rd." Swan  called

“Two on
out. Ji-lwlloctan. Bculudhln
| glans,

dﬁum are up im-arms,

S ——

THE SIREN

Swan wnlked g]uml: up to the bar
at the Bella Do

“Hey, Dirty,” llu yelled to the bar-
tender. “Y want a drink. A big
‘one.”

“Where were you all this time?"
‘Chamalis demanded. “I was worried
‘about you."

Bwan stared into: lur glass.

“I was riding—in Gramercy P-u-k."

“What gre you talking about? | tion

There ain't mo -~ Gramercy Park
around here.”
M1 guesa right,"
sighed. . .

“Say, what's the matter with you? | was
What happened P ; e

“Emo ran away. Got soaked.
Walhli back & thousand miles-—to

you,
“You're lying,”
“Not very much,” ahe
Obamalis eaught her wrist.
you what I'd b ¥
sver eaught you lyln'—yon

white grin. Don't ‘ﬂ.l. at mw

you're Swan

malis snaried. ﬂ
answered,

to Madah Swan
re in heart.
win and thy

l’onrli\l and
placed his hand on Jim's arin
"Don‘t ‘et excited, fel.ler, he

"Lot hlm talk,” waid Bwan with o
tigerish eéxpression that was almost a
snarl. “The enstomer's always right!

Overcome 1r1t liguor, Jim ulumper‘
to the ground, -

“Take him away,” sald Chamalis,

And with the heJn of Old Atrocity
Knuckles hauled the vietim uncere
moniously out of the room.

grdly glanced in their direc

“Make your pliy, gentiemen,” she
sald quietbr tllo other plum

“make your,

Bm dmf‘" u'ﬂ{ntllt ﬂm

room w!un Ohmlll entered to con-

gratulate her on the night's play.
“Youn dﬂ if proud tomight,”
"Nearly a hundred

m Anything particular. you
wait ‘to buy?

Swan answered without
“Horses t.h.lt won't rum

R
Clilmlln shook his head.

“Yow're lying to wme.  What are: yow hiding!"

uut. You're lyln' tonu. Ienlu
it. What are you hidin'?

Swan caressed the
head.

hd:dlihud

“Y don't like to ou drink.”
“Oh, you M’ﬂ".’ .
Berself

“Nothing—very much. I've had = |
lovely, innocent littls dl!’. llmil rid- |

ing in the ra ut you”
And she turmed away to tho bar-

tender 1
"ﬂend a bottle to my room,” she ||
said. .

.-

“el:m:.hil;. .Jni:: bad made hisv way
to the w A nw _stood peering
into the fog at the Wiying dml.

I-ml‘h e, which was to urr&
fortune, hick to New ork. _

to Gramerey Park; to the “lamb

poys with wine sauce for hﬂlkfut.
‘A sea-faring «nn lmihd him. Tt

was.. the Captain

Cloud,” with the

the "I‘lJinl

vessel would not sail for senrll da:u f

because of the fog.

There was nothing for Jim to do
but to seek and diversion un-
%th ship should' be ready to sail

e ever-présent Old Atrocity volufi- | Dy,

teered to take kim to a place where
he‘eould get m good meal

The place was the Bella Donna.

wsual, Swan's table was the canter

attraction, with drunken prospect-
ors crowding and fizhting for the
privilege of losing their money to
her blue eyes.

It was this scene that ®onfronted
Jim as he entered.

#What is she doing here?” he de-
manded of Old Atroeity.

“Lady known as SBwan,” Old Atro-
city chuckled. “Brought her here my-
self, about a year ago. Mr. Chamal-
is won her exclusive services for the
Bella Bonna.”

Jim gulped his drink hastily.

“Did she ever liva om a ranch?”

0ld Atrocity roared. Jim poured
another drink,

“Well,” he said, “T guess the joke
fs on me.” And he yelled at the top
of his lungs:

“Hey, waiter, fill that up again!

you see from here whether she

~  has snakes in her hair?”

‘Black and Red

Bwan, attracted by the moise,
turned to stare at the newcomer, She
showed no emotion, Jim continued
fo drink heavily,. Finally he stag-
md over to the table,

Kigmes - of her bonght red

outstreteh
;.n'o off the dheiu o! lut lﬁ’dﬂ:'
r.

He awoke u find 5
kleat and Old Atmdts . Mo
e “ prodded
hinm with hi
feet unsten(:ny - h e

“Ave my burros outside?” ho
nsked,

“No, they ran away,” Ol Atrocity

answered.

Ti‘t;'l srt:ucd o

“Very interes city.”

Il h:nmi.ud his feet with moek
TP

Ohol Ilﬂ]lhnnwlhoulllw

dchtlupm

mouth were sweet,'” he |,

Stuffing
2 cups shelled m puuuts
2 cups hot milk|
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' The new taubmreovdlrh %
oﬂeu:t the grewers shortly, Deam

S

umm-lmaotowpermtot —_— .

thelr Buse acreage, and receive ad-| Benefit paymems to peanut grow-

Justment payments accordingly. ers'in Bertie County will amount {0
mrmotmmuwﬂlhln appraxi‘maulj-ﬂﬁo,m this year:

We want this to be the most thoroughly enjoyable
Christmas you ever had! We want it to be crowned with
a meal fit for royal palates! We want it to be doubly .
enjoyable begause you are bemg thrlfty when you shop
at BLANCHARD’S. '

Below You Wlll !‘lml Jlut aFew ot Our

- Extra Nlce Bu‘tlett ears
Large can.o

for “ ' I;= = o - g .‘ b : . -_'. - ’.. =
_Large can......................-.....................','_.. : 'eli,il....._.._.....,._-......_zoc.
Borde '8 Evaporated
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