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CHAPTER V.
For two or three minute* Peter Cam­

eron was silent, little dreaming that he 
had reached the turning-point of his 
life; then he said:

"I think it must be as I wish, Dlan. 
I may never have another such chance. 
Send the invitations for Tuesday.”

And his daughter felt that it was 
useless to say more.

But the invitation was not at once 
accepted. Lady Scarsdale was too 
diplomatic to be hurried; so it was 
early in June before the dinner-party 
was arranged to come off, and it was 
to take place on the morrow of the 
day on which Diana Cameron enter­
tained her friends in the rose garden. 
She did not allude to it, for the simple 
reason that the subject was utterly 
distasteful to her; but her faithful 
friends had already a vague idea that 
there was something between Lady 
Scarsdale and Mr. Cameron which did 
not quite m^et with her approval. 
Rumor said so, and rumor 
shrewd guesses at times.

makes

CHAPTER VI.
To her great surprise, Diana Cam­

eron found herself more anxious with 
respect to this dinner-party than she 
had ever been as to any other. She 
examined the menu, she consulted the 
housekeeper, she made suggestions as 
tdithe arrangement of the flowers on 
the-table. Mr. Cameron was just as 
anxious in his way, but it was from a 
very different cause. Diana’s one de­
sire was to show Lady Scarsdale how 
well they could do without her; Mr. 
Cameron’s great wish was to impress 
her with his wealth and magnificence. 
Though not of the ordinary class cf 
self-made men, he was undoubtedly 
proud of his wealth, and not disinclin­
ed to display it. He rejoiced now that 
Lady Scarsdale would see for herself 
what manur of man the Duke V*1 
ignored : while Diana flattered he.- It 
that, when Lady Scarsdale saw ''cr- 
ness, she would understand that they 
did not require her patronage.

It was the morning of the day rp- 
pointed for the din-er party, and Miss 
Cameron’s faithful counselor, Sir Roy­
al, had ridden over from Westwator to 
see if he could be of afly service to her. 
The young heiress was on the lawn 
talking to her friend under the spread­

ing boughs of a stately cedar, her ex­
quisite face flushed Into loveliest 
bloom hy the fresh morning air, her 
eyee star-like in their brightness, her 
lips wreathed with smiles.

“Yon are early, Sir Royal,” she said. 
“We have hut Just finished breakfast, 
and I have come to feed my doves. Will 
yon take some coffee?"

“No, thanks. You will be amused, 
Diana, whep I toll you, hut the fact Is 
I drove over so early simply to see 
you. I have been dreaming about you 
all night long.”

“If I am to believe all you tell me, 
Sir Royal, that Is often the caee,”. and 
her merry laugh rang out musically.

“Yes, your face haunts me hy night 
as well as by day; hut last night my 
dreams were far from pleasant ones. 
It seemed to me that you were always 
in danger—that some subtle danger 
was hanging over you; yet I could 
never discover what it was or how to 
help you. It was a disagreeable dream, 
which came to me every time I closed 
my eyes, and made me uneasy and 
anxious about you; so I rode over 
early that I might be quite sure there 
was no cause for my disquietude."

Diana laughed heartily. 1
"No," she declared; "there is no 

cause. I am well and happy, Sir Royal.”
His eyes dwelt with half-despairing 

fondness on her face; the mere dream 
of trouble in store for her had utterly 
unnerved him. He remembered her al­
ways as she stood that morning, in her 
fair loveliness, under the drooping 
boughs of the old cedar. She had been 
out gathering lilies and roses for the 
vases in her room, and her white hands 
were filled with the sweet blossoms. 
"A man might live and die,” Sir Royal 
thought, “for one so fair."

Suddenly her face clouded.
“You are right, after all,” she said. 

“I am not so happy as usual to-day. 
Papa’s dinner party ie to come oft this 
evening, and the very thought of it 
is unpleasant to me.”

“You do not like Lady Scarsdale?”
“No—nor her daughters. I shall he 

glad when they leave Tresham. Papa 
spends a great deal of time there. He 
has an idea that Lady Scarsdale is a 
most wonderful woman—that she le a 
queen of society, and knows every­
thing that the great world thinks 
worth knowing. He fancies—poor 
papa!—that he can get into society hy 
her aid ; hut my opinion cf her Is very 
different. She gives me the idea of an 
adventuress,” ndded candid Diana, 
with flashing eyes.

Sir Royal looked somewhat startled.
“But, Diana, she is the daughter of 

an earl!” he exclaimed.
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“And a very disreputable broken- 
down earl he was, according tp all the 
storiee told of hlm. I see nothing to he 
proud of In that. I should be far proud­
er of being the daughter of a man like 
my father.”

Sir Royal looked at her anxiously. 
"Diana,” he said gently, “I have all 

the privileges of an old friend. Do 
you know what your ‘rock ahead’ In 
life will her

“No, Indeed, Sir Royal," she answer­
ed. '

"Pride,” he said—“but pride of no 
common kind. It would perhaps be bet­
ter for you if you were proud of your 
father's wealth or position, hut you 
are not.”

"No,” she replied, smiling, *1 am not 
Yet you are right Sir Royal; I am 
proud.”

"You are not vain of your beauty 
either,” he continued, “as some girls 
like you would he. But in this in­
stance, In all that concerns Lady 
Scarsdale your pride shows Itself. You 
have set yourself against her—will ac­
cept no favor, no grace at her hands, 
simply because the pride that le In­
nate In you rises against her. Ie it not 
so?"

She laughed and blushed.
"How well you know me, Sir Roy­

al," she said. “When I hear you talk- 
I could fancy I was listening to the 
teaching of my own heart.”

"You are an anomaly to me,” he de­
clared. "To your inferiors you are 
sweetness and gentleness to some peo­
ple, Diana, with your haughty pride 
to others.”

"You epeak fearlessly,” she said. 
"You know that I care for you more 

than for any one else in the world,” he 
returned. “I speak by the right that 
my love gives me. I can Imagine that 
in certain circumstances, Diana, you 
would become obstinate, Immovable; 
you would sacrifice your life rather 
thSB^ive in.”

“Do you really think." she asked 
frankly, "that I am as bad as that?"

“I am afraid so," he answered can­
didly. . '

"But, Sir Royal,” she said as she 
toyed with a lovely rose, “while I ac­
knowledge the perfect truth of all that 
you have said, pray tell me why you 
have chosen this glorious morning for 
your lecture?”

"Because I have been dreaming 
about you,” he replied promptly— 
“dreaming all night of some subtle 
danger awaiting you; and all the way 
hither I have been thinks of you, of 
ycur character and temperament, of 
the difficulties you would probably 
meet with, and I come to the conclu­
sion that your 'rock ahead’ would be 
pride.”

“Who am I that I should teach you?” 
he answered, gently; then, after a 
pause: “But this very day, Dian, you 
will have an opportunity of checking 
your pride. Be gracious to Lady Scars­
dale and her daughters. That will be 
your first leseon indiscipline. For I 
really think that up to the present 
time you have had your own way in 
everything, you have always done Jdst 
as you liked. Is it not so, Dian?”

"Yes," she replied frankly. "It will 
certainly be a novelty for me to con­
trol my likes and dislikes."

"Such is the discipline of life,” he re­
marked; “and that we all must under­
go.”

She was silent for a few minutes; 
then looking up to him, she said:

"Thank you, Sir Royal. That was a 
nice little lecture and you are a true 
friend. I will do my best. I will begin 

i my life’s discipline by being gracious 
and cordial to Lady. Scarsdale. I won­
der,” she continued, with r. sigh, “if 
I should have been a very different girl 
if any one had ever taken the trouble 
to scold me?”

"You are essentially one of those 
people easy to lead but difficult to 
drive, according to the famtllat 
phrase," said Sir Royal.

"No one has ever driven ms, or has 
ever tried to do so,” she remarked, 
simply.

“But the time will doubtless come 
when some one will," he said., "We 
cannot expect to be led gently all our 
lives; we are nearly all driven sooner 
or later—and that is what you should 
look forward to, Dian.”

“Who will ever attempt to rule, or 
to manage, or to force me?” she asked. 
"Not papa, I am sure, and not you!";

"No,” he replied, with a laugh that 
had some little bitterness lu iti “I 
should, not have the courage. But, you 
see, Dian, I am s helpleec slave—you 
govern me with a look. One glance 
from your eyee, and it Is all over with 
me."

“Still you are an excellent Mentor,” 
she said. “You have given me a lec-

0
SPEAKING FROM Jcr 
EXPERIENCE |LL

fit
i*n*k 

% h» el right*
iSTEEDMANS, *

SQOTHING POWDERS I
I Contain no Poison I

i

ture: all my glances did not prevent 
that"

"It was for your good, Dian. And 
now I must go—I am riding to Eden- 
wood—have you any commissions?"

"None," she replied. "But Sir Royal, 
you will come early? I will be good, 
but I dread' being alone with those wo-

"Yoa will have Lady Colwyn to help 
you,” he said.

"Lady Colwyn!” cried Diana. "They 
will extinguish her completely In three 
minutes!"

"It will take less time than that to 
extinguish me,” he laughed. "Still I 
will come early, Dian, and will help 
you as much as I possibly can.”

"You are always good to me, Sir 
Royal,” she said, gratefully, "good, 
kind; and patient I do not know what 
I should do without you."

"X am quite content to give my whole 
Ite to you, and never to ask for any 

return, Dian.”
“It is hardly fair,” said the girl, 

that you should give everything and 
ask nothing. What a pity you did not 
love seme one who would have loved 
you In return!"

"I am content,” he replied. “You 
were a child when I saw you first- 
only fifteen—a lovely imperious child, 
and my heart went out to you, Dian, as 
you stood here under the spreading 
boughs of the old cedar and the sun 
touched your hair with gold. 'A child 
now; but one day she will be a wo­
man and a queen,’ I said to myself; 
and I have been quite content to love 
you from that day to this without any 
reward. You were an imperious child, 
dear; you must not be an imperious 
woman.”

"I will try not to he,” she said, with 
graceful humility. “But am I really im­
perious?"

"Just a little so, at times,” he an­
swered.

“I will try never to he er, a gain. Sir 
Royal,” she said. “You have found 
many faults in me this morning, and 
yet it is not long since you said I was 
perfection.”

"May I tell you a secret,” he asked.
“Yes, as many as you will,” she re­

plied.
“Then, Dian, I must frankly own 

that I love even your faults.”
“That Is very wrong,” she answered, 

laughingly. >
“It is true,” he said. “And now I 

must go. In olden days you might have 
been burned as a witch, for I have 
been trying to leave for the last half 
hour, and have not been able to tear 
myself away.”

“That does not prove that I am a 
witch,” she remarked, her face beam­
ing with smiles.

“It proves that I am bewitched,” .he 
replied. "Now, good-bye, Dian; I will 
be with you early this evening.”

He kissed the flowers that she held 
and the white hands that held them.

“I wish,” said Dian, with a gentle 
sigh, "that the party were over. I do 
not look forward to it with any plea­
sure."

“Bear in mind that it is your first 
leseon in discipline," he replied.

“Yes—in life’s discipline,” she said.
How little did either of them guess 

wh»t a terrible discipline It would he!
In the after-years Sir Royal dwelt 

long and often on that scene, How 
lightly the word "discipline” had fall­
en from her Ups! How his thoughts 
went hack to the girlish figure, the 
bright face, the sun-touched hair, the 
white hands filled with flqwere!

The time came when the memory of 
that picture filled hie eyes with burn­
ing team; hut it never lost its sweet­
ness for hlm. m I

(to be continued.)
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When yw want something in 
• hurry 1er tea, go tc ELLIS’—
Head Cheese, Or Tangue, BeM 
Ham. Cooked Corned Beef, Bo*
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A CHIC COSTUME.
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2958—This design was attractively 
developed In blue satin, with trim­
ming of velvet and embroidery. One. 
could have the vest of contrasting 
material. Brown and orange, taupe 
and blue, green and white, blue and 
ecrue would he pleasing. The skirt 
is a three piece model with gathered 
fulness at the waistline and is made 
on prevailing lines. Width of skirt at 
lower edge is about 1ft yards.

This Pattern is in 7 sixes: 34, 38, 
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 require* 6% yards 
of 44 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10c 
in silver or lc and 2c stamps.

A PRACTICAL WORK DRESS.

z%z

No.

Size ., •• «• ,• . • ,, •, ,, ,, ,,

Address In full:— *

Name ..

• e it a« ••• ee.ee • e i« *«

Just Landing,
• A Choice Cargo of

North Sydney
COAL

Beet Screened Quality.

M. MOREY & CO.

!_____

2962—This style Is made so that the 
closing may be reversed. The sleeve 
may be finished in wrist or elbow 
length. Gingham; seersucker, lawn, 
chambray, percale, drill, linnen, or 
flannelette .could be used for this de­
sign.

The Pattern Is cut in 7 Sises: 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust mea­
sure. Size 38 requires k% yards of 36 
inch material. Width of dress at low­
er edge is about 2% yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. lit 
silver or lc and 2c stamps.

Gent’s FaH Footwear !

Here is a Boot that will give entire satisfac­
tion. Built from the very best stock obtainable 
by the most skilled shoe operators.

GENT’S GUN METAL BLUCHER — Army 
last, sizes 7 to 11. Price $13.50.

Drop in and Inspect our Stock,

F. Smallwood,
THE HOIIE OF GOOD SHOES.

Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention

rrom r. recent Magazine "we have copied the follow­
ing. We only need to add, Papers to suit all require­
ments can be had at our Store.

1. Thou shalt heed the call of Plain quiet wall pa­
pers and white woodwork wherever such is possible.

2. Thou shalt lighten dark rooms by the use of 
light-hued, yeflow-tinted wall paper, that suggests the 
blessed sunshine.

8. Thou shalt see that thy walls and thine own per­
sonality are not to forward, but modestly retiring.

4. Thou shalt use no large-patterned wall papers 
against which to hang thy pictures. The one will kill 
the other.

5. Thou shalt have no centerpiece or comerpieces 
upon thy ceiling, but only a very nearly plain expanse 
of light color.

6. Thou shalt have thy fill of bright tints, and deli­
cate designs for bedrooms and boudoirs, but for draw­
ing-rooms. dining-rooms, libraries and halls, thou shalt 
be compelled to use less frivolous papers.

7. Thou shalt, when the ceiling is not too high, run 
the paper of the side wall up to the ceiling, putting the 
border just below the angle.

8. Thou shalt not panel the walls of a small room, 
except it be above a mantelpiece, a sideboard or a book­
case, where a bit of tapestry, a mirror or a picture may 
be held in place by strips of moulding.

9. Thou shalt use attention-compelling cut out bor­
ders, or conventionally designed strips for divisions 
between walls and ceiling.

10. Thou shalt remember at all times that thy wall 
paper is but a background against which to show thy 
pictures, thy furniture, and thy friends.

The Sale is Increasing.
When yon pay high prices yon 

want the very best White Pre-War 
Grade tor your money.

SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.
English Curtain Net.
English Art Muslin.
White Nainsook. 
Children’s White Dresses 
Misses’ Colored Dresses. 
Gent’s White Handker­

chiefs.

White Curtains.
Valance Net.
White Seersucker. 
Children’s Gingham 

Dresses.
Ladies’ Handkerchiefs. 
Gent’s Colored Handker* 

chiefs.
Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,
Duckworth and George Streets.
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OUR WHOLE | 
OUR 20 PAY

on the deferred Dividend P| 
the highest Cash values aft^ 
anteed to mature as Endov 
of life.

Issued oi|

The LONDON LIFE
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G. VATER PIPPY,............
Beck’s Cove,

6epl3,18,23,27,oct2
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swer has been found in t] 
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Try it and be convinced.

SOLD ONL]

| Ellis & C
$ 203 WATER S|
S

The Winsor Rig
Wor" shop:

Adelaide Street.
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