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HAPTER 1
apped Into the tiny hall
‘and then halted abruptly, For

B fow swconds he fancied he bad
eutered the wrong house. That
wan abeurd, This was Baker's
plage, all right. But what was
nlu on? Who could be here?

“Why, Baker, of course,” la
told himmelf, thoegh still puraled.
He'd never thought about the
possibility of the man bhaving &
wite. This looked lke & woman's
wotk. Dut 1t was f{onny they
Hadn't walted until he was oul
of the house, Perhaps they want-
od him Lo lenve at onoe,

Ho was still in the hall when
muddenly he was rooled to the
spot by m greeting called out to
bim from the kitchen. Was this
an hallueination?

*Mod, iy that you?™ tha volce
sounded, a bit ghaky, “Come out
and help me with the asteak,
will yout*

Rod moved on into the living
toomn, feeling just as he should
have felt—complotely bewlldered.
Thia couldn't bel Now he knew
he was the victim of his own
mind. His brooding ever the
past had brought him: to the
verge of insanity.

That table. He stood staring at
ft, without answering the volce
from the kitchen, Oh, he was still
too saue for thut! Of course there
were no placea lald for two, no
gorpeous red roses, and a lace
oloth,

Then he sniffed. ‘Oh, Lord," he
groansd, "do 1 only imagine that
heavenly smell?”

“%Well, aren't you coming?”
The volee from the kitchen was
growing Impatient—just lke a
wife's. For answer he moved over
and touched the roses. Thelr feel
was unmistakable. Did people
imagine they felt things, too —
things that weren't there? Rod
bad a touch of panle.

He drove out to the tkitchen
like a veritable madman. He
would find out if he could see
the owner of that volee! If he
could . ., , then there was mo
doubt about it , . . he was ready
for the straightjacket.

He saw her, standing before
the kitohen table, fussing with a
thick steak, and not trusting
hersell to look up st him, He
Hited his arm and drew his coat-
sléeve across his eyes, Bertle
Lou walted for him to say some-
thing, She heard only a balf-
supprowsod sound of helpless mis-
ary thut brought ber head up
with a jerk.

“Why, what's the matter with
you?' she crled and rushed over
a8 though s=he foared he was go-
ing to fall and she could save
him. Her touch on bls arm had
& strange effect. What happen-
en then was far from Bertle
Lou’s plans.

Rod simply took her and held
her, Held her as a drowning
man would hold to life. Bertle
Lou ecould scarcely bremthe, And
she couldn't think at all. A
humorous phrase came to her
mind—*this Is so sudden” It
made her laugh. And the laugh,
though 1t was barely audlble for
lack of strength behind 1, was
4 sound of pure happluess, No,
she was not thinking.

But she had to breathe, and
when ahe finally stroggled out of
Rod’'s embrace she remembered
in & rush all that she had for-
gotten In this last moment.

- - -

And Hod remembered too, Ber-
tis Lou belonged to Marco Pal-
mar. flod's eyes Instantly became
polots of anguish of the moul mo
intense that Pertle Lou was com-
peiled to look away from him.

“Why did you do that?" she
sald brokenly,

“HBocanss I love you, Bertle
Lon,” Hod answered, his volce
vibrant with emotion,

*“0Oh, but you don't!"™ she cried.
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"It you dl.d YUU meYer nuuul have
belleved what you told Lilat"
“LAlat Rod repeated dully,
*Yes." Dertle Lou faced him
with her head high and her
choeks aflame, *“Lila told me
what you saw st Marco Palmer's
house, 1 went to her whem I
learned that shoe had been out|
here, O, Rod,"” she hurried on
In & rush, "how could you bo-
leve such & thing?”
hod stared at her a moment in |
dumb questioning. Then: "My
God, what a bllnd fool 1've been,”
he exclalmed bitterly, "Bertle
Lou, you will never forgive me,
will yout™
Bertle Lou sank Into & chalr
and buried her face on ber armas,
Rod came over and knelt beside
her,
begred. Bertle Lou did not ralse
her head. Nelther did she draw
away from the band he put tem-
tatively on her arm,
" 1 must have beon mad," he
went on, "but I have some ex-
cuse, Bertle Lou. 1 had been dla-
llusioned, and I was sure You
dida't love me. You went away
‘in such an unaccountable fash-
lon; you bardly wrote— just
short, cool notes. , , .
*] kmew about you and Lila*
Bertin Lou Interrnpted !n mutfled
tones. "'l fonund out before I went
away.”
“Thers wasn't anything to find
out then,” Rod sald with painful
honesty,
Now Bertle Lou ralsed her
head. "You told me a lle,"” she
charged him reproachfully, *1
you sald you bad worked at the
ankéd you why you were late and
offlce, or something. And you had
been to Lila's apartment!™
"Yes,” Rod admitted. “T had,
but I couldn’t tell you why, Ber-
tie Lou. I didn't want to worry
you."
“And you were there when I
ealled your office just after I got
that telegram from home,"” Ber-
tie Lou added. “I knew then that
you wese In love with Lila"™
“No, doa't =ay that!™ Rod
pleaded. "I won't lle to You
agaln, ever, even for your own
sake, Pleass belleve me. 1
didn't care much for Lila then—
except that I believed her a won-
derful friend. Later 1 thought I
did, But it has been you, Ber-
tie Lou, first lIsst and always
since 1 first loved you. And
there was nothing with Lila that
I can't tall yon about.”

- - -

Bertie Lou allowed him to take
ber hands. “WII you leét me
tell you why I lled to you?" he
which she struggled for faith in
nsked to break the silence in
him. She nodded,

Then Rod told her about t2s
necklace and the bracelets. “'She
did that to cause trouble belween
us!" Bertle Lou cried at one
point in the story, “Oh, Red, If
only you had told me why you
bhad to save your money!™

“l couldn't when you came
back from Warville,” ba answer-
ed. “Yonm had changed s=o. I
mean 1 thought you had. I'm
ashamed of it, Bertle Lou, but
1 didn’t belleve you would want
to pay Lila the lnsurance money.”
“l know. She bad made you
thiok I was a selfish llitle beast,™
Bertle Lou sald.
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“Listen to me, please,” he |

“Aud you had a date the fTirst

night you were home™ le re-
minded her.

“It surprised Marco more than
it did you,"” Bertle Lou answered,
ymiling, *1 npever would have
gone out with him if you hado't

| told me you wore bhaving dinner
twith the Lorees.”

And so Lhey went on, bringing
lnp their grievances, laylng them,
cloaring away thelr misunder-
| standings and coming pearer to
gach other than they ever had
been before,

Suddenly Rod remembered that
Bertle Lou's prosence in the
| Baker cottage was unexplalned.
“Tell me how you happen to be
here,” he urged her.

“It"s where I should be,” ahe
boasted proudly, “Right in our
own home!™

She enjoyed Rod's evident per-
plexity, but she did not keap him
long in suspense. "1 had this
house bullt with the money ¥you
sont me,* she told him, “Lila
did us one good turn, even if she
didn't mean to. She forced us
Lo save some money."

“But
this house,” Rod protested.
Bertie Lou put ber hands on
his ahoulders and looked into
his eres. *“Don't say It that
way,” she cautloned him. *It
sounds as if you didn't bellove
|me. And we must mever doubt
|each other again. Or le. One
little He led to all the trouble
we had,

“But it began before that—
the night of our wedding. I asked
myself If you loved me, 1 should
have belleved that you wouldn't
have married me if you dida't,
And I should bhave kept on be-
lieving fe.™

Rod took her hands off his
shoulders and pressed them to his
lips. "A man never had a sweet-
er bride,” he told her, “but a
man's a man, Bertie Lou. And
that meéans that sometimes he's
a fool. Only a wise woman can
help him then. You were too
proud and too good.”

Bertle Loa smiled at him.
“Well, try It again,” she warned
bim, “and I'll fight for you lke
a flahwife.”

“l think Il stick the
hearthaide,” Rod replied. *“But
I still would lke to know how
you floanced this houss. And
that doesn't mean that I think
you stole the money or anrthing
like that, but just as & matter of
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» 'lull her that you've glven me
the job for Hfe,” Rbd sald. “I'm
never golog to stop taklng care
of you again™

“For five dollars a week!"

“For love of the only girl In
the world!”™

THE END

carioalty, « & «

“I bought 1t on terms, of
course, sllly. And “tls halt yours,
You were the first person to an-
pwer my ad.*™

“With chickon foed fn my
pocket! But Uve gotl a position,
I take possession of & cage on
Monday, IU's #peclal work and
thore will be & lot of overtime,
but it's with a big organization
and now that I've somelhing to
work for besides bread and buls
tors 5 o o

“Thank goodnoss I've found o
paying tenant for this house at
last,” Bertle Lou applauded, “You
don't knmow how I've worrled
about the fulure payments.”

Rod laughed. *You can sell the
flowers and vegetables 1've!
grown. A lot of your five dol-
lars & week went for seed.”

“"Then you must have boen liv-
Ing oo crackers aond cheese,”
bBertle Lou declared, jumping up.
“And I've the lovelleat dinner for
you! But you will have to help
me with the steak."

“l ean cobk Ik to the queen's
taste,” Hod assured her. Sudden-
¥ Bertle Low paused over lfting
the steak to the broller.

“You sald that the first time
we cooked A meal In our own
home,” she reminded hlm

“This Is & now, start, too,” Rod
replied solemunly, “And this time
wo will make a go of i1, won't
weo, Bertle Lon?"™

“Let's go right out after din-
ner and send telegramia to mlri
parents,” Bertle Loa suggested; |
“and 1've got to telephone poor |
little Bessie Rogers. She will|
sit up for me I'm afraid. She
never trusted you wery mauch and |
1 think she guessed that I was
hoad over hoels in love with my
caretaker, And she may d' over
that I've brought a week-¢nd bag.
1 expected you to leave tonight,"™
she added nalvely,

Only s 1 5 .00 *

f. 0. b. Kitehen
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watt,
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ANSWER TO
LETTER GOLF

Here s the anawer to the Lets
tor Golf pussle on page 4:

KING, KINE, LINE, LONE,
CONE, COLRE,

In 1847 hallstonea that mea-
sured 14 Inches In elreumfersnce
are sald to bave falleg In New
South Wales, Others welghing
tour and one-bhall pounds were
reported after a wtorm st Casor
in, Bpain, In June, 1529,
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PLANE HITS TOWER noth Jones, 17, of Kureks, Utah,

s (|

EUREKA, Utah, Aug, 2 and  Molen Wironm, 18, all of
P)e=A pamsenger plane erashod | whom were In the plane, wWers
Into the towar of the olty ball | pushed to hospitals,  John Bous

here today and plunged Into as
crowd amsemblod for a comuns
ity eelobhration, Injurlng four pors
sone, two perfously,

gan, 14, won straek by the wing
tof the machine while walking on
‘lTl. stroet, Jopos and Mise Sarong
wore reported (o s oritleal eondi-
Jamea Floetchor, the pilot, Ken ltto .
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tion for t

Southern Calilornia beaches,

famed National parks and resorts—all are

easily and quickly reached.
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wifornla destinations, rall
ach, $1040 sdditional.
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For greater economy but with the comfores
of tran travel, you may go to San Franusco
for $15, o Los Angeles $28 These tickers ate
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A Fleet of Time Savers

To Californls and o Portlend you
have 3 choice of 3 fine wainy daily,
The superh “Cascade™, “West
Coast™ and “Klamath™. Thru sleeper
0 Los Angeles via Oukland oo the

“Cascade”. Direcr setvice 1o Los
Angeles on the “West Coast”™,
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5 R,

Befare you plan a vacation phone or
call on us [or |urther information.

Southern
Pacific

Carter, City Ticket Agent, 315 Maim St
Berry, Statlon Ticket Agent, Phone 2000

SIDE GLANCES

By George Clark

win uynu prolibitien s
 Mever cute back ¥

uuu l.u slay, but Iha woi will

By Blosser

GEE-1 WATE TO
LEAE LINDY AN
NN DO6 ~YOourLL

-
IT SURE WAS

SOME VACATION,
UNCLE pARmy !

WE MUST BE

oM THE WRONG B

ROAD. THEY

TOLD US 1T WAS

oMLY TEM VILES

TO THE NEXT

TOWN AND WEVE

ALREADY GONE
FIFTEEN o

THIS LOOKS LIKE
A S\GH AHEAD.
SLOW UD A
UTTLE,
CHICK

FLASHLIGHT AND
Tl SET WHAT

1 CAN'T MAKE

T OUT. 1L\

HAVE TO SHIN
UP THE POLE




