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He laughs softly. He knew tint she 
wac taltinc against time; that the 
gentle, loring, maiden heart waa 
■hrtnMng from the moment of parting.

CHAPTER XXm.
One et those disagreeable persons 

who spend their time In Inventing pro
verbs and wise laws which tend to 
demonstrate the weakness and folly 
of mankind once hit upon this one;
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says, ‘Dont cry until yeti are mar
ried,' - says Paula, laughing, but with 
a strange liquid look In her'dark eyes.

“Ton shall net cry then, I swear!" 
he says, with all a man's overween
ing confidence. “No, my darling, life 
shall be all sunshine tor you—all 
sunshine and no shade. Why. see how 
brightly It promises. Even mine un
cle, the dreadeed major, goes down 
before you vanquished! Even the 
major!"

Paula looks from the stream to the 
handsome, exultant face with aa ex
pression of thoughtful amusement

•Tes," she says, “and yet—1*

"WeUr he says.
“And yet there were moments when 

I thought that the major *w«nt down,' 
as you call It, rather too suddenly."

“Oh, that’s Ms way," responds Sir 
Herrick, carelessly. ‘Ton mean that 
he was a little toe demonstrative, 
rather too ready with hie pleasing. 
That’s all right. He likes to do tMngs 
In a theatrleal'way, with a little flour
ish, you know. My darling, you have 
quite conquered Mml"

“Have IP' says Ptnla. "I am very 
glad. “I should not like him to be 
against me," and a taint Shudder runs 
through her.

Sir Herrick laughs. Then suddenly, 
as the sound of the stable clock 
comes on the evening breeze chiming 
the hour, the laugh dlee away. The 
time tor parting has come, and al
though the parting Is brief—only 
three days—he shrinks from It

“That is the hour,' he says, gent
ly.

"And here la the man," says Paula, 
dropping her hand on Ms arm. “Must
you go now?"

“I must, darling,” he says, and ho 
puts Ms arm round her. “Let us go 

! back to the cottage."
| “No," she says, "let us say good-
| bye here. It will he better—for me. I 

shall sit here until the sun has quite 
sunk, and thee I shall go home; and 
Alice will talk and Bob Will yawn, and 
I shall hear neither of them. Oh, If 
I could but sleep away the next thrse 
days!”

What can he dot A love whoiÿ pas
sionate Intensity Alls his whole being 
holds him In thrall; a remorse and re
gret Intersecting It He could but 
take her In Me arms and kiss her. Kiss 
her with a prayer In every Mss; a vow 
of penitence In every murmured 
word; and then he tears himself away, 
and leaves hef sitting staring, not 
after him, but at the Stream beside 
which she learnt to love him.

She sits there until the sun, the 
earth’s sun, hss disappeared as her 
sun has done, and then she picks up 
the rod and goes home.

She is Very pale, pâle even to the 
lips, as she stands upon the verandah 
and looks to the east where Sir Her
rick has gone. It la loVe’S first parting, 
and It has strained her young heart's 
Chords to their extreme tension.

“Good-bye, sweetheart, good-bye,’ 
she murmure, holding out her hande, 
and with a smile more pitiful than 
tears; "good-byeI“

Then she turns and enters the 
house, and goes towards her room 
with a suppressed sigh, hut the door 
of the deu is open, and Bob hears her.
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resolutions."

It Is one of the most hateful and 
odious of proverbs that ever saw the 
light, and It does mors harm in the 
way of making taint hearts grow- 
fainter than any known.

But til! ye gods and little fishes! 
how perfectly true It Is. Dent we sll 
of us remember the good resolutions 
we have made by thq thousand and 
broken; and how, after breaking the
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“Is that you, Paula r he says from 
within, and she pauses and looks In 
at the open door.

Bob Is hard at Work at Ms accounts; 
Ms table Is littered with books, his 
hair is all over Ms head, and the ink 
is all over his fingers as usual.

“Yes,

"I never resolve," esid Stonewall 
Jackson; “I do.* But unfortunately 
we are not all Stonewall Jackson; 
and we have to be content with re
solving first at any rate, apd doing 
afterwards. y

All the way up In the train that 
bore Mm swiftly to town, Sir Her-/ 
rick resolved. There was something 
to be accomplished at the end of the 
Journey, and before be could return, 
that he Was determined to accomplisi. 
There were certain chains that held 
Mm fast bound and fettered; he was 
firmly resolved to knock those chain 
off, and come back to kneel at the 
feet of hie divinity, a free man. Now, 
no man can knock off chains, real or 
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says Paula, ’Tve Just come The Direct Agencies, LtdThe Romance *‘Oh," says Bob, absently, “where Is 
Fir Herrick?”

“He has gone to town," says Paula.

Pattern *131 is here portrayed. It 
is cut in 4 Sizes; 4, 6, 8, and 10 
years. Size 8 will require 314 yards 
of 3* inch material for the dress, and 
114 yard for the bloomers. This 
style Includes the bloomers illustrated. 
It Is a practical, serviceable model, 
suitable for all wash fabrics, and also 
for serge, gabardine, plaid or checked 
suiting, velvet and taffeta.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. In 
silver or stamps.
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of his sister’s betrothed. "What’s he 
gone to town tor? The fish are well 
os. and London Is full of dust”

“I don’t know: business,” says 
Paula.

“Business? Nonsense!” retorts Bob, 
emphatically. "He never had any 
business. He Is a swell, and swells 
never have any business of any kind; 
they've no business to,” with a grin 
at the epigram.

'Well, he’s gone,” says Paula, smil
ing ruefully.

"He’s an Idiot,” says Bob, decisive
ly, “to leave the country on such a 
day for smoky London. But as to busi
ness, that’s all nonsense, Isn’t it, 
Alice?" For Alice has come to the 
door and stands looking at the pair 
with her cold contemplative smile. 

‘What IS Itr’ she asks.

Bob wipes his pen on his coat-sleev, 
and nods at Paula.

"Sir Herrick’s gone to town on 
business," he says, “at least, so she 
says; and I tell her that swells like 
Sir Rick never have any business."

“Has Sir Herrick gone?" says Alice, 
with well-feigned surprise. "Really?’’

“Really,’’^replies Paula, with a faint 
smile, and half-inclined to he Impati
ent

"Dear me," says Alice, staring at 
the flushed face'with that cold, ifc- 
slnuatlng Stare which Is so trying to 
bear, “what on earth has he gone for; 
not to see his uncle—the major Is at 
Lord Hurstley’s, you know?”

"Yes, I know," retorts Paula, un
easily, and Impatient at her ,nneasi- 
nese. “I know he Is, but I suppose 
Rick can have business in London 
apart from Ms uncle.”

"Y—es,” assents Alice, reluctantly, 
and with marked hesitation. * "But 
what business?"

A taint flush rises to the pale face.
“I didn’t ask hlm. I suppose he 

knows, and If he knows, that Is suf
ficient”

"Oh, quite sufficient” says Alice, ! 

with a cold smile. “But Isn’t It rather 
strange that he didn’t tell you what 
the business Is?"

"He didn’t tell me," says poor Paula, 
driven to bay.

"And he is generally eo frank," mur
murs Alice. “I should have asked him 
it I had been you, Paula, dear.”

"Asked him!" echoed Paula, in
dignantly, a crimson flush spreading 
over her face.

Alice node and Smiles.
“A man doesn’t leave the girl he !• 

In love with on the second or third 
day for such a journey without tell
ing her what he leaves her for. But— 
a thousand pardons, as the major . 
would say—perhaps he has told you!"

“No, he has not," says Paula, meet
ing the sarcastic, blue eyes with a 
steadfast gaze. "No, he has not, and 
Ï didn’t ask hlm; I would scorn to do 
so. Do you think that I cannot trupt 
him out of my sight?” -

j Alice shrugs her shoulders.
! “Don’t be furious, my dear," she 

•ays, “I only ashed; and if you want i 
to know my sentiments, I do think it i 
strange that a man should go off like j 
that—so soon, tool—and not tell the j 
girl he is engaged to where and why 
he is going."

And with a ymlle and a shake of 1 
the head Alice glides upstairs, leav- < 
lng Paula and Bob staring at each t
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metaphorical, without 
and some clanking.

Sir Herrick felt that there would 
be a great deal of both; you see, 
everyone Who was anybody In the 
great World knew of these chains and 
of the bondage into which he had 
Sold himself, and there would, con
sequently, he some talk and chatter.

But Sir Herrick wsTresolved; and 
Ms face grew quite stem and severe 
In the firmness of Ms determination.

The Old, past life Should be done 
away With; he Would sever It from the 
future and let It fly down’the wind. He 
had discovered at last what love real
ly was, and how predtitis It was; his 
eyes had been opened, a Veil tom 
from before Mm and the reality of 
happiness.

ThShe stood nothing between aim 
and this happiness, now that the Hon
ourable Francis had given his con
sent; but these aforsafd chains and 
their rivets must be knocked off, anJ 
he must be free.

It was rather a bitter journey; full 
of remorse, full of regret He had 
gone Into bondage with his eyes open; 
Be had coiled these chains round him 
with Ms own hands, feeling them to 
be nothing but silken fetters, gar
lands of roses, full of sweet perfume 
and pleasant to the eye; but they had 
turned out harder than Iron and more 
galling than thorns.

The gods make of our pleasant 
vices whips with which they scourge 
us. Exactly; and Sir Herrick was just 
beginning to realise the truth of It

And yety-and yet—as he leant back, 
with half-closed eyes and tightly set 
Ups, the thought came to him: It 
must be done gently, with a tender 
hand, and With the greatest consider
ation. It wae a great task, and as he 
drew nearer to London It seemed to 
grow greater and morte formidable—so 
formidable that, as he Jumped Into a 
hansom, he told the man to drive to 
the chambers In the Inn Instead of v> 
Raglan Street, Chelsea.

(To he continued.)
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term securities. The benefits of 
present high interest yield rates 
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"It is so?" she goes on, her eyes 
fixed on the stream, not on his face, 
’jhr voice harmonising subtly with the 
murmur of the water as It flows and 
}ffeaks over the stones. “And I would 
fiôt hold you back If I could. I would 
hot be like the foolish maiden In the 
poem, Who covered her lover’s ears 
With her lily-white hands while the 
b*ttle-call sounded, and held him till 
be had lost fame, and honour, and all 
Ibat made Ms love dear to her.” She 
(tops suddenly and laughs.

But Sir Herrick sees nothing ab
surd in It Though she does not know 
It, the words are fearfully true, and 
tannot return until he comes forth 
trom the struggle victorious.

And as he lies at her feet—at the 
feet of the first woman he has really 
loved—he curses Ms fate that It 
tiiould be necessary to leave her.

“So,” says Paula, “I bid you go with 
I light heart, as the poet saye; and 
l promise you I will not weep while 
fou are absent. You shall not come 
lack and find me red-eyed and wan, 
Ike Lady Chrlstabel. It always ssem- 
ld to me such a risky thing for the 
Lpdy Chrlstabel to do.”

"Ricky, as how?” he say*.
She laughs.
“Don’t you see? When the knight 

tame back and found her as red-eyod 
lad pale-faced as the poem said, 
Would there have been anything aa- 
loolehlng In Ms Jumping on hie mail- 
id steed and riding off again?”
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C A. C. BRUCE, Agent, St John’s.2753—Girls’ Dress, with sleeve In 
Either of Two Lengths.

Lawn, bastlste, crepe, ehalle, taf
feta, messallne, gabardine, nun’s veil
ing, linen and other wash fabrics are 
nice for this style. Braid, bands of 
embroidery and lace are suitable for 
trimming. The Pattern Is cut in 4 
sises: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re
quires 1 yard of lining 27 inches wide 
for the underwaist, and 3 yards of 
material tor the dress, for an S-year 
size.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. In 
silver or stamps.
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And the Worst is Yet to Come

JOHN CL0UST0N,LMOOH 0IREÇT9IY,The Best Cough Syrup
is Home-made. 140-2 DUCKWORTH STREET. 

PHONE 406. P. O. BOX 1243,
tu.thA

(Published Annually) 
enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTUREES A DEALERS 
In each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Suburbs, It contain» '1st» of 

BXPOBT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they sMp, and the Col
onial and Foregn Markets they sup
ply; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principal Provincial Towns 
and Industrial Centre» of the Units! 
Kingdom.

Business Cards Of Merchants aid 
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES 
can new he printed under each undo 
In which they are Interested at a wet 
of |6 tor each trade heading. Larger 
advertisements from $16 to $60.

A copy of tits directory will he sent 
by post on receipt of postal orders tor I 
«7.60.

you ever

You’ve probably heard of this well»
town plan of making cough syrup at 
me. But have you ever used itf 
hen you do, vou will understand why 
ousands of families, the world over, 
il that they could hardly keep housd 
thout it. It’s simple and cheap, but 
s way it takes hold of a cough will 
ickly earn it a permanent place is LOOK!

loosens a dry, hoarse or ti 
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M’S fa ifflftü R. H. Trapnell, Ltd

Jewellers and Opticians.ferway pine extract,
generations The London Directory

Leudote jlc. «. I Ad vertise in The Evening Telegramfit. Abchnrch Lane,

>. > >

> ♦ >. > >■ >, >: ♦. >.

l>* ■.

•
**.r

: ¥ *

r


