
THIS HAS HAPPENED 
Helen Page feels hopelessly in love 

with her guardian, Leonard Bren*. 
A chance meeting with a dying beg- 
gar. Charles Nellin, causes Brent to 

change his plans for Helen’s future. 
Soon aft'-r he tells the girl that she 
is the only grandchild of a million- 
aire. Cyril It. Cunningham. 

Brent takes her to Cunningham 
and offers proofs which the lonrlv 
old man accepts. Hoping to make 
up for the injustice done her 
mother, Cunningham showers the 
girl with affection and gifts. 

Among Helm’s new friends are 

Eva Ennis and her brother Robert, 
who falls in love with her. Brent 
finds another locket like the one he 
had taken from Nellin to establish 
Helen as the heiress. He also be- 
comes jealous of Bob and plots to 
secure the girl for himself quickly. 

Hearing the doctor say that a sud- 
den shock would kill the old man, 
Brent gets the servants out of the 
way and rushes into th? sick room 

shouting wildly that Helen has been 
killed. His plan works and when the 
attendant returns Cunningham is 1 

dead. Then Brent appears as 
friend and forme4 gua*;l!an of 1 

Helen and takes charge of arrange 
ments. 

Brent had amused himself b> 
making love to Eva and now he 
tries to break off the affair without 
making Helen suspicious. Mean 
while, Bob is too proud to sneak hi j 
love until a chance meeting break; 
his reserve and they both acknowl- 
edge their love. But Helen tells him 
it is hopeless, as she is promised to 
another. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII 

"I can’t break my engagement 
Helen said stiffly. T can only ask 
to be released. 

Bob drew back from her, white to 
the lips. Her attitude was incom- 
prehensible to him except from one 
angle—she did not truly love him. 

Argument, his natura'y logical 
brain told him, would be useless. 
What could it. mean to a girl who 
either was not very deeply in love 
or who wars caught up in fallacies 
:o be told ‘hit only a fool would 
keep to a mere engagement when 
1'sas‘er th-eatened the outcome? 

Bob wondered that Helen could 
think of it. Wondered that she 
could not see as he did. that the 

urse she was taking was sordid 
rather than idealistic. 

A moment ot an^er flared up in 
us heart against her—the resent- 
ment of clean youth for evil com- 
p-omise. It wiped from his mind 
he ques‘ion he wanted to ask her. 
The name of the man she was going 
to marry. 

-going in mar^y, u ne woras 

’choed in Bob's mind as a sentence 
o lifelong unhappiness. No man 

would let her go. Rot! A decent 
man—but not while he thought she 
m'ght love him. 

Bob felt himself slipping into a 

maze of doubt and fear. But he 
could not argue, could not plead his 
own case further. 

What appeared to be uncertainty 
on her part drove him to cruelty. 
He would not recognize quixotism as 

her prompter, he was too modern 
for that, and he knew nothing of 
her sense of obligation. To him she 
was unsu-e of her heart, and he 
had no toleronce for her. 

“Then." ne said quietly, coldly, 
‘yoii’r° a bit of a rotter." 

All that he knew of needless, even 
criminal, sell-sacrifice; all that he 
knew of lives wasted for false pre- 
cepts of honor; ail that he realized 
of right and wrong was behind his 
words. What seemed her stupidity, 
hat denied her brain, her apparent 

lack of courage to change her 
course when, to anyone but a fool, 
he o tiiger signals all were set 

against it—these too hacl helped to 
call forth his scathing remark. 

He had thought of her as brave 
md fearless—never a juggler with 
the tender passion. Love, he had 
oelieved, would come to her as true 
and untrampled as it had come to 
him. How it could involve two men 
at the same time was an impene- 
:rable mysteYy to him. 

For Bob had never known puppy 
>ve. Helen's passing from love of 
ove to love itself was beyond Ills 

undersanding. 
His youthful hardness, steeled by 

he thought that she would go 
through with a loveless match, was 

i phase of masculinity that Helen : 

had never encountered before, 
i Brent had been cruel on occasion, 
true, but his wa3 the suave cruelty 
of a hidden menace—the sheathed 

j claw, th : v a. lightly on the surface 
but bit t. ;i j the heart. 

| The fraiucness of Bob’s generation 
j was unknown to her. 

She did not flinch before the 
! blow. Perhips she was too shocked 
; to show by so much as a flicker of 
; her eyelids that it had struck her 
| with terrific force. 

Without another word Bob turned 

| and strode out of the room. Mrs. 
Wethering. uneasily waiting in the 

i library, saw him fling himself ou‘ 

j of the house, leaving the front doo: 
I open behind him, as though he were 

oursued by a demon. 
She hurried to the kitchen bu 

Helen had fled, up the rear stairs to 
her roam. 

Mrs. Wethering gathered up the 
things that were to have gone into 
the preparation of their midnight 
supper and put them away. Later 
.he went to Helen's door an 1 i s 

ened. She thought she detec,uu 
he sound of muffled sobs but when 
he tr ed the door and found ii 

locked 3.13 hC3.Ui.cd tv demand ad- 
mittance. 

Ij. 
'ju iuj ..irtuu-uiy ;ic v a ■ 

i: id finally the housekeeper decided 
hat It would be better for Helen if 

I he left her alone. 
The next morning the girl wee, 

p ile and worn, with shadowed ey 
n which there was an unhealed 

wound. 
Mrs. Wetherim was very genii 

,.nd remained with Helen wlids sh 
oreakf listed. or rather while sh 

! Aont through the motions of n- 

| aking of her fruit and coffee She 
| hoped Helen would confide in h 
1 and went so far as to ment.on hav• 

■ig witnessed Mr. Ennis’ baity de- 
parture the night before. 

Stiil Helen said nothing, but there 
w is on her face a set. col l c-.pros- 

>n that warned Mrs. Wet tiering 
hat the incident, whatever it was 

had a serious aspect. 
* * «* 

t..s. Woihering sighed iver her 
>! b.lity to administer com t n •: and 

freshed that Helen euglr to q-'t 
ut into the open. “You haven't 

driven your car very much lately.” 
she said. “Why dm’t you let me 
i;x you a picnic lunch and you can 

■lcphonc for someone to go for a 

long drive with you? The weather 
is lovely.” 

"I’m going to New York,” Helen 
answered quietly. 

Mrs. Wethering was greatly dis- 
turbed but she did not dare olfer 
any oposition. There was about 
Helen an air ol determination that 
plainly Indicated she was set upon 
a course from which she could not 
be swerved. 

“Are you taking an early train?” 
Mrs. Wethering asked, hoping the 
irl did not in’end to drive her car 
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to the city. She was much relieved 
when Helen told her she was going 
on a morning train. 

In Helen’s mind, too, was fear of 
driving her car. She knew that rhe 
was likely to become forgetf'd 01! 
danger on the road and she did not 
want to risk injury to another per- 
son. 

Mrs. Withering found an excuse 
to go to her room with her Then 
Helen went up to get her hat ana j 
wrap. 

“There’s just a little tang in the 
air; won't y:u wear a fur?" the 
housekeeper urged. 

Helen accepted a silver fox and 
anew it carelessly about her shoul- 
ders. It made her costume perfect 
and Mrs. Withering wondered 1 
he had selected the black and 
white tweed ensemble, with its 
smart black and silk blouse, with 
any particular care. 

“What could be the object of her 
visit to the city? It worried the 
older woman almost to the point oi j 
causing her to attempt to break 
down Helen s reserve. 

But that reserve had acted as a 

sineW up~>n many occa'ions and it 
: .a t .led effective now. Helen v. aj 

permitted to leave without reveal- 
■ng her destination. 

On the train she consulted a card 
; t> make certain that she had the 
correct address. Two or three times 
he sold it over to memorize the 

.n-rcet and number, then put it away 
The name that was engraved upon it 
was a silent reproach 

How often had she fancied it a 
her own! Mrs. Leonard Brent. An 1 
now—now she dared not think be- 

■ ■■nd the hour i-h it f 'a ( om 
v, a- n he w uld beg to be released 
from her mad promise. Surely, 
.ifiely Ue >u'd not hold her to »tt 

But the voice of fear deep in he; 
heart answered that he would. She 
v’.l zed that, aside from lie keep- ! 

in.; of his prom;.; *t> her fe.M 
Leonard Brent: had nothing out-, 
.•randinKly creditable to his account. 
On the contrary there were many 

l v. aorunst him. II s pas:; so 

many v.i.uvn. hir s’range, urdeni- 
Hi}]’ UVHlt !<’ 'lUip ? V tVi.it. 

-ilM' {•' \)V i.V hiniscli. 

li- .0 o uid 32c now ini her 
jhool fr ond, Shallimar. had been 

r ent in much she had said abyo* 
Leonard. 

J nou’<- .1 vahave hr n ! 
.■■if. Helen mourned. "Then tin 
)u!a net have, happened. Lcn 
ouldn’t have cared for me if I had j 

been more independent.” 
3he was wrong of course, fr 

youth will frequently ha< it s ’*• 

of aberrati »n in regard to 1* ■ 

'urns to worship -i an u. 

natural object • 

Bin H. len felt that she was the 
only foolish girl In the world --Vlv 
only one who had been fascinate' 
.■ an older man. and she was 

drinking deep of regret. 
The distance :o New York ; 

Yonkers seemed, interminable—an 
\oi ..he arrived t •->-.» soon, ftr 
the interview ahead of her prom 
sed to be extremely painful. 

She had not telephoned to s— 

that sin was coming, fading ce 
tain to find Brent in. The though, 
of talking with him by wire had j 
been impossible. She wanted to see j 
him now, tell him. and have an end 
to her suspense. 

At Brent’s apartment house sh 
.-gve her name at 'he desk and wo; 

told to come up. The girl who m j 
minced her urned a curious loos 

upon her bid H<den missed it. 
She stepped hurt-iedlv into 

.a.or and gave her floor to the 
operator. 

••AT Brent’s apartment?” she in- 

quired when he again opened th 
i< :■ Ho too flashed h 

a:-;; glance when she named 
Brent. But his voice was correctly 
modulated wh-n he gave the direc- 
tions she asked for. i 

"To your right. Miss, the third 
door beyond the tu n.” 

•Thank you" Helen replied and 
walked rapidly d »wn the hall, quite 
unaware that her pale face end i 
feverish eves, he compressed lips 
an l the hint of tragedy that hung J 
ab ut her was like a standard .hat 
she might have carried; and that 
the building attaches had read it to 

mean trouble. Particularly as they 
knew that a visitor had arrived 
ahead of her: a tall, slim, elegant 
visitor in fashionable attire and the 
unmlstakible atmosphere of being at 
home in her surroundings. 

Helen hurried on, expecting to 
find only Brent. 

CHAPTER XXIX 
Helen was admitted into the foyer 

of Brent's apartment by a Japanese 
servant. She stepped quickly over 

the threshold and glanced beyond to 

the living room that could be 

glimpsed through an open doorway. 
"Miss Nellin.’ she said as though 

it did not matter, and moved, on. 

pay ing no” attention to the man's 
words. He was saying that Mr. 
Brent was out. 

Someone had drawn the heavy 
drape des against the brillian' s ua- 

hine of the early autumn day in 
he livin t room and turned on a sof 

light near a divan. 
Helen's eyes went to the light in- ! 

stinctively but instead oi seeing, a- ; 

she expected. Leonard sitting under 
it, she found herself staring into | 
the bemused countenance of "one j | of his women.” 

The phrase flashed through hi 
ad uiisummoned. perhaps a-- a: 

no of a urhts she had entertain- 

ed on the train. 
She recognized Carmel at once— 

as the woman she had seen with 
i’.rent when she and Shallimar had 

gone to the Ritz. 
She doi not know who she was or 

; ./hat she was but she felt an un- 

agonism rise within her ever, be- 
fore the woman spoke. Ainthev 
time she'd have mistaken n for 

jealousy: now she believed it to be 

annoyance over a third persons 
•vesene-"* wh°n desired a pr.vate 
talk with Leonard. 

••I ui.'t. lie no. rty ol asking you 
i „u come up because even Tot > or 

Poco or Soto, or whatever his man’s 
ne is. doesn't seem to know A'ua; 

!ns become of I/eonard." Csttn*! 
fiid, indicating by moving over 

slightly that she expected Helen to 
..a beside lier on the divan. 

Helen stood, thinking swiftly. 
"Have you an engagement with 
him?" she asked pointblank, decid- 
ing that if such were the case she 
o-ould go and come back later 

"My dear, one never has encase- 
ments with Leonard," Carmel an- 

swered patronizingly "One Cannes 
him on the wing. But, of course, 

p issibly in your case—” Her voice 
i -se on a mockingly Interrogatory 
note. 

Helen returned lier glance with 
the steadiness of steel but inwardly 
she was quak'ng lest the irritation 
she felt should show in her face. 

• O 

She turned and took a seat in an 

armchair near a reading table, and 
quite nonchalantly turned on a ser- 
:rl lamp. She would not go no.v 

and appear :o this insolent woman 
to be running away from her iibes. 

Smoke?” Carmei asked, taking 
out a platinum case and extending 
it to Helen 

The latter shook her head. W'th 
considerable ostentation Carmel 
put the case aside, rose and walked 
over to a desk and dug a long 
amber eigaret holder out of a 

drawer. 
Helen n-rceived that Cam 1 

wish’d he- to know that she was 

familiar with the apartment, but 
-ho apne-ired not to notice. 

They sat in silence for several 
m'nufes Carm’l lazily pulling at 
her chocolve-papered ciearet. and 
H''“n flipping the pages of a maga- 
zine 

Secretly Carmel was studying her, 
wo’qh’.nc her youth end b°autv with 
s -anr’ resen‘m’nt of it. F >r th uch 
she knew that her own exotic 
charm had held Leonard Brent 
pirtly unde- a spell for many year :, 

she knew also tha- he wanted her 
out of his life now. And she cPd 
not know why. Was this girl the 
answer? 

She knew about Helen Pane but 
he had nevrr been permitted to 

meet her. She did not know that 
Helen’s name was now Nellin. And 

hen Helen had ben announced 
■ irmel hod been seized with a de- 

•e to pry into Brent’s affairs. For 

that reason she had instructed the 
.oanese servant, when she heard 

hi repeat Helen's name, to say that 
•; ;e was to come up. He had taken 

h.-rs from Carmel before, hlqh- 
I; nded o.n’S too. but his ind.fferenue 

was so complete that he did not 
mmd obeying her, 

Helen's loveliness convinced iicr 
that here was a formidable rival. 
Perhaps Leonard wanted to nrniry. 
she thought sneeringly. She grew 
father furious over it as the min- 
utes went by and Helen sat calmly 
turning the pages of the magazine 
(though she was anything but calm 
beneath her exterior). 

The girl looks a decent sort,” 
she told herself as the nucleus of a 

scheme to thwart Brent began to 
form In her mind "She won't 
stand for much dirt.” 

She put down her cigarot and 
holder and looked a: a clock on the 
mantel. It was very close to 12 
o'clock. 

Leonard invited me to lunch,’ 
she remarked offhandedly, ending in 
a laugh. “Were you included?” she 
added, compelling herself to speak 
graciously. 

• * 9 

Helen saw no reason to lie to her. 
let her think what she would. 

“As you suggested,” she said 
evenly, “I am trying to catch Mr. 
Bren* on he wing—on business that 
Is very important to him.” 

Of course,” Carmel agreed 
pleasantly, “but no doubt he will 
wish you to stay to lunch. Gener- 
ally he leaves it to me to see that 
there is something to eat.” She 
reached up and took off her hat, 
adding carelessly, “when we don't go 
“UV 

Helen began then to wonder as 
much ab ut Carmel as Carmel had 
■j. .1 o'ldcr n about her. Why 

should this woman take o ner 
women so casually in regard to 

Leonard? Had she some secret right 
to him .hat gave her security? 

Helen discarded the thought as 

unworthy of herself and an injus- 
tice to Brent. She knew, sh' told 
herself, that the women of his ac- 

quaintance were colorful individuals, 
not at all concerned with cor. veil 

ionality. But Leonard had pro- 
fess' i in love only her; he could 
not be interested in anyone else. 

However, when Carmel proceeded 
;,j take of! her wrap and went into 
he tiny kitchen, w'hsre Helen could 

hear her humming and mak.n; a 

great to do with pots and pans, she 
could not rein air. blind io the sig- 
.nf.canc’ of the woman’s conduct 
Certainly she was no stranger to tire 
place. 

But what of that? Leonard was 

a Bohemian in many ways. And 
she kne-v—she’d heard—that many 
smart women got a thrill In playing 
around in a bachelor's kitchen 

when wild horses couldn't drafc them 
near their own 

Presently Carmel came uili to 
the living room and opened up a 

small table, over which she spread a 

luncheon cloth that she had brought 
Irom the kitchen. 

Helen recognized it as oaf Just 
she herself had made for CwmJtttl 
at a time when she hoped to keep 
house for him. 8he viewed it wftn 
mixed feelings as Carmel smoothed 
it in place and laid the napkins 
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