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CHAPTER XIV.

As she lay sobbing there, helpless
as a child, he silently gave his whole
life to her. He vowed that whatever
gervice she needed should be render-
ed, that he would sacrifice his 1life
cheerfully for her, that he would live
but to watch over her. Withoat word
or sign he made this resolve.

Then he saw that the beautiful face
was recovering its color, that the vio-
lence of the girl’s grief was somewhat
abated.

“Diana,” he said, “will you listen to
me? You are better now; let me get
you some wine.” He raised the bowed
head from his breast, and looked at the
tear-stained face. “You must not shed
another tear, Diana,” he went on, “not
one. I have let you weep as long as I
dare; now you must cease, and listen
te me.”

' She stood erect then.

“I am ashamed of myself, Royal”
she said; “but those tears lay like
liquid fire behind my eyeballs. I have
never wept so much in my whole life
——certainly I have never had so much
cause.”

His grave, kind face was bent cver
her: his dark eyes were full of love
and pity. But there was no passion in
them—there could be no passion, no-
thing but infinite love, where the child

Diana was concerned. He procured
some wine for her and made her drink
it; he brought an easy-chair for her,
and forced her to rest.

“Now, Dian, it is my turn to speak,
dear, and yours to listen. You know
the old familiar saying: ‘What can't
be cured must be endured.’ Well, there
is plenty of sound philosophy in it,
and, applying it to our present case,
we have to admit the painful fact of
the marriage and to consider what is
best to be'done.”

“There can be no ‘best’ in the mat-
er,” she said. “Da you think,” she add-
ed anxiously, “that my father will be
happier for it?”

Sir Royal was silent for a few. min-
utes, and then he answered:

“No and yes. He will not be so hap-
py in his home-life—not one half; but
his ambition will be gratified. He
will get into society from which he
has hitherto been excluded, and he
will be happier for that. And, Dian,
although I believe him to be com-
pletely mistaken in the matter, I am
sure he thinks he has done the best
thing for you.”

She smiled even amidst her tears.

“I shall soon grow tired of that
phrase, ‘It is the best thing for Diana,”™
she said wearily. “In no way can it be
a good thing for me. It has complete-
ly spoiled my life. I was the happiest
girl in the world, and now I shall
never be happy again.”

“In the years to come,” he began.

“No,” she interrupted vehemently,
“never in the years to come! Ncthing
can ever give back my father or my
faith in him.” .

“I should like to say one thing
Dian. I am sure that your father has
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Scarsdale’s suggestion. She made him
promise to do so under tire pretext of
saving you'pain,” said Sir Royal, feel-
ing sure that his words would be borne:
otit by the actual tacts, could they on-
ly ascertain them.

Diana looked a little relieved, for
the thought of treachery had been
hard to bear.

“Do you think so, Royal?” sheé ques-
tioned; and he noticed that her voice
was brighter and clearer.

“You remember,” he said, “that Rich
and others have remarked that your
father has not been quite like himself
lately? Rely upon it, this has been
preying on his mind.”

A gleam of hope stole into the love-
1y eyes. After all, the seeming treach-
ery had been perhaps the hardest to
bear.

“I wonder,” said Diana, “that, lov-
ing me as he did, as he does, my fath-
er did not see how miserable this mar-
riage would make me. If I could not
endure spending three hours with
Lady Scarsdale, how shall I live with
her? I cannot do it, Royal—I really
cannot! I shall go away from Fer-
ness.” 3

“You must always be reasonable,
dear,” he returned. “Your going away
would make things worse, not hetter.
No one can run away from his or her
destiny, Dian.”

“Think,” she said, appealingly, “how
horrible it will be. Here I have always
been undisputed mistress, and every-
body has been happy under my rule;
you know that, Royal—you know that
no one has ever complained. And now
—I can hardly realize it myself—there
will be another mistress for Ferness.
Can you fancy, Royal, another dispens-
ing hospitality beneath the roof of
Ferness Court?”

“Hardly,” he answered.

“I do not think I can bear it,” she
remarked. “Where can I go? What
shall I do? I cannot realize that Lady
Scarsdale will be always in the very
heart of my home, that she will give
orders, and be always with papa; that
he will consult her about everything.
Royal, where will be my place then?”

“Things will arrange themselves,”
he replied. “It will be hard at first for
you, Dian; but you have plenty of
courage.”

“Courage will hardly meet the dif-
ficulty,” she rejoined. “I was very
proud of my position in the world,
Royal; I enjoyed being mistress of
Ferness; how shall I endure this wo-
man in my place?”

“No one can ever take. your place,
Dian,” she told her.

“Do you not see, Royal, that it will
be like having two queens in one
kingdom? There will not be room for
us both. How can I all at once relin-
quish my authority, and submit to the
rule of .2 woman whom I detest? Dh,
Royal, I dread the thought of it! Fer-
ness will never be home to me again.
I wish I could go and live els2where.
I wish I could come here to West-
water and live with you!”

The words were simply spoken, yet
they thrilled the man’s heart as none
others had ever done. For one mo-
ment he was tempted to say what his
heart prompted. He had vowed to him-
self that he would be father, brother,
and friend—that, being more than
double her age, and she having seen
as yet so little of the world, he would
not intrude a lover’s love upon her.
But he was sorely tempted in {hat mo-
ment to say to her, “Be my wife, Diana,
and live with me here, where no
trouble or car can shadow yon.”

In her trouble she would doabtless
have s®aid “Yes;” but he scorned to
take advantage of her distress.

“I wish you could, Dian,” he an-
swered, sorrowfully.

He spoke as simply as she had spolé-
en; only Heaven knew the effort he
made to answer calmly, and to tram-
ple down the passionate fire of love
that flamed in his heart.

“T think,” she said, musingly, “that,
as papa does, after all, love me very
much, if he sees that I am unhappy,
he will let me go away. He will not
like to see me miserable.”

“Do you not think, Dian, that, if you
were to do your best and try, you
might perhaps find some lit{le happi-
ness?”’ J ¥t

“Under the same roof with Lady|
Scarsdale!” she cried, her eyes ablaze
with unmistakable anger. *“Never,
Royal! I should feel as though I wefe

:nexuod queen, cnd tht mm‘

said; “you m tlrod out, Dhn ‘When
mhu_n“udhn ‘more 1efresh-
ed and cemposed, we will
longer talk.” -

He waited until the tired eyes were
closed, and, as he watched her, the
words of & sweet singer came into his
mind.

“I love but thee, I love but thee, with
a ldve that shall not die

Till the sum grows cold, and the
stars are old,

And the leaves of the Judgment book
unfold.”

CHAPTER XV.

An hour later Diana, looked calm
and collected, stood on the lawn at
‘Westwater. Sir Royal had insisted that
she should remain with him for lun-
cheon, promising that afterward he
wou)d ride back with her to Ferness.
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A faint color, had stolen back to

his best to alleviate her first great
trouble. He had shown her the philo-
sophical way of meeting the difficulty,
the best method of proceeding, and she
had listened with more patience than
he had expected. His advice to her
was good: none could have besn bet-
ter. It ywas to make the best of her
father’s m_t.rrlage. Neither tears, sighs,
nor reproaches could alter the facts
of the case.

“Ah, Royal, you called me proud
once!” Diana said. “How shall I bring
my pride into subjection to her?”

formerly given her, ' and his. heart
melted at the thought of it. '

“I little dreamed then, Diana, how
soon you would have to take my lit-
tle lecture to heart. It will be a ques-
tion between your obedience to your
father, your regard for his wishes,
your respect for the wifé he has chos-
en, and your pride. Which will win,
Dian?”

“I do not know,” she replied, grave-
1y, “I shall try, Royal, to conquer my-
self. You have been so kind, and have
spoken so wisely to me, that I should
be ungrateful indeed if I did not try
to follow your advice. It will be, as you
say, a struggle between me and my
pride.”

“You sée, after all, Dian,” Sir Roy-
al went on, “your father has a right
to please himself. He did so in his
first marriage; he has an equal right
to please himself in his seconl. He
has done you no wrong that you can
resent.”

“He has,” she said, petulantly; “I
have a right to complain. If my father
had told me his intentions, it would
have been different. As it is, I must
say that I do not think he has been
just to me. He installed me as mistress
of Ferness. He has been everything
in the world to me, and has aiways
led me to understand that we should
live together. If he had even once
said to me, ‘I may marry again, Diana,’
I should in some measure have been
prepared for the change, but ne never
dia.”

“But, my dear,” remarked Sir Roy-
al, “you will marry yourself some
day.”

“I do not think s0,” she replied, with
flashing eyes.
left papa to marry any one.”

he said, gently.

“I am sure of it, Royal,” she -cried,
—"quite sure. You do not suppose the
man lives for whom I could care half
as much as I do-for papa?”’

self how little she knew of life and its
ever-changing scenes.

“I am glad to eee you better, Dian."'i
he said, presently. “A ride will do you
good——change your thoughts,
cheer you.”

“My face may wear a smile, but my
heart will be forever clothed in sad-
ness,” she replied.

“No#\ forever, Diana,” said Sir Roy-
al, in his cheeriest tones. “When we
do our best, when we do what is our
duty, peace always comes.” I

She raised her lovely, sad face to
his. 7

“Royal,” she said, gently, “tell me
exactly what my duty is, and I will
do it.”

“It will be hard, Dian.”

“Never mind; I will do it. I will.not
bo»roudlldﬂhluou it I can help
it.’ Tell. me just what you think my
duty is. )
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Of all the poison taken into the

Diana’s face, but there was a look of plood, the germs and pus contributed
pain in the lovely eyes which would |DY diseased gums (Pyorrhea)

long remain there. Sir Royal had donex

are
the most destructive to the human
system. If every red blood cell is
forced to fight against numbers of
germs to the cell, the bloodscannot
attend to the building up of the body,
and if allowed to continye the sys-
tem is bound to break down and
eventually you are an invalid. Kid-
ney, stomach, heart trouble, rheuma-
tism and many other diseases are
Ero&ght on by diseased gums and
eeth.
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Of course no one takes geriously

Je attacks which Coaker and his hir-
ed men make on the Government in
connection with the Reid Newfound-
,nd Company. They know that these
&ysterical shriekings are Mr. Coaker’s 1
gutbursts for the benefit of the pub-
lic and are not to be taken by any
means as an- indication of nis xeal
state of feelings. This is election year,
and Mr. Coaker is out looking for cf-
fice which he thinks the people of this
country are going to be foolish erough
to entrust him with. He has started
his little campaign, “The Reid” ’
cry is his one best bet. In the hands |
of any other man it might be a
weapon of some value, but when
Coaker grasps it and hurls it at

and

Government, it becomes a boomerang |

ing

to recoil on himself with damag

results. The fact of the matter is that |

if Mr. Coaker. got in power he would
be the best friend the Reids ever had.

Mr. | 1

the | S

This is not mere surmise or supposi- |

)

tion, but the absolute fact. It can be
proved by his past reford and in or-

der to ascertain what 'that record is, |

we do not have to seek it through the
medium of report or hearsay, but we
give it herewith from the organ of
his present allies Squires and Mosdell

We reprint below some extracts from
an editorial which appeared in thel

“Daily Star” of the issue of A.\lmst i th
94th 1918 and which will make inter-| .
esting reading just at present, when | to

not alone Mr.

voices in a chorus of denunciation of
the Reids and the Government and
everyone else they think they may pro-
fit by blackguarding in their papers.
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ere you logical in your use of med!-
cine ? When your stomach is ailing
you take something that reaches
the stomach, but when the trouble
is in your lungs:or breathing pas-
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