QUEENSTOWN NEWS

—<=
?_,/"v::'!b

INSTALLMENT EIGHTEEN

THE STORY S0 FAR: Karen Water-
gson, belleving herself to be the heir to
Alakoa, the Island estate of her grand-
gather, finds herself no helress at all,
when the old gentleman, Garrett Water-
son, turns up after a long disappear-
ance. Meantime she and her lawyer
have been engaged in a dispute over
the rights to the property with the
Wayne family who have been In posses-
slon since the old man left, many years
before. Richard (Tonga Dick) Wayne
has fallen in love with Karen, as has
also the lawyer, John Colt. Karen and
Dick quarrel and after she leaves Ala-
koa, with Colt, Dick overtakes them and
forces their boat to return. Garrett Wa-
terson has arrived and is very ill. Kar-
en nurses him back to health, but she
and Dick have never hecome reconciled
gince their quarrel. One day Karen's
grandfather tells Dick that Karen is go-
ing back to Honolulu, possibly to marry
Colt. Dick asks him what he thinks of

that.
Now continue with the story.
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“Colt isn't just what I would have
picked. I certainly wouldn’t want to
marry him myself,”” said Waterson,

With an effort Dick rallied. *I
don't see why not,”” he said. *I
think you'd make a lovely bride.”

“I suppose he'll do well enough by
her,”” Waterson said gloomily. “It's
his stamp of crocodile that general-
ly gets ahead. Of course, his infer-
nal impudence made me kind of
mad; but 1 was kind of tickled at
him, after I thought it over. You
have to kind of admire a man with
as much brass as that."

There was a long silence, and
Dick was thinking of a lot of things
of which he would not have wished
to speak.

“That girl is a wonderful girl,"”
Waterson said. ‘‘So long as 1 ever
have one dime that will do the work
of a nickel, that girl is never going
to be in want. She’s something pret-
ty special, Dick-—-sweet, and gentle,
and loyal, and—"

Dick broke 1t up.
gail for Nuku Hiva?"”

‘“What's the matter
row?"

““The Holokai’s full of oil.
tomorrow will be all right.”

“When do 1

with tomor-

I guess

CHAPTER XVI

With his crew rounded up and
fresh water aboard the Holokai, Dick
Wayne went ashore to phone Hono-
lulu by wireless. He did not sup-
pose that his brothers would want
him to mix in any more than they
could help; but it seemed only de-
cent to ask what the situation was,
before he left Alakoa on a voyage
that would keep him away for a
matter of weeks., James Wayne's
estate, embracing all of Alakoa, was
hanging fire, and he supposed he
owed it to them to tell them where
he was going.

He sat at James Wayne's old desk,
up above in the house that Garrett
Waterson himself had built, and fid-
dled with the phone for the better
part of half an hour before he got a
connection which would do. It was
Charles Wong whom he reached at
last,

Charles Wong, it turned out, was
dithering in a state of mental con-
fusion and disorder.

“I—I've been trying to reach you
for two days,” Wong chattered. "I
was about to come to Alakoa. Ev-
erything is terribly upset—it's abso-
lutely necessary that you come
here."

“What's the matter now?"’

“Your brothers are absolutely un-
able to reconcile themselves to the
will. If they cannot reach an agree-
ment with you, 1 am almost cer-
tain that they will try to break it.
You had better come here and talk
to them as soon as possible. The
disturbance is unimaginable, but Al-
akoa is going to suffer if—"

“What was the matter with
will?"

““Oh nothing, sir, nothing! But nat-
urally yvour brothers are very much
surprised. Certainly you must have
anticipated that they would—"

“l don't even know what was In
the will,"” Tonga Dick told him.

“Why—why—you haven't heard?"

“I haven't talked to Honolulu since
my brothers left here."

A considerable hesitation, decorat-
ed with unrecognizable spluttering
noises, represented Charles Wong's
dumbfoundment. *““The will gives
vou the controlling interest in Ala-
koa,” Wong finally managed to get
out

“Who—me?"” Dick said stupidly.

‘“Yes, sir. There are certain spe-
cial provisions that seem intended to
give your brothers a practically
equal income; but you are given a
fifty-one per cent interest, and abso-
lute management of everything.”

“I'm supposed to run the whole
cockeyed thing?"’

“You control it, ves, sir. The cat-
tle production, and the plantations,
and the mills—everything."

There was much more to it, and
a good deal of it Dick was unable
to understand from Charles Wong's
disorganized explanations. Dick sup-
posed that he could not expect to un-
derstand James Wayne's dispensa-
tions in detail until he had had a
thorough consultation with a whole
board of attorneys. But the main in-
tent was clear. James Wayne had
put Tonga Dick in control of Alakoa.

“But I think vour brothers are go-
ing to try to break the will,"" Charles
Wong finished.

*They aren't going to break any-
thing,”" Dick answered.

the

Karen Waterson was waiting aboard the Holokal when Dick finally

went aboard.

““No, sir—my personal belief 1is
that it really cannot be done.”

After that it was still necessary
for Tonga Dick to explain to Charles
Wong that he could not come to
Honolulu yet—that he was going to
Nuku Hiva. A good deal of expostu-
lation attended that, but Wong could
not persuade Tonga Dick to change
his mind.

““This thing will be in probate a
couple of years yet,” Dick conclud-
ed. ‘““Two or three weeks isn't go-
ing to make any difference.”’

After he had hung up the phone
he sat for some time with his el-
bows on James Wayvne's desk. It
was very difficult for him to compre-
hend the full meaning of what had
happened. He was convinced that
no ability of his own had decided
James Wayne; it must have been
simply that no one could have
known his brothers well without rec-
ognizing that they were futile and
indecisive men.

It was strange to think that this
desk where James Wayne had sat
SO many years was now his own;
that he was supposed to sit there,
and so manage James Wayne's con-
ceptions of Alakoa that they should
be brought to ultimate fruition.
Plenty of exploitationists beside
John Colt would be waiting to swal-
low Alakoa up if he should fail, and
he did not believe that any of them
could be expected to do well by Ala-
koa. It made him feel undersized,
and unready; but he could not imag-
ine failure—not in the long run.

Presently he took up the phone
again, and began trying to reach
various people in Honolulu—lawyers
mostly. The Holokal was waiting,
ready to sail, but she had to wait.
Most of the day was gone before he
had made sure that he really dared
take the time to sail to Nuku Hiva,
as he had promised Garrett Water-
son to do.

Karen Waterson was waiting
aboard the Holokai when Dick finally
went aboard. His astonishment at
finding her there was so complete
that at first he did not know what
to say to her.

““My grandfather tells me,” Karen
said, ‘‘that you are sailing almost
any hour now."

“I have to go to Nuku Hiva for
him."

“l1 know: 1 have learned quite a
bit about island affairs while he's
been sick. You'd be surprised how
much 1 know about how things are
done in the South Seas.”

He still didn't know why she had
come aboard the Holokai, but he
didn't want to ask.

““‘Looks like good weather,” he of-
fered. *‘'The Holokal ought to make
good time."

“I hope you have a dandy trip.”

“Thanks."

“But weren't you intending to
touch at Honolulu, before you sail
south?”

He started to tell her that he was
not, but checked himself. *““Why do
you ask?"

“l was hoping you'd give me a
lift. My grandfather will get along
very nicely now, I think. Of course,
he'd be glad to take me to Hono-
lulu on the Sarah: but he ought not
to go to sea for another ten days
yet, and he simply won't go ashore.
And I think—l would like to get
away.'

He knew that one of Alakoa's lit-
tle cattle boats could give her pas-
sage to Honolulu in a day or two;
but she didn't seem to know this,
and he decided not to mention it.

“Of course I'll be glad to take you
to Honolulu."

she smiled a little., *1 knew you
would. In fact, I even had my bag-
gage put in the cabin.”

That, too, somewhat surprised
him, but he only said, ““We'll weigh
anchor soon."

“I think," Karen said, ‘“‘I'll go be-
low and take a nap, if you don't
mind. There hasn’'t been an awful
lot of sleep to be had aboard the
Sarah."

When she had gone below and
curled up on Dick's own bunk,
Tonga Dick found that he was bit-
terly disappointed. He had supposed
that the trip to Honolulu would give
him a chance to talk to her again;
but she might just as well have wait-
ed for the cattle boat, if she was
going to sleep the voyage out.

By the time they were well out
beyond the coral, Dick was trying
to think of a plausible excuse for
waking her up. He rigged a tray
with a fish sandwich, a stalk of cel-
ery, a whisky soda, a glass of iced
coffee, and a cup of tea, and carried
it back to her bunk. Karen had to
smile when he roused her to offer
the silly assortment. It seemed to
him that she looked astonishingly
bright and fresh for someone so
much in need of sleep.

“I didn’'t really think you'd want
any of this junk,” he admitted. *I
want to talk to you, Karen."

“That’'s really a very attractive
tray,”” Karen said, ‘I don’t see how
anyone could resist it. I think 1
would like a dry Martini."”

““Go to thunder,' said Tonga Dick.
‘““Listen—] want to tell you some-
thing.”'

“Well?"”

“You remember the night when 1
boarded the Seal, and made you
come back to Alakoa?"

“Could I ever forget it? You were
extremely piratical, and unpleasant.
I could have killed you."

““1 didn't know then that vou were
running off to Honolulu to marry
John Colt. But I was afraid you
were. I didn't really think that it
would do your precious grandfather
any good to bring you back; I was
pretty sure he wouldn’'t even recog-
nize you. And I know it's none of
my business who you marry. But
sometimes when people do some-

thing in a hurry it turns out to be a |

mistake.”
‘“Interference with other people's
affairs is usually a mistake."”

“That’'s not what I meant.
not sorry 1 turned the Seal.

I'm
As 1t

turned out, it actually did pull old |

Garrett Waterson through, 1 think.,"

“For heaven's sake,
said Karen. *"You make me nerv-
ous, swaying around like that."”

Dick sat down on the edge of the |
“There's still plenty of time |

bunk.
for you to marry John Colt."”
“You may as well know,” Karen

gsaid, ‘‘that I'm not going to marry
John Colt."”

“But you were going to, weren't |

you?"

“Yes: I was going to. I was hurt,
and angry, and disgusted with the
whole thing. I wanted to get away
from Alakoa and everything about
it. To marry John seemed a quick
and complete escape. But I'm glad
now that you turned the Seal."

He studied her carefully to see if
she meant for him to draw encour-
agement from that, but decided that
she did not. Karen seemed
mensely detached.

““My grandfather thinks that he
sent Colt back to Honolulu,”" Karen
went on, ‘“‘but he did not., I was the
one who sent him back. The rad
on Alakoa is over, Dick.”

““1 should imagine,”" Dick said
ironically, ‘‘that you'll have another
chance at it later. Garrett Water-
son isn't going to live forever.”

Karen flushed faintly. ‘I wish you
wouldn’t talk like that.”

“When Garrett Waterson s
dead,”’ Dick pointed out, ‘‘your case
will be as good as ever."”

““T wouldn’t be interested,”” Karen
said. *‘I see things differently now.
When John Colt first worked out our
plan for claiming Alakoa, it seemed
daring and romantic—very adven-
turous, and all that sort of silliness.
But that was when Garrett Water-
son was just a forgotten name. He's
real now, and I know him, and 1
like him. And he is my own grand-
father. I wouldn't be able now to
try to discredit his name."

““That’s the way you feel now. Two
weeks ago you felt differently, and
in two weeks more you'll probably
feel differently again.”

“I thought you might be afraid of
that,” Karen said. ‘“"But you don’t
need to be—not any more, 1 have
a present for you, Dick."”

She hunted around for her hand-
bag, found it, and produced a piece
of paper. ‘‘This is for you."

He unfolded the sheet and glanced
at it. It was closely written in Kar-
en's own hand; at the bottom was
the huge scrawling signature of
Garrett Waterson, witnessed by
Stahlquist and Karen Waterson her-
self,

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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HIS inviting three-in-one pat-

tern looks ahead to summer
days and at the same time 18
immediately practical with 1its
sleeveless jumper dress cut on
princess lines, the matching jump-
er and bonnet., For every little
girl can put the jumper with its
cunning bolero topper on now and
wear it.

Pattern No. 1546-B is a design
that inspires even the sewing ama-
teur to get out scissors and cloth
and begin, The jumper is so very
simple to make and the bolero of-
fers little or no problem. The

| matching bonnet can be made on

a very simplified plan!
L] L L

Barbara Bell Pattern No. 1546-B is de-
gigned for sizes 2, 3, 4, 5 and 6 years.
yvards of 35 or 39-inch
material for ensemble. Bonnet lining '3
yard. Dress and bolero trimming 2%%
yards ric-rac, bonnet 3§ yard.

OMEN who are looking for

an extra-practical style to
make as a serviceable cotton work
dress will approve highly of Pat-
tern No. 1554-B. This straight but-
ton-front shirtwaist model with a
set-in belt will look trim and smart
in denim, cotton gabardine or seer-
sucker,

Tailored details which are ef-
fective in giving this dress an ef-
ficient and pleasant appearance
are the yoke shoulders, simple
notched collar, cuffs on the sleeves
and a set of ample-sized patch
pockets. Trim lines throughout
slim the figure and heighten the
appeal of this cheerful model. Gen-
erous fullness through the top and
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Twas a Pity Jimmy's

Destination Was Unknown

Mrs. Jones was taking her two
small sons home to her people for
a visit., And she was finding the
journey a bit more than a task.

Presently from one corner of
the railway carriage came a plain-
tive volice,

‘“What was the name of the last
station we stopped at, mother?"

“I don't know,"” snapped Mrs.
Jones, ‘‘and don’'t bother me when
I'm reading.”

After a few minutes’ silence the
youngster spoke again:

“Well, it's too bad you don’t
know the name of the station, be-

cause our Jimmy got off back
there."

1554-B

the flaring skirt means too that
this will be a comfortable dress

to wear for all types of work.
. * @»

Barbara Bell Pattern No. 1554-B is de-
signed for sizes 14, 16, 18, 20; 40 and 42
Corresponding bust measurements 32, 34,
36, 38, 40 and 42. Size 16 (34) with short

| sleeves, requires 4% yards Jo-inch mate-

rial,. Send yvour order to:

SEWING CIRCLE PATTERN DEPT.
106 Seventh Ave., New York

Enclose 20 cents In colns for each
pattern desired.

Pattern No.
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J. Fuller Pep

By JERRY LINK

Uncle Jed always used to say,
“Things'd be a whole lot pleas-
anter if folks would just live so's
they'd never be ashamed to sell
the famlly parrot to the town
gossip.”

An’' speakin’' o' parrots, reckon
I must sound like one, the way
I'm always talkin’ about vitamins
an’' KELLOGG'S PEP! But It's
mighty important to get your
vitamins—all of 'em! And
KELLOGG'S PEP 1is extra-strong
in the two vitamins, B: and D,
that are most likely to be short
in ordinary meals. An', PEP'S
plumb delicious, too!

felloggs Hp

A delicious ceveal that yupplies per | -ounce
serving: 1/2 daily need of vitbamm D; 4/3
to 1/5 minmimum daily need of vitammn B,

READ THE ADS
UMAN HAIR WANTED

Paid for ounce
20 cents [ L on T oches
in length and up. Cut from heads only.
10 cents ounce for switches and trans-

formations. 6 cents ounce for clean long
combings. Send parcel insured.

nm‘r 32 West 20th Street

NEW YORK, N. Y.

BIG CANNON
DISH TOWEL

when you buy a box of

SILVER DUST

I'M THE WHITE SOAP...
THE RIGHT SOAP..FOR A
SNOW WHITE WASH,
SPARKLING DISHES. BIG
17X 30 DISH TOWEL
WORTH 10¢ OR MORE
PACKED INSIDE

@ “Just a level teaspoonful”..
If your favorite recipe so di-

rects . .. then, let Clabber Girl's
Positive Double Action do the
vest... That's real economy.

F‘ ‘_%M m.ﬁue KNOWS

PRODUCTION and

MORE

CAMEL IS
THE BRAND WITH US.
{ NO MATTER HOW MUCH
A | SMOKE, CAMELS ALWAYS
D,  HIT THE SPOT

PRODUCTION

CAMELS HAVE
THE MILDNESS
THAT COUNTS
IN THESE
TIMES.
AND THEY DO
TASTE SO

THE CIGARETTE

OF COSTLIER TOBACCOS




