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“Hisllo, Bertle Lou called, in
Nalted abruptly,

what seemed to Berile
an etornity of walting,. he
back and came to the
doorway of the living

?H’

For & full moment he looked
at hor without speaking. Then:
S0 you tinally decided to come
bome,” ha said coldly,

Bertle Lous heart dropped to
the nadie of hope, Until that mo-
ment she had not let hersell rea-
1ige how much hor home-coming
meant to hor—that on this glor-
fonis event she bad bullt all her
expeciations of finding hapriness
again with Rod.

Deep In her heoart the desire to
become reconeiled to him had
peralstod despite the mental cold
shonlder aho had sought to bring
1o their mesting.

But one glance at hils cold, im-
phmsive fontures was enough to
eonvince her that her attitude
really mattered very little, It was
plaln that Rod possessed an atti-
tude of hls own,

All of her struggling with her
pride bad bean in valn. It wonld
make no difference whether or
not she forgave him. Even the
need that she felt for an expla-
pation from him disappeared In
the sure knowledge that she had
lost him,

Bhs might tell him now that
ahe knew he had lled to her and
it wouldn't dlsturd him in the
least. Bertie Lou was aware that
her return had men with no re-
Bponne,

- . -

Bhe turned cold all over her
body, and an ley shiver tralled
along her spine. It left her weak
a8 a baby, with a flat, horribiy
surprsed foeling.

In a way it all ssemed funny
fo her. She wanted to laugh, It
was such a joke. A joke she had
played on herseli—hoping agalnst
hope that Rod wanted her back,
that there'd mever been anything
wrong with thelr happiness,

“Why didn’t you send a wire?"
Rod went on as Bertle Lou had
aought wainly for something to
say. “1 might have been able to
meet you.”

“] wouldn't have thought of

you,” Bertle Lou re-
turned, with a fine edge of sar-
casm on her volce. “You must
be up to your neck In dates™

*“That’s about right,” Rod re-
pligd, after a slight pauss, “The
world ls sure good to a bachelor
husband.”

*Oh, it you're g0 popular I'll be
Jucky to have you take ma out
to dlnner, I suppose,” Bertle Lou
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Rod frowned. “I'm dining with

phone them that you're back."

There was a trace of uncer-
tainty In his volos that did not
eacaps Bertie Lou, She noted that
he did pot take a welcome for
hor at the Lorees’ for granted.
Nelther did be suggest giving up
his dinner engagement with them,
He had distinetly sald he was
dlnlng there,

Berile Lou could feel the tide

of anger rising In her breast.
She managed, however, to speak
calmly, even lightly., “How per-
feclly absurd,” she sald, “I was
#0 sure you would have an en-
gagement that I made one for
myself,”
She smiled pleasantly at him
and Rod stared at her In doubt
for a moment, "You don't mind,
1 hope,” she added sweetly, “We
can talk about Wayville
row.”

with me,"” Rod snapped. Bertle
Lou's manner annoyed hlm. And
his manner anooyed her. "You
may If you Ilke* =she replied
felly; "but 1 aball not go with
you, I'm golng out to dinner
with Marco Palmer.™

“With whom?" Rod asked in
astonishment,

“With Marco Palmer, of the
Palmars. You've heard of him,
surely. Our dinner engagement
v 18 conditional upon your having
one. So run along, and get dress-
od. Lia won't like you to be
Iate, I'm sure, There’s alwars
that chance for a moment alone
before the other guests arrive,
you know, Especlally with such
an accommodating husband as

dear Cy; he's mever down In
time to Interfere.”
- - L
Rod (flushed angrily. Bertle

Lou wias comlng too close to the
truth for comfort. Not that he
ever had enjoyed s moment
alone with Lila in the way his
wife's words suggested. But any
moment with Lila was preclous
to him. He had not tald her so
never wounld while Bertie

Lila and Cy,” he sald. “1'll tele-

|readinesa to shisld him at the
cont of losing her dlamonds and
poarls, and her kludnesa In Bor-
tie Lou’s abaetce,

He camo to bellove that he had
misjudged her, And as his admir-
atlon for the way ahe played the
gamo with Cyrus grew, he was
led into a feeling of tenderncas
for her that was only a step re-
moved from love,

And all this time Lila was
making hersell seductivaly beau-
tiful before him,

Bhe used tholr socal contacts
to give him ample opportunity to
know the soft silkiness ot hor gol-
den halr, to_feel the satin touch
o' her dalnty hands, and the|
supple roundness of her tigure.

She danced with a flavor of

LOVE TOR. TWO

RUTH DEWEY GROVES »“tis OneRsene

mesh him, to win him back to
hor. He soon reached the mtage
of wishing he could tell her that
he was In love with her again—
that thelr brokea engagemont
bad beon a mistake, and all that |
followed It had been a mistake.
But Beortla Lou and Cyrus could
not be wished out of the way,
- L] L]

Feoling thus about Lila and
respocting the sancity of his mare
ital bouds as well as hors, It
angered him to have Bertle Lou
touch wupon his rolations with
Lila ns she might have mentloned
a sordld, commonplace flirtation.

Bealdes, it was poor sporis-
mansbip to seratch the hand that
hed reached out to pull her up
to the lap of luxury, Rod thought.
He did not admire Dertie Loun at

abandonment, and when they sat
|tuw!hcr she had a way of nestl-
|Ing close to him that stopped

Mar. But as yet Rod dld not|

“T'll tell Lila you're coming|know that she was playing up to|bhaps it would be bost for you not

I‘Hm loading him on,

He became aware of her al-
Jure without realizing that ::u-l
was consclously using It to en-

| that moment,
“You seem to have pleked up

tomor- | | Just short of being openly famils .mnw unzavory ldeas while you ||

wore away,"” he sald coldly, *“Ter-

to go to the Lorees untll you've
| B0t rid ot them.”

[} N_py
, o SN
erled, "Id like to know what
you think of yourself."

She d1d not walt for & reply
but flew out ot the lvieg room
and Into the bedroom, where ahe
pelzed the bandbag she had ear-
ried on the traln and dug out
the card Marco Palmor had glven
her,

Holding 1t tightly fno her hand,
ahe went to the telephone and
called the numbor he had pencil-
od on I, Rod followed her Into
the bedroom and heard her ask
for Mr, Palmer, The lines about
his mouth showed plainly in the
set expresslon of his temper. So
she really knew Marco Palmer!

He made no effort to Intorfere
with her call. Bortle Lou jumpal
as he slammed the door of his
dressing room bohind him.
Then a wave of despalr Awopt
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Bortle Lou's anger flamed forth

at that. “Unsavory Idoas™ she

710 Main—Apt, 208

Luu and Cyrus beld their respec-
tive places In his life and Lila's
But the months that Bertle
Lou had been away, her ecold-
ness, and Lila's sympathy, had
paved the way for a return of
his old Infatuation.

He belleved now that he had
stopped loving Lila (n the first
place becanse she had rTevealed |
herself as heartless and shallow. |
But every act o! hers pince her|
marriage to Crrus Loree had
been a refutation of that impres-
sion.

Rod falt that he was In her1
debt for many things . , ., his

mocked him.
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over her, and If ths young man
she was calllng had not answered
AL that Instant ahe would have
hung up the recalver.

In fact sho hadn't boen at all
determined to go out with him,
Thelr casunl acqualtutance on the
traln had beon very pleasant but
Bertie Lou had turped a deaf
oar to his peralstent pleas for a
dato with her,

But now that she needed some-
one to belp her achieve a gesture
of Inditference to Iod and to his

a flower, mnnlml hin |m|lll'ﬂ-
otce (o her lmaculate appear-
anee, And he was lotling hor go
out with another man without
one word of protest, Dortle Lou
was unable to precelve that he
was toa poldly forious with ber
lo eare what she dla,

L] L] -

Bhe told Marco, somewhat to
his surprise, that she would keep
her dinner dale. Had he her wd-
dresa? Elght o'clock? IRight!

Dertie Lou took her tlme about

engagemant 1o dine with Lila, she
didn't care In the least that Mar-
0 Palmer was & young man
whote eacapades frequently made
the front pages of the newspapers
~—gonsrally when he was report-
od engnged to some Broadway
show girl,

Even them she might have
found some pretexi for calling
him without suggesting going to
dinver with him If Rod had not
come out of hls dressing room, s
robe over hia arm, to ask If she
'ntnlnd the bath before she went
oul.

there was an unnatural brightuoss

hanging up the receiver and turn.
Ing to Rod, “I've bathed, thank
you,” she sald politely. Itod did
not Answor,

Bortle Lou went Into her own
dresalng room and remalnoed (hero
untdl Rod left the apariment,
though she had changed Into an
evening dress and been veady for
some time,
When Marco came for ler
In hor eyesn and she was too
prone to laugh over nothing. Hut
Mareo was not eritloal, He told
her she was a knockout,

Bertlo Lou, freah and dalnty an

“Ilow” about & drive up the

LIM!
ning in

Odor! And Laura never
until & news ;u
i “B.J(

now—easily, too!

Lirenuoy
SHAVING CrEAM

It gich, lasclng,
dau bh < dense

yet unpopular!

lish! Chic! Laura was stun-
er lovely, new frock,

But what did it avail her? Men ad-
mired Laura’s smartpess—but they

avoided her company. Women openly
;u;ml her beauty, but secretly pitied

Yes—another case of “B.0."—Body
per ad aroused her sus-

icions, isn't hurting Laura any
ﬁmger She keeps perspiration odorless

Now—no fear of "B.0.”
even in hot weather

We can't always tell when we're guilty
of “B,0."” We become insensitive to

Ilruun river parkway and dlnuar

’u: Hhdrrard'a?” ho nskod, Nerila

Low dld not ocire where they
wenl so lotg a8 the place prom-
Ingd Lo be gay,

“1 had wome eockialls shaken
up before 1 left the elub™ Mars
eo mild, pulling a hip flasky “All
wao noed e des"

Bortla Louw regarded the flask
with & sudden rockless light In
hor eyen.  OF eourse, sha eould
be gayor that way! It wan golng
to be difforent to bo gay ., .

Theo she remombored, Hhe huﬂ
promised Itod not ever to drink
withont him. But not the Rod
who had gone off to dinber withe
out her.

“EIoget the e she sald.

(To Ve Contliued)
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SHE THOUGHT :
“You Jook stunning—too bad you're 50 carcless abont

tn.o'.u

Yet, to be polite, SHE SAID ¢

suspected it

*1 love your new dress, Laura.”

So attractive- looklng a
Canitbe”B.0”?

(Bouly Odar)

ever-present odors, But pores give off
as much as a quart of odorcausing
waste daily. And the hotter the weather
~the more danger.

It's best to play safo— always! Just
bathe regularly with Lifebuoy, the de-
odorizing toilet soap that lmﬂaum nse,
errv.'qhum. invigorating, marvelous)
cleansing, its gentle antiscptic lather is
like a tonic, Pares are purified so deeply
that “B.0." stays away.

Try Lifebuoy for a healthier coms

slexion, too. Enjoy its germ-removing

yet quickl

I)ﬂu‘llts You'll love its pleasant, exfra-
clean scent that tells you it purifies—
vanishes as you rinse,
Adopt Lifebuoy today.

LEVER DROTHERS CO., Cambridge, Mas.

Lifebuo

HEALTH SOAP

Y

stops body odor
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v g
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ey | 805% WeR AND FOR THE FIRST A DELD BASS AID ut_
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FEEL AT / WHEN CWCK SOEAKS 10 WER MND | | TWICE TO°BRE LI o

ATH TWEM —

X
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WELLIF TURT'S THWL 1
CRSE 1T STRONG FOR
PHYLLIS. SWE HAS
ACCOMPLISHED MORE
M4 A DRC THAN

Freckles and His

Friends
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BANE THERE, uEDA P
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