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The luscious old-plantation flavor of Louisiana sugar cane—sweet
and mild for table use. That’s what you get in Brer Rabbit Gold Label
Molasses. This highest quality, fancy, light-colored New Orleans
molasses is a delicious treat on pancakes, waffles or French toast . . .
on cereal . . . and as a spread for bread.

Try tlns sweet and mild table molasses—in the Brer Rabbit bottle
with the gold-colored label. Or—if you wish a dark, full-flavored type,
try Brer Rabbit Green Label Molasses, recommended for cooking.
Both Gold Label and Green Label are real New Orleans molasses]

A mew drink that makes children love
their milk] Add one tablespoon of Brer
Rabbit Gold Label Molasses to a glass
of cold or warm milk.”

Brer Rabbit Gold Label Molasses is
delicious on waffles, hot biscuits,
. muffins or French toast,
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FREEI PENICK & FORD, LTD., INC,

® NewOrieans, La., Dept. J 3-4. Send me—{ree—Brer Rab-
bit’s “*Modern Reclpes for Modern Living,'* containing 116 fine recipes
for using elther Gold Label or Green Label Brer Rabbit Molasses.
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{Continued from Page 96) .
Even at that moment 1 could almost haves
laughed at the man's expression, e looked§
helplessly from me to Bunny and back to
again. * Hc was wearing a light-colored suit,”
he said. nghl gray or—or maybe it was i
light brown."”
Again 1 could almost have laughed. The
suit | was wearing was a nondescript fawiiy
color and my brother’s wasan mdctenmnat
gray.
““Well, which one was it?” the detectivg
demanded. 4
The man looked at Bunny and then at me}
e shook his head. “1 don’t know,” he saidg
Suddenly 1 knew that the futile questiong
ing had gone far enough. Too far. ¢
mustn't be any room for doubt about my
having been here before Bunny. E
“What's the use of asking him?" | said
sharply. “He can’t possibly be sure whi
one of us came up with him. But I'm
1 remember him, even if he can’t remembed
me. He broughe me up and took me dowdl
again. My brother”’—1 was careful not
look at Bunny—'"‘must have come up W
the other operator—the one who came @
duty at ten-fifteen.”
“All right, Jerry,” the detective said.* "
get the other elevator boys. Get all of 'ent
He swung around to face Bunny “And M
have your story, while we're waiting, Whegt
did you get here?” o i
w 5
I can'rbesure to the minute,” Bunny
His voice was quiet, easy. ‘I knew the nui§
ber of the room and 1| wanted to get here ¥
soon as my brother, so I came straight &
There was no answer when I rang, ang
thought I must have made o
a mistake about the num- r
ber. 1 was just about to AL ]
athé
go down when my brother . aquartef]
turned up, with the iy him tdd
others.” missionaryd
“Soyoumust have been  was avergl
on the way up while 1 was  which he 8
in the manager's office. 1 gave
After I'd been here and  Plied: “foll8
found Camilla,” yo mut 3
I had a feeling that I'd Ny
said it too eagerly. But the
detective didn't seem to
notice, He was looking at
Bunny. “What did you
come for?" he said. :
“1 wanted to be present at the inte
Bunny said evenly,
*“Just why?"
There was a small pauge, Then
said, *“ Just to see fair play.”
1 could see the flicker of satlsractlon ]
detective’s eyes. ““So you were afraid
was going to be trouble?
“1 knew my brother's weakness
his wife was concerned,” Bunny saj
could always make him do anythj
wanted by working on his feelings. Bidg
couldn’t work on mine. That’s why { il
to be present. [ didn’t know what ury
able things she might ask for—and ge{a
sides a divorce.” ;
1 had no idea what Bunny was t
do. I knew—and I knew he knew$ »,
whatever Camilla had wanted of {
not been.a divorce.
“Oh. So she wanted a divorce, d J
the detective said. *“ Why?” K
*There was another man. In Lo
I listened with a curious sense of
ment. It was ail a lie, of course, bul
told with a subtiety and clew
would have fooled the devil hi
might even fool a New York polui :
“My brother was willing to
freedom,” Bunny went on, *“‘but it
casy to get a divorce in England. [
she was here to persuade my brathe
give her grounds for an Engllsh di o
All this, purely the invention of B}
brain, was so exactly what Ca At_
have done if she had wanted a divor8
it almost convinced me, as it seemed
vince the detective, i
“1 knew hc'd do whatever she y
Bunny said, "but [ wasn't gomgtﬂ‘

tas

do that if I couid help it. That'lwby §




