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In Mlu Towle 'a complaint were not
properly drawn. There waa ho action
on another contest filed by Mrs. Etta
Eskrldge, a sister of Miss Keith.

World FORGOTIK By the
quarters and the states in the e-

2?on include: .

Region B: Marshall Dana of Port,
laxid. Ore.: Portland, Montana. Idaho,
Vashlngton and Oregon.

tor Serial frv Rufrv M. 4vr

ALLEN WINS FIRST

BATTLEOVER WiLL

LOS ANGELES, July 28. (AP)
One contest over tbe will of Margaret

Keith, old recluse who left
the bulk of a mill ion dollar estate
to a nephew In Oregon. Albert C.
Allen, a writer, was ended temporar-
ily today when tbe superior court
sustained tbe demurrer of the trus-
tee. The court gave the contestant.
Mary Allen Towle, a niece, two weeks
In which to file an amended com-

plaint.
The trustee claimed the allegations

ten regional advisors to the public
works administration and named the

headquarters of tbe region In which

ue 3 .300.000.000 public works funds
will be spent.

These advisors will serve as direct

representatives of the administration
and will obtain from state boards lists
of prpje:ts for consideration.

The regional advisors, their head

Call tbe Soucnera Oragoa Credit
Bureau. They can tell you who pan
die debts prompuj.

Folded fenders unfolded. Brill
Works.

Chapter 47

BI8HOP'8 LETTER
OF MS WORK

WASHINGTON. July 28, ident

Roosevelt today appointed

'

QY Iba morning post there were Pbone 643. We'll haul away your
refuse. City Sanitary Service.

Broken winaow glased by Trow-

bridge Cabinet Works.two letter! for Georgia one
from Clifford Aiher. telling ber

S'MATTER PO-P- '
By C. M. PAYNE THE STORM By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

that ba bad called at the hotel again
only to find aba had gone, upbraid-
ing her for not telling him and
reading once more that the would

j..ve Mm a chance to (how bow
rmicb be cared.

Georgia ilghed aa aba laid It aalde s
I I I

and took np the second letter. It
bore the stamp of the bote: she had
Just left and was addressed In writ
Ins aha did not know. Before she
read It, she turned to tbe end to
d'scorer the signature, and a lit-

tle shiver of apprehension went
SEfll.ES EoS SlEEP AffER ft
H0 AM? SiMRV DAV

vESf ft 51&RM COMING, HE

CAN HEAR THir FAMlW
ROUND SHUTTING WINDOWS

HEARS WIND BfblHNlHt T&

BtfuJ M THE IfcEES. HOPES ITS

A STORM ARE WHthrough ber as she read it: Bishop
Lelter.

Why had he written to her? Per
haps Evelyn bad Insisted that be
should, In order to add his upbraid'
Ing for the thlnrs she was supposed
to bava done. For the first time
Georgle recalled the ogly words her
mother had' used to her about dl ?7LTnw, If aftMmarf miAA that nntll

"What sort of a man was Boydr
he asked after a moment

Kllllck shrugged bis shoulders.
"Englishman," be said briefly.

"A white man, you'd call blm I ex-

pect Decent enough fellow, too
In aome wars. 1 don't owe him

any grudge. He's down and out now
all right, poor devlL"

He rushed away again to enter
Into a fierce argument with Bernle,
who was stamping her foot and on
tbe borderline of tears.

Blsbop bunched his shoulders In
distaste and turned awaj, the fluffy
cloak slipping unheeded to the floor.

"What a lite," he muttered, and
ha thought suddenly of Georgle'g
brown eyes and sensitive face.

p EORGIE put her head round the
kitchen door and looked at Mrs.

Drill with wistful eyes.
"Would you like to go to tha pic-

tures?" she asked.
Mrs. Drill looked up from a paper-

backed novel.
"Pictures! What pictures, miss?"

she asked blankly.
"The Alms," Georgle eiplained.

"We can get the half past two bus
to Redham; there's a nice picture
bouse there."

Mrs. Drill hesitated.
"I don't know that I will Miss

Georgle, thank you all the same.
I've got a bit of rheumatism, and
sitting In those hot places don't help
matters, thank you all the same."
- Georgia smiled and sighed to-

gether: she was so tired of her own
company that she had been driven
to solicit Mrs. Drill's cheery com-

panionship rather than be left any
longer to her own thoughts.

She had been bome nearly a week
now, the longest week she bad ever
experienced, and In three days' time
Edward Bancroft and Mrs. Spears
were to be married.

Nobody bad offered to buy the
Hollies, nobody had even been to
look over It although Bancroft had
gone to the expense of having a
board posted beside the gate, boar
ing the legend "this desirable resi-
dence for sale."

He had told Georgia that she
might stay on as long as tha house
was not sold, "Or for a few weeks,"
he had added, mindful of th fact

now flier had almost entirely es
caped her memory.
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She looked Into the neglected gar
den beyond the window, and for a
moment she visualized Bishop's

WovTOERS WHV SHE JOESNT
11KE THUNPER , VB LOWS IT

SUH A B00MIN6 SOUND.

HERE IT 15 I

HURRAH! THERE'S fHJtTlRSt'
FLASH Of UaWNlKti, AKD Bt"

' If HE SBW AUNT Mf6El WITH

HER F1N6ERS IN HER EARS

(HERE'S SOMEBOPV UPToE-IK- 6
IN T& SHOT HIS WINPOVV.

HOW 1HIN6S ARE BlOWlNG.
AROUND !

worn, rugged face, with lis lines of
patient resignation and tbe big
clumsy figure that had alwaya
made ber think of an Imprisoned tl

' ger, beaten into submission by long
captivity. "We are both In the
wrong box, Georgia, yon and I.'

Ha bad said that to ber onca and
had added, "We might help each
other by being friends." The mem
ory of those words brought with
them a pang of remorse.

Had she misjudged bimT Hadn't
ha also said "I should Ilka to help RUT THAT PATTERING ON THENov comes The rain

A6AinsT the windowyou If I can ..."
MUST 1RV To KEEP AWAKE 10N6

ENOli&H 16 KICK OFF TftE BlANKEfS

6RANDMA AiWAro PUTS OVER HIM

AFTER, A STORM

window is .such a pleasant
SOUND , HO HUM, if5 UJLLIN6Georgia shivered as If a cold wind

UN RI6HT TO SLEtr- -had suddenly swept past ber, and
almost reluctantly she took up bis

fo (Copyright, 1933, by Ths Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

By ULKNN CHAKF1NTAILSPIN TOMMY Skeeter Should Go In For Elucution UAL rO BRESTand

letter again.
Dear Georgia t

1 am not blaming you for going
away without laying goodbye to
mo, but 1 cannot resist laying that
perhaps soma day you may realise
that J spoke tba trutb when 1 onca
told you that I do not batray a con-

fidence, and that 1 meant It when I
aald 1 would help you If the oppor-
tunity aver came my way.

For the rest, do not worry. 1 be-
lieve that In this atrange world
thing alwaya coma right for' thone who deaerva that theyahould.

fours,
Bishop Letter.

that the bouBe might never be sold,
and Georgia had agreed, not know
ing what else to do.

She had not heard a' word from
Evelyn, and Bishop bad not replied
to her shy, apologetlo letter, i

Apparently they had both doneIt was a 'strange letter. Georgia with her.
read It through half a dozen times

Yesterday. Clifford Asher had
been down to sea her. Georgle did
not like to think of that last meet

ind still felt that she could not en-

tirely understand his meaning. ,
Had be guessed what ber thoughts

bad been tbat last morning when
ahe broke away from bis kindli

ing with him, and today be was
sailing for South America.

She had' sent blm a telegram toness T It so be must have been hurt
cruelly hurt-- say goodbye, but as ahe stood in the

village post office hesitating whether
to put "Love from Georgle" or just

Had she been wrong to believe
Nellys casual gossip about blm?

"Georgia;' a sudden doubt had come
Into her mind.

Waa she making a mistake In
sending him away? His love would
have been something out of the des

Wasn't It true that he and Bernle

' She seemed again to see- - Bishop's
lined face and patient eyes, and ber
Own were suddenly dimmed by
tears,

"I'll write to blm," Georgia told
Herself. "I'll write and tell hJm I'm
lorry. He'll understand."

BOUND TO .WIN-Jonat- han's Reception By EDWIN ALGERolation something to lesn on, te
be sure of.

WON'T SELL ME NOTHING, EH ?And after all she had put "with BPON a..kk.w,v. ,, .TT

TURTLE .Vrl r&M uernlove" realizing that she did love'She bitterly reproached herself VOLJR GROCERIES 1 SEE f IGENEhtm as a friend, and that as Nlcholsi
"NQ, COURSE NOT ? I SPECTWT 11 OL) 3esT A BREAKFASTf WE O'OLO.RDSTV NAILS AN'

W 'J W BROKEN! GLASS AM THAT
rf 666N H MAKE'S VOLi SO KINO ATn'ft PRIENDLV L1KGT WELL., r

CW lOOl fcNOUGH FOOD irvi o' Few WORDS! MY NAME- 5had once said to her "it might help.' o CHMbORl 11NP FER FNicholas bad not written to her: LOTTA BLACK AM'
) PLAC5 HE STAVSWfcfcK. OR TVMOTat first she had thought be might ' i m W7 NAMED BENS

r--i i UictAATco i UT IU OCJt ohad almost hoped, forgetting thai
he did not know where she was to
be found.

Woll, I think I'll go to the Plo
tures," she said with an effort "1
shan't be In to tea, and you need
not wait If you want to go, Mrs.
Drill."

In tha movies she always felt
nearer to Nicholas; It was as it aha
looked at wonderfully Impossible
places where once he had lived and
moved.

"Take your umbrella. '
Miss

1 lTteB.lllTadleala.tt.)gJ II f 5kGeorgia, It'a raining," Mrs. Drill
said, but Georgia put on. an old bat
and coat and started off with her
hands plunged Into her oocketa.

THE NEBBS-H- ear Ye-H- ear Ye By SOL HESS

for her hasty Judgment, and yet
tould she have aeen Bishop at that
ooment her confidence might again
have wavered, for be was in tbe
itudlo, standing gaunt and patient
with Bernle Boyd's cloak over bis
arm, watching while ahe rehearsed
I scene of her new picture.

ILLICX, the wealthy director
'who bad brought ber to Eng-

land, waa beside him, a spare, alert
man with an eternal frown, which
waa deeper than usual now as be
apoka to Bishop in quick, Irritable
tones.

"Montague's rotten. He'll ruin
the picture. We want a man like
Nicholas Boyd. There's a fortune
waiting for a man with hla face
and figure and personality. Why
he wanted to go and smash himself
up beata me. Film stars can't afford
to play the hero In real lite, and
anyway the girl wasn't worth a
curse; there are thousands like ber
at the door of this studio every
day."

"You knew NlchoJaa Boydr
Blsbop asked.

'Knew him! Should think I did.
He bated me though, jealous of bis
wife." Kllllck laughed aneerlngly.
,"I ahould say he had soma causa to
be jealous; bet ha knows now that
it he'd had any sense he'd have giv-
en me a bonus to take her off his
bands and a vote of thanks too."

Bishop glanced down at the furry
wrap across his arm; It was like
Bernle herself pretty, but entirely
negligible.

Georgle looked up at the grey sky; ii jtSGMTLEMeM, WOU KMOW A TV4IM tUOtranjfleRe vje have SeUTLFMEXl. VJUILLSTHl v OH, JUST A MOMENT. GENTLEMEN .'perhaps It was raining In Ireland KJO SOOO aiwt excuse me cob iwniuDiiori. omt THE. TMIMG THAT HAPPEmBO TO HIM13 CALLED reH.THERE AREtoo Edward Bancroft ,who had
spent part of his youth there eald COOLO HAVE MAPPEMEO TO AwV OF US.OPOJ THIS HOWORAeLE BODV kJEED MUCH

Rl IT- OE.t. f TAwnAO I IK1 TwE WAVCMAR6ES COR PDUCE DuRJO COOL WF. M
1 MET THE TLOO MEM BEFORE HE DIDMAN) FEa IMEPFICIEWCV.It always rained in Ireland he FEEL V HAVE TWG RISWt'tD lf A JLiC6 AKJU DtUtvtD THEM TO BE POLICE

BE HEARn 1 AM IKJ iv-- e OFFICERS AMD I'M MOT SO SURE VETcalled it a country;
Georgle wondered If It aeemed God

A COWCTETB5COERW-"- S- BDRStAR ' uarc Tv c iTHE INTEREST OP COS vrr-- ooi iaV S I - . - X

forsaken to Nicholas. rrfes .r- - 'rwM hot
ThEV AEREMTA POLICEMAN) IUTHI5towm re sopposeo to be everv- -

TVUtslG FROM A MURSE.MAID TO AK MvOPPiCERHERE iw TWEi - 3 'rvrr r. Tti"- - rn rusais uWhen she reached tita post office IKINIKKTUTSJ reg AHIW J '
the bus hid gone, and she remem OLOOUHOUMD, SO OODSE MOT, LES"0' y r I NTVTWVII.I T I -- vjt-- 1 i Men

THE HONORABLE

ALOEBMAWIC

6oCW OF
KJOftTHVILLe
im KieeTiiofi"
ASSEMBLED TO

oereRMivje
VWMETMEft OS MOT

6R6SOBV IS To
RGMA1VJ AS
WOftTMVILLe'S

POUCC FDRCe .

bered tbat the clocks at tha Hollies "m? s
were never right either too alow
or too fast It was raining mora
heavily, but she set out to walk the

k.

four miles to Redham, It was some
thing to do a means of passing the
long lonely afternoon.

tCopvrtuM. mi, DavtMau Bonn)

Traoedy, tomorrow, reenters
Oeoraie'e lite.

c.srHt. iwi. r Tb. b.ii syHisMs, i..Tt,.. " l., o rITomCT

BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
MAGGIE - JU&TDAUGHTER-- 1 JUT HAD A

THOUCWT- - WOW WOULD

Stevenson, 83, both of Tacoma, were

Injured and were taken to a hos-

pital. They were In Duffle's auto-
mobile.

PORTLAND, Ore.. July 36. olph

Tuomi. 13. of Castle Rock,
Wash, died In a hospital here today
from a skull fracture and other In-

juries, suffered when he was struck

3HAD A

Driver Held When
. Passenger Killed

PORTLAND, July 3d. (API-Ro- land

Duffle of Portland was
charged with Involuntary manslaugh-
ter today In connection with the
death laat night of William Msher. a.
who was riding In Duffle' automo-
bile when It crashed Into another
tar. Helen Smith, 18. and Dorothy

I'M GLAD rM
GlTTlN"
CREDIT FER
SOME THIN' -

I HEARD TOU
ANO MO'bT SAY
IT'S THE FIRST
SENSIBLE ONE
Vou'vE HAD

WHOS ClVlNOVOU CREDIT?
I THOUGHT OF THAT A
WEEK AGO AND NOTHING
WOULD PLEASE ME MORE
THAN TO GO THROUGH THE

IT QE IF WE TOOK A
TRIP TVWOUCH THS tl

AN' WUZ
TELLIN'

DAUGHTERmm

OW.DADDV- - ITS
A WONDERFUL
THOUGHT- - I'D
OUST LOVE.
THE TRIP. TELL

1PAMAM.A CAMAL.? lit '"t--t i v r nV IM YEARS.by an automobile near his bome yea Panama Canal.- ---: III I II I - I III I I t II'.1 i:t:iittiiien:i':!lvterday afternoon. 'I III Vi. Tt - - la U II- III l"yi I rir" t f'.I.A I 1 f I I 1 1 I icMOTHER- -
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KEEPS YOURX TASTE FRESH
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