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mense fortune,- to his only daughter 
and child. Mr. Bourne's state of 
health rendered It Impossible for him 
to reside in England; and for many

must be the nicest man that was ever 
created. But there! I knew he would 
go down before you. fie adores beau
ty, and you are irresistible!”

“You are an Irresistible flatterer," 
Diana assured her. “Yes; Lord Wray- 
borough was very sweet to me, and I 
—I am very grateful to him. I did 
not expect—but I must not say yiy 
more on that point I am verk grate
ful to you all for being so kind to 
me.”

Mabel’s eyes opened wide. “Kind 
to you? You mean because we are all 
so glad yon accepted Vane? Why, 
my dear Diana, it is the best thing 
that could have happened to him, and 
all of us. Why, you just saved him.” 
She colored, and looked down shyly. 
“I am only a girl, but, of course, I
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CHAPTER XIV.
“Oh, let us come outside, and leave 

the old people to fight it out.”
Diana shook her head smilingly 

but wistfully; but the earl, whdm no 
movement of hers escaped—he had 
been watching Diana without appear
ing to do so—came to Mabel’s aid

“Better go, my dear,” he said, “or 
that tiresome child will give you no 
rest;” and Diana, with a blush, allow
ed Mabel to draw her out. Of course 
Dalesford followed; but Mabel turned 
upon him indignantly.

“Oh, Vane, you'll surely let me 
have her to myself for a minute or 
two?” she exclaimed. “That’s where 
men are so selfish! He doesn’t re
member that he’ll have you for the 
rest of his natural life!”

, “I’ll give you five minutes,” said 
Dalesford longingly; “and that’s four 
minutes more than I can really 
spare.” •

Mabel made a grimace at him, aqd 
linking her arm in Diana’s, led her 
to a seat, into which she plumped Di 
ana with gentle force.

“Now, tell me all about it, Diana— 
I’ve really the right to call you Di
ana now, haven’t I? But, of course 
you won’t- tell me anything; I shall 
have to get it out of Vane. And he’ll 
be woçse than ever; he’s so conceit
edly happy. And no wonder! 
Shouldn't I be if I were a man! And 
you are really going to be my cousin!

. Diana, you’ll let me come and stay 
with you when you are married?”

Diana laughed and blushed. “That 
wiH be a very long time to look for
ward to, Mabel.”

“Oh, no, it won’t. You won’t catch 
Vane waiting very long. He’s too bad 
for that. And, oh, Diana, promise 
me now, now this minute, that I shall 
be one of your bridesmaids!” she said 
eagerly. “I suppose you’ll have ever 
so many; but, mind, mind, you must 
make room for me!”

The blush faded from Diana’s face,
and she looked rather grave.

“I think it is very likely that you 
will be the only one, dear. I haven’t 
any relatives, or girl friends, like 
other girls.”

“Haven’t you?” said Mabel, with 
wide-open and sympathetic eyes. 

-“How strange ! ”
“Yes; it is strange,” said Diana. 

“But there is only Aunt Mary.”
“Well, that makes me safe, any

how," said .Mabel, with a sigh of sat
isfaction. “And how beautiful you 
will look as a bride, Diana! I don’t 
wonder at Vane being so proud of 
you. Yoù didn’t see him while he was 
looking at you and Uncle Edward. 
And isn’t he a dear old man—didn’t 
he behave splendidly? There are 
times when I think Uncle Edward

know how important it is that Vane 
should marry, should settle down. Of 
course, I know he has been wild, like 
—all the Wrayboroughs. But he is 
quite changed now. And you have 
changed him, you dear, sweet girl. 
Love you! I should think we should! 
Oh, here is Vane! What a bother! 
Vane, I am sure the five minutes 
aren’t up.”

“It is, my sweet child, and you are 
wanted in the drawing room.”

“Of course, that’s a fib!” retorted 
Mabel. “But I suppose I shall have 
to go.” And, stooping, she kissed 
Diana, and ran in, pausing at the 
window to throw her another kiss.

Vane was all aglow with happiness.
“What did I tell you, dearest?” he 

said. “I wish you could have heard 
my father singing your praises to 
Mrs. Burton. I haven’t seen the dear 
old man look so happy for years. He 
told Mrs. Burton that our marriage 
would add twenty years to his life.

Diana looked up at him, with joy in 
her eyes, but still with a shadow of 
surprise in them.

“It seems so strange,” she said. “I 
can’t be blind to the fact that your 
people ought not to regard our en
gagement as a good thing for you.”

He laughed. “But what more can 
you want?” he asked. “What will con
vince you? Diana, you are the only 
beautiful woman I ever met who was 
really humble-minded and free from 
vanity. I have got a prize, indeed!”

As he spoke, lifting her hand to 
his lips, a carriage came down the 
road, anjfl stopped at the front gate.

“Good heavens! Another visitor!” 
he said disgustedly. “Yes; I sup
pose we must go in,” he deplored, as 
Diana rose.

They went toward the .house, draw
ing apart to a conventional distance 
when they got within sight of the 
windows.

“Why, it’s my Fairy Godmother!” 
'Diana said, as she heard Mr. Field
ing’s voice.

“Your what?” Dalesford asked.
“My lawyer, Mr. Fielding,” Diana 

explained. “I call him my Fairy God
mother, because he has been so good 
to me; because he found me----- ’’

“Found you?” echoed.Dalesford.
Before she could give him any more 

information, they had reached the 
window, and Mr. Fielding, catching
sight of her, came forward to meet
her.

“I have just come in time, my dear
Miss Bourne, to hear some important 
and interesting news,” he said, as 
they entered the room.

He stood and smiled at her, his thin 
lips drawn together, his eyebrows 
raised, his keen eyes looking from 
her blushing- face to Dalesford’s.

T was going to write to you,” said 
Diana, in a low voice.

Of course, of course,” 
a little bow. “This is 
ford? Lord Dalesford, 
mit me to offer you my 
gratulations. I have just 
them to Lord Wrayborough.” 
dined his head to the earl; 
the same moment, cast a glance, ; 
if casually, at Mrs. Burton, who w: 
sitting with her head bent 
hands gripping each other, 
my visit is a happy accident, and

the situation, to hold the others, as it 
were, in his grip. With his fine 
acuteness, his quick, intuitive insight, 
the earl saw that this suave, self- 
possessed man of law had something 
to say, and was going to say it.

“Most happy coincidence, Mr. 
Fielding,” he murmured, with a smile. 
“Particularly happy for me. I am 
delighted to meet you. Of course, 
know the famous Mr. Fielding by re
pute, but this is the first time I have 
had the pleasure of meeting him. Let 
me congratulate our dear child here 
on the advantage of possessing so 
valuable a friend and so efficient an 
adviser.”

Fielding bowed. “Thank you, my 
lord. You are very kind. Yes, I need 
scarcely say that Miss Bourne’s 
friendship, which I esteem beyond 
words, amply rewards me for any ex
ertion I may have made in my efforts 
in watching over her vast interests.

He laid a slight emphasis on the 
word vast, and Lady Selina caught it, 
and looked up, with surprise and sud 
den interest. Vane also heard it, and 
vaguely wondered why the lawyer 
should use such an apparently inap
propriate adjective in connection 
with Diana’s small means—“enough 
to live upon.” But the earl’s smile 
did not flicker; and he leaned back, 
gently swinging his gold pince-nez.

“How vast they are,” continued 
Mr. Fielding, addressing the earl 
“you may not, perhaps, be aware, 
Lord Wrayborough.”

The earl made a noncommittal ges
ture, and Mr. Fielding went on:

“I myself have scarcely arrived at 
a proper estimate; but I suppose 
should not be far wrong if I valued 
Miss Bourne’s estate at very little 
below a million.”

Vane was standing near Diana, and 
he turned to her, with an exclamation, 
a swift inquiry, an expression almost 
of reproach. Lady Selina gasped like 
a fish out of water; Mabel cried 
“Oh!” and stared at the pale-faced 
lawyer; and the earl dropped the 
pince-nez, and leaned forward, with 
an admirably feigned surprise, which 
gradually slid into satisfaction.

“My dear Mr. Fielding, that is a 
very large sum! Our dear Diana's 
interests are vast, indeed-----”

Dalesford came slightly forward. 
His face was pale, and he was frown
ing.

“I didn’t know,” he said, He turned
to Diana, 
tell me?”

“Diana, why did you not

with 
incoutin- 
of urine 

or

am delighted to have arrived at 
an auspicious moment. I have just 
been telling Lord Wrayborough, my 
dear Miss Bourne, that you 
been good enough to grant me the in
estimable privilege of calling myself 
your friend, as well as-your legal ad
viser.”

He had taken a chair, and leaned 
forward, with the self-possessed 
alert manner which

Diana hung her head for a moment,
then loked at him appealingly.

“Why 1 didn’t you téll me, dearest? 
Why did you keep me ignorant of the 
fact that you were so rich, that you 
had so much money?”

“My dear Vane,” murmured the 
earl, remonstratingly, “I quite under
stand! There has scarcely been 

It I may venture to say so, 
quite right.”

“Quite right!” echoed Mr. Fielding. 
“Lord Dalesford would have received 
from me the information of Miss 
Bourne’s enviable position. This is 
not the moment for business details; 
but, perhaps, I ^may be permitted to 

my rather startling an
nouncement with a few particulars.

Bourne’s father, my—er—es
teemed client, died abroad, leaving

his im-

years he had not seen his daughter, 
was left to the efficient and af

fectionate guardianship of her aunt, 
Mrs. Burton-----’’

He stopped suddenly, and rose, not 
, but in quite a self-possess- 

for, though he had not 
been looking at her directly, he had 
seen the grip of her hands relax, and 
her thin form sway to and fro. She, 
also, had risen, and, stretching out 
her hands, as if groping in darkness, 
uttered a cry, and fell back in the 
chair.

So quick were his movements, not
withstanding his deliberate manner, 
that Mr. Fielding had caught her be
fore she could fall to the floor. With 
a cry, Diana was at her side.

"Aunt Mary!” she exclaimed. 
“You are HD Oh, what is it? What 
has happened? What have you said?”

They had all gathered round the 
fainting woman, in amazement and 
dismay; but Mr. Fielding, still self- 
possessed and -still master of the sit
uation, said calmly:

“If you will ring the bell, Lord 
Dalesford----- Thank you!”

A maidservant entered, and she and 
Diana almost carried Mrs. Burton 
from the room.

All eyes were turned to Mr. Field
ing, hut he was quite equal to the oc
casion.

“An extremely nervous and highly 
strung lady—Mrs. Burton," he said 
quietly. “It is my fault. I ought not 
to have referred to her brother’s 
death in her presence. It was inex
cusable. Her state of health-----”

“We will go,” said Lady Selina. 
"Edward, Mabel. You will remain, I 
suppose, Vane?” Vane nodded.

“You must come and see me, Mr. 
Fielding,” said the earl, as he shook 
hands. “Vane, this is very distress
ing. Take care of that dear girl.”

They got outside, and the carriage 
drove off. Lady Selina leaned back, 
as if she herself were threatening to 
faint; then she jerked forward, and, 
in a Cassandra-like tone, said im
pressively:

“Edward, mark my words, there is 
a mystery here.”

The earl carefully adjusted his eye
glasses, and smiled. "There may be, 
my dear Selina," he said. "But there 
is also a million. And, if therp were 
not,” he added, after a pause, “Vane 
should have my consent to marry 
her! She has only one fault.” He 
paused. "She is too good for him—or 
any man!”

(To be Continued.)
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A NEW 

AND
TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only softer,! smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 

True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inuni 
table in its subtlety and charm.

hi addition to Massatta. wt carry a complete 
Urn of Lazell’s Famous Specialties, Including 
Bit most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of un
questionable excellence.

At all Druggists, St John’s, Nfld.

Zealand WiH 
Develop Her Navy.

Wellington, N. Z., Nov. 10.—An im
portant development in New Zealand's 
naval policy ie foreshadowed by Mr. 
Massey, the Prime Minister, in a 
manifesto in which he outlines the 
platform of the reform party in the 
Dominion.

Every effort will be made, says the 
Premier, worthily to sustain New 
Zealand’s share in the responsibili
ties and obligations of the British 'Em
pire.

The party he represented would un
dertake to preserve the national de
fence system already in operation 
throughout the country and at the 
same time they would promote a naval 
policy under which the Dominion 
would train its own personnel and 
gradually develop interests in the Im
perial navy that could protect the Em
pire as a whole, at the same time 
maintain the supremacy of the Brit
ish flag in the Pacific ocean, as well 
as ensure the safety of the trade 
routes from hostile raids.

If Child is Cross, 
Feverish and Sick

Look, Mother! If tongue is coated, 
cleanse little bowels witli “Cali

fornia Srrup of Figs.”
Children love this “fruit laxative,” 

and nothing else cleanses the tender 
stomach, liver and bowels so nicely.

A child simply will not stop playing 
to empty the bowels, and the result is, 
they become tightly clogged with 
waste, liver gets sluggish, stomach 
sours, then your little one becomes 
cross, half-sick, feverish, don’t eat, 
sleep or act naturally, breath is bad, 
system full of cold, has sore throat, 
stomach-ache or diarrhoea. Listen, 
Mother! See if tongue is coated, then 
give a teaspoonful of “California 
Syrup of Figs,” and in a few hours 
all the constipated waste, sour bile 
and undigested food passes out of the 
system, and you have a well, playful 
child again.

Millions of mothers give “Califor
nia Syrup of Figs” because it is .per
fectly harmless; children love it, and 
it never fails to act on the stomach, 
liver and bowels.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent 
bottle of “California Syrup of Figs,” 
which has full directions for babies, 
children of all ages and for grown
ups plainly printed on the bottle. Be
ware of counterfeits sold here. Get 
the genuine made by “California Fig 
Syrup Company.” Refuse any other 
kind with contempt.

One Vast
Charnel House.

The whole stretch of country from 
Nieuport to Dixmude to Ypres pre- 

I sents a picture so terribly appalling 
that it ie difficult to describe it. Nieu
port is greatly damaged by shell fire 
The country from a little south of 

I there towards Dixmude is one vast 
charnel house of Germane slain, 
gian officers estimate the German 
corpses slain around Dixmude alone 
at thirty-seven thousand. It has 
been necessary day afttr day recent
ly to send out Belgian soldiers, sev
eral thousand strong, to bury 
man dead in the ground from which 
the enemy retreated.

The German troops must be suffer
ing heavily from living day after 
in the trenches amid these putrifying 
miaassf®, masses which in
points form long heaps four 
They have had apparently no time 
care for them, and little time 
treat the wounded. Our hospital par
ties find Germans who have been 
lying three days in the lines beyond 
the Allies where there own comrades 
could not come with aid.

New Books !
The War That Was Foretold, 6c.
War Album—Heroes of the War (Por

traits), 6 in set for 20c. Sets 1 
and 2 now on sale.

Lord Kitchener—History of His Life 
60c.

A. B. C. Guide to the War, 80c.
German Atrocities, LeQueux, 30c.
The Great War in Parts, 18c. part.
The War of the Nations, 15c.
The Life of Lord Kitchener, 5c.
Her Royal Highness, LeQueux, 60c.
Night Wat&ws, W. W. Jacobs, 60c.
Facing Fearful Odds, Joseph Hock

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

60c.
Latest War Maps, 20c and SOe.

Shoe Factories 
Tender for Army Boots

In reply to an advertisement from 
the War Office, England, asking for 
tenders to supply winter boots for the 
soldiers at the front, the managers 
of our local boot and shoe factories 
are sending by the R. M. S. Cartha
ginian samples and price lists of the 
top boots made by these concerns. 
The boots turned out by our fac
tories for fishermen and seamen have 
always given satisfaction and aro ab
solutely impervious to water. Our 
factories should also be able to turn 
out an equally serviceable army boot, 
and if the samples being sent by the 
Carthaginian meet with approval at 
the War Office, it is likely that our 
manufacturers will be given a share 
of patronage.

This IS When There 
Really Are

Coa! Bargains.
Those ladies who have not yet bought a New 

Winter Coat will really get a Coat Bargain now. 
English Cloths and English labour. Styles the 
newest and the smartest.

ALL OFFERED AT COST.
Owing to late delivery and general conditions,

also

All our Infants, Children's and Misses 
COATS al Cost.

Our regular Coat values are always good, but 
when we get to rock bottom like this there can be

Absolutely no approach to equalling 
OUR VALUES.

You can make every comparison, but do it 
quickly.

BLAIR
APPLES ! APPLES !

To arr.ve Thursday and in Stock :

No. 1 Gravensliens, No. 1 Wagners. 
Also, Silverpeel Onions.

PRICES RIGHT.

BURT & LAWRENCE, 14 New Gower St.
TeL 76». Box 246

The indication ot Value
n

Plumbing is the Workmanship.
A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult Job. The 

lumber of orders received from friends of customers leads ua 
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock ef 

STEAM * HOT WATEB RADIATORS, 
aB sizes, and can All any order sent ua cheaper than yaw «as 
Import at the present time.

PITTMAN & SHAW,
Pis» ben, Steam aid Hot Wster Fitters,

« PRESCOTT STRUT,

Great War Sale. 20°|JFF
For four weeks only, beginning Thursday, October 15th, we 

will give 20 per cent, discount (for cash) off all purchases of 
Crockeryware, Glassware, Silverware, Household necessities and 
Fancy Goods. Now is your time to save money.

Toilet Sets.
Plain & Fancy Cups & Saucers.
Plain and Fancy Jugs.
Plates, Bowls. ~

A Mean Act.
A very mean act was demonstrated 

a few days ago. Night watchman E. 
Skiffington lost a bundle of dry cod
fish which was picked up by a certain 
man who has kept the parcel and has 
never mentioned to anyone a word, 
about his ‘good luck.’ An interest
ing case in court will likely follow it 
the property is not restored.

3ake Plates and Hangers, 
knives and Forks. 

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

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.
grai.r Brushes, Clothes Brushes. 

«sthwi? oijoxT• Writing Cases, Dressing Cases.STORE OPEN { EVERY NIGHT TILL 8.30.

TORE!

Winter Fashion Books !
mv > „ NOW ON SALE.
entitling the nurcW^0!-selec* from- Fashion Books


