with Mar- |4

m roadster. Tho
¢ool wind in her face,
of the motor—these

Mareo took a curve on two
and Bertla Lou was
thrown over agalnst him before
he got the car on all four wheels
again,

* But she dl4 not protest, Rath-
o Uked it. He stole a glance at |
her, thinking she might be too!
frightened to speak. Thore was
no hint of fear on Yer counten-
anoe,

“You're a nervy girl,” he com-
plimented hor, “1 hate squeal-
m'”

"o as fast as you llke,” Ber-
tle Loun told him,

But Marco was through. He
didn't dare get another ticket.
Noither @ld he want an accldent.
His tather's ultimatum, delivered
in dead oarnest just before he
sailed for Europe a few weeks
wince, had Jeft Marco duly Im-

L]

They arrived safely at Shers
rard's, And Marco was hungry
80 they took a secluded table and
dined without dancing, While
they awalted the hors d'oeuvre he
offerod Bertls Lou another cock-
tall. Ehe did not refuse so Mar-
o0 poured the drinking waler
back Into the jar and added the
cocktalls to the lee that war loeft
In the glasses,

Bertie Lou was nol acenstomed
to drinking. The gin ashe had
taken at the apartment was the
first she had tasted since her
sudden departure for Wayville
And It was after nine o'clock
now—mnothing to eat slnce a  bit
of salad at lunch, Still she did
not feel that drink—the fresh
alr had overcome its effect,

The orchestra waa playing a
rentimental walls, It was foo
sad to be endured. Berile Lou
wanted to be gay. She drank
the second cockiail In Mareo's
manner—all at once.

*“Let's dance,” she pleaded, but
Mareo sald no. Sald he wouldn't
until he'd bad something to eat.

in her finger tips and she felt
as If her clothing was all that
held her up.

“You'd better eat somsthing”
Marco advised, watching her as
she pushed the third plate away.

He didn"t want her to fesl her
drinks too much, A gtrl who had
to be dragged around the dance
floor was a flat tire as far as he
was concerned. He liked ‘sm
peppy. They conld get “half-lit™ if
they wanted to, but he objected
to having them pass out entirely,

Bertte Lon wounldn't eat so he
*t order anything to drink.
dinner they drove agaln for

and then returned to the
When Marco wanted a

wenli out to the bar
ft. Until Bertle repri-
him, It was one o'ciock.
place would closs at two.
reo ordered highballs, but Ber-
tle Lon surprised him. She drank
only halt of hers.

Nothing could make her gay.
She knew that. No use making
hersel! slck with stuff she didn't
want. She'd broken that silly
promise to Rod, That was all
#he wanted to do, Now she would
sse If he cared—should he find
it out.

i

!_
!

saE

Marco eame upsialrs with her
and unlocked her door, She lst

He {gnored lt and kinsed twr on
the mouth,

Bertlo Lou was too surprised
to speak. Earlier in the evenlng
he had tried to kiss her and she'd
told him mot to make a mistake
about that ., . , I he wanted
kisses ho counld take somebody
else out. He had boen so ready
to take har at her word that ahe
badn't expected him to try again,
“Good night, Mra, Bryer," he
sald codlly, and Bertle Loun was
rather startled by the awiftness of
his departure, She tried the door
behind him Jud@ to seo that the |
lock had eaught, then turned to-

was snapped on
room.

Rod was standing beside Ihal
davenport tylag the sash of his
dresalng gown, Dertle Lou eaw
that he had made a bed for him- ‘
self there—a bod that was In full
view of the front door. He must
have seen Marco kiss her!
“Yea, T saw It he sald: “if
you're wondering abont that™
Bertle Lou smiled, “No attempt
to hide I, she replied serencly.
“What's the sentence golng to
be?

“Do you want & divorce?" Rod
asked bluntly,
Bertle Lou took It well, In-
wardly she quivered from the
blow but Rod =aw only a non-
chalant exterlor.
"How about you!" she coun-
tered. For a moment they faced
each other quletly and steadily,
It was agony for Bertle Lou, and
Rod was not happy elther,
He was doomed, he felt, to
misery, even as Bertie Lou her-
selt felt that misery wounld be
her fate. He did not want a di-
vorce. Whit good would it do
him? He did not know that Lila
loved him, but even If he had
known he would not have wanted
to put himeself In a position to
tempt her to leave Cyrus,

Ll - -

A divorce would mean a lot of
trouble; his parents would grieve
over it, and he and Bertie Lou
would have to endure Wayville's
gossip for mothing—for nothing,
that is, unless a divorce would
add to someone’s happlness, Per-
baps it would be Bertle Lou's.
“I'd rather give you a divorce
than witness another scene like
that.” he told her quietly. "You
ought to be frea for that =ort of
“tﬂl."

Bertie Lou felt a surge of re-
liet come over her. That sound-
ed as If he really cared! *That
was only s little war tax,” aha
laughed, “But of course it you
object . ., ."

*I expected you ©  to give any
man a chance to laugh at me,”
Rod Interrupted.

“Then you don’t object to any-
thing short of a little good night
kisa?" Bertle Lon came back.
covering her serlousness with an
arch smile.

“Yon may do as you please as
lgng as you dom't forget that
you're married,” Rod replied
coldly,

Bertie Lou looked at him with
eres ahlaze for a full moment.
Then: “May I hope that you will
not forget it either?" ahe cried,
caming ¢loser to him.

“Bertle Lou!"™ he exclalmed
sharply, “you've been drinking.*
Bertle Lou challenged him with
lifted chin and deflant expression.

Klamath Mineral
Hot Springs
Especially beneficial for
rheumatism.

Tub baths, showers and
plunge.

him come In to say good b
8 er. T E night

Bertle Lou snapped on a switch
and the hall was filled with falnt
lght from a golden Chinese lamp,

Water in plunge changed
I Sunday, Wed.esday and
Friuay nights,

503 Spring Street

Bhe put out her hand to Mareo, |

SIDE GLANCES

By Gmée Clark

“1 tBInk It's heavenly far two dollars aa ounca
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“What If T have? ahe atomtﬂ.
“You've Just given mae permisalon
to do as I please. But that's a
good joke coming from you!" she
stopped and laughed Im his face.

Rod winced under her ancering
tome. She hbad left him for
months, with only brief, cold
notes exchanged between them,
yet he felt not entirely innpeent
of blame. He conld nol help cars
ing for Lila but he regretted i,
It Bertle Lou had known about
it she could not have sald more
cutting things, he thought.

“You may make terms, too”, he
|sald quiotly, “If you think we

ward hor bedroom just ma a light | can lve together, 1 don't want a| Maybo pomeday
In the living  divorce, I'd rather not have one | our love together to some aky!

It thera's & chance we can make |
a go of it, each ln our own way."
The last words came with slgul-I
fioant meaning. |
Bertle Lon went just a little
white, nlm feared. “I'Nl be casler |
on you," she sald steadily, “'be-|
cause 1 know how hard 1t is to|
remember you're married.”
Bhe meant him to belléve that
marriage was as much a handicap
to her as to him. He belleved It.
“Any time I's ‘mpomhla to re-|
member It lot me know first,” he|
returned. *'1 promise the same to|
you."
Bertie Lou whirled toward the
door, In the hall she halted, to
ask him why he dldn't use the
guest Toom,
“It you'lll put some aheeta on
the bed 1 wiil,"” Rod answered
calmly,
Bertle Lou went on. In a few
minutes she called to him that
the room was ready. Rod entered
as she left,
“Thank you," he sald. Bertle
Lou did nol answer,
“Good night,” he added. Very
faint and Indistinet came her re-
ply as she hurried down the hall. |
He heard her door close quletly.
But there was no sound o tell
him what the closed door meant |
to her,

.- & »

So this was marriage!

No matter how many dreams
you brought to it, marriage be-
came, finally, a thing of the
earth, Bertle Lou, In a heap on
the bed, laughed through bitter
tears.

Funny things — people, All
about them were the wrecks of
marriages, yet the poor dumb
creatures went on marrylng in
the belief that they could escape
the common curse.

Bertle Lou recalled the high
hopes that had filled her heart
on the night before her wedding.
They were nothing now but

G. Q. D’ALBINI
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bloaching bones on the highway
ta hearthreak, Once clothed In
the exquisite promires of love
they seemoed to Bertle Lou Hke
naked skelotons as she reviewed
them after o yoar of marringe,

Rod had forgotten all about it
—Dbut the next duy was thelr firat
wodding snniversary. When It
dawned Bertle Lou was sunken-
eyed and shaky, bult game to
make the best of things,

“Life's a rotten aftale,” she so-
Mloquized and got wup to pull
down the shade on the hot sum-
mer light, “But {U's just the same
far all of us; no use to whine.
o, I wo take
+ » » BOme aky that lan't tilled
with skyscrapers . . . now stop
erying. silly . , . wedding daym
don't go on forever. Who'd want
them to? Couldn't eat honey and
nlp nectar all the time, But that
| doesn’t mean there aren't other
pleasant things In the world ance
wo know the whole thing's a
dump heap anyhow,"

Having come to her deciaion
not to leave Rod until he wanted
to be free, Bertle Lou fell into a
Ilght sleep. At 8 o'clock Rod |
knocked on her door and she sat
up in bed with a nervous start.

“Come In,” she called, dolng
her. beat not to let her wvolce
botray her hope that he had re-
membered thelr anniversary.

{(To Bo Continued)

THREE DROWNED

NANAIMO, B, C., Aug. 8. (A
P)—A woman and two children
were drowned In a boating ae-
eldent at Boat harbor, elght miles
southeast of Nanalmo last night
according to meager advices
reaching here. A Mrs, Mines of
Island Park, Burnaby, an S-year-
old boy named Cummings, and
another hoy whosa namo was not |
glven, were the vietima, A three-
year-old child, who was ut first
thought drowned, escaped.

Mr. BEdge has been named am-
bassador to France. He'll have to
be pretty sharp to put anything
over on these foreign diplomats.

FLIES, |
The Summer Pests, |
Will Soon Be here

Don't wait until the last
minute to get your
screens. We can fit any
window or door in your
house with the proper
screens, guaranteed fly
proof.

THE

GLASS HOUSE

11th & Pine St
Phone 477-W

INSPECTOR HERE
TO INVESTIGATE

United States Postal Inspector
(George (0. Rolto was In this olty
Wednoesday Investigating the rob-
bory of the Mt Hebron, Calif,
postoffice and the atore there.

The robbery occurred on the
evoning of July 26, Cariton
Zltner, who gave officers here
the name of Dick Parne and who
stated his home was lno Clove
land, Obllo, assortedly eontfossed
the robbery,

He stated that he entered tha
store of Lloyd Stevenson and
belng unable to find money, en-
tered the postoffice departmoent
In the store. There he wid the

inspector he opened msevon or
alght  lottera but found no
money. A federnl warrant has

NOTED AUTHO

Disappointed When Pub-

Mary Mnclane, & succomful au-
thor 15 yoars ago, dled last night
in a lonely room on the fringe
of Chlcago's black-and-tan belt.

lane,"
Love to Me,"” and other romantie
writings, Misa Maclane had vir-
tually disappeared.
time after her death before it
wis roallzed she was the Mary
Maclane whose romantic adven-
tures an well an her booka had
stirred the Imaginations of the

'I‘hmjg_dav, Aumnt_s,_ 1929

HOR
JEAD
JON

FOUND
INHER F

lication of Books
Fell Off.

CHICAGO,

Aug, 8, (AP) —

The author of "I, Mary Mao-
“Men Who Have Made

It was some

———
reading publie of !ur yoars
[TTN

No one wan at hor bedside as
she dlod, Her body was found
by the proprietor of the small
hotel where mhe had Mved for
the Inat four yoars, MHer death, as
doctor's aetlificate sild, wan dio
1o uatural cavses, I

Mixa  Maclano's  rollroment |t
nbout slx years ago wias bollav-
od to have becn causod by dis-
appointmont, It came aftor the |1
wale of her booka had fallen off
and finanolal reverses set’ in, 11
health added (o her .troubles,

Bhe  graduated from s Butle,
Mont,

high nohool, |

RTRAUN HESIGNS
KUGKENE, Aug, 8. (AI')e Dr,

John Htraub, dean emaritus and
profespor of Groek at the Unl-
voralty of Oreggon, will eonelude

ile aotlve toaching work In Oc.

ohot, 1030, rounding out b3

yoars of sorvice to the lnstitution
wnd B3 yeara of teaching,

An-

wouncoment of bila  reslgnation

wan recalved by the Unlverally
yoslorday,
ke his howma 4 Bugene,

He will continue to

—————

mduﬂ s &moths. lice

and ma
[STANDARD OIL COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA

been Issued and a United States
marshal s expected from San
Francisco within the next few
days.

Rolfe yesterday pralsed the
work of Kiamath county offlcers
In apprehending the youth, stat
Ing that “northern Callfornia
and wouthern Oregon officers
surely have been of great help
to us.”

Ambassador Dawes peraisis in
refusing to wear those knee bre-
eches, In a verbal way, however,
he would be a perfect success on
any gulf cource,

HER ‘.0 CLASSIFIED ADS

BRING RESULTS

B

REDUCING MACHINR
Electric Swoats, Baths and
Massage

LENA QULBURN
710 Maln—Apt. 203

NORTHLAND
Transportation
Company

To all points North
East and West

For Convenlence,
Economy, Safety and

Dependabllity—
“RIDE THE NORTHLAND"

Phone 999

Terminal Stage
Depot
615 Main Street

KLAMATH FALLS-
CHILOQUIN
STAGE LINE ‘

Chas. B, Howard, d'rop. |
3 ROUND TRIPS DAILY
Leave Klamath Falls—
8:00 p. m., 12:30, 5:30 p, m.
Leave Chlloguine—
0:30 a. m., 2:15, 7:00 p. m

We Have Stages for Hire
)
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Fire

702 Klamath Ave.

CLEAN

Storage

For Your Household Goods

Klamath Falls Transfer & Storage Co.

Proof |

Phone 1007

other insects

Iron Now
in 2 restful hours

Special Offer
During August

Demonsti ation

This amazing new Thor speed iron

is winning women by thousands

WOMEN-— this new Thor Speed Iron ends for all time the thank.
less, health-ruining task of ironing by hand. It irons
better and faster than any machine you've scen. And it
cuts the time required for ironing from cight hours of
hard, irritating labor—to 2 hours of restful enjoyment.

Ask for a Free Demonstration

' THE CALIFORNIA OREGON POWER COMPANY

Mom’n Pop

Chlck’s Life Is Just One Cough After Another

DO YOU WANT TO

SUCK THE REST OF
HY LOLLYPOP? ITS

A ANTULLY GOOD
ONE

E‘.ﬂll‘ﬂ E

PlN'l.l..l% mﬁt
Lo me‘s
A SIGMNAL FOR WER

TO STOD WHATEVER

SHE 1S DOING ~—*.
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THE NEXT
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THME IF YOU DOCK

YO KEED ON DOING) ™ME T'LL TELL
THINGS ARCUND
PHYLLIS WHEN 1
COUGH,VLL DOCK] WAND LAST .
NOU A DEY'S PRY,

HMOoM THAT You
WERC HOLDIN'HER

NIGHT IN THE
SWING

By Gowan

YOULL GET MO MORC
NEY 1

t? wou WERL stek- ) aw, ﬁtt'
1 OUGKT TO TELL CH1CK
mn BUT, JUST THE HAVE A
SAME, WHEN YOU HEAR HEART.YOU'RE
MY SIGNAL YOU GET ALVRY'S
BUSY AND STOP OR PICKIN' ON

Cw.cx,uwr.wu\
CALUGHT COLD T YOUu
MUST TAKE SOME
I couan syruRNOUVE
BEEN COUGHING
ALL DAY,

Freckles and His Fnends

e DO You L
TuSE I cAL.
TUE PLYING
clrere

ME
T
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