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ding presents seized her,

. sutter quickly into the case. Her
~ Isea. niready flushed with heat
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HBartle Lou stood on the brink
of the great adventure,

She wan thrilled to the core of
Ner youtb-firm [ittle body. Ang
no obe guessed (1

He: own mother had not been
permitted 10 see behind the mask
of sophistication she wore to con-
obal her aby, dreaming soul. And
not even Rod had known how
happy ahe was,

For Bortle Lou would not talk
whout It. She was afrald of be-
ing sappy. So she posed behingd
ah armbr of hoots and plbes for
the weakness of sentiment. It
was the code of her day among
ber friends.

But tonight she could not jeer
st her happiness. Tt made her
feal like a traltor to the other
girls—thlis being so old-fashion-
edly palpitating and concerned.

“Wonldn't they rarz me” she |
thought.
She kuew ahe ought to be

asleep, Marrlage was & miilion
years old—onothlsg to gel excited
sboul. And she was excited. No
use tryiug W gel excited about
And sbe was excited. No use
trying to be biase for her own
benefit. Not oun this, her last
night as Bertle Lou Ward To-
morrow shs would become Mira
Rod Bryer,

She let bersell dwell upon i1he
event with much the same
thoughts that might have filled
the mind of any malden of yore
on the eve of her wedding day.
The influence of her friends meit-
ed away before the wonder in
her heart—ihe thousand ques-
tlons, the fears and eagerness,

That was only for tonight, The
pext day she would be modern
agalp- —a clear-eyed, know-what-
it's all about miss. No coe would
have to know that she had been
misty-eyed and hesitantly pray-
erful the night belore—just like
Any sap wbo belleved in fairy
tales,

She thought of the adrice one
17-year-old Solon bad given her:
“Don't let it get you, Bertie Lou.
It you dom't ilke it jJou can
chuck it, you know,”

“But it does get you—no mat-
ter bow wise you are’ Bertle
Lou whispered iolo the warm
darkness of ber room. And that
was the nearest she ever bad
come o wisdom,

- - -

She lay s Uttle louger, lost ln
the euschantment of standisg ou
ihe thresbold of & npew life, be-
fore the heat of the summer
uight pressed unbearably la up-
on ber. The littls breeze that
hid sprung up at sundown had
died down again, Her room had
grows suliry since she had gone
o bed.

Bertle Lou threw back ibe
sheet thal covered ber and slip-
ped ber sun-tanned legs over the
edge of the bed. Bhe felt around
with ber toes for her old mules
and thrust her feet into them,

They clattered a Lttle as she
croased the bare floor and groped
ber way down the ball to the
staire

Her mother called to her:
“Bertle Lou, s that you?”

Bertle Lou balted in surprise.
Hor mother was & sound slesper,
But Bertle Lou did not know
what it meant to have a ittle
&irl getting married on the mor-
ow,

Perhaps her motber was sul-
fering from the heat. “I'm go-
ing down for a drink,” sbe an-
awered. “Want a glass of lce
water?™

“Don't drink ice waler, honey,
There's some lemon juice in a
bottls in the refrigerator, Let
the water run a while.*

“The whole water supply I
Bot enough to boll an egg,” Ber-
tio Lou replied, and went down
the stairs on the banister. She
didn’t do this for sport—It was
too old a habit for that—but to
save Ume.

Bhe made a glass of lemon-
ade for her mother after she'd
bad her own and started back
upstairs with it. On the way she
passed the hall door leading to
the dinlng room and & sudden
wish to take a peek at the wed-

Bhe put the lemonade on &
stand and opened the door. The
light from the hall shone In
upon the gift-covered dining table |
and Bertie Lou stood looking at
the wrray with frank pleasure in
the generosity of her [riends.

Binee the family supper on the
scrasned back porch she had bean
oo busy to wlew the gifts and
sie did not know that one had
arvived which she had not yer
soon,

It was encaszed in a leather
eblong with gold sats Uning.
Mrs, Ward had put it down on
e vdge of the table, with t1he
€480 open.  The Ught struck
suftly o a dull bronse blade and
capght Bertle Lou's eyes.

“Eureka! Another one!™ she
elacuiated and went in to oxam-
Ing It nnd the card of the sepd-
8f. A funny weddiug present,”
#he thought, pickiog 1t up. “Sharp
86 the devil!™ Then she looked
AL The card,

“Niss Lila Marsh,*

Lon dropped the paper

- excilement, grew a trifle
in color and her eyes
Always the name of

?ﬁ. affected bor in some
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er face but If, as now, she was
unobserved, she showed her true
feelings toward the girl who had
refused lo marry Rod,

The rich blood In her cheeks
betokened consclousness of Lilas
importance and the darkened cyes
expressed her will to stand firm-
Iy on ber own ground.

She was Rod's girl

now, Lila

the game by her own rules. She
never gave another giel a aport-
ing chance.

.- & =

Bertle Lou wasu't golog to be
jealous of Rod's past.

But kis future belooged to
ber, at least losofar as Lila was
concerued. Lila bad had her
chance. Sbe'd tursed Rod down
because he wasu't maklog enough
money.

ville to leap Into a fortuse,

Of course It wau il right for
Lila to send a pressnt. Hertle
Lou couceded that, Buot why a
dagger? From anyone else |t
would bave meant notblag, Dat
coming from Lila it might meaxy
anything,

That was ke ras, Bertie Log
dida’t ksow. Lila hada't goune
steadily with any boy sloce Hod.
But she wasa't lopely by
means. She was popular,
It she wanted Hod?

Bertle Lou had openly subgcrib-
ed to that overworked declara-
tion about keeping no strings on
anyone,

any
What

him, she's welcome,”

love with Rod. Now she
that s possersive, fighting straln
ran slde by side with her pride,
8he would keep Rod If she
could. And she eouldn't ses how
any girl could stop loving bim.
Bhe didn't belleve Lila tad. Lila
had instilled the Idea by a pose
of sadness and frequent wistful
references to a great mistake,
Bertle Loun slammed the door
of the dining room with a bang.
Liia had spolled her night,

When she offered the lemon-
ade to ber mother, Mre. Ward
said: “Your hand 14 hot, honey;
don’'t you feal well?™

“It's awfully clowe, Mums: do
you think it will rain tomorrow?"
Bertle Lon evaded.

“I'm too excited"—that was a
alip—"1 mean there are so many

darped things to think about
when you lave a wedding, 1
wisth Hod and 1 had eloped,
what 8 ot of trouble it will

save whan people who want 1o
get married Just walk uwp to a

mountain top and sbout thelr
union to the four winds.'
Bhe had ralsed bher wolce.

Hor [father, slesping beside her

mother, stirred reptlosaly. Hor-
tin Loy becama quiet
"Want ma (o come spd talk

6 youl™ her mother whisperad
anxiouply. It hkaq disappointed
her vaguely (hat Bertie Loy had
uot come to her with eanfidences
and guestions,

“You neod your slenp, Mums.
Vil read,” Bartie Loy replied, and
slipped out of the roum, Hack
In her own flower-papersd bow-

. wire presont she
LLLEY T 1o keep & pok-

or, stripped of rugs and hbang-

belonged to his past. Moderns
dida't irouble about a person's
past. ‘That Is, they dido't ac-
knowledge that they did.  Hut
Bertle Lou knew Lila — lad
koown hér for jours. Liia ®as
a menace. She’'d always played

And she conldn't see any
chance Uor a bookkeepor tis Way-

“If he wants to go, he!
may. If any other girl can uxo]

That was befors she fell in|
knew |

| Freckles and His Friends

Rod, who kissed her as if be'd been hungry all his life for lier Hps

Ings for coolness, ahe threw her
pillofs Jown by window and
knelt upon them, a esed on
the window uslll, eurly head upon

s Cro

them.
It was more restful than her
And the orchestration of
Tiad summer losee soolbad
b She dida't belleve she
wanld sleep that night,
« & =
AL six her mother woke her,
“You'll be wtiff as a
Go and take a hot bath,
I koow it's a
do as | say.
Coul you
1k rub-
bing your gres oul™”

lings hidiag behind

i thority
Bertie Loa haa a better |dea
She down and put on a

phoangraph record and limbered
op with the Black Hottom and a
slomp Then took the bot

she

bath and poured the last guarter|

bottle of bath salts inte the tub.
Her mother dida't like them.
51 might well luxuriate,
idn’s pack a nearly empty bot-

an

was well seeped In rode

me by lime she was
or the eold shower,

cime breakiast. if was

Goler on the shaded

od Bertls Lou’s mother

had provided lced hopeydew with
lemon,

IMom’n Poy

{ No one “jawed™ her for belag
half dressed thls moruing. Her
old organdie house coldt was left
nnfastened over ber limited un-
derthings wilhout rebuke. Hertle
Lou's sweet lititle body was no
mystory to her family Keaping
her covered ha <n her moth-
er's chie! concern and activity
for saveral yoars.

Her dad grunted at ling-
ered u bit over his & ip of

colfee, und 1

to his ecarpe
for
SAY NOR
difn’t know t ;.
man didn’'t have u young
I aver
neghi to ¥ some-
ho sald pothing be-

cause Laesw hall-oaked young auul-
mwals of the presoat day conflused
hlm,

|

Acrosas town another father felt

the same way. Mr. Bryer wasnt-
od to have a frank, heart-to-
heart talk with Rod, but be

couldn’t apeak his son's language

and he dreaded to be laughed

at. Bealdes, had & susapicion
that bkis ollsp £ kpew more
than be did anyhow,

Rod's mother would huve glven
anyithing o tell Bartle Lou how

to make Hod bappy, but she 2id
not dare. Bertle Lou was Jttle
aod gweet but she waz no cling-

ing

vine,

and Mre
Wouid make a U I Ry

Aryer

der own wA) or ool at all

™

hotey

tlaa.

It
room
Lou
her
mars

@ wedding was to be
in

in the hi

e b

two

moon |

the
would prrmit Hod
ko i}

the f{lorists came

at 19
ik That
il his bride
ol traln to the re-

where 1hey were

mory

waeks

furing Kod's

their
Vach-

and
did not

house

f an ho

milog

ribbun and lave paper bells,

was an old hou
i and

bad

led

b

oo
ther

und

od pianls and vioes,

p with large
Berue
it and
to be
roof

cullings,
born In
wanled her
or Satnie

igh

the

Bertis Lou hoped people woulda't

ufto

Cale.

the allar
eim tree at the coroer of the lot,

trut

publi

Wall,

Mrs,

<,

8

bullt

Ward

Hertle

wanled lo have
under the great

he

pald It was too

Loua reflected, it

would be a short ceremony. Then

they

and
tlon,
“1 hope o

dad’s

cun
ida
Wan

Itod

| go out to the long

¢ the buffet break-
to bo served, while ahe
drove away to tha sta-
» ‘one will think ot
tin cap i the barn,'"

Home Sweet Home

JUST SCRAWL YOUR JOuN
HANCOCK ON THE MORTGAGE
AND THATLL CLEAM UD
THE BED TAPE. HERE'S
YOUR DEED TO THE HOUSE
AND 1 HOPE VOU'LL BE
HAPDY W YWOUD WEW

|

COONED

JAM ON YOUR BONKET,
oM, IVE A BIG SUBPRISE
FOO YOU AROUND THE

RITZLEIGH'
HOUSTHOU
BOLGHT
wh!

tbher mollber's

ahe sald to Rod when they con-
gratulated themselves upon com-
plating thalr plans for outwitling

ner-and-can-trimmed molor

she folt her throat tighting over

a lump that choked ber. Maybe
you could break up Your mar
riage It you didn't like it but

you'd never have the same chance
for happiness sgaln, she felt.

She sensed that overmuch ex
perience with life dida’t bring
the happiness that one got from
one big success sShe wanted to
be happy with Rod, aud she knew
| that divoree was on the Increase
It was gotting harder to stay mar-
ried. It you dldn't want a divores
whaon your husband did you wers
A dog in the manger

She couldn’t imagine Rod waul

ing & divorece—HRod, who kismed
her ns If hed b hungry all
his ife for her |

She had heard, however, girls
taiking about the technlgue of
the boys Thelr odance at

the movies had not boon In valn,

LIt wak agreed.
Had Rod wver Klssed Lila like
that® If he had then he could

some day kiss a third girl— or
ald ahe be & third?-
BAlle WAY

L] anly the

The nuw ask

it
Bhe
lin to her
Hertle Lou
They never about
briel whe's

gird scorned to

the man sbe was W marry
he'd ever loved AUYyOUD wlne

didn’t want him to
Hod had no ldea how
feit about Lila
Hod s

Bertie Lou swailownd the lump
ber thruat What was
You couldn't Lthe fu-
fute, Bhe closed ber oyes & mu
ment aud relived Hod's guod-
aigatl o hur At wiill wont dells
: He
Bisd kissod ber eyos, ber lips, her
bint

in
[T

the

read

us shivurs aluog her splie,

halr, Broal

W varth Uy
hor
the kiteh-
worked

Uudse

srodg Lt
vulte, calling
o sume small lask 1n

|15}

and all owver

e Log thore

it uniih the
Then alip
o Dol O
wed-

bridesmalids appeared

wilh

welul upatalm
ome uni
ling march summoged
Most of b
Pack
ked

Liie

wn agaln

ve things for hee trip

wely i, UVike of

K AT 1
off & list ahe

saved her
ier handkorchivg

averjovking

The wihers

put ou thelr dre

uwn
urgandle,
[T

abin, pale
4 helped

wedding

Krvop
Hertie
dress,

aud e

inlo  her

Bhe could pot el W ook bodu-
The white tafieta was like
the spirit of her youth, Solt, yet
tirmly crisp, supple and alive.
Her balr, haif red, half brows,
iramed ber eager, sparkling coun-
lensnce like & rich golden erown
f heavy swirls.

Ooe of the girls sald that her

tifuk

oyus would melt batter if she
looked at it—they were so soff,
With that pecallar velvely soft-

ness that only brown eyes Nave,
She did not wekr a vell, only
a small wreath of white rose-

buda, like the bouquetl she was to
(earry I her arme,
The girls heard

her

WOE

1928
. ©I‘I.EA Ser%ge Inc.

the ear decorating oummlunr,!uhn called to Hertle
Thelr sulleases wora (o be dn,;lul woent By

! ! gone an excile
ponited secretly In Mr, Ward's [ake wan 3 :
old ear, which they would drlwl[hr,..\. out among the bridesmali
to the statlon, leaving the ban- )
) l ear | [ wonder how Lila will feel whon
belonging to Rod's father st the  she sees her!

wuarh
. e
As  Bertle Loy surveyed Lhe |
completed work of the [lorists

muother ) stole softly

gomma up the salrs and 'f‘ Into
her room just when they'd ‘Iln-
{shied fastening the wroath, Then
Lou and the
The Instant
d vhatter
i,
wian't shie awoet 100l In vkt

to her.

fhe'n coming, Isa’t
Iahe? | guoss b Bertle laou
|ruu|-lu't rofuse to ask her. Diarn
od 1t 1 would! Then you'd hive
everybody w=aying abhe had Yyour
gont. 1 should worry my aalra
wolght off about that!”
Hertle Lon was coming
but they did not hear her,
“I don't bellove DBertle
neods (0 worry abhoat
Marah!™ *0h, you
Well, 1 do rn it
mantrap had an 1]
man." . . « “Hut she bhasn'l
iiterest In Hod, She gave him
the gate!™ . "Yes, but we all
know He dldn't  have
atiough monpey for & husband . .

Low
Lilln
n'L?

hat
iy
an

wWorty

intorest

why

but & sweetle mow." . .

Oh, Balle, ahut up! That's 1ot
ten.™

Belle shrugged. “Is I° Hivm
lile then Gilve me a clgaret
It Liim wants Hod =he'll have
him eatlng out of her hand, Deor-
{tle Lou's too soft.™

Anpther yoles jolned In “1
wondar If Bortla Lou likes be
ing secoud lovel" Romeone turp
od on this speaker, “"For Pete's
sake, Marcella, do you want (o
have 1o leach a Euy Tow 1o make
love?"

“I don't want the girl he lvarn

pd on right under my nose!™
Marc retorted “He might
have a relapse, ofr something. ™

- - -

Duislde the door & bride's fal

infing foolstepa pauned, heallat
eod Detween [ligh and iry
paused again, and Hoertle Loa
walked In samong them

“Mother sayn we must hurry,®
she =ald, asx though haidn't
heard a word. Thoy war
ly uncomtortable, not being sure
about It Nat extreme com
nlon and tenderaness still lay ri
ahead of them. It did pot trouble
thym much to hurt n fow foal
Life wan ke that birulal

they would tell you,

Amid merry laughter the final
preparations for Dertie Lou's

Ing»

wedding went on There wan a
little atir that reached 1o her
raom, when Rod arrived, Guests
wire already taking thelr seats
in the lving room-—where an
vlecir fan cuntedted with the
heat—aor standing sround on the
awh
. &
Hertie Low's Hagers were [lke |

lee when someone handed hor the
bridal bouguet, The mi had
come, Ber mother had boen ln to
say she would go down and have
Misa Eustace, the church organ-
Int, begin the wedding march
bertle Lou was ready

But be rheart
beavy,

Words rang ln bhor head. See-
ond love, Second pers
hapgs, And at her wedding there
would be a girl, laughing at Her
maybe, who could have stood in
her place had she so dealred.

“Hertie Lou, you'll have to put
O0n some rouge,’” qirls
criod auddenly. “Yoo're pale
a ghost," Bertle Lou submitted,
bher ayes cloied, while they dab-
bed her cheeks in thelr skiliful
way with artiticlal eolor,

Tens the strains of “Lobengrin™
up to her and ahe

had grown very

cholee,

ong of the

as

moved with her attendanis .
ward the door. When wha v, )
od the top of the stalrs she k.,
a wild lmpulse 1o rush haok g
her room, to tear the Fonntiigdy
from her halr and cry her hyay
out.

Mochanleally sha move dowy
the stalrs. “"Heare oomes ™
beide, second cholee, Mere ooip,,
the bride, second cholee,” kit
Hme In her honid to the muwi

But when she entered thy hig
double doors of the living rooy, "
|tow murmur of sdmiratiog Fose
o b quickly stifled by pen
who reminded
where they were,

Y
]
thomsalves

| That murmur was ke o b
diction 1o Bartle Low, 1t gy,
her courage. Khe must be v
lovely iudeed, as the girle | Wl

sald, to bring it forth. Even

i)
protliest girl In town, as sogy
people  ealled LUa Marsh, g
grani this duy to another.

- . -
Atd then she saw lRod, w.i.
Ing for her, Waltlng for k),
Bertls Lou's heart swellsg b

joy and pride. The paln vanish.

wil The musle grew agonlsine
ly slow. BSha wanted 1o 1) 3
him, o his arms, o hear iy
wy, 1 love you, Dertls L.

Oh, he sald that, many, m hy

Himues Hut nover had he wsaly;
"1 love you more than any) "
elea in the world."™

Hertle wanted Wim o pay
Hut  Hod woulds't say mucn
pboat his love That would e
appy

Hartle Low had & Heoting 1y
slant of hatipg herself for e
deleal of ber pride Bhe wanieg
W bt Hod's wile, second choive
or third, or the last girl In (he
wurld

fhe koew that nothing eoy
Induce her to turm and run be

. e

from him Lot Lila wateh!
would see ouly joy,

Hertie Low did not Jook rousd
far  her, Hor eyen worn upon
the toes of bher small alippers

Hemvmboring, aho had tora
thein away from her bridegros

anss

g the demure expressi:
ly wlonging to hrides
o might bo slilentiy

o g HE, aa her bridesmaios
had speculated, abnd she might
Hevar agaln soe her pride In full
Flower, but lle woulda't be s

without

Rod. It pride
e price she must pay for
love she conld wring from
o be I,
might learn same day thai
ad loved agyone as
but Hertle Loy
would slways have to admit thiat
alie martied him In doubt
had peen willing 1o be aecon
lave, second rather

el

never

he luoved her
hal

chules, thang

Eive him up.

. . .
Fbhe splo and toss of emotions
through which ahe bad Parsed
slnce her mother called her out

of her room was almost

much for an overtired, segsitive
Eirl

Bertle Lou scarcely heard the
dinbiter's words

She responded
Wiy o Lhe copgratula-
good of the
relalives and friends who eclosed
in wpon them at the end of the
eramony

Bbho hardly
was Hods wife,

Until Lila came up and kissed
ber, wishiong ber joy. Thea Der-
tie Lou seemod Lo gome to life
‘agaln. The daze Jelt her,

Lila was gavishiog in a pink
frock and lilac pletiure bat, What
i€ hnr halr wan not naturally
blond? It was besutiful. She
lwoked Hke & golden gir] out of
a dream

liortle Lou was surprised that
Hod did oot seom to notlce It

ldla was saylng to him: “I'l

lantomatl

tons anyg wishes

reallsed thag ahe

|fix up your place while you're
awny. 1 know so well what you
like, Itod.*"

i !
(To De Continued)
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