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777 MYSTERY GIRL
A Remance of Baffling Plot and Fateinating Leve Interest

By CAROLYN WELL8
CttvHlM, tttt. bv J. B. Uvvincelt Cemeanv HerlUHttd lv Ltdatr Bvdcat:

THIS DKfllNS TUB STORY , .

llirtne. nermcmrji, unit fliimiuiiM".i hetlv contented tltc-t-'t- ki

of Corinth Cel;' Intra' A'eie neland ;ra e
W'-i!- . M Inoueurallon, .lie
trn'V,1n,ru liilc. n charmhte
WlluStTwMiew. With M llf am- -

W fflwl nn nlanV henllalleit
'"If-J- - "3re cnflreli; happul"
' owl' cel""' '""' femf'"" iiHiicru " Threuah hrr vncannp

W X ethtrt te de hrr hld-tm-.l.

,V?ctedi in f.loblUMne htr--
"! rurtnth'' moil eliilf toerd- -

"'.M.d "'. ' rHr,cM'",.'j,r'i'- -
"I"--, ,i Hiaf K1 te divutef any Iner-53- i

Vrtenfini Vrl htr eulnti
" "AND HBltB IT CONTINUE?

r.nUltth! Veti Uncanny Thlngt"
VIORtOUW I1C rcmaiuic "' ' "

N.,1 craces. He tried a penitent
Hiindf bravado, lecularf y and lndir- -

" ... - ..'i.a nut tun-
i? m even nttentien. She nn

IfwM remarks with palm, rurt
SSiMthnt left him baffled and ta

whether he wanted te bow (leun
or wring her neck.

TO Vdnrn took tlUs nil In, I.N
wny te curiosity nnd

JfHendcr. Who m thN poen,
Se looked like n yeniB. iery young

t wle bad .ill the incntu pewcit
Sin experienced woman? Ahnt wm
5,'lBd what her inlllng?

Th ether boarders nppenrcd. tlicc
MKt Anita were Introduced, nnd

of them considered her increlj n
".:.. -- .. riiest. llcr mnnnurh were

Ln eaclmbJc. her demeanor quiet nnd
yd ai Adams cecmy wnjen-ffS- S

he felt n" if he were watching

eC .eVr he de.nlned her n

KOtUt In the din m

W'hj arc eii here. Ml'
it said. courtceuMv ;

v

""

or

sa Austin (

whatI is jour

.innAtat'." die wild, looking
iklmwlth her inj&tcrleus Intent Rare.

'Or perhaps I idieuld nn art htu-t- et

l'e been told that there nic
Siutltul bits of winter teenerj nvell-J- bl

for subjects here, and I want e

irt until lempH."
i .rfr!.n twinkle In her eje stnrtlcd

ttreldman. nnd he Mild qtilckl. "Hew
Sieuknnw oho Isn't coming.'

Thit In turn, Mirprised Anlla, but
eniy milled, nnd replied. "I aw

ttlran handed te Mrs. Adams
t breakfast and then she looked

thenibtfuUy at me. nnd eh. well. I

Jtitiert of knew It was te say Lctty
emlda'tceme."

"Yeu witch! Yeu uncanny thing!
If I should take jou ecr te Salem,
ttti'dburn you!"

"I'll ride ecr en a broomstick emc
lir.and eee If they will," she returned
I'eefully. .

Andthca alone came Nemesis, in the
vrsen of the hndladj.

"I'm serrj. .Miss Austin," she began,
tut the girl Interrupted her.

"Please, Mrs. Adams, she said,
Winglj, "don't mij nn thing te make

se sorry, toe! New, ou want te say
jeu haven't nnj room for me but tlint
lin'ttrue; jeu don't knew what te
urte set rid of me. But why de jeu

' ejes en

tint le set rid of me?
Esther Achms looked nt the girl nnd

thitioek uns her undoing.
Such a pithitlc fnce, such pleading

lies, nub a wKtful ured mouth, the
Undlndv leiildn't revlst. nnd ngulnst
Itr will, nsninxt her better judgment,
At said. "Well, then, stnj, jeu peer
little thin. But ou must till me
mere about yeuiself. 1 don't knew
fle jeu are " ,
'I don't Knew, myself," the strnngc

returned. "De we, nny of us,
new who we are? We go through

this nerld. te each ether
ien't we? And nlwi, strnngers te eur-stlv-

" Her ejes took en a fnniwnv.
mistical leek. "If I find out who 1

ib, I'll let ou knew."
Then a dnllng smile broke ever her

face, thej heard a musical ripple of
laughter, and she was gene.

Thevhinrd her "tens, as she mil up.
Itilrsteher room, and the tweAd.imscs
looked nt rich ether.

' Datfj." said Mrs. Adams. "A little
touched, peer child. I believe she has
runwnj from home or fiem her keep
ers Well hear the truth been, 'lhejll
be looking for her."

"Perhaps," said her husband, deubt-Wl- j.

"Hut that isn't the wav I size
lrup. She's nobody's feel, thnt girl.
Wish jeu'd seen her ghe Beb Tjlcr
cemtuppnnce!"

"What'd she say?"
"'Tnasn't what she said, se much

lithe leek she gnc him! lie almost
went through the fleer. Well, she ns
ihe'i a painter of sienery nnd land-wpe- s

Lit her stay u few dujs, till
Iilw her up "

"Yeu her up!" returned his wife,
with contempt. "If she
miles en jeu or gives jeu n bit of tnffy-W- k,

jou'll size her up for an nngcl!
I'm net w sure she isn't quite the

Meanwhile the subiect of their dis- -
ilen was nirnjlng herself for n wnlk.

wulpped wuli storm beets nnd fur coat,
we Mt out te inspect Ceiluth. A
llUQtT fur enn will, f.nn Inn rpil nultl
leather, jrine her still mere the niinear- -

f."0' of nn elf or gnome, and many of
"Adams house beardcis watched the

"tile figure fts she set forth te brne
t ley streets.
Appnreiith she had no fixed plan of

procedure, for at each corner she
wd about and chose her teurse nt
nnaem, Ulie snow had censed during
"e night, nnd it wns cold, with

clear suiishlnj frestlness jn the air
' rande the olive cheeks red nnd
lowing.

Jja.cl)lnK a bridge, she paused nnd
'oed looking ever the slight railing into

frozen ravine below.
'eng Rlie steed, until nnsscrs-b- v be

wis, absorbed In her thoughts
'""leua of nil nhem her.
, uncknej I'njnc, coming nleng. saw
i, '. ?.n'l. as he would have

.(ieil fur 0r t ,,, e,
l.,r"'l1 " sister!" he said, pnus-li- t

nn?'.'." '"'', "U'm't Pd veur jeung
Is glorious diij ! Suicide is n

I

It out!"
Tul!0 m advil:e aml cut

lrib.l,Urn1'1 rM,I r,,cze bl' with
i? I".u!0 ,cy CX0I "inn the land-ifJP- 'l

?ut Mi frank, roguish smile dls- -

fHm?n? sllc 8ft'1. PatrenUlnglj,
-- f'Mldn't abash him.
neiJ P,. l'"elt",J I'ajne, if you must,;;,. einmunlj cnlled I'lnkv."

1 un t wonder .' nml uli..'Is red , h eeks. "Well, new that veu'ru
UlE '''"'I'lt'cd, tell me some of the

'"'" enerUermU,.i.
"the ilmrih

MS

And thut," pointing,

Ud, A"'1 tlmt bcautlful colon- -

"Thnfu
-- I ic ,;T!r "r"B ".nmc- - -- "

"An,l .i" ".'"-- . ""l. Irexy.
II. i """ unit'I... ,'ePUed te Ull lier .ll. nn,l

hct Kv tuHlenei en her bewitch-h'tllk'- e

,VCr',andP"Lky,h0t'n'lcirl
teerr jeung,

?dyet ,ller restless, roving
toeW,!14u of W'W "re and tern-"i- v

f cclteniet.
tnatlr 'uJ," (rem?' 'e said ab- -

iW .ln t0n. Awful hard te set
waysj fun UD neIlltiva "of

fait a linl-- i.. t -- v ..
VI anm. ""T"":t conce w let

A Love Story
equal te "K," n qunlity of drama
nn peverful ns "The Amnzlng In-
terlude," these are the outstanding
features of Mary Roberts Ulnehart'a
new novel, n story thnt will stir the
render's Imagination. Begin te read

'The Breaking Point
WEDNESDAY

"You're lucky. Met Beb Tyler?"

"Yeu don't like him!
Met Gorden Lockwood?"

I see that.

"Ne: who's he?"
"He's Docter Wnrlng's secretary,

but he s mighty worthwhile en his own
account. 1 say, may I come te weyou?"

"Thnnk you, no. I'm net receiving
callers yet."

"Well, you will be wen because
I m coming. I say my aunt lives next
doer le Adams'. May I bring her te
call en you?"

"Net yet. plense. I'm net settled."
. Soen's jeu say the word, then. My
aunt Is Mrs. Bates, nnd she's a love.
She a going te mrirry Docter Waring
se jeu see we're the right sort of peo-
ple."

"There nrc no right sort of people."
cnld the girl, nnd. turning, she walkedaway.

Apparently Miss Austin's statement
that there were no right sort of people
wns her own belief, for she mnde no
inentls nt the Adams house. Ner wbb
this the fault of her fcllovv-benrdcr- s.

lliey were merp than willing te be
friendly, but their overtures were

Ignored.
Net rudely, for Miss Austin seemed

te he u girl of culture nnd her manners
were correct, but, as one persistent
matron expressed it, "you can't get
anywhere with her."

She was n mystery and mys-
teries provoke Inquiry.

The house was net a large one, nnd
the twoscerc boarders, though thev
would have denied nn Imputation of

were exceedingly interested
in learning the facts about Miss Mys-
tery, as tbey had come te call her.

Mrs. Adams was one of the most
eager te knew the truth, but, ns he
did en rare occasions, Old Salt Adams
had set down his feet that the girl was
net te be nnnejed.

And let alone she wns net se much
because of Adams' dictum ns becniisc
"pestering" did little geed.

The girl hnd n disconcerting wny of
looking nn inquisitor straight in the
pjes and then, with n monejl!nblc
reply, turning nnd walking oft ns If
the ether did net exist.

"Why," snld Miss Ilnscem, nggrlev-edl- y

re ntlng her experience. "I just
miiu, pemeiv, "Arc jeu from New Yerk
or vvlieie, JIi.s Austin? n...l ..K- - ... 1

these big, black me, and said.

his

Me

ven

inni

micro.' men she turned her back
nnd looked out of the window, ns if
she hnd wiped me off the fnce of the
enrth!"

"She's toe veung te act like that,"
opined Mrs. Wclby.

"She's Sert of Sophisticated"
"Oh. she Isn't se terrlblv jeung,"

Miss Ifnscem returned. "She's toe ex-

perienced te be se very young."
"Hew de you knew she's experi-

enced? What makes jeu sav that?"
"Why," Miss Bascom hesitated for

words, "she's sort of sophisticated
jeu can see Hint from her leeks. I
mean when anj thing is dIcusMd at the
table she doesn't say a word, but jeu
tan tell from her face that she knows
all about It I mean a matter of gen-
eral Interest, "don't jeu knew. I
mean local matters."

"She's an intelligent girl, I knew,
but that doesn't ninke her out e'd, I
don't believe she's twenty."

"Oil. she is! Whj, she's twenty-fiv- e

or twenty-seven!- "

"Never in the world! I'm going te
nsk

"Ask her!" Miss Bascom laughed.
"You'll get well snubbed If you de."

But this prephecj only served te egg
Mrs. Welbj en, nnd she took the first
occasion te enrrv out her premise.

She met Anitn In the hall, as the
girl was about to go out, and smilingly
detained her,

"Whj se aloof, my dear?" she said
playfully. "Yeu rarelj give us a chance
te rntcitain jeu."

As Mrs. We by was between Anita
nnd the doer, the girl was forced te
pause. She looked the elder woman
ever, with an appraising glance that
was net rude, but merely disinterested.

"Ne?" she said, with a curious ris-
ing inflection, thnt somehow seemed
te cloe the Inildent.

"Ne," she repeated, smilingly. "And
we want te knew you better. You're
toe young nnd toe pretty net te be a
general favorlte umeng us. Hew old
are veti, my dear child?"

".lust n and Miss Aus-

tin's dark ejes were se grave, nnd
seemed te held such a world of wis-
dom nnd experience, that Mrs. Welbj
almost jumped.

Toe amazed te reply, she even let
the girl get past her, und out of the
Mx tet doer, before bhe recovered her
poise.

'She's uncanny," Mrs. Wei by de-

clared, when telling Miss Bascom of the
Interview. "I give veu my word, when
bhe said that, she- looked a hundred!"

"l.enkul a hundred! What de you
mean?"

"Just that. Her eyes seemed te
held all there is of knowledge, yes and
of evil "

f ,1,1 ",t lle Sl,u ",,H unaware ,.nm rolled this suggestion like a sweet

expressed

..ntI,.el

eni?'1

curiosity,

don't

her."

hundred,"

morsel under her tongue.
'Oh I don't sav there's anything

wrong about the girl "
"Well? If her ejes showed depths

of evil, I should say there was seme-thin- e

wrong!"
The opUedc was repeated from one

te another of the exclusive clientele
of the AdaniH house, until bj cxag-geintl-

and imagination It grew into
unite n respectable arraignment of
Miss Mjstery, and branded her as a
doubtful character If net a dangerous
one.

The Adamses, between themselves, de-

cided that MIm Austin was mere deeply
nijsti'iieuH than was shown by hei

te make friends. They d

she was transacting important
business of some sort, and that her
sketching of the winter scenery, which
she dfd every clear sky, was merely
a blind.

Though Mrs. Adams resented this
nnd urged her husband te send the girl
packing, Old Suit demurred.

"She's done no harm as yet," he
snld. "She's a mjstery, but net a
wrong one, 'h fnr's I can make out. Let
her alone, mother. I've get my eye
en her."

"I've get my two eyes en her, and
I can see mere'n jeu can. Why,
Salt, that girl don't hardly sleep at
nil. Mght nfter night, she lts up
looking out of the window, ever toward

"the college buildings

"Hew de jeu knew?"
"I go nnd listen at her doer," Mrs.

Adams admitted, without embarrass-Wn- t.

"I want toAnew what he'.
UP te." JL
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