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] ﬂlt discovered that the
B riment Store was
¢ imprepsive atructure
to learn that it was
e W Coply In size, Teat;
S o AR Helvig'n,
& had worked, but it
: :;. piggest organization
{7 18 its ball of the ataté.
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1 wnd I're hardly been nl;u
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1elephoned and snid he wan
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Lot Just gealed mud stomped
rwhen the bell of her apart-
niled, It must ha Courtner,”

g, "Come In; plense.”

ing frgm the ittln writing desk
drented, not John Caurtner,
b Fratier. The girl wore a
teend wnit and m Jauoty hat
Atlen instinetively  renlized
pe from Hilvln's,

d merning, Mins Frazidr.” Hel-
wred, “T'm awhully glad you
o amwarsd Taah  Frazler,
a eall, Migs Daprik.”
fiM eoldly, “It 15 Heleon Der-
‘tiE T moan, sou wouldn't
il yoursell Mrs, Peter Hen-
woshd yon?!

Trnared thin thrust, "Won't
down?

pk sou, no, T can atate mr
very beiefle. T undsrstand
golng to mest Roper Barnes

1wm"
e Bernes managed the atore
er; 100 know. T suppose rou
tum everyihing over to him1?"
fingeeed the lottar she had
ten. “T'm not prepared fust
distass my plans,"
Frarier's eyes glittersd with
Anger, She kapt her voles level
hrinas  effort,  “Perhapy,
I, you'll conslder my adyice,”
fhape,”
uitiee Iy that vau ralinguish
310 Peier's antate, No doubt
e will be willing to make
hepensation—sar, & sum that
qmlnnnMo under the elpeum.

jurently you've df

whagght with & wigh, Aloud. |
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how fast a thing like that ean spread
in a town such as thin"
L] . L]

Helenn gased at her in sudden con.
tempt. “Tou'd—you'd do s thing like
that just to spite me? You'd ey to
smash Peter's store avd hurt the
towan, just to—"

“Ob, it would come back," inter.
rupted the Frasier girl. “After we
got rid of you." Bhe turned and laft
the apartment, alamming the door
Inwolently.

When Courtney arrived he found
Helena wrapped in a cold rage that
had not subsided from the moment
Leah Frazier bad gone,

“The Frazier girl wan just here,”
Heleon told him, “8he wants me to
turn the stors over to Barmes, And
she saya if I don't she'll boycott it”

The lawyer pursed bis Hpa, “I wan
I've

there's another hurdle, too,

age the place, put it out of business,
and lose thelr Jobs for them, If he
falls in that stunt, he's golog to con-
test the will on the grounds that
Peter was temporarily incompetent
when he made you hip sale beir”

“I don’t care about that,” Helena
whirled upon bim. "They ean all have
the store if thay want it. But I don'l
like the iden of heing run out of
town. Won't anybody be with us?"

“It's bard to sax, 1 think we can
eount on one peraon, and he's im-
portant to us, That's John Lassiter,”

“Who's John Lassister?"

“He's old Anron Lagsister's son,
Anron's president of the biggest bink
hers—tho one we do business with-.

but he's turned things over to Jobp
mostly."”

“Whr . . . why ahould he be with
us "’

Courtney ahook his head. “I dun't
know, but he Is. He told me he
thought you ought to  have every
consideration, And 1 don't think he
approves of the wide eredit Barnes
allows In the store, He thinks it'a
batl husiness now.'

Helenu looked at the attorner. "1
wonder," whe sgid klowly, “who the
people nre who mre getting Iong-time
credit at the stora? Maybe it's our
friends who would boyeott, If that's
true, we can stand that kind of a
boyeott.”! Hhe went into  the next
room, resppeared with a hat and
light summer coat. “Are you ready to
see Roger Barney?"

L] L] .

Courtoey broke inte a wide grin,
“You linow, T believe ypu like o good
fight, I'd nerer have dreamed that
when T first met you. For the first
time, you're showing intersst in the
Henderson Department Store."”

“I'va bad experience in a store
higger than this one,” Helann told
him, “And I've a good notlon to run
ft—and make them llke {t." Hhe
smiled, “With your halp, of course.”

Courtoey opodded, “You'll bave it.
Avd T think you're right, Helenn, I
kntw the president of ome of the
biggest chain dry goods stores in the
country, and when he wanted to yut
his sons In charge of the buniness
he put 'em bebind the counter fiest,"”
He lowered his voice confidentislly,
“Frankly, I've naver liked the jdea of
Barnes runniog the place. 1 think he
Ioat money for Pater, That is, the
store’s been paying, but not what it
shoulil. Of eourse, Peter never wor-
rlod mueh about that."

Within 20 minutes they were in
Roger Raroea' office on the merza-
nine floor of the store, Barnes was
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the fonndern nf this town, 1
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i rm.rnﬂ. Everrone  knows
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n“r;h: l‘lll In1-; this, T mipposs
I plaged dnto =
b Nad e ey, 1
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Maore in & &

R EIX monthe

Iy W
+ il Helana,

wint. |

« "Tex, And 4o
We'll haronte
met Brore, wm
hate oo Finning

el mang, Tou dory knamw

§ | lame

n cadaver king man in his enrly
50'n, startingly uniike hin Inte neph-
¢w. He made no pecret of his rement-
mant toward Heleoa, Plainly be in-
tended to frighten her out of the busl.
ness {f he could.

They had talked only a fow mo-
ments when John Lassistar arrived,
The banker's son was a pleasant,
well met-up young man, whose realy
smile did not conceal the faoct that
be knew his way about. After ex-
pressing sympathy for Helens, he
wos all business, but she could senve
the friendliness Courtney promised,
“I're heen showing—ah—Mrs, Hen-
derson the finanelnl statement,” Rog-
er. Barnes said, “But of course I
r|||ouhl. that it means very much to
er.

'_'Oh' yes,” wald Heleon swestly,
"We used todraw up tinancial state-
meats as part of our high achool
course.” Hbe turnsd to Lnssiter. 1
may be wrong, but it seems to me
that, in comparison with the total an-
nunl volume, we CATrY a tremandous
amount on the books, There's a no-
tation hera that says mome are O0-
day mccounts, Keveral of tha larger
thirgs accounts run six monthy or a
year, Tan't that pather unusnal 7"
Rogor. Barsen spluttarsd. “Those
are people whose good will we nesd,”

“Just o that T ean Eet some {dea
.+ " Helena turned back ta Barnes,
“In Misw Fragier one of those? And
it whe is, would you call her ropre-
entative of this clags of trade?"

(To be Continued)
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REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS
JHBeniamin G, Crows st ux to J. H.
;]hl?mben et al—Traota tp, 20.06 W,

A Elizabeth C. Page to Herbert 31
-hfrr.v et ux—Tract in bk, 0, Wil
netta Helghts add, Springfield, 810,
George T, Hall at ux to Corn Fer-
Buson—Tragt tp, 18-5 W, 8§10,
U. A, Swarte, gheriff to C. F. Zol-

den's 3
|

linger, Trustee—Part lot 6, bik. 14,
Stewarts add. $2203,

U, K, Zollinger, Trustee o 1st
;;om- Realty Corp,—Part lot 6, bk,

« Stewart's add, Eugene, §1.
dwine LaVere to Howard Darrel
Mulker et ux—Lots 8, 7, 8, 9, 10, blk,
® Himirn, $10,

ont Gaten ot vir to Llord A, Wil-
mE et nx—E lat 0, bk, 9, Sind-

rd ndd. Eugene, $100,

.Pm‘y W. Brown, receiver to Alton
P, Baker—Lats 1 and 2. bk, 11,

Gross add. Eogene, $4500,

1in

afrald of something like that, And|

discovered Barnes has been lalltilu::,
to the employes, He's warned theni;
that if you take over you'll misman- |
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LITTLE ORPHAN L

pr—

Groping

TROM A PAIR OF HALK'S OLD |
SHOES, JACKS BOCT LEARNS THAT
A DEADLY ENEMY FROM TH

PAS

| NO DOUBT HE'S LOOKING
FOR ME=- BUT HE CAN'T
KhOW I'M IN THIS TOWN

B
T 1§ CLOSE UPON HIS TRAIL-

PASS OM- THANK GOODN
LITTLE ANNIE CAN
SUSPECT NOTHING=

NO- VLL NOT RUN= THAT
WOULD ONLY DRAW ATTENTION:
SO FAR OUR PATHS HAVEN'T

The Bes!
of the Nation’s

CHANCES ARE HE'LL SoON Y3
ESS

By HAROLD GRAY

"UNCLE™

JACK HAS

ACTED SO FUNNY-- IT
STARTED WHEN | BROUGHT
IN THOSE OLD SHOES o
MR, HALK'S=---
UNDERSTAND IT AT ALL-

I CAN'T

7

IF 1Bb1b~"r
HOW BRAVE "UNELE" JACK
s |'D_n§105'r THINK
HE WAS SCARED O

SOMETHING =

sl:aossssb- FROM Now oN.
““Humsn-est’’ and LLCREFSJP nev _Rowl
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily
= —_ 3) ‘
ml‘n;!rlil‘ surring.  pOPEYE NOW SHOWING—"A GOFT SPOT FOR ORPHANS"

TOMORROW—"EUGENE TAKES A BOW’

By E.

[POPEVE, | WON OVER &
MILLION DOLLARS on
THET FIGHT-1 WANT TO

[ THAT'S THE MAN WHO
WOMN ALL OUR MONEY ¢
BERE 1 HOATE e

i 1

YOU LIED TO ME! GET
OUT OF MY SIGHT!
INEVER WANWT TO
SEE YOU AGAINY
\-‘-—-—_—.__.—

AND | HATE YOU 10O D

|

YA DONT WANT
THE JEEP, EW?
WELL \F YOUDONT
WANT HIM -

WANT

f :_‘_‘)4%

=
W ,

(O !
M

S

No Rest fo

a Wééir_v G-Man

AND KKEEP HIM O0OT
OF MY

!  DON'T WORRY, JEEP .
TARE HIM | BELIEVES INYA — Y'ER\
MINE NOW_HMM.| DON'T

THINR YA LWED VLl BET

THERE WAS SOME )/
7‘ % MISTARE
5P 52 « |

y A
G
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By

ALEX RAYMOND

AND IN THE DIRECTORS OFFICE OF THE FED-
ERAL BUREAL) OF INVESTIGATION

175 BLAKE MARTING GANG ALLRIGHT-
FINGERPRINTS CHECK WITH THIS
CARD - BIG WILLIE HALLS....
MARTIN'G
TRIGGER

MARTIN, EH? WELL,IF THE | HE JUST CRACKED CERTAINLY GREAT TO GET AWAY FROM THE
POLICE CANT BUST HIS / THAT SMUSGLING: DEPARTMENT FOR A CHRNGE, FIRET
GANG WE WILL GET RING, SO I GAVE YACATION IN THREE YEARS AND, BOY,
%9, HE CAM HANDLE || HIM A VACATION - I'M GOING TO ENIOY (T
THIS ! BUT T'LL SEND 80 YOU THINK!
[ :
THE - AMESSAGE,
LOMNE FOR YOL), SIR.!
SHORE -
COLNTR
cLug
TET

[ MEGH-RO,
PRINCESS

[ WELL =

O ~T WAS JUST THINKING!
QOU AND THE

REST OF

LING (HATS WOT <OL THINW! THOSE

‘& MATTER ?] TUE JUST BEEM READ- |
— NG ABOUT LOMG AGO

WOoTs
50

-\

RN
SMIORERY
AROWST

MODERN MALE MOB
SLRE ARE A MOW\L,

MEWN N THOSE ORNS

BONGS WEREN'T S0 TOUGH L ONE
G-MAN COULD WAVE MADE
SITTIR' BOLL GET LR IN A,
HURRY we AR T BT O\
MARCO POLO COULONT FIND

THAT

COMPARED WNTH m'ej'_

WASH TUBBS

HIS WAY OUT: OF: A SLBMRY

.5 par. OFF

CROOK -INFESTED TOWN OF EL-HOY),
WHERE THEY MADE FRIENDS WITH
LULU BELLE SUGGS,LADY PRIZE
FIGHTER AND SHERIFF, SHE PROMPT-
LY WADE THEM DEPUTIES, AND A
WAR WAS DECLARED ON ALL CROOKS,
LULL), WASH AND EASY PLAVED A
WINNING HAMD AMD 2ET THE TOWN
TO BUZZING WITH EXCITEMENT OVER
THEIR SUCCESS. . THINGS QUIETED
DOWN ... AND THEN A STRANGER
CAM TO EL HOYO

=

e LULY BELLE

Introductory BY CRANE
— =V . =) (( TOTHE LEADING
OW, THERE'S NOTHING LUINUSUAL ABOUT A STRANGER, 2

%3‘1..’;‘ %‘?‘.‘;’, COMING T TOWN, s . @% ¥ GOOD MAN., Q

EASY, EVER HOLY SMOKETT AMD Y HEY! THERE'S

SEEKING ONE'S DIFFERENT. [ PIPE THE SPATS

ADVENTURE, - AN' GLOVES,

w RECENTLY EASY
S LANDED INTHE

OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

T WASN'T STICKING
LUP FOR WIM ~~T
JUST DIDN'T THINKL
HE'D EXFECT YOU
TC BE SO DUMB. As
NOT TO NOTICE
SOMETHING FISHY
ABOUT THAT HOSE
HANGING THERE,

DROWN ME, AND YOU'D
STICK UP FOR HIM~— 2-Hoo,
T MIGHT HAVE BEEN A
COINCIDENCE"- BAH=WHY,
A BABY COULD SEE IT'S
ONE OF HIS TRICKS ~ WITH
THE HOSE ALL SET, SO
WHEN You SWING; T
=\ STRAIGHTENS THE KINK
OUT AN~ B-HOO ~LOOK
AT ME! _

(L

. 0l
5 1938 BY NEA SERVICE, I

'OUR BOARDING HOUSE - - . . with -

STRINING TO

S,

EGAD, GENTLEMEN/ EROM
THE TIME OF GALILEQ,
SCENTISTS HAVE BEEN
MPROVE
THE LOT OF MAWN, BY
INCREAGING THE MECESSITIES
OF LIFE, AND IT REMAINED
FOR ME - UMERUMESE —ons
TO CONCEWE A COMBINATICN
FREFLY BEE THAT WORKS
NIGHT AND DAY/ MY WORD,
WHEN T THINK oF
THE HOURS 1 HAVE
CONCENTRATED
' LPON THE
k_vnoﬁm_m!

. . le
A waten A2
UNCLE ONCE VOLIR BRAIN

WHOSE BRAIN
GOT SO TANGLED
UP WITH TH 1DEA,
OF GROWING
HANDLES ON
SWEET CORMN,
THAT THEY
HAD TO SEND
HIM TO A NUT-
HUT TO GET




