
"WELL, HARDLY EVER—" 39,

"Quick. The conductor win be Iiwe in a
mmute. Here's a card and pencil-write a note
forA«,,tMaor. Say you'll „eet tl,em in Jack-
sonvillel Hurry, please!"

"Mr. MinotI" With great dignity.

"One last ride together. One last chance forme to-to set things right if I can."
"If you can."

eh»?T\''K™'
"• ^°"'' ^0" ei™ "« «•«^ce? I thought you would be game. I dare

For a second they gazed into each other's

ZZ ?' '?'"/'" ~'"' '" " *°P' »-'' AuntMary sfrred fretfully in her sleep. With
sudden decision Cynthia Meyrick wrote on thecart and dropped it on her slumbering reUtive.

I know 1 11 be sorty-but-" she gasped.
^^Hurryl Th,swayl The conductor's coming

A mom«,t later they stood together on thePhtfo™ of the Sunl^am station, while the brief
tele t«m disappeared indignantly in the dis-

"You shouldn't have made me do thati" cried


