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The Romance

OF A

Marriage.

CHAPTER X. ’

Sir Herrick tries to snatch the reins
from Stancy's fingers; but ere he can
do .it, Stancy pulls the horses aside.

But it is too late to ensure com-
plete safety. The landau is saved, but
the coach swerves suddenly, and the
next moment topples over into the
ditch.

Paula’s first impression 1is that
every man and -woman of them will
assuredly be killed, and she  closes
jer eyes and clutches the rail n\e‘r-
At her, resolved to cling like a lim-
ot to a rock; and. so clinging, she
Jears in that brief moment the shrieks
of Alice, the shouts of the grooms,
the plunging of the horses, all in &
confused mingling~ of noises that
seems deafening.

Then suddenly, possibly in the next

,instant, she feels an arm round her

waist, and hears a voice, low and earn-
est, in her ear.

“Are you.hurt? Speak to me! Cling
to me, Paula; I will take care of
you.”

And she opens her eyes to find Sir.
Herrick's handsome face above her.

«J—I am all right,” she says, rather
tremulously.

‘“Let go the rail,” he says; “the
coach will fall lower yet—let go! Do
as I teil you, and hold me tightly!”

There is something 1in the low,

earnest, but still calm tones, some-.

grasps her round the waist, and letun/l
himself down by the back of the seat,
lowers her to the ground.

It is not a moment too soon, for
scarcely has she felt terra firma be-
neath her, before the coach tilts right
over on the other side, amidst 2 warn-
ing shout.

She looks round, and stands aghast
for the moment; then, even in the
midst of her anxiety, she can scarcely
repress a smile at the scene.

Fortunately for them all, the ditch
is not flanked by a stone wall, but by
a dozen yards of green turf which
runs parallel with the road, and on
the green turf and in the diteh itsalf
lie the unfortunate personages.

Alice and May are standing clutch-
ing each other and shaking their
dusty dresses, Bob sits on the edge of
the ditch with his hat caved in and
the side of hig ‘face plastered With
mud. Beside him squats Mr. Palmer;
pale and trembling, with wide-open
eyes of horror and alarm; but first and
most moving spectacle of all is e
exquisite figure of the cause of the
mishap—Stancy de Palmer.

The first to pitch off the box, he
alighted on his hands and now squats,
bareheaded and confused, staring with
goggle-eyed weonder at the general
ruin.

His light coat is split up the back;
his hands arée covered in mud; his

-eye-glass hangs glasslegs; the ruin of

tomb is not more com-

Sir Wolfert's
plete. -
Something in the helpless attitude
and dejected appearance tickles Paula
‘beyond endurance, and she leans
against- the overturned coach and

thing in the tesnshaeodms;fit tuolnl laughs.

thing in the “set, handsome face that '

will not brook disobedience; and wlth‘

a swift, red flush, she loosens her

-hold of the rail and clings to him.

‘Almost as if she were a baby he

“Oh, dear me!” groans Mr. Palmer,
“I'm afraid I've broken every limb in
my body! May, where are you? Oh,
dear! oh, dear! Are you hurt?

““No, Miss May is all right,” says

%

of laughing,

mnumwmmr.
© “Oh, ha's all right” says Beb.
“Where i8 Paula? and he -looks up
quickly, o :

‘“Mhhnmwum-.”
says Sir Harrick’s calm vyoice, “You

{ow volce. “Are you ecrylug?

“No,” says Paula, hehind her hapnd-
kerchief, “laughing; don’t teit themi”

Ho smitles and looks round for her
hat.

“well, we've come off very well”
he ssys, grimly.

“Yery well indee), I am delighted

@ir Herrick turns quickly; and
Paula, following his exampie, = sees
the gentleman belonging to the landsn
standing behind them, and looking
on the scene with something ap-
proaching a sarcastic smile, concealed
under a nicely affected air of polite
anxiety.

He is exquisitely dressed; this gen-
tleman, with such attention to details
that attracts observation at once. The
fur cloak—it is June, be it remembered
—sgits upon him with graceful, dis-
tinguished ease, his gloved hands hold
a stick of ebony tipped with silver,
and a delicate suggestion of perfume
emanates from his aristocatically re-
fined person. The face matches the
flure; refinement, wit, irony, sit in the
keen, grey eyes, and upon the clear-
cut iips. It might be
the face of a man of fifty, or sixty, or
eighty: impossible to decide; the wig
is 80 skilfully made and naturally
worn, the complexion so admirably
preserved.

Paula has just time to take some-
thing of all this in when an exclama-
tion from Sir Herrick draws her eyes

to him.

It is not an exclamation of plea-
sure by any means—scarcely one of
surprise.

“Hallo!" he says, “Is it you, uncle?
Where did you come from?™

The gentleman waves a gloved hand
towards the landau, and smiles with
an air of calm amusement. ’

“From the carriage, my dear Rick,”
he says, airily. “You, I presume, have
just arrived from the ditch.”

It is impossible to describe the ex-
quisite calmness, the delicate iroay
of the retort, accompanied, as it is,
by a charming smile that robs vhe
q{:uuon and respomse of any offen-
siveness.

Sir Herrick nods curtly.

"I\ trust,” says this mould of fash-
jon and glass of form, “that the ladies
have not sustained any injury, my
dear Rick?”

“I think not,” replies Sir Herrick.

“I am greatly relieved,” says the
gentleman, with a wave of the haad.
“Immensely relieved. I feared the
most disastrous consequences of the
accident. An accident, permit me io
add, my dear Rick, which seems to me
incomprehensible. If T were no¥ well
assured of your affection for your
uncle, T should have imagined that
you had intended sacrificing him to
Juggernaut ‘in the shape of a four-in-
hand. I thought you were & better
whip, my dear Rick.”

“] was not driving,” says Sir Her-
riek, with a smile.

#Indeed!” is the calm response, and
the gloved hand raises a gold eye-
glass, tbrough which the keen eyes
scan (he group, now on its feet and
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quisite gentleman; “a dreadful ac-
cident, sir, can’t think how it occar-
red.”

“I hope, I do hope, most sincerely,
taat I was not in any way the ea(uu!"

‘says the major, with an expréssivn

of exaggerative concern. “I think, I
will not be sure, that my man was on
the right side of the road.”

“I don’t know,” says Mr. Palmer,
scraping the mud off his waistcoat. e ¢
really don’'t know.”

“You were on the right side,” says
Bob in his straightforward fashion;
“ijt was all Stan—our fault.”

“I am relieved, sgreatly relieved,”
says the major: “I should never have
forgiven mysélf if I had been in any
way, however slight, to blame for

the catastrophe, I trust the ladies are|’

not hurt!” and he presses the gloved
hand to his heart, with an anxions
fmile. W

“No,” says Bob; “they are all safe
and sound.”

""I'hgnk Heueg!" mnrmur_a the
major, devoutly. “Rick”—turning to
Sir Herrick with a polished gesture—
“will you do me the honour of mal-
ing me known?” ¢

Sir-Herrick nods, rather grimly, as
Paula thinks, and makes the intro-
ductions as shortly as possible, the
major raising his hat to each, and
executing an elaborate bow.

“Delighted, honoured!” 'he mur-
murs, softly, “and no one hurt, 2ot
ever the coachman,” smiling con-
desendingly at Stancy.

““lﬁy son—Stancy ‘de Palmer,”
Mr. Palmer.

The major sees his mistake, and
holds out his hand.

“How do yon do, my dear sir?” he
says, with a charming smile. “Permit
me to congratulate you on your excel-
lent driving. None bu{ an accomplish-
ed whip could have steered clear of
an accident—to the landau. Ah, my
dear Rick, it 18 indeed fortunate that
you were in such good hands.”

Sir Herrick receives this exquistie
piece of falsehood with unmoved coan-
tenance; but Paula is obliged to step
behind the goach to conceel her smile,

“Ya—s,"” drawls Stancy; “I was just
in time.”

(To be Continued.)
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3036.—Here is & very sttractive
one-piece dress. The closing is ei-
fected at the left side of the panel
front.. The sleeve shows a new style
feature in the cuff shaping. This is a
good model for serge with satin, vel-
vet with faille or moire, or for any
plain cloth with a mmming 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. The dress measures

about 2 yards at lower edge, with.

plaits extended.

A pattern of this illustrat.ion mmled
to any address on receipt of ifc.
gilver or lc. and 2¢. stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE,

2733—This simplec medel is casy to
develop, and i8 most becoming to
slender figures. The back and front
are plaited, and the closing is effected
at the left sidp of the fromt a:
shoulder and under the plait.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 16,
18 and 20 years. Size 16 will require
8% yards of 44-inch material.

Serge, corduroy,
jersey cloth or gabardine could be
used for this style. Blue velvatien

with - sleeves and belt of Goor’otto'

crepe would be yleasing, or brown |

serge with matched satin, The dress

mesagures about 2 yards at 1he foot
A pattern of this illustration mailed

velveteen, satin, |

i

to any address on receipt of 10 cents

{n silver or stampe.
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Majic Dye Soap Flakes melt the moment you throw
thim into hot water, and make a rich creamy lather
which immediatoly dissolves “all dirt, ‘and’ instantly
dyes silk, cotton, wool and linten fast true cplours with-
out rubbing, beiling, streakiny or spotting.’

Large package retails at 15°¢énts.- Will be handled
by up-to-dz* stores.

Sole Agent for Newfoundland,

Robert Templeton,

333 WATER STREET, ST. JOHN’S

‘Buy Libby’s

Tomato Soup. |

Sold in Number 1 Cans.

4

Just add hot water to bring
to right consistency. Cost

vany

‘less than any other brand.
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TESTIMONIALS

‘Aye not required by us to boost our
trade, that is why our plant is- working
at full capacity in our endéavour:to
handle the large volume of business
that has been placed with us, by our
many customers, all over the Island.

Ask ‘to be shown our Suits, .Over-
coats, Overalls and Shirts, and we know . 83
your verdict will be “that! for -honest §
tailoring our products stand supreme

above all others”.

Our 25 years’ manufactgnng exXpetie,
ence.is at your service. -

SLATTER Y’S ‘

Wholesale DQ Gtiods

are now oﬂermg to the tmde the foﬂo“%,ng

English and - American Dry Goods.

White Curtains.
Valance Net.-
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