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By t eWor|d FORGOT

A New Serial by Ruby M. Ayres

ETNUPEIS: Georgie  Banerafi
hin through a friend that
h‘r)"!l s retwrming from

chere e hox been ull

-
B

\'l-'ﬂnur

o her, Although sha (0 k
casse he has not tald her himaelf,
(norain decides fo po fo Niokolas
aparimant, Iis valet first tells her
Nicholan cil] mot pen her,
Nisholas appears suddenly, and
arka her i=

Chapter 30
NICHOLAS' CROAS

0U didn't mnswar my letter,”
Georgle sald,

“Perhaps | hadn't snything to
857, Nicholan replied, and then with
an effort. “It was kind of you to
writa: kinder of you to come hers”

That littls lump In Georgle's
throut was threatening onice more
to choke her; she wanted so dos-
perately to say somothing that
would comfort him—to pay tiat she
didn't mind how ha looked—Lthat be
would always o the sama to bher—
tha doshing hero of the silver scroen
who had firat captured hor girlish
faney, but ahe was afrald of hurting
him, of driving home to him mors
daeply the reailzation of all he had
lost,

It was la who broka the sllence
with an attempt at lightnoas,

“8o you have boen making triends
with my wita?"

“Not friends,” Georgle anld, than
réallning that her words were not
rary polita abe hastened to amend
them, “f don't thiok I am the sort
of girl ahe wonld make friends with,
but aho was very nlce, 1 wanttothe
studia to see her making a pleture,

“And did you find it very In-
ziguing 1"

“Not very.”

It sured you of your ambition to
be a Nlm star?”

“Yep"

“And so you'va bosn having a hse-
He timeT” he said after & moment,
"Lots ot fun and dances and pro-
poxals, I suppose.”

Bhe did not answer, and he went
i “I's wonderfil to be young and

* happy, Robin, Make the most of IL"

“I'm not happy,” Georgin sald. "At
rll!- not in the way yon moan, And

winh you wouldn't talk to me ns {£]
were n child™

“You are & chlld. You looked so
much of a child when 1 saw you
standing ont in thas hall thers just
naw that 1 felt as if 1 cught to have
brought you back s doll." *

She made no reply, and suddenly
be knaw that ahe was weaping, quiat
wanping which was so mueh harder
to listen Lo unmoved than & burst of
1obbing would have been,

Ha hora It In allancs for o momant,
thon he sald almost angrily: I don't
know why you're crying, Idoa'tery,
and after all 1t's my funeral,”

Genrgle 1ooked at him through her
tohrs,

“I'm crying hocausa you've shut
ma out of your life,” she sald 1n a
broken whisper,

“Shut you out!" He laughed mirth.
1ounly. “Don't you know that there's
no room for you in my prison? I'vs
hoon trylog to maks you understand
that sver since I first met you."

“And I've haon trylng to make you
understand that thera (s, she re
torted with suddon courage. “You

(anld Just now | was a child. Wall,
iehlldran don't take up much room.”
 "Don't thuy?" he submitted som.
ibarly. “1 think thers are soms chil-
{dren who fill the whole world, 1¢ you
|care for them sufclontly well"

8he maved a hesltating atep near
ar tohim,

“It must ba rather aweat to ha
cared for a0 much,” ahe anld breath.
i;ulr. and again har band stole Inte

a.

ICHOLAS moved suddanly, touch.
Ing & awitch 1 the wall and

flonding the room with ligtht.

"Now look at me," ha sald,

Gurorgle looked; her moft brown
oyes rested on his scarred face with
qulet and bappy assurance.

“Well™ ahe sald soltly. “You're
|J|m. the samae to me as you're always
heen™

“You're a lttle fool, Robin," he an.
awnred, almost violently, and he
turned his disfigured face nway,

fisorgle sald: “1 with yon would
put out aome of the light again. 1
want to say lots of things to ¥ou,
and It's eanler when [U's not so light."

“Hocauss you can't see what an
ugly brote T am ™

Georgle fgnored that, but aha
alipped past him and turned out
soms of the lIghts heraelf, thin she
askeod guletly:

“Are yoi going back to Americal™

“aig

“Where then? she poralsted.

“God rlone knowe"

There was a ahort slleuce, Goorgls
could feal n little pulse hammearing
o her temnle as if It were trylng to
drive her to say the things that were
In her heart; the things which sare
Iy no “nlee” gir] would ever dars to
say, than she heard her nwn volce,
a little breathless with daring,

“Wall, wherever It In, 1 shall go
with you™

Nicholas Inughed, “You most cer
talnly will not,” he sald emphatical-
Irs

“"Why notl”

“Bacaause I—becauss . .." Then
b broke off and walked away from
her to the window, Suech an ugly
window Qeo’gls thought, hung with
drab curtains which nobody had
tronbled to draw.

“Why not1" ahe asked again as
ha did not speal.

He anawered har then, In & voles
that was a llitle hard,

“Bacaus. In the first place you
don't know what you are talking
about. In the wecond placa | am &
marriod man, and aven (£ 1 ware not,
our llves run along roads that are
milex apart, roads that ¢an nuvar
mael, and anywar I—" he hroke off
ones mora, [

"And anyway you don't want me,”
Geargle sald bluntly,

"What | want 1a bealds the point.
I'm fond of you of course, 1 don't
know why; prolmbly hecanse you in:
alnt that I shal! be."

“Isupposa 1 ought to be offended
At thnt"

“It was not Intended offensively.”

HE felt the tears wal onm her

cheaks agaln.

*“It what you want s beslda the
polnt, doesn't what I want matiter
atall?

“You don't know what you want;
yoit're just m chlld, 8 romantic child,
but 1st me tell you that there Is no
romance, or there would not Qe If
you had to live with me, I'm bad:
tomporad, salfish—but you'va praved
that already. [ Bate belog out of the
lmellght. | can't make tha beat
of It. U'm bitterly resenttul”

*Yon wouldn't ha if you had some-
thing to taka Ita place.”

“SWhat something?*

"Me,”

Ahe saw a sudden movemeant of his
brond shoulders, but he mads no
comment, and she went on: *I may
not be very mueh, not #o atiractive
as the girls you Nave been used to,
but 1 know I'ouild make you happr.”
Bhs caugh: her breath before she
added: [ lave you so much,”

“You little fool,” ha wsnld again
hoarasly. “Thersare so many men
In the world, young, strong, the kind
you must marry,”

"It 1 don't marry you I ghinll never
marry anyone,” Georgle sald,

*You smeem to forget that T am
married alrendy.”

"Well—" Georgla struggled with
ber tears, “Hvelyn says that di-
voree ls very amay In Amorien’”

“Iti hoth parties ars willing, per
baps”

"You mean—you wouldn't ba will.
ng?"

“At the momant I am thinking of
my wife”

"That sbs wouldn't ba willlng1"

I'm a rich mays, Robin. Shs might
not wish to divorce my money.”

Ho pleked up her gloves and It
g handbag which she had lald dewn
on the tahle,

"I'I ' got you o taxl, Robin.”

Gnaorgio stood hor ground.

"“When shall I see you again1®

"l hope for your own sake, Yoy
will not try to mes mn again"

Sometblng acemed to mnap e
Georgla's braln. She clonched her
trambling bands into tight 1ttle
flste,

“I don't bolleye Il's | you're think
Ing ahout," sha nccusod him passion
atoly, “It's Just yourself, 1supposs
you think I'm a nulsance coming
here; Isuppose you think no decent
girl would do such s thing, and 1
supposs you're right. What differ
eneo does It make If you'ra married
of not? [ want you to be happy. 1
can't ba happy myaalf If you're not.”
She was sobblog mow, her eyoes
ralsod to hia face appealingly, “I've
never bad anyhody of my own, not
really. If you'd Just 1st me he with
yvou—" sha broke off, realizing her
crushing dofent. “You don't want
mnt" aho whispered.

“No, Robin"

(Copuright, 1051, Doubleday Doran)
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CULLFRUITSNEED
LABEL UNDER LAW

BALEM, Ofe—~[UP|—Cull
and vegetables sold In Oregon must

be labeled plalnly as syieh under &
new riling of the state deapartment

of agriculiure,

Farmera seldom find it profitable |
to sell onlls, sccording to Max Gehl- |

har, director of agriculture, &s the i
ferior frult or vegetable compotes

frulis |

|wl1h that of quality and tends %o
force down prices. Under the uew
rn‘u!nunnl the cuatomer wili be
under no Hluson na 1o the guality of
Iprodiuce he s buying.
| Another new law now ir, effect e
quires that advertiramenis of polas
toes stite the quaiity on sale. The
departaent has  aceed  merchanta
| theotighout Oregon to apply ths same
rule to other frult and Yogetables.
(EBach  advertisement ahould  state
whether the product I fint, second
or eull grade.
-—

Phone M2, We'll haul away your
refuse, Cliy Banilary Bervice

e e iy
| Broken window, gazed oy Trows

| bridge Cabipet Works

KEPT RIGHT IN
CELLOPHANE

ROBBER IS SLAIN
BY BANK CASHIER

PARSONE, Kan. July 17—{Pj—A
bank rabber ldentified by officera aa

holdup at

serioinaly wounded, was ldentified o |
Alva Payton

tdentity and (nformed him hia

Kenitteth Conn, one of eleven prisoti- | panjon was Conn. Payton was uul
ez who escaped from the Kanass) o
penitentiary May 30,
death today in an stiempled ban xl oy

i pen

waa ahot o !’11;. siate bank, not far

Altamont. A companton,

‘r‘r

lsane

iwe m
MaeCurt}

another fugitive.

tentiary for m‘.‘rh l‘d ine

IFAIR BEER DRINKERS

el MISTUTLEE TAE

Blylff W. O, Miller of Labette| County n'llﬁ bauk, rrm:u en lmht!.l.‘”

cotinty aald Payton had admitied |l1w had prepared on top oit:u
sanlt for use in case of robbery.

mnll

no longer grace braas talls of San
Prancisoo boer pariors

I"u &m‘.\ Fn u:lh.o Leverage oome-

order, elfective

knt |.‘ul pannl .1; women ro'n para

They may receive Lhelr stids at tablea

e

NEW YORK—(UP)—Back in 1004

& $50,000 prize waa posted in Brital

for e first flight from London

Manchester, a distance of 183 milea,

to bo complieted within 24 hours
Today, America’s |lalest commeTs

of bdoths, however l:,-i;al ulr iransports, the three-mnilet.be

Inereasing reporis of unsuspecting
males jured awny from bars into

minute monopisnes, cover APProxi=
mately that same distatics in one

SAN PRANCIBCO, July "*—'W‘]luhd-up by “shady" women, wsa ofe| hour, carrylng ten passengers. twe
—High heels and dalnty anklea will catuse of the order. It waa asserted.

pliots, stewardess, baggage And cargo.
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By C. M. PAYNE

OUT-OF-DOOR PLAY

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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6Ef5 IS TRUCK AND

COMES TD \THDOW

BURSTS |NTO HOUSE A-

15 TURNED onr:mw mwsuom - ASKS CAN HE 60 OVERTD
s PLAY, MUCH TO MOTH- TIL MOTHER | WHO HAS

LN DOWN FIR A REST, AND ON RECEWING EEER'

MESION, DECIDES
DOESNIT WANT 10

TROTS OUT AGAIN GAIN, CALLING CAN MOTH- INTG HOUSE AGAIN, , WITH RELIEF,
ER GIVE HIM A PIECE  SHOUTS TROM OUBIDE  (ALLS HIM IN, Hp$ s~
OF STRING, HE NEERS 1T CAN ME HAVE SOMETHING APPEARED, BEING TiN -
TOR His TRUCK T ExT mg R;auun IN BILLY'S

Gk

“‘“‘“‘;”1-|1 (Gopyright, 1053, by The Ball Byndieata, Inc.)

BILLY'S YRRD T PLAY,

BEING 101D NOT 10 COME

ol

s

TRIES TO 6ET INTO
HOVSE. DOOR BEING
1DEXEP, RINGS BELL
URTIL MOTHER COMES «

RECEIVES COOKIES, WHEN
MOTHER

REV:N /s
SWEET TO A

NiLLain, ane voss
JOUA AND MAS

CRONIES, BALKED
w ATTEMBT
TO AGAT IT OUT
QITH OUR FRIGNDS
FOR PoSSESIION
OF THE P/RATE

TRCASURE, WAVE

ROR TOMNY AND
MAS COMPANIONS
TV EICAPE FRaM
THE [JEOLATED
ISLANVD —

- ——1 F
" WOU GONNA
BAL A WING = 155
E2P OFFA “THAT =f.
r A}FEVPLANE

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Out Of The Darkness!

SOUE DAY YOU ARE. Gﬂil’lfm
TO CALL ME THAT WHEM |

) AM NOT Bo E\JSY AMIED-
om_ ANG THEN - 5«155

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FOBBESJ
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= (uprright, 1833, by
=" Tha Bell Byndicate, Toe )

®lere we wnve

TO THE COUNTY
JAIL TO SERVE
His Siy'~
MOMTH S
SENTENCE
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AR ME
LASTECHANCE TO HAND YoU

1 CAN GET
ONE BUT L

PENNM'S THE DOVEH 750U AINT SO [WaulDmT HAVE FOR. A NEW TRIAL

ATTORNEY DOMB _ ~OULL TAKE 1T 4 MY MORE DEALINGS)AMD §150 1F YOU GET
4y ANYTIFE NOU GET IT WITH A MAaN WD \ME FREE - HERES 10

TRYING TO I AND 1 AINT DUMD ENOUSH)) BOMT KEEP WIS |BUCKS

COLLECT WIS TO GIVE YOU A CHAKNCE -

cee FoR TO BE SHMART, BUT I'LL

PEMNS'S N

DEFENSE

BEFORE HE

15 TAKEN

HERE, LET ME TALK . :
_TLL GIVE. ~OL X50 fau. v\

SEES WHAT | Caxs
DO BUT REMEMBER,
= NYOW GET A NEW
TRIAL, 1 WanT
MINE 1N ADVAMCE -
YOU'RE OMNE OF

THOSE tELLOWS

By SOL HESS

REST
P o)) STAY
ME

THAT SUVS HEAD DoNT
EVEN MAKRE A GOCD HAT- 3

BUT ALL | WAWUT OF

HIM S TD PROLONG MY

NERE - 1 DOANT

EXPECT THIS BUY TO GEYT

CUT - HE ANT GOT

5 STRENGTH EMOULGH T

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

FATHER-~YOUVE
MADE Ar AwFUL
MESS OF (T -

1| ereTEnoNG

O ng \L"‘L' WERE,

|
o 2/
o

BERIOUSLY

SAHAT &
Dcn. ToR!

| FvouRreTELLIN'
DD | KROW THAT
MAGGIE WOULD TAME (T

FER A OOCTORY AN’

- wWRTE
=< @ k::?:J""

0te
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e HowW l
COCTOR
-, -
AN BEnG | SULTATION =, { \WOND

| WORNDESR IE 1 Aty 1S
HE SENT FER ANOTHER
TOWOLD A QQN-

WHAT HE 1D ':‘wTTiN '1'...1g-qt

il
|
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| YES-| AM

] CQCTOR
CUTTEM-

| AT S i
SOMEOMNE

~ CALLING LP
ABOLT OMNE OF |

MY PATIENTS?)

' DONT KNOW: BIR- 1TS
MER-BERmY,
TAKER ON THE PHONE-

THE UNDER-

GOT Wi

Ll BET HE DID €Al
Ue ABOUT
HID PATIENTS AN T'VE

=
OnE OF p =
FER My —

There s No Guesswork i Trbune A:B. C. Circulation




