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With All My Love

(By Virginia Bowes)
(Continued)

It was while she was dressing
that evening that she thought of
it. Roger's picture, a colored min-
iature In a solid gold frame on
her dressing table, started her
mind running, recalled thoughts
she'd had earlier after her first
meeting with Clay Hanley, and
particularly after her conversa-
tion with Eddie Franklin,

This man she was going out
with had a hand, some way, in
the tragedy that had taken Roger
Caswell’s life. He had walked away
from that flaming wreck, that
pyre on which Roger had died, a
richer man, And he was some-
thing to Betty Crowell; confidant,
co-plotter, perhaps sweetheart.
And now he was playing another
angle, perhaps with Betty's con-
sent, but on the other hand, per-
haps not. She went to the phone
book and looked up the ‘number
of Morton's boarding house. When
she got the number she asked for
Eddie Franklin,

“This is Clare Calridge, Eddie,”
she said as soon as he answered.

“Oh yeah. How was the lesson?”
The mechanic’s surprise at the
call was evident. ’

“Fine, but listen closely: I'm
going out to Vaughn's with Clay
Hanley for dinner, leaving at 1.
Now tell me, does he meet Betty at
the airport every night or just
once in awhile?”

“It's been every night for a long
time." Eddie said slowly. “They're
going to meet there tonight, 1
heard them say ‘at the office a‘
8" just before she left the airport
this morning. She was out for a
lesson at her regular time, 7.30.”

“Well. then he's broken the
date with her,” Clare said. “Eddie,
I wish you'd do me a favor. Come
out here and pick up my car about
8 o'clock and drive it out to the
alrport and park it there. He will
have called Betty and broken his
date with her, and it's just poss!-
tble she’ll drive past there to make

sure he's not working, If she sees
my car there it might start some-
thing between them.”

Eddie was silent for awhile,
and then he sald, “Why are you
going out with him anyway? He's
not a good guy with — with
women, I know him)” ,

“Don't worry about me,” Clare
sald. “Will you pick up my car?
I'll leave word with Burrows out at
the garage and if Clay is still here
when you come you can go out the
back drive.”

“Okay,” Eddie said, subdued.
“And about 10 or so I'll take it
back to your place. She won't be
prowling around after that.”

“Thanks, Eddie,” Clare
“Thanks awfully.”

When Clay arrived a little while
later, Clare was ready. She was
sitting in the long, high-windowed
drawing-room; and she saw FElla,
the housekeeper, open the door
after the béll rang. She got up.
feeling confident as she always did
in new clothes, and casually ruff-
ed out the pleated box skirt of her
smartly tailored sharkskin suit as
she crossed to meet him.

She wasn't really surpﬁsed at
his appearance. Clay Hanley was
one of those .nen who could wear
any kind of clothes and look hand-
some. But tonight he was more
than just handsome; he looked
like a model out of Esquire come
suddenly to life. He wore a white
linen suit, narrow hipped, long
coated, with drape shoulders that
again like his khaki shirt that
she’d noticed the first time at the
airport, made his shoulders look
far broader than they really were.
The white accentuated the bronze
coloring of his skin, too, and when
he smiled as he took her hand, the
white teeth and the handsome
white suit seemed {o make a fa-
cade out of which the smooth
features of his dark face and
hands moved slowly and only at
second glance.

“You're right
sald.

Clay laughed. “I've been circl-
ing around the byways for 20
minutes so I wouldn’'t seem too
anxious.”

“Oh, I'm just sure you have! Sit

said.

on time,” Clare

down over there and make your-

self comfortable. I have those
cocktails you were talking about
all ready. There are cigarettes on
the table.” Clare smiled at him,
making her eyes narrow slits,
and she felt the tiny pressure on
her hand as he yeleased her, Then
she turned and crossed the room
to the library, where her father’s
bar swung out from behind a
bookcase, just as it had through
most of prohibition. He'd "never
changed it to something mor
above-board, liking the mystery o
it that way.

Already in the gleaming ma-
hogany surface of the bar were
the cocktail glasses and the silver
shaker in which she'd mixed the
drinks. Alongside them was a pit-
cher of ice, the whiskey and the
vermouth. She poured. Clay's glass
from the mixer, then, after glanc-
ing around to see that he hadn't
followed her, she poured her own

from the ice pitcher, adding a
dash of color ‘from tfhe bottle of
vermouth.

To be continued
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pered, “I want to go home.

But where was home? He had-
n'c the least idea. No, sir, he had-
n't, the least idea in what direc-
tion home lay. He didn't know

“"h way to turn. After a long
time he ventured out from his hid-
ing place. Now he who had left
home without knowing what fear
was hardly knew how to be un-
afraid for more than a minute at a
time. Every unfamiliar sound
caused little unpleasant shivers of
fright, and there was no one to
turn to for comfort. He wanted his
mother did that little Chipmunk.

Yes, sir, he wanted his mother.
Never had he wanted her as ne
did now.

Where should he go? Tt really
didn’t matter. At least that is the
way it seemed to him. If he could
just find some thing to eat he was
sure he would feel better. You
know there is nothing like a full
stomach to make one feel good.

WASHOINGTON, Aug. 21 —AP)
—Senator Pat McCarran (Dem.
Nev.) said today that possibly 5,-
000,000 aliens have poured into the
United States illegally, creating a
situation  “potentially more dan-
gerous” than an armed invasion.

Vast numbers of “militant Com-
munists, Sicilian bandits and other
criminals” are among the 5000000,
McCarran stated.

He said they would provide an
enemy country with “a realy-
made fifth column.”

McCarran is chairman of a Ser-
ate sub-committee on internal sec
urity which has just completed an
investigation of alleged subversive
activities in the U. S. He said his
information about illegal allens
came from secret testimony by
immigration officials.

Handicapped by lack of funis
and staff, the Immigration Service
has made little effort to seek out
unwanted foreigners and depurt
them, McCarran said. His state-
nent accompanied the sub-ccm-
mittee’s report to the Senate.

In a separate statement, Senat-
or Herbert O'Connor (Dem. Md.)
said Ontario and Cuba are as-
sembly points for aliens who hope
to be smuggled into the United
States. There are about 250,000
aliens from Europe now congreg-

ated in Cuba, he reported, many
of them Communists.
O’Connor’s statement  brought

expressions of surprise from Caa-
adian immigration officials  at Ot
tawa. C. E. S. Smith, Federal im-
migration director, said that if
Windsor, Ont., was being used as
an assembly point it was without
his knowledge. He added he had
no way of denying or confirming
the report.

World didn't seem such a
dreadful place. He had almost for-

Presently, Little Stripes had a full
stomach. Right away the Great

gotten to be afraid, but he was &
little lonesome.

‘la combined choir of over

Declares Aliens In U. S.
Possible Fifth Column

—Rev. W. G, and Mrs. Dickson
and their two daughters Norma
and Jean who spent an enjoyable
month's holiday at their former
homes in Sydney, N. 8. the guests
of their parents, Mrs. T. W.. Dick-
son and Mr. and Mrs. T. J
Meroer, returned to O'Leary on
Tuesday Aug. 1l4th. During his
vacation Rev. Mr. Dickson was
the guest preacher at Knox and
Epworth United Churches
Glace Bay, at his home Church,
Trinity, in Sydney, and at Sydney
Mines United Church.

On Sunday July 26th they at-
tended the huge “Service of Wit-
ness” in the Miners Forum of
Glace Bay Ministerial Assoclation
at which seven thousand (7,000)
people packed the huge rink. The
special speaker was the Moderator
of the United Church, the Rt. Rev.
Dr. C. M. Nicholson, whose home
Is in Dominion, C. B, About four
miles from Glace Bay. There was
two
hundred voices from all the town
churches with special soloist from
Toronto. The Mayor and Town
Council paraded to the Forum, as
did Church groups such as C. G.
I. T, Girl Guides, Boy Scouts al-
s0 the Nurses of the Town Hos-
pitals, and groups such as the
Odd Fellows Masons, Orangemen
etc. This huge service which was
most inspiring marked the open-
ing of the fiftieth (50th) Anniv-
ersary of the incorporation of
“Canada’'s Biggest Town"”, Glace
Bay, which was incorporated 1901.

GOLD MEDALIST

BEXHILL, England — (CP) —
Jimmy Coulter, 11, entered a high-
land dancing competition here
“just for the fun of it” He won
the gold medal, first time in 135
years that it has been awarded a
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PRICES DIP

As Sale nears the end and stock
dwindles . . . down go prices daily,
this is particularly true of ladies

“ONLY 3 DAYS
AND IT ENDS

Amazing bargains still continue to
draw amazing crowds! Come to.

'S

—

boy.

Where the values are always the best in town

WE'RE GOING TO

EVERY SUIT and TOPCOAT going at

- 29/, off

Not just a "few" Suits and Topcoats — our entire stock goes on sale. We are going dll out
for this sale — everything in our great stock of Men's Suits — Topcoats — reduced for this

week only.

CASH ONLY

MOORE & McLEOD'S

—SLACKS -

Everything from Flannels to Gabardines to Serges —

This Week Only

25% off

SWIM TRUNKS

Satins — Wools

All At

145 Price

All Wool

1.85 Pr.

SPORT COATS

Harrls Tweeds Included

95% off

T-SHIRTS

25% off

MGDRE & MELEOD fimied




