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32 THE STAR GAZERS

«We don't wa.i to give ourselves away i( we

'^*:;-l;?rlt'';i:„ed a„d spat «po« he. hands

•"tr^ryouCX^he sa>d contemptuously.

.The fog is gcttina up now," f^PC-^J™™-
.. Wc can run our business through m an hour.

He dTew his mud-stained cloak closely round h.s

sho"jdf;, and stepped across "- .^^^
°

followed ; but as he passed Mrs. Doolittle, she swung

out a red hand and held him.

.. last out of the cooler. I hear ? she said.

The young man grunted an affirm^ive trymg at

the same time to pose as a hardened offender.

»Y",^e a righ? sort of boy," said Mrs. Doohttle,

with Si more feeling than she generally displayed

"you anW of them. Bless you, I can p.ck out

th^birds by this time. As for him. he's well plucked;

butvou-" She sniffed, and released h.s arm A

dint woman could make something out of ^».

-r.!;;te;-s-ragt:r £

-.Sr^^y mirr'^lt-of-leave man

Ttr'heSo^rsTairsteC/dKrum awaiting

"'Tl'Sftthlyou north," explained that gentleman

wouelv ' You're a marked man, and .f we walked

Se the police might suspect me. I prefer to

l^fmy repLtion. Meet me presently on the

sidewalk, opposite the post office.


