1882 EVENTS.

‘I wanted to help’’ 1 explained. ‘‘My
idea was to keep a tobacconist’s stall, and
then one could smoke cigarettes all the
time. The assistants in shops always do
that to advertise their goods.”’

‘0! And | sappose that assistants in
sweet shops eat sweets all the time?"’

*Of course."’

‘*Have you ever thought,”’ said James
reflectively,.''what a tired time the right-
hand man of a batcher must have?’

‘‘Look here,”’ I'said, ‘‘did you come to
talk rot like that to me?"’

‘*No: 1 want you to have your fortune
told. There's a palmist here."’

“*Bat | haven't a fortune.’’

‘““You don’t want one. Half-a-crwon's
enongh.”’

I went with him under protest. It was
a very dark tent into which we planged,
and 1 could see no fortune-teller,

‘‘Where s she?'’ | asked impatiently,

‘‘The other side of the cartain,”’ said
James:''but you mustn’t go in. You put
your band through there, and she is at the
other side. Of ourse, if she saw you it
wonld spoil everything."’

**Who is she?”’

‘‘Never mind."’

I put my hand thoagh. Someone took it
and it seemed as thongh she were going
over the lines of my palm with a pencil.

*“‘Doa't do that—please!'' I said. ‘‘lv
tickles. '’

There was a light laugh from bebind the
cartain,

**You are very ticklish,”’ suid a voice.
*““‘That isn’t palmisiry,”’ I remonstrated.
**You are also quick-tempered,slow-mind-

ed, thin skinped—'’

**Fat-headed, goon!"’ 1 said bitterly.
**Just you wait till 1 see you."’

“1'm awfully sorry,’’ said the voice. ‘'l
don’t think 1 can have the right hand.’

**Of course you haven't, it's the left.’’

*‘Yes, that’s right, 1 see! | was look-
ing at it upside down. You are modest,
clever, athletic, and of an artistic tem-
perament."'’

James laughed unkindly.

‘‘Did youn langh?'"’ asked a voice.

“‘Certainly not!"’ 1 replied ‘‘1 wouldn't
think of such a thing But vou are only

sayingithings 1 know [already. Won't yon
tell me my futare?"’

‘‘You will be married within a year.

1 gapsed.

‘‘Did you gasp?' asked a voice.

‘‘That was the impression 1 intended to
convey. But are you sure. 1"’

“*Quite, quite sure The line of the heart
says s0."’

‘‘Heart lines, old chap,’’ said Jim, nudg-
ng me.

‘*What did youn say?'’ asked the wvoic

‘‘Nothing,"' | anawered. ‘‘What yon
heard was a hitherto honoured and respcet
ed triend being kicked. But 1 say, tell me
When shall 1 be engaged?’’

‘‘Before the end of the week."’

‘‘Hi, Jim, qnick,’’ | shrieked.
the day now?"’

‘‘The thirieenth.’’ said Jim.

I shot a glance of scorn and loathing at
him.

‘‘Sorry, old man,’’
“‘It's Saturday**

**Why-—good Lord—then 1 shall get en
gaged to-night.’’

*‘Why not?"’ asked Jim.

‘*Why not. O you idiot! She's not even
in the house. She's in London."’

“Who is?"”

**Whot—why—u, nobody. You see what
I mean. There's nobody in the house
that—"'

‘“1t’s no good, "’ said James with a erin
‘“You've given yourself away.’’

I turned back to the curtain. ‘‘Are yon
stllt heret'’ I asked ‘‘Are you there, are
you there, are you there, are you there, are
you—""

‘‘I've finished, thank youn,’
voice.

‘*But are you quite sure about being eu-
eaged by the end of the week?"’

*‘Quite, quite sure,’’ said the voice a ilt-
tle sLakily.

James and I went out.

''Who is she?'’ | asked. ‘'l didnt’ recog-
nize the voice. '’

**0, she’d take good care about that."

‘‘Well, anyhow, it's impossible.’’

‘‘Perhaps she's » Jew,’’ said Jameu il-
luminatingly.

1'stopped and looked at him.

**What's

he said hurriedly.
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