#P;m afrald 1 uever tried ‘em,” says
Bir Herrick; “but I'm sure If I had, T
hould find that I was awfully bad.”

“oig?. be wurse than I aM;” says
Bsh, ioefully. “1 can't add up & col-
umen of Tzures without muddiag
tuem, It you'!) Delleve me, I've muds
»—7 have tried it three troes ~it comes
1o 168, 343, snd 7% T've given It Wy
now, Have yon imd say drenkiast?
Yes? Oh, I way, speaking of bresklast,
mm&happmwhsnn.m
_waywhere, 40 you! She has ont' ot
“ aomewhere.” ‘Then he stops, arrested
by the look ou Sir Herrick’s face.

“Your sister is eutsidc,” he says.
“No, don’t oall her Bob-=yot don*t
amind me calling you Rok. i hope ™

"Not & bit. Weli?

Sir Herrick pagscs b moment: Chan
Bhe looks straizht Imto DBob’s Doasst
nyes.

T've come %o ark you it yeu have
ey objocu to my marrying your
sister Panla.” be Says, simply and
oaimiy. Then, as Bph sits silent, he
adds, with infinite grace, “T love her
very dearly!”

Bob colours.

“I__1 think we'd better ask Alice,”
he says, stammering. “Alice generally
manages these sort of affairs; not
thet 1 mean Paula has ever had any,
but that my sister manages \verv-
thing. I'll ask her to come.”

But Allce spares him the trouble of
calling, and enters the room at the
instant almost—really—as {I she had
peen listening outside.

Sir Herrick bows over her hand,
ehe gives him with her sweetest smile;
she looks charmingly cool and nice ia
her mew morning-dress, which she
slipped on when she saw him crogsing
the meadow.

“How kind of you to call so early,”
che says, “and what a lovely—"

“Alice,” cuts in Bob, speedily, “Bir
Herrick wants to marry Paula”

Alice gives an admirably feigned
start, one that would have done g:ndlt
to the best of London actresses, and
utters a little “Oh!”

*yes, Miss™ Estcourt, your brother
has spoken truly. What have you to
say? Wait a moment. If I were speak-
ng to her father I should have to tall

“3im how T stand in the world; I must
tell you. I am afraid that I have not
much to offer her. I might almost say
sotning. T am awfully poor; ~but I
think you know that?”

Alice sighs and casts her eyes
down.

"Does she—does Paula—"

“Paula says ‘ves, ” replies Bir Her-
rick. caimly, but with s sudden light
in his eves.

“And—and your uncle, Major Verl-
court?” murmured Alice,

“'here {s a moment’s silance; theu,
as Sir Herrick {s about to reply, the
door opens, and Mary says:

. “Major Vericourt, miss,” and they
surn to see the wajor, posed 1in his
nc‘ trw!ful attitude tu the door-
way, tﬂd prgarding them with & bene-
omm. swmile.
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CHAPI'TER XIX.

Speak of a angel, sod you hear ihe
rustie of its wings. The appearance
of the major could not have produced
& greater sensation in the little group
it'he had taken the guise of a ghost,
instead of standing there exqulsitely
dressed, his fur cloak falling in grace-
ful folds around. him; his spackless,
shinning hat in his gloved hand; his
aristocratic face wreathed in its fin-
est, most polished smile—~the smile,
indeed.

Bob stares, and Alice utters a pretty
little ory ot surprise; but their aston-
ishment is a8 nothing oompared with
that of Sir Herrick’s—he who knows
the major's, the Honourable Francis
Vericourt's, habits so well, fully ap-
preciates the fact of his being twenty
miles from home at noondsay.

As a rule the major does not face
the living day untll twelve o'clock,
when he comes from his valet’s hand,
a thing of beauty and & joy which lasts
until ‘midnight. The major gives them
& mement to recover from their sur-
prise with highbred politeness, and
then advances, hat in hand, and with
his matchiess bow.

“A thousand pardons!” he says.
“More than a thousand! Don’t say that
I don't intrude, because I am quits
conscious that I do; but you must for-
give me, déar Young lady!” and he
takes Alioe’s hand and holds it with
réverential tenderness.

“Has snything happened?” asks Sir
Herrick, drily.

“Happened?’ echoes the major,
suavely. “Do you allude to the un-
naturally early hour of my appeat
ance? No, my dear boy, mo! I could
not reasist the beauty of the marning,
that is all; and my steps—or, rather,
that of Hurstley’s admirable horses—
paturally turned! fn this direction.
Pardon an old man’s anxiety to renew
the acquaintance s0 charmingly, %0
romantically commenced yesterday,”
and he bows to Alfce, “I do trust that

‘you are not unduly fatigued after the

excitement, and, may I say, perils of
the day? .

~ By this tims Bob Las recovered suf-
ficiently to permit of his closing his
mouth, and allowing his eyes to look
a little less like saucers, and hands

&-!E!!!!!!!!!!!!‘E!!’E!!!!==!!=!!!!!!

And thc— Worst is Yet to (.-ome-——

'"3:'

s ia his calm fashion.

*| with such apparent sincerity, that they

compensated.”

| | covers one daintily nm-l hand otor

' mmmummmu,:
80 abrupt a question. “If T might ven- |

untouktorlllllpotmn—ny
1, really?

agalnst the mantelshelf,
wardly,”
of milk! 'I‘hemdoruﬁnt!orum
of milk!

"Doyoumtmmmo?" h.ll’l

The mdor smiles.

“By v.nd by, deu' Rick. Yo& a little
matter of business has corfie upon the
tapls which I wished to digenss with
you; bit”"—as Alice and -Bob pre-
pare to fly the apartment—‘'pray,
pray do not go. My dear young lady.
I should never forgive myself it I
drove you from your charming apart-
ment. Ah, do not let me have to re-
proach myself, in my old uge, with
driving beauty from its bower.”

Alige may be a beauty, but the par-
lor is scarcely “a bower,” but no one
smiles; the most extravagant pirases
fall from the major's honeyed lips,

pags for tru

“No, don’t go,” says Sif Harrick,
putting his hand on Bob’s arm. “We’ll
go down to the inn—" /

“My dear Rick, I would not tempt
your anger by tearing you away from
your friends!” exclaims the major.
“It Miss Alice will permit us to wan-
det to the verandah—”

“Very well,” says Sir Herrick, conly,
and he leads the way out, the maj
or following, with his smile “turned
full on,” and his deprecatory bow nice-
1y distributed between Bob and Alica.

“Wonder what that old humbng.
means?” says Bob, almost be’lore the
old humbug has scarcely got out of
hearing. ;

Alice looks thoughful.

“Don’t you see?”’ she says. “It is ns
plain as a pikestaff. He means to stop
the match, and posted over in the hope
of getting here before the formal de-
olaration. Poor Paula."-and she smiles
with a keen sense of amusement.

“Confound his, impudence! Why
can't he say so? What.does ho waat
to come smirking and smiling like a
Cheshire cat? I téll you what—" °

“Tell me what you please,” says
Alice in a cold whisper, “but don't
shout it.”

“] don’t care,” says Bob; “Paula’s
& hundred times too good for him,”
and he goes out and bangs the door.

The major follows out on to the
terrace, over to the side away from
that on which Paula sits walting
patiefitly, wrapt in her love-dream.
Herrick can just see the edge of her
white skirt, and doubtless the major
sees it, too, but he appears quite ignor-
ant of her nearness.

“Well, sir,” says Sir Herrick, “what
is it?”

The major sinks down gracefully
into a garden-séat, and puts up his
eyeglass.

“What & charming view, my - dear
Rick; so truly pastoral. Why is it, 1
wander, that the beauties of Nature
‘have such power to move us? This
scene, so peaceful, so—so Arcadian,
quite touches me——touches me, I as-
sure you, my dear boy.”

Bir Herrick leans against & pillar,
and thrusts his hands in his pockets,
snd an impatient, not to say angry,
light comes into his eyes.

“I hope you haven't made the jour-
ney tor t.hp simple o,bjoct of admiring
the vmr. sir,” he savs, with quiet
Arony, “or, ﬂneult-u.lulm
you will dsem . b'onr mbh podﬂy

mmmmu,uum;u

Bob rings the bell. Sir Herrick lesns |
“smiling in< | J YA
as the French say/A glass|,

Bob grunts indignantly. ' ﬂx

‘night, 1 assure you, my dear Boy,” he
adds, pathistically.

- 8ir Herrick glanoes at him, fully
‘sware that nothing under the moon
would keep his exquisite uncle awake,
unless it were something that ouchw
ed his very self.

“Awgke 81l night, dear, Rick!” muvs
tours the Honourable ‘Francis, almost
tearfully. “But I do not regret it if I
can Save you. My dear Rick, syrely
you were jesting last night—our good
Zriend Mr. Paltuet’s wine was exceed-
ingly strong and fruity—you were

"Jesting when you made that really too

ridiculous assertion that you intended
to ofter your hand to the pretty little
girl with the red hair—I forget her
name.”

“Allow me to récall it,” says Sir
Herriok. “Paula..No, sir, I was not
jesting. I don’t think I was ever more
serious in my life.”

“God bless my soul!” murmurs the
major, raising his fingers and his
eyebrows. “It was really eariest. Then
I have not taken my trouble for no=
thing. My dear Rick, have you fully
considered this—awful piece of tom-
foolery you say you contemplate?”

Sir Herrick frowns,

“Fully, sit,” he says.

“Are you aware—I really cannot
believe that you are, until I hear it
confessed by your own lips-—that this
young lady is absolutely penniless?”

8ir Herrick shrugs his shoulders,
and the major groans.

“Absolutely penniless—and worse
—a mere nobody!” ¥

“The Hstcourts—" says Sir Herrick.

“Spare meé—spare me, my dear
boy!” murmurs the major, sneeringly.
“Did you ever know people in the

were not descended from great people,
or who had not seen better days?
“I was only going to say,”

ity the Hstcourts were descended from
Noah. I suppose the Powises—but cer-
tainly the Veri¢ourts<-go further back
than that. What does it mattar, sir?”
impatiently.

“Neothing; not a whit,” admits the
major, “if she had money; but she
hasn’t, Rick—she hasn’t!”

8ir Herrick nods.

(To be continued.)

Miss Teresa -Hegerley, is only 21
years old and she has recemtly tak-
en her desk as advertising manager of
oné of Chicago’s biggest automotive
supply industries. She started with
the company four years ago as sten=
ographer, never watched the clock,
léft her chewing gum home. knew
how to spell and punétuate—and
studied the science of advertising.
Her salary? Oh, that’s her affair,
although she admits she has a few
secretaries and stenogs, of her own.

“Syrup of{i’igs”

Clnld’ s Laxative

LOOK AT TONGUE! REMOVE POIS.
ONS FROM STOMACH, LIVER
AND BOWELLS.

position of our charming friend who '

'ramon
Plates.

Comprising Waist Pattern 8119, ana
Skirt Pattern 31186,

The Waist 18 cut in 6 sizés: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42, and 44 inches bust medsure.
The Skirt in ¢ sizes, walst maasure
28, 24, 26, 28, 30, and 83 inches. The
width of the Skirt at its lower edge 18
about 2% yards when plaits are ex-
tended. As here illustrated black vel
vet was used with narrow faciags of
satin for trimming. Serge, duvetyn,
satin, tricotine, and taffeta are also
appropriate.

material.

This illustration calls for TWO #e-
parate patterns whi¢h will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c FOR
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

A BECOMING 'DRESS FOR THE
GROWING GIRL.

says Sir |
Hertick, coolly, “that in all probabil-'

Pattern 3108, cut in 3 sizest 18, 14,
and 16 yeéars. It will require 8% yards
of 44 inch material for & 14 year gise.

with trimming of silk braid. Gabar-'
dine, satin, taffeta, velvet and poplin
are also attractive for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mgiled
to any address on receipt of 10¢ in
silver or stamps.

—

No. o 00 08 40 Be

BiZS .. oo oo o0 o0 0o oo 20 24 oo e

Address in full:=-

NAIG .o oo oo 64 00 00 00 00 oa od o
00 oo on 50 S0 B4 00 BE SN DG 8 B4 B

E“WAM

To make the costume for & Medium .‘
size will require 5% yards of 63 inch

As here shown brown serge was used |

u..,w.m;-

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date system

| from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to

your shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary §/
hand-me-down. We al- ¥
ways keep our stocks
complete, and-yon are
assured a good selection.
Samples and style sheets
sent to any address.

John Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Street.

(" WARNER'S
Rust-Proof Corsets

The value in Warner's

Rust-proof Corsets huas al-
ways been one of their fea-
tures. That is why we are
able to guarantee them to
you. '
Our new models have ar.
rived and among them ara
unusual values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such as
are here shown for aver.
age figures.

We have also many spe.
cially recommended styles
for stout figures and slon.
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”,

|

4 Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
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We Always Have Some

Good Values

to offer you that you won’t strike everywhere,
and still have some to-day, desbite the ever ad-
vancing American market and the extra ten per
cent. exchange we are “soaked” for the privi-
lege of paying them our good coin.

Floor Coverings. Blankets. ™

CONGOLEUM— COTTON BLANKETS,
2 yards wide; the best from $2.69 pair only.

of the Amencsn Floor WOOL NAP BLANK-

Cloths. ETS, full sizes, at $6.90
Special Price, and $7.70 pair.

$1.89 yard. WOOL BLANKETS at

' the lowest prices.
‘Men’s Overcoats.

Flannels and
BEST AMER. TWEED
COA?I‘S—Unlined. but Flannelettes.
, and tailor fin-
neg. $25.00 for | STRIPED
FLANNELETTES
at 87c. and 39c. yard.
WHITE WELSH FLAN-
NELS.

PURE WHITE SAXONY
FLANNELS
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