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THIS HAS HAPPENED

BERTIE LOU znd ROD BRYER are
happily married, until LILA LOREE
plots to separate them. For months she
works to arouse Rod’s interest while
poisoning his mind against his wife.

When Bertie Lou discovers that they
see each other secretly she is heart-
broken and flirts wil oung MARCO
PALMER to retaliate. Rod will not com-

mit himself to Lila, who gets tired of
:-mu and wants him to go away with
T.

to her

e
He repudiates her dlsloyaltg
Y 8a; lnﬂ

0

husband and she taunts him

that his wife is out with Marco.
goes to the Palmer estate where he
sees Marco and Bertie Lou in Iounfin
attire and departs without learning tha
they were coming upstairs from the

swimming pool.
Rod leaves Bertie Lou with no ex-
planation, resigns his position and

drifts from one job to another trying to
avoid old haunts. Both women lr{ to
find him in vain. Bertie Lou gets a
position, expecting Rod to get a di-
vorce. Loneiiness causes her to accept
Marco’s attentions alithough she refuses
to_marry m.

Bertie Lou decides to buy a little
house that she and Kod had admired
when they were first married. When
the house is furnished, she decides to
sell it and is surprised when Rod an-
swers the ad. Acting through her
friend BESSIE, as agent, she arranges to
let Rod live there as caretuker.

Things go well until Bessie reports
that ‘Kod has had a woman caller in
the *‘dream home.” Infuriated, Bertie
Lou goes to denounce Lila and learns
that Rod had left her because of jeal-
ousy over Marco instead of surrender
to Lila; also that Lila and Red had
definitely broken off.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XLVI

“Y DON'T think Rod wants you to
know anything about him,”
Bertie Lou answered Lila. She
hardly knew why she said what she
did, because she still believed that
Rod had been in love -vith Lila.
But her own taunting remark, her
shot in the dark, had brought a
slight doubt to her own mind—a

doubt that was a ray of hope!
Why had Rod followed her to the

Palmer place? Would he have gone
there if Lila was the only girl who
meant anything to him? Surely he
must have cared something for her
still to follow her like that.

But i{ was not a proof of love.

- Any man would have done the same

-

&

if he’d had cause to believe that his
wife was untrue to him.

Lila had said every one was talk-
ing about her and Marco. “Every
one” must mean herself and the
Frasers. One of them had filled
Rod’s mind with suspicion. Berfie
Lou was not willing to think that
Rod had passively permitted her to
go about with Marco while he be-
lieved anything wrong of them.

It was not difficult for her to
guess that Rod had rushed blindly
out to the South Shore when his
suspicions were aroused. And in
that frame of mind he had heard
Marco call her his future wife. No
wonder he had seen his lawyer
about a divorce!

Bertie Lou was thinking fast.
One thought seemed to start a train
of them. She remembered that Rod
had not sued; had allowed her to
take the initiative. That did not
look as if all tender feelings for her
had left him.

She took courage from this to
go on with her bluff. Of course she
might be all wrong, and Lila might
possibly be laughing at her, but so
long as there was the slightest
probability that Rod really had been
trying to avoid Lila she was de-
termined to play upon it.

“If you would keep away from
him so he needn’t hide even his real
name to save you from making a
fool of yourself he wouldn't be tak-
ing care of a ‘dinky’ cottage,” she
flamed on.

Lila’s eyes flashed angrily. Bertie
Lou had hit too close to be sus-
pected of not knowing what she was
talking about. Rod must have told
her she had sought him. Lila
flushed guiltily before the scornful
look Bertie Lou turned upon her.

In her mixed anger and outraged
pride she lost her superior air, “Oh,
get out and go back and tell the
poor rabbit to crawl out of his hole.
I wouldn’t look at him,” she cried,
jumping out of bed and beginning
to fumble a negligee about her
shoulders.

“If I badn’t been through with
him when I learned what he was
doing, I'd be through now,” she de-
clared defiiantly. “He must be a
bigger sap than I thought he was
to forgive you after what he saw.
And he was some sap to begin with,
let me tell you.”

She stopped and laughed con-
temptuously.

Bertie Lou said nothing. She had
a feeling that Lila was too angry to
know what she was saying. A good
time to learn some of the truth.

“I suppose he’s told you about
the ‘stolen’ necklace and bracelets?”
Lila continued mockingly. Bertie
Lou nodded, though utterly in the
dark as to this remark. She was
alert now to every chance to lead
Lila on—to make her talk.

“Well, what do you think of your
bright boy for that?” the other girl
asked, still with that contemptuous
curl on her lips. She waited now,
and Bertie Lou had to say some-
thing.

“I guess you know,” she said
quietly. And then she did as Lila
had bid her. She got out. It was
sweet to be out. Where she could
think. Thoughts were swarming in
her head like bees in a hive. First
and foremost, she must see Rod.
She would not let him linger under
his false impression of her.

She felt far less bitter toward

him now. Yes, he had been in-
fatuated—she called it that now—
with Lila, but at least his infatua,
tion had not been deep enough to
lead him into deserting her for
ila’s sake.
And there was Lila’s reference to
some stolen jewels. Why should she
think that Rod had told her about
them? Had Lila any reason to be-
lieve that she was in Rod’s confi-
dence now? That would look as if
Rod had let her think so.

Oh, if she could just keep on
thinking happy thoughts like that
one. But others would intrude. She
couldn’t help wondering if Rod had
used her to discourage Lila. Pos-
sibly he had claimed that they were
reconciled. No, that wouldn't agree
with some of the things Lila had
said.

Especially things like Rod’s blam-
ing her—Bertie Lou—Ifor his failure
in the business world. How ~ould
he? That mpﬁbe more of Lila's
work. She “would have that out
with Rod, no matter what else they
settled!

Bertie - Lou remembered the
sacrifices she’d made in Rod’s in-
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\ terests her toleration of Molly
and the way she had slaved so that
they might live in a manner that
she felt would help him on the road
to success.

She grew very resentful, thinking
abouf it. But she was curious, too.
She would like to know about those
jewels. Evidently it was something
important.

There would be a lot to clear up
when she saw Rod. But the pros-
pect of settling their misunder-
standing was not unclouded. She
did not want Rod to lie—to tell her
that he had not been interested in
Lila.

Perhaps he would not think of do-
ing it. Bertie Lou smiled s2£ly. Rod
might not want to be coming back
to her—no more than she wanted
him to. No, that wasn’t the way to
put it. She did want him. But
she couldn’t forgive him.

She needn't hate or despise him
any longer as she had told herself
she ought to because of the things
he had done.

Her reason for that had been re-
moved. He had not deserted her for
Lila. And there was nothing to
prave that he had given Cyrus any
cause to hate him either. She had
judged hastily there. Lila could
easily have turmed her husband
against Rod if it had served her
purpose to do so.

Bertie Lou did not bother to go
into Lila's possible motives for such
a course,

But nothing could restore their
unmarred happiness. Rod had failed
her.

He had proved that first choice
was strongest. His love for her was
dead. He never could have endured
her friendship with Marco Palmer
if there had been the slightest bit
of jealousy of her in his heart.

She thought of the times she had
pictured Rod with Lila, and reli-ved
the pain she had suffered then. No,
there was no use deceiving herself.
Love was exclusive. “

She would see Rod and tell him
how mistaken he had been about
her and Marco. And she would ask
him about the jewels' Lila men-
tioned.

Then they would have a decent
parting and never see each other
again. It would be better not to. Be-
cause, since she had been granted
stolen glimpses of him, she realized
how impossible it would be to stop
loving him unless she could put him
out of her life altogether.

Her opinion of him might govern
her attitude toward him, but it
could not govern her heart. She
knew that.

She loved him in spite of every-
thing. But they couldn’t be happy,
with Rod’s infatuation for Lila be-
tween them. But why think about
it even? Probably Rod would never
want to see her again either, and

MNITT DN MY |

i
1926 By |
NEA Servicd e

not because he loved her too much, |
as she did him. |

Bertie Lou went home in a con-
fused staté ol mind. But one thing
gradually became clear to her. She
wanted to help Rod. To see him'
on his feet again, ’

She could do that by giving him!
the house. Then he could sell it or;
rent it. She wondered if she could
do it without ‘his knowledge. She
would find out. i

And wouldn't it be—well, say nice,
if they could part as friends? Make,
a sort of event of it. Have a little!
celebration, maybe, of some kind. |

They -might laugh about it after-)
ward—Rod might, but she would like
to remember it. She'd like to see
him become enthused, to help him
feel some of his old ambition, and
hear him say hg would start over
again. Give up skulking. i

The thought intrigued her. She
was very anxious to go right out to
Moonfields and see Rod, but she was
held back by her wish for some cere-
mony in connection with the occa-|
sion. i
If she went out to the cottage
with nothing to propose but a talk,
and then good-by, Rod might go,
without feeling the way she wanted
him to.

She was sure he needed some one
to help him to put him on the
right track. If he wouldn't let her
do it now he might go on for a
long time before he cast off Lila’s
evil spell.

Should she tell him that Lila had
jeered at him. She would if she
thought it would do him any good.
Very likely he wouldn't believe her.
She mustn’t make the mistake of
underestimating Lila.

Common sense told her that Rod

couldn't have wanted to fall in love
with Lila again. She must have
exerted some irresistible power over
him. .
“If I tell him anything like that
e might think I'm lying in order
to get him back again,” Bertie Lou
told herself. It angered her to think
that Lila still played such an im-
portant part in her life.

“It's nothing to her but an affair
that didn't come out the way she
wanted it to!"” Bertie Lou was
moved to declare aloud as she flung
her hat on the bed in her room
after slamming the door behind her.
“But her part in it is going to spoil
the last time I'll be with Rod. I
won't dare say what I think!”

She was calmer when Bessie came
home, though she had been too
much upset to think of going to
work.

And she had a plan for her meet-
ing with Rod. She would make it
one that he could not forget unless
his heart held no room for any
memory of her whatsoever.

(To Be Continued)
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Crystal were the sleeveless yellow
silk dress with the green hat, belt
and shoes when she set out on her
job-hunting expedition, not because
she was defiant of Bob’s and Faith’s
criticism, but because she honestly
believed she looked her most charm-
ing and girlish self in it.

Bob had given her three letters
of introduction to business men of
his acquaintance.

Half-past nine founa her seated
alone in a small office adjoining
the reception room of the Interstate
Finance Company.

The “receptionist,” a pretty, ca-
sual girl in a very smart dress of
sheenless, expensive dark-blue silk,
had inspected her letter of intro-
duction to the president of the com-
pany, and had called upon the
president’s secretary to handle the
applicant.

With the pretty receptionist
Crystal had suddenly felt offen-
sively gaudy, but the secretary who
conducted her into the bare littls
inner room restored her self-

- confidence.

Miss Manley was a withered stick
of a woman, worse than frumpy in
a dress at least three sizes too large
for her.

She had peered at Crystal search-
ingly, almost malevolently, through
thick-lensed spectacles, which rode
a nose which had apparently never
been contaminated Yy face powder.

During the short interview, which
consisted of sharp, uncompromis-
ing demands for information from
Miss Manley and of Crystal’s
determinedly sweet, girlishly shy,
but evasive replies, Crystal had
reflected, with satisfaction:

“She must be at least 40, poor
thing. She resents me because I'm
young and pretty—well, almost
pretty. Beside her, I'm a Follies
beauty. I don't see how a man
could bear to have her around him.
Maybe he's married and has a
jealous wife. I wish she'd quit
jabbing me with questions and le:
me see Mr. Harvey.”

At last Crystal made her demand
aloud: “Please, Miss Manley, won't
you let me talk with Mr. Harvey?”
, “Mr. Harvey leaves all applica-
tions for stenographic positions to
me,” Miss Manley answered curtly,
“put I'll see if he wants to talk
with you,

“I'm very much afraid, however,
that there is no opening at present.
Just a minute.”

The “just a minute” stretched out
into five, ten, fifteen. Crystal, find-
ing herself alone, shifted about in
an uncomfortable, armless chair,
crossed and uncrossed her nude-
silk legs, experimented with the hem
of her brief yellow silk dress—tweak-
ing it until it demurely covered her
knees, then pulled it slightly higher
so that the rounded, silken knee-
caps showed.

Snapping open her vanity case,
she carefully made up her face

anev, although it was already
thickly coated with rouge and
powder. ' y

Crystal was flapping her powder
puff against her nose for the
second time when Miss Manley re-
entered the room. ¢

“Mr. Harvey is very sorry, Miss
Hathaway, but there is no opening
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for a stenographer at present,” sh~
said flatly, and Crystal was sure |
that her slate-gray eyes behind the
thick lenses glinted with malicious
triumph.

“But, oh, I did want to see Mr
Harvey himself!” Crystal protested.

“Mr. Harvey saw you,” Miss
Manley retorted drily. “He neve:
considers an applicant until he has |
observed her, when she thinks her- |
s¢'f alone.”

*Oh!” Crystal cried, the hot blood
of shame and anger -taining her
neck and face, “He spied on me!
I never heard of anything so
contemptible!

“You can tell your Mr. Harvey
for me that I wouldn't work for
him if he paid me a $100 a week!”

A minute later, as she waited for
the elevator, her eyes hot with
tears, she tore up the other two
letters that Bob Hathaway had
given her.

(To Be Continued)

Dial Twisters

Daylight Saving Time
Meters Given in Parenthesos

—Monday—
WEBF (252) INDIANAPOLIS
(Hoosier Athletic Club)

A. M.

10:00—Recipe exchange.

lo:ls—Pannrore.

10:25—Interesiing bits of history, cour-
tesy of Indianapolis  Public
Library.

10:30—~WKBF shopping service.

11:30—Livestock and grain market;

weather and shippers’ forecast.

11:40—"The Truth of Purkoff Wheat,”
talk by Mr. Henry, county agri-
cultural agent.

5:00—Late news, bulletins and sports.
6:00—~Dinner concert.

7:00—Station announcements.
7:30—International  Bible Students’
8:30—Beard's Happ Brake Li

H ard's ap rake ners.
9:00~Pearson Plal?o Company hour.

Chain Features |

(Central_Standard Time)
P.M MONDAY
4:00—Waldorf-Astoria dinne
5:00 A, s I‘t'hCAEl w{v‘\’r fnuslc .
g k., *‘Wealth,”
0:00— 20, WAL t° wiicalhisis 2
g round tne piano to WLIT, WTIC,
K%ﬂ WHO, WOW, WGR, WEEI,
6:30—A. and P. Cypsies to WJA!
WRC. WCAE, WTAM, WW.
WSAI, WCSH, WEEI, WDAF,
GN, WGY

WLIT,
. KSD,
WTIC,

2 tg WEEIL,

WHASE, WLIT, WRC., WCAE, §

9:00—Bark Central Ouetiests CA't e
: T

W, vso a_ rchestra to WMC,

" Folks” to  WBZ. _ WBZA,
AM, KDKA. WJR, KWK, KBYW.
8:00—Russian Gayetier to WBAL, WHAM.

COLUMBIA NET
1:00--Qpra 1A NETWORK

8:00—The
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"QOME WEETH ME, LE CAP\TAIN
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HERE \T 1S,
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T0 US AND —
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MEANWHILE
CLERK 5AM
HOWDY, WHO
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HOPIN' TH' DOOR
gLows OFF€!
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MOM’N POP

OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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A)S PoOP,THE
FLEECED VICTM

O
BRUCE 'Dk‘:xGERF\ELD‘S
REVENGE,
PREPARES To RUN
Mom's OLD BON FRIEND
To EARTH -
ANOTHER MEMBER
OF THE GUNN FAMILY
SOLILOGUIZES,
ALONE AT POINT
PLEASANT ,oN THE
ROUGH DEAL FATE WAS
DEAIT HER

‘| THE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE

3

]

lievin
founded by Thomas Jefferson

By

During Washington's first term thére had been no
political parties in the country, bt during his second
term the people began to divide.
ists, led by Alexander Hamilton and John Adams, be-
in a strong central government.

crats, believed in “‘that government which governs the
820

A MAN HUNT —\MELL, AFTER ALL

BACK OF WS NECK. BUSTERED
WATCHING: A CORK TUAT WENER
BOBBED - AND ID Bk DoMG JUST

AWNRAT T'M DOING NOW —

T'NE DREAMED FOR 15 MgARS 7
OF SPENDING A THRILLING VACKTION AT
TWS DLACE AND HERE I AM, ALONE
I A ROOM, £S5 WSUAL —INSTEAD OF
TRVING To CAXTCW FISH, POP'S OFF ON

HERE, UE'D BE OUT IN A BOAT GETTING THE

\F HE \NERE

There were Federal-

Republicans,

, and later called Demo- ington.

Adams, a Massachu-
setts man, had been vice
president under Wash-

president in 1797.
Trouble with France en-
suedfat once.

He was elected
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(MR&BOR\N& HAD JUST
CALLED AND 851 OPENED

THE STAIRS TWwo STEPS AT A
TIME. HE WAS ALL BXCITED
AND LOOKED LIKE TROLBLE-
IN FWE MIMUTES HE LEFT,

oL

The French, angry be-
cause we had not helped
them fight England, be-
an to seize our vessels.

ey offered to cease the
practice if bribes were

THAT PRONES
WHAT TUE ALWANS
The DOOR 1 SAN POP TAKING ) SAD - WHEN
NOU GET A
BARREL OF MONEY
THERE'S ALWANS
A TRUCK LOAD

STUPFING THINGS 1N AGRIP / OF GRIEF COULDN'T STAND
AS HE HURRIED UP TME COMES WTH IT=| | PROSPERITY, I

s STREET-— e . SUPPOSE ~
\{ { ﬁ, @"

plained tomorrow.
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ﬁab pop’
CAME BACK

ALONE , REALWY ?
HUM, THEY GOT
ALONG. ALL RIGKT
BEFORE THEY
\NERE HE\RS.JUST

POP was

COMPE

(AN L RO N

REG. U, 5. paT. OFF,

AMRD U T

FIND OUT SooN
ENOUGH THAT WHEN

BANK ACCOUNT, SHELL
HAVE PLENTY OF FEMALES

HIS ATTENTION
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A wave of indignation swept the country and Charles
C. Pinckney, minister to France, made his famous re-
mark, ‘‘Millions for defense, but not one cent for
ZAribute.” The United States prepared for war and there
were a few naval battles, but France soon offered to
make peace.
stormy, following some foolish laws that will be ex-
i (To Be Continued)

The rest of Adams' adminis
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\_tehdered French officia
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