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MOON of DELIGHT
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Chapter

pearis!

Mm. Belalse contemplated her-
self in the mirror, Bhe was T4
Pace and throst were  wilhored
flowers, but with the fine blue
yyos, the delicate profile, the small
foot, she was gtlll the npirited ghost
of beautiful Nelly Sartaris, bille of
New Orleapp when the 503 were

young.

Falthful bluck Lorena had waved
her mistress' thin white hastr, hod
drawn the mascara pencil lightly
along where the flne black eye-
lashes used to be, had rouged ever
0 delieately the sunken cheek.

“No lpstick, Lorenn,” Mra. Bel-
aise had remarked from Lhe very
beglnning of lipstick, “Hard. That
Is what It makes w look. And mll
beautlfying Is merely a softening

. |solt eyes mnd languld

by MarnganelBell Ho

They went into the drawing room,
his arm about her, Two men rose.
One was a portly person with o
frown carved between black brows,
a man of perhaps 80, Kirk Stan-
ard presented him,

“Benor Basara, mother. You re-
member mecling Benor Basars in
Mexico City? We went o o ball at
his beme."

Senor  Basars  was klsing the
fragrant hand, Nelly Belaise re-

. Bhe bered when
Kirk spoke of Senor Busara'a house.

“The senor has Just returned
from & trip around the world," Kirk
explained. *Ho hna only this eve-
ning in New Orleans, but he 18
gharing It with us and with his
consul.”

Benor Basara smiled, His frown
did not disappear even when be
amiled.

Ah, and there was Adrlan FPouchie
who had introduced ber to rouletie
and made Mle o different thing!
Adrian with his youth, his black
grace, beot
his dark hesd over the hand of
Nelly Belsise, Even o her he must

in these 30 years of service, Lorens | make his murmurs significant, as TEN!

slood back now, g the |t hed with love, s

fubles on ber lady's breast, “I hope you have luck tonight” MO TIAT FOR
Mr. Belaiee shook her boad| «Ah, bul Ishall Iam weariog COUNTIN?

in 40 years,
“Rubles look common,” she sald,

dlamonds, 1 ne
new dress will llke best.
Lorena held the links of platl-
pum-cupped light tentatively about
her mistress' neeck, “Wou looks llke
& white angel, Mis' Blalse!™
Nelly Belalse thought of the first
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Wle sapphires,

Pompey, the old colored butler,
drew back the portiers. M. Be-
lalse put her hand through Benor
Pasara’s arm and led the way to
the dinlng room.

“Tell me about, this rouletis”
Basara begged. “Have you just dis-
covered i7"

“A month ago, Mra Belalse an-
awered. “Adrisn, the naughty boy,
has known the place o long time

"It was np resort for you. glorl-
ous onge—before the days of Little
Iﬂ:f-mﬂ and her magle touch.”
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Touch' 1y bad,
Hirk, “All the same, I miss Little

the | puttercup, Bhe used to beguile me

while mother played*

“But themn Is my boat, and my
call oa my conmi! — and I Little
Buttercup s wone—"'

desire. Deiphine had died when |  agrian lfted a  slender  hand,
Kirk wan born, and Kirk's Tather |«yoy should see Little Butlercup's
had back porth and married | gyocessor. Sich eyes! Such a body!

Now Kirk's falber wns dead and
Kirk hod eomo in to the greater
part of the Stanard fortune, n
solld New England forlune made In
shoes,

Tonight Nelly Belaise took he
diumnods {rom her neck, “They
never bring me luck, Lorena, Nor
the poarls  elther, 0L wenr Lhe
sapphires agnin.”

Deiphine hsd helpad her father
choee the sspphires In  Porls
Bomohiow Nelly Delaise could nob
remember Delphine as dhe looked
aller her marrlage. Somehow nhe
siw her only as ahe way that sumn-

mer in Parls, or comling down the different. 8he carries her clgaretles
curved stair yonder ms a bride, like in -m-mwn;wfu l-} ‘m—d FICE: FOLLOW HIS EXAMPLE DO A% 7 MR- FICE: a
The sapphi ect. Lor- | ealmly. xl night an . a
enn R rg“-mwﬂ ra 4| the next. HBha has found” Ameri- =HE DORS AND “fOULL : z z
the earrings In the pieroed ears, | CRlDES are not so terrifylng. Only
beld out the tray of the sllver jewel [she L  silent.  Prench,  Spanish, >
‘

eanket that the mmall velned hands
might ehooar thelr rings.

Nelly Belalse rose at last in the z
full lvory salin gown that fell about But unfortunately 1 spoke to him 3 ‘
her feet, the slim ankls and small | O0C8 about Duttercup, and she s \I

gemmed alipper glimpsed and vell-
o ngain, Lorona sprayed perfume
on the jJeseled hands, Proudly Lor-
et watehed her deseend Bhe stale.

Kirk Stsnard met  his  grand-
mother in the hinll, He waa not
unlike her, Drown hale graying st
B0, the saenn fine bhe opes  and
slightly aguiline yprofile, her amdle

- | But me, she does not notlce, I eay

to her, Benorita, T have o wager
what your lps sre lke' You see
she wenrs a vell”

“A well?' Basurs was all Inter-
cal. *Where s this place?”

“The old Crolselle house,” Nelly
informed him,

YAh, yis!  That beautiful home.
v oo And Uhils Jovely dicoy 18 cove
ered with s vell™

“Not covered,” Adrian  nssured
hilmy, “Only the llpa, the nose, Tan-
tallging, I axked her o life the
vell. 8he does nol even glance at
me, but hurries by.

“Perhaps phe didn't underpland”
anld Nelly,

“That is it And she seemed
afrald, But the next night she s

Engllsh, we try then all, She does
not understnnd,
I approach Divitt about her,

his wife' Adilan sightd, "He has
not liked me since. Little Buller-
eup 3 not gone. She slts In the
cane Laking ln cash. Bhe snys the
wvelled one escaped a harem,
;‘;:l 1 must speak to her in Turk-

h."

“And of course you can  mob”
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