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N entering the pavilion Loder's
first fecling was one of an- |
noyeld awkwirdness at finding |
hisell In almost total tl:ll‘k-|

|

ness,  Bat as his eyes grew necus-
tomed to the gloom the feeling vanish-
el anil the absurdity
came 1o his mind,

The tent was smnll, hoavity draped
with silk and smwelling of musk, It
wis divided Into two sections by an
Hnmovable curtain that hunge Froin the
roof to within a few feet of the toor,
The only furoitore on Loder's side
wis one low chair, andd the oaly gt
0 faint that, cmning from
the  fovisible half of the pavilion,
spread aceross the door oo pale b,
o o short space hie stood aneertiin,
then his hegitntion was brought to an
el

“PMease sl down,” snid o low, solt
VO

For o further mwoment he stood un
decided, The volee sgomided 80 unex
poctedly near,  In the guiet and dark-
ness of the plaee it seemed (o possess
. disproportionate weight, almost Lthe
weleht of & familiar thing., Then with
a sudden, unanalyzed touch of relief,
Le loeated the impression. It was the
<imilarity to Lady Bramfell's sweet,
slow tones that bad stirred his mind,
With 0 sense of satisfaetion he drew
the chair forward and sat down.

Then for the first time he saw that
on the other side of (he gnuze partition
and below it by a few inches was a
small table of polished wood, on which
stood an open hook, a crystul ball and
a gold dish filled with ink, These were
arranged on the side of the table near-
est to him, the farther side being out
of his range of vision. An amused in-
terest touched him as he made his posi-
tion more comfortable. Whoever this
womuan was, she had an eye for stage
munagement, she knew how 1o mar-
shal her effects,  He foundd hibmselt
waiting with some curiosity for the
next injunction from behind the cur-
tatn.

“Phe art of eryatal gazineg” began
the sweet, slow volce after a pause, s
one of the oldest known arts,”  Loder
sat forward.  The thought of Lady
Bramtell mingled disconcertingly with
some other thonght more distant and
Jess vasy 1o =ecre,

“To obtain the best resalts,” went
on the seer, “the subject lay= Lis un-
coverad  hamds  outspresdd upon a
sinooth surfiee, It was evident that
the  invisible priestess  was  reading
from  the open book, for when the
word  “surface” was reached  there
wis i slght stiy that indieated  the
changing of position, and when the
volee ciome again it was oo different
time.

SPlease oy your hamds, palms down-
wiped, upon the tahble”

Loder smiled to hbmself in the dark-
vess, e plettgad Chileote with Ll
nerves  and  his  Bmpatience  going |
throngh thiz ordeal; dhen in good hw- !
mored gilence he leaned forward and
obeyed  the  commund. His  hands
rested on the smooth =urfice of the !
table in the bar of light from the un-
seen Laap.

There was o second in which the
seer wis sllent: then he fancisd that
she paised her head,

“You must take off your rings,” she
<afil smoothly. “Any metal ioterferes
with the sympathetie enrrent.” !

At any other time Loder would have
langhed, but the re so cazually
and graclonsly ma  seu. 1 possibil-

af the position

ot nee

"

—

ity of irony far Into the ba figroond
The thounght of Chileote and of the
oL tlaw in their Hawlese
seheme rose to his mind, Instinetively
he Lalt withdrew Lis hands.

“Wheee s the sympathetic current?"”
Lie asked quietly,  His thoughts were
busy with the question of whether Lie
would or would npot bhe justitied In
beating an undignified retreat,

“Retween yvou and e, of course,”
gnlld the volee softly. It sounded lan-
guld, but very rationnl, The ldea of
sotrent seemed suddenly theatrieal, In
this world of low volees and shaded
Ii;_-hlx ]n'll[ill‘ Hnever :ltlnltll‘ll exiremea
med=nres—no  ocension mide o scene
practicable  or even  allowuble. 1le
leaned bavk slowly, while he summed
up the sitwation. I by any unlucky
chanen this womau kuew Chileote te
have adepted jewelry and hud seen
the designs of hig rings the sight of
his own seiarred finger woulil suggest
question  and  comment.  1f, on  the
other hand, he left the pavilion with-
ont excuse or if without apparent rea-
son he refused to remove the rings, he
opened up a new dificulty, a fresh
road to curiosity, It cape upon him

atherrise

with unusual qiickness
to and the need for a specdy decision,

[ t1e glanesd round the tent; then un

consclonsly he stealghtened his shoat-
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“You must take off your rings"’

ders.  After all, he had stepped into
a tight corner, but there wis no need
to vry out in squeezing his way back.
Then he realized that the soft, ingra-
tinting tones were sounding  once
more,

“It's the passing of my hands over
yours while 1 look into the erystal that
sets  up sympathy”—a  slender hand
moved swiftly into the light and picked
up the boll="aud makes my eyes sec
the pictures in your mind, Now, will
you please take off your rings?”’

The very naturalness of the request
dl=armel i, 1t was & risk.  But, as
Chileote had sald, risk was the sult of
Hire!

“I'moafrald  you thivk  me  very
tronblesome.”  The voice came again,
delicately low and conciliatory.

For a brief second Loder wondered
uncertainly how long or how well Chil-

cote knew Ludy Asirapp: then he dis- |
bl |

missed  the question, Chileote
never mentioned her until fonight, and
then easunlly a8 Lady Bramrell's sister,
What a coward he was becoming In
throwing the dice with fate! Without
further delay he drew off the rings,
“lipped them into his pocket and re
plirced his hands on the smooth table
tog,

Then, at the moment that he replaced
them, n peculiar thing oceurred,

From the farther side of the dark
partition came the quick, rustling stir
of n skirt amd the slight sevape of a
chalr pushed either backward or for
wird, Then there was sllence.

Now, sllence can suggest anything
from profound thought to hmbecility,
but In this cose s suggestion was nil
That something had happened, that
somne ehange had taken place, was ns
patent to Loder as the darkness of the
curtain or the bawd of Hght that erossed
the floor, but what had oceasioned 1t
or what It stoml for, he made no al
tempr to decide. 1le sat hitingly con
setous of hig hands spresd open on the
talile vnder the serntiny of eyves that
woere invisible to him, vividiy aware
of the awkwardness of his position,
ITe felt with Instinetive certainty that
n new chord had been struck; bt n
wan selilom acts on Instinetlve certaine.
ties. I the exposure of his hands had
struck this fresh note, then any added
aetion would but helghten the dilemma
He sat stlent and motionless,

Whether his Impassivity had any
beaving on the moment he had no way
of knowing: but no further movement
ene from behlnd the partition. What-
ever the emotions that had eaused the
sharp swish of skirts and the sharp
serape of the chair, they had evidently
#gubsided or Leen dominated by other
feeolings

The next indieation of life that came
to lim was the laying down of the
ervatal ball, It was laid baek upon the
table with a sltght jork thiat indicated
a decision come to: and almost simal
faneously the seer's volee came to him
pitin, Her tone was lower now than
it had bween hefore, and 18 extrema
onse seemed slightly shaken—whether
by excithment, surprise or curlosity 1t
wis limpossible 1o say.

“You will think it strange,’”” she be-
gan. “You will think" Then she
stopped,

There was a pause, as though she
wiited for some help, but Loder re-
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alent
Eually

mained mute, In difficulty a
| tongue and o cool head are
m:n’s hest weapons,

Hig silenre was
fenrd hor st again,

“You will think it strange,” she he-
gan onee wore. Then guite suddenly
<he checked and controlled her volee.
“You must forgive me for what T am
wolng to say,” she addd in o com-
pletely different tone, “hut erystal guz.
lug s suel an Nusive thing,  Directly
yvon put your hands upon the tahle 1
felt that there would Le no result, hut
I wouldwt admit the defeat. Women
are s2ueh keen apglers that they can
never neknowledge that any tish, how-
ever bz has slipped the hook.” Sho
langhed softly.

At the sound of the laugh Loder shift
ml NLis position for the tivst time. He
cotld not bhave tolkd why, but It strack
Lite with a slight sense of confusion,
A precipitate wish to rise and  pass
throngh the doorway ioto the wider
spaces of the conservatory came to
him, though he made no atiempt to uet
upon it. e knew that, for some inex
plicalile reason, this woman behind the
sereen had Hed to him—In the controll-
ing of her speech, In her change of
volee, There had been one moment in

disconcerting, e

which an impulse or an emotion bhad al-
most found voice; then trainlng, in-
stinet, or it might have been diplomacy,
had conquered, and the moment had

inated ridiles,

But Lady Astropp was absorbed In
her own concerus. Again she changed
her position, and to Loder, lstenlng
attentively, it seemed that she leaned
forward and  examined  Dbis  huds
ufresh. The sensation wa voacute
that he withdrew them involuntarily,

Agaln there was o confused rustle.
The ery=tal ball rolled from the Liole,
aivl the seer laughed guickly, Ooc lug
a strenuons bnpulse, Loder rose,

I1e had no definite notion of what !
expected or what he must aveid. He
was only conscious thut the pavilion,
with Its silk drapories, Its scent of
musk and its intolerable seerecy, wias
no longer endurable, e felt eramped
and confused In mind and muascle. e
atood for a second to stralghten lls
Hmbe: then he turned and, moving di-
rectly forward, passed through the
portiore,

passed, There was a riddle in the very
atmosphere of the place—and he abom-

After the dininess of the pavilion the
CONnSerYitory sl
brlghit, but without walting to
aceustomed to the altered  Jight he
woved onward with deliberate hagte.
The green  alley wpeedily
traversid,  In his eyes it no longer
PHOESeREM] Zreenness, no longer sngEest
ed frechness or repose, It was slimpls
a eans to the eml upon which his
mind was set.

long wins

As e pissed up the ight of steps he |

drew his rings from his pockel and
<lpped them o again. Then he step-

ped luto the glare of the througel cor- |

ridor,

Some one halled him as he passed
through the crowd, hut with hileote's
most absarbed moanner he haeeled on,

Through the door of the sapper rooin

e eanght sight of Blessington and
Eve, gl then for the first time his
expression chinnged, and he turned di-
rect!y toward them, '

“Fve he sald, “will yon excuse me?
I have a word to say to Blessington.”

she glunesd at him in momentary
surprise: then she smiled In her gulet,
golll possossd way,

“Of eourse,” she sald,  “I've been
wanting a chat with Millicent Gower,
but Bobby has reqguired so much enter
taining" Nhe smiled ngaln, this thne
at Blessington, and moved away to
wird o pule girl In green who was

y tanding alone,

Tustantly she had turned Loder took
Blesshugton's nrm,

“1 know you're tremendously busy,”
be began lu an excellent imitation of
Chileote's  hasty  mwanner—*1  know
you're tremendously busy, but oo a
fix.,” One glanee at  Blessington's
healthy, ingenuons face told him that
plain  =peaking was the method to
adopt.

SIndecd, sir?"  In a mwoment HBless
ington wus on the alert.

“Yes, And T-1 want your help”

The boy redilened,  That Chileote
should appeal 1o him stirred him to an
uneasy feeling of pride and uncertain-
ty.

Loder saw his advantage and pressed
It home,  *IUs come about through this
erystal gazing business, I'm afraid |
didn't play wmy part—rather made an
ass of wyself. I wouldn't swallow the
thing, and-and Lady Astrupp”— He

paused, measuring Blessington with a |

| glance, “Well, my dear boy, you-you

comparatively |
Crow |

know whit women nrel”

Blessington was only twenty-three.
He reddened ngain and assumed an
air of profundity, *1 know, sir' he
siuld, with a shake of the head.,

Loder's sense of humor wias keen,
but he kept a grave fuce, “l knew
vou'd eateh my meanlng. But 1T want
vou to do something morve. If Lady
Astrupp should ask you who was In
her tent this past ten minutes, 1 want
you'-~  Again he stopped, looking at
his companlon’s fcee,

“You, sir?”

“1 want you to tell an immaterial lie
for me."

Blessington returned his glanee; then
e laughed a little  uncomfortably.
“Tut surely, sir''—

“She  recognized me, you mean?”
Loder's eves were a< keen ns steel,

“Yes,"

“Then yon're wrong, She didn't.”

Blessington's eyebrows went up.

There was sllence,  Loder glaneed
| peross the room.  Eve had parted from
the girl In green and was moving to-
ward them, exchanging smiles and
greetings as she eame,

“My wife Is coming back,” he sald,
“Will you do this for me, Blessington?
It—it will smooth things." He spoke
| quickly, continuing to watch Eve. As
he hud hoped, Blessington's eyes turn-
ed ln the same direction. *"Twill
amooth wiatters,”™ he repeated—"smooth

them in=!n a domestle way that 1
can't explain.”

The shot told,
round.

“Right, sir,” he sald., “You may
leuve It to me”  And before Loder
could spenk again he had tursed and
disappenred Into the erowi,

CHIAPMTER SVI
IS8 bnsiness  with  Blessington
over, Loder breathed more
freely, 1f Lady Astrupp had
recognized  Chileote by the
rings and hid been roused to curiosity
the ineldent would dempnd settlement
sooner or later — settlement in what
proportion he could hazurd no guess.
If, en the other hamd, ber obvious
change of mubpner had arisen frowm

Blessington 1 oked

(Centimued on Paye Bix.)
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tiet one of those clocks we are give
(ing away,




