THE NEW ZHEALAND GRAPHIC

Baturday, January 12, 1001

Serial Stery.

HE MYSTERY OF THE CLASPED HANDS.

Anthor of A Bil for Fortune,” ! Dr. Nikola,” ** The Beantifnl White Pevil,” * The Fa~ination of the Kin

By GUY BOOTHBY.

{CoPYRIGHT.]

L2 R e

1 Pharos, the Egyptian,” * A Maker of Natians,” ** laong Live the King,” &e.

§YXOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAFPTER.

H rey Heodersan, & prowising  young
;:;i‘:?.’ l: inirodicsd by bls friend \h‘-:..;r
Fensdew, alap au artlst, toa beautiful ‘;j
liun girl guoied Teresing, whotn he {n A
snades to sit o him s o mudel Hle sell
churwlng sitter, and all Iacemu to Ko’l’.‘wrer
il Fensiden suggesis to Godteey that Tel
plun i faillug Iu luve with him.

UCHAPTER LI

Oue morning u week or so after the
conversation deserived at the end of
the previous chapter Godfrey Hender-
aon found lying en the fable In the
studio @ ioog biue envelope, the writ-
ing upon which was of a neat ound legal
character. He did not owe a ball-
penny in the world, so what this cquld
menn he wus not able to . imagine.
Apimated by a feeling of curiosity he
opetied the envelope and withdrew the
coutents. He rtead the letter through
the first time without altogether real-
ising its meaning, theu, with a vague
feeling of surprise, he _read it again.
He had just nished his second per-
ueal of it when Fensden enter‘ed the
ruom. He glanced at Godfrey's face
apd said as if in jaquiry:

“Anything the matter?
seared.” N

A mosl extraordipary thing,’” re-
turned Godfrey. “You have heard me
talk of old Henderson of Detwich?” .

wyour father's brother? @ The old
chap who sends you a brace of grouse
everv season and asks when you are
gnil;g 1o give up being a starving
paipter and turn your _attentlon 1o
Dbusiness? What of bim?"’

“He is dead und buried.” answered
Gudirey., “This letter is from his law-
yer to say that | am his heir; in other
Jwurds, that Detwich passes to me with
fifteen thousand = year on whlc}l_ ta
Joeep it up, and E'hat. they are awaiting

- instruetions.

TI"‘IIII:?e was a pause which lasted for
upwards of a quarter of a minute.
YThea Fensden beld out his hund.

“My dear fellow, I mm_sure I con-
;_-'mlulluh; vou most heartily,” he said.
Wi wish vou lurk with all my Theart.
The slt'u‘gglinﬂ days are over NOW.
VFor the fumr(‘n_von will be able to fol-
Jow yvour art as you please,  Yon will
als. be nble to patronise those who are
not quite so fortunate. Fifteen thou'-
sail & veor and a big country placs.
Whatever will ¥on do with yourself? .

wThat ix for the future to decide,
Gandfrey replied.
1‘::\:"“1‘1?‘1‘]1000 he paid a visit to the
oifler of the firm of salicitors who had
writtenn to him. They correborated
the news contained in their Tetter, .a'ntl
were hoth assidluous in their attentions
and sineere in their desire to serve
him.

Faur davs Inter it wns arranged that
Livd{rev and Fensden should start for
the Continent. Before doing so. l!ow-
pver, the former purchased a neat littla
gald wuteh and chain, whivh_ he pre-
sented to Teresing, accompanied by &
cheque equivalent to =ix motiths” sal-
ary. ealeulated at the rate she had
Inen receiving. N

Tt fnrggt me, Teresina,” he said,
ns he looket round the now dismantled
wtdie, "Let me knpw how you get
on. and remember §f ever you want
a friend T shall he only too glad to
serve you”

At {haot moment Fensden hailed him
frem the enh outside, bidrding him
hurry, or he feared they w mid misy
their trnin. He necordingly held out
his hawd. "

“Cinat-bye,” he snid. and though he
wonld have given worlds to have pre-
vented it, a Yump rose in his throat as
e anid it, nnd his voice was so shaky
thnt he felt sure she must netiee it

Then bidding her give the key to the
landlor] when she left the studie he

You look
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went out into the street and jumped
irto a taib, which next momwent rattled
off to the station. How was he to
know that Teresina woa lying in a
dead faint upon the studio fioor?

When they left England for the Cod-
tinent Godfrey had only the vaguest
notion of what they were going to
do after they left Paris. Haring spent
4 fortnight in the French capital they
journexved through Switzerland, put in
a month at Locerne, three weeks in
Rome, and foumd themselves in the
middie of November at Luxor, looking
upen the rolling waters of the Nile,
Their sketch books were surfeited
with impressions, and they themselves
were filled with a great content. They
hand both visited the Continent on
nnmercus occasions before, but this
was the first time that they had made
the acquaintance of the “Tand of the
Tharaoh=™ Godfrey was delighted
with evervthing he saw, and already
he had the ideas for a dozen new pic-
tures in his head.

“T had no idea that any sunset could
he so gorgeous,” he said one day, when
they sat iogether watching thé ball of
fire descend to his rest on the western
horizon of the desert. “The coloura
hare not yvet been discovered that
could possibly do it justice. For the
future I shall come out here every
wvear."”

* Don’t be too sure, my friend.” said
Fensden. " There was a time when
such a thing might have been possible.
but circumstances have changed with
vou. You are no longer the erratic
Bohemian artist, remember, but a man
with a stake in the country and a
county magnate.” .

“ Rut what has the county magnate
to do with the question at fssue?”
Godfrev inquired.

“ FEvervthing in the warld,” retorted
hie companion. “In virtue of your
new position yon will have to marry.
The futnre Mrs. Henderson. in all pro-
bability. will also have a sfake in the
country. Bhe will have great ideas.
morevore. connected with what =he will
term the improvement of the land,
and, hevond a trip to the Ttalian lakes
at long intervals. will not permit you
to leave the country of her fore-
fathers.”

*What a strange fellow you are. to
be sure,” replied Godfrev. “ To henr
von talk one wonld think that the pos-
sessfon of monev—and, by Jave, it’s a
very decent thing to have when you
enme to consider it—must necessarily
relegate a man to the region of the
commonplace. Why shouldn’t T marry
a girl who is fond of travelling?”

“ Because. as a rule. Fate ordains
atherwise,” Fensden veplied. *T think
T can describe the sort of girl you
will marry.”

“Then do so. by all means.” said
Godfrey.  “T'11 smoke another cigar
while you are arranging it,”

“Tn the first place she will be tall.
Your idea of the Indicrons would net
Tet ¥ou marry a small woman, She
will have laree hands and feet. and
the Tatter will be heavily shod. That
i® wh¥ in T.ondon T can alwars pick
out the zirls who live in the eountry.
She will br handsome rather than
nretty, for the reason that your taste
lien in that direction, She will not
flirt, beeause she will e in love with
voil. 8he will be an admirahle house-
wife of the =olid order. and while T
rhonld he prepared to trust to her
indgment in the matter of dogs and
horses. vootg, crops, and the dajre
farm. finer surceptibilities she will
have none. Do you like the picture?”

" Beareely,” aald Henderson; *and
vet. when all i said and done, a man
might do waorse.™

There was a panee, during which
epch man kuew what the other was
thinking about. Godfrey was recall-
ing Teresina’s beautiful face, and

Fensden kuew that he was doing so.

" Hy the way,” said Fensden, very
quietly, “ T noticed this morning that
you reveived a letter bearing an Ital.
isn postmark., Would it be indiscreet
it I inquired your corresnondent’s
namme ™

“I don't see why there should be
any mystery about it.” Henderson re-
plied. It was from Teresina.”

“ From Teresina? said the other,
with a look of surprise,

“Yes, from Teresina,” his friend an-
swered, " [ made her promise hefore
we left home that should she leave
England she would let me have her
address, and, if she were in need of
anything te communicate with me.
You can see the letter if you like, Here
it is”

He took the letter in question from
lis pocket and banded 4t to his com.
panion. It consisted of only a few
lines and gave the writer's address
with the hope that the time might
soon ¢ome when she would again be
allowed to sit to * her kind patron.”

Victor, having perused it, handed it
back to Godfrey, who replaced it in
his pocket without a word.

Two days later they returned by
steamer to Cairo, where they took up
their abode at the Mena House Hotel.
Godfrey preferred it becanse it was
sorue distance from the dust of the
city. and Fensden because he averred
that the sneer on the face of the Sphinx
soothed him mere than all the luxuries
of Cairo, As it was, he sat in the
verandah of the hotel and made im-
pressionist _sketches of dragomen,
camels, and the backsheesh-begging

Bedouins of the Pyramids. Godfrey
found it impossible to work.
“l am absorbing ideas,” he s=safd.

“T'he work wili come later on,”

In the meantime he played polo in
the (thezireh, shot jackals in the des-
ert, flirted with charming tourists in
the verandahs of the hotel, and en-
joyed himself immensely in his own
fashion. Then one day he received a
telegram from Eoagland antouneing
the fact that his mother was serinusly
ill, and asking him te return without
delay. :

“I am siocerely sorry,” said Fens-
den, potitely. Then he. added, regret-
fully: "I suppase onr tour must now,
like all pood things, come to an end-
When do you leave?”

“IIy to-miorrew morning'’s train,” he
answered.” "I shall pick up the mail
toat at Tsmailia and travel in her in
Naples. If all goes well T shall be in
England to-morrow week. But look
here, Victor, when you come to think
of it there's not the lenst necessity for
yon to come, too. It weuld be no end
of 2: shame to rob you of your holiday.
Why should you not go on and finish
the tour by yourseli? YWhy not come
with me as far as Port Said. and entch
the steamer for Jaffa there?”

“It"s very good of you. my dear God-
freyt snid Fensden, “but. ”

“Let there he no ‘buts’" the other
returned. “It's all arranged. When
you cowe home you shall describe
your adventures to me.” )

Needless to say, in the end Fensden
aureed to the proposal. and next day

- they accordingly bade esch other good

bye on the promenade deck of the mail
rieamer that was to take Henderson
us far aa Naples. Fenrden was begin-
ningr 1o realise that it was by oo
meane nnpleasant to have a rich and
generone friend. Poverty was doubt-
lexs romAantic and artistic. but a well-
filled pocket-book meant good hotels
and the hest of wines and living,

Whilst the boat ploughed her way
ncross the Mediterranean, an idea oe-
curred to Godfrey, and he resolved to
art npon it. It was neither more nor
less than to utilise what little time
was given him in Naples in seeking
out Teresina and assuring himself of
her comfort in her old home, He had
quite eonvinced himself by thia time
that any affection he might cnee have
felt for her was now dead and burfed.
For thir reason he saw no possible
danger in paying her a visit. “Vir-
tor made more of it,” he argued. “than
the circnmstances had really warrant-
ed. Had he not said anything about
it. there would have been-no trouble,
and fn that case Teresina would mtill
be in London, and sitting to me.”

-\# roon as the vessel was in harbuur,
he collected his luggage and made his
way ashore. A cab conveyed him to
an hotel he had patronised before; and
when 'he was safely installed there,
and realised that he could not proe-
eeed on his journey until the nem

- morning, be resolved to set off in

swearch of Teresina. Producing her
letter from his pocket-book, he made
a note of the address, and then start-
ed wpon his errand, to discover thal
the signorina Cardi’s home took some
little finding., At last, however, he
succeeded, only to be informed by an
intelligent neighbour that the signora
wias not at home, while the siguorina
had gone out some fifteen minutea be
fare. Considerably disappointed. he
turned to descend the steps to find
himself face to face with Teresina her-
seH as he stepped into the street. She
uttered a little exclamation of astou-
ishment and delight at seeing him,

“How is it that you are here, sig-
nor?” she inquired, when they had
greeted each other. “I did not know
that you were in Naples,™

“T only arrived this afternoon,” he
Answered, “l am on my way to Eng-
land.”

“To England?" she said, and then
uttered a little sigh as if the wery
name of that country conjured up sad
memories. “It is cold and wet in Eng-
land now; and 4o you remember how
the studio chimney smoked ?*

‘Fhis apparently irrelevant remark
cansed them both to langh, but their
mirth had not altogether a bhappy
=ound.

“I am going te give up the studio,”
he answered, “I expect that for the
future T shall do my work in the coun-
try. Tut you are not looking well,
Teresinal”

“T am quite well.” she answered.
hurriedly. How was he to know that
for many weeks past she had been cat-
ing her heart out for love of him? - Tt
the whole world seemed dark to her
now it was because he, her sun, no
longer shone upon 'her,

*And your mother. the signora, how
wrong of me not te have inguired
after her. 1 trust she is well?™

“Quite well. signor,™ she replied.
“Bhe often talks of you. She is nt
$orrento to-day, but she may be back
at any minute, She would have Tiked
to liave seen yuou. rsignor, to have
thanked you for your great goodness
to us.”

“Nongense.” said Henderson, hor-
riedly. *It is the other way round,
My thauks are due to you, Had it
not been for your face, Teresina, my
Picture wonld never have been such a
success. Do you know that several
Indies, great ladies in England, said
that they would give anvthing tg be so
beautiful? T deo’t think I shali ever
do a bLetter piece of work than that!
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