-

Rural Adventure

By
Cameron Dockery -
CHAPTER XV

The next afternoon Lotus had |
the satisfaction of watching Aline!
Cartier and her grand-aunt depu‘t':
bag and baggage for New Orleans!

Her nerves were as taut as'
piano wires, and when a figure ap- |
peared in the French window lead.:
ing from the gallery, she sprang
up with an eager; cry, thinking
it was Lawrence again.

The cry died in her throat—the
Interloper was Curtis Corbin.

“Stacy, to put it kindly,” het
said sarcastically, “is inclined to
be a little too trusting. He ad.
mitted to me that he had told you
of my desire for him to' marry
Aline Cartier, and my reason !or,
it. It's quite possible that you
repeated this to her.”

. Suddenly, the high, thin scream
0 of a Negress rent the air! l
The Very Foundation 5 “Mistah Corbin! Mistah Corbin
of Good Grooming N ey PFiah!” ,
i Corbin Jerked, as tyiough being,
k " awakened roughly from a hyp-
- P notic spell. “What has happened

For you d:scmmnanng women i now? Those stupid servants?”
who prefer the cosmetics op]z: strode to the door ,(flung it
and toilet Preparations of : , A trembling Negress stood'
Elizabeth Arden will find full ;‘;m: her face almost white with
representation of these i g [ 9 “Mistah Corbin, sir, theah's a'
i fiah in the zoo, sir. It growin’:

celebrated preparations now R L H fas' o XL & g

LA ’ He swore vehemently and jerk-]
. L, A ed a finger at Lotus.” Come along,
«+ . ranging from the last word (S I may need you.” Then he plunged
inpowder ; . § down the stairs. |
powder and lip pencil o the ! o One of the Negroes had counecl-!
mest luxurious bath adjuncts . ed the garden hose and was play.‘
. ing it on the fire through the bars |
G includmg, of course, and meshing of the boa's cage. It
every essential for the care of the hai seemed to have almost no effect.
. Th q . ¢ hair, scalp, and complexs and Lotus guessed that the saw.
ton. These cherished creations for greater loveliness are dust had been well soaked with

ity & . q R . Th k. ili
among the quality items which we are justly proud to sell iﬂlziiﬁs b’Il‘a:k s;mng gil;?’ ng from

9

in our Cosmetic Department

he shouted.

“You bloody fool!" Corbin
. — —em | swore. “Don’t you realize there's :
. a million dollars worth of stuff in 3
BLTTEB’ ,A..DV,A,NCES IV SIX-FOOT FATHOM there? The fire and water will
VANCOUVER £ T— o f’ ruin it if we don’t get it out!”
T athom, used as a unit of meas- [ Gorpin shot him a venomous
VEA.;}OOL VER, Nov. 16 — (CP) urement in sea depth, is six feet. look .then tossed him a revolver
- ect g wi -
eciive Monday, butter will —_—_— he surprisingly drew from a

tost four cents more a pound in ANCIENT METAL CRAFT 3 ¢ r
Va_ncou‘.:er srvoxf‘es. Beginning Mon- ig?lmgfgrh¢l‘§}§&er1ill;frxli:raetr};dmcsu;aora;

day, prices will rise to a new Wire-making is one of the most I'll get idt myself. You cover the

range of 65 to 67 cents. ancient of the metal working craft. snake.” He grabl;ed Lotus’ arm

' “Come on girl, you can help.”

“Thank God, it's safe, Well I ghess
that's all.” |

o g et il @ For Larger Selections o For Good Values @ For Pleasant Shopping

The three of them spun around 5

at the sound of the strange stern
Yoice.
Stu Lawrence stood behind them, '
a revolver in each hand, He was Q - ® . . « p 0
: backed up by three grimfaced mem- [ o For Fl’lelldly Sel vice ® FOI‘ Quallty Glfts (] For Assured Satlsractlon
s . S bers of the Federal Narcotic Squad. ‘
s Lachene and Corbin were be ‘
. S & “{ : : hind her so she couldn’t read their
I‘AY A' AY i but Corbin's voice was

faces

] ) . : cold .with undisguised fury.
A G‘*FTA l’A’mY R “You can't prove I sold any of

it. ;
“We don't have to and anyway '
L we knew you wouldn't lower your-
1t's not « bit too early. Come in and TR self to peddling the stuff. Your
make your choice while selection i e e T Lt ;]se ° Y '
¢ fons the dirty work. It never falls.” H . . J .
T oTNauppose| you have: thath some. OUR Christmas shopping at Moore and McLeod's will be
one too?“ It was a sneer. | . . . ) .
“Right. We bagged gquite an odd more delightful than ever this year! Here in your big, friendly
assortment of characters on thst‘ o Ch
Flawless other island an hour ago. The rist . .
German officer wouldn’t talk —{ mas Store all depa’rtments are well supplled with one Of
DUETTR he's a cool customer — but Balch |
squealed like a stuck pig, he |
81 50 spl]{led every'thlng."d n th
They rwere seated in e spac- |
5:!::(1:?” mntcher: lous old living room at Belle Fleur | . Her Wi d gift that off d d b
engagemen, —Lotus, Stacy, Lawrence and a . e you n ITts a er )
and wedding rings A e e ; y g o sound, dependable value, plus

~flawlem quality, “You see” Stacy sald, “My the quality and distinction you expect of Moore and McLeod’s,

the greatest selections of gifts in years.

step-father and I never pretended
any real affection for each other. ! y . N .

. he loved my mother as much as 1 Here you'll find the right gifts for every name on your list . ..
New & Lovely g did. She was the one person I've g g y y .

COSTUME ver seen him truly gentle and oo
N frer semn him ¢ lly Gentle and ) for the wee tots, for boys and girls .... for teens .. .- for

JEWELRY o Id use me.”
) @ : because he could use me Mother and Dad . ... and for the home—all done up in Christs

4 “Then you knew what was go-
-V 3 ing on. Corbin?”
31'95 “p Ry “Yes, there's no use pretending mas bOXQs.
Choose from many e | I didn't. Balch came to Dad with
exciting creations.— S this prosposition from the German
»~"C! Fashioned for holi- officer. He’'d been one of those . )
day glamour. | [ pno escapea ,onan unsurrendered Where but at Moore and McLeod's can you find such exciting
H Famous y | gold. He wasn't a Nazi but a ift selctions! 4
N;I“Lo\""E,IIKIyPLZ:E e et O Rl TR0 0 g For Moore and McLeod's is the COMPLETE
X |\ idea of softening up the American i :
$36.50 up o e DD e Christmas store where you can do all your shopping . .. under
. J them. It was a plan to demoralize H H H H o
Gleaming  quality ¢ and make them easy marks for one roof . .. making your, shopping easier and quicker,
and beauty — deli- 1 German propaganda and the next
cate craftsmanship. war.” | |
B “Like the scheme the Japs used - ..
In China.” Lawrence said. | And everywhere throughout Moore and McLeod’s a spirit of
A week later Lotus Ames sat . TN .
on the edge of the pool In Chiy friendly helpfulness prevails to make your shopping more en-
Duval's patio and absentmindedly . . *
stroked the ears of one of Mam.’ ]°yable'
l
|

selle’s numerous feline compan-
ions.
s “Will  you forgive me for
Parker 51 / deceiving you, Mamselle?”
SETS /A Chloe nodded understandingly
[ : “But of course, mon ami, eet ees

Designed for smooth 5 o N your work. non?"

Come feast your eyes on our brilliant Christmas display. En«
ioy the help of courteous salespeople. Use Moore and McLeod's
writes ary wits wet g/ ¥ you, Even tha letter Veiste Fone | store services: the Layaway Plan, the Budget Plan. These

ink, ¥ - / ; d t t the price of ‘ . . '
ink. ¥or long  sery / _ Ry P 1) st TTics of & and many another service, such as only a big store can give,

A little tinkling laugh answered i

her, “I thought eet sounded much o wait'n‘ fOI’ Jou at... Y
too friendly for Valette. You see,
we quarrreled last time we met,
but she has a tempestuous nature,
: 80 I thought she might have for-
. i gotten ecet, Non, I am not angry
Ladies’ BULOVAS ]wc:lh you, rx;;her hamm Idlud at
osing, you, You shou 0 some.
ﬂ’t’Jed for loveliness—for years of depend- thing with that golden volce of

e and sturdy timekeeping, $20.75 up . yours ma Cherie,”
“I'm afraid there won't be
w y many opportunities to make use
" of it in,this sort of work. |
/ “Eh, blen, perhaps you weel be
uging eet to seeng lullables, then.

Jewelers Since 1868 ;o That young Mr. Lawrence has a

look een hees eyes for you”

.

(To Be Continued) !




