cHAPTER XXX

it pousg AR atood shyly
s huge Panama hat in
| kands, and looking
“ieith illsconcenled ln-

soft, southern volee
s renssuring.
¢ sept me to feteh
“vHe's waiting out at
{on and he cert'ny 08
to see youl'
varrassed grin was boy-
i :,'Enrj Mary found
i and ready to go
she thought to ask,

, ma'am,” the

jed  regratfuolly.
ust Mist" Jupiter,

¢ told me."

* Mury asked, "De-

N stting om, but ha's
:11. Ly ‘.u old m&n, yes subl”
»] guess it's all
You sec, ha hns a
wwhody with him?

it dld seem
Jupiter should
tel without hav-
to see her, nnd
e that an inter-

wolf”™ the stranger
'ft his party nnd
v'a be eould have
t with you
't mind hurrs-
ful hurry,

the {ront seat of a
le car besile
nd thought of
her seat and
it 1y sunhst while
al A koeck specd out
st road and along the shore.

wis tiothiing more than

i stand, = sur-

by a broad
hich were bire
irs. At one of
vl _out of the
sht of the stout,
tly wilted figure
impatiently mop-

[l-fired hot to bring you all
ere, Marr,” the old man
wmt 1 got some things
hint U've just naturally
o talk over with you., Don't geem
we g6t much chance Intely.”
s was putting it mildly, Mary
ght, “Whera are the others?®’
told ‘em to let me out and go
He mapped his  dam brow.
kad mbout enough of this Flor-
elimate for one day. But that
t i, T wanted to get hack to
end hnte 8 word with you, We
ed this hera feller golog in the
ite direction, and he said he'd
mo back to tha hotel, mo they
on—Briee and Bates, and her—
ew; hore's tha first thing: rou
sarthing about that De Loma

that we met last ulght?"
lentr." Mary sail grimly, “Why?"
[olt don't hase to tell me he's a
ape” the old man growled. “I
Hred to he nearly 70 without
g o rotten egg when T smell
You kyow what 1 think. 1t swould-
wirpries me none |f De Loma
't the gny wa're looking for!"
cold chill erept down the girl's
s uneanny peresption, It
superpaturil! Her eyes
quick tears for a sse-
ght he wan & bark
v 7 Well alther {t was
t of presclance that
1 the 0ld man of the pres-
n - n simple eannis
awesome etill,
n in his mind,
enlle innoeent,

ation.
" she sald, "We're
T uy we can posaibly be,
tintlng to toll son—and
anfil, when you think
bst there he gits—hn has
* ta ent—and drink—and
refthe—oh!"

- -

.
pltsr elerred his throat. “Now
1 amother thing," ha said, lean-
ks ¢ nn the table and Iay.
he t finzer of his right hand
His laft. s was mak-
rerr successful effort

oms of
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o Inn was not fmposing |

®ns
S

to ba practicnl mnd net give way to
emotion at this time, though the girl

could not guess that. She marvelsd
at hin calmnesa,

“You know," be bagan, “or—rather,
you don't know, becsuss ther don't
anybody know but just me and onm
or two others, that there's a Lorimor
ear belongs to me.”

, Mors's exes widened at this rewsls-
tion, It was the very thing she wanted
most to know asbout, but sbe had
choked on the quostion whenever op-
portunity aross to ask it

"1 bad Tom buy it for me. 1 kept
it weerst. Bound ta he talk (£ 1 l\lluglﬂ
any ear not put out by the Jupiter
Motor Company, and T thought it
Just ns well not to let the lLarimor
people be able to say 1 bad to buy
oue of Lhelr cars Lo get any place,

“But the faet (5" he hesitated,
and Mary faicly twitched with {mpa-
tionce, “the fact fs—now, you keep
this to yoursslf, Mars—but the Lori-
mor car is & darn good car and it's
been cutting into our sales to the
[:::Iur witere it's not funny any more,
Now, 1 know all sbout the Lorimor
car. Ther baven't go #0 much as A
wasther on it that we haven't got, or
can't put on a  Jupiter, But I'm
damned if a lot of people don’t pre-
for it to the Jupiter, km\' why

“1 says to mysell, Uin golng o
find out, So 1 gave Tom £5.000 vash
ta bur a brand-new Lovimor. You've
heard me eay Tom's the best mechan-
fe alive, mnid he' le, That's why I keep
him. He ain't so trustworthy in sl
wayrs, I'va fonnd that out. But
I'd rather have him on my exes than
same  honsast lunkhesd. And if ke
wasn't lacking somewhers  he'd  he
down st the plant getiing $20,000 a
year, instond of wearing my lvery
il sleeplug over A garage.

Brenthless as she was with eager-
ness for him to get on tp the point
of the story, Mary could not help
recopnizing that the faolts of Tom
were n real henrtnehe to the olil man,
#0 hirhly did he esteem the man's me-
clinnical genios,

“Well, T rode out In {t this morn-
|ing, Nabady likely to sce me down
here, nobody that knows e, that is.
Sitting back thero with nobody fo
talk to buot this Louise T got to {nnk
ing mround at the finish and poking
the upholstery and so on, and—look
what I found!"

e held unt 8 folded sheet of paper,
his band trewbling uutld it was bapd
for her to aee it.

Mary unfolded it, read In Eddle's
familiar handwriting:

"L OO, U, £15000,
Edward Harkness, Junior”

“Take it ensy, now, Don't get up-
ot Jupiter warned her, ns !Eﬂ
whiteness of her face began to fright-
en him, She pulled herself together.

“How did—this— get in the ear,
I wonder?' she asked levellr—hold-
ing the sheet of paper which was like
A message from F.]:Idin him=elf,

"Well—it. was n second-hand enr.
Looks like It might ba the ear thar
The Fly used ecoming and golng, and
mayhe Intsr on the one that ran your
hrather down," Jupiter offared.

Maryr's dazed eyos mought the pa-
per_ngain,

“Tom swears thera's heen nabadr
in this back sent till this morning,”
wont on Jupiter, *"Tom’s no hand for
Joxriding, 'l sax that for him."

When they got back to town, driv-

et by the obliglog young man in
whose pocket now reposed the firet
&50 bill- he had ever saen, none of
the motoring party had returned, Not
until she entared the lobhy did it
enter Mars's mind that she had not
telaphoned Bowen!

astily she ecalled the number he
had given her, but ha was not there,
No one knew whether he had besn
thare or how long age he had gone.
Well, she had heen gone nearly throa
hours, No wender he had grow Im-
patient,

No sooner had she gained her room
however, than tha telephons bégan
to trill madly. Tt was Bowen, He wns
almoat fncoherant with relisf at find-
fng_her in.

“LAeten,” ke aald, "I'm at Rilltop
Inn. Nobody here but me, now. Buf
thex'va been bers, Bruce and tha
(Countess, And what a fight! T hid
behind & eatsup hottle and got an sar-
ful, Listen, did Mra. Jupiter hace
n diamond boacelat I

“You" Mary sanfd, "she 4id."

*Wonld yor know 1t1"

“T think &0

“Yell, Inok on tha eountess’ mem
when sha romes in. And she'll come
{n—alona!"
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YOU
PERKINS

you!

HOW DARE YOU INSULT ANGEL?
HER NAME IS MEEK!
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GRACIOUS,
MOTHER.
WY ALL THE

EXCITEMENT ?

THAT \DIOT CHEF | HIRED
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CABBAGE TWO DAYS 1N
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MICKEY MICE

IT MUST TAME A
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CHIEF OF POLICE,

BRAVE MANTH BE) ' ALLUS 1N DANGER®
y I NEVER wnOwW,

TN WuH, pop? ' JT1S Wiin someoovs [f
J.th\/\/ '_1 SHOT AT ME! jj
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GONNA TAKE A [
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\Quc.ur NOW?
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\ MEAE'S ErACTLY
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