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“T cannot tell you.” ghe replied

vaguely; “‘you are one of them.”

~One of them!” he repeated. “Oae

of whom?”

“Ope vl the iScarsdales,”
, S¥xoa prompily.

#1 andersssuc” Sir Liste laughed.
wy#-puld not think at first what you
' snesnt. Of course I am a Scarsdale;
sut that is no fauit of mine. Aad why

answerad

, sheuld that tako:away your confidence.

in me?”’

* do not say* mat it does,”
Diana, conscious of the intense de-
light it gave her ‘to pe talking to him
_ there in the moonlight.

“Do you consider all the Scarsdales
your mortal foes? he asked.

“Don't agk messach questions,” said
%ana. “Talk to:me of something less

sald

japleasant.”

«you must not think me curious,”
he went on—"I am ;simply interested.
1 never thought abont the matter un-
ti1 I came to-day; theniit occurred to
me that it must have been hard, after
reigning here as queen and mistress,
te sse another take your place."

Gracefully she drew the rich sables
more closely around her.

*1t was hard,” she answered, quiet-
ly; but he saw that she shuddered. as
with cold.

«Tell me the hardest part of it,

Diana,” he said.

“The hardest?”’ she questioned. “It
.was not the loss of rule and power;
it was not the loss of position or of
liberty; it was'not the feeling that
home was no longer home, but an
sbode for strangers. It was that T was
no longer with my father.”

«] thought so,” said Sir Lisle, em-
phatically. ‘

“And now,” added Diana, “I refuse
to say another word upon the matter.
I did not come out into this lovely
moonlight to talk of myself. Change
the subject, Sir Lisle.”

“I will. Let me tell you that in this
moonlight you look to me like the god-
dess Diana.”

She laughed a sweet tuneful laugh
that stirred the blood in his veine.

“No, but she had the same grand
| contour of head and neck, the same
clear, faultless outline of figure. Dizna,
your beauty is matchless!”

“Sir Lisle, I have listened to your
flattery before,” she answered, wicth a
smile.

“I look at your face sometimes,”
said Sir Lisle, “and wonder what your
1ife’s story will be—whether Yyour
radiance will be dimmed with tears,
and your brightness marred by sor-
row. You could not, with such a face
as yours, pass through life vithout
some strange experiences, Dians.”

“The sooner they come the better,”
she rejoined, carelessly.

It seemed to her that, after the ir-
raption of the Scarsdales into her life,
it mattered little what happeaed, for
nothing could restore the joyous life
of the past.

The sound of voices and music now
reached them, warning them that it
was time to go indoors.

“We must go in;” said Diana, hur-
riedly.

She was turning away, her heart
beating with delight at the love in his
voice, when he laid his hand on her
arm.

“Stay one moment, Diana,” he said.
“] want to ask a favor. You were
mercilessly cruel to me when in town.
The flower you gave me at my rcquest
you afterward took from me and
destroyed. It I were to ask you why
you did so, you would not tell me.”

“Indeed T would mnot,” deciared
Diana, quickly.

“It was very cruel. It may have
seemed a little thing, but it was cruel;
and it made me very unhappy. You
must make some reparation, Diana.”

“How?” she asked.

“You have been wearing some pale
geraniums this evening,” he said;
“open your cloak and give me one.”

She detached one of the acelicate
flowers from her dress, and held it
out to him. '

He did what he-had never dared to
‘hope he might do; he kissed with all
the passion of his heart the fair hand
which had given him the flower.

“Sir Lisle!” cried Diana, her fair
face flushing as she spoke.

When she looked up and saw his
handsome ‘face, the love in his dark,
earnest eyes, she could say no more.
His name died on her lips, and in that
moment it seemed to Diana that the

very depths of her heart wers laid
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bare to her, and that she saw therp

Dhnl. said & voice near her, which
she knew to be Sir Royal’s.

He shrunk as from a blow when the
radiant face 'was turned to his, and
he saw that the love he had been deni-
ed had been bestowed upon another.

Sir Lisle touched Diana's cloak

lightly.

said.

“Her love is reciprocated. May
Heaven bless the child!” said Sir Roy-
a! to himself as he turned away.

Indoors music and cards were re-
sorted to, and the young heiress was
eagerly besought to charm them with
her fine contralto voice. Diana's re-
pertoire was extensive enough. She
was equally at home in France chan-
sons, Italian loye-songs and German
lieder; but she loved best the old Eng-
lish ballads and the old Scotch songs.
She sung first:

“Oh, my love is like the red, red rose
That sweetly blows in June

Oh, my love is like a melody
That's swetly sung in tune!”

with its sweet refrain:

“An’ I would come again, my dear,
Were it twice ten thousand mile.”

Sir Lisle listened with rapture.

“She could not be commonplace if
she tried,” he said to himself.

He determined to ask her to be his
wife, and then he wondered whether
she would accept him. When he
came to think of what had passed be-
tween them, every word, every look,
he was mystified. It seemed at times
that she loved him, and then again,
as when she flung the flower beneath
her feet, it seemed as though she must
hate him.

This evening she had been sweet
and loving; she had given him the
flower that he asked for; she had
looked into his face with love-lighted
eyes; and yet her haughty little head
had been raised once or twice in a
fashion that did not speak of love,

Sir Lisle pondered this puzzle; but
he failed To arrive at a satisfactory
solution of it. Did she like him, or
did she not? He would héve given
much that night to ¥ave the question
answered. He could not quite urder-
stand Diana. With so much that was
noble and lefty in her character,
there was something, he fancicd, of
caprice—and yet caprice was {oreign
to her.

So he dreamed of the future, and
wondered what time would reveal.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“I knew I should hate this day,”
said Diana, when she saw the dawn.
“It will bring anything but happiness
to me.”

She knew that; but even she never
dreamed of what would happen be-
fore the day closed. It broke beautiful
enough, with just a chill touch in the
air which made it fresh and invigorat-
ing, this day that brought to her
father the realization of his heart’s
degire. The Duke and Duchess were
coming; and his wife had given him
a lesson in demeanor.

“Try to be quiet,” she impressed
upon her husband. “There is nothing
betrays want of good breeding so
much as fuss, eagerness, and undue
ceremony. Let everything take its
patural course; do not excite the ser-
vants. 1 assure you nothing wotld
displease the Duchess' more than
fuss.”

“Poor papa!” she said to herself.
“He ought to enjoy his triumph; he
has paid a stupéndous price for it.”

Something had softened her heart,
End made the earth and sky seem
brighter, had made the flowers seem
sweeter. Bhe did not wait to ask her-
self what it was; but she gave her-
self up to its gracious influence. See-
ing her father walking with a pre-

to him. Ah, eurely something had
softened Dlanas heart! She clasped
her white hands round his arm. A
sharp pang came to her as she re-

terrace and all that hd Iu.pponul
since then. ey

“Papa,” she said, "I bcuen this is
the happiest day of your life.”

“I think it is, Diana” he replied.

the grest truth of ber life, that she |
| loved him with & supreme love. |
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my dear,” returned the millionaire.
“My lady has been impressing upon
me that there must be no fuss, no
ceremony. She says the Duchess
would not like it. Still I have many
important things to attend to this
morning.” ’

“Papa,” she said, proudly, “I could
have received the Duke and Duchess
of Stone quite as well as Lady Cam-
eron.”

Her father smiled.

“Could you, my dear? But then,
you see, the Duke and Duchess did
not think so. However, you will do
your best, will you not, Diana, to
make everything pleasant?”

“Yes, papa, for your sake I will,”
she answered. “By no ungraciousness
or gaprice on my part will I mar the
pleasantness of the happiest day of
your life.”

Shortly ‘ after this Sir Lisle found
her standing by the noble statue of
Flora, looking over the blue waters of
the restless sea.

“How fortunate I am to find you
here and alone, Diana!” he said.|
“It is as difficult to secure an audience
of you as of a queen—you have &0
many adorers. I like your 8ir Royal.”

“Why do you call
Royal?”’ she asked.

“It is pla}h enough that he
and hears no one but you, Diana,” re-
plied Sir Lisle.

“He loves me as a brother,”
Digna.

“And Rich,” continued Sir Lisle—
“what a fine fellow he is! - I like all
the members of your court, Queen
Diana. What is the cause of the ex-
citement to-day? Is it because it is
the first time that the Duke and
Duchess of\ Stone have dined here
that there is such a sensation?”

Diana blushed as the words fell
from his lips, for she felt that there
was nothing but humiliation in the
confession that she must make. How
hateful it seemed to her that he should
guess at the truth!

“Better tell him,”

him my Sir

sees

raid

she thought,
after another.”
composed and stately, and said: “Sir
Lisle, you know t.hat my father was'
the architect of his own fortune?”
And the man whose ancestors had
fought with the Crusaders said, sim-
ply:

“Yes; and I honor him for it.”

“8o do I,” she said, her eyes eager-
ly seeking his, “so do I, Sir Lisle!
My father must have been a clever
man to accumulate so much money.
He is a good man, too. He has work-
ed out magnificant schemes; he man-
aged gigantic undertakings; he has
proved himself to be & man of briiliant
intellect—I may say, of genius.”

(to be continued.)

‘occupied air on the terrace, she went}

membered their last long talk on thej
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The Maritime
Dental Parlors

The Home of Geed Dentistry.

Free examination, advice and exact
estimate of putting your teeth in par-
fect condition. This is a day of spe-
cialists. If you intend getting false
teeth made, or if you are -wearing
teeth that are unsatisfactory, why not
consult a specialist. It costs you
nothing.

Remember when you pay more for
dental work than we charge you are
paying for something that does mnot
exist. All branches of dental work
exnertlv executaed.

Full Upper or Lower Sets,
$12.00 and $15.00

Painlesy Extractiom .. .. .. .. ..50¢

M. S. POWER, D.DS.

(Graduate of Philadelphia Dental Col.
lege, Garrétson Hospital of Oral
Surgery, and Philadelphia
General Hospital.)
176 WATER STREET.
‘Phone 62. P. 0. Bex 1220.

(Opp. M. Chaplin.)
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| VOTE

FOR THE WINNERS.

CROWN LAGER,
CROWN PORTER
MEAD and DOW.

Be on the Right Side
and Order Now.
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“than leave him to find out one thing
She stood before him

BAIRD & CO'YY.

Agents.
Phone 438. Water St. E.
VQ gl

Newfoundland
Postage Stamps.

Fead __YOANTTN POR CASW.—TUsed.

We want to purchase for cash any .

enantity of T'sed Postage Stamps of

Newfouniland, especially Caribon 1918

now in use, and will pay the following
nrices—

1c. value per 300 .. .. .. .. ..%6¢c
2¢. value per 100 .. ., .. ..25c,
8¢. value per 100 .. .. .. ..
4c. value, each .. .. .. .. ..
be. valme, each .. ..

For higher values we "l
one-third each of the face value and
take any number of these at above
prices.

Stamps must be in good cendition,
not torn, damaged or too heavily can-
celled.

We will also buy for cash all other

values, issnes, etc.,, of \!ewionndland d

Postage Stamps.
Send us all the stamps you han

and we will remit promptly “on res ||

ceipt. - We also buy West ' Indian

Stamps. Price list free on..reguest. |

We are the Oldest and the Largest.

Dealers in Postage Stamps in nmmr:

North America.
MARKS 3TAMP C(I.. i
"2 Spadina Avenwe; - °

Jly8.fp.tt

-oronto, Cauh. whiog o4

Prices Clleerfully leen. j
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and insist on havmg them, as they are

ﬁuaranteed Absuiu‘tely Pure
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Hall Stoves
Parlor Sfoves
and Cooking
Ranges and

Stoves- of .
every dewnpﬂon.

0il Heaters at
Lowest Prices.

JOHN CLOUSTON,

140-2 Duckworth Street, j_'
P. 0. Box 1248, St. John’s.
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A Progressive- Company.

Satisfied policy holders in a Life Insurance Com-

pany make the best possible boosters. Profits greater
than estimates make satisfied policy holders. The re-
sults in this Company are seen in a business doubled
each five years.

THE LONDON LIFE
INSURANCE COMPANY

HEAD OFFICE: LONDON, CANADA
is progressive and yet conservative. Its investments
are entirely non-speculative and yet earned the excel-
lent rate of 6.82 per cent. in 1918.

Ask for information about Endowment Policies at

Whole Life Rates.

G. VATER PIPPY, District Manager,

Smyth Building, St. John’s.

POLICIES—“GOOD AS GOLD.”

“H”an.:. Oﬂlt:l:nhtint Plumb{n.
for Hea r e, see

rm"nlsht .:on ;;lth &rﬂo on oy
moment’s notice first
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This low prleed machme has been glvmg ev-
' ery-satisfaction. B ~ 7

Just the thing you need to - help make the
long evemngs enJoyable. e
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Men’s Boots that can
price. Surely you wil§
Calfskin Boots in Tal
made throughout ovel
style and comfort. Al
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OTHER STYLES

Parker“&
THE S

TR

N ": \’.}&, ‘: "‘ t\ ::‘; RS

e m————

NN
> &89

gressive Braf
Rooms, Cou
Watet St., wi
‘'day, Sunday




