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HEHRE was & sound at the back
door, and Mra, Drill burried ln.

*Well, 1 pever," she begas. “You
could pave knotksd me down with a
feather when Beariet told me you'd
come bome. Well, | mever.”

“Thers wasn't Ume to et you
know,” Georgle sald; her apirits
rose At aight of the woman's kindly
faca, "I've jusl made some Lea U
you'd Iika some, but there's no need
for you to stay, I ean sea o my-
wnll”

“Ten's llwl.'rl welcome,” Mre.
Drill sald and feiched another cup,
“Well, and what do you think of ths
nows, Miss Goeorglal”

“You mean sbout the housa?”

"Yen, and about your uncle. I'll
bet you was surprised.”

"Whnat about my uncle? Goorgle
askod blankly.

Mra. Drill stared at hor.

“You don't mean that he hasn't
told you" she asked, “Well, I ney.
er. | should bave thought it wonld
bave besn the first thing he would
have sald, but parhaps he don't ke
to, him a gentlaman born anyway
as you might say.”

“YWhat mare you talking about?
Georgle asked impatiently, “He told
ma he was golng to sell the houss it
he could, and that he was golng to
live nt the Boar's Head. Bat if
there's anything else—" *

“Live at the Bonr's Hoad Is right
enough,” Mrs, Drill sald with deop
satistaction, "Of course he's golug
to live at the Boar's Hend seelng thet
he's golng to marry Mro, Spears.”

“Marry Mra. Spears!™ Goorgle
laughed, “1 don't bellove you," alie
snld firmiy, “I can't bellove yon,"
she amended hor words, “Why, Mra.
EBpeara doesn't aven like Uncle Ed-
ward”

“Al, that's what ahe told you I ex-
peot,” Mra. Drill suld knowlngly.
“But sho don't tell everylhing to you
or to anyone' else, Sho's one of the
deep ones. Bho's golng to marry him
alright, and & fine step up It in for
her, Thoy're golng to be married
noxt woek In London, Hveryone in
the village koows about It, Misa
Georgle, Most of "am think that your
Ma kdew, too, neelng that ahe took
you away mll In & horry llke, 1
coitldn't bellave my eara when 1
heard that you'd como bomae again,"
' Come bome! Georgle Iaoghed,
wandering (I there was anyona in
the world more homeless than she.

ATER on In the evening, having
first made sure that her unele |
wos nsleep In his siudy, Georgle
walked down to the Boar's Head.
Tha village soomod allont and de-
aortod, but as she walked aho spomed
to hoar a alow, limping tootatep be-
hind her, and once sha turned hor
head quickly, almozt expeciing to
non Nicholas Boyd's tall Agure out-
Unad against the dark sky.

It only—It only! Bhe burried on,
trylng vainly to outstrip the longing
which she knew must go with hor
to the end of ber lite. It seomed bard
that she must be one of the faithtul
sort, she thought wistfully; other
glirls whom ahoe had known in Lon.
don laughed and talked about the
numbor of tholr love affalrs as If it
wan quite natural to have half a
dozan,

The Boar's Hend was gay with
light, and tho sound of the radio.
Goorgla loved munle, but tonlght
even the cheery llit of & jazz tune
deeponed the ache in her heart

Georgle pushed open the glass
panelled door which was proudly
marked “Hotal Entrance” and came
faco to fuce with Mra, Spears,

For a moment they looked at ono
another sllently, then Mrs. Spenrs
shld helplessly: “Well, 1 naver.
Come right o, | was just thinking
about you."

“I only camae back fhis afternogn,”
Georgle aald,

“80 1 hear” Mra, Bpears looked a
Hitla nervous, which must have been
&n unususl nxperietce for her, as
#he 18d the war to her own private
room.

"Take & seat,” sho sald affably.
“And tell mo all the things you've
been dolng In London.”

“Thors lin't muech to tell,” Geor
Bla mall. "Asd | cams to say—to
Rsk—" ghe foundered helplessly,

B. EPEARS rushed Into the
breach,

"To aak If 1t trus that I'm golng

to marry your unele, Well, yan, it ia,

trath, but there, I'm lonely sod so's
he, g0 when he eald why not be lone
ly together, | sald Rightobh! and
thare It was.”

Bho mltnd hor golden halr come
placently, “Yoa needn't be afrald
that | won't look nnur him"” she
added,

*T'm not," Georgle au.d. “I'm only
afrald that living here, e will drink
himsnlf to death.”

Mrs, Spears lagghed,

“Well, that's something you noeed
nover be nfrald of," sho sald conf
dently, “I'm mistress hers apd he
knows I, and what | say goes. Let

The village seemed deserted,

me tall you, my dear, ha'll bs more
nober living In this houze than he's
been tor yoars, and If yon coms back
In a month's time yon won't know
hlm and that's & tact™

HAnd spelng you—" Mrs, Spears
wout on, "makes me think of that
Mr. Ioyd | had hera Hotors yvou watl
away. You don't over hear anything
of him 1 suppoan?™

"I youl” Goeorgle arkod,

"Well, I hear a bit now and then,
but you can't balleve halt you hear
nud that's a faet. Thoy sald his op
eration waa a fallure, poor man.”

Bho was struok by a bright idea.
“What abiout a Uttle drink just to
celebrate the oceasion? Just you
and me togother 1™

“You," Goorglo sald,

“Half a boitle of the beat Bubbly”
Mra. Speara sald hoartily, "I don't
supposo you'ra exactly delighted to
have ms for an aunt, but thers's no-
body I'd rather have for a nlece than
you, Miss Qeorgle, and that's a fact”
And an sho passod Georgla on her
Way out to the bar she stooped and
dopoalted a smacking kiss on the
girl’a cheok.

"Thare, now,” ahe sald. “And don't
you worry anbout your tnole. He'll be
alright with me."”

“1 know he will" Georgle mald
gratofully, and ahs was consclous
of a llitle warm leallig rouud her
hoart an alo roallzed that though lte
might be unkind, in this woman she
had at lnat found a trlend,

(Copyripht, 1233, Doudleday Deran)

Georgle recelves a touching fet.
tor. Woimarrow,

UPPER KLAMATH
FOREST BLAZING

ELAMATH PALLS, Ore, July 25—
(=The tall pinea of Moore park on
*he southersi ahores of upper Kism.
alh lake wers chinrred sialks this
morning sz & huge fire continned to
bturn briskly northwest of Klumath
Palla, The blaze was belleved under
contral but Klamath pollee had com-

manded a amall army of unemployed
and transjentsa o atand by 1o prevent
further
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Call the Soutners Oregon Crodit
Bureau They can tell you who paya
Dia debita prompiiy.

—_——
Broken wingows massd by Trow.
tridge Cabines Works

WGGHINGTUN July 28 —IUP}—

'I‘he foderal reserve board In ita
More tann $40,000,000,000 has been 'monthly bulletin reported a total of

507 mutual pavings banks which on
June 30, !932, had total deposita of
maore than 810,000.000,000.
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council passed & “non-intoxieating” vance. season by Myron Root.
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A6 VOU GET WELL STARTED DOWN THE ATTC,
S5TARS WITH THE TRUNK, AND CAN BECAUSE OF -
CRAMPED QUARTERS ONLY MOVE IN A FORWARD DIRECAION,
L THE DOOR AT THE FOOT OF THE STAIRS BLOWS SRHUT
(Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndieate, Ine) 1-25

1'0 JUST LIKE To
SET UP AN' ALK
INON THAT

T ERES NoTHNG |
TO SAIN BY THATG
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PLANS' =

By GLENN CHAFFLN
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THE NEBBS—Help
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WE DON'T EVEN SOME POLICEMEN | MR UEBS, THE rm. BE AT THE MEET- THANKS, MR NEBB, N~
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BRINGING UP FATHER
DADDY-WHY THATS ONE THING THAT SES-'M GIVING A DINNER AND | \WANT THR TABLE = A { - o 1
DON'T YOU €O MACCIE AN | AGREE ON- SET FOR S1X-NOW | WANT SOME RUSSIAN CAVIAR. || =7 BY GolLe She |
ABRROAD? I'™M FER SEEIN' I WONDER WHO SHES SPANISH ONIONG. ENGLISH MUTTON CHOPA-FRENCH / | MUST HAVE |
: "AMERICA FIRST= CEMONIN TO NOW T | FRIED POTATOES. CHILI CONCARNE NIENNA BREAD, | | || FERGOTTEN
S0 'S MACGIE- COLONG TEA , TURKISH COFFEE: CANMADIAN BACON ABOUT IRISH~
By AMERICA SWIDS CHERLE , BRAZILIAN NUTS, STEW
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INDIA, RELISH AND
GERMAN PAN-CARES-
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