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Then he laughs, and his qﬂ. Teat-
ing on her face, laugh with his lips. |

“Not & ﬂt." he says; ‘“and if you
= wmimmnmrmtm
were right about your brothor. He is’
8 brick!”
“Isnit he? says Pauls, quickly.
A word in praise of Bob is the /way
to reach her heart.
“He 8" he repeats, “a perfect
brick. And"—looking round the room'j
—“what a delightful room this is!
I'm glad I came to Hampden.”
“Are you?” says Paula.
“Yes, very, very glad,” he says, and
he comes nearer to her, looking down
at her—he is only & head taller. “I
shall stay as long as I can. Don’t troa-
ble with that line, Miss Paula; give
it to me,” and he takes hold of it gent-
ly; but Paula has managed to get it
wound round her' white, shapely
fingers, and as he endeavours to re-
lease it, his fingers get entangled with
hers.
“What a mess it is in!"” he says.
“Oh, never mind,” says Paula, and
she tries to get rid of the cord, for
the touch of his hands has called up
a strange sensation; which is as em-
barrassing as it is strange. “It—it
doesn’t matter. It,is only—an old
line.”
“One moment,” he says in a low
voice, and he bends over her hands.
“There!”
Paula. whips her hands behind her
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sccept any excuse, I assire you."”
“I haven't got one ready,”  says
Pauls. “Besides, Bob's word is Jaw—
wnnwﬂnﬁrhﬂuummr
think ‘14 better go.* '

“I breathe again” he says. - “I
thegh) yon would back out of *
“Fhis way,” eays Paula, with o
laugh. : i
He lights & cigaretts and slings his
fshing-basket en his shoulders, then
he lays hands on her red.
“I'l earry that” he eays, gently;
and Paula relinquishes it.
They go down the winding path ani
acress the meadows;” and presently
the brawl of the river, as it tumbles
over the stones, smites upon their
ears. Paula is very quiet, and Sir Har-
rick smokes in ' respectful silence.
There is an air of attemtive respect
with which he opetis gates for her and
assists her over stiles, that is not lpst
upon Paula.
But given a'lovely morning in June,
and two young people of different
sexes walking across meadows fresh
with the breath of summer, and sil-
ence is rather difficult to maintain,
“And you go in for fiy-fishing?” he
says.
Paula colours as if he had accused
her of a crime.

“I learnt it of Bob,”
apologetically.

“A rattling goed thing to learn,” he
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Don’t you, Paula?’
“Yes,” Paula murmurs in compul-
sion. -
“Let her go with you,” says Bob,
all forgetful of the character he had
given his guest. “She’ll put you on the
proper spots..Mind, Paulg, the end cf
the mill ‘pool, just in the shallows.”
“But,” says Sir Herrick, remon-
strating, “Miss Paula may not care—-*
Bob cuts in with a-short laugh.
“There’s nothing she'd like better,
Sir Herrick. Get your hat on, Paula

The Romance

Marriage.

CHAPTER-V.

Bob stares, so calm and cool are
the speaker’s voice and manner. :
“Hope you had a good time of ne
“Yes,” €ays Bob, “Oh, yes! Not
much in my line, though.”

with special support
de. opeedg‘a:l :os::et;
giat i: unparalieled.
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Silence again, during which Bob
stares with a pardonable curiosity at
Pauia. Is he to do all the talking?
What has come to her? Usually her
tongue runs nineteenm to the dozen.

«I don’t know whether you Have a|as Bob enters. ;
pipe after breakfast?” he says, get- “I'm very sorry, Sir  Herrick,” he
ting up. “I always do. Paula, where|says, “but I'm afraid I can’t go with
did you put the tobacco?” | you this morning. A man has come

Paula gets up and fetches the dog's- | over on business, and I'll have to go
head tobacco-jar, but still without a| with him. It's Jackson, Paula, and
he says there are some pigs at Wolf-
den Market. I shall have to go and
see them.”
“Doesn’t matter in the slightest,”
says Sir Herrick, walking up to him.
“Any cther day will do.”

And Paula, after a moment’s hesita-
tion, dutifully obeys.
After all, what else can she do, un-
less she should be downright mulish?
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CHAPTER VI

(84 cou/rse it is not the proper thing
for a young lady to accompany a
young gentleman, alone, after the first
few moments of introduction; espezi-
ally if she has also been guilty of the
indiscretion of waltzing with him -n
a gravel path the preceding evening,
without any introduction at ail. But
what can Paula do?
Bob, who knows about as much cf

word.

“I'll have a cigarette, thanks,” says
Sir Herrick, and he takes out a case
on which is balzoned the Powis arms.
“No use offering you one, if you go in
for a pipe.”
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she says,

BaYys.

“No, thanks; no-use to me,”

Bob. “Now I'll show you my flies.
Paula, will you get me my fly-book?
It’s in the left-hand pocket of my
No it isn't, though;

shooting-jacket.
it's in my fishing-basket.”

- Paula glides out, and then, outside,

draws a long breath,

Sir Herrick Powis! The last of <he

Powises! What on earth must he think
in her thought. Then, with
the fly-book in her hand, she stands
outside the door and recalls Bob's
words of the preceding night.

A gambler, a spendthrift, wild and
hsd. Oh! impossible, with that quiet
face, that frank smile! At any rate,
Bob has kept his word; he has made
him welcome. But, then, Bob wounld
make the greatest outcast on earth
welcome, if he came at menl-timos.
Bob's hospitality is Arabian.

She goes in quietly with the fly-
book. They are sitting opposite each
other in the two  easy-chairs, ' Bob
puffing at his pipe, Sir Herrick smok-
ing his cigarette; and as she enters
she hears Bob’s laugh, and she sees
by his face that Sir Herrick—the gam-
bler and the spendthrift, the every-
thing that is bad—has won Bob's
heart.

“Oh, here’s the book,” he says.
‘“Thanks. Now I'll show you the pro-
per fly. Paula, take hold of this line.

- That's the fly; they can't withstand
that.7 Here, take it; T've got plenty
miore. We'll go and try the mill-pond
djrectly.”

The door opens and May appears.
l"Mr. Jackson, sir, about the calf.”
‘Bob rises at once, as if Sir Her-
rick were nobody.
Z*All right, tell him I'm coming. Ex-
c'\lie me, will you? A man on ‘busi-

of her?

ness,” and ouf he goes, with his pipe .

in his mouth.

Paula stands wm: the nlhinc»llnc :
i ‘her hand, and looks round meditat- |
ing flight, if she can.find some oxeue,
hut before she can invent ome, 3ir
I{errlck rises.

-#Miss Paula,” he says, flinging his
ehrette in the grate, “I'm afraid m
tu offended!”

savys

“But this is just the morning for
fishing,” says Beb, regretfully, “just!
the morning.”

Then a brilliant idea strikes him.
“Here, Paula,” he says, cheerfully,
“you go with Sir Herrick, and show
him: that place just below the mill
pool—"

_“Oh, I couldn’t trouble Miss Paula,”
says Sir Herrick: but his eyes bright-
en as they rest on her downcast face.
Bob hnxis.

“Oh, it's no trouble. She can throw
a fly as well as I can—pretty nearly

the convenances and etiquette gener-
ally as a bull knows of crochet-work, |
and who looks upon Paula as little
better than a child—who {s wont, ini
deed, on occasions to call her “the
kid"—has simply issued ‘his o;ders,
and she can scarcely tutn réund with

‘I only know one woman who
_cou!d do it; and I often wondered wh;
it didn't come into fashion with ladies;
just the sport they could use to per-
fection. Wants a light Thand and a
keen eye, apd those are just what
weomen have. 'What & lovely ‘morning!
Ab, this is beautitul!” *

him short with a laugh.

a blank refusal, or explain tkat Bob"“s

suggestion is shocking.

taking up her time;™ but

—and she knows all the best places.

Sir Herrick could help her if ite
likes, and hé does mutter something
about"'troubling Miss Estcourt, and
Bob cuts

“Oh, Paula,” he says, with all ‘a

And he stops short as they reach
the river, and looks round.
It is a perfect liitle picture: the
bright, blue sky above, just flecked
heére and there with white, fleesy
clouds, the trees clad in ‘heir summer
greenery, the silver steam bubbling
over the smooth stomes and boulders.

r‘ . b
WRI{'J XN
5.@@
900 "’!90( it.

.-;::u'qltnm-um,.'

Shatiec

HESAT, -,

Wit
4

tlence .ue unlod packm

|18 so muoh of youthtul beauty in the

Helps appetite
and digestion. -

Three flavours.

{o make
good, we.
¢ 'dood - untll;

‘throw."

“Beautiful!” he says, drawing a
long breath. “Jove! how hdppy you
must be.”
“Happy?”’ says Paula, with a smile,
“Yes, I suppose we are happy. Better
put our rods up Here.”
He takes her rod and fits it for her,
and follows soit with his own. Then
he hands her his fly-book. It is a ser-
vicegble one of time-stained leather;
but Paula netices that it is emblazon-
ed with the Powis crest—two hawks
with outstretched wings.
“You had better choose the fly,” he
says.
Paula neds and epens the book; and
her dark brows come togéther
thoughtfully, as ﬂu turns over the
leaves.
He stuul- looking, not at t.ho book,
but at her; stands lopking ‘with the
ll:ht of udmintiqa in his eyes; there

face as it is bent over the book that
. he wishes—as many a man wishes—
that he had the power of iranasferring
‘it to paper or carnvas.
“That’s the ﬂy’," she says, looking
up suddenly, and very narrowly ss-
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caping his direct gaze.

“I'll put one on each line,” he says,
rather quickly: for her glorious eyes,
in their. intent look, startle nim,

HOISTS, etc.

/

“Thers! Now you :ha.n ilave the first

"n-:'om Psuu.. m you shal’.

; You are the visitor, ypu know,” und B
she laughs. - '
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near Muidenhend- thers occurred #
nood in the Thames Valley.

Lord ‘Astor (he wasiplain Mr. Astor
then) was in America at the time. 804
| being wishful to know if the peautifu!
maiiﬁl at Clievedeh had suffered a0y
his | damage; he ‘eabled to hls eldest o0
In England: .

Nl
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How it chanced that Mr. Astor "

o ity Scatland at the tin®
M had hnrdrnuthing of the Thamé
] Iny which, as g matter of fach
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“Offended " says Pauls,

*Yes. I know you have good reason

to be so. It was awfully. enol cbﬂ of
n;hs last night. I'm very lom Tt'was{
d@aontheswrofthomw -and,

1l there wasn't much harm,

A w M _J!or. a8 he wont tn thoﬂoor, he was

: m 1o the the streant| ‘ﬁ‘ﬂ
.| throws the fiy n::;i the water, | o000 St & i s M:nunm;o‘wl:. i‘.“&'ﬁ:‘ ':- and
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