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Valley Students 
Score in State 
Judging Contest 

Cleaves Anderson Wins Trip 
To Kansas City; La Rue 
Barnum Places Also; Ly- 
man Named Vice President 

By J DONAL EARLE 
OVERTON, Nov. 4. (Special' The 

high school's representatives at the 
stock judging c >r.test in Reno la-t 
week were very successful. Cleaver 
Anderson copped third place in the 
stock Judging contest to win a trip 
to Kansas City. He also succeeded 
in winning first .dace in the public 
speaking contest. His topic was 

"Cooperation Om m the Farmers.' 
La Rue Barnuie. captu.: 1 fourth 

place in the Judg ng Conte- but th'- 
other two contestants failed to place. 

Bruce Lyman, in a meeting of the 
Future Farmers of America, -as 

elected vice president of the orga 
zatlon in the state. 

1 Leonard Marshall was the fourth 
member of the party. They were 
accompanied by Mr. J. G. Kcnnard. 

| the agriculture instructor in the 
high school. 

The Logandale Ward staged the 
annual Hallowe'en ball in the high 

! school gym Thursday evening. \ 
very good crowd attended it and al 
had a wonderful time. Cookies and 
punch were served as refreshments 

Mr Fred S. Alward spoke in the 

I high school assembly about his trip 
; to Australia. He a!>o spoke to the 
1 St. Thomas people at 1 o'clock. 

Judge Roger Foley was in the val- 
ley on business Thursday and at- 
tended the dance in the evening. 1 

Gliders Are Wings Of Future Girl Pilots 
a / « 

BUFFALO. N. Y. Nov. 4 (AV- 
3liders arc making some of Buffa- 
o's future feminine aviators feel at 
home in the wide open spaces above 
'he earth. 

They rit the "wings" with which 
■nembers of the Women's Glider 
:lub are acclimating themselves to 
iltitudes where some day they hope 
'o soar at the controls of motored 
lircraft. 

The club is the first of its kind 
or women in the country and was 

uganized by Maj. John Goetz, its 
nstructor, who believes gliding is 
he most practical and safe way for 
m embroyo flier to get the "feel" 
if the air. 

"The glider gives one a chance 
o overcome at least one of the 
bfficultics of learing to fly—get- 
ing accustomed to the air—with a 

nlnimum of risk," said Mrs. Charles 
Jallas. wife of a pilot who hopes 
o earn her "wings.” 

Mrs. Dallas is one of the two 
.'.embers of the club who thus far 
lave been permitted to ascend in a 

iider. 

"Gliding is a new thrill. I am 

■razy about it. It is as different 
from flying in a plane as sailing is 
Afferent from motorboating. You 
ist float through the air like a 

eather. There is little danger. If 
•ou da the right things, you land 
flth no trouble." 

The club numbers seven young 
vomen at present, and all except 
Mrs. Dallas and Miss Rose Frank 
if New York City still are in the 
•ground school.” 

In eight lessons. Major Goetz 
lcpcs to qualify them for their first 
C.SS011S in flying airplanes. 

The gliders are simply construct- 
k1 with two wings and a seat in 
,’ront at a control stick for the 
pilot. For the first flight they are 

.owed along by men until they 
•each the proper altitude. For the 
nore experienced, they are whirled 
high into the air drawn by automo- 
biles, very much like a boy draws 
a kite. 

Preparatory to becoming pilot**, members of the newly organized 
Buffalo Women's Glider Club are becoming acclimated to the air in 

gliders. Above arc members of the club with Maj. John Goetz, the 

instructor. Below, a glider in flight. 

Season Opens 
For Cottontails 

Deer Season Over; Duck and ! 
Goose Hunting in Order 
From Now Until First of 
Year; Quail 1©th. 

The cottontail rabbit season open- 
ed Friday in Clark county, the deer 
season here closing the day before., 

The rabbit season is from Novem- 
ber 1 to December 31. and the limit 
is five a day. according to tnforma- ;i 
tion from the county clerk's office 

The duck and goose season, which 
opened in September, will remain 

open nearly two months—until De- 
cember 31. The limit is fifteen 
ducks and five geese. It Is unlaw- 
ful to hunt ducks or geese with any 
kind of rifle or pistol, or with shot- 
guns larger than ten gauge. 

The quail season will open No- 
vember 16 and close November 30 
In this county while Lincoln county 
the season closed on September 30 
The bag limit on quail is thirty per 
day. 
-- 

Wiley Attorney In 
Two Divorce Suits 

Two divorce suits were filed Sat- 
! urday by Roland A. Wiley, who re- 

I cently received word that he had 
been admitted 'to the bar In this 

j state, as the result of his having 
] taken the bar examination in Car- 

son City during the summer, 
i Margaret McLain Garland, who 

j was married to Richard Lewis Gar- 
! land in Las Vegas in 1923, is suing 
; her husband on grounds of deser- 
! tion. 

J. Merritt Leach Is suing Alice 
i Auwell Leach, whom he married in 
1 Brooklyn, N. Y.. in 1904, for divorce 
on grounds of desertion. There are 

! | two sons, one of them is minor, but 
! self-supporting according to the 
i action. 

reachers Will 
Arrive Monday 

* ** 
_ 

State Superintendent Is Due 

Early Next Week; Plans 
For Housing During Insti- 
tute Being Made. 

The first of about ninety to a hun- 
dred teachers from Esmeralda. Nye, 
Lincoln and Clark counties, outside 
of Las Vegas, will begin arriving in 
:his city next Monday, for the four- 
iay teachers’ institute, it is expected. 

W. W. Anderson, state superin- 
tendent of schools, who will preside 
over the sessions, will arrive Mon- 
fay. 

The session will open on Tuesday, 
one week from today, with school 
in session In this city during that 
day. the teachers to visit the schools 
here. 

The Panaca-Las Vegas football 
game will be planned for Tuesday 
afternoon, according to Miss Amy 
Hanson, deputy state superintend- 
ent. 

Arrangements are being made for 
housing of the visitors in various 
hotels in Las Vegas. 

-&- 

SHANOHAI. Nov, 4, (U.P1 A 1.400 
mile airplane flight from Shanghai 
to Manila is planned for Friday by 
Nicasio Osmena, son of a prominent 
Philippine senator, in a plane pilot- 
ed by Bert Hall, aeronautical adviser 
to the Chinese government and for- 
mer war ace of the Lafayette Esca- 
drllle. 

LOS ANGELES. Nov. 4, (U.R) The 
task of finding a jury to try crim- 
inal libel charges brought against 
the Rev. R. P. Shuler by Former 
Mayor George E. Cryer, was re- 

sumed today. 
Having already spent five com- 

plete court days in the attempt, at- 

torneys for both sides expressed con- 

fidence that the jury will be com 

plete before nightfall. 
_ 

, THIS HAS HAPPENED 
Ilrlcn Page feels indebted to and 

in love with her guardian, Leonard 
Brent. The latter changes his 
plans for her future after meeting a 

dying beggar, Nellin, and tells the 
girl she is heiress of a millionaire 
named Cunningham. Brent takes 
her to the lonely old man and offers 
proofs which Cunningham accepts, 
as he had been searching for his 
dead daughter's child for years. 

Among Helen's new friends are 

Eva Ennis and her brother Kobert. 
who falls in love w ith her. Brent j 
becomes jealous of Bob and plots to j win Helen quickly, especially after 
finding another locket like, the one ! 

j he had taken from Nellin to prov? j 
i Helen the heiress. Hearing that a j 

sudden shock would kill Cunning- 
| ham, Brent slyly administers the 1 

: shock, and the servants find the old 
] man dead in bed. Then, by clever 

acting and appeal to her loyalty, 
J Brent wins Helen’s promise to mar- 

1 ry him. 
Later, she and Bob discover their 

true love for each other and he is 
angry when she tells him she can- 

not break her engagement even 

though she loves bun. Bob flirts 
with Shallimar Morris, not knowing 
that Helen has tried to break with 
Brent after finding him indulging in 
a love affair with another woman. 

But he '."d refused to release her 
and had n.. dire threats if she 
tried to throw n over. 

Eva realizes tl ’: Helen is un- 

happy, but resents .) ‘reatment of 
Bob which has driven him to Shalli- 
mar. But Eva is worried, too, for 
Brent is now avoiding her after 
having made ardent love to her sc- 

ore tlv. 
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY 

CHAPTER XXXVIII 
Nothing exciting happened at sup- 

per. Eva clamped her lips together 
and opened them practically for the 
sole purpose of partaking of the i 
creamed mushrooms that Helen hud : 

prepared, while Shallimar and Bob, 
dancefi to the music of a phono- 
graph. 

Bob talked with his eyes, which 
Helen avoided looking at as much 
as possible. He had. she thought 
a mean streak a mile wide to sneer 

at her, even if he didn't put it into 
words. 

She herself tried to keep the con- 
versation going by talking of the 
show at the Garden, but Shallimai 
kept interrupting to tell of the place 
where she and Bob had spent the 
evening. 

Once when Shallimar reached out 

, a hand and laid it possessively on 
one of Bob's Helen flinched. 

The gesture seemed somehow to 
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upset Bob too. He looked across the 
table at Eva. "Let’s go home, sis,” 
he said, "you look tired.” 

Eva jumped to her feet without 
delay. "Do you mind if we run. 
Helen?" she begged. "I am tired." 

"So am I,” Shallimar chimed in. 
■Bob, you simply exhaust me.” Very 
prettily she suppressed a yawn, 
though her eyes were wide awake. 
They seemed to be, to anyone who 
was interested in reading their ex- 

pression, sharing a secret with Bob. 
Helen appealed to Eva. "You 

promised to stay here tonight." she 
said. 

Eva hesitated for half a moment. 
Would Bob go at once if she stayed, 
she wondered? For Helen's sake 
she wanted to break up the party. 
Anvone with any sense at all could 
see* that Helen was on the ragged 
edge, she thought, furious with her 
brother for having come at all. But 
Helen would not have asked her to 

stay unless she really needed a con- 

fidant, Eva knew. 
“I did promise Helen to stay all 

night," she said to Bob. "but I think 
you’d better go home now. You 
know mother is worrying about our 

staying out.” 
“You know what’s worrying her. 

Bob retorted meaningfully, but was 

instantly contrite when he saw an 

expression of acute mental suffer- 
ing flood his sister’s face. 

"I'll go." he added quickly, “if 

you’ll cheek me out. Miss Nellin." 

Helen rose, with a touch of alac- 
rity, Bob though. But it was Shai- 
limar who went to the door with 
him. out to his car. in fact, and 
kissed him good night. 

When she came in Helen and Eva 
were upstairs. Helen called down 
to her. so that she would not seem 

completely neglectful. But Shalli- 
mar did not. come in to say good 
night. She. paused for a moment in 
the doorway of Helen's room and 
‘.hen went on to her own. 

Eva walked over and closed the 
uoor. 

Helen was getting out a pair of 

pajamas for her, but without much 
care in the choosing. Eva accepted 
them with no comment, though 
ordnarily she'd have exclaimed wit.i 
admiration over tncir daintiness. 

The girl had little to say until 
they were in bed. though Eva 

yearned to offer comfort to the 
friend who had done so much for 
her. But Helen's silence was some- 

thing to be respected. 
The room was softly dark, frag- 

rant with the perfume of an ex- 

quisite person's belongings. Eva I 

thought of her own little room at 
home, but there was no envy in her 
heart—only an ache that made her 
kin to all the suffering souls 
throughout the universe. 

Softly as rase petals falling she 
felt Helen's hand touch hers, take it. 

and suddenly grip it convulsively. 
There was a stifled sob. that echoed 
in Eva's torment, followed by the 
words: "Eva, I love hint so much.’ 

Eva knew. She slipped an arm 

under Helen's head and crooned 
wordlessly over the sob-racked girl. 

"When her strength was com- 

pletely spent Helen lay for awhile 
gasping brokenly. Then she told 
Bob's sister of their quarrel and 
how Shallimar had stepped in just 
when she had sought him to tell 
him she was not going to marry 

anyone else. 
"Bob doesn't care anything about 

her: I know he doesn't." Eva de- 
clared. 

"But he meant what he said to 

me when he called nte a rotter." 
Helen answered wearily. "He 
treats me like dirt." 

"He's as unhappy as you are: I 

know he is," Eva maintained, j 
•Why, Helen, can't you see how 

thin he’s getting? He never eats 
and when he isn’t working or study -! 
ing he's out with Miss Morris, and 
it's just to get his mind off you: I 
know it is." 

t 

"I wish I could believe you." 
Helen replied. 

"Won't you tell me what you 
quarreled over in the first place, 
Helen?" Eva pleaded. 

"Another man—someone I was en- 

gaged to marry," Helen told her. 
Eva gasped. “Well,” she said, > 

"you certainly can keep a secret, 
Helen." 

"I’ll tell you all about it. some 

day.” Helen promised; "but I'd 
rather not talk of it any more now, 

Eva. It's ended, but Bob didn't 
have enough faith in me to see it, 

through. Or maybe he just didn't 
love me after all." 

"Nonsense.” Eva exclaimed. 
tj O 

Helen answered with some spirit. 
"I'll try to forget him too,” she 
she said. "We’ll go abroad together. 
Eva; you and I. We will have a 

wonderful time and—and" 
Again she was weeping in Eva's 

arms. Eva held her in silence. 
; The next morning Eva awoke 
shortly after Helen had fallen into 
a sleep of exhaustion. She drew 
herself gently away and got quietly 
out of bed. 

In a few minutes she was dressed 
and downstairs. A maid was clean- 
ing the lower hall. Eva stopped 
and asked if there was anyone who 
could drive her to her hom". 

"The gardener is in the ki.chen," 
; *avin ’is breakfast. Miss," the ser- 

vant answered. 'e can drive." 
"Thank you," Eva replied and 

hurried on to the kitchen T:i the 
seed-pear bag which He) :: had 

i given her she had a little silver. 
All there was she gave to th man 

to leave his breakfast and tak 
heme without delay. 

She wanted to see Bob belore he 
left the house. When she got home 
she rushed up to his room, with as 

little noise as possible, and rapped 
softly on his door. 

one was an&werca Diiwiw. 

rapped again, louder, then jerked 
the door open. Bob was still asleep. 
She went over to the bed and shook 
him. He opened his eyes and gazed 
at her dully. Like Helen, he had 
not slept until weariness had over- 
come him. But Eva did not give 
him time to wonder about her visit. 

“Bob,” she began in a tense, sub- 
dued voice, “tell me, you haven't j 
got yourself tangled up with Slialli- 
mar Morris, have you?" 

Bog sat up and frowned at her, 
What the deuce is the matter with j 

jou?” he asked in reply 
“Never mind me," Eva insisted. \ 

“I want to know about you and 
Shallimar.” 

“Well, there's nothing to know," 
Bob grumbled. 

“You're too lucky, after the way I 
you've behaved to Helen,” Eva told j 
him. 

“Look here—" he began but Eva 
stopped him. 

“Oret up and dress." she corn- 
commanded. "and go right over to 
Bramblewood” 

Her seriousness convinced Bob 
that the need of his presence at 

Helen's home was urgent. "What's 
wrong?” he demanded. 

“Helen wants you." Eva told him. 
She wants you, Bob, more than. 

world." 
o » f 

Bob uttered a short, harsh laugh. 
So that's it. is it? Just some of j 

little Eva's ravings!" 
“Don't be a fool, please." 
“No? I should hope not. One in 

the family is enough." 
“Stop talking about me and get, 

up and go." * 
"Listen, sis." Bob's voice had be- , 

come less harsh. have a hunch, 
hat one and the same person is 

back of all the misery in this house- 
( 

hold." 
“What do you mean?” Eva's eyes 

were wide with dread. 
■ Just this. Use your head, girl, 

who could Helen have been engaged 
to but Leonard Brent?" 

For a few seconds after the men- i 
;ion of that name there was a dead, 

silence. Then a cry, much like thei 
whimper of a frightened animal | 
that does not understand its pain, 
dug at tire heart of the brother who 
had spoken the deliberately brutal 
words. 

Eva crumbled into a heap on the 
side of the bed. Bob reached out 
and took her into his arms. 

Poor little kid.” he whispered. 
“Poor little thing." 

She lay quiet trying to under- 
stand the full meaning of what he 
had said to her. At a certain point 
it became unbearable. She lifted j 
her head, and her eyes were like | 
the hands oi a drowning person 
reaching for life, so frantic, so wild, 
was their plea. 

“I don't believe you! I don't be- 
lieve you!" she cried. 

•‘Hush, honey, hush," Bob soothed 
her. "Mother will hear us. She's 
worried nearly to death about you 
as it is. Don’t let her know that 
you’ve fallen for that dirty dog." 

But Eva would not be quieted, 
until Bob suggested that she go to 
Helen and ask her outright if Brent 
had not been her affianced hus- 
band. 

“No, no," Eva choked. "I can’t. 
I couldn’t bear it if it were true. 
And I wouldn't want Helen to 
know." 

"But can’t you see that it is?" 
Bob pressed. “You’re not denying 
that you and Brent—why hasn't he 
been open about it. Eva? Why 
hasn’t he come here? And who has 
Helen been seeing besides him? 
There isn't any one is there?" 

"It might be someone she knew 
before she came to Yonkers." Eva 
offered hopefully; "someone who is 
away.” 

"No. he is here, where she can 

see him. She was going to see him 
and ask him to let her marry me. 

Let her marry me!” Bob repeated 
the words with heat. 

"But it isn't Leonard. I know it 
isn't” Eva wailed. 

“But If it were?” Bob insisted. 
"Oh. I don’t know! I don’t j 

know!" 
Bob set his lips in grim determin- 

ation. “Get out now," he said j 
quietly. "I want to dress." 

"What are you going to do?" Eva; 
asked, half wild with fear. 

"I am going to see Helen " 
■" 

CHAPTER XXXIX 

Mrs. Wethering opened the doo 
to Bob and her voice was decidedl 
cold when she said she would see i 
Miss Nellin would receive him. 

Why Helen ever wanted to b 
friends with people who had no con 

ception with people who had no con 

ception of the proper time for call 
ing was more than she could under- 
stand. 

Bob was aware of her disapproval 
but it did not worry him. 

Would Helen be up? That was all 
he cared about-—that and what he 
had to say to her. 

Mrs. Wethering was surprised tc 
find Helen dressed and on the verge 
of descending for breakfast. When 
she heard that Mr. Ennis was ask-) 
ing to see her, she whirled from the j 
dressing table, where she was put- 
ting a last golden pin into her hair.! 
and stared blankly at the woman 
who had announced him. 

•‘What does he want?" she said ; 

finally, and stupidly, she realized; 
the next second. 

"Whv I—” Mrs. Wethering was j 
about to say, bluntly enough, that; 
■;he was sure she did not know but 
Helen stopped her. 

“Never mind,” the girl said hastily. 
‘Tell him I will see him immedi- 
ately.” 

Although she was ready to go; 
lown she stayed a while in her 
•oom to regain her composure, i 
Whatever could it mean, this early I 

,isit from Bob? 
Her reflection, as she batted a ■ 

jit of rouge onto her pale cheeks, j 
save her no answer. 

Could it concern Eva? She’s been 1 

troubled ever since she awoke and 
found Eva gone. Had she. she won- 

dered, done anything to offend her? 
It was with more than a little 

trepidation that she went down at 
last to find Bob waiting for her m 
the lower hall. 

‘Have you breakfasted?" she 
asked him so closely on top of tiie 
most cheerful ‘‘good morning" she 
could achieve that he answered in 
the negative before he'd time to 
think of anything else to say. 

•■Then do come in with me and 
have a bite,” she urged, moving at 
:he same time in the direction of 
the morning room where her break- 
fast was served. 

dtl <: St 

Bob felt averse to calling after 
her that he could not stay. He fol- 
lowed, but when Helen motioned 
him to the seat that was meant for 
Shallimar—should she choose to 
come down, as she rarely did—he 
stood beside it and shook his head. 

Helen seated herself, certain now 

that he was about to disclose some- 

thing of an unpleasant nature. The 
frown that creased his brow was 

forbidding, and gloom sat his coun- 
tenance like a black rider on a dark 
steed. 

“Please sit down.” she begged. 
“I'll not ring for anything until you 
tell me what you have come to say. 
I can see that it is important.” 

“It is most important," Bob an- 

swered quietly, “to my sister.” 
“Oh! Eva!” Helen cried. “Has 

anything happened to her?” 
“That, Bob replied, "is partly for 

you to say." 
“Don’t talk in riddles." Helen ex- 

claimed: “tell me!’’ 
Her gaze fixed on Bob's and he 

held it unswervingly while he hesi- 
tated over his choice of words for 
what he was going to say to her. 
Finally he started off with a re- 

qucai. 
"I should like,” he said, "to ask 

you one thing. Your answer will de- 
termine whether I can tell you 
more about Eva." 

Helen caught her breath, nodded 
her head and continued to stare at 
him, as one fascinated against her 
will. 

"Bob's throat felt dry as he started 
to speak He swallowed and opened 
his lips again. The words came 

hoarsely and slowly. 
"Were you ever engaged to marry 

Ir. Brent?” 
Helen did not answer at once, 

lather her lips did not, but her 
yes told Bob that he had not been 
•rong. 
She was trying to think, to find a 

onr.ection between Bob's question 
nd Eva. How could it concern his 
ister that she had been Leonard s 

>etrothed? 
Finding no answer, but fearful 

hat a shocking one would be forth- 
coming. and seeing no way to evade 
t. she inclined her head in the most 
•eluccant affirmative that had ever 
>een wrung from her. 

"The rat!" The words, as Bob 
ittered them, sounded like an ex- 
plosion. Helen was so startled she 
hopped the glass of water she hail 
reached for, spilling its contents 
over the breakfast cloth. 

Bob turned on his heel to go. but 
Helen called after him as she 
jumped up to follow. He hesitated 
md she caught his arm. digging her 
nails deep into the rough tweed of 
his coatsleeve. 

"You mustn't go without telling 
me what all this has to do with 
Eva," she pleaded. 

"Can’t you guess?" he said short- 
ly- 

“Oo. no, no, tell me!” 
■ Brent has been deceiving you. 

You and Eva both," Bob replied, 
cruelly abrupt, but too miserable 
sven to want to find a way to soften 
:he blow. 

Helen cried out and swayed away j 
from him. Bob reached forth his j 
mns to support her bur she thrust 

his hands off and steadied nerseu 

without help. 
••It can’t be true." she said weakly 

"Surely Eva must have known— 
"Did you ever tell her?” Bob in- 

terjected. 
Helen shook her head. "No," she 

said; "I don’t believe I did. But it’s 
inconceivable that Leonard should 
have lied to her—to a girl like Eva.” 

Just the type he would lie to." 
Bob declared. "The kid's all broken 
up. I’ve seen it for weeks, but I 
didn't know just what it was." 

"I must have been blind.” Helen 
said, as though she admitted being 
guilty of a great crime. "I've seen 

them together and—there was noth- 
ing. Are you sure. Bob?” 

His name slipped off her lips so 

naturally that she was not aware of 
having spoken it. But it made an 

infinite appeal to Bob, uttered as it 

was in acute distress, 
i "Yes, I'm quite sure,” he said 
more gently than he had yet. spoken 

j to her. 
i Helen's vice broke a trifle over 

j her next question, 
i "Was he engaged to her too?" she 
! asked. 

“I suppose so,” Bob admitted. "I 
haven’t questioned her.” 

“Will you go and bring her her' 
so I can talk to her?" Helen asked. 

"I'd rather she didn't come." Bob 
answered, struggling against his 

I yearning to comfort this girl who 
1 had. directly and indirectly, brought 
■ trouble to him and his beloved sis- 
; ter. 

"I think you'd better drop Eva al- 
together," he went relentlessly on. 

: "You've been extremely kind to her, 
but—it has brought her unhappi- 
ness.” 

Helen cried out in protest. "Her 
career? Her music? She needs 

| me!” 
Bob was stubborn. "No," he said; 

j "if she has a great talent she will 
1 reach the top somehow. She can t 

help fulfilling her destiny, whatever 

j it may be.” 
! "Oil don't talk like an idiot." 
Helen exclaimed. "Someone must 
help her—especially now.” 

"Well, it won't be you.” Bob re- 

torted. grimly compressing his lips. 
“It may take longer, but I can give 
her all the help she needs.” 

“You’re selfish and—unfair!" she 
told him. 

"If I am it needn’t trouble you.” 
Bob answered rather childishly. 

“But it does trouble me,” Helen 
fired back at him. "Ever since 
Eva’s accident I’ve felt responsible 
for her—in a way. And I’m not go- 
ing to let you interfere.” 

“No?” Bob too was losing his 
temper now. “No doubt you've got 
another one of your brainstorms. 
Perhaps you think it would be splen- 
did of you to try to force that 
Brent cur to marry Eva?” 

“No,” Helen answered, her voice 
grown suddenly quiet, though her 
eyes remained stormy. “He isn't 
good enough for her." 

“So you know that, do you?” Bob's 
accents were terrifically unkind, bu' 
Helen ignored his sarcasm. 

"Yes. I know it,” Helen assured 
him. ”1 learned it the day after— 
the day after you called me a rot- 
ter." 

Her head was flung high now and 
she spoke with a degree of spirit 
that Bob found unexpected. 

For a moment their eyes were 
locked in silent battle. 

“Why didn’t you tell me?” he 
asked lamely. 

"Tell you?” Helen found other 
words beyond her for some few 
speechless seconds. Then she 
laughed. 

"You are forgetting Shallimar, 
aren’t you?" she asked. 

“To he—" Bob stopped himself. 
She’s a good sport, Helen. But in 

this she doesn't count.” 
“How gallant of you!" 
"She would tell you the same ask 

her.” 
Helen's chin went up a notch 

higher. Somehow, the movement, 
and the way she looked just then, 
filled Bob with a keen desire to 
make her pay for her haughtiness 
with a kiss. 

He did not stop to reason, but in- 
stinctively ho knew she would be 
furious if he took one. and he 

i Continued on Page Four* 


