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CHAPTER 1IV.
THE - WEDDING.
To all but Loys t.here is no need for

. tears or sadness, A young, hand-

'tbe best prizes in the matrimonial

market, and they are all heartily glad
to be able to make merry over the
vent They would gladly, any of
em, take her place, but; as that
cannot very well be, they are highly
* delighted to play “sécond fiddle,” and
make a bevy of charming bridesmaids.
As I turn into my room, Loys tells

" me to be quick and get my hair done,
" ‘while she is speaking to Theo. I slip
off my~ wrapper and don a dressing

gown, and, in combing out and
brushing my enormous mass of hair,

1 forget the subject that has been
troubling me since "our return home.
*¥ plait the long, shining tresses into

a smooth braid and twist it up into a

heavy knot behind my head. Then,

2 having combed my fringe down, I
" Jook at my dress and wonder if "1

shall be able to get into it by myself.
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desirable,  but. Loys. lifts her sponge
threateningly, and, - fearful for my
dress, I betake myself out of the
room pxecipitately

1 go down the corridor mincingly,
glancing every moment over my
shoulder, to see the effect of my train,
which goes “swish-swish,”, and ‘er-
tainly " takes more dust off ®he floor
than two brooms would do. The dis-
tance from our room to Theo’s is not
very long; l)u__t this morning 1 take
just twice as long to traverse it as I
should do if I were clothed in a linen
wrapper. I find Theo just putting on
her dregs. She looks very lovely, but
is exceedingly pale; I can hardly say
whether her dress or ‘her facexis the

It is the first trained skirt I have had 4 whiter. But she is quite clalm, per-

‘and 1 want, if possible, to have it
on before Loys returns. I am so

£ afraid she will laugh at me if I am

‘. Rliupld in puttimg it on. I turn it over
~@nd over, and feel convinced I shall

fectly composed. I fasten on the
wreath in strict accordance with
Loys' orders. "I‘heo does not make
any suggestions and I think if T left
it off altogether she would not find it

: - never be able to kneel down in it, for, | out. Having satisfied myself that it
being of silk, and a thick one, too, it| is safe, ahd will not create a diver-

-»_will not give or split like a thinner

sion by coming off during the cere-

material. However, the fear of ridi- | mony, I, with the aid.of Bates, Theo'
cule mekes me desperate, and I force | new ‘maid, proceed to envelop he:

it over my head somehow, much tc| with the cloud of misty tulle, whicl
» F

the detriment of the knot of hair and | has the effect of making her look like
to the intense discomfort of my whole | a spirit.

person. Just as I am fastening the

“What a pity you haven't a little

last hook, something which secures| more color!” I  remark,  stepping
the train in its proper position gives | backward to criticize her narrowly.

way, with a loud crack, and I feel
" easier. 1 strut backward and forward
before tile glass in the wardrobe, and
‘think how well the delicate, sheeny

“Oh, never mind that!” she says
with a siile..” “No-one-expects brides
to look anything but pale.”

“I'm not so sure of that,” I answer

£ .b‘l.lle" contrasts with my fair skin and| thoughtfully; “I've heard a gooc

‘bright hair. After all, I am better-

*looking than I thought; and how like.

Theo! I flush all over at the thought,
: for my eldest sister is my beau ideal
- of feminine sbeauty. I fasten the col-

° lar with a brooch of turquoise, and

‘clasp the lockef round my throat.

Just as I have finished, Loys comes
in; she enters with a2 rush and a
bang, and then stops short.

“Why, Audrey,” she said, vehement-
1y, “how.jolly you look, and how like
Theo you are!”

Then it is true, after all; my glass
did not deceive me!

“Am 17’ 1 say, carelessly. “No one
ever said so before.”

V"It's perfectly absurd! Anyone

. might mistake you for her,” she an-

swers, emphatically.

“You're awfully late, Loys,” I say.
“Slia]l I stop and help you, or will you
'get on quicker if I am out of the

3 1vny’"

"Oh, go to Theo!” she says.” “I've
stnyed till the last minute. And, if
ou put the wreath on before T come,
- sure to put it well in front. She
‘Iﬂ) look horrid if it is hanging off

I suggest that a m-edium might be
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many times about ‘blushing brides.’”

“It is all nonsense; they blust
only in novels. And, even if a red
face is the proper thing, I am very
sorry I can’t oblige you. Here is
Loys. Shall*1I do?”

“You ‘look exquisite!” affirms Loys
rapturously. “l would come and
kiss you, only I should crush some-

thing ‘or another, and that would be
a pity.”

“And, if your dress feéls like
mine,” I say, grimly, “you would find
a difficulty in lifting up her veil. 1
dcn’t know how we are to Kneel
down in church; for I have had two
explosions already.”

“So have I,” returns Loys, eagerly.
“I thought it would spoil the set of
the skirt; and I have been trying te
find the place where the tape has

been sewn. I fc}und the two strings
tied together on one side, but §

cculdn’t find the place to sew it on
the other side. I was going to ask
you to do it for me; but, if—"
“01?, 8o as you-are! You look all
right; and it will never do to have a
general crackling when we, Kkneel
down. It would be awkward if -we
set Lasselles off laughing.”
“Lasselles: will be too frightened to
hear anything,” says Loys, with a
laugh. “I looked into - the dining]|
room just before T came upstairs, and
he was sitting with his head upon his
hands, the very picture 'of = abject
misery.” . \
At this} Theo falses her  head—I
think eagerly. Until now she has
talten no notice wbatevar of our silly
chatter. =

“If he wishes——" she begins.

“Too' late, dear," says Loys; “he

‘went {00, churel ten minutes aqo

Theo tﬂrnu qway, and 1 thﬂikml
#ghs

5 'i is ‘to split her glove
‘ithe ' palm. Then' she

; Qilcm .hlt she  must have got.
| mine by Mtake. but I stoutly refuse’
to chtngo., In my present excltéd
:fmte, I yreter a glove a aize too

.!atge to one likely to be a tight fit,
and: ‘ivoemly torn, into the bargain.
I tell Loys to keep her hand shut,

anif wo one will notice it; and {hen

i W ‘alight, for the church is not very
1ar }rom the - manor. Four of the

bridesmalds .are already  waiting
within the porch, and the very fivet
thjng 1 notice is that Rose Lasselles
m in tribulation about her hat.

“I don’t know what to do,” she

whispers, tragleally. “My wretched
hat has slipped back three times al-

ready, and; if it falls off in church,
everyone will laugh.”

“Turn round,” I say. “I got some
big pine to fasten mine, and I have
bfougbt a ‘couple in case they were
wanted.” :

By the time I have made Rose’s hat
secure the bride’s carriage stops at
the gate, and she comes, like a snow=
flake, up the churchyard path, lean-
ing upon my father’s arm. They pass
in between us. “We form a line be-
hind her, and the procession moves

slowly up the aisle. There is a buzz
of admiration through the church,

which is. quite full, as Theo advances
to the altar, where the bridegroom.
an archdeacon and the clergyman are
awaiting” h.er. There is a moment's
solemn pause, and the service com-
mences. The exhortation is read, the

all-important questions are asked
nd answered, and Lord Lasselles
and ‘Theo are pronounced man. and
wife.

When the service is over, every-
me- crowds® round Theo, and Lad)
’.agselles lifts her veil bgck. She is
tigsed and ‘hugged until her husband

nust be almost driven to exaspera-

yefore she is taken to the vestry to
iign the books. Loys is told to fol-
‘w her, and 'the other bridesmaids,
wvith. their respective groomsmen,
rrange themselves in a double row
‘n the aisle. It seems a long time
before Loys and the “best man”

the head of the bridal attendants,
“ut immediately rafter the newly mar-

| ried pair make their appearance. s

they pass me, I think I have never
seen Derrick look so well, and cer-
tainly Theo never showed to such
advantage. Her pallor hés changed
to a sickly, tired look, and she has
exactly the air of a person walking

in her sleep. 1 think it is a good
thing her huspand does not see with

my eyes. As soon as they pass
through the porch, the assembled
srowd of “villagers and . school chil-
iren set up.a shout of’welcome, and
flowers are plentifully strewn in

carriage Theo ‘stops suddenly, with
1 lit¢le cry of hain, and, drawing
aside her dress, shows that a thorn
iitached to a«wild rose, has” run
through her thin, satin skoe into her
‘oot Her husband stocps. down and
remaves it.

“It is a fortunate omen,” 1 hear
him say, tenderly; “for, so 1 will take
all thorns out of your path.”
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jon. I am not‘ able to get near her |

come out and take their places at |

op of madlclne In y

the brids m.uat ‘be destined to ‘be ‘hap-
py; a,nd it 18 somewhat remarkable
that,,no one has shed a tear. Possi-
bly, if Loys and I had been ready
and wamng, with our gloves-on for
half an hour, we should have wept
copiously; but, as it is, we have been
obliged to’ think ‘of our dresses, and
the little difficulty ~with our hats
quite put off anything like “giving
way” hefore we got to church,

‘The ‘breakfast passes off as such
‘testivitic; usually do.  There is a

good deal of fun among the young
people, but Theo sits 1like a statue,
jmmovable — as~ marble. Once the
atchdeacon addresses her by her pew
title, but she ‘does not appear to hear

Then she turns, with ready grace:

“Oh, I—'b‘e'g-' ﬁour'-'pardor‘l. Mr. Vane!
I thought you were speaking to Lady
Lasselles.”

“So'1 wz-is,” he says, with a laugh;
then she blushes vividly, and looks at
_Dei'rit:k, piteously. P

“Iv's-all right® he says, tenderly;

")ou 11 soon get used to it.”
“There are the usual speeches and

compliments, and when the enter-
tainment has been spun out to the
utmost possible length, Theo rises,
and, with her train of azure-clad at-
tendants, ﬂutters away. Just before
she is ready to leave the room, she
holds out her right hand, that I.may
t‘agtsn ber cuff, and. I notice that she
still wears a broad, gypsy ring set
with diamonds.

exclaim, in a horrified tone.

“1 cannot take it off,” she says, a
little confusedly.

“Have you- tried?’ 1 ask, harshly,
Ioo_king straight at her.

Her eyes droop before mine, and I
pity Derrick more than ever.

A few minutes later the ‘“happy
(nair." as’ everyone calls them, have
driven awa) and the guests quietly
Aisperse. 'l‘he men staying in the

house- go ‘off to the stables with my
father, and the ladies retire to their

is: going~Tta:1ay down; so0; one by one,
the others havx’hé got out of. their
tight robes, find their way to our
room in all’ the luxury ‘of dressing
gowns.
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@irl’s Dress in Bulgarian Style, (with
or without Bib Portions.)

This charming model shows some of
the style features seen in garments
for grown up. The long blouse lines,
the vest effect and bib portions. White
linen with .embroidery for a ,'ﬁniszl.
was/used for this design. Gingham,

a cool shade of green, or wash silk in
blue or pink will be equally effective.
Indeed this design will lend itself
readily to any of the season’s materi-
als, The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: €,
8, 10, and 12 years. It requires 4%
yards of 40 inch material for an 8

“Are you wearing that to-day?”’ I4 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

9164.—A STYLISH MODEL.

e

Ladies’ Skirt (In Raised or Normal
Waistline).

White linen was used for this de-
sign  with crochet covered buttons
and loops of wash bradid for trimming.
The design is also suitable for cham-
brey, gingham, ratine, serge, percale,
eponge and silk. It has a shaped
panel front, and draped side portions
that meet a back having deep tucks at
one side. The Pattern is cut in 5
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and 3 inches
waist measure. It requires 4 yards of
44 inch material for a 24 inch size,

A pattern of 4his illustration mailed
to any address on recelpt of 10c. in
silver or stamps. .
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MOTHER’S GIRL. |

“The Gift that
Truly Pleases.”

See Our Beautiful
New Designs..

T. J. DULEY & Co.,

The Reliable Jewellers & Opticians.

CEMENT !

JUST ARRIVED,

125 Barrels Best American Cement.
NOW DUE:

1000 Barrels White’s London Cement.

W

\ Lowest Prices.
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ss~MUIR’S MARBLE WORKS !

ESTABLISHED 1847.

CABOT BUILDING WATER STREET.

Qur Showrooms are now fuly stocked with Memorials and
Cemetery Decorations of the latest and most chaste designs, in
marble and granite. Monuments and Headstones in great va-
riety.

Superior carving, finish and materials give our stock that
artistic distinction which canno be imitated.

Inspection and comparison of workmanship and prices so-
licited. Designs and price lists mailed to any address.
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MOTOR BUS

WILL LEAVE G.P.0. DAILY
FOR BOWRING PARK at 6.25

for the convenience of business men residing
on Waterford Bridge Road, and, weather
permitting, at 7.15, 7.45, 8.15 & 8.45.

Last return from Bowring Park, 9.15.

Seltzogenes,

Syphons,
Bulbs and Fittings,
Hammocks & Picnic Baskets

All New Stock. ¢

Mastin Hardware Co.

- in 25 and 50 ft. lengths.
thzles, :
- Couplings, etc.
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