
By Alan BraghamptonTHE Master ..• Mysteries Sent over the
OnYX :. \u25a0...- \u0084-. , ;,; \u0084; tO 5-aZe
at the mon^raph. and then chuckle J

oeriivtf!y. \u25a0',;, .h^.. Gerr:^:: Symbol-
\u25a0 «*!?&esaid :.,.; , ,:• vFor unadulter-

f-ei humor. Rj \u25a0 me a Teuton that ha.
l<o%d tfae rat;;.~ of the Symbolist*. It i.- hardly
1- be roadere i that ....... have

;°rf in ruihr;,,... ar.d'that Max Nordau has
sr*i«led :h-

- - -• them f.r suicide!""-I'^---i >.\u25a0 \u25a0 * , _':•- a :i::j1glance at Ehren-
!ittk ;..- r,n t,,ne c.,],.r ;n;n vwel.s. 'The

j

"r -V" he translated rapidly. '-sugße'sts it once
i-~?"t red. ar. :,yn:}K»lizej. youth, or joy; the let-
*£\u25a0 I:> suggestive of blue. :.::\u25a0) symbolizes in-
t=ucy. or ;<.-.„-.' .r-r,.

-
; -t-r,;' lie st»i»iH.- itara she^r exasj^rati »:;. '-<••. »r Arthur Rimt»aud!p'^old sadden Verlaine! What crimes are com-

c^ini yo-jr \u0084,::,-\u25a0•
The dor>r ..-.\u25a0• • , softly. an,i h- turned to greet

« \u25a0\u25a0
\u25a0 Mt:!haired girl, wh . entered.

VaWika, :: i ••\u0084, :::aki:u v:... list of the tonal*
in vURc! I,h i say the A was

nT- » disagreemeni with crar frien«l hcrv. Mr
*jr vV.Schfcgel Th^ V ,y.,j -^ vertnui^

By the way, -IIi you ha;.s.e:i to notice
l***!*"/^^'v

'
!'' Rai hhrt*rt-' *'"'-\u25a0> attenioonr" He

al»stracte<i!y at the r'^.r. "seemed to me."
*er.t on after .. fey.- mu:ne::ts' thought, "as if

|*?os«Bsrf diAincilv :.ur-.:- vibratioaa denoting

fe.3** «*?'" «a, the quick re^ly. 'The one
tj*!?* satin- "!

'
h l«t ornaments, who ••\u25a0•.\u25a0•

"^eyej;!;^*,, j:,ilimped r*"

tv^ CWr*; '"'*• J s^ouli describe her as the
wh'> .v u> worried at. i .:** iea!'»u.> of her

—"Sand; v^rv susi»iciou, uf him; aU » abnorniallv
fur n,oney."

;***»'ttalk io her; Iwas f». busy.".
rr.u,,t ,],,a fe.. v palms s,ime f|:iyi just to

s :
""01(l

" >y'u ar.- getting along in your study <»f th-r
.•^ of hum,:: nature. You noticed nothing
Vf^oother?"
t-,

iif4Ka put the enl of h^r :»endl t<> her Ii:».-> and
4,, "eu it at»»tractedly for j few moments.

"£ didn't iher"
II\u25a0

1-.. \u25a0,<r'T*"'y. f»r,,. tt'as a Baedeker's 'Northern
•vZ' aaJ lhe otllf"r '•Vj

-
a church report.— Par!

C^J", st'>'u'nj»- Sfut the point is that ihe'a~'^
-ierc agai:;, posiiblv this evening or tc«-

anxious to have you go to wo as soon
a> jx*ssil»le. Idaren't go to the ••••::-<-\u25a0;

for. all ail. there may be nothing serious
tin- matter, and it would cause :« lot -i

talk; and Iwouldn't want him toever ...
that i \u25a0:.\u25a0•:•\u25a0• a detective for anything

like this. But of course you are different.
• ; am .i \u25a0•\u25a0•\u25a0 n1 as ><»v say." responded Astrt>.

smiling. "1 -..-., ••• to trace him, •\u25a0\u25a0:\u25a0•

without anyone ever \u25a0-.-•\u25a0 jme. Ju; when
(ii.l yon see him for the last time.''

\u25a0 (•:. Tuesday, the tenth."
"And now it is the twentieth. He has had r.o

business troubles?"
*<>n the contrary, he was doing remarkably well

in his ... iestate business. Wove "\u25a0" saving up
to "'> abroad, you see: it has •\u25a0•••• a plan we've had

ever since we were married. It's a sort ol delayed
honeymoon. 1 -\u25a0:;•:•\u25a0• \u25a0" \u25a0'••\u25a0 hoped to live in Italy
fdr.'a year." She sighed

\u25a0 Y> • are a church memlier, I;»resu:::e'

'"Yes; 1 -\u25a0. to the Park Avenue Presbyterian

church. Mr. Hudson is a deacon there."
"I ... 11,. is well oil.you say?"
\u25a0\u25a0Oh. no: not that. But we have \u25a0•-\u25a0 quite en-

couraged of late. Mr Hudson was quite hopeful

about our European trip."
"Very well. Mrs Hudson; I shall '-\u25a0- up at your

house at nme .\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

"W"ALESKA entered the room again as s. .._•!: a> the
V visitor hat! left, and looked at the palmist

with a question in \u25a0;.-\u25a0 eyes.
Astro waved his hand carelessly. "As1thought."

he began, turning to h:> narghile. ting it. and
.lowing the fumes through his nose luxuriously,

•'[ohn Hudson has disappeared. She asked several
pointed questions about him this afternoon.
although he thought that she guarded herself weU.
They are both church members, and their ambition
is to go abroad. He is in the :v..! estate business.'
Can >".>u >ut two and two together'

Vaieska's pretty eyebrows created themselves in
thought. "Let me see. Judging from her appear-
ance, they can't have l»een making very much
money in the real estate business. \ou sa\- they
wanted to go to Europe

—
v.ante i to stay a year in

Italy, isn't it?—and wanted all this badly. He'd
naturally try to get the money in other ways; per-
haps illegitimately. It might even lea.i him into
crime. Being religious, he would naturally want to

..,,„,. -,-.),. VVa,literally perishing with the desire
•. a>k iiie ...... she <\:<\ not it the time
dare to

"

AT moment there came a ring at the office

-
There she isnow," went on the mystic. ';Did you......... a nervous ring? Itcame twice. She

wasn't quite sure the first time whether she had
pressed hard enough. Show her in. Valeska."

A few minutes intervened t>efore his \u25a0\u25a0.•..:•-

peared, pausing undecidedly <•:\u25a0• the threshold.
VCould Isee you for a short time about something

of importance?" she questioned.
'•Have a seat, madam.'" Astro had risen, and

placed a chair, apparently innocently enough; where

the full glare of the drop'electnc light would illumi-
nate her. His eve- did not ap[»ear to survey his
client; but under his long lashes they were busy

rioting detail after detail. She sat down and again

hesitated to liegin.
"I—Isuppose that what '\u25a0 am about to say. sir,

v. ill be kept ::iperfect confidence?"
"Assuredly, madam. You are worried about
•'•\u25a0•'• '\u25a0 1 presume'

'

She ...... surprise. looked curiously at him.
and Then said

'"
Yes.

-<
ina faint; tremulous whisper.

At once she added. You told me thing's thi> after-

noon which were so ...... true that Ithought

Imight trust you to give me some help on a far

more important affair which has Ween worrying me

for sometime. The fact is. Mr. Hudson, my hus-
band, ha. disapi»eared. haven't seen him tor

over a week."
At this Astro manifested no surprise, and merely

remarked, iwas aware that he was away, madam,

when 1 read your palm this afternoon. No doubt
Ican find him, if that b what you wish: but it may

take some time: for i shall have to go into a trance

of course, and gaze int.. my crystal-. It willalso

Ik? necessary for me to go to your house.— into Jus
room, in fact,— in order that Ima first tak< his
atmosphere.

'
"Oh. 1 understand." she exclaimed. 'To tell

the truth. I'm very, very, much worried, and
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