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[ Instantly, anger disappeared.
Ardath smiled. "Have you?! What
iz 2"

*Will you pose for me?"

She laughed. “So that's what
| you meant. Of course I will. How
do you want me? Without All or
All together?"

“All together, {f you mean fully
dressed,” Alan replied coldly,

She was brazen, but she was
also beautiful and paintable. An
artist couldn't afford to be
squeamish or too conventional.

After all, he had painted nudes
|in the classrooms with professional
| casualness and indifference. But
lat the light words of thiz girl,
he had felt the blood rush to his
face In revolt against her bold-

|

ness.
Ardath followed him into thel

back room, where he arranged
his easel and tubes with profes-
| slonal precision,

“Funny to see a man painting in
evening clothes," Ardath sald, sud- |
denly. A maliclous note was in
| her volce. “Maybe you had planned |
|to go to the Wentworths and then
changed your mind. It's not too
late even now. Don't let me inter-
rupt any plans.”

“Will you please sit [n that
carved chair, turn slightly toward
me. Now look at me, and don't
lalk."” Alan's tone was like ice,

Ardath sat down, settled back|
gracefully and turned slightly, her|
strange eyes slanting to meet|
Alan's gaze.

She wouldn't talk. She would
look at him!

Quite dispassionately, Alan
wound about Ardath's shoulders a
splendid scarf of Ivory silk, shot
through with shining silver
threads, which completely covered
the cheap green blouse she wore.

Ardath resented his cool com-
posure, his casual touch. If only he
were not so handsome, she could
mateh his Indifference with her
own.

But there was something that
pushed her aside; his strange ab-
| sorption, his strained, white face.
| She could have screamed out
|angrily: “You touch me as though
IT were a figure in a glass case.
|I'm human."

When Ardath's glowing eyes met
his, Alan thought: “That's the
look! The femme fatale look. The
devastating fire that burns men
who come too near."

It was golng to be difficult to
change that sultry glow into a
saintly gleam,

(To Be Continued)
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House Warming at
Walterville Home

WALTERVILLE, Nov. 12—
(Special)—Mr. and Mrs, A, J, Jen-
nings were surprised Wednesday
evening when a group of friends
went in for a housewarming. They
are moved into their new house-
keeping rooms adjacent to the store
bullding. A new room was built
on and the store enlarged, making
maore space for their stock, and also
more attractive Uving rooms. The
evening was spent in games and
refreshments were served to the
following: Mr. and Mrs. O. L. Stacy,
Carolyn Stacy, Janet Stacy, Mr.
and Mrs., George Willian, Laurel
| Edith Willlan, Mr, and Mrs. Frank
Page, Mrs, Ethel Scott, Mr. and
Mrs, Steve Erickson and daughter
IStephnnie. oJe Yoakum, Mr, and
Mrs. Lester Millican, Mrs. Jim
Crockett, Mrs. Joe O'Dell, Mar-
theda O'Dell, Mra. Ben Lefever and
baby Billy, Mrs. Clarence Potter,
Mr, and Mrs. Everett Wearin, and
the hosts, Mr. and Mrs. A. K. Jen-
nings. The assembled group pre-
sented Mr. and Mrs, Jennings with
a chromium serving tray.

Dean Jewell Is
Speaker at Lowell

LOWELL. Nov. 12.—(Special)—

|Dean J, R. Jewell of the school of
education, Unlversity of Oregon.
spoke at the Lowell high school
Monday afternoon. His theme was ‘
“One Should Have Some Specific
|Tralning," Mr. Jacobsen spoke
Monday morning, his theme being
|“Cnurles'_|r As a Business Asset.

Miss Allea Whittington has been
working in the Shultz store at
|Lowell since Nov. 1, Miss Whit-
|tington lives on Lorane highway
|southwest of Eugene about six
| miles,

Pl Yy —
‘ LUNCHEON SERVED

OAKRIDGE, Nov, 12.—(Spe-
cial}=The Oskridge Community
club held a cafeteria luncheon in
the 1. O. O. F. hall Wednesday.
Mts. Guy Shorey served as chalir-
man and she was assisted by Mrs.
John Archer, Mrp. Frank Wilson,
Mrs. Chester Stonebraker, Mrs.
Charles Croner, Mrs. Jay Towns,
Mrs, Russell Twitty, Mrs. John
Miller and Mrs. J. C. Wright, cash- |
ier. Proceeds for the sale will be |
used to carry on the hot lunch |
project.

*

[ LODGE MEETS

HARRISBURG, Nov. 12—(Spe-
¢ial).—The Three Link Rebekah
lodge met Tuesday night and
| Initiated one new member into the
order, Several more are in pros-
pect. The degree team as putting
on a membership and attendance
| contest, {o run for the remainder
of the year. Each side will have
eight members and the captains
are Helen Hathaway and Evelyn
|Cain, Losers are to give the win-
iners a treat Tuesday night afler
lodge session the members were
| treated to refreshments.

&
PLAN CARNIVAL

! THURSTON. Nov. 12—(Special)
|—The young people of the high
school are making preparations for
ithe carnival being given Saturday

il 1he axapgs ball bass.
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The Best
of the Nation's
“Human-est” and
Funniest Comics

One Friend Left

By HAROLD GRAY]
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