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Feng Yu Haling and forces of Oeneral pelgn to regain Jehol and China's lng business session here this morn
lug.ft By the World FORGOT

eVNj A New Serial by Ruby M. Aym .
Committees named Included. rcso

lutlons. I. D. Canlleld, Medford.

"IoBt provinces" from Japan and Matt.
chukuo. The Chinese nationalist gov- -'

eminent at Nanking haa Indicated
no force wtll be used against him.
although his drive la opposed as

with pesce negotiations with
Japan.-

reductions In disability allowances
and who desire to secure a review of
their cases, should take Immediate
steps to contact servlc officers of

their tespectlve Vf F. W. or American
Legion post. Dr Paul I. Carter, head
of the Portland bureau of the veter-
ans' administration, advised dele-

gates to the state convention of the

Nobuyoshl Muto, commander-tn-chl-

of the Japanese army In Manchuria,
on the frontier aeemed
most likely today as a result of the
former's recapture of Tolunnoerh IDo-lo- n

Nor), town In Chahar province
Just across the border from Jehol
province.

(General Feng la engaged In a cam- -

Mississippi river crevasses frequent-
ly start from email boles burrowed
by crayfish.

TOKYO. July 14. (AP) A direct
clash between followers of Oeneral

I Reil estate or Insurance leave tt
' to Jones. Phone 696.

ROSEBUHO, ore., July 14. (API-Vet-

who have Deen notified of
Phont 843. We'll haul away yout

refuse. City Sanitary Service.Veterana of Forelfn Wars at the open- -

BYSOPStB: GtoriHt uauioft
haa tried to pet information about
the tn an aha lovra even from tier-n- a

lioyd. hta uife, but uith no
aucceaa. Strholaa Bovd la in Ger-
many trjtinn to have removed the
acar that haa mined hia film ca-

rter. Hernia ia making a picture in
England, (leorote'a mother hna
taken her trom her vittag homa
to London, and now tirea of her,
nnA coi'tnlaitt becavaa aha utlf
not marry Clifford Aaher. xirholoa
haa not ate anavered Georaie'a
Utter.

S'MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNE SUBURBAN HEIGHTS By CLUYAS WILLIAMS

"Why not?" Georgle asked; fur
the moment she could see nothing
wrong with anything. "Do sit
down, and tell me all about your
self."

"There Isn't much to tell," Nelly
said rather dolofully. "I'm not much
good at the Job, I'm afraid. Miss
Boyd told me today I was the clum-

siest creature she had ever known,
but I do try," Nelly added.

"Isn't sbe nice to you?'' Georgle
asked.

Nelly shrugged her thin shoul-

ders.
"Ob, I suppose so; she's spoilt

of course. flhe told me straight out
that If It hadn't been your step-
father who bad asked her about me,
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Chapter IT

WORD FROM NICHOLAS

OF COURSE ill could marry
Clifford It the wlihed lo;

Georgia opened her eyes with a
tart t.t Bishop came Into the room.
"Is your mother out?" he asked.
"Yes."
Georgia stood up. "May I ask you

something?" she said.
"Well?"
"What do yoo want me to do?"

she asked In her most direct way.
"To do?" be queried.
"Yes. Do you want me to go to

Scotland, or to go back to Uncle
Edward, or what shall I do?"

Re laughed. "Your mother does
not want yon In Scotland," he said.

Georgle opened her eyes wide.
"Why not?" she asked.

"She has other fish to try," he
answered; he came a step nearer
to her. "You look such a child,"
he said. "And yet you should be
old enough to understand something
of life." He paused a moment, then
asked: ''Do you Imagine that yonr
mother and 1 are contented with
one another?"

Georgle shook her head.
"I don't know."
He eyed her steadily. "Would you

prefer to stay with your mother, or
would you care to come to Germany
with me always supposing I go?"

The hot color raced to her cheeks.
"You said you were not going."

he breathed.
"I hare been advised that It It

welt, unnecessary," be answered.
"But I am not a man who Is fond
ot taking advice, and anyway you
hare not answered my question."
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AFTER HIDIN6 HIS J.AWN MOWER IN ERNIE
PLVMER'S 6ARA6E 50 THAT HE'P HAVE A 600D

EXCUSE FOR NOT OJTTIN6 THE 6RASS ON SATORDW
AFTERNOON , FREP PERLEV DISCOVERED THAT

MlLf 6RI6S5Y, RESORTING TO THE SAME 5TRMA6EM,
HAD PJLANfED HIS .LAWN MOWER IN THE PERLEV GARA6E
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By GLENN CHAFFOJTAILSPIN TOMMY Sage Of John Carter!"I would rather com with you,
of course," Georgle said breath
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BOUND TO WIN Jud Tolliver Needs Help By EDWIN ALGER

asked, with faint Irony.
"For both," Georgle said.
"Humph. Well, we will see."
"When shall we go?" Georgle

asked; her eyes were bright with
excitement, all her lassitude and
weariness bad ranlehed.

BUT Bishop would say nothing

"I hare not said that ws shall
go," he answered. "You must not
be impatient." He turned to leave
her, but Georgle ran after him.

"Do you really, really mean It?"
she asked, In a trembling rolce.

"If I go, I will take you with me,"
was all he would say.

So the vague "something" tor
which she had been waiting bad
come at lastl That was the one
thought In Georgle's mind; there
was something to look forward to.

Germany shone before her like a
bright star, making everything else
fade into Insignificance.

She would see Nicholas; of course
she would see hlml Her feet seemed
to dance for sheer bspplness, and
it Evelyn had seen ber at that mo-

ment she would 'ho longer have
needed to talk about rouge; Geor-

gle's cheeks were rosy with happi-
ness.

She had told Nicholas that she
bad grown better looklngl Would
he think so? Or would he be disap-
pointed :

"You are a very dear little girl,
Robin," so be had once said to her.

Lite was being kind at last; she
turned sharply round as someone
tapped at the door.

"Come In," Georgle said cheerily;
at the moment she loved everyone.
Life was beautiful.

One of the hotel pages entered.
"A young lady to see you, Miss.

She said she was sure you would
see her."

"Who Is It?" Georgle asked.
"Miss Taylor, Miss."
Nelly! "Oh, show her up," Geor-

gia said.
She had not seen Nolly since she

took up er new work with Bernle
Boyd; had not even heard how she
liked It or was progressing.

It would be fun to see Nelly, and
have a long talk with ber.

jMELLY looked a little stiff and
shy as she entered; she seemed

rather surprised when Georgle
kissed her.

"You ought not to do that now,"
she protested.

''She's always talking stout
Franclne."

she wouldn't have taken me on, but
I knew that alright. I have to wait
on her hand and toot, and she a not
easy. People never are when thoy
come from nothing like she dors,
but 1 shall stick It tor a bit, till
something else turns up. Don't think
I'm not grateful, will you?"

"You'll like her better when
you're used to her," Georgle said
comfortingly.

"Oh she'll have nor own maid
back when she's well I ojpec.t," Nel-

ly said. "She's always talking about
ber. Franclne did this, and Fran-
clne did that. It makes me sick."

Then her manner changed sudden-
ly. "I didn't come here to grumble,"
she said. "I came to tell you some-
thing I thought you'd like to hear."

Georgle's heart missed a beat;
she knew what was coming.

"About Nicholas?" she said faint-
ly.

"Do." Nelly nodded. "He's on bit
way home. Didn't you know?"

Georgle shook her head; she
could find no words.

"I heard her tolling one ot her
young men." Nolly said with dis-
dain. "Snld It was a nuisance, and
that she didn't want him hanging
round her."

Georgia moistened her dry lips.
"And Is be slrlght?" sbe asked at

last.
Nelly looked sway from ber

plesding eyes.
"I suppose so," she said. "At least

. . . well, the operation hasn't been
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BRINGING UP FATHER :

By George McManua

' JZi WELL'What HEWU1WOWE. THi lis I D'DNT 6ENO T !PsWsW BEFORE COMIMC H VEL.l.fOU'Ft NOT-- jCI DID THS LAST TWE OTVIER'o MRJlCCfe I FEROUTO WW AT 7 IMTODUR HOUSE A tOMIN' IN AN1 IF
DOCTOR WAVE HESfVArJTEDTO llCUESSll COME MERE AN

Y
t CAN SEE THAT ANVOrJES CO'NJ TO AiTLl0 !fUr iEWD "'E' TO A, iTF - ) ou should be i r hospitau.itsconna'

VJ MOSPITAU- - I'VE SENT TOKUOWirful f-y- -f a, INAHObPlTAL- - I ,. C. 6EVOU- - '

tfl 'X TCR ASIOTWER ONC- - r. ,N GOOD HEALTH
'. jV J IJ ufflj jT?"lT. . W V I'LL, CONVINCE. MAGOit iM Vfl V I aH - I ' f S ' J'

a success, If yon mean that Bad
luck, Isn't It?"

(Copvrtght. t'SS, Pou(lliy Doran)

Tomorrow, Ntlly Divot furtheraroet of frlonriahio.

under the federal egrlculturnl rrnd-- J

nntment net and to Iron out differ-
ence between growem und uhlppeM.

The grower won the Una ntnije of
their Ilrnt to have n ten. ne rut In in
(he proposed North went Tree Km it
Industries fiMoclatlon when 300

SPOKANE, Wash, July 14. (AP)
The northwest's fruit Industry re-

newed Its attempt today to oratntM

Wenntchee prowem drwended upin
the meeting and demanded to be
heard.
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