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CHAPTER 1V —Perceptibly agitated

by the arrival of & man Iin the
pestaurant, she mutters that he has
sound her” Learning that she is |
gnmarried and the man has ne claim
o her, Lauris, incensed, accosts the
pranger

to |
le He breaks into her |
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Mayo. The man what drove It Way
younger.”

“What did he look like?”
“I couldn't see much o
had a big coat on, an' a eap,

halr was yallah.”
Laurie recqgnized the

him. He
But his

secretary.

“Which way did they go?"

“East.”

They were standing on the top
landing by this time, and Lau
strode forward,

“I'll take a look around her rooms
Perhaps she left some message”

Sam accompanted him, and ithoug
he had not desired this continued
companionshlp, Laurie found e

in 1t. In his humb
this black boy was Dorls' friend
was doing his small part now to help

tain solace

her, if, as he evidently suspected,
there was something sinister in her
departure,

Entering the familiar studio, Laurle
looked around it with a pang. Unlike
the quarters of Shaw, It remained un
changed. The room, facing north as
it Aid, looked a little cold in the early

[}

®ovid do. =
Down that dark avenue she had
called “his way” Laurle dared not
even glance. His mind was too busy
makiog its aglle twists in and out of

‘ the tangle. Granoting, then, that she

bad gone doggedly to rueet the ul-
timate {ssue of the experience, what-
| she had peverthe-
i appealed to Laurie, for help,
| Why? And why did she know approx-
|

ever that wight be
less him
luutely where she was to be takeg?
Why? Why? Why? Again and
Iugn‘.l. the question had recurred to |
1!:“1:. and this tiwe It dug itgelf In. |
Despite his love for her (and he |
fully realized that this was what it |
was), despite his own experience of |
itlw night before, he had hardly been |
able to accept the fact that she was,
must be, In actual physical danger.
| When, now, the breath of this realiza-
tlon blew over him, it checked his
heart-beats and chilled his very soul.
In the next Instant something in bim,

alert, watchful, and suspiclous, ad-
| dressed him like an inner voice,
“Shaw will threaten,” this volce
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“He'll have reason for fear the next

he inte
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ring that
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¢ had been or-stric

| time T get Lold of him," Laurle reflect-

| of

not

ed, grimly. But that fear was
him, not of Doris. What might
Doris be undergoing, even mnow?

He went to the little safe in the
wall of his bedroom, and took from it
all the ready money ha found there.
Oh, it only Rodney were at home!
But Mr, Bangs had gone out, the hat

Will be sold to the highest bidder.
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realized now that he should have done | mered. Mr. and 3 Cha hepherd
s0. His fallure to take In the possi- “Why should we think she has Fhars ifter 1 for Fort \ \ \ & " o . e
lity of her going was part of his In-| gone?’ Laurle tried to grin at him. Wan d ties north. Mis The Adams ( “Unt)_ Auto Co., authorized Ford dealers, have decided to dispose of all their
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Bout eight, jes' after Henry went | ¢or good. People usually pack, don't = o Ak S
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nt de o', an’ dat man wid de eyes |  gam dropped his eyes. Hls face, eir grandmother, Mrs. Sophia Ma
in. T try stop him fum takin’ tax, this ‘week

)

1 ut he push me on sne slde
in’ order me up, like he was Wilson
hisself. So T took him to de top flo\.
But when we got dere an’ he went
to Miss Mayo's do’, T jes’ kep’ de ear
- an' watch him.”

od boy. What happened?*

nock an' nuffiin’ happen. Den

be call out, ‘Dorls, Dorls’ fes' like
dat, an’ she come an' talk to him;
bn

t she didn't open de do'.”

“Could you hear what else he sald?
: 7 n sah. After dat he whisper to
er, hissin’ like a snake.”

Laurfe set his teeth, Y'ven Sam felt
the ophidian in Shaw,

"Go on,” he ordered,

‘Den T reckon Miss Mayo she put
0 @ coat, an’ dat man wait. I t'ought
he was gwine leave, an’ I sho' was
glad. But he stood dere, waitin' an’'
grinnin’ nuff to split his haid.”

E.aurla recognized the grin,

‘Bout two-three minutes she come

" Sam went on. “She had a hig
fur coat an’ a vell on, She look aw-
ful pale, an’ when dey got in de el'va-
tor she didn’ say a word. Dey was'n’
Hobody else in de ear, an’ it seem lak
I couldn't et her go oft nobow, with-
Ot sayin' somethin’, So I say, ‘You
Evine away, Miss Mayo? De man he
look at me mighty cold an' hard, az’
8l only nod.,”

:‘Dldn't she speak at all?

‘No, sah. She ain't say a word,
She jes' stood stit an' still, an' he
took her out to de car, an’ dey bofe
8ot in,”

“Was it a lmousine, a closed
car?

“Yaas, sah,”

"Did the man himself drive 1t?”

No. sah. He snt tnelde wid Misa

i

human till now, took on its famillar,
sphinxlike look, He followed “Mist’
Deven” into the elevator In silence,
and started the car on {ts downward
journey. But as his passenger was
about to depart with a nod, Sam pre-
sented him with a reflection to take
away with him.

“She didn’' look 1ak no lady what
was goin' on no excu’slon,” he mut-
tered, darkly.

Laurie rnshed back to his
with pounding heart and on the way
opened and read at a glance his first
note from Dorls, It was written In
penc!l, seemingly on a scrap of pa-
per torn from the pad he had seen on
her desk.

“Long Island, I think. An old house,
on the Sound, somewhere near Sea

rooms

Clifft. Remember your promise, No
police.”
That was all there was to It. There

was no address, no glgnature, no date,
the writing, though hurried, was clear,
peautiful, and full of character. In
his rooms, he telephoned the garage
for his car, and read and reread the
little note.  Then, still holding it In
his hand, he thought it over.

Two things were horribly clear.
Shaw's “plan” had matured. He had
taken Doris away. And—this was the
staggering phasé of the eplsode—-she
gseemed to have gone willingly. At
least sha had made no protest, though
a mere word, even a look of appeal
from her, would have enlisted Sam’s
help, and no doubt stopped the whole
proceeding. Why hadn't she uttered
that ord? The answer to this, too,
seemed fairly clear.
come a fatalist. She had ceased to

hide or fight. She was letting th!ngs'
2o *his way,” as she had declared ahe’

Doris had be-

Q{Iaker Oats
“stands by”’
you through

the morning |

That’s why millions start
their days in this way

O feel right through the morning,

| you must have well-balancad,

complete food at breakfast. At most

other meals —that is, at luncheon

and at dinner—you usually get that
kind of food.

But at breakfast the great dietary
mistake is most often made—a hur-
ried meal, often badly chosen,

Thus Quaker Oats, contdining 16%
protein, food’s great tissue builder;
58% carbohydrate, its great energy
element, plus all-important vita-
mines and the “bulk” that makes
laxatives seldom needed, is the die-
tetic urge of the world today.

It is food that “stands by” you
through the morning. Food that
should start every breakfast in your
home.

Quick Quaker cooks in 3 to 5
minutes. That's faster than plain
toast, Don't deny yourself the nat-
ural stimulation this rich food offers,

Positively every car will go to the highest bidder.
This is a Bona Fide Auction Sale

why not own one?

Every Car you see on the street is a used car-

Every car guaranteed. Buy a car for business or pleasure, at Your Own Price.

TERMS

Adams County Auto Co.

DECATUR, INDIANA

All sums of $50 and under cash; above that amount
40 per cent cash; balance in monthly payments.

Sale conducted by W. R. STONE
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