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SEVENTEENTH INSTALLMENT

"Don't touch me, Helena," Rich¬
ard said, not ungently, looking down
at her kindly, "It's diphtheria."

"I don't care!" she cried, "you're
worn out.where's the nurse? Who's
that? Why.Nancy Gordon!"
Nancy, facing them sullenly, felt

thot she looked a fright.
"I came in because of the storm,"

she said sharply, "I'm going now!"
"My car's up the road. Page, help

Nahcy over the hill; she's exhaust¬
ed, too," said Helena sweetly, "been
sick nursing all night. I suppose "

"No, she hasn't; she can't stay,
and you cant either, Helena," said
Richard sharply. "Roemer, can you
take a message for me Send my
man down here "

"Of course. I'll phone.I reckon
some wires are up. Mrs. Haddon,
you're coming with Nancy and me "

Nancy, at the door, looked back
full in their faces. She was outlined
against the sunshine, small and
slight and mightily defiant.

"I'm not going In the car, I'm go¬
ing on foot," she said flatly. "Rich¬
ard, I'll send the nurse, if she can
leave her case."
"Nancy " Richard took a step

forward, but she never turned her
head. They could see her walking
straight and steadily across the wet
path to the road.
Page uttered an exclamation and

ran after her. Nancy was at the top
of the hill when he overtook her.
Unconsciously the other two stood

at the door and watched. They saw

Page reach her and Nancy turned,
said something and walked-On. But
the young man, nothing daunted,
pressed close behind her.
Helena, watching and listening

keenly, heard the fierce catch in
Richard's breath. Then she looked
up at him and stood still, her heart
beating heavily against her breast.
AU the life and the light had run
out of his look. "A lovers' quarrel,"
she said lightly, "they were together
yesterday at the inn. It was a quar¬
rel that made her run out.he's been
mad looking for her."
Richard stood rigid. Helena's hand

tightened on -his arm. She dared, it
ati in one toss of the dice!
"Page is a good fellow," she said

dreamily, "and.it's a pity.I dorft
think she's worth it, is she."
He turned and looked straight into

her face. "I love her!" he said with
magnificent simplicity. Then he
shook her hand off. "You'd better
go home at once, Helena. You'll get
diphtheria here."
She broke down wildly clenching,

her hands against her breast, hr/
long eyes blazing the anger at him.
"I wish I could," she panted, "I

wish I could."
But even her fury did not move

him now; he sent her home.

Helena was Ifte coming home that
day. Haddon had reutmed from the
bank, and was sitting In his study
when he heard his wile enter the
house.
"How's Polestar?" she asked lazily.
Haddon stopped smoking for a

moment. "He's going to get over it.
I sent for Arlou.first rate man,
you know. Hist confounded boy!"
Helena laughed hysterically. "It

wasn't the boy's fault," she said. "I've
been out with Page Roemer search¬
ing for that girl.you know she ran

out of the Inn in the rain? Page Is
In love her, and I had to help him
'find Ikv. Where do you suppose she
was?"
Haddon shrugged. "How the devil

do I know With Morgan I suppose."
His wife started. A new and rend-

'ing suspicion laid hold of her.
"You look fagged out. Better get

Johnson to make you a stiff cup of
coffee," he advised coolly. "You look
all in."
"She was with Morgan. She'd gone

into that wretched Kinney woman's
shack: The child's down with diph-
theira. She and Morgan were there
all night, If you please, taking care

jof that child!"
Haddon threw his head back and

laughed heartily.
"Mighty convenient to have diph-

theria "sometimes, Isn't it?"
His cool enjoyment of a thing

that was biting into her very soul
infuriated Helena.
"You met Nancy Gordon in Wash¬

ington.I mean, you saw her there
once, King," she said slowly, with
studied coolness. "I remember your
saying something.what was she do¬
ing there anyway?"
He laughed shortly, a malicious!

light showing in the back of his eyes.
! "She was with Dick Morgan, that's
all," he answered her dryly. "They
left here together.the day I went to
the golf tournament. Afterwards, I
went to register at the hotel. I've!
never said a word about it.and. look
here, Helena, you cant either. Mind
that, I won't be party to a scandal!"
"Why?" she asked in a smothered

voice.
"They'd registered as man and

wife, that's all!"
t Helena drew a long breath. Before
his eyes she grew as white as a dy¬
ing woman. He half rose from his'
chair with an inarticulate exclam3-|
tion, but she rallied, straightened,
herself and stood erect. He sank;
back in his chair with a foolish
laugh, like a man in sudden relief
from pain.
His wife was summoning all her

strength to walk slowly to the door.

(She must be alone! Something in
the suppressed fury of her look
warned him; he knew he had been
rash. ;
"Helena!" he said sharply.
"What is it?"

"Mind not a word of this! " he said
sharply, "no scandal Involving me.
even In hearsay."
She looked over her shoulder at

him with an odd twisted smile.
"Do you really think I care.one

way or the other.about that girl?"
she asked scornfully. -v

"No," he said dryly, "but I'm
pretty damned sure now.that you
do.for the man."
She had her hand on the door and

she met his eyes with fire In her
look, and hatred. But she said noth¬
ing.
Up in her own room, Helena was

sitting on the edge of her bed, white
teeth set hard. She was going over
and over tho6e crazy moments when
she had made a fool of herself, and
lately.yes, lately she had been no
better than a mendicant begging the
alms of love!
And all the while it was Nancy

Gordon! He loved the girl! Yet the
tide of her hatred was turning.
not on him.but on Nancy. Nancy
was a woman, and Helena knew
where to strike a woman. Fury rose
in her like a tide.
Before she knew it, before she had

time to think of the Incredible
wickedness of what she did, she
went to the telephone "'V |
Old Major Lomax, just recovered

frcm his prolonged attack of gout,
got to his dsek and began to figure
on William Gordon's indebtedness
to him. Not even the house had quite
wiped out Gordon's initial plunge.
It wasn't like Gordon. Of course
there was a reason.

Lomax naa ms own suspicions,
fed up by letters from his cousin in
the trust company. Old man Beaver
had conceived a chronic distrust of
young Gordon. "Going on andthef-
bat, I think," he wrote Lomax.
"something eating the boy.women
or wine or something, can't make,
it out. Don't lend the old man too
much."
Major Lomax rubbed the end of

his nose with his pen. He was think¬
ing of Nancy when he heard the
front door shut violently and the
rush of feet in the hall. Angle came
in, dropped into a chair by his desk
and began to cry. The major eyed:
her for a moment, then laid down
his pen.
"What's the matter? Shut off the

water-works! What's wrong now,
child? Who's hurt your feelings?")
Angle dashed away her tears,

choking and gasping.
"I'm not hurt. I'm mad!" she said

fiercely. "Uncle Robert, they're say¬
ing things.perfectly awful things)
about Nancy Virginia."
The old man picked up his pen)

mechanically and added up two sets
of figures. His neice strangled an-)
other sob.

"It's about Richard Morgan.it's
.it's perfectly awful. Uncle Robert."
One thousand, nine hundred and

ninety-nine plus." The major sus¬

pended his pen.
"Tell me the whole-huskiess, An-

L bJ,The girl's eyes fell before his.
"It's a horrid thing .uncle!"
"Humph! Where did you get it?"
Angle told him. The woman had

a good name, not much of a gossip
either, she had it on good authority.
"Everybody knows!" Angle sobbed.
"I.I'd like to kill Dr. Morgan!"
"You haven't told me what it is

yet," said her uncle dryly.
"I hate to soil my mouth with

such talk!." his niece cried, her face
aflame.

Little by little the old man drew
the story out of her. It had grown
since Helena started it, and it was

very reasonable. -
,

The major drummed on his desk
with his fingers, his eyes fixed on

the distant view from his windows.
He had known Richard from boy¬
hood. Not a usual boy, a good deal

of man always, the major thought.1
"It's a darned lie," Angle," he said'

Anally. 1 'f
"Of course it Is!" she agreed, "and

you're got to stop It, Uncle Robert."
The major patted her hand

"That's right! I like to hear you. but;
you can't stop women's tongues,
child. You'd better get Nancy to
come out with the truth. That's the
way to meet It."
"As If she had anything to tell.

she can't have!'* Angle turned in-
dignant eyes upon him.
He shook his head. "No! But

there's something at the bottom of
it,! too much smoke. Angle."

It was ten days before Haddon
heard the story, a garbled story, but
lie came home white with rage.
"By God, Helena, if I thought

-you'd started this!" he stormed
fiercely, finding her alone In her
room.
She looked him over from head to

foot, beautiful and Insolent,
"Do you Imagine you were the on-

|ly one to read that register?" she
asked cuttingly. ,

He recoiled In spite of himself.
Of course he had been a fool and
flown off the handle about nothing,

"No," he answered coldly;'
"Lord!"he said, "women are the

devil!" and he heard his wife's
laugh, as he shut the door.
At first. Nancy suspected nothing,

but she felt a change, subtle, com-

plete, chilling. The old friendly at-
mo^jhere seemed to recede and
leave her marooned. She fancied that
It had something to do with Pole-
star. Haddon had made a great deal
of that Incident, he had discharged
Henry and told the whole story.
Major Lomax overtook her one day
on her way home.
"Going down to Warrenton to¬

morrow to spend the day with Angie
and her cousin?" he asked pleasant¬
ly.
Nancy smiled. "Why, yes. Angle

asked me.she says her cousin told
her she might bring a friend. There's
a cross country race, isn't there?"
The old man nodded. "Angie wont

ride, I've forbidden her. She can't
keep her seat on one of Jack Pul¬
ler's horses. I believe you're a reck¬
less young devil, Nancy. I suppose
you'll go H strong?"
The girl's face brightened per¬

ceptibly. "I love to ride, major, and
.I love horses."
"Hum. didn't think about sparing

race horses though?" he observed
dryly. -

Nancy's cheeks blazed red. "Ma-;,
jor, they've made such a fuss about
that.I can see It, the very- way
people stare at me!" '

The old man stopped short, lean-
ing on his cane, and peered at her.
"That isn't the reason people

stare at you, my child," he said
gravely.
Nancy lifted startled eyes to his,

face; what she saw there frighten-'
ed her.
The major drew a pattern on the

ground with his cane.
CONTINUED NEXT WE^K

Timely Farm
Questioned Answer'd

At State College
Question: When will Farm and

Home Week be held at State Col¬
lege this summer?
Answer: Farm and Home Week

will begin officially on Tuesday
morning, July 31, and last through
Friday, August 3. However, there
will be an evening meeting on Mon¬
day, July 30. Full information about
Farm and Home Week may be se¬
cured from Charles A. Sheffield,
secretary, State College -Station,
Raleigh.

Question: What causes limbemeck
in poultry and is It contagious?

PAnswer: Limbemeck is caused by,

Professional Cards
Dr. ROBT. E. LONG

Dentist
Wilburn A Satterfleld Building
Main StreetRoxboro,- N. C.

B. I. SATTERFIELD
ATTORMEY-AT-LAW
Roxboro-Durham. N. C.

Roxboro Office: Thomu A Carver
Building. In office Monday and

Saturdays.
Durham Office: 403 Trust Build¬
ing. In Durham Office Tuesday,
Wednesday. Thursday and Fri¬

day each week.

DR. G. C. VICKERS
Dentist

Office at residence, on Route NO.
144, near T. H. Street old home.

Mill Creek.

~N. LyNSFORD
Attorney-at-Law

Office over Thomas A Carver BIdg.
Roxboro, N. C.

DR. J. H. HUGHES
Dentist

Office in Hotel Jones, next door
to Dr. Tucker's Office

Dr. J. D. BRADSHER
Dentist

Office over Wilburn A Satterfleld's
Store Building.

JOHNECASH
Repair your shoes and repair your
chairs. Under Wilburn A 8attsrfleld.

-AS the bridge provides safe Journey across the
stream, so our trained experience is brought to

you with honesty, integrity dhd fairness.
i

SPENCER'S FUNERAL SERVICE
SINCE 1010

NIGHT PHONE 47-D DAY PHONE 47-M
. AMBULANCE SERVICE

"THE COST IS A MATTER OF YOUR OWN DESIRE"

The Record Shows
THAT BUILDING AND LOAN
INVESTMENTS ARE SAFEST

We Solicit Your Savings on the Weekly
or Monthly Installment Plan

50 cents per week will produce $200.00
$2.50 per week will produce $1,000."00

New Series Opens Early In July

ROXBORO BUILDING & LOAN
ASSOCIATION

J. S. Walker, ^ec.-Treaa.
MEMBER FEDERAL HOME LOAN BANK

DR. R. J. PEARCE
Optometrist

Eyes Examined.
.Glasses Fitted

Thomas a Carver Building
Boxboro, N. O.

MONDAYS ONLY
10 A. M. to 5 P. M.

W* oo out NJR

YOUR CAR NEEDS

A complete check-over by.ex¬
perienced mechanics for the
summer's driving. OH. tires,
motor, body, all these need to
be in tip-tope shape. Motor
cars are so mechanically per¬
fect now that when the least
thing goes wrong it may mean
something btg, so see us today
and let us do the check-over
job.

Roxboro Motor Co.
C. O. Crowell, Mgr.

RoxbOro, N. C."

NO WALK FOR THIS CAMEL
BUT A WALK-OVER FOR GULF!

THE PALISADES in New Jersey
.which of 9 leading gasolines
could take this Dodge and 4,300-
lb. load farthest up the hill in
"high"? The answer was.Gulf!
Teat certified by a Notary Public.

NEW GULF GAS
wins again in "Power Test"
Are all gasolines alike? Here's proof that they
artn't!

In a long series of "power tests" on tough hills
from New England to Georgia, Gulf has been pit¬
ted against 32 other gasolines. Results?.Gulfhas
won more tests than the 32 other gasolines combined!

Drive to a Gulf station. Fill up with that GoOd
Gulf.and see if you don't have a livelier motorl

© ISM, GULF REFINING CO.. PITTSBURGH, FA.

DRIV. IN AND TRY
a tankful!

There's more power in THAT GOOD GULF GASOLINE
the birds eating decomposing flesh
or other protein substance. Usually
It is caused by the chickens eating
dead birds, a dead rat or some such
material. Decomposed or moldy
mash will sometimes produce the
condition. Limberneck is not con¬
tagious and the outbreak may be
handled by confining the birds until
the trouble is located and then
treating the flock with Epsom salts.

The grebe can fly through or un¬

der water as well as it can in the air.

Business
Directory

If you are in doubt as to where
to find anything look oyer this list.
The advertisers in this space are all
reliable and you will make no mis¬
take when you patronize them. If
you do not find what you are looking
for here come to The Courier office
and we will give you the informa¬
tion desired.

J. T. BRADSHER
Plumbing and Heating

Office on Reams Avenue
Phone 14 *

G. B. MASTEN
Painting and Paperhanging
Good Paint Applied By Good
Painten Produce* a Good

Job

GEO. W. KANE
BUILDER - CONTRACTOR
"No Job Too Big.None

Too Small."

Carolina Power &
Light Co.

Home-Life Made Easlei
Ask the lady who has an

Electric Range.

Hambrick, Austin
& Thomas
DBCOGI8TS

HoHiiKnrorth'i Unusual Candles.
Penslar Remedies, School Books,

ShaefTer's Fountain Pens.
We would like to be your Druggist.

Sergeant & Clayton
"The Sta-Klean Store"
Phone Us Your Orders.
We Deliver Prdmptly.

HARRIS & BURNS
BARGAINS

Everything from head to
foot for men. women and

children.
"Roxboro's Bert Store"

Roxboro Lumber Co.
Buy It From Us And Bank

The Difference
"Home Of Quality Lumber"

Wilburn & Satterfield
Roxboro's Dependable Store
"Tt Win Pay Ton To Trade With

Co.Try It"

OKVIE, I V/ANT VOU TO TAKE
Th.sS UETTER TO THE

POSTOFFICE IMMEDIATELY..-

AM. GEE, MOM,
I M Busy. I GOTTA
WASH My DOO-

^V,6UILOAWAGON..

,. AND GET THREE scrrn-E*

MOP ICE-COLO COCA-COLA
FOR DDAOOV AND ME

\ AND ONE FOR
JOOR36LF.

deferent/
WATCH MVi*SE&SLy

HERE
IE COME!

-AND
THERE
: GOES

THE DRINK THAT
KEEPS VOI GOING

Order by the case (24 bottles) from
your dealer.... Keep it cold and
ready to serve in your refrigerator.
COCA-COLA BOTTLING CO.

PHONE 128 ROXBORO, N. C.

+ Immaculate young womanhood
finds in Mavis Talcum Powder ex¬

actly the deliciously cool comfort
and silken smoothness which is in*
dispensable for a well kept body.
Daintily fragrant, impalpably fine, it
deodorizes and absorbs perspiration
as it soothes. Mavis guards against
summer heat. 5|^ ^

Us* Mavis Talcum ALL OVER from tb*
shoulders down Mavis Fact Powderfor
Pact and Throat. -

by VIVAUDOU
25' 5<y

$]00 , 5!

MAVIS POWDER


