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tlonr ehe sake, looking at him curi
ously.

“I think not," he uye, emphatically, 
with a smile of amused astonishment 
"It was Very kind, though."

"You are going away again r says 
Paula.

He hesitates a moment 
“Not If Ï can help It" he says; "hut 

1 may have to. You see, I have an un
cle."

"Is that a great calamity!" say* 
Paula.

“Rather," he says. With a «mil*. "A 
calamity! I should like him to hear 
that; It would he the death of him. 
He Is rather apt to consider himself 
a boon and a blessing thrown away 
upon a thankless world.”

"He must be a very alee sort of 
uncle,” says Paula, reflectively.

He must be a very etaoin ahrdl 
"He is,” assents Stf Herrick, with 

Indolent emphasis. “He Is generally 
considered one of the nicest men in 
London."

"Yes?” with frank Interest 
"Perhaps you've heard of him?” he 

goes on. “He Is Major Verlcourt, my 
mother’s brother."

“No, I am ashamed to admit that I 
haven’t" says Paula.

He laughs and takes the basket 
from his shoulder.

“I thought everybody had heard of 
him," he eaya; ”1 feel relieved."

“Ia he ao very objectionable?” asks 
Paula.

Sir Herrick shakee hie head.
“Quite the reverse. He's one of the 

most charming men In existence. Too 
charming; that’s his only fault"

“It’s rather a nice fault. It Isn’t 
catching, I suppose ?”

He stops with his rod In hie hand 
to smile his frank, appreciative smile.

“That’s awfully clever," 
breaking out Into a. laugh, 
afraid it Isn’t catching.”

"He’s a young man, I suppose?”
Sir Herrick laughs again, with evid

ent amusement
“No one knows his age,” he «aye. 

“It’s In the 'Peerage' of course; but 
people won’t believe It. I was going 

'They to say he was a magnificent ruin; but 
swung round because I was a friend he Isn’t a ruin, that’s the worst of It 
of yours, you know—I njean—I’m, old! it's a good thing he can’t hear 
afraid that was rather presumptu- the question. He looks about forty, 
ous”—he corrects himself—“I mean and he is, I suppose—ah, any age over 
I was under your protection.” sixty-five!”

Paula does not notice the addition, "The effect of a good conscience,” 
and he goes on after a pause; gays Paula, throwing a fly on the

“That’s an odd fellow, the son." other side of the stream.
"Pray be careful," says Paula, with sir Herrick's laugh sounds softly 

mock seriousness, “we all regard Mr. behind her.
Stancy de Palmer as the glass of fash- "He never had one," he says, light- 
ion and the mould of form. He is the ;yt “j once heard him say that at 
only exquisite we have got In these twenty a man has to decide whether 
paru, and we are, naturally, proud he will have a conscience or a good 
of him." digestion.”

He laughs. "And he decided V
"Puts a great deal of style on," he "My uncle’s digestion is the finest 

says; “didn’t seem to take to your jn the world,” he replies, succinctly, 
humble servant very warmly; or per- Paula laughs, 
haps that’s his usual manner." “Tell me more about him,” she says.

“Oh, no," says Paula, "he is a vèry He came up beside her, watching 
amiable young man, so very affable the graceful poise of her arm as ehe 
as a rule, but you upsefc-htm; besides, throws the line, and she goes on ab- 
lt> not very pleasant to be sent off gently, his eyes absorbed In making 
to prepare a grand luncheon at a mo- the exquisite clear line of profile of 
ment’s notice. How would you like It, the beautiful face— 
yourself?” and she laughs.. "0h, there isn’t any more; exceot-
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order luncheon, like Mr. Palmer."
He laughs.
“No. The major wouldn't do any

thing ao outre; he le the very model 
of politeness. If he were a poor man 
he would make a handsome income by 
teaching good manners and deport
ment, like that man Turveydrop, in 
Dickens's novel. Not that he is like 
Turveydrop; he waa fat, wasn’t he? 
You could put mjr uncle under a door 
without scraping thé buttons of his 
waistcoat He’d rather dla than grow 
atout."

Paula laughs.
“He is the most interesting relative 

I’ve ever heard of,” she says; "you 
are to be congratulated.”

He shakes his head.
“So they tell me,” says Sir Herrick, 

laughingly. “Well, to hark back; one 
of the duties trhich this uncle of inline 
coniders should appertain to the posi
tion of hie heir and nephew le to te 
In attendance whenever he Is wanted, 
and I may be fetched away—sudden
ly. I’ve got to loathe the sight of a 
telegraph envelope," and he laughs. 
"At present he Is visiting—he is al
ways visiting—at Lord Hurstley’s.”

This advertisement means a Sale in true 
sense of the word. The goods are new pur
chases—up-to-date and thoroughly desir
able. They are being offered for a double 
purpose.

First, to cement further the belief of our 
customers and to maintain the reputation 
of this Sale—the greatest opportunity of 
the year.
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A Remedy fer Chest Gelds, Reed Gelds, Spas
modic Group, Sere Three!, Stiff Reek, Eerache 
and kindred ailments. Apply freely te the ekle 
just ever the affected parts aad rev It la.

Second, to get our normal percentage of 
increase this year—and we are doing it by 
offering better values than ever before.The Romance

OF A
We will leave it to you if the quality, the 

styles, the handsome materials and trim
mings, as well as Lowest Prices, do not com
pare in every detail which are offered near
ly double the price elsewhere.

Marriage,
CHAPTER VII.

And she laughs at Sir Herrick, al
luding to the sandwiches.

“I think I may say there will te 
Palmer, rather

To the Gentlemen:
We are offering SUITS & OVERCOATS

in the smartest styles at a very low price.
says Mr.enough,

pompously. “Well, suppose we say to
morrow ? We’ll meet early—twelve o'
clock. Eh, Sir Herrick?”

Sir Herrick inclinée his head.
“We’ll have the drag-and-four, and 

Stancy shall drive us over. Eh, 
Siancy?"

Paula glances at Sir Herrick with 
a twinkle in her eye; and Sir Her
rick, suppressing a smile, looks at 
the languid and sullen Stancy, and 
arrives at the conclusion that if he 
should drive, it would not he at all 
Improbable that he will drive them 
“over.”

“Should be — how — delighted," 
drawls the elegant Stancy.

“Then that’s settled," says Mr. Pal
mer, cheerfully.

“And so shall we he,” mururs Paula, 
inaudibly except to Sir Herrick.

“At twelve o’clock. Will you give 
my complimenta to Miss Alice and 
your brother, and beg them to honour 
us with their company, Miss Paula?”

“Very well," says Paula.
“We’ll pick you up at the Inn, Sir 

Herrick," says Mr. Palmer.
“Thanks," responds Sir Herrick. “I 

think we had better go now. Miss 
Paula, I have to apologise for keeping 
you waiting. Good-morning, Mr. Pal
mer.”

And he shakes hands all round.
"Good-morning, Sir Herrick, good- 

morning," says Mr. Palmer, squeezing 
the young man’s hand effusively. 
“Honoured by your company; hope It 
won’t be the last time by many. Ob, 
the rod and basket!" as Sir Herrick 
slings the latter over his shoulder. 
“Allow me to send one of my men with 
them—do! Can’t think of your carry
ing them, you know.

“By no means,** says Sir Herrick.
And so the two take their departure, 

followed by the bland smile, of the

"No, I'm
_ CHAPTER VIIL

“Lord Hurstley’s," says Paula; 
','why, that Is near here. Well, about 
twenty miles off."

"It Is?" he says. “How dreadful! I 
had hoped that It was at the other end 
of England."

“About tvmnty miles,” says Paula. 
"It is an awfully grand place—out
side, I mean. Of course I’ve never been 
inside.”

He* hods.
“I hope he's comfortable," he says 

“and that he’ll stop there. At any 
rate, he doesn’t know where I am, so 
that I am safe."

"Unless he should happen to meat 
you”

“Don't, please!" he says, with mock 
alarm. "Let’s change the subject. You 
want a fresh fly put on," and he takas 
out his hook; but Paula shakee her 
head.

“I mustn’t stay any olnger,” she 
■ays. “There will be quite enough hot 
water ready now..I forget, you don’t 
know my sister Alice.”

“Is ehe as bad as an uncle?” ,-ie 
says. “Can you not stay a little while 
longer?" wistfully. “It is the best part 
Of the afternoon, and look at the fish;” 
pointing to the stream, alive with 
"rises.”

But Paula haa suddenly roused to 
a sense of duty

“No,” she says,” not a moment I 
must go; but you need not come, you 
know. If you go straight up the 
stream—"

He begins to pull hie rod to pieces.
“Is that likely?” ho says, calmly.
"But—” sqya Paula.
He shakes his head.

(To be continued.)
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Extra Special !Attention to Men !

If you want clothes of good quality and 
yet want to save money, then you should 
see the bargains we are offering. They are 
all perfect merchandise of usual high qual
ity. But because they are mail order over
stocks and samples, because of our low rent 
and small expense, our prices are almost un
believably low.
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“I shouldn’t go,” he says, calmly.
“He will be all right to-morrow," 

says Paulo, reassuringly; “especially 
as he is to drive. If there le one thing 
he thinks he can do, It Is to drive a 
coach-and-fonr. Have yop ever been 
overturned on a coach?” with a taint
smile. -

/
he says.

“Then a new experience awaits 
you, and will no doubt befell you to
morrow," she says.

He laughs carelessly.
“I don’t mind,” he s*ys; “It’s all In 

the day's work. You Will go?" he puts 
the question is carelessly as he has 
spoken the rejoinder, but hie eyes rest 
on her face expectantly.

"I don’t know,” says Paula, cheer
fully. “We have an excellent hospital 
at Crawtleld. I think I’d better say 
nothing to Bob and Alice about Mr. 
Stancey’s Intentions, or they Will- 
Bob most certainly—decline. It will 
be great fun. My slater Alice Is al
ways nervous, even behind the slow
est and safest of screws; she will en
liven x the Journey by convulsive 
clutches on her neighbours, and by 
little scrqams whenever the coach 
wobbles.” .

"And yea are aot nervous,” he Mb, 
looking te the dork eyes with an lit 
terested regard.

• "I’m afraid not" says Paula. "Bob 
says I haven't got any nervest. If I

AN

Sizes, Quality, Style, 
Prices to suit 

anybody.
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Sanntstnsr multi free this famous
yssrtti A convincing demonstration of the value

giving power of our clothes, the frost was 
still in the ground last year when we placed 
our order for this season’s stoqk, long bo- 
fore shortage of materials made itself felt 
as keenly as it has since. :

Over one thousand garments In stock to 
select from, ranging from $11.00 up.
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If you have a severe cough or chest 
cold accompanied with soreness, throat 
tickle, hoarseness, or difficult breathing, 
or if your child wakes up during the 
night with croup and you want quick 
help, try this reliable old home-made 
cough remedy. Any druggist can supply 
you with 2Mi ounces of Pinex (50 cents 
worth). Pour this into a 16-oz. bottle and 
fill the bottle with plain granulated 
auger syrup. Or you can use clarified 
^notasses, honey, or corn syrup, instead 
pf sugar syrup, if desired. This recipe 
snakes 16 ounces of really remarkable 
cough remedy. It taetee good, and in 
spite of its low cost, it can be depended 
Upon to give quick and lasting relief.

You can feel this take hold of a 
cough in a way that mean* business. 
It loosens and raises the phlegm, stop*

Connecting Jordan
WTtH MEDITERRANEAN SEA.

Among the gigantic schemes for 
the improvement pf the Holy Land 
Is a tunnel running from the Mediter
ranean to the Dead Sea. This tunnel, 
which will be nearly forty miles In

Jerusalem,length, will run under 
and will be one of the most wonder
ful tunnels ever constructed. It Is 
Intended to convey water from the 
Mediterranean to the Dead Sea. The 
latter epa le now over a thousand 
feet below the level of the Mediterran
ean, with the result that when the 
•luces ere turned on there will be a 
strong flow of water to the sea. This 
will Its practically like a thousand 
feet waterfall, and the rushing water

JOBSDegani
• gracefulend bronchial tubes with sueh prompt

ness, ease and certainty that it is really 
astonishing.
'Pine* is a special and highly concen

trated compound of genuine Norway 
fine extract, and is probably the beet 
known mean* of overcoming severe 
toughs, throat and chest colds.

There are many worthless imitations 
Of this mixture. To avoid disappoint- 
meat, ask for "2% ounces of Pinex”
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