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ERENICE slipped out through
lie postern gate, down the yew

wland out into the tangled
garden.

Lavender bushes edged the
Darrw path, and beyond thefr haze of
faint blue stood hedges of sweet-peas, and
great clumps of tail hollyhocks.,

Behind the riot of color rose the grim
grey wals of the castie, here and there
clothed with dark ivy and clinging dlem-
ats, a splendid outline against a strong
blue sky. Every sound, every &ent was
dear to Berenioe Denison. She loved lier
home with an amazmng fervor; Ioved it the
more because at any moment it miglit le
wrenched from her.

Wbat an odious thing it was 10 lie poor
--and the eldest daugliter!1

It had been constantly dinned into lier
ears during the past twelve months that
it was higli time she cieared out. There
were six sisters youngr-all pretty, al
portionless, ail growmng apace.

She had had chances. That was what
the family complained of. They knew
ail about the young Earl of Lomond who
liad thoughit himself desperately in love
with the IISW beauty. They knew, too,
about the staid Cabinet Minister wlio
liad approached tlie Denisons and asked
in early Victorian fashion for tlieir eldest
dauglter's hand. She ýhad likewise re-
fused a rismng youmg barrister, and a
soldier with nothing in the way of means
but lis pay.

The "riglit man" had not turned Up,
thougli sometimes she saw hùm as a
reincarnation of thie boyish sweetheart of

its tapestries and carved ceiling, its
treasures of pletue and china, and
beautiful old Frnch furniture, Berenioe
was there standing near one of the win-
dows, a ray of sunshine filtering tbrough
tangled roses outside falling on lier white
gown, on the red carnations tucked intolier beit, on lier sweet serious face.

Mr. Wiliamson LIated for a per-
oeptible moment. Berenioe feit bis eyes
on lier, and was annoyed.

Then, with simple courtesy, lie was'
greeting lier people, and she wasj included
in the introduction.

Sir John took the visitor aside. Anop
thcy vanished to look over the caste-
to stay sorne lime in the library, witb ils
wide outlook over undulating park land-
while Berenice fidgeted upstairs, and
wondered how long the man would -give
them before lie turned them out.

Lady Denison, whose placid fingers
were engaged in the pieoe of knittmng
which she took upD at odd monments
glanced at ber eldest daughter-anda
sighed. It was a sigli she intended
Berenice to hear. But Berenice did not
speak.

The mother frowned a littîs. If oniy
Berenice were like other girls, biddable,
umassertive, what matchmaking might lie
done.

The American with lis millions would
probably need a wife. What more fitting
than that a daugliter of tle former owner
of the place sliould fil the pot?

Lady Denison sighed again.
And just then the door opened, and

back came Croesus and bis host.

ber baby days, for the memory of Hum-
phrey Lingard rernained witb lier, despite
the fight of years.

She remembered now the tears she had
sled-such bitter tears-wlien Humphrey
came t say good-byc to, ber. H1e was a
tail boy, tIen, ready to go out into the
world, and determined to make a fortune.

"When I do it, we'll have a real good
time" lie tbld ber squaring lis young
sboulders. 'II shah come back then,
Verynice!" (Which was bis own special
ren(lering ofhler name).

But that hiad liappened years ago, and
lie had neyer corne back.

As the girls grcw up, tltings had gone
froint ad to worse, and now Sir John
Dca ison was lrying to seli hie home of bis
forefathers to a wealîliy American 'wbo
would not st ick at the big price asked.

The would-be purcliaser was coming
down to-day to sec the place. lb appeared
ltat le fancied Castle Denison; bad,
Iidd set bis licart upon it, and %N-as
prepared to write a cheque for the many,
îîîaîty thousatids asked.

Sonewlitre a distant dlock struck three.
l4(t'*nitee t urned from ber contemplation
of1 flower lîorlers and the far away fine of
i le his, anîd ent hack ho the hurret

'tt roitgli which she slipped just as a
111()!(r bora hooted aggressively in the

i \ildquadrangle, round three sides of
\"1;i<-hrose the ancient pile of Castie
1)- ri, and lîevond w hicb stretcbed the

i-t \(atIerful'enmerald turf, witb three
a It ad agnificetît cedars as a

>' î,, aiitpped t hat whena tali, broad-
r' ( *'le njitan in the laie thirties was

i îe lto thle state dr.t\\iaig-roora with

Sir John Denison's rubicund face was
one big beam. Evidentiy the negotiations
were progressing favorably, and even if
the baronet had asked a big prioe, it was
not enough to frighten the man of mil-
lions.

"Well, I think we shail do a deal," said
Mr. Williamson complacently. His eyes
were on Berenîce, who tried to smile and
look pleasantly at the arbiter of their
destinies. It was rather a pathetie littie
smile, and Lady Denison frowned again

"I am delighted to hear it," she said

raciously. "Sorry as I am to think of
learing the (lear old place, stli-"

"I shalh take good care of it ahl," Mr.
Williarnson assured her. "But there's
one thing-the duds I'vc got wîll look

prtysmall in tbis ancient pile-not
nogito fit up more Ilian haîf of it.

I've an offer to make. If I add another
ten thousand to the prîce, will you ssii
the place as it' stands-furnislied--with
everything as I sec it now?"

The Denisons gasped, and looked at
une anothler.

"As it stands!" said ber ladyship
faintly. ''Voi would allow us to renive
->ersonai things, I sup)pose-?"

"oh, of course., 1 I mean the furniture,
ch.ina, andl( so fort h. Think it over-
it's a firmn offer. What a view you have
from tis wjnd(ow!"

lic crossed te great room, and stood
in) the emibrasure (f the wjndow iteside
Berenice. The perfume from the great
cluster of red carnations at her waist
reached hin.

"You love this place?" he asked lier
abrupt Iy. At thle ot ber endI of thew rootfl
te Denlisons were in close c-onvrse,(. 'lo

Uc or itot Wt be Was the subject. of course.
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World Renowned for Quality & Value

*STABLISHED in 1870 et BELFAST-the centre of
the Irish Lîrnen Industry-they have à fuliy equipped
factory for Damask and Linen Wcaving at Banbridge,

Co. Down ; extensive making-up factorient Belfat ; aud for
the fiacst work, hand-Iooma arn man7 cotage hommes. The
following are examples ;
IRISH TABLE ANJD lED LiNEN.
Damask Table.Coths. site2 a a yards.
irçom SBill ach. a Ea ajyards. trams
$2-14 each; là x 3 yWa dc.ram 0B*7
each. Damask Table Napkins. tamatch.
tram $2-U pedozen. lUnenl'Sheets.
site 2 aZèyards, tram sit48 Per pair.
piiow as, iseit g x 3o taches.
trom Bis pcfpair. Embroidered Lin«s
Bedspmris. tram 0744 each. Embrold-
cred inen Piiiow Shams, (rom $1il8 eaeh.
Hemnstltched Lanea Hock Towelsý. ram

THES IDEAL COLORED DRESS
LI NEN. non-crushabie finish in white and
fash able siades. 6 tahaSWide$0NU
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lRISHt CAMBUIC HANDNERCHIEVS.
-Ladies' Linen Il.mstltched. fr001 $183
Z doten. Ladies' Embruidered ttad.k

.Urchief s. fram $I10 pr doen. Gentie-
miens Ulnen Henistitclhed. tram BUIS pet

dozen. KhalHandkme «M t U 1
Iaa pet dazen.
IRISH COLLAiS AMI)SIRTS--Our
ceiebrated Unen-faced Caie Collars la
every six* and shape. i-M pet dosen.
White Shirts, for dreis or day wear. tram
$1-U eachs. Oxford or Zephyr Shirts, trams
$1ila each. Merceriscd Twil. (rom 55
cach. Cellular. SI00 Medium -Weigbt
Flannel. $1-42 and $BIa-.Ce Ion somma,
Wcight inneis. si la. lea;y WIntU,
Weight. ail wooi. I*183 CILh.hu4§ te
16è inclUS in stock.

Illestrated Priee Liste & Stempie mt pesO fre. te
any part of the world. Speii car* end prseonal
attention devoted te Colonial & Foreign Orderu.

ROBINSON & CLEA VER
38 u Donegali Place, &va
BELFAST, IRELAND.
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