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“You are very kind,” says Bir Her-

Fick, “but—"
“Oh, come; we can't take any. ¥é-
fusal,” says Mr. Palmer, with un
oleaginous smile. “Can’t, indeed. You
must make the Court your ’eadquars
ters. Come up and have luncheon with
us. Take us as we are, Sir Herrick.
If we’d known you’d been coming
we'd have had a decent spread; but
you must take pot-uck, you know.”

“But we have had our lunch,” says
Sir Herrick.

Mr. Palmer looks round with an
air of disappointment; but &eeing no
trace of a picnic basket, brightens up
again.

“Oh, a mere sandwich!” he says.
“That’s nothing! Come, Miss Paula,
persuade your friend to join our 'um-
bls meal.”

Paula looks up with a smile a4t the
handsome face, and the smiile says fo
plainly, “Go. It will be more fun,” thit
8ir Herrick inclines his head, and,
smothering a sigh, says:

“Thanks. I shall be very glad, if
Miss Paula dpesn’'t mind. It wasn't
much of a lunch, was it?”

Paula shakes her head.

“That’'s right,”” says Mr. Palmer,
trying to slap Sir Herrick on *he
back; but aiming short, and nearly
losing his balance, “Come along,
young people. Stancy, just run on a-
head, will yod, and tell them Sir Her-
rick Powis is going to join us!”

Stancy de Palmer' colours, and
looks rather sullen; but there is no-
thing for it but to obey; and sticking
his eye-glass in his eye, and trylug
to look as dignified as he can under
the circumstances, he sets off.

8ir Herrick stands for a moment
watching the erstwhile languid figure
scudding across the meadows in the
many-coloured knickerbocker suit,
then he bends down with a smile and
picks up his basket. :

“Allow me,” says Mr. Palmer, ob-
sequiously. “Let me carry somethinz.
I've got empty ’ands.”

But Sir Herrick slings his basket
over his shoulder and picks up his
rod with a polite “No, thanks.” Then
he looks at the stream and the sky
rather longingly, and sets off beside
the sugar-baker. Once he turms 1o
glance at Paula, almost besecchingly
asking for permission to back out ef
it; but Paula carefully evades his
glance, and, with a sigh, he walks
beside Mr. Palmer.

Paula walks behind with (he gentle
Jaughter of the house, and far a fow
minutes they are silent; but as the
other two step out of hearing, May
gays in a low voice!:

*Oh, Paula!™

“What's tha matter™
uer dark eyes twinkling.

cays [aula,
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“Oh, it is dreadful!” says May.

“Is it™ remarked Paula. “How?”

*Oh, I'm sure you understand!” says
the sugar-baker's daughter. “To think
that papa snd Stancy should talk {o
himi a8 they did.”

“Qh, he didn’t wind it” says Paula,
carelessly. “I think he enjoyed it. You
ses, he was taking a rise out of them.”

May lfts her blue eyes, gentle and
inuocent as a child’'s, to the darkly
{ beantiful "face abave her.

“Rut, Paula!®

“Well?™

“Don’t you see what I mean? To
think that ke should be a Powis, and
that his people owned all this, and
that he sltould be insulted because nd

would have been his own land.”

“My dear;” says Panla, cgimly, *he
dneant wint i the elightest; he
Aosent miss asaythaing (is'd-<ho'd
csaen cu his graadmeiine’a toiah ™

“ONn Panlp!"

Tanin laighed,

“ile waald 'wdmd. He ia lhe plc-
«are oi calm seif-possesslon, Oh! hat
‘wasn’t L Jelighttul the way in which
L et y3dr brother!™ and she laughs.
‘I beg your pardon, =y dear; ut it
Yol Lad heea behiad that stump, and
lesd it 80 and Xoav all the while
swlo be wsa yun'y Lave enjored it

as mach ag I did”
i “And a0} s oneo lLelonged to his
i_-mpln,"‘ ssyn May, Wokiag round
1 A% the fing, sirgt~hing meadows angd
the Court that risas ‘rud)y Wore

Ten” vadi MA. with a curious

intouation. “3ut hg doesn't care. You'll
es, h'll fako everything as coolly as’

if b hall vever Deard 6f the Court be-
‘4nd buw iong have you -known
bimy JAvIAT asks May.

Pagle
“Not lang," she says, feeling guilty.
*mqnhmmmntomm.
About the fsling, and

3

it mn snwplo .Mm ‘m- ;

.} his childhood;

' angd besitates » mo-|

B Deing|
| busy,: “mlmbumm ‘
~ |\You Anow Bob2* |

want to see how he enters fh;'Cdurt.
Just think! It belonged to his people
for ages, ever since it was built. And
he is going back to it—you know he
was born there!”

“No,” murmurs May.

“Yes, actually born there; and he's
going back to it as a stranger and a
guest.”

“I don’t think it's right,” says May,
piteously. “I don’t think anyone ougit
to be able to'get rid of their inherit-
ance. I mean they ought not to be able
to sell it to the first comer; and,
Paula—"

“Well?”

“I'm sure that it is of no use such

people as oOurselves living in a place}

like Powis Court. We were much hap-
pler at Clapton.”

“Oh, nonsense!” says Paula, em-
phatically. “But do walk a little faster.
It will be such fun. I want to see him
when he goes in.”

May  quickens the pace, and they

vatch up the other two as they enter |-
the Court grounds by one of the lod-|

ges that stands by a pair of tall, imon
gates, "

Mr. Palmer is evidently making the
most of his opportunity; and, quite
forgetful of the fact that his compan-
ion was the heir to the place, is en-

iarging on the iniprovements he has|

made.

“There was an old pond here” he
says, waving bis hand over the spot
wiaere Sir Herrick used to fish, with
a plece of cotton and a bent pim; in
“but. i filled it in—1I

I'stand opposite each

vmn ' took the Court<ho offence—"
wNot 1n the slightest” assents Sir
Herrick, pulling out .his cigarette-

mmmmum{;

“When I took the Court it was a

m"
‘Sir-Hetrick nods:
“ whete's & 1ot of money to be

| spent’ says 1. Well, T spent it. You

won't know the place, Bir Herrick.”
! "yary probably not” says Bir Her
rick, drily:

“No, Sir Herrick, T set.about mak-
lu'altentlonn regardless of expense,
end I think I've improved it. Look
there,” afid he points & fat, red finger
to a mass of red brick-wook which
has been added on to ohe 6f the wings
of the old place—a Mass of brick-work
which utterly spoils that portion on
to' which it has been grafted"and is
hideous enough to draw tears from
the whole Society of Aftiquarians,
Bir Herrick looks at it, With a smile.
“Phere, Sir Herrlck,” says the
sugar-baker, with an air of self<sate
isfaction. “There’s a billiard-room and
smoking-room, and a boodoor for ihe

pense, I assure you.”

“So I see,” says Sir Herrick,

“And I've added a ball-room and a
dining-room. I wanted it, you know.
There was only thé old banquet-hall,
as they oalled it—a barn of a place,
hung with old flags and coats-of-arms,
Took ‘em all down, sif, and ‘had the
room papered; there was only a dark,
gloomy kind of oak panelling—"

“I remember,” says the last of the
Powises. 2 .

“You do? Ah, well, you'll be sur-
prised. But money, Sir Herrick, money
can do anything."”

“So it appeéars,” says Sir Herrick;
and he adds, mentally, “Hven spoil
an old place like Powis Court.”
“Come, Sir Herrick,” ‘Says the sug-

| ar-baker, “welcomes ‘to the Court,”

and he ascends the old stone steps,
up which even & erowned 'king had
stapped; and rings & bell

, Suddenly the door is opéned by a
footman in gorgeous iivery of canary
plush, with crimson trimmings; an-
other makes his appearance, and two
other llke a
guard of honour, and between them
Mr. Palmer, the sugar-baker, and Sir
Herrick Powis enter.

Paula runs up the steps to be in
time to witness the and
stands panting a little, watching the
handsome face,

“There, sir,” says Mr. Palmer, wav-
ing his hand round the “hold ’all;”
“rather different, I think, from what
it was. Had it papered and gilded.
None of your dismal old oak for me.
Rather different, ain’t it? Improve-
ment, eh?” 4

Sir -Herrick looks round at the
transmogrified hall, shern of its
time-eaten banners, with its black
oak hidden beneath a gaudy paper,
with its historic furniture replaced
by meodern tables and chairs. ‘Looks
round with an dmused smile, with no
expression of regret, let him feel what
he may; and Paula, watching him
closely, and listening with all her
ears, hears him say:

“Yes, it is quite dmorent, Mr. Pal-
mer'
;. And so the last of the Powml en-

entrance,

terl the old house of his ancestors.
('1:0- be eqptlnuod )

don’t like ponds about a place; they |gea

make it damp, New lodge, Bir Her-

rlck—my own plan.”

Sir H&dduwes at the ugly lodge, A

and node, with a smile.
“No cxpenss apai‘ed.” says ‘Mr. Pal-

rhdspackied place; very much out of
| repair, and m to pleces, as one might |

ladies. Oh, 1 haven't spared any ex-

;gmn.mummn»m‘ K
it when I see it's heceéssary. Now, |8
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specially arranged for Christ-
mas giving, in boxes of 3 dogzéen.
Prices-per box .. ...

""Also better qualit.les at 500w
75¢: to $1.90 box.

BTATIomY.
Beautiful boxés of Monm

cate shades, ptit up in néeat box-
INFANTS’ ANP CHILDREN’S
daintlly trimmed with  silit
Price — Infants’ size,
oo $2.20
ed stripes. A very useful gift
Alsgo a big assortmeént of Wool
oes, each, $1.80, $2.10, $2.40,
Wool Gloves, 76c. and
#1.10
Gloves,
pair up,
quality. . An ideal lift SI 80

that will make a .véfy useful
'u e yonr select!on now..
BATH ROBES.
facings. ese comé in beauv
.each ..
WO0L SCABI&
for childrenn going to
98c.
Mufflers for men’'s wear. A
GLOVES—Ever Aeeophba
per palr.
Boya
oMenl O ovn. 76¢c. to $2.20 per
P
A line of Ladies’ White Wool
Price, per pair .

45¢c.

,Héaft;s

Gifts at
Scott’s

" LADIR® GAITERS.

i A pratsfed] gift for mother or
. Bister. Nothing wonld please
-her more than a pair of Button-
ed Qaiters, the right shoe for
Btormy weather.

‘Pange of dises, Price;
e a0

CHILDREN’S SHOES.
Children’s Felt Slippers, made
of good quality felt, with heavy
telt soles; fancy demigns on
front. 'ﬂleu come it Fed only;

Bizes from 7 to 2. sl 50

Price, per palr ..

MUFFS.

A line of Ladies’ Brown &nd
Grey Muffs that we wish to
tlear at less than half = price.
These Afe made from the skin
of the animal, lined with silk;
& warm comfortable Mu f Come

and see this line. Sale
Price, each ..

e

A céomplete

e ]
© +CHILDREN’S MITTS.
¢+ Children’s’ Red amd White
Wool Mitts, miade of warm flufry
wool. They come in three sizes:
thege. will make a very usefy]
Xmas gift. Sale Price, 69 C.

per palr .
FLEECED KNICKERS,
About 40 dozean 'of Ladies
Fleeced Knickérs, made of
héavy fleece, buttoned at knes,
Thesa .are extra good value ang
puitable fof préesent
$1.58

wear. ‘Sale Price, ed.
-

MUSEIN CURTAINS.
Curtains will glve fone
chafracéter to your wlndowa.
uxoso “who:. are&hinkig get-
xﬂaﬁ"Wi w.Cuffains will
find those~ dafnty Mﬂﬁ“n Car-
tains the exact thing. Lace edge
with corner des! ; length 214

yards long. sz 50

-

and
To

I8 LOADED m G0OD THINGS FOR AOYS AND: GTRLE.

The delight of the youngsters and u charm to_those of older growth, £}
In this, the last week before Christmas, Toy Town
'S. ' Santa Claus.will be so

lar; attention at BOOTT

tes your particu- R
usy selecting the %

wants for Xmas that the good old saint will have the time of his lite, §
Lots and lots of Toys to see, too, in spite of the thousands which have M

alrea:
DOLLS—A large variety, at..

started on their journey toward a Merry Christmas,

« 37¢4 45¢s 69¢. each.

gitt. Best Linen Paper of deli-
ng:f and $2.80
Warm, light weight garments,
tifully blended colors. $l 40
Pﬂoou-Ohild 2'to
Warm Wool Searfs in assorte
school., Sale Price, ea.
ractical gitt,
Ladies’ Gloves, 7
pa
Chlldrons 46¢. per
Gauntlet Gloves of the very best
Store

8.30 a.m.

|ALEX. SCOTT, |

18 NEW GOWEE STREET.

Store
4. Closes
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“THE CUP THAT CHEERS”A

o

at all good stores in the one.
pound red tin--never in bulk

Your Christmas Visitors will appreciate it.
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The JUMBQ wapowerful engme suitable
 for sawing, hoisting, etc., operates on kerosene
Wwith magneto, no batteries are
’ rtmg *
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Handkerchiefs, Glof
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of Toys, Picture Bools, etc., fo1
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Don’t forget the Newf
Association Grand

C.C.C.HALL, 9 p.m.
C.C.C.
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Ltd., T. J. Duley & Co,,
Johnson, Ltd.; C. Quick,
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and will leave
Dec. 23rd. |

AGENTS RED
novll,eod,tf

Genume O’S
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These- Heels preserve
buoyancy, ease the nerves,
of new live rubber.

STANDARD I
Women'’s Sizes, A.B.C., 000(

and Spool Heels.
Men’s Sizes; 4 to 10.

Also 1n stock a full 11




