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something to {a'k alout after-

words—and also she was a girl

alwaye ready fer any wild jest,

even to thal of persanating an
almentee fortune-teller 'at a baza T, and
saving the situation.

“Far everyludy is counting on that
womnan with her eards” so Lady Moves-
Dy, whn had bLeea resporsible for get-
ting up the mzanr, drclared with a shake
of het hvait; “and if someonc isn't in the
little el and yellow tent reads to de-
Lude silly people £ am sure the whole
alfaiv’ will be a failuce.” :

Mo she had said to her godehild, Joyce
Mevedith, with o whrag of ber umplv
shauklers, o wave of her beringed ana
cabefnlly, manicored hands, ‘\nd 1lgn
eiddenly w bright idea lad struek Lady
Moreshy,

“Why shonldn't you dress up aud play
the part, Joyee?™ she hod exglaimed,
with some animation.”
tell furtunes yoursell, you know. You
eombit (livguise your voice. dear, nul wear
a little velvet mask, and who could vi-

. Lady_Moresly with conviction.

“You-pretnd to .

cognise, \n\|’ Joyee cin'lm[_ you muﬂtf

Il'.lil\
an awkwatd hole.” 1 €'t imagine why
L oever wanted “to get up o “weel ched
hufl . Lol emost cofv il for —primilive
s, wlo. 1 dare ray, win't be a bt
pless al with the nussivne vy seol ot to
them,” . .
. Eady Mareshy  elasped |
pl:e ondinl Lot Yong wpee |
Juovee hesceehingly,
ou really m\-rht (nrlurr
el von usﬂl\ mluht oo .
Jovee sniled, and, her  black  cyes
tuinklel.' "She was c\(oorluml\ fond of
her pliimp! gnod-natureld ;‘odmm heer, And
the ddea of pl-umg the part of Jortme-
toller at’ this lock]l bazanr templed her,
Lady Moreshy tived in  ihe DManor
house of o sleepy. old fashioned Sussex
villege. and the bazaar wes Lo be held
in the \E.mor house groutds, I was nn
Suvilalion ooe, and woukd only be at-
tunded by the couuly femilies; and
Juvee, whe often camd down te stay with
hier godmother, knew encugh of the his-
tary  aml  poxition of Tady Moave-by's
fricimls anil ncyuainkances to feel pretig

rer Linnds ns
nd lovked ab

she ad-

I an .m[:[i “wridl h(-'Ip me oui of

hit ae a fortune-teller. Also, she was
learned in the meaning of the cards, and
had ‘once or twice made curiously suc-
eessful l_li\'iu-nti(ms; but Joyce laughed
nt her own powers as a witch, though
sometimea she had been a 1ttle stactled
when certain wild predictions had fut-
“filled themselves. .
- "Don't” worry, Lady DMoreshy!” she
now cried chicerfully, an areh smile lights
ing up her piquante, pretty little face.
“I'il be a gipsy for lle occas'on. Dresa
e up in pictufesque garments, shroud
ne with a mask, and PN sc.re the peo-
ple pretfy well out of their wits But
¥Ou musk promisc Never, Lever to let
out the truth, or to give me away after-
wards." -
. “0f T wouldw’'t?” exelnimed
“Why,
prople might think I lad been griting
their money out of them Ly {ranl. ‘For,
of eocrwe, you' are uot the real thing,
Jovcp, doar”

She smiled at lier rvmldmln!\tur e
tly; and Joyce smiled and twinkled

course,

‘And so it came to pass, througlk the
sadden decizion of Madame Cartini, the
well-kuown Bowd-street Jdaivvoyant, tlmt
il would not e worih her while to go
‘down to Sussex sfter a'l, eveu for the
comforiable fre dady '\r‘lurenb_\' had pro-
mised, that Joyce—dresrest in the con.
ventionnl gipsy costiue, speeally hired
for the vecasion, and wearing {he dainti-
st of lillle biack ve veoi masks-—stocd
in the’ dogrway of uhe 1el and yellow

tent, B captivating and ckamming Title
tipure, the daintiest aud most enticlng

of witehes,  lu fact, Joyce looked se
‘eharniing that Lady Moresby, who would
Imve . made a  good business weman,
promplly decided to doubl: the furtune.
teller’s chinrges, -

“For L s sure the men, at any vate,
will want to hear all you have got to
tell them,” she smiled, “You ke a per-
fectly bewitching gl[nu\' -~

“I hetieve 1 (lu, anawered Jmt‘e
Ylven thoigh I have {o wear a -ully little
nurk !

Khe laughed as she 'spoke, I\ll'iv awaire
of Lhe Lhnrms of lier neat, rowd DBttle

her chin looked round and dimpled under
the velvet mask, and she wore lher really
beautifu! black bair fowing loosy over
her shoulders, siply coafined by a little
cap of plittering sequing,

She wished for the. s2cond, as she surs
veved her image in the plass, that scme-
oze could be there te see ker, somcone
whom she had not seen for many &
weary week, o man she had met in Ton-
don that zeason, g man she wanied to
meet again,

People kept trooping up, and Joyce
Lad ber Itands full. £he soon Lad to say
that she couldn’t allow anyonc imore
than a tenaminntes’ fortune—that was
when they began to stavd in a lorg

. quetie outride the tent, just like “pitites™
at a theatre. -

Joyve thoroughly enjoyed herself. Sha

-~ spread out the carils tor the people she
knew so . intimately, . and with  thoe
whase hixtory she was so well acqu int-
ed, and toll (beir influnes with a r-e
iscretion, astonishing  and  staviling
some of ihe good fclk nearly out of
their wits by her mtunt l.nowlm["e o
their sfMirs,

It was a glotious o|;|mrlumt\' fDl‘ mis-
c¢lief-making, but Joyce was loo gucd-

muwoured o little perion to play the part.

of s melicieus fay. Insteed, sk gave
wise and semsible advice, a1 d wis inatras
mentsl ut least in one case in patel ng
up a yuarrel whicl had exist d iun years
Tetween two neighbours.

In mailers of the hrart she was especi-
ally discrect and gnarded. It was the
wipsy's characterisativn” and knowledpe
of the past which was so worderful, peo-
plz toll thomselves  wftirwards,  Hhe
wits 4 little vague and ‘n°c’nite atout
{be foture, they thought, though liberal
in ller promises of happy years. days free
from disease; fortuue, and legacies.

All at once, just as Joyve was petlng
a little tired, the faiutest degree weary.,
the blocd rushed to lier cheexs under her
Little musk, and her heart Legan to beat
and fuiter painfully.

Hhe had canght sight of the man  of
whom she lad Leen thinking as she sleol
Lefore the mirror that morung
maun she had wanted to ser xo bad'y.

Ha bad come over in n motor, ro dha
learnt from overhearing what he maid te
m friend me he joined the ranks of thods
waitivy to have theirfortuecs told, coms

‘over with his hostese amd her houte-

party from quite s distant part of the
county, and, having (ome, found the
bazaar I:ently slow, and thought he .
would have his fortune toll just to pasl -
Aaway the time., -

Joyce shivered mnd trembled, S\.\_, had
not realised till this moment how much

. she cared, and phe felt rick and giddy.

- out, otherz calling
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ITE though it would be amueing— ee;-(ain that she would make a successiul  fizure. slight ankles, rud al'm feet. A’no‘

She hurtied matters shamefnlly for’
the next 20 minutes, hardly aliowing her
clients five miuutes each, and her re-;
marka were short and jerky. She swept
up the cards with nervous, impatient fin-
gura, and {alked wild nonsense. The peo-
ple who had Leen ‘told how wondetfsi the
gipsy pirl was. left the tent with disep-’
proval and (h«appmntment wiit Iarge
on their faces, some of thex coming to
the eonclurion that she must e play -l
her a sill little im-
postor, -

Then he came in, and Joyce’s heard

" guve a wild leap, and hir voice when sha

asked bim to sit down and cut {he cards
was just g little unsteady. T

The man sat down, He wns tall and
broad-shovldercd; the ‘sort of healthy,
elean-living man any girl might have
fallen in love with. Also, ke had pleaty
of morey and lis full shire of brains,
but it was not for that that Joyec loved
him—it was just dcr h's big, strorg
self.

“I expect you ara mthr_-r tired, aren’t
Fou?" he said  kindly, noticing th:
trembling of the little fo tunet arw
hands and the quivering cf the Tted
mouth under the black mwa<x.

Joyee =lhook her hwad. rhe wos lop-
ribly afraid that ler voice might Liatray
her.. She had disguived it well uu,urvh
with other peoplk:, but coukl she (]ham.sa
it with kim?

SWill you cut the cards thiree times,
and shuffle therm?' ske asked in a1 low
tone; “and eut with your left hand,
p]ease -

fhe did rot know wiat she was going
to say when he had cat them, (m]} s ome-
how she felt it would be impessi e to
make up atories to him, or talk of thing:
she krew:  She must tell him the rel
IRADI af the eards, the rawid trut —
that is, if she had sen-e enough t3 re-
mewber what the cards mesnt.

e eut the ten of licnats, lh? aen of
hearts, and the spade uzen.  Joyee's
heart beat rapidly, for she a'ways cailed
nerac (ueen of spndes in earils, Lroruse
of lwer dark hair awl eyes.

“There's your wish,” she said, Ffaeing
vou. A change of residenee, ned a dark
woman—sa gitl. Are vow foml of hert”

She nsked the question timidly, won-.
dering ut herself for her daring, but
somehow the words had to come. -

“A dark pgirl," Anawered the man

slowly, knitting his brows a little. "1
am awfally l,oml friends with a dark girl;
ahe is a dear liltle person. and I saw o
lot of her in town last season. Dut sh
wouldn't be concerncd with my “ish
We are simply friends—good friends.”
Joyee's heart grew quite cold for the
moment, and then it began to ache—to
ache to ache. She felt very weary, and
would have given worlds to be able to
ery. But she cut the cavds and hegan
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SALTINE will be found much supenor to the ordmary salt in use,
being more nuLmee, and possessing propert.les not contained
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