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poked at Hellu'm in
“Ryt that isn't the way
‘T;“: it, apperently” he anid,
s re . . - EOTONE else ¥
‘m,,u'am! his hands a mo-
oty = epising. “Thero's Pa-
Hmnu;rr Barnes, He bas
giag the wtore. You "“e,
o swey A good deal,

hee
o iy shouldn't Barnes bave

. Courtney |

hua provided that
Courtiney told !!“-
] want to b honest with
Ao Hendersot. We may have
b ity Roger Barned. It's al-
e i that e will feel the
::wlﬂ pava come to him. I ex-
i t0 comtest the will
' abonldrrs sagyed wearlly.
et § 't fight i Bhe
Yar gyes 10 Cagrtney, “Tell me
* hagt Leah Frasier. Pater in-
shat she wes your friend, but
T di{{eﬂnﬁ;."
, started to IPU!.k. then
o, Fioally he asked, X Do you
. {eel like talicing now
: ® i nhead,” Helena tald
M—Tre got 1o things

bt mow.”

b quie Petel

il hare it"

get

. U'm afrald you don't
|.mwh aliout E“Iolnr Hlmid“';
s¢ paderstand me—1 don
J;Fr:u' conld in the short time
* W His volce l:!:;lilrrid ;;f: :.E;]E
' in with culty.
hﬁnn:;:mnnd how these things
. 1 believe ¥ou Wers sincere,
P \old we that you knew nothing
financlal stending when you
d to mAITY him."
o (s true, Holenn burst out. "I
:.h;'mirhui. ‘"He possessed a
gl of chorm. Womien logt thair
b aboat him—threw themselves
Iz, AR, o« Well, a8 his attorney,
spen to know oll this. And Peter
d fo play. He was rarely In town
e attentlon to the business.
Tked 10 be sverywhers —and the
wiy (hat Iotg of people knew
And," Cooriney paused, “nobody
kim well."
wy haven't told e about—about
et
. " B
sittoey cleared his throal. “T'm
of o that. Tou see, Leah Frazier
o to one of the town's oldest
s, Shs and Peter had known
other sinece they wers children,
a Lask went east to school, finally
Furope. Peter went his own way—
milltary prep achool In the south,
{hen to Stanford. But when they
eroed, and were in town together,
¢ salled on Lenh often. They
tegether mt our loenl ‘affairs.
se began to take it for granted
whenerer Peter got ready to
b down, he would marry Leah
et
H.. . see," mnid Helena dolly.
Buter koew the town. He knew
t thes wonld sax when they heard
i he'd married someone else, I sup-
be felt sorry for her, knowing
t she would face, That's why he
for her with me. I—T really don't
be wae in love with her, Mra,
plirson, Petér was an impetuous
izd f he had been in love with
T'm sure he would have married
long ngo.”
But be—ho must have planned to
ber .., some time."
No doubt. As a duty." Courtney
d. “Then you came along
filena's flsts clemched until the
ckisg sbowed white, “God knows 1
b I=I badn't” She looked at
belplessly, “What can I do?
oan I gat out of this?"
(e attorner shrugged. "I wouldn't
ding my duty to Peter If T sug-
td that to you—ret. How do you

Tery.

fou want out of It? The best
for you to do is return home
4 nb, The store [ yours, You can
it ts pomeone else, or glve it
them, or yon must opernte It."
Woat do you suggest?' Helenn
urded evenly, “You'rs his—his
o8 attorney now, and yon have a
7 10 me, Lo,
Wil o0 . My iden Is that you
d take over the store, Then If
fiad fl—sh—Incanvonient under
tirctmatances, you mell it for a
tlottatle sum. Possibiy to Roger
jrane "
biew what rou mesn by ‘in-
tent, " Helens  waid  slowly.
o
ind grim. “They'll re-
arlopar for & time,
misland you thers,
mny be an active

'h;! Laok Tragiapa™
m:: shosk his head, 1 can't

otould mnswor 1. Her

inet told her that

Frager wonid ba n far more

! fmtmy \han Roser  Barnes,
HTer tha ntier might be like.

.. .l Mtortay leaked nt his watch,
hmm\v Ean offered to take
! t“’-‘. |r|!-l.-v~ to onteh the aftee-
u:m_ I #2210,y o all the ar-

l-!‘I'l and  the wervicas, of
3 u““ be ovar thore. You'll come
Flklny nrd2q
1 by ;

O rourse T want
tuneral, Then I
other.”
aom briskly, and
Helena sought
a fresh flaod
wira Talgh what
e “But I emn't go
ot you see? T—I1
ter's life or In his
i bunlossn, T—T haven't

it gquarely In front
# chin untl] thalr
o, child, T'm glad
1 this, I—I rather
‘2to It ond 1 want

n for me. Who Has
ft than you "
Peshingn thin==this

t kno'w Peter’s
t Bave been sume

b ue fon bR JOfL out Al
T loy Lye o i4aE Frazier, feal
{ rou want. But I
5L ran'd hase
nalf si Ll rter feal morriar

it againet
o M gae, 1 think
5 Hie's the Mnd
for & man, tows over
;:- Bhe had herself
L4 ske was golog to

e you through It. |8

get him. It pever mattersd whethsr
she loved him, or whether he lovad
her,"

“But I—"

“Let me finish, Helenn. You
thought you were in love xith Peter, 1
think you were, but whether it was
leve or just an infatustion that swept
you off your feel doesn't matter now,
You were willing to take the chanee,
and you took It. You couldn't know
this wan going to happen, And don't
think you're being Landed something
free. Life doesn’t work out that way,
I you make a go of it in Peter's home
town with what he left you, thea
you'll fight like hell for it and win
it on your own," '

.« 8 @

There was o knock at the door, and
at Sendra's invitatlon it opemed and
revealed a tall, cool blond.

“Misn Frogler . . " Baodra sald
clearly, “this {5 Mrs, Henderson."

Leah Freavier's guze was sharp,
penetrating, and under it Helena falt
ler face growing crimson. “How do
you do?" maid Leah, immediatrly ig-
noring Helenn. 8ho turned to Sundra,
“T was wondering about the plane
schedule to the cily. T—I'm rather
upset and 1 don's think I'll return
homa for a few days.”

While Lenh ataod thers fasing SBan-
drn, Helenn examined her, 8he was
indeed henutiful. Her fontures, her
figure were perfect, almost as though
she had been done In marble by mome
seulptor—but o scolptor who  bad
somehow been unable to breathe soft-
nesa into his work. Her polue wue n
moseic, nicely fitted togethers, n pat-
tern from smart schools, from Can-.
nes, from Puris, from Florida and
Palm Bprings, For a moment Helena
tell steangely afreid. This, then, wan
the woman who would have heen
Peter Hendorson's wife, “Sandra wan
right," Helena thopght. “She didn't
love Peter. She conldn't love anvone.
She—she's not evon going to his
funeral,"”

A troublesomn voler somewhera in
her brain kept asking, "Did you love
Peter! How do yon know? How do
you know it wasn't tan new eanviron-
ment, the gaiety of Sandra’s crowd—
Peter malking love to you In the
meoonlight—how do rou new it was-
n't that? In a sudden flach of gell-
revelntinn ghe saw ‘hat what she was
feeling for Peter's denth wun not so
much geief ar shock. Grief was some-
thing that welled vy out of the years,
out of an mesociation hebween twe
people through happiness and sorrow,
thrangh anccess and defoat.

But her lrain was too wenry to
follow things ont. Fer lif~ seemed to
have been taken Inte other hands.
Jehn Courtney scemod to symbolize o

THE REGISTER.GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON

The Bes!
of the Nation's
‘““Human.est'" and
Funniest Comics

———
Trapped by th Pas

' HE'® CAUGHT ULP
ME AT LAST----
AFTER E
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WHY MUST Hi

WHY COULDNT HE

ET MEALONE? DION'Y
HURT ME ENOUGH ?
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IS THERE NO WAY oUT?®
SHOULD | TRY TO ES

RUN AWAY? SO FN!C:;EET
HASN'T SEEM Mpﬁw HE
CAN'T KNOW I'M MERE-
IF | LIE LOW === PERHAPS~
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YOURE A LIAR! A SNAKE
M THE GRASS- AWOLF
N JEEP'S CLOTRING
LOOK QUT, WIMPY,

n% sg GETTING MAD!

[I\WELL, SLAM ME
DOWN A HATCH!
\DID YA SEE THAT!'?

RADIO PATROL

THING | EVER SEEN
IN ALL ME BORN DA

ARF! ARF! ARF!

THRS THE FONNIEST \
S

[PINKY Was

! ‘g/bgﬂt

RIGHT /- 115 & LINE ON'THE
HARE": HE JUST ROBBED A
OF RATS IN THE. SLOT-
MACHINE RACKET...

LOUIS’ NIGHT CLUR

OF COURSE, YOU BOYS KNOW MY
HEART BLEEDS FOR You —

NEAM / | SUPPOSE
YOU CAN TELL ME
EXACTLY WHAT HE

gl

fate that was steering her along in
the rut of tho Taw.

Before she could be cortain of any.
thing at all, she was on the train with
him, bound for Poter's town . , .
the awner of the Henderson Depnrt-
ment store and the bip Henderson
home she had never seen.

! (Ta Be Continued)

e
Farewell Party Is
Walterville Event

e

WALTERVILLE, July 24.—(Spe-
elal)—A party was given Wadnes-
dny evening at the upper and lower
N, 0, W. halls honoring the M. J.
Drury family with n farewell re-
ception am they are moving to Cot-
tage Grove the first of Angnst, Mr,
and Mrs. Drury and George have
lived in this vieinity for several years,
Mr, Drury hnu bean n member of the
Whalterville school board and at pree-
ent is holding office in this eapacity.
They are members of the local grange
nlso, Upstairs the guests were play-
ing games and visiting while down-
stairn the young people were playing
party games. Refreshments were
merved at 11 o'tlock, The following
gueats were prement for the evening:
Me. and Mrs. M. J. Drory and son,
Genrge, Mrs. A, T. Enston, Gail Eas-
Camphell, Hartha Cafpbell, Howard
Campbell, Clande Campbell, Jesze
Schwering, Mrs, Ed Bchwering, Mre
Gina Momb, George Momb, Pete
Momb, Mre. N, Y. Brown, Merton
Brown, Mr. and Mrs, Albart May and
tamily, Elizabath, Willard, Trene and
Leslie, O. €. Polley, Mra, Mina Ellls.
Ted Magness, Mr. and Mre. Matt Fm-
merick, Frank Emmerick, Matt Em-
merick, Wilbur Dehne, Mre, and Mrs,
John EKickhusch, Evelyn Kiekbusech,
Winnifred Kiekbusch, John Kick-
huseh, Mex. J. W. Fountnin, Mrs.
Fred Baston, Marvin Enston, Nellie
Eaaton, Walter Fbbert and family,
Meredith, Marion, Betty, Ardeth, Mrs.
Drew, Mr. and Mre. Rohert Huston,
Mary Enowles, Me. and Mrs. George
Marz. Mre. Joo O'"Dell, Marthada
O'Dell, Mrs. Joe Yoakum and son
Joe.

CLUB HAS PICNIC

HBEBRON, July 24 —(8pacial}—
The Jolly Hikers Camp Cookery elub
of Hebron met at Cedar ereek plenic
grounds for & supper to he cooked hy
groups over the campfire. Mrs, Fred
Patten chaperoned the group of 18
members,

R -

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS

Lana Connty to Joe Marris Jr. et
al—Tract in Mapleton $128.75,

Lane County to Idamae Striker—
Tots 10-20, blk, 45, Chicago add Flor-
ence, 815,

T.ane County to Benjamin L Bunch
Tract tp. 16-11 W, £27144

& .. Smith et ux to Irens Bwazey
—nn235 Ao, 174 W, 810,

Wesley Smith ot ux to George B.
Smith—Lots 1 and 2, ik, 1, Me-
Queen's add, Cottage Grove, £10.

George (. Stanley et ux to Anna
W. Tock—Let 1, blk, 1, Riverwood,

Frod Schaiber to Jobn L. Rush—3
A, tp. 17-2°W, 8500,

P. €. Pratt ot ux to Flors Agnes
Denniston—Lot 12, bik. 17 Veneta, $1.

F. M. Keller ot ux to Harry B
Plaisted ot (ix—Tract sec. 28, tp. 18
g8 W, §10.

Lage County to M. G. Howard—
|Txnl in Hollenbeck add, Eungene,
| 570,80,

Lane County to T, B, Naymond et
ix=—1.5 A, tp. 20-1 W, 825,

Tewn Cates st nx to Lulu Layne=—
Teact tp, 17-2 W, £L .

Tanlle €, Rirkham In l;!.--.llrl,-
| Venting—Lot 2, blk. 2, Whitney's sdd,
| Eugene, $150v

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

[ 11, BRAT | HOW'S TH' OL' BROWEN
RECORD TOOAY

(6 100 g Prmmne Lowiiomn 50,

OUT OUR WAY

THAT'S WHAT
YOU THINK ...
)'VE RUN INTO
THRATGLY A
DOZEN TIMES
AND | CAN'T
DESCRIBE HIM...

By LYMAN YOUNG
[IVORY PATROLMAN PARKS |
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" YoU WENT TO WORK
AT TEN YEARS OF

ONCE, WHICH 1S ALL
You WORKED IN

IN THE UNION ~ NOW,
WHAT DID You PO
WHEN YOoU WERE N
THE ARGENTINE £
THAT SHOULD BE
INTERESTING/

i

|
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1. W REG U B PAT. 6FP,
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CANADA AND NEARLY
EVERY CATTLE SIATE

AGE, AND YOU WORKED | CATTLE-
WITH WILL ROGERS

VERY INTERESTING, AND

LISSEN, STIFFY/
HE'S ATRY|N'TO
WERITE YORE LIFE~

WONT THAT BE A )
GREAT COWBOY
STORY ! WORKED IN

SHEEP MEN YOU'VE
SHOT~ HAINT
THET IT, WES?

YUH DANG FOOL, A
COWBOY HAINT
SUPPOSED TO WORK =
GOOD GAWSH, AINT
You NEVER TOOKTIMETO
SHOOT A SHEEP MAN1
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DREAM-VENTING V74

OUT OF THE WATER
AS WELL AS

e
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] TOUTING HIB OWN HORN =




