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A Queen Among Womer

CHAPTER XXI.

“Oh, it isn’t true! It cannot be!
Oh, God help me, God help me!”

He gazed at her, as she stood with
wild, dilated eyes and clasped hands,
and his thick lips writhed and worked
pityingly, remorsefully.

“Don’t take on, dearie,” he murmur-
ed.in his guttural voice. “Don’t fret
TI1—T'11 take myself out of
I'll go at once, and I'll

about it.
your sight.
never touch you again.”

“Yes—go!” she gasped; then she
Wrung\her hands.. “But—but if you
go, I-—I must go. You—you are my
father——”

“That’s so, dearie,” he said quietly,
“It’s the truth; you
How should I
portrait?

remorsefully.
know that, feel that?
know Mary’s—your aunt’s
How should I know you?”

“And—and where you go I must

go!” she said with a shudder, scarce-
ly knowing what she said. “Oh, God,

it is cruel! Help me to think—to

think of—"

Garling started and held up his
hand. ‘’Shsh!” he whispered. “That’s
—that’s a dog outside? My ears are
quick. If—if he scents me——"

“Go—oh, go!” she panted.
while there’s time. And I—I,
what shall I do, what shall I do?”

Still listening, with his eyes turn-
ed sideways in a horrible fashion, he
crept to her and laid his hand on her
arm.

“Speak low!” he whispered in her
ear, his hot breath on her cheek. “I'm
going. You'll stay here. Don’t be
afraid! T'm not going to worry you.
I've—I've seen you, and that’s
enough. Lord, how beautiful you are,
and how— how grand! Like a young

“GO,
oh,

queen in——"

She shivered. How often had Vane
used the same words!

“And, mind you, whatever happens,
I hold my tongue. Not to a living
soul while I’'m living myself will I let
on that I've found my daughter. No,
no! I know what's due to you. I
know the difference between us. And
you can trust me, missie—Diana. Let
me call you that once, I shall think
of you by that name; I shall—”
His voice broke ,and he turned away
with a gesture of grief and despair
that was not lacking in a kind of
grotesque dignity. It was the father
speaking in him.

Diana fought for calm, prayed for
it. _

“I—I must see you again,” she said,
with unnmatural stillness, which belied
the heaving bosom, the distraught
eyes. “Can you—dare you—wait about
ihe place, somewhere in the neighbor-
hood, where I can meet you?”

He looked doubtful, and shook his
head; then he drew himself up.

“That’s—that’s kind of you, missie.
You want to see me again? T’ll risk
it. - Yes, VIl risk it!” He thought
a moment. “There’s a little wood by
the river, below the woodcutter’s hut.
" If—if you're of the same mind to-
morrow, I'll be there, miss, at seven
o'clock in the morning.” He saw her
glance at the safe, and he nodded re-
assuringly. “That’s all right. Tl
fix thihgs nice and neat, just as they.
were, and mnobody’ll know if  they
don’t go to the safe. Will they be
likely t0?”

“No, I think not,” she answered al-
most inaudibly.

“Right,” he said with a nod. “Don’t
you be frightened an’ upset, dearie.
You won’t see me. again after to-
morrow. You’ll forget as such a
man—-—"

He waved his thick arm with an ac-
tion as of sweeping the gruesome
fact of his existence away, and, turn-
ing to the safe, rubbed the spot on
which he had been working with an
oiled rag, then he carefully but swift-
ly, removed the filings from the floor,
and, going to the window, as careful-
ly pushed aside the bar, the bottom
of which he had neatly cut through
with a file. Then he paused and look-
ed over his shoulder at the motion-
less figure, the white face, the eyes
that followed his every movement as
if she were fascinated by horror and
loathing, and, drawing a long breath,
he crept slowly, hesitatingly, toward
her.

“Won’t—won’t you say ‘good night,’
just ‘good night—father’!” he plead-
ed in a hoarse whisper. “I'd like to
hear the word from you once, dearie!
My little gel that I've thought of,
dreamed of——”

She tried to speak, to say “good
night,” but her voice seemed frozen,
and she flung up her hands and
shrank from him.

With a gesture of apology, of hide-
ous meekness, the meekness of a
beaten hound, he turned from her,
stepped on to the window-cill, and

dropped from her sight. She héard
the faint, very faint sound of the bar

slipping back into its place, then all

was silence,

How long she stood, staring vacant-
ly before her, she did not know; but
at last she started, awoke from the
awful spell that held her, and, with a
shuddering glance round the room,
turned off the light and went up-
stairs. Her last steps were uncer-
tain, faltering ones, - she staggered
as she shut and locked the door, then
fell fainting across the bed.

‘When she came to the dawn was
breaking, and the terrible reality of
her position came crushing down up-
on her., She felt that but for the
swoon her mind must have given way
and that she would have passed into
raving hysterics; even now, as, weak
and trembling, she sat up and hid
her burning, aching eyes in her hand,
she was assailed b}; the dread of
brain fever, of some seizure in which
she shoud reveal the horrible truth.

For in her heart, at the back of her
throbbing brain, lay the conviction
that the man had not lied, and that
she was indeed his daughter.

At such moments the mind, like a
slave too hardly pressed, revolts and
refuses to perform its wonted task.
She could not think, could not think
even of Vane. She tried to do so,
tried to picture the misery, the shame,
that would overwhelm him and crush
him as they were crushing her; but
she could not see him clearly; she
was moving, living, in a land of
shadows, in a phantasmagoria too
grotesque, too monstrous, for belief.
She, Diana Bourne, Vane’s affianced
wife, the daughter of——

With unsteady steps she dragged
herself to the washstand and bathed
her face until the burning forehead
felt as if it was bound in ice; then
she slowly dressed herself, choosing
one of her plainest dresses, and put-
ting on a hat with a thick veil she
had worn for motoring. ‘Now and
again she looked at heyself absently
in the glass; was that white-faced
woman with the dark shadows under
her eyes, the strained lips, still quiv-
ering with horror, herself?

And she was going to meet the man
whom she had last night detected in
his vile work; she was going to meet
—her father!

The clock. chimed the quarter to

seven, and with a start she looked
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round the room, holding her head
with her hands in the vain effort fory
self-possession, for concentration of
mind. She moved to the dressing-
table on which lay the jewels, the
trinkets she had worn last night.
They represented a large sum, they
were the tangible evidence of the
vast wealth she had considered hers—
some of them spoke eloquently of
Vane, of the earl, who had given them
to her with loving words, loving car-
esses; but she shuddered as she look-
ed at them, remembering those other
gems which her father—her father!—
had come to steal.

Half blindly she selected those
which she herself had bought, and
others which Aunt Mary had given
her, found her purse, and put it and

the jewellry into her pocket. Sho
stood and looked round again, at the

‘Led in which she had slept and

dreamt of the man she loved. Oh,
| why did” not her heart break at the
thought of him? Was it because she
could not think clearly? Then, lin-
geringly, she opened the door and
passed out.

As chance willed it, Janet, her
maid, came out of her room at the
same moment. g

“Oh, miss, are you dressed—are
you going out?” she asked.

Diana fought for a calm. voice, even
succeeded inforcing a smile.

“Yes. I did not sleep very well last
night, Janet,” she said, and her voice
sounded strangely in her own ears,
as if it were the voice of some other
person. “I—I was restless. I am go-
ing for a little walk.” She paused,
and Janet, with a lady’s maid’s eyes
for details, set straight a lapel of
Diana’s jacket. As she did so, she
felt Diana tremble.

“Why, you’re trembling, miss,” she
said with eoncern. “Oh, do “let me
get you a cup of tea before you start.”

“No, no!” said Diana quickly, and
with a smile that she herself..felt
must be forced and unnatural. “I|
won't have any tea. I shall try and
sleep when I come back. Don’t dis-
turb me.”

CHAPTER XXII.

She went down the stairs, feeling
Janet’s anxious eyes .following her,
and, crossing the hall, went out by
the back door. It was a lovely morn-
ing, and the sun shone on the lawns
and fell athwart the hills violet with
heather and golden with gorse. The
beauty of the scene was an added
pang to her tortured heart; all her
life she would remember. that. view
which she and ' Vane—where was
Vane?—why was he not by her side
to help her, to sustain her?—had
looked at together.

Slowly she passed: through the
shrubbery, glancing at the barred
window of the strong room and shud-
dering as she averted her eyes, anelz
skirting into the path that led to the
wood, quickened her pace. She must
not keep him waiting. He was in
danger, ‘terrible danger; and he was
her father! :

She gained the little wood, paused
to see if she had been seen, followed;
then, threading her way -among. the

He was seated on a.fallen tree, his

eyes looking gloomingly, yet expect-|
antly, before him. In that moment |
no detail of his appearance escaped
her. She saw that he had changed
his clothes, and was now_ dressed like

|a workman in his Sunday best; no-[f§

ticed the massive head, the ~thiek |
limbs, the great hands, the short,|
stubby hair. And—she asked God to |

Wi

square chin sunk in  his hand, his |§

gt %

fged face it up with a smile’ of wel-
come. Of welcome! ‘

Then, as he saw her wince. and

.| draw back, he let his arms fall to»his
side, and, with a gesture of resigna-
| tion, motioned to her to sit down.

Perhaps only half consciously,' Di-

and had been schooling, nerving her-
self for the ordeal; she was, in ap-

pearance at any rate, calm and un-

moved; and she signed to him to seat

himself beside her; he sank on the
trunk of the tree, but at a little dis-
tance from her. It was Diana who
broke the silence.

“Tell me—tell me everything,” she
said in a low voice, glancing at him
for an instant, then fixing her eyes
on the tree in front of her. “Keep—
keep nothing back. I—I can bear it.
You are my father?”

He inclined his head. “Yes; I'm
your father,” he said in his deep,
guttural tones. “You’'ve been won-
dering why I left you. I'd—I'd rather
not tell you; but I've got to, I sup-
pose.”

He glanced at her, and she made a
gesture of assent, almost of command.

(To be Continued.)
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BEFORE THE FIRE

you may not think much about the
necessity of insurance, but

AFTER A FIRE

has destroyed your home and its con-
tents you will realize what it would
mean if you could have the money
handed to you to rebuild and reim-
burse you for the loss.

That’s what we do for you when
you are insured in our reliable com-

| panies.

Take out a policy with us to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Insurance Agent.

The Rhodes’ Scholarship,
1915.

The Qualifying Examination for the
Rhodes’ Scholarship of 19156 will be
held on March 1st and 2nd next.

The examipation will, this year, be
conducted by the Oxford Local Ex-
aminations Board and the syllabus of
work will be that for Senior Candi-
dates. :

Copies of the syllabus can be seen
at any time at the offiee of the Coun-
cil. of "Higher Education, Colonial
Building, St. John’s.

Those who wish to qualify as can-
didates for the Scholarship must send
in their names to the undersigned nét
later than the last day of December
next, an@ candidates must state in
their applications whether they wish
to be examined in Geometry or
Algebra.

A. WILSON,

nov27,6i Secretary C. H. E.

SPECIAL SALE

OF LADIES

FALL & WINTER

COATS

Latest English and Conti-
nental models,

Prices:

$2.85, 3.50, 4.00,4.15,
A, AT, 515,
wp to $40.00.

Commencing = Saturday,
19th, until further notice,
- we will allow g special dis-
~ count of 5 per cent for cash.
Mail Orders a Specialty.
~ Open Saturday Nights.

Mars & Co.
Building.

b

(Entrance MoMurdo's Lese.)
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Just landed per
S.S. “ Digby,” 2lst inst.,

1500 barrels
White’s Portland
CEMENT,

- British
Manufacture.

H.J. Stabbé Co.

XS SATTR

DIFFERENT
| §1 POWDER

Not only softer, smoother, more satistying
thanyany other, but distinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” & fragrance inim'
table in'its subtlety and charm,
-

In addition fo Massatta, ws carry u compiers
line of Lazell’s Famous Speciaities, including
the most exquisite Perjumes, delighiful Toiie:

Waters superb Creams. and Powders of un
questionable excellence.

At all Druggists, St. John’s, Nfld.

SKINNER'S
MONUMENTAL ART WORKS

(Estab. 1874.)
329-333 Duckworth St.,

St. John’s, Nfid.
‘o i . ! \

Headstones and Monuments
in great variety. Any price and
any size. Send post card for
Catalogue of photo designs and
price list. Cemetery Decorations
attended to. Genuine stone sock-
ets supplied with all headstones

Junell,6m,e0d

J. J. ST. JOHN.

If You Want to Save Money
Call on Us.

Flour is cheap now but
likely to advance. We carry
a large stock at low prices.

Windsor Patent
Five Roses
Verbena

Royal Household
Olivette, &ec.

Ham Butt Pork, Fat Back,
Heavy Mess, Jowls,

Spare Ribs, Boneless Beef,
Plate Beef & Beef Cuttings,
Molasses, Sugar,

and the best value in Teas.

See our Flour at $6.20 brl.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
136 & 138 Duckworth Street.
I'he most critical smokers are
the most enthusiastic admirers
of the quality of our

Governors and

Made py L. Chaccn in the most
up-to-date factory in the world.

Conchi’s Cigars, |||

N

“Stanfield”
W00L. UNDERWEAR,

Henry Blair’s,

FOR WINTRY WEATHER STANFIELD’S WOOL UNDERWEAR
IS A GOOD INSURANCE POLICY_

We have now a complete range of this celebrated Under-
wear which we are selling at very lowest prices. Buy now whilst
all sizes are in stock.

Range of sizes—Shirts, 34 to 44 inches.

Range of sizes—Drawers, 32 to 42 inches.

Men’s Stanfield Unshrinkable Ribbed Heavy Wool Shirts and
Drawers, Green Label, from $1.00 per garment. Prices ac-
cording to sizes.

Men’s Red and Blue Label Stanfield Underwear in the same as-
sortment of sizes.

Men’s Stanfield Black Label Underwear, all wool and
heavy weight.

Ladies’ Stanfield Vests and Drawers from 80¢. to $1.60, according
to size and quality. Sizes stocked, 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7.

Ladies’ Fine Wool Stanfield Combinations, sizes 3, 4, 5,
$2.75, $2.90, $3.15.
Ladies’ Spun Silk Combinations (Job), only a few left at $3.25,

A Special Job Line Ladies’ Stanfield Drawers, assorted sizes.
Worth $1.25 to $1.50. Clearing at 75¢. a garment.

Lot Ladies’ Fine White English Cashmere Vests, long and short
sleeves (Job), at 95¢. and $1.10 each.

Ladies’ White Cashmere Combinations, winter weight, English
made, $3.20 each.

WEAR ONLY WOOL UNDERWEAR AND KEEP IN
GOOD HEALTH. '

enry Blair

extra

Prices

nov20,eod,tf
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THE BIG
Furniture Store.

If you want Furniture, get acquaint-
ed with our well selected stock. Every
department complete. A variety to
please all’ tastes.

TABLES, BUFFETS, CHAIRS,
CHINA CABINETS, ROCKERS,
BUREAUS, LOUNGES, COUCHES,
WARDROBES, JARDINERES,
KITCHEN CABINETS, LINOLEUY,
OIL CLOTH, CANVAS, CURTAINS,
BLANKETS, QUILTS, SHEETS,
BED SPREADS, TABLE COVERS,
CUSHION COVERS.

See our display before buying.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & (0

Duckworth & Gower Streets.
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WOLSEY UNDERWEAR !

The Finest English Underwear Made.

Wins on Worth the World Over.

Every Garment Guaranteed

Pure Wool and Unshrinkable.

AOur Stock Replete, at

SMYTH’S.

’Phone 726.
G. F. KEARNEY, Manager.

PATRIOTISM

demands that all things being equal, the products of the

“"local“industries should receiv the
mefcﬁams and. by ~publlic? preference from

P Nl

o Every local made
- Suit or
.Overcoat

bought during this war season

means a helping hand to the em-

Ployees of the clothing factories.
Ask for the goods made by
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