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CHAPTER XXXIII.
“How do you do, my dear Miss 

Alice?" he says, with his patronising 
air full on. "Quite a pleasant surprise, 
and 'ow’s Miss Paula?" but his bland 
enquiry Is addressed to deaf ears, for 
Paula stands with May’s hand in hers, 
their eyes fixed on each other with a 
mute, tender, sympathetic interest

May, pale and red by turns, pants 
a little commonplace greeting; bnt 
Paula will utter no commonplaces, 
and takes her to the window, where 
May can speak to her heart’s content

"Oh, Paula, dear," she whispers, 
hurriedly, “you can’t tell how delight
ed I was when Stancy came to and 
said that he had met you. I could 
scarcely believe it; It—it is the first 
ft of good news I’ve heard since— 
In ce—”

Here she stops, and her lips quiver.
Paula presses the timid little hand 

sympathetically.
“And have you been very 111, dear?" 

•he murmurs, examining the pretty 
lace, and noting its thin, worried, and 
all-too-wistful look.

May shakes her head a little wearily.
“No, not 111, Paula, dear, though 

they all said I was, and the great Lon
don doctor insisted upon papa bring
ing me here. Poor papa! he hates the 
Continent so much, you know. Poor 
papa!” And she sighs.

Paula looks at her questioningly; 
the sigh seems to indicate some kind 
of trouble beyond her—May’s—ill
ness.

“What is the matter?” she asks. 
“Has there been any trouble?”'

May glances around her, to see that 
tha others are not with in hearing.

“It’s—it’s not only about me, Paula, 
dear,” she says. “Of course there has 
been trouble, and papa is hard with 
me sometimes because I will not give 
in—as if I ever should!" And a faint 
flash of steadfast resolution dyes the

pale, pretty toce, amd the blue eyes’ 
grow suddenly resolute. “I promised 
him that I would wait, and I will wall 
till—till I die! But"—with piteous oad- 
nesa—“It 1* hard to lave to wait month 
ffter month and hear nothing. To
night, when Stancy came In and said 
that he had seen yob. my heart leapt 
and—and I nearly fainted. My first 
thought—I am always selfish, dear— 
was, not that I shoold see yon, hut 
that I should hear of him. Is he—”

Paula draws her arm nearer, and 
caresses her hand.

“Bob was all right when last we 
heard, dear," she lays In a whisper 
that Is rather tremulous, though she 
smiles gravely. "But—but he has not 
made his fortune yet; and he sent the 
tendereet-messsge to you."

“Oh, Paula! sad you did not send 
It to me!"

“No, dear," esys Paula. “He said 
that I was to wait until I saw yon; 
that I was not to unsettle you with 
bad news. You see, the poor boy hop
ed to have been able to write to you 
and tell yon that he had succeeded. 
Don’t you understand?"

May nods with swimming eyes.
“Dear, dear Bob!" she- murmurs; 

"he was always so considerate and 
thoughtful. If you had seen him the 
day we parted; how patient he was 
with papa; how noble and forgiving! 
Oh! there Is no one like him, no one, 
not ever Sir Herrick—oh, forgive me, 
Paula, I am forgetting your trouble."

Paula smiles.
“My trouble Is long past and done 

with, dear," she says, with that 
dreamy, absent look in her dark eyes. 
“It has gone and faded with the past. 
There was no hope there, dear, while 
you, ah, you can hope! Bob is too 
brave and clever not to keep his worl. 
Be brave and patient. May, dear, we 
shall be sisters yet,” and she bends 
her glorious head and kisses the 
pretty, tearful face..

“Now tell me about your other trou
ble, dear," she says, “and let us get 
it all over,” and she laughs, softly.

May hesitates and looks at her with 
a curious shyness.

"It—it’s about Stancy, Paula," she 
says, hesitatingly, and looking away.

“About your brother?" says Paula, 
rather coolly, and with a sudden lack 
of interest.

May .nods.
“Yes.” she says to a whisper. 

“Stancy has been—rather wild. Oh, 
Paula, don’t laugh!” for a smile at the 
vision of Stancy de Palmer to a state 
of wildness has fallen over Paula’s 
face.

“I beg your pardon, dear,” she says;
“go on."

"He has been very, very wild and 
foolish," says May, with a sigh, “and 
it has made papa very unhappy and 
angry. He—he wants Stancy to—to 
settle."

"Settle?" says Paula, absently.
Î May looks up at her with »by dis

tress. 1
I “Yes; marry, you know. But Stancy 

won’t; he doesn’t seem to see anyone 
he likee, and—and he doesn’t get any 
better.”

Paula’s face flushes for a moment, 
then she laughs faintly as she re
members Stancy’s proposal. She
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glances, too, at that young gentleman 
as he leans against the mantel-shelf, 
resplendent in his evening-dress, with 
a huge diamond solitaire in his shirt- 
front, and his hands thrust in his 
pockets. Certainly he has not improv
ed: the plain, vulgar, conceited face 
has grown—what is it?—redder and 
more puffy, and there is a swagger 
about the gawky figure which smacks 
of third-class billiard-rooms and 
brandy-and-water.

As she looks at him another figure 
rises before her mental vision; it is 
that of the slim, straight figure of Sir 
Herrick, with its handsome, clear-cut 
face, and, crowning all, the air of high 
birth and breeding.

"I don’t know what’s come to him." 
says May, glancing at him; “he—he 
used not to be at any time too wise; 
but lately, the last twelve months, he 
has become quite foolish and dissipat
ed; but papa says it would be all right 
If he would only marry and settle 
down, and I think it would. Stancy is 
easily led, you know, dear,” pleading
ly.

"I daresay," says Paula. “I hepe he 
will get someone to lead him for your 
sake, dear."

"Y—es,” says May, looking wistful 
ly up at the lovely face. "I’m sure, if 
—if Stancy could get the personne 
wants he would improve and turn 
right round. He is not at all bad, 
Paula, dear."

“No one is," says Paula, with a 
faint smile at the pretty little eager
ness of her companion; “there is good 
to all of us—at least, I suppose so"— 
wistfully, as she thinks of him who 
deceived and betrayed her.

“What are you two young ladies 
confabing about?’1 said Stancy, coming 
upon them with his awkward attempt 
at ease. "Exchanging secrets, eh? 
Haven’t you got a word for me, Miss 
Paula, after all this timer’ he adds, 
with a flushed face and an aggrieved 
air.

Paula turns to him as May glides 
away.

“You would scarcely throw me s 
word this morning," he goes on, shuf
fling with his patent-leather-clad feet 
and staring at the carpet. “I suppose 
I’ve offended you? I don’t know how, 
though." .

“Oh, no,” says Paula, with a cheer
fulness that Is worse than coldness; 
"perhape I was a little surprised at 
seeing you so suddenly, you know.”

He looks up with a reassured smile 
that makes Paula sorry that she has 
answered him so graciously.

“I thought you were offended et 
something. There’s never any know
ing what a woman means, you know.’

"Sometimes it is scarcely worth 
while trying to find out," eays Paula, 
faintly smiling.

He looks at her with half-sullen 
suspicion.

"That’s like one of your old epeech- 
ee,” he says. “I never used to know 
exactly what you meant. I always us
ed Uo think that.you were making fun 
of me. I suppose you’re doing it now?" 
and he reddens. 7

“No, no," says Paula. "Indeed I am 
not," and she makee a movement away 
from .the window.

“Don’t go away tor a minute,” he 
■aye. “Give me a minute or two after 
all this time. It you get amongst 
them,” and he jerks hie head politely 
towards the rest, “I eha’n’t get an
other word out of you. What have you

Certainly he has not Improved! 
Paula struggles with the desire to 
turn and leave hlfn, and forces a 
polite smile.

“Not vary much, I am afraid,” she 
says. "Just looking àt the tea, and 
sleeping, and eating."

He looks round the room with g 
contemptuous stare, which takes to 
the eeedy apartment with lta shabby 
furniture and lodging-house appear
ance.

“You must have found it confound
edly Blow, I Should think," he eaye, 
with lofty pity. "All alone, you two, 
too?”

“Yes, all alone," eaye Paula, absent
ly.

He looks at her curious ly, with a 
half-suppressed eagerness which cov
ertly dwells upon the beautiful face, 
far more lovely than of old, and fid
gets with his clumsy hands.

“We must alter all that now we’ve 
come, yon know," he eaye. "We must 
get np some outings. Are you fond of 
sailing ?"

Paula nods.
"That’s the style! Pll hire a yacht
“Pray do not on ay account,” says 

Paula, quietly.
"Oh, but I shall," he eaye, with a 

nod. "We’ll get up a regular trip. The 
governor's got some horses here—’’

"Don’t propose a four-in-hand,” says 
Paula. "My nerves are not so strong 
as they were, Mr. Stancy."

He colours angrily.
"There you *re!" he eays. "Laugh

ing at me again. When you know It 
wasn’t my fault hut that fellow Sir 
Herrick’s.”

Paula’s face pales, but she looks at 
him steadily.

“I—I beg your pardon," he mumbles, 
reddening sullenly. “Don’t let’s quarrel 
the first night we meet."

Paula laughs with fine ir^-.y.
“It takes two to make a quarrel, 

Mr. Stancy,” she says, “and one will 
be missing to our case.”

“I sha’n’t quarrel with you, you 
may depend on that" he says, with 
a leer.

Paula Inclines her head.
"No," he says, earnestly, “I’ve made 

up my mind to—to bear anything you 
like to say, as I give you warning. You 
can laugh at me as much as you like 
and I eha’n’t mind."

"I don’t think I shall avail myself 
of the permission, but I’m much ob
liged," says Paula, and she turns and 
leaves him.

The exquisite Stancy leans against 
the window and watches her quietly; 
indeed, for the rest of the evening his 
eyes scarcely leave her, except! eg 
when Alice, with a charming apology 
for the absence of champagne, orders 
to the brandy-and-soda and some cof
fee.

Mr. Stancy chooses the former; and 
Paula, happening to glance at May, 
sees an anxious look on the pale, 
pretty face, as her brother mixes for 
himself a third tumbler of the seduc
tive refreshment.

She notices, too, that after his lib
eral libations his coarse face grows 
redder, and Jhis manner louder, more 
markedly vulgar.

“Don’t forget our bargain, Miss 
Paula,’’ he says, as they are taking 
tbeir departure.

"I've Just been telling Ills» Paula,’’ 
he explains to Mr. Palmer, who stands 
w*lh his opera-hat stuck against his 
side, and his fat hands bursting 
through the lavender kid gloves, "that 
I’m going to hire a yacht for her. and 
that we’re going to have a fine time 
of it"

(To be Continued.)
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dose on hgch bottle. Give it without 
fear.

Mother! You must say "Califor-

Nature's Çreatest
Washers

The sea washes the world—Pears’ 
Soap washes its inhabitants !

For over a century, Pears' has been 
making its way round the world. Ask for 
it in your local store ; it is there ! From 
the Cape to Cairo, in the bazaars of India, 
throughout Australia, Canada, the U.S.,and 
South America Pears* has made its way 
with civilization,—on merits !

Pears* Soap is transparent because it is 
pure ; it is the most economical soap because 

, “it wears but does not waste.** It cleanses 
and purifies the skin and freshens up1 body 
and mindr

is not heavily scented. Its delicate perfume 
comes from pure natural ingredients; the 
difference is important,—it means again that 
Pears’ soap is pure. /

Try This Eyesight Test 
Yourself.

NEAR VISION TEST.

Hold this paper fourteen inches away from 
your eyes in a natural reading position. It you 
cannot read the following lines of print easily, 
using one eye at a time,

YOU NEED GLASSES.
Tortc Lenses conform to the curve of rotation 

of the eyes greatly widening the field of vision. 
They are theoretically more perfect than flat len
ses besides being better looking. No matter what 
lenses you wear your prescription can be ground 
in Tories.

IF YOU NEED GLASSES CONSULT

T. J. DULEY & Co., Ltd.,
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Fashion
Plates.

A MODEL VERY ATTRACTIVE iQB ' 
SLENDER FIGURES.

pattern 3101, cut m 3 Sizes: 16, is, 
and 20 years, is here depicted. Blue 
crepe ,de meteor was used for its de
velopment, with bead embroidery tor 
decoration. This would be nice ui 
brown satin or crepe, with embroidery 
to colors. The 16 year size will re. 
quire 5% yards of 36 inches materia!, 
with 3 yards of ribbon or material 6 
inches wide, for the sash. Width of 
skirt at lower edge is 1% yard.

A pattern of this illustration mall, 
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
sliver or stamps.

A SMART GOWN.

3107

Pattern 3107 here illustrated Is cut 
to 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 
inches bust measure. Size 38 will re~ 
quire 5)4 yards of 44 inch material*] 
Width of skirt at lower edge is about 
1% yard. As here shown gray taffeta 
was used, braided with white soutche. 
One could have this in brown serge or 
satin, with worsted, bead or chenille, 
embroidery. Black velvet with facings | 
of Ivory aatto, or taupe dnvetyn with. 
old blue pipinga would be very at
tractive for this design.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c ia 
silver or stamps.
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W. A. MUNN,
TradeBoard of

European Agency, f

Wholesale indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish end Continental goods, Including: | 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycle», Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from ISO upwards. 
Fancy Goode and Perfumery,
Hard ward, Machinery and Metal, j
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold oa

Account
86 AMrarch lane, London, E.Ç. 
Cable Address. “Annuaire, Lon.* 

(Established 1314.)

Advertise in The “ Telegram.’* William Wilson & Sons.


