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ROBBER iS SLAINK By the World FORGOT
A New Serial by Ruby bt. Ayres

Kenneth Conn, one of eleven prison-

ers who escaped from the Kansas

penitentiary May 30, waa shot to

death today In an attempted baak
holdup at Altamont. A companion,
seriously wounded, was Identified as
Alva Payton, another fugitive.

MUST UTILIZE IABLE"Are jot going back to America?"

no longer grace brass rails of San
Francisco beer parlors.

The San Francisco beverage
Issued sn order, effective

last nlgbt. banning women from bars.
They may receive their suds st tables
or booths, however.

Increasing reports of unsuspecting
males lured away from bara Into
bold-up- s by "shady" women, was one
causa of the order. It was asserted.

NEW YORK (UP) Back In 180S

a 90.000 prize was posted In Britain,
for the first flight from London m

Manchester, a distance of 183 miles,
to be completed within 24 hours.

Today, America's latest comma,
els) air transports, the a.

minute monoplanes, cover approxi-
mately that same distance In ona
hour, carrying ten passengers, two) ,
pilots, stewardess, baggage and cargo.

pauion was Conn. Payton was sent
to the penitentiary for robbing the
Edna state bank, not far from Alta-

mont. '
(

The two men were shot down by

Isaac McCarty, ccjihler of the Labette

County state bank, from an ambush
he had prepared on top of the bank
vault for use In case of robbery.

SAN PRAHCISOO, July 17. (UP)
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Sheriff W. O. Miller ot Labette;
county said Payton had admitted Ijlsj
Identity and Informed him his com- -'
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tiYXUt'HIS: Georgia Banerojt
tin learned through a friend that
Stchalae houtl ie returning from
Germany where he hut been

in an attempt to have
removed a ecar that hae ended htt
film career. Klrholae' Kite Bemie
ie in London, but he doee not go
to her. Althouak ehe it hurt

he hae not told her hlmeelf,
lleorole decidee to go to Kirholae'
apartment. Hie valet tlret telle her
Airhotas will not ere her. but
Kirholae appear euddenly, and
asks her in.

Chapter II
NICHOLAS' CROSS

"Vr"OTJ illln't anawer "IT Isttar,"
Georgia said.

"Perhaps I hadn't anything to
aay," Nicholas replied, and then with
an effort. "It was kind ot you to
write; kinder ot you to come here."

That little lump In Geonle'i
throat waa threatening once more
to choke her; ah wanted so des-

perately to say something; that
would comfort him to far that she
didn't mind how he looked that he
would alwars be the same to her
the dashing: hero of the silver screen
who bad first captured her flrllih
fancy, but she was afraid of hurting
him, of driving-- home to him more
deeply the realization of all be had
lost.

It waa he who broke the silence
with an attempt at lightness.

"So you have been making friends
with my wife?"

"Not friends," Oeorgle said, tben
realising that her words were not
Tory pollto she hastened to amend
them. "I don't think I am the sort
of girl she would make friends with,
but she was rery nice. I went to the
Itudlo to see her making a picture."

"And did you And it very In-

triguing?"
"Not very."
"It cured you of your ambition to

ie a film star?"
"Yes."
"And so you're been baring a hec

tic time?" be said after a moment.
'Lots of (un and dances and pro-

posals, I suppose."
She did nut answer, and he went

in: "It's wonderful to be young and
sappy, Robin; Make the most of It"

"I'm not happy," Oeorgle said. "At
least, not In the" way you mean. And
t wish yon wouldn't talk to me as If I

ere a child."
"Yon are a child. You looked so

nucb of a child when I saw you
standing out In the hall there Just
now that I felt as If 1 ougbt to have
bronght you back a doll."

She made no reply, and suddenly
he knew that she was weeping, quiet
weeping which was so much harder
lo listen to unmoved than a burst of

lobbing would hare been.
He bore It In silence for a moment,

then he said almost angrily: "I don't
know why you're crying. I don't cry.
and after all It's my funeral."

Oeorgle looked at him through her
tears.

"I'm crying because you've shut
me out ot your life," aba said in a
broken whisper.

"Shut you out I" He laughed mirth.
lessly. "Don't you know that there's
no room for you In my prison? I've
been trying to make you understand
that ever alnce I first met you."

"And I'va been trying to make yon
understand that there Is," she re
torted with sudden courage, "You
said Just now 1 was a child. Well,
Children don't take up much room."

"Don't thuy?" he submitted son.'
Itoerlv. "I think thnrn are mmi chll.
jdren who fill the whole world, If you
care lor them sufficiently well."

She moved a hesitating step near
er to him.

'It must be rather sweet to be
cared for so much," she said breath'
lessly, and again her band stole into
bis.

XTICHOLAS moved suddenly, touch'

;" Ing a switch In the wall and
flooding the room with llgtht.

"Now look at me," ha said.
Oeorgle looked; her soft brown

eyes rested on bis scarred (ace with
quiet and happy assurance.

"Well?" abe said softly. "You're
Just the same to me as you're always
been.

"You're a little fool, Robin," be an
swered, almost violently, and he
turned his disfigured face away.

Oeorgle said: "I wish yon would
put out some of the light again. I
want to say lots ot things to you,
and U s easier when It s not so light,

"Because yon can't see what an
ugly brute I am?"

Georgle Ignored that, but ahe
allpped past him and turned out
some ot the lights herself, then the
asked quietly:

LABEL UNDER LAW

BAt.EM. Ore. (UP) Cull fruits
and vegetables sold In Oregon must
be labeled plainly aa such under a
new ruling ot the state department
of agriculture.

Farmers seldom find It profitable
to sell culls, according to Max Oehl-ha- r.

director of agriculture, aa the In
ferior fruit or rrgetable compete!

"No."
"Where then?" she persisted.
"God alone knows."
There was a short silence. Georgle

could feel a little pulse hammering
in her temple aa If It were trying to
drive her to asy the things thst were
In ber heart; the things which sure
ly no "nice" girl would ever dsre to
say, then she hesrd ber own voice,
a little breathless with daring.

Well, wherever It Is, I shall go
with you."

Nicholas laughed. "You most cer
tainly will not," he laid emphaticall-
y-

"Why not?"
"Becaause I because . . ." Then

be broke off and walked away from
ber to the window. Such an ngly
window Geo.'gle thought, bung with
drab curtains which nobody had
troubled to draw.

Why not?" aba asked sgaln as
he did not speak.

Ha answered her then, In a voice
that was a little hard.

"Becauat in the first place you
don't know what you are talking
about. In the second place I am a
married man, and even It I were not,
our lives run along roads tbat are
miles apart, roads that can never
meet, and anyway I " be broke off

once more.
And anyway you don't want me,"

Georgia said bluntly.
"What I want Is beside the point.

I'm fond of you of course. I don't
know why; probably because you In

sist that I lhai: ba.".
"I suppose I ought to be offended

at that."
"It was not Intended offensively."

SHE! felt the tears wet on hei
sgaln.

"If what you want Is beside the
point, doesn't what I want matter
at all?"

You don't know what you want;
you're Just a child, a romantic child,
but let ma tell you that there Is no
romance, or there would not he If
you had to live with no. I'm

selfish but you've proved
that already. 1 hate being out ot the
lime-ligh- I can't make the beat
of It I'm bitterly resentful."

"You wouldn't ba it rou had some
thing to take Its place."

"What aoinethlng?"
"Me."
She saw a sudden movement ot his

broad shoulders, but ha made no
comment and she went on: "I may
not be very much, not so attractive
as the girls you have been used to,
but I know I could make you happy."
She caugh'. her breath before she
added: "I lova you so much."

You little fool," ho said again
hoarsely. "There are so many men
In the world, young, strong, the kind
you must marry."

"If I don't marry you I shall never
marry anyone," Georgia said.

"You aeem to forget that I am
married already."

"Well" Oeorgle struggled with-he- r

tears. "Evelyn says that di-

vorce Is very easy In America."
"It both parties are willing,

"You moan you wouldn't be will
ing?"

"At tba moment I am thinking ol
my wife."

"That she wouldn't ba willing?"
'I'm a rich man, Robin. She might

not wish to divorce my money."
He picked up her gloves and lit-

tle handbag which she had laid down
on the table.

"I'll get you a taxi, Robin."
Georgia stood her ground.
"When shall I see you again?"
"I hop tor your own sake, you

will not try to see me again."
Something seemed to snap la

Oeorgle'a brain. She clenched bei
trembling hands into tight little
fists.

"I don't believe It's I you're think
Ing about," she accused him passion
ately. "It's Just yourself. I supposs
you think I'm a nuisance com In

here; I auppose you think no decent
girl would do such a thing, and I

suppose you're right What differ
ence does It make If you're married
or not? I want you to ba happy, I

can't be happy myaelt If you're not"
She was sobbing now, ber eyea
raised to his face appeaHnglr. "I've
never bad anybody ot my own, not
really. If you'd Just let me be with
you" aha broke off, realizing her
crushing defeat "You don't want
me?" she whispered.

"No, Robin."
(Copyright, 19SS, Doutleday Dora)

Btrnla Bsyd, tomorrow, tios a
now proipoct In tht offing.

with that of quality and tenda Vo j
fore down prlc. Under tht I

rrulat!oni tho customer wt!l be I

under no llUulon aa to the quality or t

produce he la buying.
Another new law now In effect re

quire! that adrertlMme'.ita of pot a- - I

toea atate the quality on aale. The i

department hat aJted merchant J

throughout Oregon to apply tha aamel
rule to other fruit and vegetable.
Each advertisement ahould itate I

whether the product la first, aecond I

or cull grade.

Phone M3. We'll haul away your
refuse. City Sanitary Service.

Broken window giaxed oy rrow
bridge Cabinet Work.
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THE NEBBS-r-O- h That's Different By SOL HESS
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A FAMOUS FLAVOR
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