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Clapter 49
THE SUN SHINES

I'HOUSAND motes danced in
the long rays of sunchine that
sivetchod from the sky right down
through the window to tbe floor of
Goorgle’'s r om.
Georgle lay in bed watching them
with dreamy syes
She bad been {1l auch & loag time;
somotimes it seemed as If abe had
mever known anything but s dark.

ened room, and hushed volces and |p

& kind, eapable arm that seamed to
punciuate the days by gently lifting
ber and making ber drink unpless
ant things,

Bhe was beltsr mow. Only that
moraing Dr. Dudd, who bad felt un-
able to fely on his own skill and
had brought snother doctor from
London to shara the reaponsibility,
had boamed down at Georgle mnd
had told ber he was proud of her,

“¥ou'll do,” he sald comfortably.
*You'll do very wall"

*Thank you™ Georgle sald po-
Utaly,

And than just now Edward Ban
eroft had como to ese Ler; & sub
died looking Edward who stood
awkwardly at the foot of the bed
and neomed as uncomfortable as a
bull that han suddeniy found fteelf
in a china ahop, “Well, what about
1t ha forked out after a moment

“All right” Georgle #ald smiliog
talntly.

Bomehow she kmaw she was all
right though for the moment abe
felt too wenk to peor into ail the
<cornars of her mind and dlscover
why she waa 5o surs.

Preacntly, she asked "Ars you
marriod yot1"

“Marrfed!® Bdward Baneroft
looked as awkward as & schoolboy.

“Married!™ he ropeated scorn
fully. “I should any not. Not while
you've been Iying here mcaring us
all aut of our wits, No, I told her
alie must walt."

As n matter of fact, It was Mra.
Spears who bad told Edward that
ko must walt. “Time enough for
ua," she had sald fAatly. "Life and
death are mors Important things
than marriage.”

Edward would like o bave sald
that sometimey death and marriage
were one, ahd the same thing, but
bo restralned himsell; he was not
fonling quite ao facetlous as usual.

He came round to the side of
Goorgle's bed sod patled her hand.

“Nothlng to worry ahout,” his sald,
“youn'll ba all glght"

“I'm afrald I're boea a great nul-
sance.” Georgle sald. “I'm sorry.”

Edward Bancroft coughed loudiy
to hlde his unwonted smotlon.

“There's a good tima coming,” he
snld, “a darned good time coming,
you mee.”

Georglo's eyellds filckersd; mub-
consclously, sbe knosw what be
moant, but as yet abe waa a little
afrald of the knowledge. It seomed
o tremendous, no overwhalming.

Bhe sald with a nervous feeling
that ahe must shy away from the
aubject, Do you know, rou look .. .
younger, somshow.”

Her uncle chuckled:

“Do It Shooldn't be surprised!
You won't bellers me, Georgle, but
slnce you've beon (I, I baven't
touohed a drop of whisky, not a
alogle drop!  Ab, I theught you'd be
surprlaed, but I'm golng o have
some now, just tn celebrate, Yes,
br ad, | am.”

He patied her hand agalo, and
mate a clumsy exit, glad to sscape
from an interview he bhad drended
mors than anything In his e be-
fore.

LORGIE closed her eyos, and

tried not to thiok, but It was no
lopger so easy to shut out the
things ahe had known so lntimatsly
and sufferod with ao greatly before
sho fall 1L

One by one, they came cresping
back, forelog themssives upon ber
notles, clamoring for atteation.

The boadlloe of & newspaper—

*Firo In Fllm Btudlo®

Haor little hody was convulsed by
abivering.

That nuyone so young and pretty
AR Bllly shonld have bad to mest
such & terrible death!

And then Blshop! Dear Riskop,
with Hhis balting kindliness and
sombre eyos. In some strangs cen
tain way, Goorgle soemed to know
that bis death nesd not bave been.
During the bours of her greatest
woeakness ahe had been conaclouva
of queer fashing pletures dancing
before her—of Blshop saying *I
should lke to help you, 12 | could™:
ot Bishop writlng to her, *I meant
it when 1 said 1 would help you if
the opportunlty ever came my way.”

way? Had he—would shes aver
kpow?

Sbs would never bs abls to ask
bim, ke wruld cever ses bim
agein, but perbaps, whorsver he
was, be bad got free at last. Pern
haps somecne with kind bands had
taken that look of patlent endun
ance from hls eyes,

Bhe wounld bave given so much
now, to have been able to take the
kindly band which she had struck
down when he would bave touched
(14
With sudden fear of her own
woakness, sha dragged ber thoughts
away to asotber pleture, the mos!
preclous of the many that bad
fashed before hor when she waa
#0 ill, and the thought of which was
ks & gentle arm enfolding her.

SBomeone had come Into the reom
and spoken ber name; oot the nama
Georgle, which averyone called her,
but “Robin,” and at the sound of i1
It bad been as if all the sorrow and
unhappiness she had known rolled
away and left nothlng but & great
poace and foelltg of reat, which was
no beautiful it hardly bore thinking
rbont, even now,

But Georgle did think apout It
8he thought about it as somaething
alive and tangible. which she hold
fast to hor heart whem presently
ahe fall anleep,

DAY or two later Evelyn came

to see her; s tearful, beautifully
dressed Evelyn, who declared that
ahs woald never be happy again.

“My lite has been oue long trag
ody," ahe wepl, earefully arolding
damaging her make-up, *“1 ahall
never be abla to understand It. Why
was he In that dreadful studio?
Nobody seemn to know. They all
aay ho was most gallant—that he
tried to save that poor little’ what
was her name? | hava actually for-
gotten, Am If bis life was oot &
thousand timea more valuable than
hers, Ho might have thought of me
a llitle=" Bvelyin wobbud, forget
ting that it was tha very last thing
she had aver desired Blshop to do,
and that already she was plunning
har futore and & third busband, as
soon as the nocessary parlod of
mourilng was ended, “Fortunately,
I look my best In black.” aha bad
confiled to her dressmaker.

Georgle luroed ber face away;
avery word her mother sald, was
adding to the vagus knowladge in
har own heart, and she felt that she
cottld not bear It

Evelyn's white hand touched her
own,

“%Wa only have ench other, now,”
she mld emotlonally, “we must
never part agaln, CGoeorgle. You
must always live with ma™

Goorgle lot that pass; It mesmed
auch a triviality compared with the
other virld pletures that wera al
ways hatore ler eyen.

"I don't know whether they have
told yon," Mvelyn went on more
composadly, "but In his will, Bis
hop laf you quite a nlce Hitln sum
of “money, Bo adorable of him, 1
think, A bundred thousand dollars,
Ueoriie; he worded It so sweotly;
‘To my wife'n litile danghter. Geor
£ie Bancroft," And It was a pow will,
only made a few days hofore he dled.
It alinoat looks as 1f e bhad » pre
monition of what was to come, poor
man"

And pressntly Evelyn had gons,
and Georgle drow a algh of raliat.

Nloholas came the next day. He
sal down beslds Georgle and tonk
ber hand, holding 1t agalost the dis
figured alde of his face.

Georgle was mora glad about that
than anything, giad that be abionld
no longer try to turn It awnay from
her,

For & long tme nelther of them
ppoke, then Georgle sald 1o a volee
lozn whisper. all her uvatural slo
quence where he was concorned
quite gone.

“Nick darling, Ia 1t all right?

"1t I's right for you Robin*

Ouorgls gave a litls sigh of com
plete happinens,

“I've got everything 1 ever wanh
od,” aho mald. "1 wish you bhad."

"Will you belleve me, it I say 1
haval"

“But you ean't .. . I mean—1
couldo't possibly make up for
averything*

“It 1 bad to chooea belwoen go
Ing bavk to tha old life withont you
and ataylog as [ am, with you, 1
shonld stay.”

Hhe took hin face hotween her
hands, leaning forward and gazing
at bim with passionate sarnestness

*Then It 1s all right? Everp
thiog ™™ ahe maked agaln, breath
lesaly,

Nicholas drow bher 1o him am
Kissnd bor Hpe.

"Everything Robln™
(Copyriphe, 1033 Doudleday Deron)

Had tha opportunity coms his

THE END
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S'MATTER POP—

BAD LUCK EARLY FOR
AUSTRALIAN PILOTS

DURLIN, Irish Free State, July 27.

—tA—The whaeels of the plans i

which the Avateallan aviator Captain
Charles T. P. Ul and thres com-

[ the fuselnge.

panions planned to fiy i North
Americh, sank In the ,ands at Port-
marnoek alrdrome npar here lodns’.i
iesuilting In Injurles to five persona |

Planks were Heing put under the
plane to ralse 1t, but the nischine
slippsd, pinning thiee persons under
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FRED PERLEY SACRIFICED HIMSELF FOR THE 600D

OF THE COMMUNITY DURING THE DROUGHT , BY WASHING
AND POLISHING HI3 CAR, WHICH HE cLAIMS HAS
NEVER , DURING THE TWENTY YEARS HE HAS OWNED
ARS, FAILED TO BRING ON RAIN AND MUD

(Coprright, 1033, by The Bell Byndicate, Tne)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —There Seems To Be A Slight Error Somewhere'
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