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CHAPTER XXX.

It seems strange that the one who was the most
hilarious over the engagement of Marjory and Cole-
man should be Coleman's dragoman who was indeedm a state bordering on transport. It is not known
how he learned the glad tidings, but it is certain that
he learned them before luncheon. He told all the
visible employes of the hotel and allowed them to
know that the betrothal really had been his handi-
work He had arranged it. He did not make quite
clear how he had performed this feat, but at least he
was perfectly frank in acknowledging it.

When some of the^^tudents came do^n to luncheon,
they saw l^im-but could not decide what ailed him.He was in ^the main corridor of the.hotel, grinning
from ear to ear, and when he perceived the students
he made signs to intimate that they possessed in com-
?non a joyous secret. " What's the matter with that
Idiot ? asked Coke morosely. " Looks as if his
wheels were going around too fast."

Peter Tounley walked close to^him and scanned
him imperturbably, but with caS. " What's up,
Phicjias?" -The man made no artic^ulate reply. He
continued to grin and gesture. " Pain in oo tummy?
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