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PEGIN HERE TODAY

HELBNA  DENRIK, youthful
hend of the women's sporiswear
department at Helvis's vtore, goes
on n weekeend pariy at Orest
Mowninln Lodge. There she meein
Bandsome PETER HENDERSON,
Xt 1a o enne af love st Arst sight
Brtween them, Peter aakin Helenn
T8 marry him and the ceremony
tnkes place,

Later the erowd goes swime-
ming, Peter makes o rechioss dive
mid In serlounly Injured. Linger-
Ing betveen Ufe nnd death, Poter
mrum NHelenn o summion his lnws-
yor, JONN COURTNEY, Cwurtnky
m.over find m whort tliae later
=g ier dlcw.

Helpnn In informed she Is sole
mrr ie n large fortune, inelvding
the Hesderson depnrisiest store,
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER VI
OHN COURTNEY looked ai

Helena in astonishment. “Hut
that isn't the way Peter wanted
It, apparently,” he sald,

“Isn™ there . ., . anyone clse?™

Courtney studied his hands a
moment hefore rveplying, “There's
Poler's uncle, Roger Barnes, He
hns been managing the store. You
see, Peter has been away a good
deal.”

"Then why shouldn't Barnes
have it™

“Because Peter has provided
that you shall have it," Couriney
told her patiently. “I want to be
honest with you, Mrs, Henderson
We may have trouble with Roger
Barnes. It's almost certain that
ke will feel the store should have
come to him. I expect him to
contest the will."”

Helena's shoulders sagged wear-
fly. “I'm sure I shan't fight it."
She raised her eyes to Courtney,
“Tell me about—about Leah Fra-
zier. Peter inferred that she was
your friend, but I—I know differ-
ently.” ,

Courtney cleared his throat.
*I'm coming 1o that. You see,
Leah Frazier belongs to one of the
fown'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—
6 » 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-
tle down, he would marry Leah
Frazier.”

*“But he—he must have planned
to marry her ., . . some time."

"No doubt, As a duty." Court-
ney 5nuu. “Then you came

Helenn's fists clenched until the
knuckles showed white, “God
knows 1 wish J—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 1 suggested that to you
—yet. How do you knmow you
want out of it? The best thing
for you to do is return home with
me, The store s yours. You
must do something with it, You
can sell it to someone else, or give
ﬁ"to them, or you must operate
~ “What do you suggest?™ Helena
demanded evenly, *You're his—
his widow's attorney now, and
you have a duty o me, too.”

it for a comfortable sum. Possi-
bly to Roger Barnes."

*] kpow what you me=a by ‘in-
convenient,'” sald Helena slowly.
“They'll all hate me.”

L L )
URTNEY looked grim. “Theyll
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. 1

The attorney Jlooked ot his
watch. "The carelaker has offered
to take us to the station to eatch
the afternoon train. 111 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 Il decide about the—the
,wu.ll

Courtney left the room briskly,
and a few moments later Helena
ssught Sandra. Briefly, through a
fresh flood of tears, she told San-
ira Leigh what Peter had done.
‘But I can't go through with it,
don’t you see? I—I don't belong
in Peter's life or in his town or in
als business, I—I haven't the
-'Il.ht.”

The Leigh girl sat squarely in
front of her, lifted Helena's chin
antil their eves met. “Look here,
shild. T'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
juestion for me. Who has a bet-
wr right to it than you?”

“Poter's uncle. Perhaps this—
this Leah Frazier.

“Nonsense! I don't know Peter's
uncle, but there must have been
iome good reason why he was left
aut altogether. As for Leah Fra-
rer, feel sorry for her if you
want. But I'll tell you this, you'd
belter feel sorrier for yourself,
She hns that town by the tail, and
she'll swing it ugainst you every
shance she gets.”

tBut 1—"

*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 wan going to happen. And
don't think you'rs being handed
wmething free. Life doesn't work
yut that way. If you moke a go
of It In Peter's home town with

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

HERE was a knock at the door,

and at Sondra's Invilation it
sened and revealed a tall, cool
Tond,

“Mins Frazior . . ." Sandra said
leariy, “this is Mrs. Henderson."
Le<h Frazier's gnre was sharp,
netrating. and under it Helenn
‘It her face growing erimson
How do you do?" said Leah, im-
aediately ignoring Helena, She
med to Sandra. “T was won-
‘ring about the plane scheadule
v the ety I -1'm vather upset
d T dan't think I'll return home
wrn few doys

While Leah stood there facing
‘niira. Holena examined heor. She

5 irdesd beaitiful, Her fea-
e ware porfest, al-
t as though she hed been done
+ merhle by sompe sculptor—biu
souintor wio had somehow Boeer
able to br softness into

E Wors.

¢, nicely N3 ]

0 from smart schools. from
e, rom Parls, from Floride

d Palm Sworings.

A troublesome voice somewhere
A her brain ket ahing, “Did you

ve Peler? Hew do you know?

ow do you Keow it wasn't the

w . envirosment, the gaiety of
andra’s  erowd-—Peter making
we to you in he moonlight.
ow do you know it wasnt that?"
" a swdden flash of self-reveéla-
'on she saw that what she was
weling for Peter's deathh was not
o much griel as shock  Grief
vas romething that welled up out
of the years, out of an association
etween two people through hap-
Viness and sorrow, through stuc-
w55 and defeat,

But her brain was too weary to
‘ollow things out. Her life seemed
© have been taken into other
wmnds. John Courtney seemed to
i¥mbolize a fate that was steer-
ng her along in the rut of the
aw,

Before she could be certain of
wnything at all, she was on the
rain with him, bound for Peter's
own . . . the owner of the Hen-
lerson Department Store and the
»ig Henderson home she had nev-

{To Be Coniinued)

“Though I've listened to lols

of jazz, I'm no savage, no tearer-

up-of-the-soclal fabric,” says Paul

Whiteman. Still we'd hate to
bave him sit on our davenport.

A Detroit reader writes In that
ehe i troubled severely by a pain
at the base of her neck. and won-
ders what to do, We find Ignor-
Ing election specches helps.

Mrs. Landon
at Notification

For the proudest evert ol her
life Mre Alfred M Landon was
charming as she appeared for
the notification ceremonies in
Topekn. She wore a salmon-
rose print redingote over 3 sim-
ple while crepe dress. with
white accessories

A hairbrush is something that
gets to the bollom of the heif,

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R, WILLIAMS

THERE ANY
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CRAB - MEAT 728 )

WELL, T LOST OUR )
PICNIC LUNCH ,

RUINED OUR CLOTHES,
LOST OUR CAPS AN'
CAMERA, AN' NEARLY
LOST QUR LIVES ===
THAT QUGHTA GIVE
YOU SUMPIN' TO CRAB

OFF A BRIDGE, HE
FALLS IN!HOW CAN
1L EVER GET ANV
JOY CUT OF LIFE,
WITH HIMT E

INMY LIFE®
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N e BT LA SLEWICE N

ABOUT FER A LONG
TIME!

LHODWN
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

RN

W{ UM~——DEVELOP A
[ CROSS BREED OF
FIREFLIES AND BEES,
ENGENDERING THE
PECULIARITES OF BJOTH,
THUS PRODUCING
AN INSECT OF oY
AND NIGHT ACTN'.'TY?
LN = My =
INGENIOUS, BUT

IN THE REALM OF SCIENCE, 1"'\]
ANYTHING 1S POSSIBLE IN THE
HANDS COF A GENIUS, PROFESSOR
THE PAPER 1L NOW
AM PREFARING FOR TTHE
ACADEMY, UPON MY EXPERIMENTSG
ALONG THESE VERY LINES,
WILL BE AREVELATION TO
THE WORLD OF ENTOMOLOGY !
\-""'/—./

POOCHEL !

TELL 'IM
MAa3IOR = &S

—
BAR! T
WILL SHOW THE
DOUBTING THOMAS,

WHEN MY
EXPERIMENTS
PROVE A
awcess !

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

TO CAIRO, NOW - DUR
TROUBLES ARE PRACTICALLY

I HOPE SO JACK...
BUT WITH HYSTER
STILL AT LARGE, 1....

WELL, MYRA, WE'RE ALMOST 1

HALT SOMETHING 'S
WRONG WITH ONME OF
THE PACK MULES /

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

WHAT HAPPENED

PRIVER 7

SICK . EH T NO WONDER -
THIS HALTER IS TWISTED
H S0 TIOHT THE POOR
CHAPS HALF STEANGLED . .

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
GOES THAT [ UH-HUM-
RICH MR So HES
HALK AGAIN- CASING

SWELL LOOKIN' THIS
FELLA, AINT HE? o TO

NCW EHW®?
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OH, I'VE SEEM |
HIM AROUND HERE
THE PAST COUPLE
OF DAYS- JUST
WANDERING AROUND-
HET MI..‘LST LIKE

HA! HA! Now

.—-._‘(
THAT "
BIRD'S ToO
i I

DOG-GONED
NOSEY TO
= |

O
A—"{‘QQ:‘

SUIT ME-

-
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(HE'S WRITIN'
BOOK, | HEAR-

WRITIN' FELLERS
THEY'RE |
ALL NOSEY~-

s s HAROLD . 1
AT el
‘.u' " 1o I;:u-q. nq-:-"n. v -.n [T '1'

I'M SURPRISED

YOU DIDNT THROW

WA THE WHOLE

WE WOULDN'T DO A THING LIkE
THAT! BESIDES, I HAVE AN
IDEA THAT WE CAN STUFF
UP THE VALVES AND USE

Flapper Fannie Says |

me—t EXCITEM
APTURE, THERE ARRIVES
IN EL HOYO A STRANGER .

HILE FOLKS ARE STILL BUZZING
ENT OVER WILLIE

OW, THERE'S NUH:NG UNUSUAL ABOUT A STRANGER
THAT THIS
ONE'S DIFFERENT.,

HOLY SMOKET AND Y HEV! THERE'S
PIPE THE SPATS | DA A FL
AN' GLOVES,

BY CRANE

€. HOLLIS| HuMPH)
\KALLIS- HE'S

I
e,

[MEn USED 10 28 RESOURCEFUL.'

THEY HWAD TO DO ENERNTHING , ALL BY
THEMSELNES ~WITH THER BARE

PANDS ' THEY DIVDNT HAME THNGS
HANMDED TO THEM ON
A SWMER PLATTER
LIKE You ©O

TO HAND 1T
TO THEM

GEE!YOU vANE | 50 WOT' GRANDPA NEUER SAW A
STREET CAR w BUT THAT DOESN'T
PROVE HE WAS A BETTER ™MAKN
THAN 1 AM
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