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THE MYSTERY GIRL
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“You don't Itke him! 1 see that.

A (TS ' B

M rneex, He tried a penitent| "No: who's he?
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Apparently Miss Austin's statement
nt there were no right sort of people

friendly, but thelr overtures were In-
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nre | Were correct,
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but, as one perslstent

hmlrul bits of winter &cenery avall- | MAtron expressed f{t, ‘‘you can't get

subjects here, an

l{?rl’lonu'. Mr, Adnms, let
until Letty comes.''

A mdden twinkle in her eye startied

thoughtfully nt

eonldn't come. ™
Yoy witch! t

Bt 1 should take you over to Salem,
‘d burn you!'' )

[ pide over on a broomstick some

fay, and see If they will,"" she returned

gleefully.

|
n of the lnndlady.

peadingly, “don’t «ny anything to make
me sorry, too! Now, you want to say |
ou haven't any room for me—but that
Ln't true: &0 son don’t know what to
g to get rlid of me. But—why do you
want to get rid of me?"’

d 1 want !ulﬂﬂ."when with her.""
me stay he
| terle

wns a  mystery—and mys-
8 provoke [nquiry.
The house wns not a large one, and

me, and—oh, well, I/ eager to know the truth, but, ax he
wrt of knew It was to say Letty |did on rare occastons, Old Salt Adams

had set down his foot that the girl was
You uncanny thing! not to be annoyed.

And let nlone she was—not #n much
becanse of Adams' dictum as beeanse

| “pestering”’ did little good,

The girl had a disconcerting war of

. ) |lnnktng an inquisltor straight In the
And then along eame Nemesis, in the |eyes, nnd

then, with a  monosyllabie
reply, turning and walking off as if

| sald, politely, *Are you from New York

or where, Mise Austin? and she turned
those big, black eyes on me, nnd rald,
*‘Where.," Then she turned her back

and looked out of the window, as if
{she had wiped me off the face of the

Esther Adutis looked at the girl and | appeh !

at ook was hier undoing,

*‘She’s too young to act like that,'

Such n pathetic face, xich pleading  opined Mrs, Welby.

ges, such o wistful enrved mouth, llll'!|
resist, nnl nminntl
ber will, sgninst her better judgment. |

whe safd, Well, then, stay, you poor Miss Ba

must  tell me

Ile thing.  DBut you
1 don't know

wore about _nmr!«‘lf.
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who you nre.’

“I'don’t know, mysell,”" the !Trm-lk“.l

“Do we, any of us,
We go through

| returned.
now who we nre?

i KL s i ther— |
this world, strangers to ench othe | mean when anything is discussed nt the

I teble she doesn’t sny a word, but you
jean tell from _her face that she knows
all nbout 1t—T mean n matter of gen-

And nlso, strangers to our-
wlees,!'  Hor eyes took on n faraway.
pystienl look, **If 1 find out who I
am, ' 1ot von know.''

don't we?

They heard hier steps, s she ran up-
#alrs to lier room, and the two Adamses |

ked nt ench ather, |

“Daffy,"" sald Mrs. Adams,
toucked, poor child. 1 believe she has
mnaway from bowe or from her keep-
e, We'll henr the truth soon. They'll |
be looking for her.'

"Perhaps,'” sald her hushand, douht-
fully. “Ruar that fsn't the way 1 size
brup, She's nobody's fool, that girl.
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Then o dnzzling smile hroke over her ;r:; mﬂ::ﬂ”.} ;‘;']'; t ¥ou know. I don't @
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‘“Sho's—Sort of Sophisticated'®

“'Oh, she fsn't w0 terribly young.''
scom returned,  “‘She’s too ex-
perlenced to be wo very young.''
“How do you know she's experl-
enced? What makes you say that?'
“Why,'" Miss Bascom hesitated for

]wnrds. “‘she‘s—sort of sophisticated—

you can see that from her looks.

I but that doesn’t make her out o'd, 1

don’t believe she's twenty,"'

“Oh, she is! Why, she's twenty-five

YA qittle | OF twenty-seven "

“Never in the world!

I'm going to
“Ask her!™ Miss Dascom laughed.
"“You'll get well snubbed if you o,
But this prophecy only served to egg
Mrs. Welby on, and she took the first

| oceasion to carry out her promise,
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The Young Lady Across the Way
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91 sorey. Miss Austin,'* she began, | the other did not exist. A3 . 09 '
Mt the girl interrupted her. “"Why,"" said Mise Hascom, nggriev- v 0) |
#Please, Mrs. Adams,'" she said, edly reating her experience, I just Q,. |

THE SKIPPER HATES To HAVE To ASK

THE VILLACE BLACKSMITH To Do ANY REPAIR
WoRK BECAUSE of THE DISRESPECTFUL AND

Wish son'd se = E o | BShe met Anlir In the hall, as the -t
Ngl‘u:,;',,'m{,u-f’-“ ber give-Bob Tyler-hla 'girl was about to go out, and smilingly fiat. HUMILIATING MANNER IN WHICH ME TREATS THE CAR., ) T“e HNOT HOLE N TWE FLOOR_~ D i
(BT sasa Y | detnined her. a5
""‘h“ q _’ih" eny? “Why ko aloof, my dear?" she said = B A— —ii
" thTTMh lelm hl;:‘i m'xhl.”sn :nurh plagfully. “*You rarely give us a chance . . . é o
the look she gave him ! e nlmost | wwipin vou. 't M . M 5 .
vt throngh the floor, Well, she says | Ay Mes, We. ; : : : : By C. A. Voight

the's a painter of seenery and land-
pes.
tlas her up.

“You stz¢ herup ! returned hils wife, |
wth good.nntured contempt.  **If she |
miles on vou or glves you a bit of taffy-

Ik, you'll size her up for an angel!

m ot so sure she isn't quite the op- |
posite!"

Meanwhila the subject of their dis- |
fssion wos noraving heeself for a walk.
Equipped with storm boots and fur coat, |

st out to inspect Corlath,

"

i‘”‘n'." fur eap, with one long, red quill | yin's dark eyrE were

tther, guve lier still more the appear- |
hoee of wn olf or gnoine, and miany of
e Adamys Louse boarders watehed the
ttle figure s she set forth to brave |
o ley streets,

Apprcently she hatt no fixed plan of |
rocedure, for ot each  corner she
ked alioit and cliose her course nt
'“d'i_ﬂl- The snow hiad eeased during
* night, nnd it was very eold, with
A clear wunshing frostiness in the alr
that mnde i olive cheeks red and |
wing.

Let hep stay a few days, Ul | payse,

| ing
' to close the incident,

| polse,

As Mrs, Weby wns betwern Anitn
and the door, the girl was forced to
Khe looked the older woman

lover, with an appraising glance that

was not rude, but merely disinterested.
“No*' she said, with a curlous rla-
infleetion, that somehow seemed

%o, ghe repeated, smilingly. ‘‘And
we want to know you better. You're
too young and too pretty not to be a
general favorito wmong us, How old
are you, my dear r'hilﬁ?"

““Just a hundred.” and Miss Aus-

g0 grave, and
geemed to hold such a world of wis-
dom ond experlence, that Mra. Welby
almost jumped.

Too amazed to reoply, she even let
the girl ger past her, and out of the
street door, before sle recovered her

she's uneanny,’” Mry. Welby de-
einred, when telling Miss Bascom of the
interview. 1 glve yon my word, when
whe sl that, she looked a hundred !'*

“Looked & hundred! What do you
mean?"’

nm""*hw a bridge, she paused and “*Just that, Her eyes seemed to
looking over the slight ralling into ' 414 all there is of knowledge, yes—and
'Ifh'll"ll ruvine below, | of evil—""
AO0g whe stood, until pnssers-by be- | et My goodness!'  Miss Bas-

ml]l;! Btace at her,  Rhe was unaware
"“."' ubsorbedt in her thoughts and |
Vious of all nbout her, |

eomt rolled this suggestion like a sweet
morse]l under her tongue,
“Oh-1 don’t say there's anything
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br*“"k""‘ Payue, eoming along, saw | wrong about the girl—
hinln;l., o b would hove expressed SWell”  If her eyes showed depths .~ -
"'D ol AR UL T of evil, 1 #hould sny there was some- e — B
”‘n\u :l oAty wister!"* he sald, paus- ' (jine wrong!"' = —
bty 1t 0 gour young oy eyisode ws repeated trom one| GASOLINE ALLEY—Spread It Thin : :
glorlmis Y. Mucide i
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il';:nn'f"lmr' Fake my adviee und cut

il:e furned, ready to freeze him with
e wore ley even than the land-

™ :
P&, but hiy frank, roguish smile dis-
Ml her

h}l
Ferhipnn %
hf.“‘ ddn’t aligsh him,

to nnother of the exclusive ellentele
of the Adwms hoose, untll by exag-
geratlon and imogination it grew into
quite n vespectable arralgnment of
AMiss Mystery, and branded her an'n
doubtful character If not a dangerous

slie sald, patronizingly, | "%

The Adamses, between themselves, de-

THote FisH AND THEY
AR

E RESTAURAWY

GOSH WALY, LOOK AT Awu,
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Yep. Pluckney Pav elded that Miss Austin was more deeply
h?.“" l'.wn:|m-;.Iil:-}:'111lllllfniwl"l!l:k;'."le SN wysterions than was shown h{. hev dix-
bi don’t wonder,” und she noticed | tnelination to make friends. They con-
b red cheelis, Wl nuw‘lhﬁt vou're | vinded she was transncting lmportant
mr""”.‘ Introdueed, ‘l'il e sone of the bhusiness of some sort, and that her
u!-ﬂ"'"' Whnt's that one?'" sketeling of the lem”k scenery, *:l'fih :
L TR A " i | sihe dld every clear sky, was merely YT
"llt e church,* nd thut,"" pointing, | u blind bl !l .I_U |
ally ! And that bewutiful colon- Though Mrs., Adams resented this S .t

W one?'

hut's Dot - '
“ln goltng 10 r Waring's home, Him

4 tre You from? he sald ab-
. ru“ here you staying?'
9 Adumy'," ghe returned, *'ls

Ouge 7"
g b town. Awful bard to get
v u".

ways full
b Just o ’
o, O

it iiad

and nrged her husbangd to send the girl
packing, Cld Salt demurred.”

0 b next prexy,”’ | “d¥he's done no barm as yet,' he -

utu:.-!- l;h“"‘ Aud that? I'llll‘..l "H;w'; a mystery, but not a| E
I'Pl l‘lni'ulf'*l to all hep questions, and wrong one, 's fur's [ can make out, Let —_—

8 {ace l{_s fustened on Ler bewiteh- her alone, mother, 1've got my eye —

t like () I"\'Pr had Plnky seen a girl [ on ber," —
" Werry u]::j Bhe looked so young, “]'ve got My two eyes on her, and " -
708 seqi0d 'l“"y:: Ihl“lri restless, roving | 1 .. wee more'n you can.  Why,| |
Patuaiy *‘xc'itn-nwut].”m fire and tem- | gojp, that girl don't hardly sleep at -

II. Night after night, she sits up
I‘:mliin; out of the wlndmlvl. over toward
the college bulldings——

“1jow do you know?''

"1 go and listen at her door,"" Mrs,
Adluu' adnitted, without embarrass-
ment. ‘'l want topMpow what she's

up to.” sl
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