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THIS HAS HAPPENED 

Helen Page feels hopelessly in 
love with her guardian. Leonard 
Brent. After meeting a dying beg- 
gar, Charles Nellin. P.rent changes 
his plans for Helen's future. Soon 
after hr tells her that she is the 

only grandchild of a millionaire. 
Cyril K. Cunningham. Brent takes 
her to Cunningham and offers 

proofs which the lonely old man 

accepts, as he had been searching 
for the child. 

Among Helen'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 prove 
Helen the heiress. He also becomes 
jealous of Bob and plots to win 
Helen quick! \ Hearing the doctor 

say that a su ’den shock would kill 
the old man. Brent gets the ser- 

vants out of (he way and rushes 
into the sick i om shouting wildly 
that Helen has -ecu killed. His plan 
works and Cm: ’ingham is found 
dead. Then a. ing as sympathizer 
and appealing > her '•'yalty, Brent 
secures Helen’s romis to marry 
him. 

A chance me ing between Helen 
and Bob reveals their love for each 
other, but she tells him he is 

promised to another. Helen s '• to 

ask Brent to release her and ’ds 
! Carmel Segro in his apartm 
Carmel throws herself in Brent 
arms before he sees Helen. This 
makes it easier for her to demand 
that their engagement be broken, 
but Brent refuses to release her. 

saying that he had given up mar- 

riage earlier and devoted his life to 

I her so that now she has no right to 

reject him. 

NOW CO ON WITH THE STORY 

CHAPTER XXXII 

Helen stared at E- ent like a help- 
i less creature caugh. in a net. Her 

j face drained whi 3 while he heid 

har gaze with hi; own. seeming to 
i force his will upon her. 

Then something very strange 

happened to her. A warm flood 

| purely mental but with actual phy- 
sical sensation, rushed to her heart, 
and filled it with courage. 

She thought of Bob — of his 
! kisses — of the blissful joy of lying 
in his arms, of the divinely happy 

1 knowledge that she belonged there 
_that he would shelter her, love 

her, protect her always. 
Brent's face became muuul. 

Helen shuddered with a slight tre- 

mor. Had she ever really thought 
him attractive? 

Suddenly she hated him. What 
had he done? He had let a young 

l girl remain madly infatuated wito 

him when with a word he could 
have ended it. Why? Because he 

wanted to live his life for her? She 

could not believe it. 
A smile of disillusion caught at 

her lips and contorted their lovely 
lines into an unfamiliar shape. It 

worried Brent a trifle. He had seen 

that expression on other feminine 

i lips. And always it had presaged 
the beginning of an end. 

Words would follow — he knew 

that too — waited. They catiu 

sooner than he expected. He hat 

lighted one of his fat Turkish 

cigarets. From behind the smoke 
screen he manufactured with it he 

surveyed the girl seated across the 

table from him with the coldly cal- 

culating eyes of a fox. 
| she leaned over and opened hot 

■ denunciation rather softly. "I hate 

you,” she said tensely. "You're like 

a poison vine that has fastened it- 

self upon voung tree and is grad- 
ually stran, ’.g it. You though' 
you could do hit with me. Roe 

me of my life- •'•' *> me to grow 

up stunted and d\.a : d." 
"You’re wrong,” Bn.. broke lr 

sharply. "I wanted you to be a rea 

girl—not an empty-headed flap- 
per” 

"You w’anted me to be a chai- 

acterless rag,” Helen retorted. One 

who would overlook your weak- 

nesses and come to heel at yotu 
whistle. Can't you see what yoi: 

say when you tell men that you sac- 

rificed yourself for me? Was il 

fair? Did I have anything to sa> 
about it? Did I promise you a re- 

ward? You have no right to dc 

anything for which you mean tc 

make someone else pay a price un- 

less you make your bargain firo. 

Everyone lias a right to grow ur 

free—and not be saddled with a 

debt they’ve had no voice in ac- 

j quiring.” 
* «> * 

“You were quite willing to navt 

me love you,” Brent reminded her 
"But you knew I was just a kid,' 

Helen protested. "You should know 

you weren't always kind to me, bul 

j you fascinated me, and it wasn't— 
it wasn't cricket. You must have 

! realized that some day I would meet 

the right man—that I couldn't staj 
i in love with you. It would have 
been so much better if you d livec 

your life for yourself.” 
"Well,” Brent agreed a bit la- 

conically, “I didn’t, and that's that 
What are you going to do about if: 
Be a quitter just because you think 

you care for a young upstart ? A 

bum too. Why, you poor foolish 

girl. Don't you know that any mar 

in Ennis position who aspires tc 

marry a girl as wealthy as you are 

! is open to the charge of being a 

fortune hunter?” 
"No matter what you say, I love 

him," Helen declared. “How car 

you think of marrying me when I 

tell you that?” 
"That's just another one of those 

things you wouldn't understand." 
was Brent's unsatisfactory answer. 

"Well.” Helen said, and her voice 
was vibrant with sincerity, “I am 

sure you can understand me when I 

say that I cannot marry you.” 
Brent contented himself with rais- 
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ing an eyebrow, knowing that she 
would go on. 

I was wrpng to think of it after 
I knew that I loved Bob," she said 
hurriedly; "but I did believe I owed 
you something. All that is changed 
now. You will be able to consol' 
yourself readily enough. And if 3 
had not seen what I did and you 
had told me you meant to make 
me pay your price for the care 

you've given me I should feel just 
as I do now about marrying you 
You’ve cured me of believing ir. 
.'act if ices. If I sacrificed myself 
and Bob now I couldn't make you 
happy—it would bo a useless ges- 
ture." 

Brent smiled inwardly. "Let me be 
the judge of that.” he contributed. 

Helen shook her head. “No,” she 
sa»d firmly “I’m going to make my 
own decisions—and stick to them. 

"Arc you?” Brent drawled, be- 
ginning to be amused. After all, he 
thought, she might be more inter 
estlng a an unwilling bride. It 
would be a diversion to spend a 

little time in conquering her. Anri, 
it suited his mood, which had los_ 
all gravity—in the certainty that he 
held the whip hand over her—to 
let her have the reins and pull and 
champ at the bit. 

* * * 

There was always his ace card to 
be played. She had nothing in her 
hand to play against it. He was 

absolutely safe — as safe as such a 

game as his could be, he amended. 
Damn it, why hadn't he been able 

i to discover the owner of that see- 
: ond locket? 
j As ms mma swept Dacic over un- 

night he had picked it up in the hail 
at Bramblewood he remembered that 

I no one present had appeared tc 
: have lost anything. 

And he hadn't dared ask about it 
Even a few tentative questions put 

i to Helen had eliciated no knowledge 
of the locket, or of any loss among 
her guests. 

Brent had found himself up 
against a blank wall in regard tc 
his discovery. His inability to place 
the ownership was the one genuine 
worry he had in the matter of ac- 

quiring the Cunningham fortune 
Carmel was a nuisance. He knew 
he should probably always have tc 

keep her at a distance with the 
1 pavment of a reasonable amount oi 
blackmail, but she did not greatly 
trouble him. Eva he dismissed with 
a shrug. 

! Helen was gathering her fui 
about her neck preparatory to leav- 
ing the table. Brent saw that she 

! meant to end their luncheor 
abruptly. 

He stood up and assisted her by 
drawing back her chair when sht 

'rose. His manner was perfect. ‘'Al- 
low me to pay the check and gc 

! with you." he said pleasantly. 
Helen realized that her attitude 

was childish. Brent had always 
told her that superior persons die 
not follow impulses—though ht 

followed many of them himself. But 

Helen did not know it. 
Remembering what he had saic 

she decided to be more worldly 
• Very well," she said quietly. The 
drive to the station would give hei 
an opportunity to impress upon hi. 
fully and finally that she was seri- 
ous, she reflected. And she wan c 

to leave him with no doubt in h.: 
mind that everything was at an en 
between them. 

Presently they were making a or- 
! tuous way through a traffic jam 
Helen seized the moment to turn tc 

Brent and tell him that, as they 
could not avoid seeing each other on 

matters connected with the Cun- 
ningham estate, he must under- 

; stand that she was going to marry 
Bob Ennis. 

••Are vou?" he said lazily, almost 
disinterestedly. Then he laughed 
“Soon?" 

Helen blushed furiously. She felt 
as though Brent knew that she had 
quarreled with Bob. 

"Because, before you marry him.’ 
Brent went on, "I have something 
to say to you that may cause you tc 

change your mind.” 

* * * 

Helen missed the underlyin'! 
threat in his words. "Nothing you 
could say could do that," she re- 

joined coldly. 
"No?” It pleased Brent to play 

with her. “Do you believe that 
enough to give me your promise not 

to marry anyone else without first 
hearing what I have to say?" 

"Of course I do," Helen declare ! 
i with the fullest assurance that the 
course of true love was now to run 

smoothly for her. 
"I shall consider that a sacred 

promise,” Brent told her. 
Helen did not answer. In a few 

minutes they were at the station. 
"I’ll be up to see you soon,” Brent 

said in parting, "and please try to 
keep that kid Eva away. I want to 
have a long talk with^ou." 

"Oh,” Helen said suddenly, scarce- 

ly thinking of his. request. "Eva 
was coming down today. I forgot 
all about it. We might have gone 
back together.” 

Under his breath Brent said: "The 
devil.” 

He’d had no intention of goir 
back to his apartment to receive 
Carmel, should she indulge her 
threat to return. But he feared 
now that Eva would be there 
Should they meet—"I’d better be on 

hand,” he said to himself even as he 
waved goodbye to Helen. 

It irked him to stay indoors, and 
as the afternoon wore away and 
nither Eva nor Carmel came in he 
cursed himself for a fool. "I should 
have gone up with Helen and put 
an end to this nonsense." he re- 

flected as he dressed for dinner. 
Suppose she shouldn't keep her 

promise and eloped with Ennis— 
no, her word was reliable, he could 
depend upon it. Still, Brent felt, 
he had made a mistake. The affair 
with Ennis could grow—better lo 

have nipped it in the bud. 
All at once he made one of his 

quick decisions, and turned to put 
i: into effect. 

( 

CHAPTER XXXI11 
Shallimar Morris had come t 

j isit Helen Without a word <> 

| earning and with her luggage we! 
I jacked with a killing wardrobe, 

j "But if you don't want me, o.c* 
laulillower, I'll dash along on nr 

Tay to Canada. Would stop a miv 

ment with you. however, should yc 
urge me.'' 

She was laughing and differen' 
Ter laughter was louder, but it 
inkled musically. Helen puzzled 
>ver the change in her. She seemee 

estless. stirred, unhappy. Their 
yas pain in her eyes. Her riar; 
beauty was somehow more brilliar 
,et somehow clouded. 

"To marriage." was the cryp*i< 
oast she offered when refresl 
oents were brought. 

He.len's silence repeated the wor. 

with unmistakable inquiry. 
| "This is his wedding day,” Shall. 

iar went on. and drained her glas 
“Let’s go up to my room and ye- 

ran tell me about it,” Helen said 
tensing a confidence. To listen t 
mother's story might make her owi 

;eem a little less important, sh 
hought. For it had appeared tc 
ler that nothing in the world mat 
rered but her love for Bob Ennis. 

Shallimar motioned to the tray 
“Have It sent up too,” she re 

quested and Helen nodded In as 

sent. 
A minute or two later they ha 

•nade themselves comfortable ir 
Helen's room and Shallimar plunge, 
into her story without prelimm 
aries. 

“I fell in love,” she confessed 
“with an engaged man. He wouldn 
break It off, and today he's sayirv 
‘I will' to a lot of nonsense he prob 
ably isn't even listening to. No 
that it makes any difference- 
mean about his being married no. 

—but I can’t forgive him for not rc 

! fusing to give it up. He said if 

j was any kind of Diana I could ge 
i my man against any odds. W 

j quarreled about it—and, here 
1 am!” 

“And here you’ll stay,” Heler 
told her abruptly. Then, her voio 

'softening with a note of sympathy 
! "I'm glad you came, Shallie, dari 
I hig. I’ve been awfully lonesome fc 
some of the girls.” 

“But you never invited me," Shal 
limar complained, 

i “My grandfather was ill." Helei 
explained, “and—” 

j “Never mind,” Shallimar broke ir 
i “Are there any men about?” 

"I’m afraid you won’t stay.’’ 
Helen laughed. 

"At least until morning,” Shall:- 
mar promised. 

But by morning she had decided 
to postpone her stay indefinitely. 
Any man was game for her now. 

She was going to be reckless, ruth- 
less and revengeful where the male 
of the species was concerned. And 
she had met Bob Ennis. 

Helen had telephoned Eva and 
invited her to dinner to meet Shalli- 
mar. knowing that her guest would 
prefer company and a later hour 

■ tor intimate talk. 
They'd had an interesting 45 

minutes at table—Shallimar simply 
wouldn’t remain there any longer— 
with the restless guest feeding her 

hostess- tidbits of gossip about 
school friends in return for a deli- 
cious dinner. 

Eva was fascinated wuh her, a 

fascination in which Shallimar took 
keen delight. She saw that her 

scornful remarks about men were 

received by the younger girl with 
great respect, "Some fella has tried 
a masculine trick or two on her 
and she’s snowed under," Shallimar 
decided the while she smiled and 
curled Tier fine red lips contc .iptu- 

’ ously. 
Helen felt impelled to remarx 

that she didn't believe Shallimar 
was so bitter as she sounded' 

“My dear. I love men,” Shallimar 
! answered w'ith flippant ease; "but 
j I think they ought to suffer for the 
1 good of their souls." 
j “Oh,” Eva said softly, and envied 
: Shallimar less. Her hate seemed so 
of the surface. And in her own 
heart Eva thought that hate should 
be respected as a cardinal emotion. 
It was not a thing to be taken 
lightly. 

As the evening wore on she grew 
exceedingly pensive and when 
Helen asked her to play and sing 
for them—she had a charming voice 
—and Shallimar insisted upon jazz, 
she refused, rather impatiently, 
Shallimar thought. 

“I will not be made to cry," Shal- 
limar objected when Helen urged 
Eva to choose her selections to 

please herself. “If I heard one note 
that sounded as if it belonged in 
a wedding march I'd howl like a 

calf.” 
“Or bellow like a wolf. I suppose," 

Helen teased. 
“Just the same—" Shallimar said, 

and seated herself at the piano, 
leaving her sentence unfinished. 

A ripple of the keys—Eva caught 
by her technique, on the verge of 
being intrigued, when Helen whis- 
pered in her ear. 

£ 4 <* 

“Where is Bob?” she asked swift- 
ly- 

“I wish I knew,” Eva answered 
“He's been like a crazy man today. 

Helen. Whatever did you do to him 
last night?" 

“Is he miserable?" Helen pressed ■■ 

with a touch of exultation that pro- 
VQked Eva a bit—until she saw that 
it was followed by tender concern 
and was in no way inspired by dis- 
regard of her brother’s feelings. 

“Thoroughly,” she replied. 
“He ought to be,” Helen amazed 

her sy saying. “He called me a 

rotter, Eva. Think of it!” 
Eva's eyes opened wide, but 

Helen's smile reassured her. “Your 
don't seem to mind very much,” she 
remarked. 

"I don't,” Helen admitted. I 
think there’s just enough of the 
cave man in Bob to make him rough 
with the woman he loves when he 
thinks site’s making a fool of her-' 
self. And what a.fool I was!” 

"Not now," Helen demurred, I 
noting that Shallimar was looking 

i it them in a curious way. I want | 
! :u to do something for me." she j 
I vent on hurriedly. "Call up vour 
! louse and if Bob is there ask him 

•o come over." 
"He won't, if you quarreled.' 
"Tell him 1 need him. Tell him 

—wait a minute—tell him to come 
■ ad take you home. But you must 
•et him inside when he gets here." 

"All right,” Ega agreed. 
Helen got up and went over to 
and beside the piano and hum1 

< ith Shallimar's music. 
"Happy?" the latter asked, with 

he curious look of her eyes in her 
olee now. She was wondering wno 

;va Ennis might be. Helen broke 
i ftly into song. 

"Lucky you.” Shallimar envied 
tioud. "All the girls are saying I 
<new Her When, Helen." 

"Let them. I shall invite them all 
o my wedding, when I've told to 
room that he must be there." 
During this Eva slipped away to 

he telephone in the library. Helen 
.aw at once on her return that she 
rad failed. "Not home,” she said 
,4th a shake of her head. 

Helen was instantly dejected, but 
■he consoled herself with the 
bought that she would surely see 
4m on the morrow. Eva must 
ring him. 
Eva did not stay long after that, 

felen had her car brought round 
•) take Eva home and, while she 
ather hoped Shallimar would de- 
line, invited her to go along. 
Should an opportunity to see Bob 

{ irise she much preferred to trus' 

1 iva's understanding and sympathy 

I 
o help her make the mast of it. 
Shallimar would, intentionally or 
herwise, interfere, Helen feared. 

* h e 

! The darkly beautiful girl chose to 
i iterfere intentionally. Bob was 

j xst arriving home when Hlen drove 
: i.er car up to the curb and pressed 
| he brake pedal for a smooth stop. 
! vs Bob's figure loomed up in the 

nooniight she felt a wild desire to 
all to him: "Bob, I love you! I 
ove you!” 

• Hello,” she said so quietly that 
ne was amazed at herself. 
"Ah, a man. a tall man, and 

oung, I vow,” Shallimar said 
felen caught the words but they 
:eld no sinister significance lor her 
t the time. She did not know how 
!eep lay the hurt in Shallimar's 
leart as well as in her eyes and 

that she was, for the present, vi- 
ciously serious in spite of her mock- 
ing words and carefree manner. 

"Oh, Bob!” Eva called and he 
was compelled to stop, although he 
had already hurriedly turned away 
to enter the house, hoping to escape 
unobserved and seek his room be-1 
fore the girls got in. 

Reluctantly he turned back, and 
tried to greet Helen as casually as 

she had greeted him. But his voice 
was raspy and the words jerked out 
discordantly. 

"A savage,” Shallimar charactcr- 
l ized him to herself. All the better, 
if only he's as good looking in a 

better light as he appears now.” 
A little later, a minute or two. 

i she saw that he was all, in appear- 
ance at least, that she had hoped he 

1 would be. Eva had turned on a 

subdued light in a table lamp, but 
Bob, governed by a longing to get a 

good look at Helen, who was stand- 
ing in a shadow, snapped on a 

bright overhead light and flooded 
the room with brilliancy. 

Then his sister turned to intro- 
duce him to Shallimar and he had 
to tear his eyes away from the girl 
whose image had filled his heart 
with longing through many sleep- 
less nights. 

Shallimar aeciaea at once 10 cap- 
tivate him. Her smile, as she flash- 
ed it for his approval from her, 
white teeth and slumberous eyes— 
with their tantalizing suggestion of, 
hidden fires—was dazzling. 

Bob’s reaction to it was the nor- 
mal one of the average male. Or 

i rather of the male already deeply 
■ enamored of another woman. He 
though Shallimar stunning, without 
feeling at all personal toward her. J 
But the admiration she stirred i 14' 
him did not pass unnoticed by 
Helen. 

A tiny fire of jealousy Rras In- 
stantly kindled. But ot course, all 
men would admire Shallimar—or 
any attractive girl—she told herself 
fiercely. It was to be expected. 

The thought brought to her mind 
a picture of Leonard Brent smiling 
at her over the luncheon table, j 
amused by her immature views of 
life. ‘'All men aren’t alike," she de- 
nied to the memory of his worldly 
declarations. 

"What do you do, work?” Slialli- 
mar was saying to Bob. 

"Day and night," he answered. 
Shallimar accepted the remark as 

a challenge, and Helen, looking at 
her, wondered if all women scorned 
really were dangerous. Shallimar’s 
next words were in the affirmative. 

(To Be Continued! 
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Jim Londos Defeats 
Daviscourt on Mat 

PHOENIX. Ariz., Oct. 28. (U.R) Jua 
Londos. Greek heavyweight wrestler, 
won two out of three falls from 
Dick Daviscourt. giant Texas head- 
locker, at the Phoenix Madison 
Garden tonight. It was the second * 

meeting of the two grapplers hera. 
Londos having won another match 
from the Texan a short time ago. 

... — • •——-— 

The Graf Zeppelin officers have 
discovered the proper way to dis- 
courage stowaways, and that is to 
cut off their publicity. 

/--A 
In you are interested in 

KADIO 
Combination Radio and Phono- 

graph. Atwater Kent or 

Silver, See 

SAM F. HERMANN, 
gftli Clark Street 
l-/ ! 

COPS CALLED 
TO EXECUTE 
MAD ROOSTER 

PORTLAND. Ore.. Oct. 28 (U.PS- 
Send a cop up here quick! I want 

him to execute a mad rooster!" 
Such was the exclamation police 

headquarters received over the. 
phone the other day from Mrs. In.i 
Ojala, who had been pecked on the 
nose by a buff orpington rooster. 

Mrs. Ojala and members of her 
family succeeded in getting tne 
rooster in the basement after it had 
flown in through a kitchen window 
and made its asserted attack. 

Patrolmen Hacker and Longstaff 
answered the emergency call. 

Averse to taking a life, the pa- 
trolmen sought to placate Mrs. 
Ojala, but she demanded the scalp" 
of the intrepid fowl. 

A courtmartial was held by the 
"cops" at which the owner of the 
bird testified that she was unaware 

of the warlike propensities of the 
bad man of her hennery. Finally 
the rooster was executed by the 
coppers and the bird taken home to 
be later put in the pot for dinner. 

-§>- 
The world is making progress. An 

international conference has been 
held in Europe which did not result 
in some more suggestions as to how- 
more of the European war costs 
could be shouldered on Uncle Sam 

Well anyhow it you are broke you 
won’t have to worry every time the 
Federal Reserve Board raises the 
discount rate. 
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Save $lOO 
1926 MASTER BUICK SEDAN 

worth S600, today. .* 
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Save $50 
1924 MARMON SPEEDSTER 
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1921 Dodge Touring. 100.00 
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