Dressing Gowns ... ...

A SMALL
DEPOSIT WILL
HOLD ANY
GIFT UNTIL
CHRISTMAS

THE GREENDAL Co. Ltd.

Warm Wool Sweaters .. $4.25 up
Sturdy Suspenders $1.00 & $1.50
Distinctive Shirts . $2.95 up
Cotton Handkerchiefs 15¢ to 65c¢
Wool Plaid Mufflers ...... $2.95

e $4.95 up
Broadcloth Pajamas ....... $5.95

MEN'S WEAR

144 GT. GEO. ST.

TO THE MAN!

Select a gift that suits his per-~
sonality and adds utility and
flexibility to his wardrobe. Make
it one which is comfortable to
wear and complimentary to the
wearer . .. a gift such as you can
buy from us at low cost,

Shop Early for First Choice
of our Quality Merchandise !

PHONE 1500
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“Horses, or Guardion Want Ads?”

Name Mover, Second
Of Speech From l'ol:'ro‘:ll;

OTTAWA, Nov. 21 —(CP)—Act-
ing prime minister St. Laurent an-
nounced today that J.A. Dion (L—
Lake St. John-Roberval) and J. H.
Dicky (L—Halifax) will act as mov-
er and seconder, respectively, of
the Throne Speech to be read at
the opening of Parliament Dec. 5.

| KEEP

"REGULAR a5
CLOCKWORK

wih Nujo]

The easy-action laxafive
for_ordinary " constipation

WANTED—150 pigs, 50 to 75 Ibs, or over.
2 must be listed with our office so that loading date, etc., may
be orranged. No pigs LESS THAN 50 LBS. wanted this

P. £. 1. LIVESTOCK FEED AGENCY

PIGS WANTED |

All pigs
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By ‘(‘,
George F. Worts m

A policeman came running from
the corner. He straightened out
the snarl, and the ambulance was
off aguin with howling siren and
clanging bell, It turned west on
Sixty-third.

The readheaded. girl sald. “Thank
heaven,” in a shivery voice of relief,
Her part of the job was at last
done, Now for the telephone She
glanced at her wrist watch, Three
thirty-five, She saw a green coupe
pull in at the curb. A man in police
uniform got out and went into the'
building. She felt relieved but a
little frightened. The police
couldn't find out anything, And
Stefan Zorane was, or should be,
safe.

Miss Porter turned from the low
wall and tiptoed Into the living
room, carefully closed the door,
and tiptoed into the dining room.
| She heard the murmur of the two
;men‘s voices in the kitchen. She |
' returned to the living room and
| went to the telephone she had seen. |

She picked it up and dialed a
| number. She could see herself in a
mirror on the rwall across the
room — a slim, rather tall girl in a
blue slicker and a blue hat, whh
the reddish-golden hair on one
side of it chatching and holding
light. For.a startled moment, she
didn't recognize herself. She was
looking at a slender, strange girl,
In the dimness of the strange room
she looked fragile and romatic, i

A middle-agedq blond women in
the doorway oY Apartment 7-A'

men In white with a stretcher that |
there was a man with a broken,
back in her apartment, or a man
without a brocken back, or a man
of any description.

And In the penthouse kitchen, a
curious conversation was taking
place between the sunburned man
in the chalr and his lanky captor,
The young man with the rumpled
tan-colored hair was saying cheer-
fully, “When I was knce-high to a
hoptoed, my grandfather used to

man's gun away, you must never
give it back. Of course. if you'd
like it delivered somewhere—"

The sunburned man grinned
sourly. “Skip it, pall. When I was
knee-high to a hiccup, my gran-
daddy used to tell me that once
you've had your gun taken awa;',1
it's time to buy a new .one.”

“You don't care to tell me why
you were chasing the young
lady?”

Ask her, pal. She knows all the
answers.” His face was no longer
purple; it was lipstick red again.
And his eyes were lazy and not,
afraid. i

The lanky young man 'vas re-!
garding him with solicitude. “You
look a little pale, Like a drink?”

“I sure would.”

“Scotch or bourbon?”

“With ginger ale?” !

The sunburned man looked at
him reproachfully. “Do I look like
the kind that .take ginger ale with
their bourbon?”

“I apologize. Neat, then?” |

“Just a litty-bitty, water pal,” !

The lanky young man poured a
generous drink of bourbon and
took the glass to the sink and
turned on cold water, “This
! much?” i
| The redheaded girl said into the
! telephone, “Hello? Hello, darling!” |
! She held the transmitter close to |
| her lips, and she talked in a voice
that was low and husky but jubil-
ant.

“Listen, darling,” she said. “I've
just stumbled on something hot‘
for you. I'm sure it's a scoop. I |
just saw Zorane make a getaway |
from his apartment in an ambu- '
lance!” |

“Oh, boy!” the man at the
other end said.

“Listen, Barney, I was walke
ing up Park Avenue, Just across
from his apartment, when an am- |
bulance drove up. Zorane came out
of the building dressed as an in-

you taking this?”,
“Yes,” Barney
“Keep coming.”
“When the interne and the |
driver went into the building with |
a stretcher, Zorane juemped into'
the driver's seat and drove off
in the ambulance.”
“Are you sure it was Zorane?”
“Yes, And I'm sure I saw three
of Pop Kresco's men watching the
building. It was all too cute and
! gsraooth. Zorane just got in and
drove ‘off. The ambulance side-
swiped a beer truck, and a traffic
cop had to straighten out the jam.
Off he went with the siren lhriek-i
|

!
said Impatiently.

ing and the bell ringing.”

“Which way?”

“West on Sixty-third. The time
was three thirty-five. I got to a
phone as fast as 1 could. Zorane,
must have 'had the interne’'s suit
smuggled to him. He must hnve'
phoned for an ambulance, and|
when it came, met the orderly in
the lobby and told him it was a'
stretcher case, because I saw the
driver and the interne go in
with a stretcher, and I saw Zor-
ane drive off. Will this help, dar-
ling?” ,

“Sally,” Barney answered,
“you're a lifesaver. You're God's
gift to downtrodden reporters.
Hurly will kiss my hand! I adore
ou!”

“Well, I think you're very sweet
to adore me.” the girl said. “In fact
1 adore you, too. And I'll see you
at dinner.”

“You bet! And thanks a million
my sweet.” |

When the redheaded girl walked |
into the kitchen, the two young
men looked at her expectantly, The
man ih the chair had a drink in
his hand. There was a strange,
gay look in the brown eyes of the
lanky young man.

He said briskly, “Do you want
this wrapped up and delivered
somewhere?”

ean go now.”
(To Be Continued)

was angrily denying to two young |§

tell me that once you've taken a'

4

“Bourbon, ig it's all the same.”
|

terne — a Bellevue interne. Are | [N
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D0 YoU REALIZE tHAT YOU
QUTYRes
SR ”’4/:6‘

It You Doubt This Statement

FOR YOUR SLEEPING COMFORT we carry a full assortment of Mattresses
(Cotton, Layer Felt and Spring Filled), Beds, Springs, Pillows, etec., all made by,
and carrying “known” trade names, recognized for QUALITY ‘across the Dom-

tnion.

WHY endure any longer that “sleep-robbing” Mattress or that feeble non-sup-
Life is too short and too exacting to allow sleepless nights.

porting Spring!
DO NOT DELAY!

. NOVEMBER 24, ‘194

~ SPEND 1-3
of YOUR

Just Figure It Out For Yourself

;

OBTAIN YOUR REQUIREMENTS NOW!
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' CROCKETT AND STOREY LTD.

- You BUY Comfort - We GIVE Service .

i » :
“No.” Miss Porter sald. “No, he "' n'!“ "lm
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"OUR BEDDING DEPARTMENT |

i a SPECIALTY o

CNARLOTTETONN P E. L . .voer PHONE 834



