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The Romance
OF X

Marriage.
CHAPTER Xix..

Thanks, thanks. Well, Mias Alice. 
I need scarcely say that I am fold* 
to speak to yon about my nephew, my 
deer Rick, and your charming deter."

Alice's head droops shyly.
“Of course," says the major, “I am 

In the dear boy's coefldenee. Rick 
and I have no secrets from each 
*ther."

"Haven’t you?" thinks Alloa; hot 
She murmurs, Innocently: "Of oottree

“fllek’s happiness has been the sole 
atm and object of my life," continues 
the major, with a pathetic ring In his 
admirably arranged voice.
>1 "Nest to your own," Is Alice’s men
tal comment

"My sole aim and object; of course 
this little confession of his has taken 
me by surprise, though," waning 
eloquent and pressing Alice’s arm, 
"when I saw the dear child, with her 

• bewitching face, and that glory Of hair 
which—which the painter and—ahem! 
—the poet alike 'would combine to 
ISM. I say that when I saw her my 
surprise was considerably lessened. 
Ah, my dear Miss Alice, how all-POW- 
erful Is love; what an exquisite pic
ture two fondly beating hearts pre- 

’ sent to this—er—er—view of human- 
>r."

"Yes, indeed, ye*,” murmurs Alice, 
wondering what the astute and fox- 
like old gentleman is leading up to.

"I Bay,” says the major, letting his 
eyas wander over the scene in an aJa
sent contemplative manner; but 
nevertheless managing to keep Alice’s 
face in sight—“I say that nothing is 
mere touching | and more beautiful. 
One’s heart instinctively melts at such 
a spectacle, and one is deaf to the 
promptings of wordly prudence."

There is silence for a moment, 
while the major heaves a sentimental 
sigh, and dries ah imaginary tear from 

'the extreme corner of bis eye; the» 
he says, still softly, but with a danger
ous suddenness: >

"Of course you are aware that my 
dear Rick is, to speak bluntly, next 
door to a pauper!”

Alice starts, and looks up at the 
impassive face with a side glance out 
Of her innocent, blue eyes.

“I don’t th'uk my brother—"
The major smiles.
“My dear, your .rebuke, so delicate

ly conveyed, is greatly deserved. 1 am 
aware .that I ought-to talk the matter 
over with your exceyeat brother; 
but—nay, I do not flatter—I feel that 
It is under your watchful care that our 
dear Miss Paula has—er—budded apl 
blossomed, so to speak, and ft ia to 
you I address myself in this meet eon- 
Bdential little chat”

"Dear Paula!” murmurs Alice. "Of 
course, I have her happiness at heart, 
and though I am, unfortunately, so 
young myself—"

Thu major pats her baud.
"My dear," be says, drily, "you are 

i young and a beautiful girl”—pause 
‘—"and a clever one.’’ . v

Alice startfe, and a swift gleam 
tomes Into her eyes.

» “What is it you wish ta say to the, 
(ajar Verlcourt?" she says In quite a
USerent tone.

--------------- —------------------------- ------
•that stmplr the Mato, straightper- 

ward «nth. my dear." retorts toe maj

or-
"Then—(hen yen have withheld year 

pensent to my stator’s engagement 
with Sir Herrick Fowls?” says Alice.

“Not at all—not at all!" murmurs 
the major, always, he it rsmatobered. 
■peeking-to toe softest, meet anstenl 
of vetoes. “Hat a* W

"I dent understand," says Alice, 
her brews knitting delicately.

"The “*ler smiles down at her.
"Withhold my eon sent toy dear! 

Where would be the use of tfiatt No; 
I gave it after a time.”

"Then—then yon consent to their 
marriage r’ says Alice.

"By no means,” murmurs the mgjr 
or. "Be patient with me, Mies Alien, 
Here is the plain truth: My nephew 
is something a little better than a 
pauper, and will retoato to unless he 
becomes my btlr—which he will do 
if he behaves like a sensible young 
fellow and not like an Inspired Idiot."

From any other lips this language 
would be binai ta effeasivene»»; but 
from the major’s gentle, serve* ones, 
and seoenpanted by Me meet insinuat
ing smile, they fall upon Alice’s ears 
and cause nothing but a feeling of 
intense curiosity aa til what is coin- 
tog nest

"And he would he an idiot It he— 
married my sister, I supposer she 
•era. «oiling up at M».

“Did I not say yon were a clever 
gtrir he says. "My dear,” patting her 
arm, and looking down at her admir
ingly, “I adore genius. You are genius. 
I was pot mistaken in my estimate of 
your intellectual superiority to the 
run of young glria, l said, "Hero u a 
really clever girl. I will plaoe myself 
to her hand», unreservedly and com
pletely.’ And I Intend doing so. Now 
sea. my dear; here 1» poor Rtck. the 
last of an old and impoverished raw, 
with a duty before hlm—I need not 
spy that of restoring the fortunes of 
Ms fallen family. Here he is, and here 
am I, ready and anxious to help hint, 
when, to and behold! he falls in loxe 
With—just the meet ehgrmlng little 
piece of rusticity that I ever saw; 
she is indeed charming, the dear Misa 
Paula. Would to Heaven that, in ad
dition to her youth and beatuy, For
tune bad dowered her with that baser 
gift which, Mas! toe eerdft world 
holds above even youth and beauty!"

“You mean that if Paula had been 
an heiress—”

"My dear child,” murmurs the maj
or, admiringly. ’’You put it to a nut
shell"

"Then—then, why did you consent?” 
cays Alice.
'The major looks at her.
"Because if I had not, it oould have 

made no difference;- yea, indeed it 
would; my poor, infatuated Risk 
would have gone oR and got married, 
and no,jone would hade been any .he 
wiser, until it was tea late!”

It is Alice’s titoe to score now, and 
she dees to. With the skreeteet smile, 
she raises her epee.

“Oh, no,’’ she murmurs. "Someone 
would—I should. Depr Major Yeri- 
court, you forget that I am dear 
Paula’s watchful guardian, and—I 
Shouldn’t let her marry a pauper, even 
though he were a baronet and as 
handsome aa Sir Herrick.”

The major raises her hand to hie 
tips to an ecstasy of admiration.

"My dear young lady!" he exclaim*. 
"Moat admirably put. Beautifully put. 
I feel Indeed tout we knew-each other. 
But all toe same, yen don’t know Rick 
as well as I do. Ever since he was a 
boy in knickerbockarf, opposition al
ways had the effect of driving him to 
desperation. Opposition in this ease 
would lead to to* moat disastrous re
sult, and certainly wouldn’t stop the 
marriage,” <

"Which must be prevented r says 
Altos- simply.

“Yes, yrei" he murmurs.
“Poor Paula!1' says Alice, with a 

little, smiling sigh.
"Tut, tel!" matters the major, pat-
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If you wish, for it Is eertoiatya grand 
remedy for a woman’s ills. — Mr». 
Martha Stanislawski, 624 Pena St, 
Perth Amboy, N.J.

For forty years Lydia E, Ptokhem’a 
Vegetable Compound has been overcom
ing such serious conditions aa displace
ments, inflammation, ulceration, Irreg
ularities, periodic pains, haelraene, du
llness, and- nervous prostration 01 
vov.en. and is now considered the atom 
■ ."u-irilv for such ailment*.

ting her hand. "A mere nothing! A 
boy-end-girl affair, which she will for
get lpng before she Is engaged to the 
right men. There—the- cat to out of 
the bag! I am a stupid old fallow who 
must speak hi* mind.”

"Pray speak it,” say* Alice, rather 
Ironically.

"Well, I will,” says the major, turn
ing to her. "Look at me, my dear. 
You see only an ugly old man. Yea, 
yea,” for Alice smiles and shakes her 
head. "But I tell you I am quite a pro
phet, and, unlike most prophets, a 
very lucky one. My prophecies gen
erally eome true, for the simple rea
son that I make them. Now, shall I 

: prophesy?”
“Do," says Alice, leaning back, but 

still watching him.
i "Well, then," he says, patting Jie 
gold top to his stick, and keeping time 
to his "soft voice, “I prophesy that be
fore very long, even in the very midst 
of their foolish little hilling, and coo
ing, something will come to pass that 
will put an end to it You mustn’t ask 
me what the something is, because t 
couldn’t tell you. But mind, I rely up
on you to help m* when it does 

! come.”
Alice nods.
"Please go on."
“Well, then, our dear little child 

will be very sorry—one knows how a 
child will cry over a lost toy, does 
not one? It is very sad, vêry touch
ing. I declare I could cry myself at the 
sight of their little woe; but they aeon 
forget it, so very soon! And our dear 
child will forget it,”

"And the toy?” asks Alice, coolly.
"The toy—meaning Rick!” says the 

major in his most charmingly frank 
manner. “OS! he will eut up very 
rough for a time—very rough, indeed ; 
and then—then he will eome to his 
senses, and come back and do whit 
hia good uncle— meaning myself, tny 
dear—wishes him ”

"I suppose,” says Alice, gently, 
“toaf one must not enquire what that 
may be?"

“My dear, I'll tell you at once!" ex
claims the major, opening out hia arms 
aa if he would reveal the innermost 
Secrets of his heart to her. ”1 will • 
candour itself! In a word, he will 
come back and marry the daugh’sr 
of onr. genial and worthy friend the 
sugar-baker.”

Alice stares, and then she leans 
beek and laughs softly.

"Why do you tell me all thial" «he 
say*, eyeing, him curiously.

The keen smile curves ttye thin liPB 
of toe man of tbç world.

“Because I have more to tell, my 
deer,” he says,- “and I want your help. 
Re, you see? I say to myself, This 
young lady le too clever apd brilliant 
to‘he made a tool oT—you see how 
frankly I speak!—“she must be a con
federate in our little scheme, and a 
partner.”

Alice inclines her head.
T ought to be either very angry or 
_______________ ears-
«My dear, be neither. I give you my

---------------------------- -
Be says this looking full into her 

blue «res, and hia |ipe curve an he 
sacs tile fla*h of li|ht that tomes in
to them, and toe Ptiler that smites 
her face at .Ms words.

For a moment Alice sits, white sa l 
struggling with her embarrassment, 
teen she looks at Mm. <

"Ne, I cannot eetefclnta of mi west 
of frankness,” eke «a», with • catch 
in her breath, "And yen thtnk yoar 
prophecy will coma truer

"I am «pré of It—if yon will held 
me." he nays, nodding. "At ttr cost, 
Stick must be este Worn the marriage: 
the safest way is to marry ear dear 
Panto, Believe me, ah* will make onr 
friend Mr. Btancy de Palmer a moat 
admirable wife. H* would not su,t 
everyone; he i# net, ij I may nay so, 
either clever or brilliant—Just the 
hndband for a dear child like year 
sister."

Alice smiles.
"Really," she nays, It is so nice to 

hear you dispose of people's future 
that one almost regrets one to not la? 
eluded to the catalogne. Will you net 
prophesy for me?"

"Give me your hand,” he says; aad 
taking ot| her glove, she holds her 
palm upwards.

"Yea,” he says, "I can. I see a young 
end beautiful creature, gifted with a 
brilliant intellect, and pining away la 
a quiet country place, drifting into 
a match with a man who is not worthy 
of her is any way. Thee there comen 
across toe scene an ugly old man who 
•aye to toil beautiful, brilliant crea
ture, ‘Stop. While there’s time. You 
were horn to grace the great world, 
to shine In a bitter sphere than the 
society of country squires: you the 
queen of many a salon. You marry 
the son pf a sugar-baker! With your 
gifts, natural and acquired, you 
should—you shall—marry a coronet! 
And Ï, an qgly eld prophet, will help 
you to til* "

White, breathless, but still forcing 
a smile, Ailes listens. A cold, ambi
tions light gleams in her hard, blue 
eyes. Already, in' f= ucy, she feels that 
same coronet pressing on her brow.

The major finishes, his last words 
dying away almost to à whisper, his 
keep eyes fixed on heF face, while a 
synlcgl «mile curves Ms thin tips.

With an effort Alice raises her eyes 
ti* hi« face and laughs.

(To be continued.) *
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Lemons are an excellent remedy in

pulmonary diseases.

Cicily has some of the finest lemon 
orchards in the werld.

Persia practically enjoys the mon
opoly pf the date trade.

There are nearly 3,600 stitches to a 
pair of hand-sewn Feats.

The Kentish cherry was imported 
from Southern Europe.

The pear tree will continue bearing 
fruit for several centuries. ,

Fewer suicides oefur in Ireland 
than in any other country in Europe.

The cherry, the peach, a»l the 
plum all originally came from Persia,

The lemon tree Is very fruitful and 
much more hardy than the orange 
tree.

In some parte et Africa dates form 
the main food of the natives, their 
huts are composed chiefly of the 
leaves, the fibre of the leaf-stalk is 
employed in rope-making, and from 
the sap is obtained an intoxicating 
drink.

Raisins are rich in sugar, anfi it is 
this property that makes them ser
viceable to the manufacturer of wine. 
The bnnehes intended for table us* 
ate sometimes dipped in water upon 
Which swims a layer of olive oil. 
This makes the skins soft and gives 
them a glossy lustra
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2842—This Is a good style tor a 
work dress, but sqUStly suitable for 
porch wear. Percale, gingham, linen, 
town, repp, poplin, and seersucker, are 
desirable materials for this design. 
The sleeve may be in wrist or shorter 
length.

The Pattern la eut in 7 aises: IA 
81, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 41 inches bual 
measure, Bis* II requires 4M ysrds 
of 44 inch material. Width of skirt 
at lower edge, Is about lit yards.

A pattern of this illqetratlon mail
ed to any address on receipt of 16 
cento In silver or stamps,
A COMFORTABLE’ WOW APR®*,

How About That 
Office Desk?

You’ve been talking Office 
D.sks for some time? Intend
ing to renew with modem ones?
To get a good Typewriter Desk 
for the busy stenographer? 
Here’s your chance to select 
Solid Oak Desks in various de
signs—roll, or flat tops, different 
sizes and finishes from a supply 
only just r.rri*- d from the best 
makers in the U. S. A.

Just remember—Your office 
equipment has a lot to do with 
the business impressions you cre
ate. Keep yours up-to-the-min« 
uteM!

U.S. Pictures Portrait Co.
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8841—Here is a model easy to de
velop and one that shows an epron 
which will do service as a housedrees. 
It is especially nice for warm days, 
has no cumbersome sleeves, and I* 
easily and quickly adjusted. Seer
sucker, drill, khaki, gingham, percale, 
lawn, alpaea and satin are good for 
this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sises; Small, 
32-34; Medium, 85-38; Large, 43-48; 
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust mea
sure Sise Medium requires 414 yards 
of 36 inch material, with-ritlt yards 
of handing, 214 inch wide, for neck 
and front.
ed to any address on receipt of 10

A pattern of this illustration mail- 
cento to stiver or stamps-

Hardware Headquarters,

LANTERNS
COLD BLAST,

(Long and Short Globes.)

DIETZ JUNIOR, 
COMET TUBULAR.

The Direct Agencies, Ltd
Wholesale Only.
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A Man’s 
Shoe
troubles!

fllie m - m ~

Address to full:—

Name — v* « •

v
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Insure with the

QUEEN,
the Company having thy largest 
number oi Policy Holders in 
Newfoundland. t

Every satisfaction given 1» 
settling losses.

: 167 Water Street

GEORGE H. HALLEY,
Agent

fcivery Man that hag trouble in securing a pair of 
Shoes that will fit him perfectly should come here for
Shoes I

No matter whether your feet be large, small or of 
medium size, you are sure to find a last that is especi
ally dapted to YOUR foot, if you will but come to us 
with your Shoe Troubles !

We’ve Shoes .n every variation of size and width, 
made for the express purpose of fitting Hard to Fit 
Feet!

We’re showing all the correct Winter Shoes in the 
Cc itvative oi the Extreme Styles !

Shoes at $6.00, $8.00, $9.00, $11.00, $20.00.

, Jugt Test our Expert Shoe Service and see the re
sult of buying Your Shoes Here!

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.
THE SHOE MEN.
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No Matter How the Fir* 
is Caused

U you're not insured, you're » 
loser. Take time to see about 
ymiv policing. We give you thi 
best companies and reasonibe
rates.

- PERC1E JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent
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