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CHAPTER XX.
(To be Contimued.)

“The art of telling your fortune by
the lines and marks in your hand,”

he said, smoothly. "It is quite a sci-

fence, and some go so far as to say

that it is one of the oldest in exist-
ence. The Egyvptians believed in it,
and were adepts at it; and a great
many persors assert that it is as old
I am surprised you had
You come from the

as the Flood.
not heard of it.
west coast, don't you?”

It was an arrow shot at a venture,
but it went home.

“Yes,” assented Nora. thrown off
her guard by the careless way in
which the question was put.

“l should have thought the good
people down at Trelorne would have
been well up in that kind of thing
Country. people, especially in remote
places, are generally superstitious.”

“I don't often go to Trelorne. !
don’t there,” saic
Nora.

know ony - one

Senley Trers kept back the glance
of satisfaction that shot into his
eyes as_he thought: “So Vane founc
this ‘cousin’ of his down at that
place in the west, did he?”

“I'll show you what.1 mean,” he

went on, languidly. He held out his

and, palm upward and
the Ijnes.

line of life;

pointed t«
“See there; that line is the
that is the line of matri

mony, and that 'the line of fortune
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would rattle off my fate or fortum
in no time, and sentence one to a lon:
life or a short ome almost with thei
eyes shut. Let me see your hand.

Quite unsuspectingly Nora held ou
her hand.

Senley Tyers took it in his anc
bent over it with -an earnestnes:
which was not all assumed.

Of the

knew nothing;

science of palmistry he
but in the=course o
his profession he had made a stud:
of the human hand. and always gain
ed prufse for his manner -of painting
i

He looked at the small brown hanc
in silence for a moment; and Nora
who was gazing at it also, did not
see that his .face had gone suddenl;
pale, and that a look of triumph and
gratified cunning glowed in his eyes
No man’s hand, however, well-shaped
and smooth, and white, is like that of
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a woman's; and one who has made
the human hand a study can distin-
guish’ between them after a very
slight examination.

“l should say you had a very
pleasant life before you,” he said.
smiling up at bher. “You are a lucky
voung—man, if 1 know anything of
he art of fortune-telling by the
‘ands. There is only one thing you
ave to guard against, Mortimer;”
and he laughed.

“What is that?” said Nora, with a
ather contemptuous glance from hes
»alm to his facc.

“A fair woman, with golden hair.
nd violet eyes,” he sai_d. half
sravely. “Be on your guard against
1er, or she will bring you bad luck
my boy.”

Nora drew her hand away, and as
fe did so Vane glanced over his
.houlder at them. i

“Your cousin and Mr. Tyers appea)

0 e getting on very well together,

emarked Lady Florence. “He seems
L very nice boy.”

Vane's manner changed in a mo-
nent. - Lady Florence had kept hinm
o much amused that he had, for the
hort time he had been listening tc
er, almost forgotten Nora's pres
mee; but in an instant his fearfu’
espoasibility came crowding bacl
upon him.

*“Oh, yes, yes,” he said.

L.ady Florence looked at him. Shc
vas quick to notice every expres
iion of his face and tone of his
voice.

“You spoke as if you wére not
cery fond of him,” she said, with ¢
smile. "Perlmps' you find him just
1 little of a baye, and yet 1 shoulc
rave thought you would have likec
o have him with you: he is com
vany for you, and 1 should fanc;
‘ou find your solitude rather dull al
times.” :

Vane colored.

“Yes; oh, yes,”” he assented. “Oh
I like to have him with me; but o!
*ourse he is rather a responsibility,’
‘e paid, mentally wondering what
Lady Florence would say if she
knew how grave the responsibility
What would she say? he

Would she scream aloud o)

really was.
thought.
faint on the spot if Nora's secret ang
his—yes, it was his, also—were sud-
denly told to her?

“You must let.us take him off
your hands sometimes,” she said. “I
have taken a fancy to him, he seems
Did you
notice how amiable papa was with
him?

pleasant to boys.

such a quiet, modest boy.

And as a rule papa is not over-
We must do some-
thing to amuse him.”

“Yes—thanks,” said Vane. “But .l
needn’t let you or Lord Warlock be
Lbored by my—my juvenile relations.”
“Oh, he -
least!” she ‘said.

won’'t bore me in the
Would he never
understand® that she was ready to
love anything that belonged to him—
the very.dog that received. a caress
“l rather like. boys. At
any rate, they are better than young

girls, for they are generally a mass
of affectation.” :

from him?

“Are they?' said Vane, absently.

“Oh, yom notice it, of
men ' never do,” said Lady
Florence, half pityingly. “Yes,
afraid I should not feel so friendly

wouldn’t
course;
I am

| toward Mr. Mortimer if he were a
1 young girl.

How good-looking he is!
He is not a bit like you, Mr. Tem-
pest.” / ]
“Thanks—thanks, very much,”
sdid Vane, attempting a careless lev-
ity. y

-~
“It wasn't much of a compliment,”

| she said, with a smile. ‘““But I meant

that he’ was so much’ddrker, and that

e
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hus features were so unlike youi-s.

relationship?”’
“Not so much;” he assented.

catching Nora’s eye, nodded and beck-
oned with her fan. \

Nora rose at once, and érossing to
her, stood with a languid but pleased
smile. She was always at her best
when Vane was near and when she
had been with him some little time.

“We have béen talking about you,
Mr. Mortimrer,” she said.

Nora raised her lids and glanced
from lLady Florence to Vane, who
leanéd back, nursing his knee and
trying to look, as he certainly did
not feel, quite at ease. -

“Yes; Lady Florence?’ said Nora,

“Yes; 1 was telling Mr. Tempest
that he must let us help him amuse
you and show you something of Lon-
don. Would you care, for instance,
to go with us to the theatre?—or.
rather, you could take me. Oh, yov
need rof look at Mr. Tempest for per-
mission!” she added, with languid
amusement, as Nora’s dark eyes
flashed a quiék glance of interroga-
tion at Vane.

Vane colored and nearly dropped
his leg from his clasped hands, but
Nora did not wince in the slightest.

“Thank you very much, Lady Flor-
nce,” she said. “I should like it
[ have never been to a theatre.”

Lady Florence stared with faint
surprise.

“No?
»oth of us.” She turned her eyes to
vane. “It will be amusing to watch
“When

see—Ww¢ are

Then it will be a treat foi

'is astonishment,” she said.

:hall we go? Let me
'ngaged to-morrow. The night after-
vard? Will you come, Mr. Tempest’

‘apa, will, perhaps, condescend tc

haperon me for a few minutes; but

ML ot e sl unde

vill kindly undertake the echarge;’
'nd she smiled up at Nora.
Nora bent her head.

“Yes; I will take care of you,”
he said, so solemnly that Lady Flor-
mce laughed in her listless, languid
>shion; then suddenly the laugh
'ied away, and her eyes
‘enley Tyers had come up
Nora.

dropped
behind

“I have come to say ‘good-night.

.2dy Florence,” he said in comven-
ional tones, “and to thank you for a
ery pleasant evening. 1 will not
isturb Lord Warlock, who is, 1
rust, enjoying his well-earned re-
ose.” He glanced at the still sleep-
ng earl. “Did 1 hear you planning a
the theatre? 1

~aught the word.”

isit to fancied 1

”»

“Yes,” said Lady Florence in a kind
of suppressed voice.

“May I enquire the date? 1 agk
recause a friend has placed a box at
e Lyceum at my disposal for one
light this week.”

“It is the night after next,” said
ady Florence in the same constrain-
ed voice.
“It s
Please let me trans-
Don’t hesitate.
w0t use it, for 1 .am

“How fortunate!” he said.
he very night.
ar it to you. I can
engaged; and
t would be a pity to waste a good
w0x, especially when all London is
'ghting for a seat.” o
“Thank you,” she said, without
raising her eyes, which she kept low-
sred even while he was shaking
hands.

He nodded to Vane in the half-
'areless fashion which obtains nowa-
'ays, and left the room. “There goes

1 good fellow,” said Vane,
after him, “and clever, t00.”
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“Yes? He is i'ery clever,” said
Lady morence. slowly.

The good and- clever fellow paced
along the side of the p;irk with a pe-
culiar expression on his face.

There was tRhe triumph in it

which is the reward of successful
cunning, but there was also the frown
of acute and profound perplexity.

muttered,

“Vane, my - friend,” he

“you must be either the most con-
summate scoundrel or the biggest idi-
Which is it, 1
think it

Why, one false step,

ot that ever lived.
wonder? By Heaven! 1
must be idiot!
one ‘unguarded word, and your vol-
cano would explede under your feet!
And she—great Heaven! she can
mere child! But what
Who is she?

Steady, my

only be a
pluck, what audacity!
I must find that out.

dear Senley—steady! Hitherto—un-

til this very night, indeed—you have

been groping in the dark, feeling

vour way, step by step, like a blind
man; but to-night 1 think Fate has
dealt you a hand that ought to win

YO {0 e, 0 0l o Bow

to play it; thntuis«tho question.”

(To be ¢ontinued.)
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[These Coats are built on the newest lines,
many are of the modish two-toned tweeds and
blanket cloths; large,roomy and mannish look-

» ing. The popular style for coming fall—they
have large shawl, sailor and storm collars,
deep cuffs, trimmed, buttons, etc.

iThen there is an exquisite selection of
handsome wraps, in Brocaded Velvets, Seal
Plush Broche, etc., lined with Brocaded Satin
—but these must be seen to be appreciated.
vall in and look over these beautiful Coats.
You’ll be delighted.
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