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ALL THAT GLITTERS

URL\S NESr.IT paused with liis lumd on

the kuol) (.f the fi'oiit door. From the roar

of his ccttajic tlicrc was wafted to liis cars

tlic rhythmic swish-swash ol' soapsnddy lingerie ca-

rossinu a ruhliiiig hoard.

Trias iioihicd uriiidy and entered the threo-rooni

mansion. He pioeeciied to the lun'cau, opened the

t(»p drawer. hliiy<l pelnlanliy and strode througli

tlie kitchen into Hie yai'd.

i:i/.evir heard the slam of the door and straight-

ened her shapely I'ody. ]\>'V plump, roundeil arms

were soai»y to tin elbows. She sensed the ('a|itioiis

antagonism of her husband and larried the war

into his eonntry. " Wha's troublin" yo" min" now,

'Hias?'"

Hr fiowned with dark disapproval. " Whar yo'

di'min' ring is at?
"

I'J/.evir nit'(hani<ally raised her left hand and

glanced at tlie ringh'ss thii'd linger. Then her

teeth clicked togctliei-. " You is s(»me uaguin" man.

Rias. ^'ou know pufTcctly well my ring is in the

top Imreau drawer."
" Vch;" he retorted with bitiuu' sarcnsni.

'* Tlia's jp.s' the trouble. I km^ws wliar tis at. I

is tol' yon a thousan' times a'l'caily. illzevir. an' \so
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