
THE LORSSON ELOPEMENT
Astro Endeavours to Make the Course of Love Run Smooth

Thefourt/t of a series offive Mystery Stories in whic/t Astro, The Seer, and Valesha, /tis assistant, use
their crystai-gazing and their common-sense Io their own and t/he general goood. A stro is supposed to have
great occuit power, and rnany people w/to have privaie troubles corne to him for aid. The Seer has a keen
appreciation of ail modern foois/tness.

- By ALAN BRAGHAMPTON*

- r-g H E Master ofEMysteries en-
&tered the great

studio smiling,
and, without removing
bis overcoat or silk bat,

threw bimself on the divan and chuckled.
Valeska, his assistant, looked up from her desk

witb a question in her eyes, tbough sbe did flot
speak. As Astro did not seem inclined to, answer,
she resumed ber work witb the finger prints. Eacb
one of these, printed in pale red ink on a small sheet
of bristol board, she examined carefully, then with
a pencil she traced out the prinmary figure formed
by the capillary lines starting from the-microscopic
triangle on the inside of the finger, wbere the lines,
coming from tbe hack, first separated, and tben fol-
lowing the curve tili it met tbe corresponding littie
triangle or "island" on the outside of the finger.
The axes of this diagrami were tben drawn, and the
pattern thus defined was entered on the card in-
dex as an "Invaded Loop," an "Arched Spiral,'"
or a "Whorl," accordiing to Galton's classification.

So absorbing was her work that it took ber wbole
attention, and she did not think again of her em-
ployer until he spoke aloul. He bad thrown off
bis overcoat and put on bis oriental turban and bis
red silk robe to be ready for patrons. No visitors
bad yet appeared to interview the palmist, -bowever,
and Astro was lazily puffing bis narghile.

«Valeska," be said at last, between two long in-
halations of the water pipe, "did you ever try to put
out a fire ini tbe grate by côvering the front witb a
blower ?"

She laid down her pencil and looked up smiling.
"Why, n~o. It only makes the fire hurn the hotter,
A..__. 'ýW

meaningless. At any rate, it interested me, and 1
made a copy. Here it is :"

He pulled out a notebook and showed Valeska
the list.

3 36 91 2 101 91
4 36 91 43 98 91
.5 36 91

1 8 qi8 341' 91
i 8z 91 71 96 91<

"What do.you make of it ?"
"Wby, nothing as yet. It's absolutely meaning-

less." Valeska looked Up.
"I agree witb you sq far. But let me tell you the

rest of tbe story. Ruth is, as you know, a, very
pretty young girl; but she's more tban tbat,-she's
clever. 0f course the cleverness of eighteen isn't
quite so deep as the cleverness of maturity; but I
think'she is intelligent enough to keep that step-
mother of bers guessing. 0f course one of the first
tbings 1 said was that she was in love. Her step-
mother denied it so indignantly that I immediately
smelled a mouse. Ruth didn't betray herself; -but 1
noticed that the young man who was present im-
mediately began to take notice. He is Sherman
Fuller, and, 1 imagine frQm what I beard, a million-
aire in bis own right. Decidedly an eligible! The
way Mrs. Lorsson maniaged bini was wonderful.
Tbere's no doubt tbat if she can throw Ruth at bis
head, she'll do it. He sceree to be perfectly will-
ing; but Ruth scarcely looked at him. When sbe did,
it was witb scorn. It was easy enough to see ho-w
the land lay. She was in love with sonieone else.

"Well ' I bal used mny eyes pretty well when I was
up ini ber room, and had noticed sçveral things.
Among these were, first, a Bible on her boolcshelf, a
half-filled. box of carmels, a cop>r of 'The Star' witb
one page torn out, and so on. 1 tried what the

send. Why, it's a ready made lover's codex! It
isn't only the Song of Songs that contains beautiful
love messages, I assure you. Tbey're scattered all
through tbe book."

Then tbese. figures must refer to tbe chapters
and verses," Valeska said, scrutinizing the numbers.

"And the books," Astro added.
Valeska stili puzzled over the list of figures.

"The numbers seem too iigh for tbat."
"An~d there's our first due. Now let us examine

tbe columns in detail. We'd nâturally expect the
number of the book to come £irst, the cbapter next,
and* the verse last. The bighest number in tbe first
row is 71. But tbere are only sixty-six books in tbe
Bible; so that can't be the number of any book.
Talcing the second column, we see tbat the higbest
number is 341. But tbe longest book in tbe Bible,
the book of Psalms, bas only one -hundred and fifty,
cbapters, so that column can't give tbe chapter
numbers-as i't is, at least. Tbe third column bas
only the number 91. That can't be the number of
every verse."

He waited for Valeska, She frowned prettily as
sbe studied it out. For some time ber look was in-
tense, rapt. Then, as if some idea passed from him
to ber, ber smile came radiantly, and she exclaimed:

" Tbe figures are reversed! Wbat a slyboots sbe

Astro smiled also. "0f course I saw tbat at the
first glance. Tb'rere is a direct corroboration of it
plainly evident. In the first place, 91 reversed is i9,
the number in biblical order of the book of Psalms,
wbich bas more personal messages tban any otber
book; and second we get the chapter 143, which
could comne froni no other book, o-f coiurse. Now let
us tsry and see wbat we get. l'Il begin at the top, the
sixty-third Psalm, verses tbree, four, and five." And
lie read aloud:

Because thy l-oving kindness is better than life,
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