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HAPTER XLIIL

“Now tell me, Diana, if yon are
pieased with your new home,” he satd.

She tried her best to logk contented
and happy as she answered “Yes"”

Then, 'vhen she had becu over the

bouse, he ordered the little pony-car-
riage, and in his most amiable manner
insisted upon driving her round the
park. The one thing that pleased her
most was the river, with its ever-vary-
ing charms, which ran through the
estate. It hore white water-lilies on
its broad bosom, was spanned in sev-
eral places by rustic bridges, and ran
at times between grassy banks fring-
ed with forget-me-nots. At one point
it widened into a reach, at another it
broke into a miniature cascade, leap-
iag from rock to rock in its fantastic
course. That river, with its lovely
home scenery, afforded some comfort
to Diana’s heart.
" “Now you are installed, Diana,”
J.ord Clanronald said to her when they
réturned. “You are mistress of Ron-
ald’s Court, with power supreme.” A
fow minutes afterward he added, “Di-
ana, what shall we do all alone here
for a whole month? We had better in-
vite some friends. It will be dreadful-
1y. dull.”

“We cannot invite people,” she an-
swered, “without proclaiming the fact
that we find our society a bore.”

“*We need not mind that,” he said,
laughing iightly, “though it is per-
fectly true. One of my great puzzles
in the matrimonial line has always
heen to guess what two people who
were married talked about—how they
coyld always find fresh matter for
conversation.”

“You have not solved the problem
yet” “althcugh you
have been—how many hours with
me?”’ -

‘“We have not stood still vet,” he
said; “besides, Diana, you are far
above other girls in that respect. No
one could be dull ‘with you.”

“Yet you aro so afratd of our being
alone that you want to fill the house
with visitors.,”

“One likes.a. little variety,” he an-
swered, still laoghing good-naturedly.
“Diana, I see no sense in honeymoons,
axeept o far as they tevt vbe temper of
tho husbsnd and the paticneo of the
wifa ™

“That is a novel ijoa,”
scornfully.

she remarked,

she said,

“1t 18 of mo use looking like a
tragedy queen, Diana. Answer me
truly—do you not think the custom of
honeymoons stupid and old-fashioned
—altogether played out, indeed?”

“I shall be able to tell you better
when I have had onme” she replied.
“There are circumstances in which I
ean imagine a honeymoon almost like
a Paradise in s happiness, but there
are also ciremmstances which would
make it just the reverse.”

“THere is an insinuation of some
kind hidden iwuy in that little speecnh,
Tiana; but I cannot tell just what it
is. If we are to spend the time pleas-
antly, yon must amuse me. Suppose
you begin now."

“I will tell you what I should like
to do,” said Diana, her eyes dilating
with scorn., “I should like to rouse
!ou; to stir your dormant faculties,
and make you for once feel the en-
ergy, the activity, the ambition of a
man.”

“My beautiful Diapa,” he returned,
carelessly, “you must admit one thing;
I had the energy to win you, which is
more than any other man in England
could have achieved. You ought to re-
ward me with one of your sweetnest
smiles for that.”

“Do you ever read?”
suddenly,

“Net if I can persuade any one else
to read to me—always excepting the
journals of my eountiry, which occupy
me for a couple of heurs every morn-
ing.

“But,” she persisted, “do you never
read a book?”

“Very seldom; when I do, it is a
French novel”

There was & short lull in the con-
versation, and then his lordship broke
the silence.

“There is a capital billlard-room in
the eastern wing,” he sald. “Do you
play at all, Diana?”

“Sir Royal taught me,” she replied;
“I have often played with him.”

The name almost choked her as it
passed her lips, and her face paled.
Oh, the contrast, the bitter, black con-
trast, between the past and the horri-
ble life which lay before her.”

Lord Clanronald began tc whistle the
air of a favorite song, his hands thrust
deeply inte his pockets, his manner
one of stolid indifference, She turned
to him almost in desperation.

“Have you mo occupation, no inter-
est, no aim in life?” she asked.

“Yes; just at present my occupation
is admiring you. You must not be too
exacting, Diana,” he added, serlously.
“T am not intellectual or clever, I en-
joy life; that is all”

“And that contonts you?’ she ask-

ghe asked,
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“Quite, my dear. My chief aim is to
find out new enjoyments and new plea~
sures when I tire of the old.”

“Have you never thought of any-

thing higher, hetter, nobler—of the!

poor, the sick, and the sorrowful-—of
those dependent on you?”

“My agent manages all that for me,”
he refﬂied. airly,

" “But your agent cannot keep your
conscience!” she cried.

“The office would not be a sinecure.
But look, Diana; there are limits to
all things. I did not bargain for cat-
echising as a portion of the pleasures
of our honeymoon. Now make a pre-
per honmeymoon of it, Diana; throw
ycur arms round my neck, and put
vour heautiful lips to some better pur-
pose than lecturing me.”

But she was still looking at him with
thoughtful eyes.

“Ronald,” she said, earnestly, “every
man should live up to his highest ideal
of true manhood, should he not?”

“] suppose so,” was the careless
reply.

“Is what you told me your high-

est?”

His face suddenly darkened.

“I have had enough, Diana,” he said
abruptly; “I want no more. I see no
sense in talking about standards and
ideals. Let a man go on his way
straightforwardly; he need do no
more."

With this exposition of the duties of
man, he walked away, leaving her al-
most transfixed with wonder.

She could not understand that thel" i

should be a' man whose only aim in
life was to find new amusements. “Am
I a new amusement?” she thought.™

“Diana,” said Lord Clanronald, as
they sat toge&xer at dinner, “I am
really in love with you.”

“I have never doubted it,” she re-
turned, with .a quiet, queenly fashion
that somewhat disconcerted him.

“I married you,” he sald, “becauss
I was deeply in love with you and I
thought you, as I believe you to be,
one of the handsomest girls in Hng-
land; but,” he added, anxiously, “I
hope you are not going to develop in-
to a strong-minded woman, or a we-
man with ideas about 'righta and mis-
sions and all that kind of nonsense.
I may as well tell you that it would
be a horrible disappointment to me—
in fact, I could not endure it.”

“I.cannot be anything. but what I
am,” answered Diana. “No-one has ever
accused me of being strong-mlddod;"
and her thoughts went back to the
happy years in which she had been
sc leved, so praised.

“I may say frankly that« I hate
preaching woman,” said the lord of
the Uousehold. “If we are to live peace-

state, you must check all that. T tell
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“You are certainly quite‘ a new

| specimen of manhood to me,” retorted

her ladyship, the disgust she felt very
plainly revealed in her words.

“You knew what I was when you
married me. If 1 was good enough for
you them, 1 onght to be geod emough
now; and I may as well tell you at
ence that I have no intention of alter-
ing my habits of life to please you or
anybody else.” )

There was one moral feat, however,
that he did aecomplish that evening—
he kept seber. He resisted the attrac-
tions of “brandy snd soda.” When the
butler brought it, he sent it away, and
then fslt as though he were the very
embodiment of all the virtues.

“] will go into the drawing-room
with you to-night,” he said. “It must
be rather dull for you tp be alone.”

“I am never dull when I have the
society of & book,” rejoined Diana
quickly. ;

“Another shot at me! You will get
tired of firing in time; I am positively
armor-proof against ‘such moral bul-
lets. Now be amiable, Dians, and sing
to me.”

“That you may sleep!” she thought
tn herself bitterly.

Lord Clanronald accompanied his
wife to the drawing-room, and,
stretching himself upon a luxurious
couch, waited patiently for Diana to
charm bim with music and song.

Her fingers wandered over the keys,
and the first words that came to her
were these:

“Onece in the days of golden weather,
Days that were always fair,
Love was the world we walked to-
gether—
Oh, what & love was there—
Fresh as a flow’r when rains are fall-

ing
Pure a; a child that prays—
Once in the days beyond recalling,
Once in the gelfen days!

“Ah, but the days brought changes
after,

Clouds in happier skies,

Care on the lips that. ‘curled with
laughter,

Tears in the radiant eyes!

Parted asunder, worn with grieving,

Wearily each one prays,

‘On, for the days beyond recalling!

Oh, for the golden days.’ "

" Her vogice died away and her lips
quivered. A sudden noise from the
couch hrought back her thoughts to
the present reslities of her life, and,
on turning round, she saw her hus-
bard not gnly fast asleep, but breath-
ing heavily. S8he turned away, discon-
solate and faint at heart. She drew the
hangings, lowered the lamps, and went
away silently and left him to his noisy
slumbers.
CHAPTER XLIV.

Diana had been married a week, and
she owned to herself frankly that life
had no illusions left. She went into her
dressing-room one morning when Sus-
anne
Among other things, she saw the wed-
ding-wreath she had worn on her mar-
riage morn lying on the table ready
to be packed away. She could hardly
sccount for the impulse, and she was
heartily ashamed of it afterward; but
she took it in her hands and destroy-
ed it, trampling the fragments under
her feet. She then laughed the most
bitter laugh that had ever passed her
beautiful lips.

*I wish,” she cried to herself, “that
I coyld fling the ring from my finger
& easily a8 I have destroyed that!”

She was wandering listlessly about
the house, trying to get interested in
it, trying to become acquainted with
the various rooms and their uses. She
endeavoured to feel some interest in
what Towner, the butler, told her
about the plate, and what the house-
keeper sald about the china and linen
closets; but in her heart she could
not. In valg the housekepper threw
open door after door; Diama scarcely
glanced at the contents of the various

was arranging her wardrobe.
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DICKS & C0., Ltd.,

The Booksellers,

COAL!

Now Landing,
November 12th,

1,000 Tons

. Screened

North Sydney
Coal.

H.J. STABB & C0.

Quarterly Volumes
Byrne’s Bookstore.

The Two Big Comics Just
Received.

“LOT-0.FUN” — Quarterly Di-
vision, Grand stories by the
best writers. Comic pictures
by the best humorqus artists
and a great variety of enter-
taining reading. Price 4bec.
Postage 2¢.

“COMIC LIFE”—Splendid eom-
ic Dpictures and cartoons.
Complete stories and a mass
of other interesting reading.
Price 45¢. Postage 2e.

.Also a splendid new number of
the ever pgpular journal,

“SPARE MOMENTS".

A real bulk of good reading,
with not a dull page in the isue.
Price 45e. Postage 2¢.

GARRETT BYRNE,

Bookseller & Stationer.
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- QUEEN INS. CO-.

Q

- e g

‘However, we beg fo

| Sloves of
every description.

0il Heatersat
Lowest Priees.

‘JOBN CLOUSTON,

140-2 Duckworth Street,
P. 0. Box 1243. §t. John’s.
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John Maunder,

Tailor aud Clothier, St. John's, Nild.

To Our Customers
and Friends !
Having made satisfactory arrangements

with the Dominion Coal Cos, we  have
this day dropped the price of Coal to

$15.00 Per Ton.

Now landing ex S.S. Corunna:
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NEW YORK, Nov. 13.
Six members of the crew of th
waterlogged British schooner Giganu
tic, abandoned 150 miles east of Cap4
Race November 9th arrived here ic
day on the American steamer Craig
mere. The Gigantic encountered
severe storm and her sails and riggins:
had been carried away when she wa:
sighted by the.steamer, The schooners
crew were rescued with difficulty ir
a heavy sea. The Gigantic was bounc
from Lisbon to Harbor Buffett, New-
foundland. She registered 124 tons.

KOLCHAE RETREATS.

‘HONOLULU, Nov. 13.

The evacuation of Onisk by the anti
Bolsheviki forces of Admiral Kolcha
lhad been ordered, it was reported her
to-day in cable advices received by
he Nippujiji, a Japanese daily news
paper. The cable added that Admiral
IKolchak would establish his new sea
of Government at Irikusk.

0 CONSIDER RUSSIAN PROBLEM
LONDON, Nov. 13.

Premier Lloyd George declared in
he House 'of Commons that no per-
gon at any time on his behalf or with
his knowledge had interviewed Bol-
Bhevik representatives in order to
earn whether negotiations for peace
might be opened and upon what terms.
he Premier said it was proposed to
all at an early date an International
onference at which Ministers of Al-
ed and Associated Powers might con-
Bider various. problems which the
Peace Conference had found itself un-
ble to settle, among which was the
problem of Russia.

NEEDED AT HOME.

MONTREAL Nov. 13.

To eommemorate the fiftieth anni-
ersary of the founding of the Bank
special bonus of 2 per cent. has been
fleclared by the Royal Bank of Can-
da and will be paid on December 20ti
0 shareholders of record at the close
pf business on Nov. 28. This ‘will make

total distribution for the current
ear of fourteen per cent. Nov. 30th is
he end of the Royal Bank year and
t is understood the annual statement
vill be published next month will
how satisfactory results.
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