
MRS. SEL WYN'S EMERALD
Astro the Seer Takes Part in a Drawing Room Mystery
The second of a series offive Mystery Stories in which Astro, The Seer, and Valeska, his assistant, use

their crystal-gazing and their comtmon-sense té their own and the general good. Astro is supposed to have
g-reat occuit pow~er, and many people who have priva/e troubles corne to hîrn for aïd. The Seer has a keen
appreciation of all rnodernfoolish-ness.

By ALAN BRAGHAMPTON*

"MonsieurAstro andw , Miss Wynne !"
As they were
announced and
mna de their

way toward their hostess, the buzz of conversation
in the reception room was for a moment hushed.
Women watched tlirough curiaus eyes the distin-
guished, picturesque figure of the Master of Mys-
teries, whispered to one another, and noted critically
the face and costume of the beautiful girl who
accompanied the lion of the evening. Men glanced
with amused contemptat Astro's oriental face, and
scrutinised Valeska Wynne more indulgently. Trhe
murmur arose again, and the temporary stillness
that had foilowed the annauncement of Astro's namne
gave way to motion and persiflage.

The room fairiy scintiliated with lights, reflected
frorm the cut glass pendants of the electric chan-
deliers, smouldering in the dtusky gold carvings,
twinkling from the jewels on women's necks and
breasts, gieaming from. the poiished oak parquetry
floor. The large double salon of the Selwyns' was
about haîf fiiled; there were not yet too many
preserit ta bide the elegance of the highly decorated
Louis XIV. rooms whicb inclosed the brilliant carn-
pany as in an ornate fraine. 'The ceiling, frescoed
in the panels with nymphs and cupids, seemed faintly
ta reflect the life beiow; the tall mirrors multiplied
the campiexity of mysterious distances; there was
an odour of winter roses which mingled with the
rrfumes of dainty women. An orchestra saundedlanguorously from the balcany at the head of the

witn uier iovely necic anci lier fair hair. It was liard
ta, beiieve lier a matran.

Astro, in lis masculine way as striking a figure
as she, presented bis assistant. Valesica seemed
more humani than either. There was littie artifice
in ber appearance; lier costume was giriishly
simple. One was nat tempted even for a moment ta
let bis eyes wander fromn ber earnest, pretty fac e.

"I'rn so glad ta see yeti, Miss Wynne 1" Mrs.

unconventional. an invitation! W/e must make you
at home. You shahl have positively ahl the men you
want; I have armies of lem to-night. And per-
haps," here Mrs. Sehwyn became, almost coquettish,
4you may have more influence with Astro than
poor I. Do talk to him! Countess Trixola wili be
s0 disappointed if you don't succeedl"

A fresh group of guests here interrupted lier, and
she turned to weicome them.

Valeska took Astro's armn again, and he led her
to a corner of the room, where they could view
the assembly.

"I see what's coming," he began hurriedly. "I'Il
be at my wits' end to avoid doing parlour tricks to
amuse this crowd, in spite of what Mrs. Selwyn
promised. I won't have müuch time ta attend to
you, my dear. But reaily you did beautifully. No-
body would ever imagine that you were born in an
Fast Side tenement. Why, I think you can tell
the wouid-bes and the bounders as quickiy as I can,
already. It's aIl wortli seeing, and I want you ta
use your eyes. Watch every littie thing as if it was
aIl of the utmost importance and you were to use
every bit of information yau acquired. But don't
on any account lose siglit of me, ifyou can help it.
and watch for xny signais. Be ready for anything.
It's the accidents of life by which we profit, and
there is no predicting accidents. Give me the 'Up
and down' sign if you discover anything particularly
interesting. Weil, l'Il see that you are introduced.
inm gaing to be mnobbed."

"Here's the Countess, l'Il wager," Vaieska said.
A tail, ashen liaired, limp, and insipid yauth was

bearing toward them, escorting a vivacious, green-
eyed brunette, with a narraw, alert face and eyes
lieavily shadowed. Nearer, those dark eyes seemed
a bit hard and glassy; but they were quick. She
was considerably made up; but her rouge had been
applied cieveriy.

Astro had tîhue only ta remark out of one corner
of his mauth, "Look at her right hand 1" and then
the Countess was fairly bubbling aver him.

Vaieska gave the liand a giance. It hung, white
gloved, lightiy by her side, the first and second
fingers tentatively autstretched, the third and fourtli
curled toward the palm, the thumb projecting.

"You are Astro the Palmist, aren't you ?" the
woman asked gaily, tipping lier head ta one side and
peeping over her fan. "Mrs. Selwyn said I mustn't
bother you; but I do hope somethîng extraordinary
is going ta happen! We're expecting something
quite miraculous, after ail we've heard about your
occuit powers 1"

"My dear Countess," said Astro, a bit cynicaliy,
"ýeven saints must have liolidays. inm afraid I am
out of miracles to-night."

"But at least yau can tell me something about

of his manner gave him a personal influence as weii,
and on this first appearance in society in the raie of
guest he was, as Mrs. Selwyn had said, an immense
success.

Vaieska's reception was as flattering. She had
passed the ordeai. of introduction cleverly. The men
flocked ta this pretty blond girl with the hazel eyes,
as to a popular heiress. Unused as she had been ta
fashionabie life, hier native wit and confidence, coin-
bined with Astro's own support, carrîed her through
with colours flying.ý The affair soon resolved itseif
inta a rivahry among the women for Astro's whimsi-
cal natice, and among the men for Vaieska's flashing
sallies.

To all hinted requests for character readings, the
paimîst offered polished and affable excuses. He
seemed as muchi at home in this smart campany as
in his own picturesque studio. Women ggthered
about him, fascinated by his ramantic personality,
and rather pleasantly afraid of his powers as an
occultist Mrs. Selwyn persistently sbowed him off;
but, anxiaus as she evidentiy was ta mnake her recep-
tion a success, kept ta the letter of her promise and
did not ask himi ta perform any tricks for the
comipany.

The salon filled. The talk became gayer. Astra
had nio timie now ta speak canfidentialiy ta Vaieska;
but from time ta time lie sent lier a look, a motion
of head or hand, which directed her attention ta one
or anather of the party. The quick witted girl
watched him everywliere he went, and follawed bis
cues on the instant. Long practice had made it
easy for her ta communicate witli him. thus; but
this was the first public test of lier facility. She
played their gaule wit'h a new zest, lier briglit eyes
and higb colour alone betraying lier excitement.

At last supper was announced, and as the coin-
pany paired off and begaft ta leave for the, great
dining raamn, Astro succeeded in eluding bis wor-
shippers and captured Valeska for a few basty
words.

'1.here's something in the air," lie said under lis
breatli. "Can't You feel it? I don't know just what
it is; but there is sormething sinister impending.
Don't haugli. This is nat mere professionai jargon.
Yau know I'm sensitive ta this sort af thing. I
neyer feit it mare strongly."

"I have feit sa taa; but I thouglit it was a mere
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