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banit his hend far l:lui;l
Lila m m with a 0
"y .. forget everything

" gho sald softly,

Just take wr happiness In
‘own way. Hold me In your

Rod, please, We've a right
other.”

Jorked himself free of her
S am hnu and took a wstep back-
ward., He eame up sharply against
the grill ralling. “Lila, you're
eraxy,” he sald. “How could there

‘ bs any happlness for us to-

g

Lila looked at him with »
touch of seorm. “Must I literally
throw myself at your feet?" abe

© taunted Mim.,

“But there's Cy , . . and Bor-
tle Lou,” Rod reminded her with
ml simplielty,

I “\What do they count?” Lila
flared, “Cy ought to know what
an 0ld man gots when he mar-
ries & young girl And Bertle Loun
doosn't care a snap of her fin~
gors for you!™
. YEven #no,

 them," Rod replied, o

Ay,

Lila drew In her breath and
. prossed closer to him. "What of
‘that?" whe amaked. “Marriage
_needn't keep us from belng hap-
,’r, noeed LT Oh Rod, don't sac-
ritles me for two people who
don't know what it means to be
in love!"™

“Are you golng to leave Cy?™
Rod asked bher. T couldn't let

\
5

e agl e

we're married to
trifle woar-

_Jou do It for me Lila. 1 just
eotldn't, that's all. Cy's my
friend.”

Lila ran a smooth finger along
his cheek and eurled It over his
ear. *1 don't Intend to break his
beart, Rod,"” she sald, “but he's
golng o8 a trip next week , , "

“My God, Lila haven't you any
deconcy?" HRod cried, breaking
"entirely free of her clinging arms.
His words were like a lash across
Lila’s face.

"l 4ldn't know yom were
squeamish,” she fired at him.
“You ought to divorce Bertie Lon
If you think so much of decency.”

L - -

Rod moved toward the door

other man and makes no effort
o provent ft1*

fairly trembled with out-
raged feelings as he stood before
her'mnd listened to her scathing
denunclation,

© “You've led me iito this,” she
went on. “Everyone knows you
don't care what Bertle Lou does,
Wall, why shouldn't you care, , .
‘unless you wanted to be free to
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yourself?

enough to get on with you, but
your ianocent little wife, who be-
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+ ba. I'm mot good |’

lopgs to Marco Pl'lmnr. Is mood
enough to be married to .. ."

“Move, or I'll make yon," Rod
ordered in a volea that vibrated
with suppressed fury. Lils threw
her hoad back and closed her
eyes, “You'll have to make me,”
she dared. The next lnstant ahe
was rudely and wery forcibly
thrust aslde.

When she righted herself Rod
was gons,

Put his destination was given
no thought im tha blind terror
that possessed him. Lila's words
seared like read hot lrons Into his
consclousness, Oh how damnably
sure she had been! Berile Lou
and Marco Palmer! Fool, fool,
fool! Could he see? It wasa'l
true !God, It wasn't true!

- L] L

Ho found himself at home, Not

one step of the way he had tra-

| versed Temalned In his memory.

He might have walked mliles or

blocks; he conldn't hawe told
which had he not known the
distance,

The apartment was unbearable,
He went Into Bertle Lou's room.
That was the worst place of all,
with & breaker of faded roses on
the dresser,

Two hours later Rod was driv-
en out of the place by his mental
torture. Where had he left hls
hat?

He started without It, butl saw
It in the hall and put it on,
When he reached the street he
halled a taxicad. Strangely, the
driver knew where the Palmer
eslate was. “Get me there, and
don't Jet anything stop you.," Rod
ordered recklesaly,

“It's some ride, brother,™ the
man returned, He had his doubts
of this wild-eyed fare and he had
no rellsh for a long country drive
with no pay at the end of it A
tight, maybe,

“Get there,” Rod flashed back.

“It's 10 bucks In advance.”

Rod dug out the money, hand-
od It to the driver and climbed
luto the eab,

He drove that car with every
nerve In his body, stralolng for-
ward for more speed, now and
then speaking to the man at the
wheel, urging him to “give it a
lttle gas, man, can't you?™

“8ay, what is this, a race with
the stork?” the driver barked at
him the third time ho asked for
fpeed. "I can't afford a tlcket,
Bo: I've had the limit."”

Rod wettled back to endure the
rest of the ride In silence.

- - -

It was dayhreak when the driv-
er turned off the state highway
and took the road ta the Palmer
country home far out om the
south shore of Long Island. The
house, set a quarter of a mile
back on the blue stone driveway,
appeared dignified and peacefu!
in the early morning light.

Most of the windows were shut-

FLIT s

Mosquitoes

Irnd but a few on the second
floor showed drawn blinds. There
was & wooden door, used to close
the house during the family’s so-
journ In the south or abroad,
leaning agalnst an outside wall,

Rod understood. Marco was us-
Ing the house In his parents' ab-
senee,

He Instructed the taxl driver
to walt for him, and walked up
to the door to ring. As he reach-
ed forth his band he saw with
surprise that the door waas not on
the latch. 1L swung open a fow
inches and Rod obeyed an im-
pulse to enter without ringing.

Inside a strange sight met his
eyes. The furniture of the ball
was still shrouded In linen cov-
ers and the floor was bare, Top
coats and hats were thrown over
chairs and on stands, indleating
that Marco had mot broaght a
butler out with him. But thoss
carclesaly-placed costs and hats
were a welcome sight to Rod,

It was a house party A tiood
of rellef that soothed him like
¢ool water on a parched tongue
swept over him. He sirods on
Into the living room, oblivious of
trespassing; not carlng, had It
oecurred to him,

The living room presented a de-
plorable slght. The alr reeked of
stale tobacco smoke, and count-
less ash traym, filled with clgaret
pnds were everywhere, Trays with
teltale glasses, green and brown
pinch bottles, with an array of
smaller bottles about them like
chicks huddllag around s squat
hen, decorated the room lavishly,

Rod saw a plano with a torn
record tralllng out of 1t lke a
gigantle ticker tape. ‘The floor
was marked by dancing feet and
some of the covered furniture was
heaped in plles, or overturned.
A few chalrs and a davenport
near the fireplace had been un-
covered. On one chalr, pinned to
the back, was a corsage of or-
chids.

Rod turned grim at the sight
of it, Bertle Lou and orchids.
Did abe get so many that she
cared little for them? But who
would think of flowers at a
party such as thils must bhave
bean?

- - -

Rod struggled bard against the
m@mory of Lila's words. Had it
been his fault that Pertle Lou
was recelving orchids? Could he
have stopped 1t'if he'd tried? But
they'd agreed to remember their
marriage vows untl they wanted
them broken legally.
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For half & moment Rod be-
leved In Bertle Loa without
doubt, ‘Then he thought of Lila
—ot her trickery and falthless-
ness, Women were devila! Dad!
A man was & fool to trust one
of them! Rod wonld know moon,
He'd {ind Bertle Lou somewhere
In this warrea of sleeplng revels
era and wring the truth from
her!

He took the siales two at &
time, his feet making but little
sound on the thick paper that was
Inid over the sllencing rubber
pads. When he reached the sec-
ond tioor Janding, a broad, spa-
olous contral hall In reality, he
paused to look about him,

There was three corridors lead-
Ing to the sleeping rooms, Rod
could aee down the one on his
right. without moving. He took a
step in that directlon when a
man's volce down the corridor
that led to the rooms In Lhe back
wing attracted his attention, He
bheard an indistingulshable feim-
Inine murmar in reply,

He turned to the left and when
he came abreast of the middie
corridor ho was jJust In time to
oo A young man step from a
room and hear him say with &
teasing laugh: “I won't be long,
Mrs. Marco Palmer of the fu-
ture." *

So this was the man whom Lila
linked with Bortie Lou!

Rod notleed that ha vras wear-
ing a silken dresslug gown and
bedroom slippers, Not a bad look-
ing boy.

But what sort was he to pull a
thing like this under his moth-
er'’s roof, even Il he was golag to
marry the girl?

Rod’s lips curled in contempt,
but he went on, Intending to
make Marco toll him where he
could find Bertle Lou. Halfway
down the corridor he stopped. A
mald bad asppeared f(rom some
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backstalrs, b«rll‘ & breakfast
tray In hor arms, He could In-
gulre of her, and possibly aveld
a scone with young Palmer,
tiea of him, and just as he waa

The girl did not take any no-
the door of the room Marco had
about to spoak to her she resched
left, and wrapped upom I, It
was opened At once by someone
Rod could wot sos. Bul be heard
a volee directing the girl where
to put the tray.

The voloe was Berile Lou's,

(To Be Continued)

San Juan county, in the south-
eastern corner of Utah, Ia larger
than the entire state of New Jer-
se¥. But lta population Is only
|around 4,000, according to the
| Inst cenaun,
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ANTI-KNOCK

JUST TURN A VALVE
_THIS IS ALL

M‘

e —

The mere turning of a

THREE SERIOUS
COUNTS PLACED
AGAINST HEATH
DETROILT, Mich., Aug. 13. (A

M—John M. Heath wan arralgn-
od bofore Unlted Btates Commise

Tupsfht-y, Au‘uﬂt 18

=TT
BANDENS 1MOLD  MISHIONARY

THINAN, Bhantung, Chilos, Aug
18, (AP)—Heory Waeschs, Awm-
erlean mlsslonary who has bea
captured by Chiness bandils |s
relug  mought by military  de-
tnchments  of  the Natlonalist
governmoent,

Wenche wan captured at Tung

|

valve—that is all that is
necessary to heat your prem-
ises when you have Klam-
ath Heating Company ser-
vice., Think of all the both-
er yvou eliminate—no fires
_to build, no fuel to order,
ad infinitum.

KLAMATH

HEATING COMPANY

KLAMATH grm, ORE.

615 Main Street |

bl o | ;

Changfu, Bhantung, whore the
minslonncy colony numbors fours

sloner J. Btanley Hurd Monday dn
throe charges growlng out of the

death of Richard J, Sandlands, |teen, lncluding  Waseho's  wife G. Q. D'ALBINI
toderal prohibition agent, Heath [#nd daughter, Oortified Publle Acconntant
stood muie and a plea of not Auditing . Accounting

Fedoral Tax Harvies

06 L O, O F Bldg.

Kiamath Falls, Oregon
Maodford Phone 808

gullty was entered for him, He
was ordered held tn the county
Jall in default of §50,000 bond.
The charges against Heath
wore the same an those made last
waok against his wile, Maxiue.
He was charged with assaultiug,
realsting and Interfering with a

For results use Horald Clase Ads
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Justin S. Lageson

tederal officer in the performance rheumatism. Plumbi Fatianies
of his duty, realsting the offie- umbing, '
er's attempts to selss his boat, Tub ba'h!l' showers and Stoves

and uding a dangerous weapon piunge,

1356 N. 4th St.
Phone 665-W

Night Phone 6656-R

Water In plunge changed
Sunday, Wed: esday and
Fricay nights.

503 Spring Street

in realsting him.

Heath's exsmination was eet
for August 38, Mra, Hoath's ex-
amination, originally set for Aug,
18, was changed to that date
also,
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Mom’n Pop

Mugsy Swings Into Action

NG
PHYLUS CAME TO
VISIT THE GUNNS,
GWEN

~ TO MELT HER.

BUT
MUGSY BORING,
GOWNG ON
THE THEORY THAT
ALLYS FAIR IN
LOVE AND RACKETELRNG,
STEPS ON THE STARTER
AND SETS OUT TO
MEET THE CHARMING
LITTLE GUNN GUE!
CHOR WILL BT

RS
M" TH
1 DoLL

.ueu THE
WEER'S CuT

[
GRAB AMY'S

TME AND REMEMBER,
BUTCH , DON'T OPEN
YouR TRAP

THAT'S WMAT 1 SATD.
JUMDING -RODE | START PLAMNG WITH

LEAVE THE REST TO

10 CHICK FROM PHYLLIS",
BOY SHE'S A Wizl TVE
LONED WIMMIN BUT THIS
1S A LOVE THAT COMES
BOT ONCE W A
LIFETIME

L)

A Blf- GIRL . L'I
m‘r B'IJTCH WAS PROBABL"
JUST TEASING YOU.HE'LL
BRING 1T BACK

MONODOLY OF
PUVLLLS,
CHICK
BOLLOGUITES
OVER TWE FACT
THAT A GREAT
LavE
HAS COME
INTO WIS LIFE

NE BANE WIS REVNOLNER
AR MORE == UE SAYS MY
AN IS TOO UNSTEADY
AND THAT T ANGHT
JUUAT Somesony !

[ BUT DADDY WONT LET W

\ (0o vou see ThAT met
Gl ouER THERE T BB,
ONE DAY 1 STEOO JUST
WUERE TA STANDING

Have A
Boy! 1 LSED ™ SupaT
AN AR RIRLE LIKE




