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ERBy the World FORGOT
A New Serial fry Ruby M. Ayres

moved the band and forwarded It to"

the Mall Tribune.
"It probably isn't Important," she

wrote st the end of the letter, "but
the bird's owner may be. anxious to
know."

hour, to be scaled up monthly as
conditions warrant. The 33 cent
pay would be a decided advance from
the tow levels of 33 cents and 31
cent now paid, said C. D. Terwtlllger
ot Loyal ton, vice president.

California White and Sugar Pine as-

sociation, is en route lo Washington
today to present the competition
code of this state's pine lumber pro-
ducers. The code differs from Ideas
presented by the northern lumber-
men In the matters of wages and
hours, due to the limited season of
employment.

The Callfornlans propose a mini-
mum wage starting at 83 cents an

une this morning In a letter which

tells that the little bird, which wore

It, Is dead. The band was removed

from the leg of a carrier pigeon,
struck by a car and killed In the
Brownsboro district. July 11.

Mrs. Frank KUngle ot that district,
feeling lust the pigeon's master
would be wondering why it had not
flown back to Its own. dovecote, re

"And you never told me," aha TO BEPRPIED
SAN FRANCISCO, July 1, (AP)

--W. 8. Johnson, president of toe

I CAMTTTiO CLEANERS announce Free
Delivery Service now with Harry
Chtlda driving, phone 1360 for better
cleaning. Thanks."S'MATTER PO-P- By C. M. PAYNE I
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BOUND TO WIN Another Alarm ?

By EDWIN ALGER
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Reld, Murdock and Co.. caaners of

the Monarch Brand Bartlett Pears
will be represented at Medford this
sesson by Myron Root.

By George McManus

A red rubber band, bearing the
number 07, arrived at the Mall Trib
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SYNOPSIS! Qeargie Bancroft
ha hurried to Nicholas Boyd'
apartment immediately after hie
return Irom Oermany, a diop
pointed man becauae the operation
he hat undergone hat not removed
the tear that ruined hi movie

Georgia telle Nicholas h
love him: Nlchola remind her
that he it married, hut finally eon- -

that ha earee for Oeorgut.Sttiee Bemle Boyd, Nlchola'
lelfe, hat decided to attach Biehopj
Georgie'e wealthy etepfather, n
her -- trine of admirer.

Chapter U
BERNIE'S CONQUEST

D ERNIE'S hand toaohed Btobo-r-

eoat-tlsar- again.
"Now, your trite, of course, to

Suite different I do admire bar
ao. Yon are a most fortunate man."

Ha mored a little, aquarlnc bla
ahouldera with a tort ot weariness.
"In the course ot my Ufa, which la a
fairly lone one," be aald thoughtful
ly, "I bare made tie Interesting dis-

covery that all people appear to be

happy and fortunate until one knows
them well, and then the cupboard
door opens perhaps only a trifle
and the skeletons peep out. No
doubt you bare noticed that."

"I have; Indeed, I hare," Berate
murmured. She was rather super'
stltlous, ana the mention of skele- -

itons made bar shiver.
"I suppose none ot us ait really

jtappy!" she murmured.
Bishop's grave mouth twisted Into

a smile.
"Ton are' an exceedlnglr observe

at woman," he said,
Eernle's eyelids fluttered.
"I suppose to look at me," she

aald with a pathetle note, "people
would say that I am perfectly happy
and contented." She waited for a
comment, but Bishop remained si-

lent, and tba long lashes swept up
wards again, revealing her starry

yes. "But I am not. Lite has been
big struggle."
"One can hardly Imagine so, with

a husband so famous," Bishop said.
Bemle sighed. "Poor Nicholas!

It's too sad. I really do not know
.what will become of blm. Since bis
terrible accident be seems to have
changed so much. I am afraid we
hall never ha able to live together

ttgain."
"You amate me," Bishop said.
"It la quite true," Bemle Insisted

sorrowfully. "He left America with--

a word to me. I waa nearlyCut myself."
j "Naturally.

"You are ao understanding," she
Inurmured. ,

There was a little silence, then
Bishop aald, "Fortunately divorce
Is comparatively easy In your coun-

try."
' "In my country, yes, but Nicholas
1l an Englishman, and It rather com-

plicates matters."
"Otherwise, ot course, you would

seek your freedom," Bishop urged
softly.

The pretty outlines of Bernle's
mouth hardened.

"It would need a lot ot considera-
tion," she said. "There are so many
complications, and I should hate
people to think that I bad deserted
him Just when he was In trouble."

"Surely nobody could think that!"
"I am afraid so. Of course I mar-

ried when I waa terribly young-li- ttle

more than a child."
"A charming child, I am sure,"

Bishop said courteously. "And, that
being ao, don't you think It will be a
thousand pities for you to femaln
tied to a man you no longer care
for?"

"Why, do you want me to divorce
hlmt" she asked slowly.

Bishop's weary eyes seemed sJ
vycu urns, buu meir usual

was lit by a sudden flash.
"Supposing that Is the reward

"which I hesitated to ask of you," he
aald. .

FOR three days Georgia managed
be almost happy; she bad

Imuch confidence In Nicholas Boyd,
mow she knew that he cared for her.
She was still a little afraid to use
the word "loved."

It was the fourth day after her
meeting with Nicholas that Clifford
Asher called at the hotel. Georgle
iM not seen him for some time, and
she felt a little shy aa she waited
for him to come up to Evelyn's sit-

ting room.
"I thought I was never going to
e you again." she said.
His eyes scanned her faoe unsmll-Ingly- .

"I've come to say goodbye," he
aid.

"Goodbye!" Georgle's brown eyes
dilated. "Why, where are you go-

ing?"
"I've had an offer to go to South

America, my uncle'a firm. It means
better prospects. I go next week."

She paled a little.

VIOLENT EARRHQUAKE
PANICS PORTUGUESE

LISBON, Portugal , July 19. (AP)
A violent earthquake lasting one

minute shook Oporto today and trie
people were panlcitrloken. No cas
ualtles were reported, however, and
the property damage was slight. The

KEEPS YOURX

INEXPENSIVE

said reproachfully.
'I did not think yoa would be In

terested."
There waa a moment' sllenoe,

then he broke out, "Come with me.
Georgia. It's quite a decent lob.
and It would be such tun, you and I
together, and I waqt yoy so. trig.
tally."

"I can't"
"Why not? Yoa docH beton to

anyone here. Ton never had a real
home. Nobody wants yoa aa math
aa J do."

"I dont love yoa."
"You're never gtreo yowaekt

chance to love me. Lotto get mar-
ried and take the risk."

Her sweet eyes met his troqUod
frankness.

"But I love someone etas I toM
you so."

"You said be waa marrUd."
"So be Is," Georgle said helpless-

ly; she felt a little cold sensation
round her heart,

Clifford smfiedf she seemed stub
a child.

"Well then," he said gently.
"What's the use ot waiting?"

"Something may happen," Georgia
said.

"And if it doesntr
She shook her head, and he aald

Impatiently, "Are you going to waste
your whole life hoping that the Im-

possible may happen?"
"That's not a very kind thing to

say."
He looked away from her,
'1 sail on Friday week; If you

change your mind you know where
I am to be found."

Georgle felt sudden tears In her
eyes, and seeing them he urged again
passionately. "Oh Georgle, can't
you?"

"Clifford dear, I wish I could."
And In another moment he had

gone.

knock at the doorANOTHER
Mlsa can yos aea

Miss Taylor?"
Georgle was grateful for the dis-

traction; Nelly was better than no.
body to talk to, and Just now she
dreaded being left with ber own
thoughts.

Nelly rushed In breathless and
excited; she looked happier and
more contented than Georgle bad
ever seen ber.

"I can't stay u minute," she said.
"I've got an afternoon off, tor once,
and I'm meeting a friend," she gig-
gled. "I've got a new young man,"
she said proudly. "Quite nice he Is
too. Of course he may not mean
anything, but there's always hope
Isn't there?"

"I hope he does," Georgle said
fervently.

Nelly shrugged her shoulders.
"Well, It helps pass the time," she

said as It the affair were ot no Im-

portance. "And I'm not expecting
too much. I've had some before,
But that Isn't what I came to tell
you." She hesitated, then said,
"Miss Boyd's got a new admirer run-

ning after her."
"Has she?" Georgle was not par

tlcularly Interested.
"It's your
"Bishop!" Georgle laughed. "1

don't believe you."
"It's true. He'a down at the studio

every day, and he takes her out to
lunch too. Sends her flowers, cart-
loads ot them, and all sorts ot pres-
ents. She Isn't halt pleased I can
tell you."

"I dont believe you," Georgle said
again.

"Alright." Nelly was inclined to
be offended. "Ask him It you don't
believe me."

"But he's married," Georgia
gasped, and then realised the futility
of the argument; Nicholas also was
married.

Nelly said, "Pooh I the married
ones are always the worst And he
and your mother aren't too sweet on
each other, you take It from me.
I've heard all sorts ot things since
I've been 1 . this Job. What's she
going to Scotland alone for I should
like to know?"

Georgle flushed; K was very dis-
tasteful to hear he own people
spoken ot by Nelly In such terms ot
familiarity.

"Anyway I'm sure you're wrong
about Bishop," she said positively.
"I know be wouldn't do a thing Ilka
that"

Funny that she felt more anxious
to defend BUI op than to defend hei
own mother

Nelly laughed. "K yoa don'l
choose to believe me It's no use say-

ing any more; perhaps you won't be
Hove something else I'm going to tell
you."

"What Is it?"
"1 expect you know. Nicholas

Boyd's going away tonight"
(Copyright. Ill, Doubleday DftnmJ

quirrsls with her beet
d, tomorrow.

quake came after two days of exes-
alve heat.

Call the Southern Oregon Credit
Bureau They can tell you who part
iiu debts promptly.

For Sale: Oood Hactrle Refrig.
srstors. cheap. Leonard See. Co..
Holly Bldg.
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TASTE FRESH

SATISFYING

BRINGING UP FATHER
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