
THE ASSAS SIN S CLUB

Gl VALESKA, do
IJyou under-

stand gar-
goyles ?" As-tro looked up from a

book of Viollet- le -Duc's architectural drawings and glanced across .to
the Pretty blond head. His assistant,' busy with
lier card catalogue where she kept memoranda of
the seer's famous cases, made a delightful picture
against the duli crimson hangings of the wall.

She came over to him and looked dlown across
his shqulder at the pictures of the grotesque stone
monsters. "Why,"' she said, "I've seen thosýe won-
derful old ones on Notre Dame in Paris, that gaze
clown on the city roofs. I've always wondered why
they placed themn on beautiful churches."

"It's a deep question," said Astro, bis eyes still
on the engraving. "But to my m~ind they symbolise
the ancient cuIt of Wonder. In the Middle Agesmen really wondered; they didn't anticipate flying
machines years before they were invenited, as we
modemns do. Tliey took nothing for grane.Ery
thing in life was a miracle."'ne.Eey

Vaieska dropped quietly into a seat to listen.Astro had mnany moods. Somnetimnes lie was thedreamny, occult seer, cryptic, mnysterlous; again liewas the alert man of affairs, ke.en, logical, worldly.
She liad seen him too In socie ty, affable, bland,jocose. But in this introspective, whimsical,analytical mood she got nearest him and learned
something of tlie true import of lis lîfe.

He went on, lis eyles lialf-closed, lis red silken
robe enveloping him like a sliroud, the diaînond inlis turban glittering as lie moved lis head. His
olive skinned- nirt,,îrpýa,- f- . -4 --. -

-Uliluces oi tne nouse
Dfice of priests . Thle

own science. They
they flourished then

ýople as they flourish
*Magic was then a
il, an's chief desire

Astro the Seer Breaks up an Extraordinary Association.
The third of a series offive Mystery Stories in which Astro, The Seer, and Valeska, hîs assistant, usetheir crystal-gasing, and thezr common-sense to their own and the general good. A stro is supposed to havegreat occult power, and many people w/w have private troubles corne to him for aid. The Seer has a keen

appreciation of ail moden fuolishness.
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and a delicate,' rare, higli bred beauty, full of charac-
ter and force. Astro sliowed lier a seat under the
electric lamp.

"I thouglit you would help me if anyone could,"
she was saying, in continuation of her conversation
in the reception room. "If it was anything less
vague, I'd speak to mother about it: but it's too
strange and elusive. I'm sure lie has flot been drink-
ing.; I would notice that in other ways. And yet
lie is different, he is not himself. It frightens nme."

"Have you spoken to him about it ?" Astro asked.
"Yes; but le won't say anything. Be evades it,and says he's ail riglit. But I don't dare to, marry

him till I know wliat it -is that has changed him. I
know it seems disloyal to suspect him; but how can
I help it?"

"What is Mr. Cameron's business ?"
"He's a naval lieutenant, in tlie construction

department at the Brooklyn navy yard. And that is
another reason wliy I'm worried. Be. lias charge
of work that is important and secret. If tliis thing
-whatever it is-should affect lis work, lie'd be
disgraced; lie miglit even lie dislionourably dis-
charged."

"Wlien have you noticed this peculiarity of lis ?
At any particular time ?"

"Ustially on Sundays, wlien lie generally comes
to cal; but sometimes in the middle of the week.
At tîmes lie talks queerly, almiost as if in lis sleep,
ofcolours and queer landscapes that have nothing
to do wîth what we are discussing. Sometimes lie
doesn't even finish lis sentences and goes off into a
sort of daze for a minute; and then he'Il ask mypardon and go on as if nothing lad liappened."

"And wlien will you see him next ?" Astro
inquired.

i),iteno aie to ascer-
tain te cause of any psychic disturbarice"

Thle young womnan, rising to go, looked at himplaintively. "Oh> I hope I haven't done wrong in
telling you about it! But I do love hlm s0 I can't
bear to see him so dhanged Z"

"My dear Miss Mannering," said Astro kindly,you1 need have no fear, I assure voiit Vntnr hiiq;i-

"Be at the Assassins' Saturday at 7. Haskell's
turn."

"Wliat can that méan?" Miss Mannering whis-
pered. "I didn't dare to show àt for fear of getting
Bob into trouble in some way. That word 'Assas-
sins'-ol, it's awful !"

"May I take this letter ?" Valeska asked.
"No, I daren't ieaNe it. Mr. Cameron may miss

it and ask for it. But you may tell Astro, if you
think best."

Valeska gave another glance at the letter and,
handed it back. "My dear Miss Mannering, don't
worry about it," she said, pressing lier hand. "It
may not be so bad as you fear. Whatever it is,
Astro will find it out, you may lie sure."'

Wlien the visitor had departed, Valeska waiked
into the stuidio with the news. Astro listened in
silence tilI she had finished; then lie smiled, nodded,
and took up lis water pipe lazily.

"The solution of this thing is so simple that I'm
surprised it hasn't occurred to you, nly dear. But
that's 'because of your lack of experience and the
fact that vou haven't read s0 mudli as I have. But,
ail the same, there mnay be something deeper in it
than appears now. At ainy rate the girl is to he
helped, and the Lieutenant as well; and that we
will do."

"But what about the 'Assassins' ?" Valeska in-
quired anxiously.

"Oh, that's the wliole thing, of course. But Ithink Vll let you study that out yourself. It will lie
good practice for your reasoning powers. First,
let's see if your powers' of observation have im-
proved. Tell me ail about the letter." Be blew
out a series of smoke rings and regarded lier
quizzically.

"Well," Valeska puckered up lier lips; "it waswritten on buff laid linen paper of about ninety
pounds weight-veryi heavy stockc, anyway-in an
envelope of the same, postinarked Madison Square
Station, April i9th, 4 p.in. 'The handwriting was
that of a stout, middle-aged man who had just had
some serious iliness-a foreigner, liard working,
unscrupulous, dishonest, with no artistic sensibility.""Bravo!1 Is that ail?"

",No> the stationery came from Perkins & Shaw's.
I saw the stamping on tlie flap.>'

"Very good. Unfortunately we can't asc there

Lild


