able to talk

“""p?;l'm,u impure blood
not ve impure
—they feel fit—no head-

aches, spepsia or bilious
disord .

These diseases ean be cured by
Dr. Wilson's
Herbine Bltters 74

A ‘true blood purifyer*

Sold at your store 25¢. &
bottle, Pamily size, five
times as large $1.00.

mmnnhucgam

's Deadibob 'ﬂ. candy
m-'su-ml. Reliable, Harmless. -

m ule by all Druggists and first-
class Grocers.
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—— OF A

Marriage.

CHAPTER XXIV.

“Four days, or is it four years,'
since he went?” This is the guestion
Panla puts o herself as she walks the
colt up the hill to the cottage, on the!
evening of the fourth day since Sir
Herrick's departure. It may well he
four years instead of so many daye,
juiging by the snail’s pacs at which
they have passed by.

Never in all her experience has
Mme died harder, and sbc has tried
s0 many ways of killing him, too!—
bes wandcred by the stream whose
music secms to sing her lever’'s vows;
hais taken long walks with Bob over
the fam meadows; has even helped
Alice in the manufacture of a new
dress—for Alice herself, of course—
and, lastly, has put on her habit, with
its business-like short skirt, and rid-
den the colt. And the latter mode of
killing time seems to be the most ef-
fective.

Paunla is an admirable horsewoman.
Has she not ridden every horse about
the farm since she was able to stick
on their backs and cling to their
manes? And between the colt and her!
there is a complete understanding
and mutual sympathy. When May goes
a-riding, a splendid groom follows on
a sleek and burnished steed; but
Paula heeds no groom, and is as fear-
fess as a circus performer. So it
comes to pass that she and the coilt
wander through the green lanes and
across the meadows, taking a hedge
and a gate or two on their way, very
much during those four days. Some-
times she goss at a gallop, skimming
across the landscape, & veri gracefal
and pretty figure, causing many a
farm labourer working in the fields,
or a wayfarer trudgipg along the
roads, to turn and look after her ad-
miringly and wonderingly; and soms-
times—oftener, indeed-—she lets the
colt walk in his own meditative fash.
fon, while her lttle, graceful ngnre
croops in the saddie, and her nweou
face grows dreamily peansive. Blg
whether galloping or walking, she is
ever thinking of her lover up ja Lon-
gdon, and wondering what that basi-
pess can ba waich detains him.

! Then another way of spending time
~—and oh! what an unpleasant one it
jt—is” waiting for the postmay. Who
has not done it, and suffered the inovi-

. colt could, if Heaven had but blessed

{ she did not sing “wiilow, willow,” atl
home; her song might not be qnlu'

| drawl of careless politeness, the ai-

zm.wn-mh
mdwmrmmtm
a line, » line only, thinks Pauls, as
the postman fails each day to hand
Ber a letter amomg Bob's business
ones and Alice’s epistles from her
London miiliner.

“If it were only a line,”

well, dnd longing to be with you." That
would do.” But he does not write.

She tries to console herself with the
reflection that such men as Sir Her-
mmmMepg.Mhhm
paper, aad letter-writing especially;
that he is too busy, that he hasan't

she thinks; !
*“just s simpie ‘Dear Paala, I am guite

time; but she is disappointed all the | *%P

same. Then Alice, whose superier
smile has grown into one of sym-
pathy' and pity, exasperates Paula al-
most to madness. Alice never fails to
ask her each aorsing:

“Any mews of your truant knight,
Paula, dear?’ and even Bob says in
his curt fashion:

“Got a line from that mad-cap beau
of yours, Paula?™ and she is obliged
to shake her head and say, “No,” as
calmly and carelessly as she can.

If she but knmew that remorse and
a guilty conseience kept Sir Herrick's
pen idle, her replies would not be as
calm.

Oh, my swect rose, with the tender,
trustful heart, we speak lightly of
those four days, and yet—ah, yet!—
who shall tell how much you suffered
in silence and patience? Perhaps the

him with speech: for he hears the
faint, wistful sigh that floats from the
red, half-parted lips, and feels the
drooping hand upon his neck; but if
she sighed snd érooped out-of-doors

so vigorous and blithescme, perhaps,
but sing she did, and only a keen ob-
server could have told that Sir Her-
rick’s silence had affected her.

During those four days, if she had
stayed at home, Paula wonld not have
lacked socicty, for oa cvery one Jf
them Mr. Stancy de Palmer put in an
appearance at the cottage.

What he came for was nx% qulie
plain; he generally cam in just be-
fore lunch, sauntering ic with his eb-.
surd knicker-bocker costume, and his
eyaglass in his eye, and loitered about
the place, hindering Bob, ard talking
to Alice for haif an hour, until he
found courage enough to ask fer
Paula, which he did with an affected

fectation of which Alice-detected in a
moment.

“Miss Paula seems always out,” he
says, on the third day, and Alice
shrugs her shoulders and leans back
in her chair,

“Paula is very fond of the apen alr
—at least T suppose 8o, for she sperds
most of her time there. I daresay she
is fishing in the stream, or trudging
over the fields with Bob, or out oa
the colt. She would be an invaluable
wife for a country gentleman.”

“Ah, yes,” drawls Stancy, “hats
what I call myself, you know.”

And Alice smiles.

“She will he sure to be in at dia-
nontime,” says Alice. “Paula’s ap-
petite never iails to point her home-
wards at six o’clock.”

But when it comes to the
Stancy seems {o draw bdack.

“Oh, I only enquired after her,” he
says, weakly; and he goes hacis ‘o th
Conrt sullen and oat oOf teriper. &1

As has been rewar Stancy wnd
the dog in the manger aro ver’: pearly
related; he doesn’t want Paula parti-
cularly, but he hates th: thought of
ber becoming the property of Sir Hev-

point,

Sapp—— et

: Sipkness usualiy leaves the patlent \nth poor."

devitalized blood, and so

nervous and weak that it
would

the throat and air passages, stops the
nnoymx throat t?ckle. Ioouns 20
hlegm, our ¢o atopl -
p Sp’lasml or_bro
honnsneu and bronchial asthma.
Pinex is a highly concentrated comi«
}»ound of Norwa J pine extract, famous
'ect on the membranes.
“To avoid appointment ask your
for “21, ounces of Pinex”
directions  and don’iiuupt‘ =
else. Guaranteed to give absolute satis-
faction or money The Pinex
Co., Toronto, Ont.

rick. Stancy is the sort of man who
would envy a beggar a bone, even
though he himself should be sitting
before a dinner of five courses.

On this, the evening of the gonrth
day after Sir Herrick’s departure “on
business,” Paula rides along the road
through the Court park—rides slowly,
the coit walking at his own pace and
pleasure, the reins on his neck, his
beloved mistress drooping meditative-
ly in the saddle, her eyes fixed on
vacancy, her thuvaghts with her trao-
ant knight, a tinge of sadness lend-
ing a epirituel omst to har beautiful
face, whlch\bnt adds to its beauty —
when from a sid>-path Stancy de Pal-
mer emerges, and raising his hat,
stands, eyeglass in eye, regarding her.

Paula looks at him vacantly for a
moment, as if he wern but a lay
figure; then she pulls up the colt and
nods with an absent smile; Stancy Jde
Palmuer, in her present frame of mind,
beizg\Jess than nothing.

But, instead of passiug on, he comes
. to the colt’s bead, and looks up at
st mistress with a wavering ey> and

a ~cd countenance.

“Good-evening,
says. “I—I thought
you.”

“Did you?’ says Paula, with pro-

Miss Paula,” he
I should meet

voking carelessmess. “Yes; it's nearly |-

tea-time, isn't it2”

And her clear eyes met his embar-
rassed glance -with an absent fixed-
nese.

“I—I suppose it is?" he says.
“Where have yau been? I hope you've
¢njoyed you: ride.”

“Thanks,” says Panla. *“Where have
I been? I scarcely xnow; the colt
geoerally setiles that. He is looking
well. isn’t he? You should have sesn
him take the gate at the end of the
park. He will make a splendid hunter.”

“Yes,” drawls Stancy, edging away
from the colt, who makes a grip at
Lis olacve. “I ¢arcsay. I say, haven't
yoa taken to riding = areat deal late-
Iy™

“Have I replies Pauia. “I sap-
poze I have. I'm fond of it, you see.”

I kuow, becanse yo: arg never in
when I call at the cottage,” he says,
with a lackada!sical sigh.

“Paula looks éown at him innocent~
1y. 5
“Have you been at tho cottage of-
ten, then?” she asks.

“Every day,” he responds, rather
sulleniy. “Didn’t you know?”

“I thirk Alice did mention it,” says
Pania, witk bland indifference. “How
arg Mz. Palmsr and May?”

“Oh, very well, I suppose,” he says.
“But T ¢dn*t wait for you to talk
abeut them.”

" “Were you walting for me?” ask3
Panla, with faint astonishment.

e nods, and his eyuglass falls from

his aya.

es,” he says, nervously, ™I have
m wdﬂu for you. I thou:kt you'd
pase this way.”

‘“Seeing (Lat it is the only rsad »

-ﬁsmﬂm’tm says

mm-m ;

m. your pu'don but t
thought yow'd guess, Miss Paula; it
would make it so much easier for m-g,
don't you know!"

Ly § un‘t guess, and I don't know,”
says Paula, staring down at him with
an ominous impatience; “and what do
you wint made easier for you, M.
Stancy?” : :

“Well, you kribw,” he says, lookiag
down and &voiding her clear, fraak
gaze, and Kicking the dusty sand with
his gaitered foot. “A fellow maturally
feels awkward when he is doing this
kind of thing for the first time.”

Paula laughs.

“But what are you doing for the
first time?™ she asks. “You are mak-
ing a tremendous dust.”

“There you go again,” he says, re-
proachfully. “I knew you'd laugh at
me. But I'm serious, I am, I give you
my word.”

Pauls settles into her saddle, and
flicks & fly off the colt's ear.

“I haven't the least idea what you
mean,” she says. “Try and speak out.

3 What is this business? Won’'t Bob do?”

“Bob!” he says, sullenly. “What's
Bob got to do with it?

“I don’t know,” she retorts; “but I
should like to know what I've got tu
do with it?”

Then Stancy de Palmer pulls up his
collar, which is high enough already,
2nd clears his throat.

“You want me to speak out, and no
mistake,” he says, with a self-assur-
ed, vulgar laugh. “Well, then, Miss
Paula, I've waited for you for the
last three days to tell you that—that
—1I love—you,” and he raises his eyes
for a moment, to drop them again be-
fore the astonishment which shines
and glitters in Paula’s wide-open
orbe. 1

“You—you love me!” she echoes.
Then she bursts into a peal of laugn-
ter—scornful, incredulous laughter--
which makes the colt prick up his
ears and paw the ground. “You—your
—" then the laugh dies on her lips,
and she eyes him coldly, icily. “Is this
a joke, Mr. Stancy?” she says, as good-
humouredly as she ca.n,)@houzh a spot
of angry crimson burns on either

. cheek:

“A-—a ‘joke!” he stammers, his col-
ourless eyes blinking peevishly. “Whet
io you mean?”

*’~! Whkat do you mean?” returns
Puuia. “Why do you stop me and—and
spring this upon me like a mine? How
‘dare you—no, I won't ssy that—bat
why should you te!l me this? What
makes you think I should want or like
to hear it?” and her eyes flash down
upon him.

Stancy lgoks up at her, and thinks
ihat he has neéver seen her look more
beautiful than she does now.

“T doa’t know what you mean aboat
sptinzini it on you,” he says, sullenly,
and yet hopefully. “I—I zuppose a
man must propose some day. I'm pro-
posing to you to-day.. I'd have done it
any day this week, only I couldn’t see
you; I'm quite serious. Hang it! a
man in my position doesn’t make jokes
of this sort. I never was more serioas
in my life,” and Le %ays his hand on

{ the mane of the colt, who immediate-

ly resents the familiarity by tossing
his head and kicking up his heels.
Paula sits as if she were glued to
the horse, and lopks down at her
suitor. After all, it is a great honour
he is offering to ber. She doesn’t want

to be rude ¢o him; though her soul—

full of her stusent lover—revalts al
the thought ¢ another man offering
his love, she does not like to be curt
and harl. Ske will speak him fairly.

“I'm very sorry,” she says, and her
brows draw together; “indeed, I am
very sorry.”

“Sorry!” he says, staring up at aer
with his colourless cyes. “What for?
1 give you my word m =n:t jesting.
I'm awfuliy in lovs with you, Paula—
Miss Paula, I mean; P've beon in love

with you since—~ f

“Since when?’ says Paala, keenly.
“Not for so very loag, Mr
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EGYPT

WITH ITS CARAVANS AND
CAMELS AND ITS PICTUR-
ESQUE ARAB TRADERS
INSISTS
ON BEING REGULARLY
SUPPLIED WITH
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GREEN GRAPES!

75 kegs GREEN GRAPES—Lew price on this
lot.

30 cases CALIFORNIA ORANGES, -y

(learing out the balance of our Apples
at a Big Reduction.

LIBBY’S SPECIAL PLATE BEEF.

100 barrels. ‘Price lower than previcus ship-
« ment,
CANADIAN CHEESE.
P. E. I, POTATOES.
P. E. I. PARSNIPS.
LUNCH TONGUE, 6’s; C. C. BEEF, 6’s.
STAPLE & STRONG FICKLES & CHOW.

Place Your Order at'Headquarters.

George Neal.

(0 1 0 S I ©

19 ’.) O 55, o T IO T o ) R IO I
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“STAMPED WORK?

a

Select shipment comprising =

LADIES’ NIGHTDRESSES, CAMISOLES,
TEA APRONS, CARRIAGE RUGS,
PILLOWS, CHILDREN’S DRESSES, ETC.

ALL WOOL CASHMERE HOSE .. .. ..$1.50 pair
HEAVY WEIGHT FLEECE LINED HOSE, 40c. pair
LADIES’ FLANNELETTE BLOUSES . ..$1.49

Smith’s Dry Goods Store

jan28,tt Rawlins’ Cross.
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Fashion
Plates,

CHILD'S PLAY DRESS

2969—This pretty model is just th,
thing for romping and playing. It
makes an_ idesl, simple, home dress,
The style is suitable for khaki, dril|,
seersucker, gingham, poplin, lawn or
percale. . Unbleached muslin finished
with blanket stitching and with pelt
and bunny in some contrasting color,
would be very attractlive,

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 2, ¢,
6, 8 and 10 years. Size 6 requires 2
yards of 36 inch material.

A $attern of this iilustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10~ in
silver or 1c. and 2c. stamps.

e

A NEAT FROCK FOR THE LITTLE
MISS.

8053—This style is gcod for ging-
bam, chambray, lawn, batiste, nain-
sook, or voile. It may also be made
of flannelette, poplin, repp, or silk.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 1, %
8. 4 and b years. Size 4 requires 2%
yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to azy dddress on receipt of 10c. in sil~
ver or lc, and 2c, stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)
enables trad - throughout the Worid
to communicate direct with Fnglish

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
Besides being
2 complete commercial guide to Leon-

!{ ¢on and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHAATS

with the goods they ship, and tje Cok
enial l.nd Forexn Markets ihey sup
rly; also

PMYUC[AL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants
stc., in the principal Provincial Towas
snd Industrial Centres of the United
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchauts
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES

mmlwprlnteanotm.hm
fo which they are interested ut s cost
of $6 for ea:h trade heading. Large!

21l

pdvertisements from §15 to $60.

A copy of the directory will be sent

by pclt on receipt of postal orders fof |
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