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L! By the World FORGOT

ted Ge. rﬂr‘s nlnn‘au with
,-Tguiu. g former movie
atar, Hernle

aperiment,
sm fo bl‘ Mm'ruu-ul. and now
#rnis kas wrifien a to
Georgie's mother, Almaost worse,
the latter has destroyed the fors-
well letter Nicholos pent Georgle,

Ghlplll' 45
THE RETURN

B village looked just tha same,
and yot to fleorgle, poering out
of the window of Mr, Scarlet's old
eab, It asemad as {f she was coming
hack into an entirely new world of
which she yat knew every landmark.
As the old cab swung with a pro-
teating eroak round the corner
Georgle eaw the tall holly-hedge
around her uncle's neglocted gardan,
looked taller still and mora ragged,
sonring above the broken wall llke
& chlld that has grown out of last
yénr's potticoat,

Bho shivered a littlo as old Scarlei
placed the whip In {ts brass socket
and cllmbed alowly down from the
box, coming round to open the
shabby door of the cab,

“Had & nles hollday, Misale?" he
asked.

“Yes, thank you” Georgle sald,

Ho hauled her luggage down
from the top of the cab, and with
& balated sense of courtesy pushed
open the lron gate whare the wooden
plate which had once borne the
name of “The Holllea™ looked more
wonther-beaton nnd shamotaced than
ayar,

“Are they expecting you, Mis=?"
Mr. Bearlot nakod.

“No," Georgle sald, ™1 just came.*

She walked up the path to the
houss snd pushed the door open,
wondering If #t had ever been locked
#incd she went away,

The famillar atmosphere of the
old slinbby house rushed out to groot
her, and she smiled faintly as sho
erossod the ball to her uncle's study,

Nobody was there, Georgle wont
into the kitghen,

Nohody there elther, but s fire
was burning brightly, and a row of
elean ton-towels was hung to dry an
» string stretching the width of tha
room.

Goorgle pald Mr, Bearlot, told him
to leaya her luggage in the hall, and
weant upstairs, Her bedroom door
waa shut, and ahe opened It with
the eerlo feellng that sho was step-
piog back into the paat, n long way

nch.

Cinderells who had driven away
three months ago in a luxurions mo-
tor, had come back In Mr. Boarlet's
cab to an empty hotse,

The bilnds wore drawn down in
this room and 1 wmelt muaty and
dinuaed,

Gaargle drew the bllnds up and
oponed the windows; It seomed a
1ifo-time since hor last return home,
when slie had loaned trom the win-
dow and ploked a ross, fresh from

the raln. s

Wonld Edward Bancroft be glad
Lo noe her, or had he grown used to
belng alone?

The houss did not meem to have
suffered by her absence as ahe had
balf thought 1t might; it looked just
the same. It was only sha who had
changed so much, who had (eft
sverything worth having in |ife far
behind her.

HE took off har hat and went

bt _downslales agaln, and as she
vreactied the hall, she heard the fa
millar alam of thu croaking lron
gate, and thes tae almost violent
openlog of the front door ynder Bd:
ward Baneroft's hand,

Ha looked not qulle no red-taced
or libkept, for his halr was noatly
brushed. and, wonder of woenders,
bo war woaring a now tle,

He stopped dead on ths coconnut
mot, and stared at her, thon ho sald
*Good Lord!"

“I've come home”
almost tmidly,

“What for?" he asked bluntly.

Bho tried to emile; {t was hot
much of a welcome whon one wanted
& welcome ao badly,

“They've had enough of me," she
sald,

“Tust what 1 expocted,™ he sald,
and then, “Well, you don't leok any
belter for your gay e

"1 don’t think IU'A baon vary gay.”
Goorgle anid, and then, “How are
you, unela?

“How do you suppose | am?™ he
demanded. “Just the sama. Everry-
thing's the same.”

He went Into hin study, aod she
heard hlm pourlng out a drink.

Afler a moment Georgle followed
him. '

“U'hopo you don't mind,” she sald.

Georgla anld

“Mind?" He stared at her. “Mind
what?"

“My coming home.”

“It you thought I shoold, you
ooght to bave ssked mae Orst,” was
his retort. “You'll have Lo look atter
yoursel!, Mra. Drill's taken the after-
noon off. Not that she's sny good
when ehe's hore. I'm about sick of
ber, I ean tell you. Bick of svary-
thing."

“I'll make soms ten” Oeorgle
sald.

She went to the kitchon and put
the keitls on the fire. She didn't
want any tes, but It was something
to do} nhe leancd her hoad ngainst
tho mantelshelt and watched the
Rottle with far-away eyen.

It neam®d funny that there was
po longer anything she wanted to
do, no place where ahe wanted Lo go.
Tamorrow snd nll ths tomorrowa
wotld be Lthe sames, monotonous and
empty.

She htad not sald goodbye to
Hlshop—ho had been out when she
182t the hotel, and Georgls had heen
glad.

Bhe 414 not want te think about
Blshop any more, She did not want
to think about anything any more;
it would be wonderful If one conld
tako o spongo and wipe everything
from one's heart and mind whieh
one wighed to forget.

Edward Baneroft appearod al the
kitehon door,

“How long ara yon golm to stay ™
he asked,

Gaorgle's oyes dilated.

“How long™ sho echopd,

*That's what I sald,” he Answered
Iraselbly, “How long ire Yom go
Ing to stay. I've a reason for ask
Ing.*

And then s ahe did not anawar,
he sald—

“Have you quarrellsd with your
mother?™

“Yos, I supposa an.”

Ho grunted. “I'm not stirhrised,

I know It would happen. She waa
Jenloun of you, I pappone.”
Tha kettla bolled over, and

Qoorgle burrled to tho rescue.

HIEN she had removed IL to a

safo place aho lnoked mi her
nnele again, "Why d1d you ask me
how long T was golng to stay?’ she
anknd.

His oyes seomed to avold hors.

“Because I'm glving up the hotise,”
ho wald,

“Giving 1t np™

“Leaving 1t. Selllng 1t 1t 1 got a
chanoe to sall 1t," he Answered tos.
tily, “I'm aick of living alons. It's
no e for a dog, let nlone » man”

“Whaore ara yout golng to lve
then?" Goorgle asked faltly,

"AL the Boar's Yead If you must
Knpw, 1K1 cont mhout half this place
duen nnd a darned glght mora com:
fort. Not that you'd care about 1t—"

“I don't mind whora I live”
Goorgle anld helplesaly, Was thare
nn eorner In the world where ahe
wan really waleome?

"Well, you ean't live there," Ban-
croft sald flatly, “SBo you'd better
make some arrangement. You've
gob your own monoy, nud the beg-
garly plttance your mother allowed
ma for your board hero can be added
to It-1 dureday,” Ha turned on his
benl and lofL her.

Georglo falt dazed, somohow ahe
hinil never dreamed of this; the Hel-
lion was an (natitutlon, she could
not Imoaging othar people living in
It shabby roomms, sha conld not fm.
mRglna her uncle living anywhere
alan,

“Make sonie arrangomoent.” What
dld bo menn by that? That he did
nol want her, of course—-nobody
wanled baor.

8he made some toa and poured

today.

Coronor Flaher recelved word from
Lebanon that Minple Btenberg, 18,
had died from the effects of liguor
she drank while attending a dance.

Winford R. Cobh of Portl died

TWO DIE N DRINKING
POISONOUS LIQUOR

liguor were being Imesl'n!td hﬂtl
road

was taken from m box car in the mll-
yards here,

——r————
Hoodluma Kill Polles
CHICAGO, July 22—(P—Two po-
Licemen were fatally wounded tonight

by & gang of young hoodlumas they
to

in an smbulance esrly todsy, ns-
ALBANY, Ore., July 34—(AP)—Two [sertedly from the effects of liguor

deaths attributed by police to polson

he drank at Roseburg yestarday. He | caped.

on- the west side.
The wictims were John Skopek, M,
and Elmer Ostling. The slayers os-

TOLD TO HELP HITLFR

BERLIN, July 29—(AP)—On the
eve of genoral church elections,

GERMAN PROTESTANTS |

Chancellor Hitler tonlght told Pro-
testant Germany he wsnted the re-
sulta to be in support of the new
politieal regime.

With his speech the chancellor
concluded an unparallelsd campalgn
in which the entire political mach-
inery of the Nazi party, mow tanta-
mount to the state, haa been work-
Ing on ths side of the German

Ft’hr:nluu. an ofganization of Nr"
ehurehmen.
t Canslder K, €,
EANSAS CITY, Ju
ficlals of the l{:ma. Ll'y Board of
Trade today called a meeting for 10
o'elock Sunday morning to decide
what sction they would take with
regard to opening Alonday.

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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GEfS A LIYLE IRRITATED.  PRODS IT SMARTLY, RE-
REACHES OUT AS FARAS ALIZING TROM SUDDEN  BUSY WitH HER DINNER
SHE CAN WITH FOOT, FIND- WINCING OF ANOTHER.
ING JUNIOR'S SHIN AT GUEST, THAT [T WASN'T
JUNIOR'S SHIN

@&
inss

PRETENDS O BE VERY

(Copyright, 1023, by The Ball Byndicate, Ine.)

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS ’

t
15 HAVING DIKN!R a\' TRIES O CATCH HIS EYE  FAILING 10 CATCH HISEVE  MOVES ool am’ﬂ?
FRUEND'S HOUSE Wi 1D SigNAL HIM HoT 10 TRIES T0 REACH HIM HEETNG ONLY EMPTY
JUNIOR USE HIS FINGERS T0 6Ef  WITH FOOT UNDER TRBLE  SPACE, UNTIL SHE (RACHS
FooD ON TORK, T0 USE ToE PINRULLY ON CENTRAL
PUSHER LEG OF TRELE
[

FEELS SHE WRD HER BEAR-
INES oW, FiNDS JUNICR'S
LES AND KICKS IT, CAUSING]
JUNIOR 10 SPILL HiS MILK
IN RIS LAP, PRACTIGALLY
DSRUPTING THE PARTY

By OLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FOREBEST

oNE TH/ /8
SURE--THEY
HEARD SOME -

Fﬂ'ﬂ!ﬂ' TR T
THE VILAIWS
WHO TRAILE O
THEM T TORTHSA
5L AND AN THAT|
mEVVE Found
THE TREASURE

TR
AANE , TOMMY
AND Sk ETEe
ARE DonG A
AN Acr"” v
AN EFFORT T
LEARN THE
PLANS OF THE
GAN

2 | THIS ToMKkiNg waow

SHOOT TO KILL WE
GOT NOTHIN' TO
WORRY ABGUT:
WE'LL JUST
WALTZ UP--

IF YOU'RE S CERTAMN

J/OoN'T CAISUNDER STAND
ME ,PASCOL-~ | SAID

T _n’
MUBDER WAS NOT IN K

3
W)( A MAN IN THE GACK , BUT

IN A FAIR FIGHT HE
p YO0ULD RUB YDU ouT

LANE -~ HE WOULDNT SHooT

), LIKE A SPOT ON A
i SWIRT- JUST LIKE| B

WOHAT | LOANT
TO KNOW 1S
DID YoU Fix
THAT FLYIN®
MACHINE
§01T% oM

MO BUT THERE
\E YET TIME=--~
TONIEHT THEY

TAMTTS ALl

=/ WANTED 7O
=\ ANVDW), SAELETT,
z.:rer Go/!

| WILL WYATCH
Y CHANCE--

7 GWL HOLLOW

Wik HOLLDW‘

TER A BITE TO EAT WE'LL
GET BUugY!

ik Y

out a cup, but left It untonched.

“Mako some arrangement.” That
meant to liva alonte somaowhers,
wilh only her thougnts for company.

Bhe thought suddenly of Clifford
Asbier, the only soul 1n the world
who really wanted her. It seomed a
pity that aho did not return his at-
fectlon. Aa o bad sald, they might
tiava boen mo happy together,

Untll she went to Amerfea noth-
Ing had ever soenind to happen in
Georgle's Lte, and now In the space
of & fow short months, #o much had
happened that ahe felt bewlldered
and loat.

Nicholay would be in Iraland by
this time; her heart asemed to melt
within her at the thought of him,

A common film man, and & fon
golten one al that" so Evelyn had
described hlm,

Well, there wan ona heart In the
world that wonld nover forget him,
no ‘matter how old and lomely Ut
might grow,

(Copyright, 1211, Doubleday Doran)

Geargie, tamarrow, learne & still
mare startling fact

By EDWIN ALGER

oL
Lt
MUST
DO

EAGAN

WELL, ILL BE DQG OMNE
AT'S ABOLT THE FIRS

) TH‘E%\NI

‘EH FOLND aub TOLI..'I-VERF:- HOWSE
wn’uo:.'n‘ TROLB

\‘EP.Q CABIN

n"l'ﬂﬂ\l_ LQS‘T
QuUTINDoUuG
R7pote

THE NEBBS—Lucky Girl

By SOL HESS

M GLAD HE
SOT Aoy 1
DIONT WanT HIM
TO 60 TO QAIL,

WELL, EMMA WHAT f’f
DO YOU THINK OF YouR 1'%
UTTLE EX-SWEETHEART/ ¢

SKPPING JAIL i

WELL, I'M GLAD, TOO-

WAS RIGHT IN OIVING
HIM S MOWNTHS BUT L

i1,

T-24 (Ooprright, 1588 by Th eft yadicata. tnt) Trads

HE'S A LITTLE |MPOSTOR |
AND MAVBE THE JUDSE { BEEAN SO BAD IF HE

BT SORRY FD“ THE SUMMER THERES

W7 | WAS SORRY FER

HIM, TOO . \T WOULDNTA

LOCKED HIM UP IN
THE WINTER 80UT IN

50 ~MANY NICE

Nou WERE Lucky
THAT YO DIDN'T
MARRY HIM - HE'D
HAWE, TTEN MORE
THAN F200 FROM
Yyou

=

\
o

THATS WHAT MY PADPY
SAID L HE SAYS THAT WHEAN
A GIRL SETS MY AGE SHES
EASY TO LIE TD BECAUSE

SHE WA\.ETTS TO BELIEVE

THE LIE SOUNDS GOOD

Anderson Creek |

ARDERSON OREER, July M-
(Epl )=tae MacDowell went to Keno
to work If the mill thls summer,

Mr. Donles and famlly was in Tl
ent Friday evening.

Mra, Jas MacDowell was cut to the
valley Priday on buslneas

Mra. Jue. Maya and aasughter Ruth
apent Thursday afternoon in Med-
ford.

Herman Bchuoite and
were In Meédford Friday,
fteve Lunak ‘went

Thuraday on business
Jae. Mays b cutting hay this week
Mr. and Mra Shann apetit Thurse

day in Medfond
M. Masquess and family were In
Fhosnix Tuesday

Bl Looe

to  Ashiand

KEPT RIGHT IN
CELLOPHANE

Mark Nog U B M Offies
BRINGING UP FATHER

Rowibey SN OUR
MACATION - B

MEGELF-

PLL JUST RUN DOwWN g DOC = LOOK ME YES. VD

AN BEE DINTY'S OVER AN DONT ADVIGE MOL TO
DOCTOR am Hiavl SEND ME A BILL COME HERE
HIM LOOK ME OVER - UNTILY GIT BACK AFTER “YOUR
BEFORE WE GO FROM MEVACATION:| | VACATION THAT

1 WANT TO ENJOY

1S WHEN PEOPLE
NEED AN

EXAMINATION-

|

} T

OPEN YOUR MOUTH
WIDE= THATS IT=
NOW S “ A"

rf"qu-‘n S

-

I I_;.

Theré S No Gueswork in Tnbune A B.

C Clrcul-,tlon




