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Marco sald good might to Ber-
tle Lou with great reluctance, He
thought abo was teally 1l and
neoded the atiention of a physts
gian, fut Bertle Lou would not
eompant to have him lake her to
the doctor who had attended her
during her nervous breakdown,
as he withed to do,
\ “Lot’s just slop at the hospltal

! s minute,” Marco pleaded when
N they got back to the elty,

5 ¥Ne, no, 1I'm all right,” Ber-

K Ue Lou protested, Marco 4id not

belleve her. Bheo looked so tor-

h tured, with a wild, foverish light

|

in her oyes, aud a hoartbreaking
way of pressing her finger- tps
to her lips, as though to keed
back & ory of angulsh.

“You abouldn't have come out
today,” Marco told her reproach-
fully. “Buying that bouse was
too much tor you, Bertle Lou. Of
eourss it's your own affair, but
that sort of seolimental In-
dulgencs ls worse for You Uhan
the kind of things you say you
won't do any more.”

Marco spoke Barshly, It an-
noyed him that Hertle Lou would
not take him {nto her confidence
about the house. He could guess
that It meanl something close
to her heart. And he was jealous
of her interosta,

in reality he was gratified at
the change In her—the way she
was turning her bactk onm the
drinking, jazzing, youth-squander-
ing lfe they had been leading.
It would give him & strong factor
in favor of his marriage to ber
when the time came to talk to
his father about it

But he wished that his reason
for belng pleased was the same
aa her rea: n for changing. Wish-
od it had been for him that
shed'd settled down to live quiet-
Iy and not for some pecrel cause,
A cause that had to do with an-
other man, no doubl.

He suspected, of course, that
the juan was her husband. The
suspicion prodded him to harsh-
ness, Then, too, he dreaded ieav-
ing Bertle Lou without someone
to look after her during the
night,

He remembered. with a pang
of remorse, that it bad been be
who had made it possible for her
to follow the healtii-wrecking
rond that leads from pleasure
baunt to pleasure haunt

Ho thought of that day onm the
train when he'd met ber for the
first time, Ehe had been aloof,
unwilling to promise a future
meoting, He'd never expected to
hear from her again.

- - -

It was easy to guess now, In
the fact of his groatest knowledge
of her, that ahe had been driven
by unhappiness to seek his com-
panlonship. She could, he of-
fered In hin own defense, have
found another wliling courler
on her voyage to & hospltal cot.
But—and this was what iroubled
his consclence— thore had been
times along the way when her
I spirit had lagged and ber fest
i bad grown weary—times when
he knew she was tired of the
brittls hollowness of thelr con-
I tact with a world of incandesceat
| radianee, mad music, and “don't

care,” people.

Closa to her laughter had been
honest tears. Her dancing feet
had wanted to stop. And Mar-
co had known it. He admitted,

| to himself, that hs had known

! ft. And now it troubled him

b that he had urged her om, plqued

| her when he could, done every-
thing, In fact, that he could
think of to keep her going.

* He had always liked her, from
the start of thelr friendship, He

" hadn't wanted her to drop out.

“You're in mo condition to be

left alone,” he burst forth cross.
E ¥ Iy, secking, In a sollcitude for

—

ber, to put down his troublesome
selt searching,

A Bertls Lou's nerves were begla-
nlag to cover her body with the
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foel ol & line metwork of searing
wires, 8he knew what that meant,
The hospital cot again. Bomehow
she must hang on, must keep
ealm.

Marco had been right. The
emotional crisis she bhad woder-
gone In buying the house of
Rod's dreama had upset her, No,
1t was Marco himself, with his
unonding desire to marry hers.
She knew belter. It  wasa't
Marco, It was her memory. Cam-
eo clear, Dear God, couldn't abhe
forget the past! That hot night
In Ner room, S50 brave she'd been
~—to marry Lila Marsh's cast-
oft sultor. The heat might have
come from a cruclble wherein
burned her chance for happlness,
And then she had oanly to think
a little further to feel Rod's

kisses upon ber halr, her eyes,
hor lips. Bweet, the hour of
youth, , , .

. - .

Marco was saylog something.
She would pot listen. Why
try not to relleve her briet joy
when It was impossible to forget
it? Mareo would be talking sense,
and thore was ne sense in the
world.

She could mnot Ignore him
though; she must not. If she sank
80 far Into the past as to forget
him entirely “he might lose con-
sclousness, She felt as If ghe
could sink into a stupor from
sheor lnabllity o let go bher
polguant remembrance, Marco
wonld rush her off to the hos-
pltal,

It she gained her bed ., . . by
morning she would be better. It
had never been quite so bad be-,
fore—this looking backward. In-|
duced by imagination, of course.
She had pictured, too unendur-
ingly, herself with Rod in the
lttle houss at Moonflelds.

But it must be dispelled, this
mond of black regrets for a dead
past. She must not be silly, Per-
hape _ . . If she had word of
Rod . . . tomorrow she would
do what she had resisted dolng
many times . . . she wonld tele-
phone to Cyrus Loree, She could
disgulse her velce ., . , oh, she
would not have him speaking of
it to Lila , . . Lila would carry
it to Rod. Cyrus might tell her
what Rod was doiog, If she pre-
tended to be a friend ffom Way-
ville.

dhe knew Rod was not working |
for Cyrus. Her mother bad told |
her that much. But no one who|
would have told her more about |
him seemed to know. Molly, she |
was sure, could have givem her
some Information had she wished. |

Bertle Lou had suffered ourl
Molly's attitude; It Indicated that |
Hod bad made unking nmuhl
about'her. That was hard to be-!
lieve, though. Rod had never been |
contemptible, Hadn't he thongh?
Since he'd fallen under Lila's In-
fluence. Still, Molly never: had
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Hkod htr. It did not need an ef-
fort on Rod's part to make her
more unfriendly,

Bertle Lou was buoyed up by
ihe promise to hersell to try to
ket word of Rod, It was a com-
fort she had stofeally denled hor-
self, but now that she had made
up her mind to It, she felt bet-
ter, in splte of the bruise she
knew it would be to her pride to
risk having Lila or Rod guess
that the call had come from her.

L] - -

She tarned to Marco, and he
glanced up from Lhis steering
long etiough to see that she had
grown calmer, There had becn a
sllonce of many minates since his
last remark to her,

“I'm out of It now," she sald
qulietly.

“What the devil was the mat-
ter with you!™ he replied peevish-
ly. She bad given him a good
BCare,

“A touch of homes!ckuess,"” she

told him. Marco did not like what
sho sald because bo did not be-
Hevo It, but he was too muoch In |
love with her (o express his
doubt. He knew he bhad no rl:htl

te his jealonsy, Bertle Lou had
nevor encouraged him to think
she loved him.

When he Iaft her at the door of
her rooming house he gated very
carnestly inte her eycs. Berile
Lom put out & hand to say good-
nights Marco took It and did wot
let 1t go,

*1 wish you would lst me take
care of you,” he sald, “This In »o
dumb, Bertle Lou; your Mviug in
a place like this.™

“Mayba it Is,* Bertle Lou re-
turned with a wistful smile, “but
Just now, just this minute, Mar-
o, I'm Elsd 1 didn’t listen to
you.”

She was thinking ¢f the eall
she was going to make the next
day-—the telophone eall to Cyrus
Loree, There was no hope of a
reconciliation with Rod —sho was
not sure thal she could love the
the man Lila had made of him
a3 she had loved him when he
was hor ideal—but still she found
a faint measure of happiness in
being unchanged herself; In be-
Ing the same Bertle Lou that Rod
had married.

A miracle might happen—ahe

\920 By

did not expect It to, but It might,
Crrus conld tell hor something
fine of Rod, It might be a mis-
take about him and Lila. It
might be.  And then she would
be s0 Indescribably, so delirious.
Iy, happy that ahe had not sald
yes (o Marco,

Sho laughed at herself as ahe
undressod for bed, laughod and
called hovsall a JMttle fool, It was
a sad sound, ber laughter. And
partly on account of Marco, She
hated to treat him ahahbily, koep
bim hanging om until she made
up her mind. Her mind was made
up! Why had she thought such
a thing?

. . B

fertls Lou lay long awaka,
asking herself questions. And
she found that ander all her wur-
face denlals, and even hor joy In

on his love, while professing her
detdrmipation nol o mecept It
win goltlul, ahe realized.

Bhe broke the next engagement
aho had with Marco, Sha told him
over the telophone that she would
nol see Lim agaln,

Marco worked wp s little huff
over It A hutf that lasted several
days, during which time he made
uo attempt 1o noa hor.

Hertle Lou went back 1o work,
She was In a doal state of flrm-
toss and softness, She would be
firm about Marco, but whe was
extromaly tender over the house
sho was bullding, 1t was to bo the
temuple of a ghostly love, Rod
was dead, Hor Rod, that Is. The
other? She would forget him.

Cyras had spoken very abrupt-
Iy to her when ahe had lele-
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phoned and askod about Rod, Bhe
bad given a tietitlous name and
sald ahe was from Rod's home
town. And Cyrus bad let her

understand that ho had ne In
terast In llml whahlmur HIJI
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being fres to dream 1 ible
dreams of a reunion with Rod,
there was a feellng of satisfaction
in her heart over knowing that
Marco stood by to take her out
of her hall bedroom whenever
she was ready (o leave ft,

It made her feel like & cheat.
To be subconscloualy leaning up-

SHE THOUGHT:

“A Lifebuoy bath would
make you lots more ate
tractive, Ted”

Yet, to be polite,

Going away
over the

holiday?

HE roads will be

crowded and nothing
is so embarrassing to a
driver as tire trouble in
heavy traffic.

Letus go over your tires
now. A spare

LLY

SPRINGFIELD

tire, a tube or even just a
patch may prevent a ruined
holiday or a hurried repair
job by some "sharpshooter”
along the road.

Don’t be at the mercy of

3rd and Main

“premium price” service sta.
tions.

Come in and let us help make
your trip a success. You'll find
our service good and our

prices right.

The Imperial Garage

Phone 130

Superior Service Station
2301 So. 6th St

SHE SAID:

*I must go now. Why don't
you have a swim?"

wondered—was she trying to gel
of him?

Why was it so hard for him to make
friends? Why wasn't he invited lo
places as often as the other boys?

It puzeled him then, But “B.0."—
body odor—is no drawback Lo Ted now.
He's popular everywhere since he dis-
covered his fault and the casy way to
overcome it.

Hot weather—heoware “B. 0.
Who can help perspiring in hot summer
weather?

No one! It's natural. Healthy. But
take care—don’t let L:crnp:rulwn make
us guilty of “B.0," Remember, we

Men, it's here!

LIFEBUOY
SHAVING CREAM =

1.1 leh, o,
with & tle ::e

6‘.\“7.\ sounded polite, But Ted

I -
henls — ends Tenderface,
Al yrar dewguint’s

Lifebuo

POOI' Ted ...shunned by girls

—until he ended “B. 0.”

(Body Odor)

don't know when we offend. We be.
come insensilive Lo ever-present odors.
Ihut pores give off as much as o quart of
odor-causing moisture daily,

Keep safe the easy, delightful vnr
millions enjoy—Lifebuoy. Its marve
ous, antise pll- lather purifics, After a
Lifebuoy bath you actually feel new
wp—a thrilling cleanness that lasts,
ku “1.0." to offend others,

Complexions, oo, stay healthier,
smoother with Lifehuoy, It removes
germs of sickness, Lifebuoy's pleasant,
extra-clean scent, which vanishes as you
rinse, tells you it purifies, Adopt Life-
buoy today.

LEVER BROTIERS O, Cambridge, Mo
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HEALTH SOAP

stops body odor
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Mom’n Pop

Pop Pulls a Fast One
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YES,1 GOT AMY

oUTrFITS FOR THOSE LITTLE
THE CAMDING CVERALLS BUT
TP, CWHT WAIT UNTIL WE
WELL,THAT'S / SHOW YOU CUR

GREAT QUTFITS

ARENT
THEY THE LAST
DARLUING WORD N
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BUT JUST MOLD
CVERY THING' 1 MAVE A

NEW WRINKLE 1M
CAMPING UN\FORW
FOR MEN

WELL, NEITUER
AM IT=1 TEU.

WL Toss A ]
COoN==1F ITS HEADS
\WE GO Home ! AN TAILS
f WE STAY waa.E Al
T TRINK
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