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CHAPTER 1

I'!' was B o'clock In the mornin

and Helena Deorrik, sttired in ¢
white swim sult, was polsed for i
dive, In ‘another moment, usin
ber lithe body ns a knife, sh
would slit the water below her
PBut just now she stood thinking
how nice it was to be 20 and ful
of health,

And ., , . Inlove.

Bho described a graceful are on
loft scarcely a ripple to mark th
mpot where thal arc had termi-
nuted, Then, far oul from the
lake shore, the emart white rub-
ber cap nppeared on the surface,
Helona's arms, looking longer than
thoy were, bogan a perfect rhyth-
mie siroke that brought her to the
float agnin. Eaelly she holsted
hoerself from the waler and begoan
smoothing out her suit, squeezing
little rivulets of lake water down
her flnwless legs,

Wading ashore from the float,
Helena stooped to retrieve a bright
coolie jacket from the sand,
Swinging it around her shoulders,
she started off at a run toward
the blg lodge which was set back
from the lake in the cool shadows
of the towering trees.

“Well!" ghe heard a volee re-
mark, “1 thought 1 was the early
bird—but I percelve I'm just a
lazy piker!"

She looked up fo see Peter Hen-
derson watching her from the
veranda of the lodge. He stood,
tall and handsome, with a robe of
toweling wrapped around his ath-
letic frame, Even in the weak
sun of dawn, Peter's thick blond
hair shone attractively. Invelun-
tarily, Helena slowed her pace,
comscious of ‘a queer feeling
around her heart. “It's so absurd
that he can do this to me,"” she
told herself. “I've known him
hardly 24 hours . . ."

Absurd, perhaps, but It was
true. She was head over heels in
love with Peter Henderson., She
had been aitracled to him from
the first moment of their meeting,
and during the ensuing hours, in
which they had been much to-
gether, this attraction had come
fo be something more, Of course
it was foolish. Helena had as-
sured herself that it was. She
had met Peter Henderson on a
Friday morning. Now this was
Saturday morning—and she was
In Jove with him!

Nevertheless, Helenn Derrik
knew such things did happen. So
why not to her? *“But I'd better
be careful” she had warned her-
self during the slecpless night.
“This is the first time I've been
away from the store—really away
from it—and it may be that I'm
a little giddy!"

It had, indeed, been a slecpless
night. In lisu of sleep, Helena
had lain, reviewing the chain of
events which had brought her to
Crest Mountailn Lodge. For two
years she had worked in Helvig's
big department store, and it was
only this spring that she had been

ven a department of her own.

it was a small department,
but it was an important one—
during the summer
months,
L

NOW she knew that she had

been wise to pay strict atien-
tion to the ultimatums of Miss
Landes, the personnel manager of
Helvig's, She had been wise in
laking home the little pamphlels
which Miss Landes handed out to
her “class” of salesgirls, The ma=-
fority of the girls seemed 1o think
ne whole thing a great joke, and
only n few studied the pamphlets,
“Why should I worry myself to
death after hours?" Malsie Jensen
nad asked Helena. “Old man Hel-
vig pays me for eight hours a day

—and that’s what I'm giving him.'

No more and no less.”

It did seem as it Maisie got
along quite as well as Helena Der-
tik. Both received the same sal-
ary, and certainly Helena obtained
80 more concessions than the
light-hearted Maisle. Neverthe-
less, Helena took Miss Landes se-
tiously; and she studied the multi-
fraphed pamphlets entitled, “Get-
ling the Customer's Confidence,”
ind “Courtesy,” and, “You Are in
Helvig's to Sell—Not to Marry."
Then one day, quite suddenly,
Helens was called into Miss Lan-
des' office. Trembling, she had
laken the eleévator to the fifth floor
ind walked down the spotless
anllway to the door marked Per-
wnnel Manager,

“Good morning, Helena," Miss
Landés had sald, removing her
flasses, Characteristically, she had
wome to the point at once, “Helena,

do you know anything about
{_poris?"

"Why, I—I'm
Helena had faltered.

“Surely you must know some-
thing about them,” Miss Landes
urged. "At least you know what
a smart woman should wear for
swimming and tennis and—* she
waved her hand vaguely, “well,
badminton?”

“Y-yes, I think I do.”

Miss Landes replaced her spec-
tacles, “Good! Ane before fall
you can learn something about the
winter sports, to0." She smiled at
Helenn. “You see, Miss Little in
the sporiswear department is leay-
ing the first of the month, 1
thought you might lke 1o have her
N!N."

Helena Derrik had gasped, The
sportswear department was one of
the most important in Helvig's, It
was important not go much be-
cause of the volume of business,
but because of the fact that it
drew the daughters of wealthler
families in the city.

“You realize, of course,” Miss
Landes said, “what the sportswear

afrajd not,”

GUY YOU'RE GOIN TO BEAT UP

WHEN HE STICKS HIS HEAD IN
THERE , AN' VET YOU GOT IT
ALL PADPDED, NICE AND SOFT

NOW, WHLT

are chiefly young girls with money
‘0 spend—young girls who ean in-
juence their families to maintain
n account at Helvlg's . , . or not
snintain an account at Helvig's"
“But, Miss Landes, 1-—"
“It's my opinion,” went on the

THAT'S SO HELL
FEEL WHUT
POIN' TO HIM -
NOT WHUT TW'

FENCE 15 POIN'

-

‘M

TO HIM,

|

srsonnel manager imperturbably,

hat you can handle the sports-
roar department even better than
iiss Little. You are good-leok-
1, and you've that healthy, oul~
ozr look that a girl In that de-
aytmient ought to have. But that's \
st what convineed me, Helenn !
ve watched you in our personne!
lasses, You sirike me as a gitl
o Is anxious {o gel somewhners
1 ihe v corld,. What do yow say
“1'd like to try i, Miss Landes."
L] . ’

.’;D on the Monday of the follow-
< ing weck Helena had found
lierself in the sportswear departs
wnt. This department of Hel-
vig's big organization was hardly
more than one corner of the “la-
dies' ready-toswear”—but it wa:r
4 glamorous corner, done in a sil-
vered modernistic mede with in-
direct lighting and streamlined
lisplay coscg, Old man Helvig
and quickly recogmized the trond
loward outdoor activities on the
art of young women, had been
among the first 4o see that » smart
sostume was half the fun. He wa
oroud of his sportswear depart-
ment, and cautioned his buyer=

that it was to have not only the Y
rearonably priced lines, but the
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AS THE PARTY ENTERS THE CHAPEL OF
THE TOMB, WRA SHUDPDERS AT THE

TROUEHT OF RETURNING TO THE SECRET
VALLT OF QOHATEF ONCE MORE —
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A Puinus fur beetie is said to|
have “‘penetrated directly through |
27 large book volumes In =0/
straight a line that a string could |
be passed through the opening and |
the whole serles susprnded.”

The Teeo people of southeast
Uganda, Africa, have coiffures am-
beltished with hair eollected from
the heads of their dead sncestors,
stuek together with hlood, am‘ll
decorated with feathers. |

There are four ‘American Ro-
man Catholic cardinals. They are:
Willlam O'Connell, Boston; Dén-
nis J. Dougherty, Philadelphia; |
Gearge W. Mundelein, Chicago:
and Patrick J. Hayes, New York
City. p

]

E] PERHAPS YOUD BETTER
{ =TAY HERE /N THE SECDAR
4 MYRA UNTIL WE INVESTIGATE | REALLY
4 A BT, | WOULDN'T WANT _| BELIEVE
WHATEVER. HAPPENEDTO |~ My CLURIOSTY
SIR EDMOND. TO HAPPEN | WOULD
ALLOW ME
10 WAIT HELE
ALONE, WHILE
YOU AND THE
CAPTAIN.
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Going ‘Over There’

| CAN'T SEEM TO GET
S AND RIS

KVjow LET'S SEE WHAT FRED FREE
IS UP TO==rrn--

PRETTY BATTERED AND
BENT- BUT SOUND TIRES
AND A GOOD MaOTOR-

BY HAROLD

—

{ NOT SUCH A HANDSOME

BUT JUST THE SORT TO

CaR FOR THE BOULEVARD-

TAKE ME WHERE I'M GOING-
BND MAYBE BRING ME BACK=

GRAY

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

[ weLL, Wi AL THE
PEOPLE THERE ARE
IN THIS WORLD, WHY
GET SEASICK ON A DID MY STOMACH

RVER! T JUST HAVE T START A

BUT I TELL You,
OSSIE, YouU CAN'T

\

WHEN I FIRST GOT
CH BCARD I 'WAS
AFRAID THE BOAT
WOULD SIHK.., AND...
COCOH...NOW IM

GEE IM scnnv\
YU FEEL S0

BUT MAYBE WE CAN
FIX You UR! IS THERE
ANYTHING YOUD LIKE

DONT MIND !

ISLAND, IF “oU

f you're fitting tunes to pictures,
his one calls for “Over There”
‘or here you see composer Irv-

BATTLE, ZARAT'S IN THAT SHED | BOYS
WITH A RIFLE AN’ HE WONT /2= — I

ng Berlin accompanied Pdv ?_irl. SL.'IRRENQER-
Mackay,

Jerlin, the former Ellin

looking a bit surprised when the

newscameraman recognizes them

an ship board as they sailed from

New York for a five-week vaca-
‘an in Burope

-
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Flapper Fannie Says |

( WHOA, THERE! WHERE DVE
THINK YER SNEAKIN' OFF TOZ

OON'
ILL SMACK THE TAR OUTA VE,

'T TRY TO RUN AWAY FROM ME
VE SPRADDLE-LEGGED HOOT-OWL, OR

A FiSHiNG TRIP,

(MvA COOWE" WOTS ON
WITH S\

TH' BiLL OF FARE-THEE-
WELL TOMY ,vun 2
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A certain arhount of polish hglps
pail a man
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MMMMMM - 1T0 BE A |
LARGE YO OF OMAYIESS
\F L COULD MPCE T A

THREESOME

(St TWATE A SuINGY | YES,HE SAD

OF SOME SMALL
LAKE OR STREAM,

::m- AL RIGHT we w&'a BE TME N
COO\. . QUET ol OnES || \oeA
SPOT OR) TH BANM | TARY @‘&Qt
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