
THE FACE THAT DID NOT FIT 7

hind that face of yours. It might come out, you knowtt might come out!

"

^ Know,

Kenton drawled the last words out slowly in a deeolv

hp'lJ7"*^;^°."''"
^"^""^"^^ J°^"' feeling suddenly as ifhe confessed the years of Methuselah.

^
liut the dark eyes of the old actor sparkled and hislong mobde lips parted in the ghost of a sigh which creo

afte^'Xt r' ^'Ti ^?°" ^^ yearf and tobZ
youa^^^^^^^^^^

^'"^^'"^^y-- "^'y God, but

This came as an inspiring thought to Tohn He diH

hlTattheld
"' ''' ^^"' r^' ^- trmatte?w htnem that the lids were so woodeny of late ? Yes • he wa«;

ont wav ?rn™T'- c^P"'' ','^'' ^P"'' ^""^
" '^«" wasun us way trom Dear Sir to Your«; tmlv p.,* • ^l

midst of these spattings, he paused to mut ^"' " *'^

Kenton said he could make me graceful," the bie fel-ow was communing over his typewriter, when abruntlvthe outer door opened and, after a single ghnce Tohn a^peared to forget both his communings^and his wort

^^^^Ji^tl "'n^f '

""' ''' features tZedeccentrically handsome by a light of adoration which be-ganjo glow upon them, as if an astral presence had en-

Yet to the unprejudiced observer the newcomer wa. no

nHet ?ot/' \1 ' r^ ^^^^°^^'^'' whrdrerhad
skTrts and an^/V ^' '''T^^P '*"^^- ^^^h a swish ofSkirts and an excited npple of laughter, she had burst inhke a breeze of youth itself. But to this breeziness o?


