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MR, GRENFALL LORRY SEEKS ADVENTURE

Mr. Grenfall Lorry boarded the east-bound
express at Denver with all the air of a martyr.
He had traveled pretty much all over the
world, and he was not without resources, but
the prospect of a twenty-five hundred mile
journey alone filled him with dismay. The
country he knew; the scenery had long since
lost its attractions for him; countless newsboys
had failed to tempt him with the literature
they thrust in his face, and as for bis fellow-
passengers—well, he preferred to be alone.
And so it was that he gloomily motioned the
porter to his boxes and mounted the steps
with weariness.

As it happened, Mr. Grenfall Lorry did not

have a dull moment after the train started.
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