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ess, with ealy
B :u,:n::rttnmm Jamenon's
w Helena's head began to
gl with an effort that
! n"'w follow him to the
Taskle the c1ie they brush~
¢ for a2 {nstant, and he

wi, . . 1 thought
e = aid uncertainly
-t 5'1‘:“ found berself held
bim, heard him whis-
fote 700 . - ¢ T've lauld
‘Ilm #irst day In the storel"”
.t Helsna -gunM-
Pt < e Bot with swift anger.
h”:.g yon," Jameson rushed
H”_ i1 dide't mean to tell

--hl you were 80 close,

that was beyond ber
'n“‘mj,"élhnl shoved hers
saggered back against the
b alemater eage. The flash-
4Bt s the floor and she
it quickly, sent ta beam
Jomapon's pale, twisted fen-

me again.” Hel-

s R0 DO Dot une thin an

i M srenly,

h 4t was UOTECESRATY, Word-
stapped to the control
d atarted the enge downwnard,
# speak mgain until they
wtiide the warehouse, Hia
it ahaken and pitiful,  “T sup-
i oo much to ask you to for-
"
- we pretend that it never
# Helena sald, “Td rather
3 aloge, 1 you don't mltui.
ol 1 appeecinte what you've

N
+:d on through the dark-
.l:“:med by nome frightful
ien ghe dare not turn and face.
. i apparition made up of
figts, The fawning Jameson,
s In control that she felt
¢ pshamed for bim. The eold
|, maliclons Lesh Frasler. And
Farnes, pretending to be an
qes, even John Lassiter.
Lastiter who would have friend-
iy ontil it began to plneh,
pt 1o leave . . " she told
y grer and over as she rushed
iy darkoess. "T've got to get

I;nwuhr of the town's two
wrs for all of 80 years, Ben
bid sean & varied lot of peo-
i 7o and out of bis office. But
& all those S0 years had he
1 mbre determined ona than
Her usunl  ettractiveness
4 leepless and restless
1 aat across from the pob-
fuk, relleved to find that
i moch whe did not have to
Y, Ben Morrls hnd watched
\mn too long to have missed
v gelog on the past few

d i you quite sure you want
T be anked again, “How
pe know you won't regret it
d] And in all fairnesa, you
wmething in return for your
m ot Henderson's,”

aa hook her head. “This fan't
en thing, Mr, Morris. My
youde wp."

ot me pet thiz siraight,” Morrls
patly, “Tou say you are goiog
Courtoey to draw up pRpETS
il make Henderson's an em-
sock company, The salary
im doming you wizh gliven to
wirthy town eharity, The Hen-
boase you intend to have sold,
e proceedn turned over to the
dutlty, Ta' that correct?"

iza zodded alowly, “I'm leaving
lonlght. Mr. Courtney can draw
& atesanry papers and mend
bm, I'm asking him to be
o the officers of tha new com-
. Td ke to have you s one,
lnrﬁ‘lrl

hi why "

i tewapaper publisher you're
mitd In the town as m whole,
ot to aee the store—the
" atblishment here—be a sue-

EWTdn'l wiry well aeeept.” Mor-
Bd her, “Bat 1l make you a
T b added with s grin, ‘TN
8 Conrtney, and M 1t looks am
i W'e not doing right by your
=1 Hlast him good!™
ity mmlled. 7, ., T mort of
lesold eannt on you. And now
ti¢ more thing | want to
oo .

5 what fs that%"

=rel, it may sound silly, but

erelute It if you'd give what
t blp story in the papers,

W1 lot of paople have thought

=04 tall to make the store

hs that somehow T'd planned

[ an ondersiand  woan” Morris
“And I get n eonple of the
R story right mway, We'll
Lstary on financial page,
lelt Hendarean's hins Increns.
inens [n almost every de-
Bat yonur iden of the sm-
otk s and the he-
1 loeal chari'r, will be front
e and don't won forgat {t."

"t op fram hin chalr, mov-
: Y
I3 ke dosk and confronted
wriogaly,

“I jurt want to
n:'!-'?_v you've decidad to do
tawn needs n woman like
5‘! en tall by the ent of
Wt velthor tayn nor money
relfln. " He chuekled
N “‘o.,_ T’rnr all, yon're
o ;;11'---‘ love eonld, But
"y, and that's what's

slowly, ‘““That's
4 In this case"
o T when ahe left the
" 'é”.f_f;f' 227 made her way
: -].s‘r-—'.-_: Department
& m.“- PTER mere Just deawing
ml-‘-‘ﬂm from the eonnters
203 ake limbed the atair-
“‘_? Betnion office.  With-
. Bst and eont, she
r and tapped
tirtnay,
o=n tonight," she
A% up the papers
'8 atore over to

raell In a male
: 4 Whateyer
Pom will he satis-
| ¥on esn samd the
M iy w, o 'ikmature. The
Sy . 0 "% turned over
ey at “ the procesds

"

Oouibq'- belp, and slgned It “Hel-
ena

This done ahe left har own offics

and walked briskly down the hall to
Roger Barnea' door, He beamed pleas-
antly at her entrance, but this ex-
preaston faded quicvly when he saw
Helena's eyen.

“An s00n &3 T leave here,” sha told

hlu_: evenly, "I'm golog to the eash-
jer's office to have her write you a
check in leu of notice.”

“You're what?” he sald, unbellev-

Ing st first. “I—T don't know what
you mean,"”

“l mean you're through, Mr.

Barnes,” Bhe smiled grimly. “Fired
:ﬁillchllrted—*hatenr you lke to
v

Barnes got to his feet, his thin

faee crimson. “T expacted something
elf |liks this from you. Bot I'm warn.

Ing you that—"

“No," Helena interrupted him quiek-
Iy, "I'm warning you. 1T have eertain
plans for thin atore, and it you try
to stop them—if you ever attempt
to question the legality of Peter's
will—1'll give you some explaining to
do, TYou wee, T know about thoma
binders in the warehouse, Mr,
Barnes." Bhe remembered Jameson's
insinuation and added some pure bluff.
“There are other things, too, that
would need explaining,'

8he did not walt for Barnes' reply

| —If indeed, thers was one. A glance

was enough to tell her that ghe had
tound her mark. With a flourish
she awung ount of the room.
Dropping the Courtney letter Into
an office chute, Helonn hurried to
the cashier and gave Instructions for
the fepuing of Barnes' check. “It's
funny," she thought, “that my last

official act should be discharging
someone. I've always wondered how
it felt to fire momebody. , . , Well, in
this case, It waa & real pleasure!”

Helena peersd from the window

of one of the town's easy-going taxis,

her knees preased hard againat the

slngle black miitease ahe had ao gally

packed for Crest Mountain Lodgs.

That seemed years ago now. Far
{mre yenra than = leather bag might
aat.

The car aped down the main atreet,

post Henderson's Department Store,
pas the biggest movie house. . Then

past the newspaper office. Helena

wondered what they would be saying

tomorrow., Humnan, honest, a little

bitter . . . she hoped thsy would re-
gret some of the things they had eald

and done. Perhaps they would, all

except Leah Frazier and her mother.
Beautiful Leah Frazler who wore a

tiny gardenia In her hair and brought
John Lassiter with a ercok of her
tinger,

“Here's the station, lady . . ." The
driver jerked the brake lever with
one hand, indolently reached hack with
his other to open the door,

“My bag, please,” Helena waid,

YT take yonr bag, Helena,"

John Lassiter was standing fv front
of the taxl door, walting!

“T'1l just put it fn my ear, because
you're golng back up town

Helena tried her best to keep her
volee stesdy. “‘You're wrong, though.
T Jdetest the town, g0 I'm leaving, and
—and hadn't you hetter climb into
your car and—" her volee wan get-
ting shakier and shakier, “go take
Leah Frasler for a ride?”

Lassiter grinned, “It was Lenh
who thought ahe was taking me for a
ride. But T'm grateful to her be-
catuse it 1t hadn't heen for Lash I
might have let you get out of town.
You ses, she telephoned that Barnea
sald you'd tied the enn to him, Wanted
me to do something about it. So I
am."”

“W.what could you do about {t1*

' eonld ssk you to marry me, T
conld suggest that we have n dis-
guntingly big wedding and not invite
the Frazlers or any of thele friends.
Would yuo like that?"”

Would you like that?"

“Well . . " John Lansiter 1ifted
her hodily from the eab, "one thing
in eartain. You're going to stay here
until you deetde!"

THE END

From Drain

DRAIN, July 81.—(S8pecinl)—The
ple social that was planned for Fri-
day evening by the Townsend elub
wan postponed.

Mr. and Mra, Walter Russell and
famfly have left for Cottage Grove
where they will reside.

Charles Willlams and Grace Thom-
an wers married Friday In Roseburg.
They will livs in Sutherlin where ha
has amployment.

Mr. and Mra. Russel Ranney and
Mrs. Hummersteadt of Kensal, N, D.,
and Mra, L. F. Burleaon of Cottage
Grove vinited at the home of Mr. and
Mrs, A. W, Burleson, Baturday.

Mr. and Mrs. Faery and daughter,
Alllson, and Mrs. Ruby Fisher of
Oakland, Calif, are visiting at the
home of thelr mother, Mrs, Mabel
Swearengen, and other relatives,

Mrs. A. . Burleaon received word

| recantly of the death of her brother,

John Councllman, of Buchanan, Mich,

Mr. Helesth went to Salem Mon-|

dny. He was accompanied an far an
Halsey by hix son, Ralph, who visited
his grandfather, Mr, Welln.

Mr, and Mrs, Gilford Bwearengen
and son Ieft Tuesdny for Florence
whera they will spend sevaral daye
vIsiting a brother. Ward and Virginin
Henderson accompanied tham and will
vinit an uncle, Herhert Henderson,
and family.

e AN e
FAMILY GATHERING HELD
DRAIN, July 81.—(Speclal)—A

tamily gatherlng and plenle dinner
lware held at Cold 8prings by the

Coonn family Sunday. Those preasnt
wars Mrn, Laura Cooos, Mr, and
Mrs, W. E. Coons, Mr, and Mrs, Loyd
Coons and Larrr, Mr. and Mre. El-
mer Coons, Mr, and Mes. John Safley
and Edrthe, all of Drain, Mr, and
Mrs, Glenp Coons of Anlauf, Mr. and

| Mrs, George Coons, Jackis Updegran,

Lawrence Coons of Yonecalls, Me: and
Mes, Vern Coons and daughter Betty

lof Monroe, Mr, and Mrs, W, E. Rog-
lers of Junction, Me. and Mrs, Garde

Cafley, Albany, and Melvin Kithla-
heek,

Vahicle condition is sald by wome

’ | authoritien to be directly or ladirectly
Lt ook Bhe afd. | responsible for about 15 per cant of
% Wppreciation for|ali aertdenty
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Ghost Town
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By HAROLD GRAY,

IF IT HADN'T BEEM FOR

THAT KID, ANNIE, I'D HAVE
KEPT DRIFTING ALONG EASY,
BING MY OﬁN BUSI.N?I:E;S-

JUST IN CASE- TO MORROW
GET TO WORK-

IT'S LONELY= L
M NOT AFRAID OF

1 OR TWO OF US HAVEMT FORGO
YOU-+=: AND SOOM, | THINK,
WE'LL PROVE IT=

of the Nation's
‘‘Human.est’’ and
Funniest Comics

On This Page

NOW SHOWING—'THE WISDOM OF SOLOMON" MONDAY—*SOMEBODY'S BABY"

¥ OLD DAM MARIGOLD- MERE
1 ON THIS HMILL THROUGH ALL

YEARS- WELL, DAN, ONE

By E. C, SEGAR

ALL RIGHT,ASK WM _ &
LWOMAN HAS A RIGHT TO
CHANGE HER MIND A
THE ounc%-a WILL RESPEC

TBEFORE YA GOES ON
TALRIN' ABOUT
LAW-SUITIN' ME
JUS AST THE JEEP &
IT WOULD DO Yg\ SNY

| KNOW | GAVE THE JEE
TO YOU, BUT | WANT HIM
BACK . AND IF YOU DON'T
GWWE HIM TO ME 1L
SUE YOU AND MAKE
YOU GWE

LISTEN JEER I+ OLWE
SUES ME,WILL THE
JUDGE ALLOW ME TO
REEP VA ?

R
'h____\ =

AN NMOW | YAM GO'NER

_%\T’T HM-
&5

A NEW STORY WL
BEGIN NEXT WEEK —=

(=] © 1814, King Fasrmim Brunmin,

AST HIM \F ME FATHER
1S ALWE - | YAM ALMOST
SURE HE AINT, BUT 'Ll

SECRET AGENT X-9 A G-Man’s Hot Tip from Cold Clu

THE TEN MINUTES | ALL RIGHT! OPEN

AFRA
0 BN ID WE CANT MAKE

OUT ANY THING ELSE,
A BAD SPECIMEN
TO WORK ON /

' JUET THE SAME,
IT6 A CLUE - GET
WRSHINGTON ON,

RATHER DISAPPOINTING, | WAIT, HERE'S
BLURRED - SOMETHING,

6AYS GORM
HOTEL"! HERES AN:*
OTHER \WORD BEGINS
WITH J-8-S --- NOPE,
CAN'T MAKE OUuT,

EVERY FIELD OFFICIER 10
ANY GORMAN HOTEL IN HIS TER-
RTORY-THE LETTERS J-A-5 MAY
REFER TD THE NAME OF A TOWN =
- THE TRAIL ISN'T COLD YET !

CHECIKK ON

BUDDIES

1 BETTER CA\L
BOOTS LP,NOW

WONDER WHAT 'FERDY w@

£ EEVUE T= PP=~ALL HED SAY

BE RIGHT OER! Y
EARD

HELER
ANMONE 0 -~
EXCTED

I

[ 4%

ING. T, M. REG. U, 8, PAT. OFP.

WASH TUBBS

BY CRANE

| STRANGER, TM JIMMY SPUTTER,

OMMERCE. DID YOU SAY YOU WILL BE THE MOST
\\YERE GONNA START A BIG INDUSTRIAL PROJECT?,

TAKING THIS CITY EVER HAS WITNESSED
BICGER. THAN OlL BIGGER THAN

RAM
THRESHOLD OF A

GREAT, MR, WALLIS, | HUMPH! TOD SMAL!
e A e ok, eS| BV TLL NERD o
S 3T THAT— OF ACRES, POSSIBLY

THOUSANDS,

OUT OUR WAY DING HO

7] AH WNOW DAT,

/| BUT AH DOAN

/] THINK DAT SACK
i OB SUGAR AH

] LEF' OUT IN DE

VERY SILLY

KNOW THEY'VE
JUST FOUND
THET YUH &It

AS WET RUNNIN

HOW You WON
FRST PLACE IN
THE FANCY TIVING
EVENTS AT THE
COAVYMTC GAMES,
WHEN You DD
FIVE SOMERSALILTS
BACKWARTS, AN
AoT A WREATH
FROM THE

1 SUFFERED A
PAINFUL INJURY

A JEALOUS RIVAL

T WAS MAKING
A Z00-FOOT
TIVE | (AT KUNEC
UMD

THAT WAS BEFORE

TO MY BACK,  WHEN

CONCERLED ATROCK
INTHE BOTTOM OF
A TOOL INTD WHICH




