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| for & week pr a year. m'iﬂnr
the crops, and the price of sheep are
subjects carefully avoided by sil Bob's
friends who are not, like M;
agricniturally mad.® 3
“Sir Herrick laughs,-and he glances
st Bob with a nod; but his eyes come
back to the beautiful face lopking so

h mmmm.uman-
§ | deed. The nnthheo flusbes, and he
. | | tendér, appeating eves rest on his
| trank omes gratefully. -
| Won ‘but 'm not” she says. “Pm
| not 4t ‘all-like Paula-—not clever and
ready—" - . :
“That child of Nature is sometimes
too ready,” says Bob, critically.
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hat.” . . 3
“Thanks,” he says. “I'll take warn-
ing; but I can't talk about crops and
sheep.”

“How 1 wish you lived near us,”
says Paula, innocently enough; but

The Romance

——— OF A

Marriage.

CHAPTER IX.

But his hat is raised to the empty
air: for Stancw. though he tugs at the
reins, cannot ptll the horses up, and
the coach is carried past the inn a
hundred yards or so before he can
succeed in bringing it to a stand.
“pull up, Stancy! pull up! Sir Her-
rick will have to walk afler us!” ox-
claims Mr. Palmer, anxiously. “Pray,
pull up!”
“I'm pulling up as hard as I can,”
mutters Stancy, sullenly. “Whoa, you
brutes!” And he grows red and
shame-faced.
“All right,” says Sir Herrick’s clear
voice, “don’t stop them; I can get/up.”
And he puts a hand on a rail and
climbs up as if he had spent the days
of ‘his youth in mounting coaches.
“Take care, pray take care, dear
young sir,” implores Mr. Palmer. “How
do you do? how do you do? Now this
is really very kind of you, very kind
indeed. I 'ope we haven’'t kept you
svaiting ?”
“Oh, no,” says Sir Herrick, look-
Yg round for a seat.
“Come to the back, Sir Herrick,”
but Sir Herrick,
with a glance, shakes his head.
“Keep your seat, sir,” he says. “I'll
sit here,” and with a nod to Bob, he
seats himself beside Paula.
“What a lovely morn— What's the
iratter now, Stancy?” breaks off Mr.
Palmer: for the near leader has be-

says Mr. Palmer;

gun to prance and gallop and tug
playfully at the pole.
“Nothing, nothing,” mutters Stancy,
peevishly. “I wish you would sit
down.”
Sir Herrick stands up and looks at
the horse and_the driver for a mo-
ment, then he sinks back with his iin-
passive countenance, and turns fo
Paula as if they were sitting on the
stump beside the stream.
“Good-morning, Miss Paula,” he
says, and he holds out his hand and
takes hers in his ungloved = palm;
“I'm glad you've come., I didn't feol
quite sure—"
“Let me introduce you to my sister,”
says Paula, feeling rather than see-
irg Alice’s eyes upon them.
“Alice, this is Sir Herrick Powis.”
mildest sfnile blos-

soms like the rose, and she extends

Alice’s finest,

ker hand graciously, “in the Queen of
Sheba style,” as Bob would put it—
the smile that has rarely,_been known
to fail, as the advertisements of pati-
ent medicines says, in dealing des-
truction to the youths of the couutry.

But Sir Herrick doesn’t appear to
go down before it. He bends over the
hand with a touch of knightly cour-
tesy; but his face does not flush, ani
his voice does not falter in his re-
marks that it is a fine day for driving,
and that he doesn’t think there will
be ‘any rain.

“I hope not,” says Bob frecm behiné.
“I'm getting my grass down—at least,
I hope therc won’t be much rain.”

“Never mention the weather when
you are in Bob's company,” says

DON’T PUT OFF

It's the neglected cold, cough,
tender throat or tonsils, that

debilitate and leave the body |1y.

disposed to serious genn
discases.

straight; byt if he begins to pull them
about—" and he stops siguificantly.

arm feels like,” she says. “I suppose
I sha'n’t wonder long™

the nest instant, made conscious of
the significance of the remark by the
ominous silence that follows, she
flushes up to the roots of her red-
brown hair. “I mean,” she says, “that
it would be such a relief to have some-
one who never mentioned those sub-
jects.”
“But then I should bore you on
something else,” says Sir Herrick,
easily, and laughing to hide her mo-
mentary confusion. ‘“Where are we
going to-day?”
“To anﬁeld Hospital,” murmurs
Paula.
“Well, we thought you would like
to see the ruins of the Habby, Sir
Herrick,” says Mr. Palmer, twisting
round cautiously as if he feared that
any sudden movement would upset the
coach.
Sir Herrick inclines his head, but
glances at the ladies. :
“Wherever the laides please,” bhe
says, disclaiming any inclination on
his part.
“The Habby,” says Mr. Palmer, “is
full of historic interest. Sir Wolfert
de Bernard was buried there.”
“Yes,” says Herrick, wondering who
Sir Wolfert:was when he was alive.
“And there is some flne Norman
architecture stuck up about twenaty
years ago,” murmurs Paula.
Sir Herrick smiles.
“Besides,” adds Mr. Palmer, “it's a
sheltered spot, and out of the sun,
which makes it pleasant for luncheon.”
“Oh, that’s more in my way,” says
Sir Herrick. “You know,” in a low
voice to Paula, “I haven’t a spark of
romance in my character.”
Paula smiles.
“If you want to know all about Sir
Wolfert,” she says, “ask my sister
Alice; she'il tell you, and shed tears
in the recital. My sister is the soul of
sentiment.”
He glances at the delicately beauti-
tul face, which its owner is carefully
guarding from the sun, and smiles;
but he doesn’* ask any particulavs
respecting Sir Wolfert.
Indeed, the moment is not the most
fitting for a recital of old legends,
for they wave now descending a stif-
fish hill, and thc horses, being quite
beyond Mr. Stancy de Palmer's con-
tro!, are galloping down in a free-and-
casy fashion, which though very
pleasant for them, is pregnant with
danger to the coach, especially as
Stancy cannot succeed in - keeping
them in a straight line.
Mr. Palmer, clutching tightly his
seat, and staring at the galloping
horses, gasps a little, and rolls his
eyes towards his son.
“Ain’t they going a little—a little
too fast, Stancy?’ he asks, nervously.
“Oh, no,” replies Stancy, but fumb-
ling at the reins anxiously.
“We seem to be going at a tremend-
ous pace,” murmurs Alice, with a
troubled but apologetic tone. Paula
looks at Sir Herrick with a bright
smile of interrogation.
“Is there any immediate danger?”
she says in an undertone.
He shakes his head, but eyes the
fumbling hands of the hélpless driver
with a slight amused attention.
“Not at present,” he answers in the
same tone. “It is all right whils they
have their own way; they'll Kkeep

Paula laughs,
“I've often wondered what a brok:n

bright and ‘fresh undsr the snnburnt

“How happy Paula looks,” she adds,"
glancing at her admiringly. i

“Anything with a’little excitement fits
that young lady.”

with a little sigh;
times a day.”»

face, with its child-like expression, of
admiration and guileless euvy, and
shakes his head.

Sir Herrick suppresses a smile,
“And you are afraid of nothing?”
he says, suggestively.
“Not much,” says
shouldn’t be here.”
“I wonder,” says Bob from the back,
where he has been stretched at full
length, contempldting the scenery
with half-closed eyes, “if there would
be anything calculated to shock the
senses of propriety if one smoked?”
It is the first remark he has made
to May, excepting one respecting the
weather. May has been seated quistly
beside him, scarcely  speaking since
Sir Herrick shook hands with her,
and she almost starts now.
“Why don’t you smoke?”’ she says.
“Everybody smokes on a coach, don't
they?” :
“I don't know,” says Bob, wistfully,
“that is just what I was asking.”
Sir Herrick takes out his cigar-case
and offers it.
“Try one of these, Estcourt,” he
gays.
“Thanks,” says Bob, with a sigh of
relief.

Paula, “or I

Sir Herrick gets up and leans for-
ward. 2

“Will you have acigar?”’ he says t>
Stancy.

Stancy looks over his shoulder.
“Haw—thanks!” he says, then
wishes to goodness he hadn’t accept-
ed, for he doesn’t quite know how to
hold the reins, and the whip, and the
cigar.

“Let me hold the ribbons,” says Sir
Herrick, “while you get a light.”
Stancy delivers up the ribbons with
a thinly concealed air of relief, and
Sir Herrick, leaning forward, guides
the horses, who, suddenly finding
themselves in the hands of a master,
fall into a decent trot.
“Haw--thanks,”” says Stancy. “Fond
cf driving?”

Sir Herrick nods.

“Haw—of course,” says Stancy,
with a man-of-the-world air. “Very
fond of it myself, especially four-in-
hand.”

“Yes,” eays Sir Herrick. “Take
care,” he adds, as they turn a corner
so short that the coach swerves, caus-
ing Mr. Palmer to utter a “Bless my
soul!” and clutch hold of Sir Herrick,
and Alice to squeal.

“That was a near shave,” says Bob,
calmly. “You aren’t nervous, are you?”
he adds, to May.

She looks up at him with a gentle
little smile in her eyes.

“Yes, I am, very,” she says; “but—"
“But what?” he says in his direct
fashion.

May looks down at him—he has gone
quite full length now, and lies star-
ing up at her, enjoying his cigar.
“But I don’t feel so nervous as
when we started. There can’t be any
danger if you can lie there so com-
fortable.”

And she laughs timidly.

Bob raises himself on his elbow.
“Oh, as for that,” he says, “what’s
the use of fussing? That wouldn’t do
any good. But don't }ou be nervous.
Enjoy yourself.”

‘May shakes her head:

and clever,”
like her if it wasn't use—"

enough!” And he laughs.

and longing for?”
“No,” says May, l6oking at the two

each other for years.
she thinking and longing for?”

know her,”
viction, “is an upset.”

“Oh!"”

“Yes, but she is,” he repeats, calmly.
“She has made up her mind for it,
and if we could all be shied off this
coach, without any - broken limbs,
she'd be happy.”

May laughs rather doubtfully.
“I do hope Stancy won't have an
accident,” she says, timidly.
“So do 1,” says Bob. “Just the hay-
making time, you know.”
“Tell me about the hay,” says May,
leaning forward with an interested
smile. “How delighfful it must be to
be a farmer!”

“Oh, very,” says Bob, “especially
just now. It’s almost as good as be-
ing a manufacturer of smoked glass
tor wiinessing eclipses!”

May laughs; then she sighs.

“I'd rather be a farmer than any-
thing,” she says.

And Bob, led thus gently and un-
consciously to his favourite topic, be-
gins to unbosom himself.

(to be continued.)

A black velvet opera gown is draped
with beautiful black lace and has a

train edged with monkey-full.
Merely a silver ribbon looped at

the side gives the pannier suggestion

a frock consisting of a black velvet
bodice and a blue taffeta skirt.
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A List of Fresh Supplies
Just Received.

ELLIS & GO.

Limited.
Family Grecers and

Delicatessen Market,

203 Water Street.

e e

Fresh Oysters.

p———

Choice Fresh
Turkeys,

“I think her all that is beautiful
‘she says. “I'd try to be

“For Heaven's sake, don’t!” says
Bob. “One Paula in the country is
“Do you
know what she is thinking of now

Paula and Sir Herrick, laughing and
talking together as if they had known
“No. What is

“What Pauls is longing for, if I
says Bob, with some con-

3036.—Here is a very attractive
one-piece dress. The closing is ef-
fected at the left side of the panel |
front. The sleeve shows a new style
feature in the cuff shaping. This ig- a
good model for serge with satin, vel-

vet with faille or moire, or for any'
plain cloth with a trimming of braid |
or embroidery.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,

38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust meas-
ure. Size 38 requires 5% yards of
44-inch material.
about 2 yards at lower edge, with
plaits extended.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of i0c. in
silver or 1lc. and 2c. stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE.

2733—This simple model is casy to
develop, and is most becoming to
slender figurés. The back and fromt
are plaited, and the closing is eifected

The dress measures ps
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Velvets.
Taﬂeta Silk Ribbons.
Black.Fancy and
Mourning and White
and Colored Veilings.
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Skirts & Dresses.

Moire Underskirts in
Black and Colored,
from $2.70 each.

Costume Skirts in
Serges, Poplins, ete.

Silk Dresses in the
newest styles.

AR

Corsets.

We -now have the
most complete range
of Corsets we have
had for a long while.
This includes ship-
ments of our famous
“W.B.” and other Cor-
sets from $1.65 pair;
also a range of Miss-
es’ and Child’s Cor-
cets and Bands.

We have a range o?
Ladies’ Corsets at

75¢. pair only, but not
in all sizes.

Handkerchiefs.

Splendid - assort-
ment of Ladies’ White
Embroidered Hand-
kerchiefs at 8e., 17c.;
20c., 25¢. & upwards.

HANDKERCHIEF
BOXES
in various styles,
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A “*Kodak

There’s nothin
year-round pleas
just IT when
Kodak’s just IT w
We have Gift Ca
of one maker—i
Co.—All necessiti
—Only a day
Christmas—Pay

Tooton’s,
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at the left side of the front a:z| \

JUST ARRIVED, ;<

Box Stoyes
for burmng wood up to 35 in. long.
Elevated Oven Cooking
Stoves.

Also large assortmernt
Tinware, Buckets and
Enameledware.

JOHN CLOUSTON,

140-2 DUCKWORTH STREET.

PHONE 406.
tu,th,s

P. 0. BOX 1243.

\

shoulder and under the plait.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sigzes: 16,
18 and 20 years. Size 16 will require
3% yards of 44-inch material.
Serge, corduroy, velveteen, satin,
jersey cloth or gabardine could be
used for this style. Blue velvetiaa
with sleeves and belt of Georgatte

Dueks,
Geese

“I will, I am,” says May, obediently. '

“'Oh, yes, this just'suits Paula,” saysl
Bob, with a brother’s indiﬂerence.l

“I wish I were like her,” says May,
“IL wish go a «lozen

Bob looks up at the pretty, innocent.

and .
Chicken.
/Fres_h Supply-

Huntley & Palmer’s
Celebrated Biscuits,

Our stock of Christmas’

“Paula!” murmurs Alice, reproving-
_ Sir Herrick Inagha :
“Yow'll mb your sister merveus.” |
m “has

Cosaques,

i ecrepe would be pleasing, or brown
' serge with matched satin. The dress
! measures about 2 yards at he foot

'in silver or stamps.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
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WARNER’S

Rust-Proof Corsets

The value in Warner’s
Rust-proof Corsets has al-
ways been one of their fea-
tures. That is why we are
able to guarantee ithem to
you,

Our new models have ar.

rived and among them ars
untiusal 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 slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
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wrap u made of mb, Velvet.




