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The Romance
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Marriage.

CHAPTER XIIL

“How does the scheme strike you,
my dear sir?”

“Very good, very good,” says Mr‘ﬂ

Palmer, red and eager. “But—but—"
“But what?”’ asks the major.
“But the young man—=Sir Herrick,”
jays Mr. Palmer, slowly. “He doesn't

»not to put too fine a point on it—he _

“3sn’t seem to have taken to May."
“No?” says the major, with a smile.
“No,” says Mr. Palmer, thoughtfully.

* don't think he has spoken half a

bzen words to her. Indeed, now I

Ame to think of it, he seems quite

jaken up with Paula—the young Est-

rourt girl—you know.”

The' major smiles
jmile.

% “Well?” he.says.

Mr. Palmer stares.

“Well, you know, young men have
heir fancies. If Sir Herrick fancles
this Miss Paula—"

The major laughs. Not a pleasant
Bugh, for all it is smooth and music-
\I; and his thin lips curve with some-
hing like a sneer. %

Who is this Miss Paula Bsteourt?”
e asks.

Mr. Palmer stretches himself pomp-
usly. .

“They live in a little cottage near
he estate,” he says. “They were of
onsequence, but—"

And he waved his hand in imita-
fion of the n\mjor's inimitable ges-
lure. «

“1 understand,” murmurs the major.
‘Believe mie, Rick is too sensible to
sompromise himself with a young lady
n that position. Trust to me. Only
jay the word and I will undertake that

a significant

your charming daughter shall be the
future Lady Powis.”

“]—_1—" "and Mr. Palmer seems to
swell. “I shall only be too delighted.
Nothing I should like better. But—"

“But,” says the major, with a fine
smile on his delicate face, “as a man
of business you want to know the
terms. My dear sir, I don’t complain.
I admire a man of business. The
terms—if we can use S0 coarse an ex-
pression in regard to the love-affair
of two young people—are simply
these: You hand over Powis Court to
your daughter, and I bequeath my
money to my nephew. Is that plain
enough?”

“My dear major,” ejaculates Mr.
Palmer, “it’s a bargain. Your hand:!”
and he extends his red fist.

The major takes it in his slim white
one and presses it

“That is: a bargain,” he says. “But
remember, my dear sif, you-must leave
everything to.me.”

“Quite so,” says Mr. Palmer.
says the major, smiling at the
table-clothes, “I understand my dear
Rick so well that I can influende him
more than anyone else could. Yes, I
think you had better leave it to me.”

Mr. Palmer nods with emphatic con-
sent.

“Certainly, major,” he says. “You
know better how to manage the young
gentleman, As for May, why,” with a
self-satisfied smile, “she's a good girl,
and will do just as I tell her. Be-
sides, bless my soul, what more could
a girl wish for than Sir Herrick? He's
hanésome and a real aristocrat, and a
baronet.”

“Yes,” murmurs the major, “Rick
is good-looking; he takes after his
mother, my sister; if I may be permit-
ted to say eo, the Vericouris were al-
ways famed for their personal ap-
pearance.”

Mr. Palmer
thoughttully.

“Look here, majotf” he says, as if

uI.n

inclines his head
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“Very true; beautifully put,” mur-
lmtbmau

“Therefore, PNl tell you what IN
do” saye Mr. Palmer. “I'll give ‘em
something to begin. I'm » rich man,

“ and I've oniy got those two to look
| atter, PNl give Msy forty thousand
mmwnhowﬂ-ymw

1 qutte aected by such noble itberality,
“fand puts his fine cambric handker-

chief to his eyes carefully, to wipe
away an imaginary tesr hefore res-
ponding.
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“Most gonsrous!” he says, holding| orioan

ont his hand. “Most magnanimous!
My dear sir, your liberality does eredit
alike to your head and your heart!”

“l don’t know about my ’‘ead,” says
Mr. Palmer, shaking that member.

*1 referred to the sdmirable com-
mon-sense. which dictated your ofter,
my dear sir,” says the rmajor, with
his fine smile. “Of course they coulin‘t
live at the Court for nothing; and my
little savings—but lét us say no-more.
Shall we join the young pcople?”

And carefully removing the smell
of the cigarette from his hand Ly
washing’ the white tips in the finger-
glass, the major; with & smile of fa-
effable peace and satisfaction, rises
with a gentle sigh, and the two men
of the world go arm-in-arm to the
crawing-room.

While the two elders have Dbeen
comfortably arranging the future of at
least-two of the young people, the
young peoplé had beeh spending, of
at least some of them, an extremely
pleasant half-hour.

It would have been a grut deal
more pleasant for Sir Herrick, for
instance, it Mr. Stancy de Falmer had
not choen to hang about Paula quite
go much, and Alice shared his feel-
ing of disappointment and annoyance.
The wine had given Stancy courage Lo
overcome his awe of Sir Herrick and
recommence his attentions. He in-
sisted on getting Paula’s cup of tea;
and sank down beside her on the sei-
tee in a fairly good imitation of Sir
Herrick’s calm, self-possessed mai-
ner; and, hugging his knees, began
a loné, prosy, and self-conceited &ac-
count of his college days, to which
poor Pauls listened with one ear, 4z
the Spanish say-—her other bent to
¢atch the tones of Sir Herrick's voice
as he leans\againgt the mantel-shelf,
tea-cup in hand, and talks to Alice.

As to the other two, May and Bob,
the first had to attend to her tea-ser-
vice, and Bob—t6 whom it neéver oc-
curred for a moment that he might
make himself useful in handing the
cups, or make himself agreeable—
wandered up and down the room, star-
ing at the pictures, and listlessly turn-
ing the leaves of the insipid books of
elegant extracts with which the draw-
ing-room of Powis Court was littered.

Presently May, having poured out
the last cup of tea and dismissed the
‘footman, turned to Alice. ;

“Won't you sing something for us,
dear?”’ she asks.

“Pray do,” echoes Sir Herrick, with
& MUttle air of waking up, his'eyes with-
drawing themselves slowly from the
couple seated on the settee: Paula,
vacant-faced and intensely bored, and
Stancy drawling on with monotonous
lisp, occasionally broken by a con-
caited Jaugh, Alice goes to the piano
and plays something, the last pisce
of drawing-room fireworks, then looks
routd.

“I'm afraid I'm not in voice -
night” she says, pathetically; “the
aceldent has méde me quite nervous:
Pethaps Mr. Stancy will sing soms-
thing for us?™ ]

“Ah, perhaps he will,” says Sir Her-
rick, mthtlmn‘ Mmself and he
strides to the sofa.

“Migs Estoourt ‘wishes you to lhg"
,_bis calm, self-possessed —
“Insolent,” Stancy mentally calls it-~
tone.

But insolent though it msy ve|
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sentimental air. "Do you know it?It's
quite new.”

“No; but I shounld like to hear it,”
eays Paula, and Stancy drags himself
to the piano, and, after the usual par-
ley, Alice begins the accompanimert
of this latest of sentimental drawing-
room ditties, and Stancy, whose voice
is of the weakest and feeblest, begins
to warble the maudlin words and
worse than maudlin musie. Sir Hor-
rick sinks down into the place vacat-
ed by the singer, and leans back so
that he can speak directly into Pauila's
ear,

“What has that elegant extract from
the fashion plates been talking aboat
all this while?" he says, his eyes rest-
ing lovingly on the shell-tinted ear
and the deesp golden brfown of the
olosely plaited hair.

“l don’t know,” she says, without
looking round; “I don’t think I have
heard a word. Something about his
college days. I wish he wouldn't.”

“So do 1,” assents Bir Herrick, do-
voutly. “I have been spending the last

ten minutes in the vain attempt to in-}

vent some excuse for dislodging him.”

“Have you?’ she says; and a faint
colour comes into her iface a8 she
glances over her shoulder at him.

“Yes,” he says. “Doesn’t every min-
ute he takes up of yours distinctly
rob me?”

The faint colour changes to crim-
son, and the dark eyes melt and glow
at the masterful speech.

“Wéould you liké me to have a ticket
on my back, ‘Gentlemen are réquestad
not to speak to this young lady. By
order, Sir Herrick Powis’'?”

“I think I should,” he says, with a
low laugh. “I should like all the world
to know that I've the right to ordor
trespassers off. What an awful cater-
wauling that fellow is making! Is
there no escape?

Paula looks down shyly.

“There’s the armoury,” she says 'n
a low voice.

“If there is anything in the world
I take an interest in,” hesays, “it is
armour. Where is it?”

Paula looks round at him.

“You don't remember ™

He shakes his head. 3

“No.” e ’ Lisd

She raises her eyebrows. ;

“I don't know whether we ought,”
she says, rather doubtfully; “but I'll
show you, if you like.”

“I Tike very much,-especially if it
is quite sound-proof. A very little of
‘When I am dead and gone, love,’ sat=
isfies me.” ;

And he gets up.

Pauls crosses the room softly, taks!

ing care not to attract the singer’s at-
tention, and bends over May.

(To be centinued.)
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iA PREYFI, FROCK IN OVEBR-
BLOUSE STYLE,

3039. This aress could be deveiloped
in brown charmeuse and Georgette, or
in black velvet and satin; figured silk
and gabardine, or other combinations
tay be used. The sieeve iz a new
style feature.

The Pattern for this attractive de-
gign is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42
and 44 inches bust measure, Size 38
requires 5 yards of 3&-inch material
wWidth of skirt at lo edge s 1%
yard.

A pattern of this illustration mailsd
to any address on receipt of 10e. in
silver or 1¢. and %¢c. stamps.

A POPULAR COAT STYLE.

E

3051—This is & good model for vel-
ours, velvet, cheviot and twoed mix-
tures, also for plush corduroy and
othér pile fabrics. The fronts may be
turned back in low outline, or closed
to the neck edge, with the collar rolled
high.

The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 6, 8,
10, 12 and 14 years. Size 12 will ree
quire 4% yards of 44-inch materisl.

A pattern of this {llustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 108, in
silver or 1¢. and 2¢. stamps,
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Ladles Wear.

‘La'te Arrivals!
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Corsets.

We now have the
most complete range
of Corsets we have
had for-a long while.
This includes ship-
ments of our famous
“W.B.” and other Cor-
sets frefn $1.65 pair;
alqo a range of Miss-
es’ and Child’s Cor-
sets and Bands.

‘We have a range of
Ladies’ Corsets = at
75c¢. pair only, but not
in all sizes.

Handkerchiefs.

Splendid assort-
ment of Ladies’ White
Embroidered Hand-
kerchiefs at 8c., 17c.,
20c., 25¢. & upwards.

HANDKERCHIEF
BOXES
in various styles.

Velvets:

et

Tlﬁm Sllk Riobons.

Black Fancy and
Mourning and White
and Colored Veilings.

Black Tulles.

Skirts & Dresses.

Moire Underskirts in
'Blaék and Colored,
from:$2.70 each.

Costume: Skirts in
Serges, Poplins, ete.

Silk Dresses in the
newest style&

Henry Blair
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The Feshve Season
Without Music

WHAT WOULD IT BE LIKE?

Those who never had

_A PIANO-PLAYER, s

\

A PIANO, AN ORGAN,
A BRUNSWICK. GRAMOPHONTF, '
cannot realizy the pleasure they miss.

GHARLES HUTTON,

Headqunten for Everythmg Musxcal

SOO‘!'!’IBI UNION & NATIONAL INSUBARCE GOIPm oF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND,

. GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE Assvmca €0, LTD.,

OF PERTH, S8COTLAND

M nmtm ﬁ‘og‘m carTy on a uumml ané
m ve maintained highest
honourable and iiberal discharge of then-‘ obli-

aim in mry policy Wwe fssue is to ensure the ho'der
-to ﬂ':t that- meection at the




