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A (ueen Among Women

CHAPTER 1V.

“You—you put it somewhat blunt-
1y,” he said ruefully. “But”—after a
pause—“you are right. Yes; you are
right. It is an unpleasant way out of
the difficulty; but, if there is no al-
ternative, why—poor Vane must do it.

“But who is to tell him s0?”

Mr. Starkey frowned. “If 1 may
suggest, your lordship would be the
proper person——"

The earl smiled grimly. “I may be
the proper person—but I'm hanged if
I do it! Now, you, my dear sir, you
who knows how extremely necessary
the step is

Mr. Starkey gripped his thin, long
hands behind him, and set his teeth.

“Something must be done!” he said
almost defiantly. “And I see no other
-way of saving the estate from ruin. It
is—forgive me if I speak plainly, my
lord—"

“My dear fellow, you always spea¥
plainly,” -murmured the earl, with a
stifled groan.

“It is time Lord Dalesford married.
I cannot fotget that, if anything-hap-
pened to him——"

“My dear Mr. Starkey, don’t,
Heaven's sake—don’t make matters
worse by croaking!” implored the
earl.

“That the title and estate—what
there is left of it!—would pass to Mr.
Desmond March,” went on Mr. Star-
key. “The mere thought of such a

for

—a calamity——"

“Then, for Heaven’s sake, don’t let
us think of it!” broke in the earl.

“And, speaking of Mr. March, my
lord, reminds me that he has written
to me again. It is a—well, threaten-
ing letter to me this time. He threat-
éns that, if we do not send him the
money he asks for, he will—well,

~IN ALL OUR
NNEIGHBORHOOD

mm—“!hﬂhﬂmﬂm
: Mebninﬁoh&otmy

in person.” ’ 3

The earl shuddered visibly. My
dear Mr. Starkey, such a visitation
must be warded off, at any cost. Send
him five hundred pounds, and—and
tell him to go to the devil!”

“He has gone there long since, my
lord,” remarked Mr. Starkey grimly.
“Five hundred pounds! I'm sure I
don’t know where I am to find—"

“Try him with two hundred and

fifty,” said the earl persuasively.

et Lol Dol

plan I suggested?”
The earl rose and sighed.

‘““Pon my. word, my dear sir, I
couldn’t tell him he must marry for
money. You must. Not that it mat-
ters which of us undertakes the task.
He wouldn’t do it. He would laugh
at either and both of us.”

Mr. Starkey went to the door, but
was arrested by a cough and a mur-
mur from the earl.

“Oh, Mr. Starkey, I shall want a
few hundred by the end of the week.”

The unfortunate steward opened his
lips, shut them again; then, with

said:

“Very well, my lord.”

As he passed out, a footman came
up, with a letter on a salver.

“For you, sir.”

Mr. Starkey opened the letter, read
it absently for a minute, then he
stiffied an exclamation, and nervously
wiped the beads of perspiration which
had started to his brow. Of course, it
was a demand for money. He turned,
as if with the intention of re-entering
the earl’s room, but hesitated, and, at
last, with a gesture of despair, walked
slowly and heavily down the great
staircase, with Black Care close be-
hind him.

CHAPTER V.

“Mr. Fielding, I wonder whether
you would mind very much it T called
you my Fairy Godmother?” said Di-
ana. :

Mr. Fielding leaned back in his
cane rocking-chair, and smiled. He
had had an excellent dinner, prepared
by a cook of his own choosing, and
was enjoying a mild—a very mild—
cigar, through the smoke of which he
was regarding, with intent apprecia-
tion, the beautiful girl reclining in
the chair beside hm.

They were seated on the terrace,
under a broad veranda, whch ran the
length of what the house agent had
called “the most recherche residence
in Berkshire.,” Before them lay a
lawn _like green plush, broken here
and there by beds of flowers, which
rivaled the hues of the peacock that
strutted about in the red glow of the
sunlight. Beyond the lawn ran that
most wonderful of all rivers, the plac-
id, silver Thames; its deep blue brok-|

floated near the landing-stage. - A
pine wood rose behind the house, and
filled the air with the delicious and
health-giving odour of = terebene.
Noisy London might have been a hun-
dred miles away, for the only sounds
that broke the stillness were the cry
of the peacocks, the. rustle of the
swans’ wings, and the notes of the
nightingale, who was just tuning up

| for his nightly concert.

“You shall call me what you like,

ed in Diana’s presence.

“Thanks, very much!” said Dltna
laughingly. “And, really, the old la-
dy in the red cloak and high poke hat,
who appeared to poor Cinderella, and

" | did the conjuring tricks with the mel-
1 |on and the mice, did not better de-
e. |serve the title than you. Why, yes; 1}
was just Cinderella. And you came}
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come to the Hall for it, and demand #t |

something between a sigh and a groan.

en by white spots—the. swans that-

Miss Diana,” responded Mr. "l"laldlng,:v
with the affability he always dllphyf
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put up at the palatial hotels, travel
first-class—do you know, Fairy God-
mother, that that little matter of first-
class, instead of third, helped me
more than anything else to realize the
—the change that your wand had

the rich ride first-class, you know—
and, then, to feel that I could buy any-

understand the delicious- thrill - that
used to run through me as I gazed in-
to a shop-window, and coveted seme
of the things in it, and then suddenly
And everywhere we were made
and buy them without counting the
cost!”

“And you bought a great many
things?”’ he said, with a man-of-the-
world’s enjoyment of the naive con-
fession made by the beautiful lips,
half parted with the smile of happi-
ness.

“Oh, dear, yes! All the things I
didn’t want. That’s it, you know. To
be able to buy the things you don’t
want! Whenever I saw anything that
I thought -Aunt Mary would like; oh,
the joy of stalking in, and saying:
‘T'll have that, please!’ Poor aunt
was frightened at first, and reproach-
ed me for extravagance; and I don’t
think she is quite resigned even yet.”

“You traveled a great deal?”

“Oh, yes! However beautiful the
place was, there always seemed to-be
a still more beautiful one a-little far-
ther on. Yes, we covered no end:of
ground. France, Germany, : Switzers
1and, Italy—it would fill a geography. |
AnAd everywhere we were made
much of, and treated as if we were,.
indeed, princesses.
of course——"'

“Not . altogether the = money,”
murmured smilingly, as he looked at
the beautiful face, the graceful figure
clad in its costly dress of black lace,
upon which sparkled the few dia-
monds Aunt Mary _had persuaded Di-
ana to buy.

“And, at first, it seemed as if I
could go on; and on, and on until I

presently”—she paused, and her eyes
grew dark and  dreamy—'but, pre-
-sently, I—well, I -was homesick; I

twang, the broad, country drawl; to
8ee the green fields—there are no
green flelds “like those of England!—

tne ltauom hy names qulta unuke
umh' mer ones; w tr«the the Im

| do as you

wrought for your Cinderella? Only|

thing'I wanted—— Ah, you can’t]

It was the money.

had gone right round the world; but,}|

‘wanted to see the white clifts of old |
‘England, to hear the dear old Cockney |-
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: "It'l a dreml” said Dlam. raptur-
ously. “To-morrov. I'm - golng to
spend the whole day going over ity I
haven't seen half of it yet! Janet, my

1| maid—that's another thing I'm not

quite used to yet; a maid, who insists
upon hélping me dress, and won't let
mé do my own hair; or mend a thing!
Janet tells me that there are cows—
actually cows! Anda dairy! Do you
think ‘I shall be allowed ‘to make the
butter, Fairy Godmother?”

“I'm afraid not!” he replied laugh-

gl
Diana pretended to pout,  “That's

 just thve» one drawback of being dis-

gustingly rich. ‘I find you can't quite
like. ~And' the horses!
There are the big carriage horses;
there’s the dearest mite of a pony; I
felt inclined to pick it up and kiss it!
And I'm going to learn to ride. Yes!
Years ago”—her voice grew softer,
more dreamy—“I remember watching
the ladies riding in the park. I was
a tiny child, rather shabby—oh, very
shabby, and—and sometimes rather,
-oh, very hungry; And I used to watch
then—not enviously, for that would

have Deen absurd, but as if they were

denizens of another world, as if they
had. come out of ‘heaven just—just for
a ride, and were going back there.
And n6w I am one of them!”

She was silent 4 moment.

“If—
and saw a shabby little girl looking at
me, I should think of that other one,
myself, years ago;
should want to lift her onto the sad-
dle beside me.” "~

Mr. Fielding nodded, and he look-
ed at her thoughtfully. He was not
eagily moved to sentiment, but very
often he was touched by some such
speech of Diana’s.

“It’s the quaintest, the prettiest vil-
lage here,” she went on. “The chil-
dren were coming out of school as we
drove through. And the people look-
ed 8o nmice, “and prosperous—and
touched their hats, and courtesied.
Do you think—TI woénder whether they
would let me vigit the school, and go
end see some of the people? Do you
think they’d mimd?”

Mr. Fielding - laughed. “My dear
voung lady, ‘they’d be delighted, T'm
sure. But”—with sudden caution—
Yyou ‘must Be careful! They're cer-
“tain to be always having measles, or
whooping-cough, or éomethlng; they
always do in healthy villages.”

Diana laughed. “Oh, I'm afraid of
LD.s,” she said.

“1.D.g?” :

“Inspectors’ abbreviation for Infec-
tious Diseases,” explained Diana glib-
iy “They'ts dreadful = things; they
close tﬁé Echool ” - She was silent for
a moment or’ two her thoughts wan-
dering _back:to her own school, her
fown chlldren there at Wedbury, and

and I—well, 1

| she recalled tlre paln of parting with
‘_them."

(To be Contlnned)
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China, Earthenware and Glassware,

Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,

* Drapery, Millinery” #nd Plece Goods; |
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New War Maps,
New War Books,
New Novels !
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Daily Mail General ‘War Map, 18¢c.

How Germany Makes War by Fron
Bernhardi, 60c.

Imperial Germany by Prince Von Bue-
low, 60c.

German Atrocities by Wm. LeQueux,
30c.

Remember Lor-ain, a little book of
Liberty and War, 30c.

The Navy of To-Day by P. A. Hislam;

I

The Campaign "Round Lisge, 30e.
Kitchener of Khartoum by the Author
of King Edward the Seventh, 30c.

Lord Kitchener, the Story of His Life,
by Horace G. Groser, author of
Lord Roberts, 50c.

Brown’s Nautical Almanac for 1915,
30c

Pearsoﬁ's Nautical Almanac for 1915,
30c.

Night Watches by W. W. Jacobs; 80c.

Facing Fearful Odds by Joseph Hock-
ing, 80c.

Her Royal Highness by Wm. LeQueux,

~ 80c.

See the New Patriotic Music just in,

20c. copy.

Dicks & Co., Ltd.

Biggest, Brightest and Best Book, Sta-
tionery and Fancy Goods Store
in Newfoundland.

THOROUGH EXAMINATION

and dentistry at as reasonable
prices as is consistent with first-
class work is what you are as-
sured of if you consult us. We
make satisfactory teeth, the
kind that stay in place, restore
the matural expression of the
features, and that will last a life-
time. Our methods of treat-
ment are the most advanced,
scientific and painless.

ARTIFICIAL TEETH.

Our price .. .. ..$12.00 per set
Painless extraction .. .. ..25¢.

A. B. LEHR

(The Senior Dentist)

203 WATER STREET
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New Books!

The War That Was Foretold, be.

War Album—Heroes of the War (Por-
traits), 6 in set for 20c. Sets 1
and 2 now on sale.

Lord5 OKitchener—Hismry of His Life,

[

A. B. C. Guide to the War, 30c.

German Atrocities, LeQueux, 30c.

The Great War in Parts, 18c. part.

The War of the Nations, 15c.

The Life of Lord Kitchener, 5ec.

Her Royal Highness, LeQueux, 60c.

Night Watches, W. W. Jacobs, 60c.

ing, 60c.
The Campaign Round Liege, 30c.
The Six Rubies, by J. M. Forman; 60c.
The Silent Captain by May Wynne, 60c.
A Séloent Witness by R. A. Freeman,
C

Latest War Maps, 20c and 30c,

Garrett Byrne,

Bookseller & Stationer..
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o There’s no article of a
Woman'’s dress than can
so mar her appearance or
interfere with her pleas-
ure as unsightly, ill fitting
Shoes.

We invite Women to
come to this Home of

(g0 S0 With all ther

Shoe. wants and Shoe
troubles.

We've the
Best of
Shoes

/S
FROM THE WORLD'S BEST SHOE MAKERS

Women’s Boots for street or dress from Patent
Kid. and Colt Skin, Vici, Gun Metal Calf, etc,

Button, Lace or.Blucher styles.

Medium or narrow toes.

Straight or slightly swing lasts.

High or medium heels.

A size and a width for every foot that comes to us.
Shoes at $1.80, $2.00, $2.50 up to $5.00 or $6.00.

At this Shoe store good quality and moderate prices go hand in hand.

Parker & Monroe, Ltd., The Shoe Men

eat War Sale.

20°, OFF

will give 20 per cent. discount

Toilet Sets.

Plain & Fancy Cups & Saucers.
Plain and Fancy Jugs.

Plates, Bowls.

Cake Plates and Hangers.
Knives and Forks.

Teapots, Plain and Fancy.
Shaving Mugs, Mirrors.
Framed Pictures.

For four weeks only, beginning Thursday, October 15th, we

(for cash) off all purchases of

Crockeryware, Glassware, Silverware, Household necessities and
Fancy Goods. Now is your time to save money.

Crystal Glass Table Sets.
Fancy Glass Water Sets.
Fancy Glass Wine Sets.

Ruby Glassware.

Vases of all descriptions.
Hand Bags, Purses.

Toilet Soaps and Requisites.
Boot Polish.

Hair Brushes, Clothes Brushes.
Writing Cases, Dressing Cases.

STORE OPEN EVERY NIGHT TILL 8.30.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES,

(77 and 303 WATER STREET,

ST. JOHN S

“Barler”
Oil Heater.

They are a
source of com-
fort inthehome,
giving the great-
est amount of
heat with the
smallest con-
sumption of oil.

Keep out the (old with a

BOWRING BROS, Ltd.

Hardware Dept.




