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CHAPTER XXXIIL

The loveg young face grew whiter
and colder. The very longing of her
heart was to- listen to his love story
and to tell him bow she reciprocated
his affection. She would have given
ife almost to look into his dark loving
‘§es; but her pride was greater than
gr love.

Sir Lisle wondered. Surely he had]
sot been mistaken in thinking that
¢this beautiful bright young girl cared
for him?

“It “may be, my darling,” he said,
“that my words are rough'. I am not
accomplished in the art of love -mak-
ing—you are the only one to wixom
I have ever opened my heart—and L
know not what to say, except that I

/ love you, Diana, and ask you to be my
wife.”

He had taken one of her hands in

his before she had time to prevent it,]

and she could not withdraw it from
his warm, firm c:asp.
. “Do you remember, Diana,”

this ring? I was going to ask you to
- give me the hand that bore it; 1 ask

you now. Diana, have you no worid for

me, no look of 'encouragement? O,

my queen, I am beginning to fear!

‘Why are you so silent, so cold? Laet

pight you cheered my heart by your

smiling radiance and gracious conde-
scension—why will you mnot smile
now ?”

Ah, Heaven, why? Since then the
Diana wuo loved him had di=2d; tbe
girl now before him was but heraven-
ger.

“It cannot be,” he added quickly,
“that I am mistaken!” His voice grew
hoarse and low as he spoke, “I am not
n" coward: but, if you send me away
from yow Diana, I shall die! I can
wever face life without you now, be-
gause the hope of winning you has
gprung ia life in my Leart. Yon wili

Bpt be cruel to me; you will not donm |
oy |-
darling, my own and only love, will]

nin to a life of misery? Dianx,
be my wite?

“Then she turned her white set face
»to ‘him.
"No " she replied aluw.y, “I caa never
b' your wife, Sir Lisle Scarsdal>.”

' quivered as from the agony of a death-
blow,

“Nao?’ he repeated. “Oh, Diana, my
love, you cannot be S0 cruel! For
Heaven’s sake, think of what you are
saying!”

“I bhave thought of ‘it,” she 3aid,
“and my answer, my only answer, is
‘No.” ”

He recoiled as though the words hud
stabbed him to the heart; while Diana
felt that she could not bear the ex-
citement much longer., Her eyes ware
growing dim, she could not s2e, her
senses were failing her; while he was
kneeling in supplication at her feet,
his handsome face, white with pain,
raised pleadingly to Hers.

“Think, my do.rling, think!” he said.
“You eannot mean 'No, you must not
say ‘No’' to me. My love. Diana, do not
say ‘No!’ ” He had caught her hand
in his and was kissing it with uncon-
trolled passion.

“I have no other answer to give,”
she®said defiantly, “Take that as my
final answer, and leave me."™
y Then he stood before her with out-
stretched ‘arms, a look of yearning
love on his face which, but for her
pride, must have touched her heart.

“I will not believe _it; I will not
take ‘No’ for an answer. You have not

| 1ooked into your own heart, Diana. If
he con-
_ tinued, “when I asked you to give me |

there be any truth in woman’s words
or looks, you love me; if not, they are
all. false!”

“I am not false, nor are my words
falge, Sir Lisle Scarsdale. I say ‘N¢’
and I have no other answer to give
you.”

“I will not believe it!” he cried,
with the energy of despair.

“It is true,” she said.

“You will not marry me, Diana?’

“No,” she replied.

“You do not love me?’ he asked;
and this time he was keen enough to
detect the  slightest” hesitation before
she spoke. He went to her, and, luying
his hands on her shoulders and lgok-
ing anxiously into her face, said,
“Diana, tell me frankly—you are al-
ways trnnk—-why will you not marry
me?”

“I am not bound to give my reuonl P
she said. 4

“You have more -than one, then?”
he asked. £

“I have many,” she replied.

“I wish ‘I understood you, Diana,”
he said, sadly, “for I am sure that you
love me even now. Though you loek
proud and angry, I read love in your
face.”

“You read falsely,” she declared;
 but the proud figure dropped, the pale

?ntd, “Sir Lisle, leave me.

{ no more to say. Ourmm lu

d‘"
Mommhh

; mﬁ _eompelled obedience; - But he|
would not leave her thus; he unt to

);or and w her hands. .

"I will not take such an' answer,
Diana,” he said. *I will .o)ow- but
my lips to-morrow.”

And, glancing at her sorrowfully, he | %

.lm the room.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Sir Lisle could not and would not
believe that his love was unrequited.
He was perhaps one of the least vain
of men, yet he had felt sure that Diana
loved him. She was so free from art-
fulness—she could noi have heen co-

quetting with him; and he had an idea,

that with Dian, love would be a sag-
red thing—eomething te be reverenced
and held apart . She had been so sweet,
so gracious in Her manner to him; and

he could mot believe that she would
have allowed him to embrace her as-

he had done, to held her for one brief
minute in his arms, if she did not love
him, He felt that, if he had asked her
in that moment to be his wife, she
would have seid “Yes,” and he re-
progched himself bitterly that he had
not dene so.

What, he asked himself again, had
caused this revulsion of feeting? Last
night he had kisgsed her, and by the
light in her lovely eyes he was sure
she returned his love. She could net
have been more sweetly acquiescent.
This morning he had found her eold
and proud; he had msked her to be
his wife-——and she had refused him.

He tried to recall every incident of
the previous evening. When Evadne
came into the comservatory,
blushing, conscious, and beautiful,
had broken suddenly from his arms.
He knew that Hvadne had not seen
him kiss her. Diana had hastened
away; he had remained for a few min-,
utes talking to Evadne, and they had
returned to the drawing-room to-

gether. After that he had not seen|

Diana until she came down to break-
fast with changed, haggard face. In
the meanwhile what had happened?
Nothing that he could hear of-—-no-
thing that he could understand. He
had remained for some time in the
drawing-room, hoping every moment
that she would return. When he found
that she did not, he went in search of
her. Vainly he sought her in the music-
room, the picture gallery, and else-
where where: he ‘thought it possible
she might be; but _thére was no trace
of her. Then He heard from KEvadne
that she had goné to her room and
would not return. He had thought that

it was a favorable sign for him—that |

she was happy, and did not care to
mix with the crowd again. Still it was
strange that she had not wished him
good-night, that she had sent him no
message, that she had left him without
one word. He had, however, overheard
a remark of Lady Cameron’s when she
found that her step-daughter had un-
ceremoniously left the visitors and
gone to her room.

He counld think of nothing to ac-
count for the change in her couduct,
and yet he felt sure that, even while
she refused him and sent him away,

she 16ved him. It was that whica mude-‘

him more hopeful. If there were a
mystery, he would unravel it.

It so happened that just lLefore
luncheon he sauntered into a little

ante-room in search of something, and |

'
Diana, |
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Make a point of trying
H.P. Sauce, you will
be delighted with the
new and delicious
flavour — quite distinct
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gle, would have liked best to lay her
head on his breast and sob out all her
grief to him; but he was a Scarsdale,
apd her foes should not rejoice be-

“You are so well worth winning,
my queen,” he said, “that I would
work for yeu as Jacob did for Rachel,

bhad the hope of making you my wife

gainsay such love as that, Digna.”

“I will try,” she answered,

“I love you so well, dearest,” he
continund, “despite your coldness,
that I would rather spend one hour
with you in misery than a life of hap-
piness with another. Ah, Diana,-you
may contact your brows, you may
cyrve your sweet lips; but you must
listen®& cannot stifle th%\teeling that
you carp for me 8 little; I cannot help
hoping a.galnst hope; I cannot rum.
appealing uaiust what seems to me a
cruel rejection, and, in thinking it
over, I am convinced there is a mys-
tery connected with it, and that mys-
tery I am resolved to solve,”

In that moment her determination
was taken. He should never solve the
mystery, nor should he know that she
cared for him. Before might he should
hear of her engagement to Lord Clan-
ronald. Then he would believe that she
had refused him because she loved an-
other, .

But Diana was mistaken; it was in-
credible that he should believe nny-
thing of the kind.

“I shall be glad, Sir Lisle, if you
rwill refrain from: mentioning the sub-
ject to me again; it displeagses me,”
said Diana, with a queenly gesture;
and before he had time to answer her
she had quitted the room.

She knew that one word_of hers

would turn Lerd Clanronald in any
direction that she wished him to go,
and her mind was quite made up. Be-
fore the morrow’s dawn she would
have struck a blow at the Scarsdales;
she wbuld have scattered her lady-
ship’s plans to the winds.

That afternoon Diana, in her trail-
ing robe of blue and white, swept
down the terrace, Lord Clanronald
saw her, and went to her side at once.
The heiress turned to him with her
brightest smile.

“It is such a lovely afternoon,” she
said, “I wonder thlt every one is not

| out riding or drivin( "

“I would far rather be here than
anywhere else,” he responded gal-
lantly.

At this moment Diana bitterly rea-
lized how guilty she had been in send-
ing from her the man she loved; and

found Diana there. She had still the  She could not, try as she would, en-

same pale, troubled face;

her. He laid his hand on her arm;
but she lhook it off with a proud ng‘-
ture of mnonnco Sir Lisle placed
it there again, and there she Ist it re-
main, as though disdaining to show
her dissatisfaction a second timse.
“My darling Diana,” he said, “you

have dismissed me; I will not go.
You have given me ‘No’ for an an-
swer; I will not take it. You have
been cold and cruel to me; I will not

| hised it. My love for you is grest and|
1 will be|"

deep as the boundiess sea;
faithtul and leyal to you.”

and Sh-l
Lisle’s heart melted at the sight of

ccurage . the man  <he intended to
marry.

Lord Clanronald could -hardly be-
lieve his own good fortune, could hard-
1y believe that he was walking with
the beautiful brluiant 5irl whom he
bad blindly. m,mnm worshiped
for so lons.-»,ﬂg htrdly‘knew how to
talk to her—she: wq qb “clever, so in-
tellectual, sb' Mteuz “superior - in
01'01'! way to himself,

(To bopo_nt!guod_z)
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eause she became Lady Scarsdale.
; Pride turned her to stone again.

and I weuld wait my whole life if 1}

even at its very close. You cannot

3006—Fer this design, linem, ging-
ham, seersucker, drill, lawn, diimity,
serge or gabardine could be used. The
sleeves may be finished in wrist or el-
bow length,

This Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 84,
86, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 6% yards
of 36 inch material. Width of skirt at
lower edge, is about 1% yard.

A pattern of this illustration malil-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
inin siiver or lc. and 2c, stamps,

A STYLISH Cou ron THE GROW-

8028-—This model could be develop-
ed in cheviot, broad cloth, serge, two
toned woolen or mixtures, velvet and
corduroy. The collar in muffler style,
and may be fur lined, or entirely of
fur, plush or other pile fabrics.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes:; 10, 12
and 14 years. Size 14 requires 3%
yards of 44 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
‘silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.
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swho yoa: think will look after the mteruts of your
country more so than after their own.

And Give Your Business

those looking for it, who you know are looking out
r your interests by the lower prices they offer you.

Men’s Wear Bargains!

¥ PANTS—Made from English Tweeds,
*$2.50 and $2.80 pair.

. COTTON TWEED PANTS—Soft make, only

32.40 pair.

$11.00.

only

MEN’S COTTON TWEED PANTS — Hard make, a
great favourite with the workman on acecount of
its wearing qualities, only $2.70 pair.

MEN'S STRIPED TWEED PANTS in American
Tweeds at $3,30 and $3.80 pair and upwards.
MEN’'S STRIPED WORSTED PANTS--Made from
British materials; sizes 3 and 4 only, at $7.50. If
material procurable to-day would be worth at least

Men’s Winter Overcoats!

The early buyer will get some real bargains here.
We have a lot of Overeoats we are selling at very low
prices and the wholesale trade is cleaning up our stock,

Men’s Trench Coats!

Extra Special Value at $20.00 each. We, are ex-
pecting a delivery of Trench Coats at only $15.00 each,

so call early.

but the best is the best.

Men’s Overall Coats, Pants and
Union Suits.

MEN’S BLUE OVERALL COATS and PANTS at $1.70

dach.

MEN’S STRIPED OVERALL COATS and PANTS at
$1.70, $2.25 and $2.50 each.

MEN’S STRIPED UNION SUIT (One Piece) OVER-
ALLS, made with extra heavy material, at $4.40.

MEN'S YELLOW OIL COATS and PANTS—Patched,
hest imported makes, at $2.50.

MEN’S FLEECED SHIRTS and DRAWERS — First

quality, at $1.10 garment.

now -at this price.

We cannot buy these

MEN’S ‘STANFIELD RIBBED WOOL SHIRTS and
DRAWERS at $2.50, $3.25, $3.85 and $4.25 gar-

ment.

MEN’S NEW KNIT RIBBED WOOL SHIRTS and

DRAWERS-—Terra Nova, at $2.25;

Red Label, at

$2.75; Blue Label, at $3.25.
MEN’S GREY and KHAKI HEAVY WORK SHIRTS

at §2.00 each.

MEN’S GREY WOOL SOCKS at 60c. and 65c. pair.

Qut of town buyers, whether retail or wholesale
purchasers, can always find. some bargains at this

store.

HENRY BLAIR.

SLATTER Y’S

Wholesale Dry Goods

are niow 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.

oo\

©

ololciciclololak

0f|©

(ool

- Go To 197
‘Water Street
3 For Guaranteed Quality Service and
. Satistaction in

This low
ery satisfaet

Just the
long evening

Come int 4

"ROY!

C. . MECHAN,

nugZS,s.tu.th't!

h\.———_——_“

e ———

Peace

Likel

Big Stonn
ed By

AGAINST LAR(

WASHIX
Disagreeing with 1
ment recommendati
ent army of 500,000
ghing to-day told a
the Senate and Hous
gnittees that he tho
could be placed at a1
275,000 to
The cost of maintair

200.0G60 =2

, the General said was {
~4n his opinion woul

£

ticable to set the figt
The General caid
ghould be sufficient
nation against SU
to meef America’s
ligations both on t
tinent and elsewher
should be backed 1
gen reserve.

FISHING GRO1

B(

Vessels fishing ou
many of their men
gwept over the fishi
ffuesday. Crews I¢
day told-how vessel

~ which men were cut

trawls. The schr.

that she had I9st tr
her men in & £qua

of these men rowe
safety at Naptucket
were reporied fickg
vessel. ho #thel F
the harbor with her
for three of the o
away. The Athena i
lost one man and El

REPORT UN

LONDON, Oct. 31.

There was nd C(
reported cvacuation
according to the
fice the report is ul

INJUNCTION
WASH
Injunctions restr
of the United Mine V
from conspiracy f«
and Fuel Control A
y by the Government
apolis it was said ¢

4

ELECTION

Gahriole D’Anun
clamation tc the cif
November sixteenth
election of a De
Flume in the Italia
puties. The D’Ann
information anrou
« mander Luigi Riz

Lol clololslol

250 ha

Rose’s Lim
Cordial.

Barrington
Soluble,
pared.

Oxo Cordia

Heinz Swet

Heinz Prep

Libby’s Pre




