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CHAPTER VI

JOHN COUKTNEV looked al
" Helena in astonishment. "But
that Isn't the way Peter wanted
It, apparently," he said.

"Isn't there . . . anyone else?"
Courtney studied his hands

moment before replying. 'There's
Peter's uncle, RoRcr Barnes. He
has been managing the store. You

"THERE was a knock at the door,
A and at Sandra's lnvnalion it
Tcncd and rovjaled a toll, cool
'ond.
"pliss Frazier ..." Sandra said

lcarly, "this is Mrs. Henderson."
Lch Frazlcr's gaze was sharp,

jnctvaiing, and und?r it Helena
It her face growing crimson.

How do you do?" said Leah, im-

mediately ignoring Helena. She
irncd to S.mdra. "I was won-''Tli- jd

about the plane schedule
i the city. I I'm rather upset
d I don't th'nk I'll return home

"r a few dnys."
While Lc.ih stood there facing

'ndra. Helena examined her. She
is indeed beautiful. Her fea-ro- .,

hrr figure w?rc perfect, al-'-

as though she had been done
lc by some sculotor hut

seulntor who had somehow beer
able to breathe softness into

!s work. Ker else was a mo--i-

nicely (Tied tosother, a oat.
m from smnrt schools, from
inra.--, from Paris, from Floridr

"'d Palm Snrinss.
A troublesome voice somewhere

n her brain kept .sking, "Did you
n-- e Peler? Hew do you know?
bw do you know it wasn't the
sw environment the gaiety of
andrj's crowd Peter making
ive to you in he moonlight
ow do you know it wasn't that?"
n a sudden flash of

she saw that what she was
';;ling for Peter's death was not

much grief as shock. Grief
vas something that welled up out
if the years, out of an association
between two people through hap-
piness and sorrow, through suo
:ess and defeat

But her brain was too weary to
tallow things out Her life seemed
o have been taken into other
lands, John Courtney seemed to
lymbolize a fate that was steer-n- g

her along in the rut of the
aw.

Before she could be certain of
inything at all, she was on the
xain with him, bound for Peter's
.own . . . the owner of the Hen-iers-

Department Store and the
)ig Henderson home she had nev-- :r

seen.
(To Be Continued)

see, Peter has been away a good
deal."

"Then why shouldn't Barnes yhave it?" OLl
TELL MM"Because Peter has provided

that you shall have it," Courtney
told her patiently, "I want to be MA30R'r "Sat t- u m off'zrT- -

CRAB -- MEAT 1-- Whonest with you, Mrs. Henderson
We may have trouble with Roger
Barnes. It's almost certain that
he will feel the store should have
come to him. I expect him to MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE BY THOMPSON AND COLL
contest the will."
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HALT' SOMETHING';Helena's shoulders sagged
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TO CAIRO, NOW - OUR.
TROUBLES ACE PRACTICALLY

I HOPE &Q JACK.
BUT WITH HYSTER.
STILL AT LARGE, I...She raised her eyes to Courtney. THE PACK MULES '' -- . jfi EFFENul;,-- Sr JTjfi SO TIGHT, THE POOR )

OVER.' f
"Tell me about about Leah Fra-
iler. Peter inferred that she was
your friend, but I I know differ
ently."

Courtney cleared his throat
"I'm coming to that You see,
Leah Frazier belongs to one of the
town's oldest families. She and
Peter had known each other since
they were children. Then Leah
went east to school, finally to Eu
rope. Peter went his own way

"Though I've listened to lots
of jazi, I'm no savage, no tearer- -

to military prep school in the
south, and then to Stanford. But
when they returned, and were in
town together, Peter called on
Leah often. They were together
at our local affairs. People be-

gan to take it for granted that
whenever Peter got ready to set

fabric," says Paul
Whiteman. Still we'd hate to
bare him sit on our davenport

A Detroit reader writes In that
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at the base of her neck, and won-
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tle down, he would marry Leah
Frailer."

"But he he must have planned
to marry her . . . some time."

"No doubt As a duty." Court-
ney smiled. "Then you came

long."
Helena's fists clenched until the

knuckles showed white. "God
knows I wish I I hadn't" She

looked at Courtney helplessly.
"What can I do? How can I get
out of this?"

The attorney shrugged. "I'wouldn't be doing my duty to
Peter if I suggested that to you

yet How do you know you
want out of it? The best thing
for you to do is return home with

, me. The store is yours. You
must do something with it You
can sell it to someone else, or give
it to them, or you must operate
It"

"What do you suggest?" Helena
demanded evenly. "You're his
bis widow's attorney now, and
you have a duty to me, too."

"Well. ... My idea is that you
should take over the store. Then
If you find It ah inconvenient
under the circumstances, you sell
it for a comfortable sum. Possi-
bly to Roger Barnes."

"I know what you me? a by In-
convenient" said Helena slowly.
"They'll ail hate me."

a a
""OURTNEY looked grim. "They'll

regard you as an interloper for
a time, possibly. I wouldn't mis-

lead you there. And Roger Barnes
may be an active enemy."

"And Leah Frazier?"
Courtney shook his head. "I

cant answer that"
The attorney looked at his

watch. "The caretaker has offered
to take us to the station to catch
the afternoon train. I'll see to... all the arrangements, and
the services,

' of course, will be
over there. You'll come with us?"

Helena nodded. "Of course 111

want to to be at the funeral.
Then 111 decide about the the
rther."

Courtney left the room briskly,
tnd a few moments later Helena
taught Sandra. Briefly, through a
fresh flood of tears, she told San-I- ra

Leigh what Peter had done.
. Hut I can't go through with it,

lon't you see? I I don't belong
in Peter's life or in his town or in
ais business. I I haven't the
fight."

The Leigh girl sat squarely in
front of her, lifted Helena's chin
until their eyes met "Look here,
ihild. I'm glad you came to me
with this. I I rather .feel I got
you into it, and I want the chance

see you through it Answer a
luestion for me.- Who has a bet-
ter right to it than you?"

"Peter's uncle. Perhaps this
this Leah Frazier."

"Nonsense! I don't know Peter's
ancle, but there must have been
ome good reason why he was left
jut altogether. As for Leah Fra-
zier, feel sorry for her if you
want. But I'll tell you this, you'd
better feel sorrier for yourself.
She has that town by the tail, and
ihe'll swing it against you every
:hance she gets."

"But i""Let me finish, Helena. You
thought you were in love with
Peter. I think you were, but
whether It was love or just an in-

fatuation that swept you off your
feet doesn't matter now. You were
willing to take the chance, and
you took it. You couldn't know
this was going to happen. And
dont think you're being handed
something free. Life doesn't work
ut that way. If you make a go
f it in Peter's home town with

what he left you, then you'll fight
like hell for it and win it on your

A hairbrush is something that
gets 10 the bottom of the heir.


