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moved with her attendants )o,
ward h door. When alia r.,i,.

'y Tr inn U me op vi in re an !,.a wild Impuls lo rush b(,if
inc.

1IMZP. (.RUTfl DEWEY GROTBSk'CHAPTER I I 't ' h said to Rod when con - com
ralulated themselves upon comn

her room, lo tear tb rosebuds
from her hair and cry her heart
out

Mechanically sh moved dow4
th stairs. "Iter comes i

brld. second choice, her coin.a
th bride, second choice," kut
time In her head to tha music.

Hut when sh entered the ii(
double doors of th living room k
low murmur of admiration r(a
lo be quickly stifled by pmipi
who reminded themsolves (
where they wore.

That murmur waa Ilk a bvu.
dlcllon to llnrll Lou. It gay
her courage. Hh must be v..ry
lovely Indeed, as tb girls Imd
said, lo bring It forth. Kven th
prnlllest girl In town, as UW

people railed Llla Marsh, tiuni
grant thla day to another.

e

Anil then sh ssw Kod,
lug fur her, Wslllng for It Kit.
Ilertle Lou's heart swelled wlia
Joy and pride. Th pain vann-
ed. The muslo grew agonising,
ly alow, Sh wanted to fly
him, lo his arms, to hear him
ssy, "1 lor you, llertl Lou.-- '

oh, be said thai, many, many
lime. Hut never bsd b said:
"1 lore you more than anything
else In Hie world."

llertl wauled blra to say It.
Hut Hud wouldn't aay muh
about his love. That Would l

sappy.

pletlng their plana for outwitting
tha car decorating committee.
Their suitcases war to b de-

posited secretly In Mr. Ward's
old car, which they would drive
to tb station, leaving th

motor car
belonging to Hod's fstber at th
curb. see

As Bertl Lou surveyed lbs
complsted work ot tbe florists
sh felt her throat lighting over
a lump that choked ber. Maybe
you could break up your mar-rla- g

If you didn't Ilk It but
you'd never bar th asms chance
for bapplnesa again, ah folt.

Sb aensed that overmuch ex-

perience with IKe didn't bring
th happiness Ihst one got from
on big auccesa. Sh wanted to
be bappy with Hod. aud sh knew
that divorce was on the Increase.
It waa getting hardvr to stay mar-

ried. If you didn't want a divorce
when your husband did you were
a dog In the niauger.

She couldn't Imagine Kod waul-

ing a divorce Hod, who kissed
ber as if he'd been hungry all
his IU for her lips.

She had beard, however, girls
talking about the tucunluu of
th boys. Their attendance at
tbe movlea had not been In vain.
It waa agreed.

Had Hod ever kli-- Llla like
that? If he bad then he could
aome day kla a third girl or hare to teach a guy low to make
would ahe be only a third? th lore?"
same wsy. , -- i don-- t wint tnt gr n, ,rn.

Tbe new girl scorned to ask'ed on right under my nose!"
the man she waa to marry if j Marcella retorted. "He might
he'd ever loved anyone else. She bav a relapse, or something."
didn't want him to Ha to her. I see
Hod had no Idea how Uertle Lou Outside tbe door a bride's fal-
len about Llla. They never about terlng footsteps paused, besllal-he- r

beiond Kod's brief "she's ,d between fllaht sud enlrv.

I ;: A;.v V 'tori t'iV"

sUsAag. HrV fctrajl tkW S4sVkat:- -

up tb sslrs and go Into

her room Just when they'd fin- -

Isbed fsslenlng in wroain. i

ah calls to Hortl Lou and lbs

glrl went to b.r. Th Instsnt
xclld chsitersh was gous an

broke out among tha bridesmaids.

"Isn't sb sweet I Hod's In luckl

I wonder bow Llla will feel when

sh sees her! She's coming. Isn't

sbsT I guess so, llerlls Lou

couldn't refuse to ask her. Darn-

ed If I would! Then you'd have

everybody saying sb bsd your

goat. I should worry my Hra

weliht off shout Hull"
llertl Lou waa coming back,

but tbey did not hesr her.
"1 don't believe Her tie Lou

needs to worry about Llla
Marsh!" . . . "Oh, you don'tT
Well. I do. I'D worry If tnai
mantrap bad an Inlerest In my

man." . . . "Hut sh hasn't an
lutereat In Hod. She gave him
lb gale!" . . . "Yes. but w all
know why. He didn't have
enough money for a husband , .

. . but a sweoll now." , . .

"Oh. Belle, shut up? That's rot-

ten."
Hulls shrugged. "Is It? Bo's

III then, lily) m a clgaret.
If Llla wanla Hod she'll have
him eating out of her hand. Iler-

tle Lou's too soft."
Another voice Joined In. "I

wonder If llertl Lou likes be-

ing second love?" Someone turn-

ed on Ibis speaker. "For Pete's
sake, Marcella, do you want to

paused again, and llertl Lou
Iwslked In smong them.

"Mother ssys w must hurry,"
she said, as though she hadn't
heard a word. The were slight- -

ly uncomfortable, not belug sure
about It. But extreme compas-
sion and tenderness still Isy right
ahead of (hem. It did not trouble
them much to hurt a few feel
I .. - n. i . . . . .tuna. ii a wee us insi oruiai

,w . . ....
.. .

Aanq merry isuguier me iinai
preparations for Bertl Lou's
wedding went on. There wss a
little stir Ibst reached lo ber
room, when Kod arrived. Guests
were already taking their aeata
In (he living room where an
electric fan contented with Ihe
heat or standing around on the
lawn.

Hortl Lous fingers war Ilk
lc when someone hsnded her tbe
bridal bouquet. Tbe minister bad
come, her moiher had been In to
say sh would go down and bav
Miss Eustace, tha church organ-
ist, begin th wedding march.
Bertl Lou was ready.

But b rheart bad grown very
heavy.

Words rsng In ber bead. Sec-

ond love. Second choice, per-
haps. And at her wedding there
would be a girl, laughing at ber
maybe, who could bav stood In
her place bsd sh so desired.

"Bertl Lou, you'll hare to put
on some rouge," one ot the girls
cried suddenly. "You're pal as
a ghost." Bertie Lou submitted,
ber eyes closed, while they dab-
bed ber cheeks In their skillful
way with artificial color.

Ten th strains of "Lohengrin"
stole softly up to ber and aba

Rod, who klssetl bt--r as it be'd been bnngry all his life fur ber llpa

er fac but If, as now. sh wss Ings for coolness, she threw ber
unobserved, sh showed her true'pillofs down by the window and
feelings toward tb girl who had knelt upon tbem. arms crossed on
refused to marry Rod. th window sill, curly head upon

The rich blood In her cheeks them.
It was more restful than her Lou s sweet little body wss no . wouia permit Rod and his bride

,
. .. ., vi,,ue

L I
bed. And the orchestration 0f!n,terir to ber family. Keeping,,, uk. lne best train to tbe r- - 'Z i , j I , 7k" "
myriad summer Insects aoothed her covered bad been her moth-,o- rt , ttM nlI1$i mhrn lbty Were!!"", ,, ,,
her. She didn't believe she!"' enlef conrn activity to ,pend tw0 ki , their "m.i! .... -- .r"!"" Then

I No one "Jawed" her for being
half dressed this morning. Her
old organdie house coat was left
unfastened over her limited un- -

derthlngs without rebuke. Bertie

for several years,
Her dad grunted at her, ling

ered a bit over bis second cup of
j coffee, and then took bimself off

t0 ' carpenter shop to work
unt" ,lme to com" b,tk ni1 lres

"" " uieu io

betokened consciousness of Lilas
importance and the darkened eyes
expressed her will to stand firm- -

ly on her own ground.
She was Rod's girl now. Llla

belonged to his past. Moderns
didn't trouble abont a
past. Thst is. they didn't ac- -
knowledge that thev did.' Rot
Bertie Lou knew Llla had
known ber for years. Ll.a Was
a menace. Shed always played
th game by her own rules. She
never gar another girl a sport- -
ing chance.

Bertie Lou wasn't going to be

jealous ot Rod's past.
But his future belonged to

her. at least Insofar as LHa waa
concerned. Llla bad bad her

' msgnellied."

Bertl Lou swallowed th lump!
In ber throat. What was the '

use? You couldu't ruud th f 1

lure, she closed ber eyes a mo-

ment aud relived Hod's good- -

nl"11 lo h,r" 11 "" d,,a"
"""" '" "'"
bad klsaed her eye, ber Hps, her
hair h., ihrn.l .' i

sh- - ... i,r....i,, , ... i

h.r . ...,. wl

she
weul upaulrs with tbem, not lo
come down axaln uutll tha wed

'ding march summoned her.
Most of the things for ber trip

were packed. Oue ot tbe girls
checked off a list she bad made
to us as sugxusltous lor Bertie
Lou. It saved ber overlooking
ber handkerchiefs. The others
put un their own drosses, pale
gruen organdie, aud tbeu helped
Uertle Lou Into ber wedding
dress.

She could not tall 10 look beau-
tiful. Tbe white laflela waa like
the aplrit of ber youth. Soft, yet
firmly crisp, supple and alive.
Her hair, bait red, halt brown,
framed ber eager, sparkling coun-
tenance like a rich golden crown
of heavy swirls.

Oue of Ihe girls said that ber
eyes would melt buttor If she
looked at It they wer so soft.
With that peculiar velvety soft-
ness that only brown eyes have.

She did not wear a veil, only
a small wreath of white rose-
buds, like tbe bouquet she was to
carry In her arms.

The girls beard her mother

wasn't a garden of costly
My ome,n'n to Bertie Lou. He Uoi and Ilertle Lou badi"la'i know wn" ' ss, but ajbu.y the BVeninj before

' U,B " young uaugn-,wUlt- 0

Bertl Log stood on lb brink
of th treat adventure.

She waa Ihrillod to th cor of
her youth-fir- llttla body. And
no on guessed It.

Her own mother bad not been
permitted to see beblnd the main
of sophistication ah wort to con-re-

her thy. dreaming aoul. And
not even Kod had known bow
happy the vu.

Kor Hortl Lou would not talk
about IU She waa afraid ot tw-

ine sappy. Bo aha posed beblnd
an armor of boots and plbea for
the weakness ot sentiment. It
wss the cod ot bar day among
ber friends.

But tonight sb could not Jeer
at ber happiness. It made ber
feel like a traitor to tb other
girls tbla being so

palpitating and concerned.
"Wouldnt they rati nie" ahe
thought.

She knew she ought to be
asleep. Marriage waa a million
years old nothing to get excited
about. And aba waa excited. No
us trying to gel welted about.
And ah waa excited. No us
trying to b bias tor ber own
benefit. Not on tbla, ber last
Bight as Bertl Lou Ward. To-

morrow ah would become Mrs.
Bod Bryar. v

Sb let herself dwell upon th
rant with m n c b t b nam

thoughts that might hat filled
tb mind of any maiden ot yore
on tb r of ber wedding day.
Tb Influence of ber friends melt-- d

away before tb wonder In
her heart tb thousand Ques-
tions, tb tears and eagerness.

That waa only for tonight. Tb
next day she would be modern

gain a dear-eye- know-what-I-

all about mlaa. No on would
bar to' know that ah had been
misty-eye-d and hesitantly pray-
erful tb night before Just Ilk
any sap who bellered In fairy
tales.

Sb thought of th adrlc on
Solon had given her:

"Don't let It get you, Bertie Lou.
U you don't Ilk it you can
chuck It, you know."

"But it does get you no mat-
ter how wis you are," Bertl
Lou whispered into tb warm
darkness of ber room. And that
was th nearest she ever had
com to wisdom.

e

She lay a little longer, lost in
lb enchantment ot standing on
tb threshold ot a new life, be-

fore th heat ot tb summer
night pressed unbearably In up-
on her. The little brees that
had sprung up at sundown had
died down again. Her room had
grown sultry since sb had gone
to bed.

Bertl Lou threw back th
sheet that covered ber and slip
ped her Jega over the
edge ot th bed. Sb felt around
with her toes for her old mules
and thrust her feet Into them.

They clattered a little as she
crossed the bar floor and groped
her way down th hall to th
stairs.

Her mother called to her:
-- Bertl Lou, is that you?

Bertl Lou halted in surprise,
Her mother was a sound sleeper.
But Bertl Lou did not know
what it meant to hare a ltUe
Ctrl getting married on th mor
row.

Perhaps her mother was suf
fering from th heat. "I'm go
ing down tor a drink," ahe an
swered. "Want a glass of ice
water!"

"Don't drink ice water, honey.
There's some lemon Juice in a
bottl In th refrigerator. Let
th water ruu a while.'

"Th whole water supply Is
not enough to boll an egg." Ber
tl Lou replied, and went down
tha stairs on th banister. Sb
didn't do this for sport It was
too old a habit for that but to
asre time.

Sh mad a glass of lemon-a- d
for her mother after ahe'd

had her own and started back
upstairs with IU On tb way ahe
passed th hall door leading to

' th dining room and a sudden
wish to take a peek at th wed
ding presents seised her,

Sh put tb lemonade on a
stand and opened th door. Tb
light from th hall shone In
upon tb dining table
and Bertl Lou stood looking at
th array with frank pleasure In
the generosity of ber friends.

Since tb family supper on the
screened back porch sh had been
too busy to view the gifts and
ah did not know that on had
arrived which she bad not yet
seen.

It was encased In a leather
oblong with gold satin lining.
Mrs. Ward had put It down on
the edge of tbe table, with tbe
case open. The light struck
softly on a dull bronte blade and
caught Bertie Lou's eyes.

"Eureka! Another one!" she
ejaculated and went In to oxam-l- n

It and tbe card of th send-
er. "A funny wedding present,"
sh thought, picking It up. "Sharp

tb devil!" Then sh looked
t th card.

"Miss Llla Marsh."
Bertl Lou dropped tb psperuttr quickly Into th est. Her

lac, already flushed with heat
and excitement, grew a trills
warmer la color and her eyes
dsrkened. Alwaya th nam of
Llla Marsh affected her In some
way. If others wer present sh
managed somehow to keep a pok--

, Ing vine, and Mrs. Bryer knew
she would make a man happy In
ber own way or not at all.

The wedding was to be at 10,
o'clock in tbe morning. That

honeymoon during Kod's vaca
Hon.

At eight the florists came and
decorated the house. It did not
take them haif an hour to do It
But it was pretty, even if It

blooms.
bet--

with
ribl)un ,nd Ulb p.,.,. m.

Potted plants and vines.
It was an old hous with large

rooms and high ceilings. Berue
Lou had been born In It and

r molner w40ted her w
married under the same roof.
Uertle Lou hoped people wouldn't
suffocate. She wanted to bav
the altar- - built under the great
elm tree at the corner of tb lot.
but Mrs. Wsrd said It wss too
publlc.

Well, Bertie Lou reflected. It
would be a short ceremony. Then
tbey could all go out to the long
veranda where the buffet break-
fast was to be served, while she
snd Kod drove away to tbe sta-
tion.

"I hope no one will think of
dad's old tin can In tbe barn,"

Hurtle Lou bad a fleeting lu.
stent of bating horiolf for tlis
defeat of ber pride, sb wanted
la be Hod's wife, second choirs
or third, or Ihe Issl girl lu n
world.

She knew Ihst nothing cou.d
Induce ber lo turn and run back
from hint. Lot Llla watch! Sh
would see only Joy,

Ilertle Lou did not look round
for ber. Her eyes war upon
lbs lues of her small slippers.

Ketuemberlng. sb bad lorn
tbem away from her bridegroom
lo assume lb demur expression
traditionally belonging lo brides.

KveOone might be a 1 1 a 1 y
speculating, a her bridesmaids
bad speculated, and sb might
a",'r ",ll r prld In full
uower, out ill wouldo I b en-
durable without Hod. If pride
was Ihe prlc sh must pay for
all th lore ahs could wring from
life, then so b It.

Sh might learn some) day that
Hod bad never loved anyone as
be loved her but Bertie Lou
would always bar to admit that
ahe bad married him la doubt

bad been willing to be second
love, second choice, rather than
give him up.

The spin and lose of emotion!
through which sh hsd passed
sine hor mother called her out
of her room was almost too
much for an overtired, sensitive
girl.'

Ilertle Lou scarcely heard tbe
minister's worda. Sh responded
automatically lo th congralula.
Huns and good wishes of th
relatives and friends who closed
In upon tbem at tb end of the
ceremony.

She hardly realised that sh
wss Hod s wife.

L'ntll Llla cam up and klaaed
ber, wishing ber Joy. Then Ber-
tl Lou seemed to com to llf
again. Th das left ber.

Llla wac ravishing la a pink
frock and lilac plclur hat. Wbat
If ber balr was not naturally
blond? it was beautiful, sb
looked Ilk a golden (Irl out of
a dream.

Bertie Lou was surprised that
Hod did not seem to notlc It.

Llla was aaylng to him: "I'll
fix up your place whll you're
away. I know so well wbat you
like. Rod."

(To lie Continued)

By Gowan

By Blosser

chance. Shed turned Rod down.bath and poored the arlerbecause he wasn t making enough bottle of bath salu Into the tub.
money. And she couldn't see any Her mother didn't like them,chanc. tfor a bookkeeper in Way-- she mlght wel, Iuxarlate.Till to leap Into a fortune. couldn't pack a nearly empty bot- -

Ot course it was all right for tie
Llla to send a present. Bertie! she Wa, well seeped In roseLou conceded that. But why a '

perfume by the time she was
dagger? From anyone else it ready for the cold .h.r

would sleep that night.

At six hr mnihr vnk, he.
scolding. "You'll be stiff as a
ramrod. Co and tlte a km h.ih
real hot. Yes. I know It s a
hot day, but you do as I say.
Cool off with a shower if you
like, but don't stand there rub--
blng your eyes out." I

Mother feelings hiding behind
bustling authority.

Bertie Lou had a better Idea.
she went down and
phonograph record and limbered
np with the Black Bottom and ,
.,nm .i.. .

Then came breakfast, it was
slightly - cooler on the shaded
porch and Bertie Lou's mother
bad provided iced boneydew with
I

lemon,

Mom'n Po- -
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Freckles and His

Home Sweet Home

' ' ''He felt be ought to say some
thing. And he said nothlne
cause these d young anl--

present aay contused '

him

Across town another father felt
the same way. Mr. Bryer want-
ed to have a frank, heart-to- -

heart talk with Hod, but be '

couldn't speak his son's language
and he dreaded to be laughed
at. Besides, be hsd a suspicion
that bis offspring knew mora
than he did anyhow.

Rod's mother would have given
anything to tell Bertie Lou bow
to make Rod happy, but she did
not dare. Bertie Lou was little
and sweet but sb wss no cling- -

Friends
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would have meant nothing. But
coming from Llla It might mean
anything.

That waa tbe run. Bertie Lou
AiAn't lrnr.w t II. t . . .. '- .u Bauu i gone t

steadily with any boy since Rod.
But she wasn't lonely by any
means. She was popular. Wbat
it aba wanted Rod?

Bertie Lou had openly subscrib
ed to that overworked declara-
tion about keeping no strings on
anyone, "it he wants to go. he
may. If any other girl can take
him, she's welcome."

That was before she fell In
lova with Rod. Now she knew
that a possessive, lighting strain
ran side by side with her pride.

sue would keep Rod If she
could. And she couldn't see how
any girl could stop loving him.
Sh didn't believe Llla bad. Llla
had instilled the Idea by a pose
of sadness and frequent wistful
references to a great mistake.

Bertl Lou slammed th door
of tb dining room with a bang.
L.na bad spoiled her night.

When she offered the lemon
ade to her mother, Mrs. Ward
said: "Your hand Is hot, honey;
don't you feel well?"

'It's awfully close, Mums: do
you think It will rain tomorrow?"
Bertie Lou evaded.

"I'm too excited" that was a
i'P "I mean there are so many

darned things to think about
when you bav a wedding. I
wish Rod and I had eloped.

nat a lot of trouble It will
sav when people who want to
get married Just walk up to a
mountain top and shout their
union to the four winds."

She bad raised her voice.
Her father, sleeping beside her
mother, stirred rettlstsly. Ber- -
le Lrou becsma quiet.

naut m to coma and talk
to you?" br mother whispered
snxiously. It hsd disappointed
ber vaguely that Bertl Lou bad
not com to her with confidences
and questions.

"You need your sleeo. Mums.
I'll read," Bertl Lou replied, and
supped out of tb room. Back
In her own flower-papere- d bow-

er, stripped of rug and hang- -
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