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THE FIRE

EORGIE was wel through helore
she had gone a mile, but her
mind was tou full of the datall of
ber sorrow for Ler to pay heed to

the rain.

There was, Indeed,

comforting ahnut the steady fall of
4t, and the nocessities of walking
occaslopally took har mind off her
her daaire to meo

ionsliness and
Nieholns, or at least to know whore
exactly, he was.

Thera was Clifford too; It gremaed
tertibly harsl that m order to re
malo true (o horself and her own

idealn, It should tave heen neces

sary to hurt an innocent and kindly

soul 8o very mueh,

At Inst she arrived at the lttie

town which always scomad so mag

nlficent In contrast to the village
where she llved. The only vacant
soat In the picture houss was onn

right at the hack under the gallery
Georglo dld not care;

relint,

Blis was tired, Lataly sls had not

donn much walking

The big plcture of the aftarncon
was halt way through, and though
she watched b, Georgle's thoughts
kept wandering away—many miles
Ireland
whora slis had never boan, and
which seamed further away than
Germany, further even than Amer

away to a place called

iea, as far awny as Etornity.

One of the atout women beslde
her sald in tones of grant satisfao-
tion as tho last scone of tho big ple

ture fiickered out:

*Thers, | knaw It would end hap-

plly—they a'waya do."

And the other stout woman an-

swerad cheerlly:

*Weall, and so they abould, Things
eome flght in lite too, 1f yon only

glve thom a chance”

Goorglo felt a atranga littla thrill
of envy; It was good (o find ‘somo-
ons who belleved that lifs came
rlght: whe wished that nhe conld be-

Heva 1t alan,
“The Topleal Nows.”

Goorgle watchod mechanioally

whlle hurdlo races, stout gentlemen
making speeches, girls who all
looked mors or less like Bernje
Bayd diving Into ahallow poals, and
alrmean rlaklng thelr lives In im-

possible atunts, flitted aoross tho

soreen, and then Oseorgla's henart
ssomed to miss & boat an sho read
tha caption, “Famous travellors of
the week, by alr and ses.” .

A beapectacled American million.

alfe ulightipg from an Aeroplane at
Croydon: a woll-known rasing mo-
torist walking down
way at Bouath t ]

something |
{adgo of the requirements of movie |

she
squoezed past & couple of stout wo-
men and sat down with s sigh of

A phip's gang-

It seemad so futllo, this separs
tion, when they loved cach other,
80 unnecessarily crael.

thrust an evening paper towards
her, and Georgle mechanically
hunted for & penoy

“Bus just golng, Miss" the hoy
sald sgaln with ap evident knowl

patrons.

Goorgle came buck to tho pressnt
with a start, and running aczoas the
rond she managed to socura the lnst
soat on the shabby little bua,

thing Iooked grey and desolate, the

, | durknoss ke wob ayes,
tonrn Georgle thought In despalr.
Why was tho world so full o. teara?

Mra. Drill had gone when she
reached home, but Edward Han-
eroft called to her from his study.

“Is that you?"*

“Yen '

Bha went Into ths raam.

"1 suppose you didn't think to zet
me an avoning paper? he asled
grufly.

*Yea" Georgle lald the paper on
the cabie.

Hin oy wera ppon hsr.

“Yol're wet through” he sald.
*Go and change™

The reluctant kindness in his
voloa brolght the tears to Georgle's
oyes, “It's mackintoah," she nald,
Y1 shan't he hure"

Hho walted, hoping waguely for
somutbing more, sha hardly know
what. But Bdward Bancroft had
takon up the paper and wns en-
grossed in Its contents, Aftor & mo-
mont shie sald, “I'va boen to ths ple-
tares*

Anything to keop the conversan
tion going; sho folt a8 If she were
shut Into an empty warld whore
thore was nobody to spoak to, no-
body to answaer if she: spokae.

Giward Bancroft gronted. .

“Damned sllly things™ ha sald.
“"Ought to be stopped. Even paupors
soem to be able to find money (o go
and wallow In the rubbish they
show.at ploeture houses."

*1 ko thom,” Georgle snid,

“Humph," ho shook out the paper
Impatiently. “Woll, hera's one of the
boastly flaces burnt down, end a
good {ob too. Two peopls burnt to
denthMWell, what can they expect
it they go to auch death-iraps; won-
der It dopsn’t bappen more often”

“How drendful® Georgle sald. In
the following sllence there was a
knoock at the froot door; nobody
ever tried to ring the beil and It
theoy had it would have been use-
lans,

“B'LL gne who it 16" Goeorgle sald,
In & momont she relurned, “A

doorway of A Pallman at Waterloo,
aond last of all “Mr, Nloholas Boyd,
tha, tamous film star, leaving the
mall hoat at Dublin®

Georgle felt as If her heart had
stopped beating as in a dream ahe
saw the tall figura of Nicholas Boyd
Nmplng slowly dowh tha gangway,
his coatwollar tirned up, one hand
rontiag on the 'wooden rall

The dlafigured side of his face
wWas away from the camera, hut just
as he reached land he turned his
head, spparontly unconsclous of
what wns happening, and it soomod
to Opcorgle thal his eyes looked
strafght Into hers.

Just for a moment, then the ple-
ture fllckared out and was gona,

Tha stout lndy bexlde her broke
fato voluble talk,

“Poor dear, they noedn't have
photographed him! D4 you #ee tho
wvgly slde of his face? And he was
g0 good looking. Such a shamae 1
think!"

Georgle's head had sunk onto her
arma; she almost felt ax if aho ware
dylng. The stout Jady touched ber
shoulder

"Are you 11, Misg?"

Stio looked up with an offort.

¥No tbank you—at lesst . . . '8
gathor warm lsn't 1t? 1 think I') go
ouL.”

HE mads ber way blindly lnto
tha frosh alr, heér face white,
Ber hands clenchsd in her coat
pocke s
You, aurely

they might

the ma. she loved

YOh why ean’t 1 be with him?
Why ean't 17" she msked hersall
“it only something

desperatoly.

g U mosanga from Mrs,
comady aclress standing fm tha

have
spured him] She felt the soli ris-
Ing In her throat an she walked
away from tha litle pletare house,
tooling aa 1L ahe wan leaving behind

Spoars, Uncle
Bdward—she would like 1o soo you,”

“Huomph—well, she can wall. Say
I'll coma progently.”

Bdwurd Baneroft spoke grumplly,
but vhan Goorgle réturned trom de
livering the message 4o had gone
upstairs to hin room.

She repressod a little smile, real
1aing that parbaps the Boar's Head
stan not the anly place whoro what
Mra, Spenrs aalil, wan meant.

Sho sat down by the fire and took
up the svening papor.

A headlioe caught her oye, and
gha rond on mechanlenlly.

“An appeiting fre |n the new
Killiok atidion sarly today resulied
in, tha traglp loss of (wo lyew
Misa Darnlo Doyd, the young Nim
siar Wwho has mads such a rapld
strids towards fame furing the

ast faw months, was trapped in
ar  dressing room, and though

desperate nitempla wore mada (o

ressis her, ahe Wwas burnt 1o death

bafarm alie eould be renched, Ane
ather traglo featiirg of the disnater
1s that Blehop Laltar, p well-knawn

American vialting thin eountry and

who s ballaved to have besn rn:rr..

extad In the Killlck Film Company,
nleo (ot hin 1irs st the sams time

Tha two bhodles, chasred hevond

rorognition wera found elosa to-

welhor"

Edward Dancroft's loud voles
boomed suddenly through the =f
lont house.

“Goorgla! Gaorgla! Whore the
davil Is my blue suit?" and then
Ium\!n us no Apswer was forthcom.
| ng.

“Goorgle? Can't you hear? Why
tho dowce . . ." and theu his lumbor
[ty atop cama down the stulre

Ho puabed wide the halft closed
study door.

“Have you gono stone des! thai
you can't hoar when you're belng
called? Here am 1., . oh my God
Goorgle!™

Bul Gebrgle wis lying buddled
ind Insapsibla on the floor and
could not anawer,

(Copyright, 1081, Doubleday Doran)

wanld happen to make 1L ponsible.” Georgle at last comes inte &

haven of hantiness, Monday.

GROW

“Papyr, Misst” A bright oyed boy |, NEW XORE July F=(AW)=The

F
\

The raln Iad stopped bt every: |
stréet lamps twinkling through the |

|
The waorld seemed to be full of |
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RALROADS SHOW

NG INCONES

Toports showed aggregate net oper- |compured with 8850,616000 a )nr'l

ating mooms amounting to 816,144~ ago, o gain of 188 per cent 0O
[ 000, a8 compured with S4.800,000 for!revenues in May

|Jum‘.
!--em In May this yesr, net operst.
|ing Incoma of the same carriers
| 811,207,000, an incromse of W72 per

veus |

Brekens winaows gilazsd by Trow-

were

L

——

cent over the 85087.000 reported for | oridge Osbinst Works.

the corresponding month of 16332,
CGross revenues in  June

rat twenty rifllroads to issue Juno ' $50,100.000 for the twenty.roads aal!to Jones

—_—
totaled Real estate or insurance—Ileave It

Phone €00,

845,081,000,
1932, an incrensd Of 230 per|an advance of 2 per cens over the|
8031,701.000 reported for May,

ross

2.

WASHINGTON,

ed to the bureau of labor statistics
:ﬂ::-n'. nited thelr sieady rise during
_'\--ck ded July 32, the index figure

for

weok standing at 667 com-
h ¢49 for the

pared week ¢
the In-
maores

dex fig-

than five per cent.

July 3T—~[AP)~—|um for the week ended June 14 was
Wholesale commodity prices roport- 64.1,

The tlump in commadity prices on
the exchanges last weéek had no ap.
parent effect on \

The Index figtres fc
the

were 827 ¢
73 compared
toodssufls €85 agalnst 850,
r—— e q——
Call the Soutneru Oregon Credit
Bureay. They can %ell you who pags
his debts prompLy.

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

ﬁ wWHAT cHA PuTTiN
THAT RED STUEF
o~ Youl CHEEKS

" ,"I'o MAKE THEM

Loow -HI.AL‘I'H‘(‘\
DARLIN &

]

THE FAMILY ALBUM—WAITING FOR A LETTER

SARTS FOR TowH, WIFE

CALLING CAN HE WAIT A

SECOND FoR THES LETTER
SHE WANTS MAILED

l"ﬂlmn’ oONE
Loo's A LITTLE
HeaLTdieER THAN
THE oTdem,
Milw

Ko WIFE DISCOVERS AN
WHETER ADDRESS 19

WaITS, TWIRLING HAT,
WHILE WIFE EXPLAINS IT

TRPS TOOT IMPATIENTLY  BESINS TO HOP FROM
ONE FooT 10 THE OTHER
ENVELOPE BUT FOREES WIFE SUDDENLY CRYING
SUMEONE Hps USED UP
382 OR 238 MAINST.  ALL HER STAMPS

VELOPE NoW

(Copyright, 1833, by The Ball Byndicats, Inc)

CONTINUES Th WIAIT, WIFE  BEGING To MUTTER HES
MURMURING SHE JUST  E0ING 1o MisS TRAIN,
WoMT TAKE HER A SEC- HAS To ADDRESS THE EN-  WAFE PAYING NO ATTEN-
OND O FiNigH 1T

e N —

SHOUTS HE CANY WAIT
AND STARTS, WIFE HAY-
ING JUST FOUND A STAMP,
FOLLOWING HIM LICKING IT
AND PifiNG IT ON LETTER

By mwum

TiON, DUE 1o FINDING EM-
YELOPES ALL GONE

BoLT6 FULL SPEEP FOR
Slamion, JUST CATCHING
TRAIN AP FORGET NG
10 MalL LETTER,

1.7 S

THAT WAG A 1/
BWEET FIGHT
BETWETN THAT/
JAGLAR AN
TH WILD

{ 1T WwAS
CERTANLNY

OUR CAMP--
AND THERE'S
ISABELLA
AND HER
DAD WAITING
uP For uUs-

~JUST LIKE A
COUPLE OF BAGED
IN TH' WooDS =~

3 SITTIN' OUT THERE
M PLAIN BIGHT--
AN TH' WooDS
FULL oF BANDITS'

Hi, MATES ~ DADDY,
TugN THAT RADIO
OFF - THATS THE -
WILDEST PROGRAM

| EVER HEARD--_ 5/

—
1L (Y DEAR--\ TS
I ™Y FAVOR.ITE
fIRIELODRAMA. -

(%

= e
AL FOReESs

By OLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

THAT RADIO 18 THE /
ANSWER- IT WAS IN ¥
L THE TENT-AND TURNED
ON-WHEN | 87T
BACK TO CAMP
THE BANDITS
HEARD A VaiCE

By EDWIN ALGER

ﬁ Bl 3UD AT HERE,
) B0

GOQDYBILLY HILLS
N TOWKN S0 GO

WE WILL, JEFF1s00NDS
LIKE A TARRIN AN
FEATHERIM' PARTY,
DORT 1T 2

THATLL

THE NEBBS--My Friend

By SOL HESS

G, " HELLO, MR NEBB, YOU CERTAINLY
e s OB AT e e FELLER
[N} 1
el el WHO DOMT APPRECIATE IT-
DEFENSE,
THE VILLAGE - ;
| soarD ! . o Al ALFREAGIESE
DECIDED MOT T !
T DISCHARGE (A ’ i
b = =) . :
GREGORY, = = O, 1\ = 3 A
THE COP. v ia‘"l‘r ,f ]
S S, <Andedlil
o — 1L
7 o]
11 Y

r .
Albany Enjoys
Bank Facility
ALBANY, Ore. July 9T.—(AP)—
Branch banks of the United Sintes
Natiomal and the First Nationm
banks of Fortlsnd opered in Albany
yeulerday, giving this oty jta firsh

regular banking facilities since the
March financinl Holdasys,

Ex-senator Dies
July 20

s statinchsst aup-

DENVER
ane of
| pottess 0 the battie for recognition
| 8 A monetary metal when Frank J
Cannon, 74, former United

| sonator from  Utah, died here

lr.-.gh'l.
| Pnone 542,

Colo, h—=8ll-

Yer

bt

Inni

——
Well hanl away your

tefiise, City Banitary Bervice

-y

Stalea

THE BREATH

THEY WERE ALL SET TO FIRE

ME WHEN YOU STEPPED IMN -

NOL KNOW THE MAYOR WAS AWFULLY
SORE AT ME CAUSE L WOULDNT
1N HIS COAL LAST WIMNTER

CARRY
o

MY oW TIME

THE OTHER \WAY

YOU CAM BREAK AMNY LA [N
THIS TOWN AMD TLL B

KNOW How TO BREAK 'EM LLL

E LOOKIN'
AND |IF YOU DONT

BRINGING UP FATHER

/| MadaiE ran

A% A UGG
WHICH, OF C

" lalne e

[ Kiag Tye

[

THROUGH THE PANAMS, CAN
1% GOOD, BUT SWE SAYD SHE

DEMAND =V WONDER IF SWE
1 1% READY TO TELL
b, L
r "

KS ATRIP

ESTION TO MAKE
OURSE)S A

hrr A2

E WHAT 1T 187,

k]

YHES-IVE MADE UP O
MINDS WHERE ‘WE
WiILL GO TS
BUMMER AND |
WHNOW YO WALL
AGREE ““TwW ME-

7]

WORLD'S FAIR
AT CHICAGO

WE Wik MAKE A TRI
THROUGH THE PANAMA

CANAL, BUT FIRDST WE
ARE GOING TO THE

I FINE!
Ii

Al
~ab

!'.;‘

There’s No Cues

swork in

Tfbame. & B.C.

Circulation

|




