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Marriage.
CHAPTER XXXVIL
“Diamonds if you can get them, of

course; but if not, then pearls, equal-
ly, of course. I once saw & girl mar-

ried in a white velvet dress studded

with pearls down the fromt, with a
large diamond here and there. They
sent her dress over to Amsterdam to
get the gems properly set.”

It is Alice who is speaking-——Alice,
standing knee-deep in a mass of glit-
tering finery that lies upon the floor
of the seedy little eitting-fi)oui of the
Nouvilee lodging-house.

There aro muslins, and silks, and
coils of lace, real and false, and satin
and plush ribbons, hats and bonnets,
trimmed and untrimmed, boxes of
gloves, white and coloured, cashmeres
and merinos, and a long sealskin sac-
.que, worth—well, it is a present from
Mr. Palmer, and the price has only
been whispered by him to Alice as a
secret.

As a matter of fact, it is to be fear-
ed that the whole expensive mass is &
present, and that Mr. Palmer has
“done the thing ‘andsomely,” though
4§t has been kept from Paula’s know-
ledge, and is supposed by her to have
been paid for by a mest-egg Wwhich
Alice, as she declares, has been saving
for the very purpose. S

Alice stands with heér arms folded,
her blue eyes roaming with delicious
satisfaction over the epolls at hor
feet, & fair proportion of which—the
large half, indeed, of which spoils--

are for her own adornment, a flush of |

pleasure lighting™ her fair face, her
head on one side with ecritical ap-
proval. Never has she looked so happy,
so satisfied, so triumphant; the very
touch of the silks and satins sends a
glow of happiness through her slight
form, the very sight of the multitudin-
pus finery is precious to her eyes. If
It had been her own wedding-gar-
ments she could not look more inter-
ested. more excited,

“Yes, to Amsterdam,” she repeats,
lightly. “But I suppose we must be
satisfied with the white satin—it
stands alone, as the old ladies say.

Py ¥ a
Though mind, I belleve, it we insisted
upon the pearls, Palmer pere would
yleld and & good grace. What a
lovely this is; it makes one
long for the winter to wear it. I sup-
pose you couldn’t possibly go away in
it, could you?” and she looks over
her shoulder at the tall, elim figure
standing at the window, gazing out
"ai the sea running laughingly in on
the sands.

“I—I beg your pardon,” says Paula,
with a start, and she turns her face,
pale it is, with a singular, absent, ab-
sorbed expression in it that would
strike a stranger rather unpleasant-
ly; but Alice is not a stranger, and
has got used to the strained, absent
look, perhaps, for she does not relax
her. smile.

“I don't belleve you have heard 2
word, my dear,” she says. “Really,

packages—but
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for & bride-elect, you are very triste;

“The sealskin,” says Pauls, with 3l
cold smile. “Can you say anything
new about it?" and she glances list-
lessly at the sacque displayed across
a chair-back to the best advantage. |

I think yon exhausted the paeans of
praise the night it arrived.”

“And you scarcely said a word,”
says Alice, cheerfully. “It is the old
story of the individual who had® all
the gifts the gods could give and want-

.ed more—" - %

“Or less,” snin Paula almost to her-
self, as she turns again to the window
and looks out on the sea.

“I wish you'd come and look at
these buttons,” says Alice, “they are
lovely, both kinds; you’ll have a dif-
ficulty in choosing. Worth says the
mother-of-pearls; but I think the
ivory, perhaps, would'be better.”

“Choose for me,” says Paula, quiet-
ly; “I leave it all to you.” -3

“Like the cabmen,” retorts Alice,
most cheerfully, as if no amount of
indifference on Paula’s part shall
move her to anger or impatience. “I
only hope you won't turn upon me
when I take you at your word, as they
always do. Hem! Ivory, I think, goes
beautifully with satin, Fancy fifty
buttons, each a work of art, and carv-
ed by an artist, a real artist! Have
you examined them carefully, dear?”

“Yes—no. I don’t know. I think so,”
says Paula, indifferently.

Alice shrugs her shouldeu with a
gesture of silent pity and contempt.

“They’ll do for something more than
the bride-dress,” she says. “You can
wear them at one of your swell din-
ner-patrties at the Court. Old Mr. Pal-
mer says that he means to see plenty
of company when you come back. I
shouldn’t wonder if Stancy stands for
the country at the mext election.”

“Should he do so, he will probably
lose,” says Paula, absently.

“I don't know,” says Alice, sagaci-
ously. “Money is everything nowadays,
and a young mian with money and
with a charming wife can do—oh,
anything, especially if his wife—"

Paula remains silent, but she raises
her hand and pushes back the thick,
wavy hair that seems to pass heavily
on her brow.

“Mr. Palmer offered me—he is kind- ;
ness itself!—a set of buttons - like
yours, dear, but I declined. I said I
could not think of it,” goes on Alice,

on her knees now before an immense
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but I suppose that ig the proper mood ’
for the character. I was talking of the |
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imperial, marked with the magic name
of Madame Louise.

“Why not?” says Paula. “Why not
take all you can get?” she asks, not
bitterly—worse than bitterly, for a
touch of indignation Would show that
she had some heart left, that she
could still feel, instead of being numb-
ed and frozen.

Alice laughs.

“That's a pretty sentiment to come
from -your proud lips. No, my dear,
one must not trespass upon the dear
old man's generosity too far, I am goe
ing to wear just what May does, and
really I think, Paula, you will havé no
cause to blush for your bridesmaids.”

“Blush!” says the cold, low voice
from the window. “I am sure I shall
not. I do not think I can, I have for-
gotten how it is done.”

“Then you have ‘acquired the great
art of the day,” says Alice, cheerfully.
“But that's nonsense, my dear! For
you blush red emough to make the
rubies look like snow! What are you
staring at? I should think you must
be sick and tired of that sea; you
spend almost all your time gazing at
it.”

“No,” says Paula. “Quite the con-
trary. I like the sea; it is such an em-
blem of our sex, so unreliable, so fickle
—ah?” she stops suddenly, and Alice
drops the particular article of finery

Come—|
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‘| had not been to pay that visit which

| took such an interest in one day while

she is inspecting, and goees to her
side,

“What's the matter? What is it?”

“Nothing,” says Paula, coldly.

Alice looks keenly along the parade. !

“I don't see anything worthy of t.l:m.ti
exclamation,” she says, “excepting
that girl in the bath-chair. How bad
she looks! Réally, I think it would
be in better taste if people in that aw-
ful eondition were to stay at home,
and confine themselves to Venton or
Hastings. Invalids nearly spoil this
charmipg Nouville of ours.”

Paula says nothing, but still .looks
at the fair, frail ‘figure lying back in
the bath-chair, propelled by the bent
old man, and accompanied by the
faithful Weston. A pang of self-re-
proach smites her as she looks. Ab-
sorbed in her own affairs, she  had
nearly forgdPten that pale invalid—

she had promised weeks ago.

%

“She does look bad,” says Alice,

| with that cheertu! complaisance with |’
| whiclithe hearty regard the tiling.

“By the way, isn't that the girl you

I was bathing?” :
“Yes,” says Paula, curtly.
“Ob, speaking of buth-chairs re-

Morgan, of Long Acre, and ordered
a pony phaeton for you, for a pair, of
course. He remembered your predilec-
tion for riding and driving.”

“He is very kind,” says Paula, as
if her betrothed had ordered a pair of
gloves for her.

“He 1s,” says Alice, emphatically. “I
never saw a man so infatuated, never.
He has quite changed. As Mr, Palmer
was saying yesterday, Stancy has
turned over a neéw leaf; not that he
was very bad"-—hurriedly—"but he
has settled down. Ah, my dear, there
is nothing™Hke love to steady a man!”

Paula inclines her head with care-
léss assent.

“That girl is looking up here,” says
Alice, after a pause. “I do hope she
doesn’t mean to call. “I—it seems un-
kind, but I can't help it—I do dislike
confirmed invalids.”

“Do not fear,” says Paula; “she will
not trouble you.”

Alice turns away from the window,
and plunges with renewed vigour the
finery.

“I must clear all this away,” she
says, “and get .dressed, or we shall
be late.”

“Late for what?” asks Paula.

Alice laughs.

“For a short memory commend me
to a bride-erect,” she chirps. “For the
ball, of course,” she says. “Have you
forgotten ?”

“I had,” says Paula, wearily. *T
must go, I suppese.”

“Must! Of course you must!” re-
torts Alice. “Haven't you got a new
dress for the occasion, and haven't
they been talking about it for the last
week? Must! ‘Why”—laughing—“half
Nouville expects you!”

“Expects me?”’ echoes Paula, inter-
rogatively.

Alice laughs.

(To be Continued.)

Dye Old, Faded
Dress Material

“DIAMOND DYES” MAKE SHABBY
APPAREL STYLISH AND NEW

Don't worry about perfect results.
Use “Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabric, whether it be wool, silk, linen,
Cotton or mixed  goods,—dresses,
| bluses, -stockings, skirts, children’s
Coats, feathers, draperies, coverings.
The Direction Book with each pack-
age ‘tells s¢ plainly how to diamond
yyo over -any -color that you can not
make: & mistake. X

To match any material, have drug-
gist- show you “Diamond Dye” Color
Card . BELY X

minds me that Stancy has written to

Winard's Liniment Curer Diphtheria.

(Perforated for Sack Length in
Straight or Pointed Outline.)

Pattern 3114 furnishes this meodel.
It is cut in 4 Sizes: Small, 33-34;
Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42, and E"t
tra Large, 44-46 inches bust mea-:
sure, Size Medium requires 6% yards '
of 36 inch material for the garment
in full length, and 4% yars for sack
length. .

A pattern of this illustration mailed.
to any addrese on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

A GOOD SUIT STYLE FOR THE

2
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-COCOA

Englagld’l Medical Jourqal. the ‘:‘Lancet", SAYS jeme

“Ot (ilstlncl,value as a restor-
ative and stimulating food.”

it is at once a delicious drink, and a true stimulant,
A perfect. beverage for children and invalids, and a]
who are subject to mental“and physical exertion,

s

?

Vi-Cocoa can now be obtained at all grocers.

Ltd.,

Vi-Cocoa,
England.

nov27,201i,th

2748—For the blouse, one could use
galatea, gingham, drill, or linen; for
the trousers, these materials are suit-

velvet and corduroy.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 4,
b and 6 years. Size 4 requires 1% yard
of 27 inch material for the walst, and
1% yard for the trousers, [

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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LONDON DIREGTORY,

(Published Annuslly)

epables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guids to Len-
don and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists et
EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the gdods they ship, and the Col-
cnial and Foregn Markets :key sup-
rly; also :
PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTIOES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchaatas,
etc,, in the principal Proviacial

and Industrial Centres of the Unitei
Kingdom. ;

Business Cards of  Merchauts aady
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES

earn now he printed under eath trads
§a which they aro.interested at a ogst
eof $5 for each trade heading:

adve od from $15 to $60.

A copy-of the directory wiil be gent
by ‘x;m on receipt of postal oMersy for
87.5M, : ‘

The London Directory

Ltd.,

able too, and likewise flannel, sérge,’

. Abchureh Lase, Lontvm B &

2§02 | 2HO je |
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Kohler &Campbell

JANOS -

The Best Piano in the World

at the Price.

‘Musicians’ Supply Co.

Duckworlh St., St. John’s.

oct23,th,st,

From the inception of our

‘ ‘f)usiness we have insist-
ed steadily on only send-
ing out work of high

QUALITY.

If you are in the habit of dealing with us.you will know
the high standard we have:set ourselves.  If you are
not in the habit of dealing with us, why not commence
NOW? We can please you.

F. NOSEWORTHY,

Photo Studio: 406 Water Street West.
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.

jan21,3m,eod
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SLATTERY'’S
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

. English Curtain Net. White Curtains.
. English Art Muslin. Valance Net.

White Seersucker,
White Nainsook. Children’s Gingham

e Ladler Handkerchief
A adies’ erchiefs.
Gent’s White Handker- Gent’s Colored Handker-
chiefs, chiefs.
Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,
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