nnuumdmm‘hr-tn!_:
sneering la.nt(hm came from BEvadn3,
who followed it up with a parting
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But Diana walked on, not caring to

hear more or to roply to the taunting m Euhad

words. lu delicious flavour makes it
“Evadne,” said Thea, “you are fool- umquo—-'qulte unique.
ish to provoke her. After all, she haa n Prouldas il weveh your
great deal in her power,”

“How can she possibly hurt or affect
us? I have won Mr. Cameron’s affac-
tion, and mamma will be absolute mies
tress so long as she lives; that is
quite syre. Diana cannot do anythiag
to hurt us in any way.”

\ “I would net go purposely out of my
way to offend her,” said Thea; “I see
po sense in it.”

e “I cannot help it,” was the answer;

“she looks so ‘superior,” and has, I|{ scarlet-and-white cvu.rnations. 8he } I oil nea‘ers al
can see, such an intolerable contempt | chose the latter; and to this day the| | ’ 3 3
Lowest Priees.

for us. It will do her good to have her | preath of a carnation brings back to
JOHN CLOUSTON,

. absurd pride taken down.” her the scene that followed.
“How mamma loves Bhim!" ®8ld}| pion, went to rest, but not to sleep.| As she drew near the drawing-room,
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CHAPTER XXIL
“Diana,” said Mr. Comeron, “an old
friend of mine is coming to dine with
us this evening. I helped him some
years ago, and he has been my friend

o ——t—— A

«pray pardon me,”
a fine Guido in the next room.

there is
Have you seen it?”

o w ¢ v not.”

wNo,” she answered; “l have been

.,':f\“;m:,- Bthan this.” She had not forgotten what took
;

for him,” baunted her, and she felt that she|“Now for my father’s friend; now_ for
* “I do not wonder at any on¢ Uking | would almost give anything she had | Sir Lisle! I will be graciousnass itself :
Waist 2087 and Skirt 2995.
estly than usual—"no one could help Lady Cameron’s drawing-room was | serge, crepe de chine and satin, would
it.” Then she turned to Diana, who the one presentable apartment in the | 2180 be effective. ’
CHAPTER XXL had taken up or uttered & word. “You striking, and the miniature conserva-: s;ze‘:bué e . 40'.;5' 4;;‘;.1“12;:5“:.
he said, “but|do not seem to take much interest in ches bust measure. e s
“No,” replied Diana Coldly, “I do|ever since. I" want you to look your took in at a glance the graceful ferns, | size will require 5% yards of 44 inch g ion
best for him. material. Width of skirt at lower edge
Fall Showing of

the gearlet blossoms, and the various
little groups. A tall stately figure stood
at the door of the conservatory, Thea

i him and being proud of him,” remark- | for the happiness of seeing the dark g 2
The Murder mn Fnrness im p . pp g to the one, all that is most disagree-| . oo e creovion s of blue
tory at the end enhanced the gereral| .u¢ in 7 Siges: 22, 24, 26, 28, 80, 2 and
“F will try, papa,” she answered. with plaits extended is about 2%

e—a ore earn- ¢ | g »
d % Brofag— 48 fw spi » YO™{ hendaine stvRliger again. able to the other. serge and blatk moire, taffeta and
Wood.
had not laid down the book that she house. The furniture was tasteful apd| TBe Waist Pattern 2987 is cut in 7
Parker & Monrae, Ltd.
our relative, Miss Cameron?” she said. effect, which was pleasing. Diana| 34 inches waist measure. A medium
But there was neither spirit nor yards.
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I t it because it would be place when she showed a slight in-
“I mention

s great pity if you missed it,” he said.
“Good-morning.”

«Good-morning,” returned Diana.

And then he went away, leaving the
memory of his face indelibly impress-
ed upon her.

As the hours went on, she began
t» wonder whether she would ever for-
get the handsome and striking face
of the stranger, whether it would fade
from the picture, the walls, whether
ehe could close her own eyes without
looking into his dark ones with their
golden gleam.

«I have never thought about loving
any man,” said Diana to herself; “but
{2 I ever do it will be some one with
¢ face like that.”

When she felt that all dun‘ger of
meeting Sir Lisle was past, Diana re-
turned home. On arriving there she
found that Lady Cameron was in her
dressing-room, and that the girls had
already gone to the drawing-room,
where they were entertaining visitors;
#0 she went at once to her room and
h;ste'ned her toilet.

There was but one topic of conver-
aption that evening, and it was Sir
Lisle—the head of the Scarsdale fami-
1y, as Lady Cameron persistently call-
him. All were united in singing his
praises. Even the girls were enthusias-
tic about him. Evadne did not utter
one sneer, Thea not one sarcasm. Mr.
Cameron professed himself delighted.
Sir Lisle was quite unlike other men
—s0 Lady Cameron said.

“A cavalier and a chevalier,” de-
elared her ladyship. “He has not even
@ nineteenth century face. He reminds

) me of the Knights of St. John.”

“I should imagine he is a man thtt
all other men are the better by com-~
ing in contact with,” remarked Mr.
Cameron. 5

“A paragon!” thought
®Phank Heaven I missed him!”

Bhe wondered at length that their
vigitors were not weary of the very
names of Sir Lisle, and felt that to
Berself it would be a great relief when
.the evening ended. J

The visitors at last took their de-
parture; Mr. Cameron said “Good-
night,” Lady Cameron went to her
Aressing-room, Diana’ lingered by the
grawing-room fire—for the evening
was chilly—cnd_ still the sisters con-
Mmued to talk about Sir Lisle.

Diana.

SPEAKING FROM
EXPERIENCE

terest in Lord Clanronald.

“Yon will be sorry for it,” said Eva-
dne. “It is not often that one meets a
man like Sir Lisle. He is coming to
dine to-morrow.”

“l will go out again if I can,”
thought Diana. “I will meet no rela-
tive of theirs if I can possibly avoid
it

“Mamma spoke to hlm about spend-
ing a month or twe at Ferness,” Eva-
dne went on. “He said that he thought
Ling would be very dull. I hope he
will come to Ferness.”

Ah, the dear old home, the home that
she had loved so well, and into which
neither friend nor foe had come with-
out her permission, would new be in-
vaded by people whom she could not
endure! It would never be home again
to her. All her favorite spots would
be invaded by strangers; the stately
rooms would be filled with those she
hated, and she—Diana, the heiress—
would be but a miserable cipher. in
ar unfriendly circle. She suddenly
realized as she had never realized be-
fore that she was no longer mistress
of Ferness, even though at some fu-
ture time it must be hers. As she sat
listening to the sisters, she wondered
whether she had surrendered ner pow-
er, her position too easily—whether,
had she offered more resistance, it
would have been of any avail. Could
she have disputed Lady Cameron's
authority? Certainly not, she admitted
to herself. While he lived, her father
was undisputed ter; and his wife
must, of course, be mistress. No mat-
ter how her heart burned, no matter
how her whole soul rose in rebellion
against so aggravating a stateof ihlngl
she must submit. One short year ago
no one would have been invited to
Ferness without her sanction or again-
st her wish; now no one consulted her.
She was ready to detest Sir Ligle be-
cause he was loved by these women
whom she hated. Yet he was atked to
her dearly hud home, and she was
powerless to prevent it. She was rous-
ed from her miserable thoughts by
the sound of a half-smeering laugh,
that proceeded from Evadne. On look-
ing up, she found the girl's glittering
blue eyes fixed on her face.

“You look wretched enough, Diana,”
she said, curiously. “What are you
thinking about?”

“My thoughts would mnot interest
you,” she answered.

“I feel sure that I can read them,”
rald Evadne. “You are thinking that,

L] 12 you were till mistress of Ferness,

Sir Lislé would not have been asked

| there.”

“Immothmmnow,md
always shall be,” replied Dhu.

Evadne laughed aloud. G
ﬂmunup-utomwr"

‘| she said. “However, I am syre, Disna,

Mmhnmmm

energy in her tome. Last year how
proud, how delighted she, would bave
been to show herself at her best for
her father's-sake! :

After siie had left him, Mr, Cameron
stood for some minutes thinking about
her.

“She does not look so bright as she
did,” he said to himself; “but how
kind they all are to her! My Ilady
treats her just as though she were a
daughter of her own. True, she has
not her own way quite so much, but
she has other advantages that make
up for it. After all, I feel cémvinced
that my marriage was the best thing
for Diana”—a sentiment to  which his
daughter would certainly net have
subseribed.

The fact that her father’s old friend
was coming to dine prevented Diana
from carrying out her intention of
beigg absent. She disliked the thought
of meeting the much-belauded rela-

L tive, Bir Lisle. Worshiped' as he was

by her ladyship and her two daugh-
ters, he must perforce be distasteful
to her; but for once she decided that
she would rival her father’s wife and
put herself in the first place. Tken it
struck Diana that it was unworthy of
her—that it was a pitful mode of show-
ing. her dislike and creating ill-feel-
ing,

“How I have changed!” she said to
herself. “If Royal were here, he would
say that I had deteriorated.”

And indeed she had. In character
there was no resemblance hetween the
sweet, imperious Diana of the olden
days-and the Diana whe now stood a-
loof, angered and defiant. This marri-
age, which was to her so horrible and
so hateful, yet which peeple would
persist in saying was “the best thing
for Diana’—this marriage had roused
all that wds worst in her nature, and
had brought every fault, evary in-

brought anger, jealousy and pride in-
to action,

had lost, the desire to surpass the
three whom she disliked so heartily,
that caused her on this day ‘o make
so superb a toilet, one that enhanced
her fair young loveliness as moss en-
hq{lcol the beauty of a rose. She was
slightly flushed, and her eyes bad in
them a light that did not bode well for
others.

She was pleased with herself as -she
stood before the mirror contemplating
the white rounded arms, so perfect in
shape and color, on which the rich
rubles gleamed like flame. She looked
at the graceful neck and shoulders,
and a smile came over her face. Youth,

| beauty and grace—she need not fear

her enmm Yotpu»'emm wtlolr

clination to evil, into prominence, had |-

It was regret for the. position a!\o /

on one side, Evadne on the other, and
both girls were talking eagerly. Lady
Cameron, with a bevy of ladies, was
examining a photograph of the reign-
ing professional beauty and criticising
it unsparingly. Mr. Cameron, who was
talking to his old friend, Colonel
Hughes, came forward with a smile
on his face when he perceived his
daughter, and Diana saw that she
reigned supreme in her father’s heart.
He introduced her to Colonel Hughes,
and they talked gayly for a few min-
utes. ﬁuddenly a mist came over her
eyes; the brilliant flowers, the grace-
ful ferns, the smiling faces, the room
itself, for a moment seemed to whirl
around her, for the tall erect figure
bad turned, and she saw again the
face that had haunted her, and the
dark eyes in which she had scen a
gleam as of gold were looking into
hers, S8he stood bewildered. It seemed
that an hour passed in that ane mo-
ment, and that the dark eyes still held
her captive.

Then there was a stir, and the vari-
ous little groups  broke up. There
sgemed to her- a confusion of rich
dresses, of jewels and smiling faces.
Presently Diana became conscious
that Lady Cameron was by her side,
radiant in amber and black, diamonds
sparkling in her hair apd round her
throat. Her face softened as Diana
had never seen it soften before, and
she was looking kipdly at her. She
took Diana’s hands in hers.

“This is a pleasure,” she said, “that
I have reserved for myself.”

The dark proud face came nearer;
and it seemed to Diana that the very
crisis of her life was reached when
Lady Cameron added:

“Miss Cameron, let me introduce to
you my relative, Sir Lisle Scarsdale.”

The stranger bowed. For a moment
Diapa almost lcst her self-possession.
Her face grew paie as she murmured
sune words of acknowledgment; hut
she nevas knew what Lady Canleron

said: -

“I am very pleased that you should
know each other, Diana, you will
amuse Sir Lisle while I go to Colonel
Hughes; 1 have hardly had time'to
speak to him.”

She ‘floated away with her sweeping

draperies of amber and black, los,v-"

ing Sir Lisle and Disna together. |
She loked at him then with some-
thing like entreaty in her lovely eyes.
“I should prefer your not mention-
ing that we have mt before,” she
sald; them, oodu» nmﬁhlnx like

wonder in his eyes, m added, hurri-}|

odly“'!'herouln int.lm

Thi§ illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c,
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 1 c.
and 2c. stamps.

A TRIM ONE.PIECE DRESS FOR
MOTHER’S GIRL.

2983—For this medel brown check-| 3K

ed gingham was combined with white
repp. One could have blue chambrey
with checked or plain gingham, eor
linen, with the vest and other trim-
ming embroidered. This model is good
also for serge, challie, gabardine, vel-
vet, taffeta and poplin.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 8 will require
3% yards of 44-inch material,

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in

silver or lc. and 2¢. stamps.
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Distinctive
Footwear

Surmounting all the difficulties™ incident to the
gathering of an adequate variety of styles in Wo-
men’s Footwear this season, we are pleased to be able
to present a collection so beautiful, so excellent, so
satisfying.

Dressiness, distinctiveness, exclugiveness are all
dominant in the many styles represented—and the
lowest possible prices are maintained.

? ] 9 .
Women's and Misses” Shoes
Black Kidskin, Ko Ko Brown Calf, Patent Coltskin,
Havana Brown Kid, Black Gun Metal Calf.

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.

Mixture Tobacco.

We have just received from the land of the Heather
a shipment of this famous brand. It is a Smoking'Mix«
ture of Highest Class and Exceptional Quality.
14 1b. tins, Nos. 1 and 2.

CASH’S

TOBACCO STORE, WATER STREET.

'}
R | I_-.en_nmm.

DTOTD

VAN, \/‘st\!’
;\‘,‘\‘/'\i’- ‘,:-\,-zaﬁc RO

IN STOf

TARRED and

ALL SIZ

Wor =lop: a3 Office:
Adelzide Street. ‘™" .26 Water St. West.
. We invite you to get our prices on any Rig-
ging work you may have, We have competent
* .desmen to do our work.
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WARNER’S
Rust-Proof Cor

The value in Warner’s
Rust-proof Corsets has al- /
ways been one of their fea-‘,
tures. That is why we are\
able to guarantee them to
you.

Our new models have ar-
rived and among them are
unusual values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such as
are here shown for aver-
age figures.

We have also many spe-
eially recommended styles
for stout figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”.

Price from $2.00 p
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