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neral. Including the careful selection
of an Inexpensive casket, Charles
Brant, 60, ended his life In a rooming
house here by Inhaling gas. His body
waa found yesterday. He had ex-

plained to the funeral director that
he suffered greatly from heart trou-

ble, that he believed be had not long
to live; that he had no relatives and
was afraid he might not have a

harvest season atUl a month away,
local growers report.

One large yard which usually re-

quires three weeks for registration,
completed and closed Its books In
Just three days. Picking of early
fuggles Is expected to start about
August 25. The California season
generally starts the fore part of

SETTLES IN ASHLAND

from Idaho, the supreme court an-

nounced today. Hargls will locate at f
Ashliud to practice law.

Thursday was the last oay the Jus.
tlcea of the court will hear argu-

ments on appeals prior to the vaca-

tion period starting August 1. Hear-

ings will be resumed early In Sep.
tember. The court, however, will
hand down several seta of opinions
prior to vacation, it waa announced.

PORTLAND, July 31 (AP) After
making all arrangements for his fu

SALEM, July 31. (AP) Thomas
B. Hargls waa admitted to Vie Ore-

gon Bar association upon certificate
SALEM, July 31. (AP) Registra-

tion ot hop pickers is. completed with

SWATTER POP
SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

"Make the most of him," ahe aald
mockingly. "It won't last. He'll get
tired of you Just as he has of the
others."

She tore herself free of her
grasp, and the next moment

Georgle was alone.
There was nothing beautiful left

In life; she was awake to ugly real-
ity at last When Nicholas came
back she was still standing where
he had left ber, her brown hair fall-

ing about her face, one hand clutch-
ing the back of the chair.

"Ob, Robin!" he said hoarsely.
He made no attempt to touch her;

he walked away from her and stood
staring down Into the fire, and the
silence was unbroken till suddenly
Georgle began to sob.

"IT'S gone, everything that waa so
beautiful. Nothing can ever be

the same again. I loved you so I'd
have done anything In the world for
you. It's like trampling something
beautiful Into the mud."

He asked painfully:
"Tou mean you don't care for mo

any more?" and then as she did not
answer. "Well, perhaps I ought to
be glad. Wo should have had to say
good-by- e anyway. I wrote to yon. I
knew It was useless. She wouldn't
have set m tree."

BYMOP818: ! with n

bemuse the hat apparent-
ly caught Nicholat Boyd in deceit,
and Bithop. her in art
affair with Boyd' wife Georgia
Bancroft determine to wait in
ittchola' apartment until he

and haw it out with him.
For Georgle love Nicholat, and
1,'icholat hat tald ht lovet her.
Suddenly the door it pushed open,
and Bernle Boyd, Nicholas1 ioife,
enter. Bernle akt angrily ichether
Georgia hat been there before, and
Georgia antwert "Yet."

Chapter 41

NICHOL,8 ARRIVES

iu a dramatlo allonoe,rIEREBernle asked:
"And are yon the 'Innocent young

rliT for whom my husband pleaded
o eloquently last night?"

I don't know," Georgle said.
"You don't know." Bernle laughed

shrilly. "Perhapa you don't know
Ihat he hu been asking me to

him, offering to pay me to
him?" She laughed again.

'Tou must be very Innocent, I

ihould think."
She moved over to the Br and

Itared at herself In the mirror that
bung above the mantelshelf.

A sudden horror of everything
elzed Georgle. She took a stum-lin-

step towarda the door.
"I'll go."
Bernle turned sharply.

For a moment

"Oh, so, you won't; as you've
waited so long for my charming
husband, you will wait a little
longer. If you and Nicholas think
you can make a fool of me you are
mistaken. 'Innocent young girl' In-

deed!"
"VAfV wall." ftanrirtji anlri anaha.

Ically. She did not care what hap-

pened; her beautiful dream was

ending sordidly, as surely most
things did In life.

The momenta dragged by In ab-

solute alienee; Bernle had lit a cig-
arette and waa puffing at It agitated-
ly, her blue eyes hardly leaving
Georgia's white face.

And then Nicholas came In, shut-
ting the door carefully behind him.

For a moment nobody spoke, till
at last, Bernle broke the eloquent
alienee with her sharp voice.

"Well, what have you got to say
for yourself?"

Nicholas Ignored her; he crossed
the room to Georgle and spoke In
an agitated voice.

"Why did you come here? It was
iheer madness. I wrote to you."

Bernle's mocking laugh broke the
following silence.

"Very pretty! Very pretty In-

deed!" ,
Nicholas turned.
"Tou will please go," he said

quietly. "I will take you down to
your car."

CHH faoed him defiantly.
"Go! And leave you to your In-

nocent young glrll Last night you
begged me to divorce you. There
was to be no scandal, you said." She
grew a sharp breath. "I rather fancy
that I shall have something to say
is the matter now. It will make a
pretty story, Nicholas, you and
this."

"Too will please go!" he said.
She laughed In his face. I

"Tou've changed your tune since
we were is America," she Hung at
him fiercely. "Have you told your
Innocent young girl ho' you beggod
me sot to leave you ?"

There was a terrible silence, then
he laughed again, though with less

confidence.
"Well, I'll go." tbe said; she

turned her head and looked at
Georgle'e bowed little figure.

COOS BAY INCREASES
SHIPMENTS OF LUMBER

MAR8HF1ELD, July SI. (AP)
Bine July 1 more than 6,0O0,0O0 feet
of lumber has moved out of Coos
Bay. and at least 15.000,000 feet more
la scheduled tor shipment within the
next three months. This total ot
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nobody spoke.

"I wish 1 could die," Georgle said,
and she slipped to the floor In a lit-
tle sobbing heap.

Nicholas turned slowly and looked
at her. His twisted face was very
pale and bis eyes were. Ineffably
sad; then he lifted her up, holding
her In his arms, her face hidden
against blm.

For a long time neither of them
spoke, but gradually Georgle'a bit-
ter sobbing ceased, and at last she
moved one arm, slipping It round
his neck, holding him fast.

She found her voice, fajntly:
"Where are you going?" .

"I told you In my letter."
"I nevor had it."
"Ira going over to Ireland tonight;

I've a friend there. Later on pe-
rhaps"

He felt her tremble.
"Tou won't without telling nte?"
"Jly doar, If you've got to tear

your heart out. It's better to do It
at once. I couldn't bear to feel that
perhaps you were always going to
be unhappy, I'm not worth It."

She said In a muffled voice. "II
you weren't it wouldn't make any
difference. I'd love you the same,
whatever you wero."

There was an apologetic tap at
the door, and Nicholas released het
from his arms.

"Who Is It?" .

The voice of his man answered.
"It's quarter past eleven, sir."
Goorgle's eye dilated.
"I forgot you were going awnv."

she whispered.
Try always to forget it," he an-

swored hoarsely. "Just try to be
lieve that we re playing a fame to
gether, a game that perhaps some
dny will have a happy ending."

She said steadily,
"It won't make any difference II
never see you again. When I'm

an eld woman. I shall lore you Just
the same, and whatever happens,
wherever I am, It you want mo"

'If I want you?"
"We won't say gobd-byo- , my little

girl, Just" he broke off, and It was
Georgle who finished the sentence
for him. "Just 'God Moss you'."

(Copyright, t9U, Doubleday Doran)

Qeorgls teams, totwrrow, whyshs mUsed Nicholas' letter.

31,000,000 feet compares with 13.000,
000 feet moved from the Coos By
district In the first period
of this year. ,

Raid, Murdock and Co, cannera ot
the Monarch Brand Bartlett Pesrs
will be represented at Medtord this
season by Myron Hoot.
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