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JEW BAITING 1STK By the World FORGOT
efa. J A New Serial by Ruby M. Ayres

of his 76th birthday. Following an
Investigation at Newton plana for

May tig's return were altered and he
arrived Wednesday, accompanied by
a bodyguard of stale agents.

chief of the state bureau of Investi-

gation sulci today an attempted kid-

naping of Pred L. Maytag, 78. mil-

lionaire washing machine manufac-
turer of Newton, Iowa, bad been
thwarted last week.

undermine German-Italia- n friend-
ship.' an official announcement
said.

' "Newspapers printing anything;
likely to disturb Germany's foreign
relations will be ruthlessly dealt
with," the announcement added.

ed today for three months for al-

leging tbat General italo Balbo. Ital-
ian air minister, now la Chicago, la
a baptised Jew.

Hermann Goerlng, Nazi minister
without portfolio, personally ordered
the suspension and Immediate Im-

prisonment of the responsible editor
In a concentration camp.

"This slanderous allegation origin-
ated tn Vienna and was Intended to

PLOT THWARTED BBE DONE AT HOImaintained fc dune vigil over the
oneer manufacturer durlntt theInformation reaching him, Plndley

declare'J. was that kldnanera nlanned bration and until he left the state Call the Soutnera Oregon Credit
Bureau They can cell you who pays
nia debts prompuy.

to' seira Maytag when he, returned to j border on the return trip to his sum-- 1 BERLN, July in. ( AP) The n

Thursday for a celebration ' mer home at Lake Geneva, Wis. I paper Deutsche Zeltung waa suspend- -

DES MOINES, la.,- July 18. (AP)
-- Brigadier General Park A. Fin ley,

HYSOPSIS! Mrholal Boyd hat
returned to London tram

ichert he hat undergone
an uneticcetefut operation tor the
remoial of the tear that hat cott
htm hit career in tht moviet. Bt
dart not tell Qeornlt Bancroft of
hit return, but the learnt hit

and oftere him her love.
Sicholat, baillv thaken, telle her
he cannot allow her to watte her
life, einct he it a married man, and
she onlv a child.

Chapter 40

NICHOLAS EXPLAINS

S'MATTER PO-P- By C M. PAYNE fiy GLUYAS WILLIAMSTHE WORLD AT ITS WORST

POR a moment Georgia atared at
1 .Nicholas more like a child than
ever In er distress; then ahe
swayed a little towarda him, grain
ing at her glorea and handbag.

where, will you, where I can't find
you, I mean?"

"I will teil you before I go."
She drew a sbarp breath of Te

lief.

"Ob, thank you," ahe aald. "

t
He wluced,

"Don't be ao grateful for nothing,
Robin."

"It'a ererything," she said, and
then: "Well, good night"

Nlcbolaa Boyd took her hand and
raised It to hla lips.

"Goodbye, my little girl.''
And Georgia waa too happy to no-

tice that be ssld goodbye.

ERNIE BOYD leaned her chin or,B her white bands and looked at
Bishop from beneath her long lashes.

"You're such a dear," abe aald

softly.
Bishop flicked the ash from bla

cigar and raised bis eyes.
"la tbat to be my only reward for

financing your new enterprise?" he
asked unemotionally.

Bernle's long lasuea went down

demurely and her reddened llpa
smiled. "What other reward do yon
want?" she asked.

There was a little silence, during
which both of them did some rapid
thinking, then Bishop said:

"Perhaps It Is so great a reward
that I hesitate to speak of It."

Bernle'a white hand rested for a
moment on his coat sleeve.

"All right!" abe aald faintly. "I'll
go. I'm aorry I bothered you." But
when ahe would hare turned blindly
away be ipoke her name gently.
"Robin."

"Yea," but now ahe would not look
at him.

"It'a an Impossible position, thla
friendship between us. It'a tragic,
too. You're been ao kind to me that
I can't bear to hurt you, but I told
you before, weeka ago, that It must
end. No matter how Innocent It
may be people would misjudge us.'

She turned with iwlft eagerness.
"But I don't care what anyone

ays!"
"I know. Tbat'a why I must pro

tect you. The world la not a char
itable place, and If It knew that
you- -"

"That I wa running after you,
Georgia said ruthlessly as he
atopped. "I suppose that's bow the
world would put It, wouldn't It?"

"Possibly, and they would say,
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too, that It Is a damned shame tor a
married man to allow a little girl
like you to to "
' "Fall in lore with him."

"Yes."
She gave a big sigh. "I see," she

BE 0NLV BOV ON TrtE FIELD WHO
HAS A COMPLETE UNIFORM STjRlKES OOf
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aid. "But It wasn't any fault of
yours," she added pathetically.

She began to tug on a glore.
"Well, I'll go."

She looked ao little and forlorn,
and yet there waa something grown-
up and more womanly about her
than ever before,

HALF WAY across the room ahe
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a hal routes

J!
"I hope you won't despise met

Ireadfully for saying that I loved)
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HERE NO LONGER IT WON'T ,

"Am I ao terrible?" she whispered,
Bishop's sombre eyes searched

her face, the face which to him wai
little more than a mask, a greedj
mask perhapt, badly veiling the am

reeUISOTOORl--yN- I THOUGHT B WON'T (I POLICE THAT Ml JUO I'LU S YOUEVER K PIDN'T WANT iJdL3nU1 COULD GO TO THE ffFINDHOlira THE kSM BASKET, KA FOLLOW M LET LOTTA L TO ,TAY 7
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reK 70UK "WS OLD CWBltbltlons and aspirations of her mind

She missed the Irony of his voice MOUNTAINS':
l tV 9 w IV If 1 . I I' 1 l - ' 'Mil VIWI ! hniN Pt I - I TWj. 1 1 tern IT 1. f- -aa he answered her.

"But I am an old man, and you,
well, you have but to look In tht
glass."

you, when you hadn't said tbat yon
loTed.me. Evelyn saya I alwaya do
the wrong things, but It seema to me
that one of the wrong things la not
being able to say what you really
mean to people."

She waited a moment, bnt be did
not apeak.

"Well, goodbye," she salv faintly.
Nlcholaa reached the door before

aba did and held It against her grop-
ing hand.
. "Robin, I've no earthly right to

ay what I am going to aay, but per-ta-

If t do It will make things aeem
little less hard for ua both. It'a

just thla ... if things were different
perhaps, U I were free and not as I

am," he broke off, silenced by the
look In Georgia's eyes which for a
moment held hla own before he
averted them.

"You are Tery dear to me, Robin,"
lie said.

It seemed to Oeorgle that In the
alienee following hla reluctant con-
fession life stood attlL

A moment before she bad been
o unbappy, more for hla sake than

for her own, that she had been con-

scious of nothing else, but now It

Bernle sighed, well pleased and
sipped her wine, smiling at him
across the table.

"To the granting of your reward,
whatever It may be," she aald.

He echoed her words gravely.
"To my reward, whatever It

he."
"You know, you are a very atrauge

man," Bernle said. "Different from
any man I have known before."

She usually began her conversa-
tion with a new admirer In this
fashion, and she had never known
It to tall.

"In what way am I strange?" Bish-

op asked.
She abrugged her allm shoulders.
"You are so difficult to under-

stand. When we first mot, you took
no notice of me at all."

"Porhaps 1 am cleverer at hiding
my feelings than moat men," Bishop
said dryly.

"Much cloveror," ahe agreed read-
ily. "Most men are all on the snr
face, don't you think?"

"And some women," Bishop sup
plemented.

(Copvritht. ttsi. Boutleday Doran)

Tomorrow, Bishop aiks for his
reward.
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OROTDRV OM TNwaa as If she had been whirled up
into a heavenly place where the sun
shone, and the drab curtalna of tba
world were drawn back to admit it.

"Then yon won't aend me away?"
ahe asked. "You won't?"

"I must."
"But if you love me!"
"Isn't that a still greater reason t"
"But we shall see each other Just

the same? You won't go away any- -

RANCHER DRAWN INTO CALIFORNIA RATIFIES
THRESHER MECHANISM! REPEAL ON JULY 24

SACRAMENTO, CaU July 18. (AP)
Tha California prohibition ratifi BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManut

cation convention will be held here
July 24. Secretary of State Frank C.
Jordan told Governor Rolph today.
Jordan received today returna of the

PENDLETON, July 18.(AP)
Surgfan today hoped It would not
be nerrPMry to amputate the leg of
Hen 17 Waltxtn, Echo rancher, who
waa aerloualy hurt Baturday when
he wee drawn Into the separator cyl-

inder of hla oomotno threaher while
re pall log It. Hla lega were badly
badly mangled,

Broke d window giased oy e

Cabinet Worka.

vote caat in Loa Atifcelea and certlti
cation of the statewide vote la to an

VM OOCTOH W I HUH'. MB. ENT FER - JUST KEEP I
MELLO-lSTHl- S '

OROCGEM .ft DOCTOR COTTEM-- 1 'jA A DOCTOR THAT JUVTl KM ABOUT QUIET- - NOW J OOCTOR VV1LU CHA.RCE?
RECEIVE D d! WAVE A PECULIAR CARRIER ATOOU RELAX REACT TO TAKE A DEEP (A f PLEASE COME Rl GMT JA PHONE CAbK WERE AMO VO Thi- -, MR- - COLLAPSE- - BREATH t lUJl" J OVER TO MR- - J1GGV

MESQe J I UKETO CONSULT DONT LOOK v)!C,CS- - v t ' WUM-JUS- T W VrS RESVOENCE-RIGH- T
TO CALL.. I ()( lWlTHVOUABOUTiT- - -

COOO FER ME- - 'r . Si A MINUTE- - J

nounced tomorrow. a

Phone M3. We'll haul away your
reluae. City Sanitary service.
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