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CHAPTER XXIL

«You may rely upon my perfect sil-
aence,” he said.

“Thank you,’; replied Diana, turn-
ing her head proudly away from himi,
for she was not accustomed to ask
favors. .

“I cannot,” said Sir Lisle,
to you my surprise, and, permit me to
add, my gratification at“¥eelng you
again.”

She raised her face, which was radi-
ant with delight. What a pleasure it
was to her her eyes told plainly, as
did the lovely tremulous smile that
played round her lips.

“I am pleased also,” she said, gent-
4

But the smile on her lips passed
éuickly. She lowered her eyelids and
drew back with a hauteur that sur-
brised him. She once more remember-
¢d that he was the man whom she had
gone out to avoid; the man to whom
:ﬂe had resolved to be ungracious, the
@A whom she had resplved to hate
" Peause he was a relative and favorite
6f Lady Cameron. A curious vensation
came over her; she liked, yet dislik-
ed, this Sir Lisle, head of the Scars-
dale family.

_ “Did you see much more of the pic-
ture?” he asked.

“I remained for some hours after
you left,” she replied. “Do not speak
of it, if you please.”

“] will obey you,” he said, gently.
- He wondered much what the mys-
tery was—what could have taken the
peautiful brilliant young heiress to
the National Gallery for a whole day,
and alone. i
« At that moment Evadne crossed the
room and joined them. There was
something in the smile on her face,
half insolent, half defiant, which put
Diana on her guard; there was a world
o7 malicious amusement in her eyes.

“Mamma will be quite happy now,”
she said. “All day she has been long-
ing to introduce you to Diana; now
her wish is accomplished.”

“To my infinite delight,” declared
Sir Lisle, with a low bow.

Diana drew back with frigid hau-
teur, for she knew that some insyit
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| Evadne’s compliments and smiles.

#1 have an idea,” eaid Hvadne, look-
ing at them with her head a little on
one side, “that you two will be great
friends. You have many tastes in com-
mon.”

“You could pay me no greater com-
pliment,” said Sir Lisle.

Diana’s face grew colder, and mark-
ed displeasure was plainly to be read
on her countenance.

“Miss Cameron’s affection for the
House of Scarsdale will be a matter
of history,” laughed Evadne. “It is on-
1y right that she should know the
head of the illustrious race.”

it was on Diana’s lips to reply that
she had seen guite enough of the
House of Scarsdale, but she felt that
it would bé undignified to bandy words.

Sir Lisle’s eyes seemed to drink in
the sweet beauty of her face.

“I have ben made perfectly bappy,
Miss Cameron,” * he said, suddenly.
“Would it interest you to know how?”

“Yes,” she- answered, briefly. She
could hardly be civil to him while
Evadne stood near with that smile on
her face—a smile that seemed to say:
“See how ‘superior’ our relatives are,
after .all!”

“Lady Cameron has invited me to
Ferness,” he said, “and I am rejoicing
at the prospect.”

Diana’s face darkened at the an-
nouncement. Evadne laughed a little
laugh that -was more elogquent than
words. The scene of the previous night
rose before the minds of both girls,
and Diana’s heart beat fast, while a
torrent of hot words rose to her lips.
She was tempted to cry out to him:
“Ferness is mine. I have been its mis-
tress; it has been my privilege until
now to ask and reject. Ferness is
mine, not hers.” But her better self
came to the rescue, and she forcad
back the words that were already on
her lips.

Diana's fact was cold and set as she
answered :

“You will be sure to like Ferness.
Every one does.”

“Mamma intends making several
improvements there,” said Evadne.

after the tn.ghion of Stonedale.”

In a moment the warm biood rash-
ed into Diana’s face, and her eyes
flashed fire. Suddenly she found :that
Sir Lisle was watching her with ln-1
tent, earnest gaze. She would not
even appear to have heard Evadne’s
irritating remarks, but turned away,
saying gently:

“You must judge of Ferness, Sir
Ligle, when you "ue A

Then she left Hvadne and Sir Lisle
together, under ‘pretense of choosing
& flower, and went to the little con-
servatory. She wanted to be alone for
& few minutes to realize that which
even yet she could hardly belisve.

That this knightly gentieman shoutd
be Sir Lisle was the most curious of

all the strange turns of fate. Only a| i
few hours since she had thought of|
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dark, beautiful face with its' shade of
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-t!uh.llotmdstuted House of
Scarsdale, the beloved relative of the |

J and stately—=her face fairer than the

of the good old soldier} and the cir-
cumstance seemed to afford Diana a
gleam of misnwon and delight.

Gayety reunaa ih the Bijou honse in
Mayfair on that evening. They had
music, cards, and conversation. Lord
Clanronald came in, and looked with
jealous eyes on Sir Lisle‘ who was
conversing with Diana near the con-
servatory.

“Miss Cameron,” Bir Lisle was say-
ing, “I have a  strange feeling upon
me that I shall wake up presently and
find that I have been dreaming. I can
hardly realize my own happineas in
seeing you again.”

She stood petore him in the sweep-
ing folds of her gray velvet, tall, fair,

lovely one Sir Lisle had been entrancd
with in the National Gallery.

“Will you, I wonder,” he continged,
“be angry with me if I tell you somt-
thing, Miss Cameron?”

She did not raise her eyes ‘rom the
sweet carnations ;hat she carried.

“No, I shall not be angry, Sir Lisle,”
she said. “I am never angry without a
cause, and I am sure you would not
willingly give me any.” :

“] am sure I would not,” -he an-
swered, wishing that she would raise
her eyes and look at him. “I am de-
lighted to have the chance of telling
vo,” he added, “first, how from the
moment I left you I have been longing
to see you again, and how grieved I
was that your name was unknown to
me—that your face has never left me,
that I could not forgive mysclf for
not having tried to see more of you.
And now—I find that you are Diana
Cameron!”

“Yes,” she said,
Diana Camtron.”

“And it is possible that I may see
you every day, and that we may be-
come friends!”

Her heart beat in response as she
raised her eyes to him and answered:

“I shall be glad to be friends.”

Then, to his amazement, the soft
flush faded from her face and an an-
gry light came to her eyes. She drew
back with- a stately gesture full of
contempt, for the thought had obtrud-
ed itself upon her that he was the
head of the House of Searsdale and
the beloved relative of her father's
wife. He could not understand the sud-
den change; perhaps she was dis-
pleased by the frankness of his
speech.

“I am afraid,” he said, with an air
of apology, “that I have <displeased
you.”

“I am not displeased,” she repliad,
coldly. :

How could she help hating a Scar.s-
dale? The cloud that hung so darkly
over her bright young life was owing
to a Scarsdale. She wished from the
depths of her heart that she had never
seen him; and again she felt that
his presence brought her more joy
than anything else on earth. To her
great relief, Colonel Hughes came-up,
and under pretense of showing him
some flowers Diana led the oid soldier

slowly, “I am

away.
Sir Lisle looked after them with
lenging eyes. Why had she not turned
to him and said, pleasantly, “Come
with us, Sir Lisle?” She must have
known how he wished to be with haew.
Why bhad she turned from him with
the gesture of a queen? He could not
understand her. He was not an im-
pulsive or impetuous man, and this
was only the second time tnat he had
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seen Miss Cameron; but he was bs-
ginning to fall most passionately in
love with her. She had geemed to like
him rather than not at their first iu-
terview; there had been no cloud on
her lovely young face. Now there was
something that betokened a deep nid-
den grief. It was intangible, but he
could feel it. : :

“Sir Lisle is a fine young fellow,”
said the old Colonel to Diana. “I met
him last year when I was traveling ia
Spain. We were great friends for the
few weeks we were together. I am
indeed very pleased to meet him
again.”

“He has a fine
Diana.

Then suddenly, as a flower droops
and dies under the breath of a biting
north wind, she changed.'lnd the hap-
py glow faded from her face. What
could she say of him, a Scarsdale and

face,” exclaimed

“I will forget all about him! I would

to herself.
Her father here joined the Colonel.

at her, but she was not in a mood to

went to the window and drew aside
the lace hangings. The moon was shin-
ing in a dark-blue sky, and her
thoughts went back to Ferness and
pleasanf walks in the moonlight on
the terrace and in the grounds. She
could see Sir Lisle’s face even there,
and it harmonized with the place.
“Miss Cameron, I am unhappy,” said
Sir Lisle, who had rejoined Diaaa un-
observed. he added, “that
most unwittingly I have offended you.
I feel like a traveler when the sun
sets and leaves him in the cold. My
sun sets’when you turn your face from

”

“I fear,”

me.
How she wished she could turn her
face from all the Scarsdales forever
and resume the happy life she had led
previous to this odious marriage.
“The first time I met you,” e con-
tinued, “you were to me—forgive my
presumption—a vision, a/revelation of
grace and beauty. Gazing at you start-
ed all the romance and poeiry of my
nature into sudden life. But to-night—
I cannot understand it—you are kind,
yet cruel; you are sunshine, yet ice;
you are sweet, yet bitter. It must be
my fault; it cannot be yourt. I have
displeased you; do tell me in what
way.” \
She could not look at the handeome
tace on which the shadow of pah lay,
and say, “For yourself I like you, but
because you ares a Scarsdale I dislike
youw.” Thers was & short bitter strug-
gle in her heart, a struggle in which
the opposing forces were nearly equal.
If only he belonged to those she loved

.instead of to those she hated!

She thought of all 8ir Royal had

8aid to her about: self-control, and she

looked at Sir Lisle with a sunny smile
that enchanted her beauty, if that were
possible.

“You must torcmo me,” he gaid; “I
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replied, “it % not that.
\be, it is not that. You
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spring when Morine was flayi
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was over they threw rocks 4
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