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YESTE AY: A Mexican boy, Pepe.
tells Matlury tnat the automobile sho
b Juiat purchised (ormerly b sl
b dulor who now is in the *

CHAI'TER NINE

MALLORY NOW  uniderstood
Pepe’s excliunatory whistle, "What
o you mean, ‘elink* "

“Just clink, senorita. Not sissy
jail stulf, but the bad elink, O
Lr. Courvier now is in the pen”

“How awful” NMallory shudidered,
She had  wondercd  bricfty about
him, had thought he probably was
In the Army. But this! “Couldn't
you be wrong, Pepe?”

His mouth twisted to one side
and made a little elicking sound.
He was Insulted. “No, I'm not
wrong! Everybody around here
knows the old coot was mixed up
in o dope ring. Why, he used to
come  zooming back and forth
across the bridpe in this high-pow-
ered bugpy nearly every night.”

“This very 7" Muallory Baker
looked at her prized possession
with  horror.  “Good  heavens—I
don’t want any Jope
Her voice held ol

“IU's not n o

" lepo told

her  with  patien.  slowness. Dr.,
Cuonrvier wis art o puy for
that. He h sht up
olher wy nwom-

en's pows
old won

He even had an
it up inside o

fish. 1ie all sort
didn't this pretty
anything L lo o

CYCR Woere
wilde plowings, *owas oo
smart a guy for that”

Mallory  remarked eoldly,
too smart Lo get enught.”

“Yes, vou're richl.” Pepe looked

uneomfortable at having to admit
that fact.
S0 don't get any  racketeer
ideas!™ To hersell Mallory's words
sounded like the worst sort of prim
cher. Well, what if they did?
Pepe had a gomd beginning with
his attempls to inveigle money
from a traveler,

“Don't bawl me out!” retorted
Pepe. “I'm not going to be any
dope peddler. And don't get funny
Wleas about your automobile. It's
Q. K. I just hadn t seen it In so
long. You see, it was left to the
doe's wil n she com-
mitted suicide, her ter tried to

“Not

sell it and nobody-—
“"Nobudy  wanted 6" supplied
Mallory.

A dark flush spread over Depe's
thin cheels. “Well, nobody around
here. But there's nothing the mat-
ster,” he insisted. “Everything is
0. K"

Yeh, thought Mallery grimly, ex-
eept that 1 have the sensation of
being in a hoaunted hons
sometl tuggi 5
Again she found he anting te
go back to New York., But, ns be-
fore e conlin’t bear to let Tol
Pat have the satistaction of
that retreat.

“Pepe,” she commanded, *let's
get some lunch. And if yon must
ke it pleasant,”
mt, the boy did not

Scarching  for a  wonl, Mallory
thought of skill, That was what
such  enting  amounted  to., She
walched Pepe down, without any
Ltrouble, a huge steak with chili
sauce, several enchilades, salnd,
three cupa of hot chocolate and
buth his and her eake.

As they walked out of the res-
taurant onto the street, Pepe

paused signifieantly before a shup
filled with serapes, small rugs,

woven baskets, bright pottery—all
=orls of curlos, “Curiosidmles,” in
i

letters, outside the
wil ils wares,

ant to buy a ot of things,
senorita?™ he inquired innocently

The avaricious ning  showed
on his lean featu however, It
made Mullory stern, “No, 1 don't,
Pepe. And if you don't stop trying
to make maoney on me, your tip is
golng to get smalicr amd smaller
amd smaller,”

Curiously, her threat brought a
smile from L'epe. “Oh, no. The love-
ly senorita wouldn't he so cruel.
Not the senorita with eyes bluer
than the flowers I hair polden
like an angel's in heaven, Oh, no™
he sall more excitedly, “Not when
Fve given her so much of my time,
I've cacorled her to have the phi-
tographs. I've escorted h
her car for her dark gl
escorled her to lunch, v
the comfort of my e
slrange town, And oo
give her the help of niy expert mi-
vice so she v not be chieated In the
shop—" He had been enumerating
on the Lips of his s|
“So the lovely s
never do me such o wrn
already revere her alm
the Virgin of Gundalupe,

shop, pro-

iny in a
1 try to

Lh

wonlid
when I
as I do

our mother, Pepe? You, an
orphan 2"

The boy snapped his fingers with
self-disgust, mashed his lips to-
gether and hit himself in the chin
all at once, “Never will T learn not
to open my mouth so wide. But 1 do
open it amnd the w stmply roll
out.” Nevertheless, he was not act-
ually chagrined. “Let's have a
coky-coly, senorita,”

Not waiting for her
sent a peremptory whistle toward
a boy loitering In the short strect
at the end of the bridge. The tiny
fellow ran swiftly, his bare feot
making n =wirl of dust. Pepe's lord-
liness lasted until they were in pos-
session of the bottles. Then he mo-
tioned te the baby-sized vendor
that the senorita would pay, and
stepped back to lean agai
adobe wall in & pose of |
that eame with no trouble whatso-
ever.,

Rosa's hour was not 60 minutea.
It extended over exaetly two hours
and thirty-eight minutes. Mallory
knew this, because when she sent
Pepe after her photographs she
watched for him to emerge from
Ros<'s shop. At that instant she
Inoked at her watch. Pepe's lazi-
ness as he procecded along the
row stdewalk made her wa
et back of him and boot him. Still,
what difference did it make? She
hitdd lost so much time. Because she
planned the customs inspec-
tion a8 a4 malter of minules only,

answer, he

tallc at all, He just ate, ravenously.
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Al It was not yet over.

¢ pictures hasd to be aflixed to
Varous sy Lo Adsg, "And
W oyour ear, M Liadier. OFf
©oyou understond you must
ke a 200-peso deposit on it?
Eut why 2

¥ 15¢ you are poing to work."
The girl did not care to start that
argument all over again, o she just
nodded. “IUs refunded to vou when

you return,'” she v infornmd,
“Now, your jeweley ? What are you
Luking 7™

She moved her shoulders {rrlta-
bly. *This ruby and rod-gold wrlst-
witeh, u s of pearls and a e
mond brace

The man looked at the enal slung
over her arnn “And a itk coat.”
He looked up from his writing to
explain, “Allt s Lo protect yon
when you come back  north, A
great many peaple buy jewels and
furs in the city, 20 we have 1o know
¢ nbout youre

Have you a

no! But 1

have been
ated™
lulled  her i
= Baker, I y
have, we'll let 1
your own proteetion,
qelin
C il they b
rether they willo

now,

: e
out o he far-
Mullory's

sud-oyed Mexies
temded Mallory
customs jusp

permitted. And it is

As he had dan his earlier ¥ We" he assured,

plea, he grasped her hand will his pe: conuntry, No

warm. sticky fir . "Oh, scnorita, uileoever, T ay ia

please be gencro 5 the n liv-

me many pesos so t I may go inz roor You have to leave
o City to see my beloved [ this with me, Miss Baker.”

At dast, at a little before 4

o'clock, after having s out
lips—a particularly liberal one to
Pepe for his wt serviee—Mal-
lory Baker drove over the Rio
Grande. As she left Nuevo La-
‘s sun-baked buildings she eame

to ap 'ntly uninhabited ¢
ert-land. Mallory bezan to drive
faster. She had 116 miles to drive
to Monterrey, something she knew
he conld not do before dus
She knew, too, that, although the
countryside appeared uninhabited,
it could not pozsibly be, There were
too many herds of gonats dashing
bael il forth acrcss the hi Sy,
They were managed by sandul-foot-

ed or barefooled men in wide som-
breros and loose white cotton suits
Little

that looked
boys, eoxact

like pajamas.
replicns in
clothes, often were

Oceasionally

clothes, n hab

back, was Lhe -
But, as e

in bright
strapped across her
L herder.
pronched, the
gonts aud peons disappeared. They
have gone to their rough little
homes, decided Mallory, thinking
at the same time, “The customs -
spector was ri truly is a
peaceful co £ uptly she
changed her n The scene that
loomied up in dowy daylight
WaSs  Fesponsib The were
not fi i tire, she il sur-
mised. One was being thoroughly
d brutally murdered by the other
two,

(To Be Continued)
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Hazards on the Home Front

By LOGAN CLENDENING, M. D,

WINTER 18 the seazon when
the home is the most dungerous,
“Little Willie in the best of

sas

Fell in the fire and burned to *
ashes."”
is not simply an example of the
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s
he from ther

. . . you Ill' Bl
mordunt humour of Co e
Dr. Clendening will No
questions of gencral in
only, and then only thiro

his column,

ter: some such oceur

pening

home in the land.

The most dangerous room in the
house is the bathroom. The cellar
is & close secomd. A year or so ago

I menti
lar—gro

dark and hitting the step Father

we is hap-
this very sccoml in some

I hot

oned the hazards of L
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the
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“How to take a bath and live!”
was the subject of an article by
Dy. Dublin, of New York, in which | 1a
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SCOTT'S SCRAP BOOK
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THIMBLE THEATRE-—Starring Popeye

ey )
YOURE A SPLENDID SPECIMEMN OF MAN-
HOOD, FOPEYE —PUTOMN “WUR CLOTHES,
WHILE | SEE WHAT WE cAN DO ABOLIT
YOUR EYE

YA THINKS YALL TAKE ME
e — (SR 7
(WE WiLL. \F IT'S POSSIBLES =

CH, MY GORSH !
| ALMOSK. INA

I YaaM
NaNy!

L'T

{

“Signs Of Life.”
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Life Is Blind!

By Chic Young
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You TELL TIME AFTER
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PEAR NOAH= |§ A COW
THE BUTTER HALE “OF
THE COW FAMILY?
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DEAR NOAH= SHOULD A
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AND SETTLE WP OR
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