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wheel, and a vivid face was smiling at him. But
the a;»- of the driver as she drew up beside him was
not at all sentimental, rather it was businesslike.

"I'm awfully sorry to be late," she said, "but
I couldn't possibly help ir I got up at four, to
make a call I had to make and be back, but 1 wa'^

detained. And even now I must be off again, with-
out any lingering by lilac hedges. What shall we do
about it?"

"I'll go with you." And King stepped into the
car.

"With or without an invitation?" Her eyes
were laughing, though her lips had sobered.

"With or without. And you know you came
back for rm."

"I came back for a basket of things I must get
from the house. Also, of course, to explain my
detention."

"Out selling books, I suppose?" he questioned,
not caring much what he said, now that he had her
to himself. "You must make a great impression as

a book agent. If only you had tried that way in our
town. And I—I took you in my car under the
pleasant impression that I was giving you a treat

—

on that first trip, you know. By the second trip I

had acquired a sneaking suspicion that motoring
Wdoii t such a novelty to you as I had at first

supposed."


