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A Qugen Among Women

CHAPTER XXVI

His face cleared a little. “I'll see
to it,” he said. “I'll get”—then his
brow darkened—“no; I can’t be seen
on it,” he said moodily. “I'm in hid-
ing. I only go out o' nights—living
in a quiet place in the slums over
there”—he jerked his thick thumb
over his shoulder in the direction of
Lambeth. “In hiding from that—that
man I told you of, the man who for-
ced me to try for the diamonds. Well,
saw Diana shudder.

well!” as he
“We'll forget that. Ah, no, you can't,
1 know. And no more can I! That’s
the worst of it between you and me,
my gel; there’s no forgettin'! And
you're livin’ here like a pauper, left
all vour friends—half fed, badly
clothed it (
He broke off with a groan,
sinking on to a chair, hid his face in
his hands. Diana wanted to comfort
him, but she could find no words,
could not force herself to lay her
hand on his shoulder as she wanted
to do. He was her father, but she
still shrank from him, still inwardly

shuddered at the sight of his face, the
She could only

“and,

sound of his voice.
look at him and try to accustom her-
self to his presence.

Presently the sick girl moved un-
easily, turned and opened her eyes.
she said faintly.
‘“How good you are to me! I've seen
you before. Yes; But
for you I sh(;uld have been lying dead
In the river there. Oh! why did you
save me? I wanted to die. I had
nothing to live for, nothing, nothing!”

‘Diana quivered. How often haﬁ
that ery been hers?

“Hush!” she whispered. “There is
always something to live for, dear!”

“I am still here,”

I remember. .

“Not for me,” moaned Lucy, turn-
ing her head away. “I am not fit to
live. 1 will go home.” She raised
herself on ber elbow; but Diana gent-
ly forced her back again.

“Not yet,” she softly. “You
will stay here with me until you are
better, stronger. I -shall be glad,
very glad to have you, for I am all

said

alone.”

“Who is that?”’ asked Lucy fear-
fully, as she caught sight of Garling.

“My—my father,” said Diana with a
choking sensation. ‘“He—he helped
me bring you here. There is no need
to be frightened, dear.”

“I will go home,” said Lucy faintly;
then she sobbed out: “Home! I
haven't any! They—they turned me
out—I had no money,’ not a penny—
I've slept in the streets for—for ever
gso many nights”—her voice broke and
she clung to Diana with the terror of
the homeless.

Diana soothed her as one soothes a
child; indeed, she seemed more child
than woman.

“Hush, hush!
and in good Keeping.”

“Good—good!” The white lips
caught up the Yord. “Ah, you don’t
know! I'm not good! 'I'm not fit for
you to touch. Let me go!”

She bsegan to struggle, and Diana,
half frightened, turned. to Garling;
but as he camg’to the bed, the fragile
figure ceased  to struggle and fell
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Yon are here safe

not; not yet.

-Oh, keep your

while ago,” Lucy panted. “Hot! So
Em burning!”-

“Fever!” said Garling.

Diana ncdded. “A doctor?”

He bit his lip and hesitated. “Better
Wait a little while.
Hush, listen! She’s raving, poor girl.
Yes; I'll get a doctor.”

As he tvrned, Lucy’s voice, at first
incoherent, grew clearer, and, extend-
ing her hands imploringly, she cried,
in a piteous, heartrending tone:
“Don’t leave me, don’t desert me.
promise, dear! You
loved me once. I'm not altered.
the same, and I love you, dear, oh! I
take me away with you, and
You

TI'm

love you;
—and make me your wife!
promised, promised faithfully; -and
I've waited, waited so long! Ah,
don't be cruel to me, don’t desert
me!”

There was a pause; then suddenly
her arms fell to her side, her head
sank, and with a deep sob she wailed:

“He's gone. He will never come
back; he’s tired of me. Oh! I knew it
from the first. God help me! He
has gone!”

Garling looked at Diana, and Diana
i turned her head away and sighed.

“Some scoundrel,” said Garling
hoarsely. “I’d—I'd like to have him

here! She's very bad, I'll fetch a

doctor.”

CHAPTER XXVII.

Garling came back quickly with the
doctor, who stood and looked at the
delirious Lucy with pursed lips and
the keen eyes of a man who has to
diagnose more cases in a day than
the ordinary practitioner sees in 2
week.

“Brain-fever, following on shock to
a system completely run down by—
ves, I should say want of food and
exposure to the cold and wet.” He
gave the mecessary directions; then.
as he edged toward the door and his
next patient, he said, in answer to Di-
ana’s anxious inquiry: “Will she pull
through? Ahem, shouldn’t like to say.
All depends upon how thin the meta!l
has worn; and it has worn pretty thin
I'm afraid. Good-by. Look in to-
morrow.”

Luecy raved for some then
sank into the coma of insensibility;
and Diana sat beside her and held her
hot, wasted hand. The fact that the
girl had been betrayed had in no wise
dried up Diana’s pity and charity; in-
deed, it had increased her pity and
made her desire still more keenly tc
help the victim of a man’s selfishness
and cruelty. Diana had seen too much
of the world of late to turn from @
fellow woman who had erred foi
love’'s sake; and she w\as now toc
skilled a student of the human face
divine not to know that, wronged
though she might have been, the girl
‘was still pure at heart.

In the morning Garling came round
from his hiding-place in the neighbor-
hood. He had brought ice, and wine.
and delicacies suitable for an invalid,
and hung over the bed examining the
flushed face eagerly.

hours;

“If there’s anything that can be
done—if there’s anything money can
get, tell the doctor to mention it, only
mention\ it,” he said with sudden
eagerness. “I've set my liea.rt on sav-
ing her. . Poor little thing! And you,
Diana; you aren’t going to turn from
ne, and refuse the things my money
can buy?’ he pleaded. “I tell you, I
swear to you, it was come honestly
by. When she’s better you’ll leave
this place,” he looked round almést
savagely, “and let me make life com-
fortable for you?”

Diana was spared a response; for,
fortunately for her, the invalid mov-
ed uneasily; and Diana went to her.
The doctor came again, but still de-
clined to give any opinion; though
Garlng pressed hm hard and offered
him a fee which made the doctor sus-
picious. But he had too many of the
criminal class among his patients to
attach much importance to the char-
acter of this rough, brusk man, and
pocketed the tee without question or
commient. - :

Gnrung came in and out

“I'm hot—and I was cold a littlef = :

Please remember, when you want
anything in the line of office equip-
ment, that we will give you all the in-
formation that is in our power. You
will find

“GLOBE-WERNICKE”

WOOD AND STEEL
FILING CABINETS,

Sectional Bookcases and Cabient Safes
the very best and most economical
that money can buy. *

We also want to tell you about the
famous “Safeguard” methods of In-
dexing and Filing. May I sée you
soon on this subject?

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Globe-Wernicke Agent.

face. And you know what I am; she
doesn’t'” he jerked his head toward
the bed. ‘“And she needn’t know. T’ll
take care f her as if—as if she was

He was silent a moment or

”

you.
two, then he said, more to himself
than to Diana: “The man—I want to
meet him. Yes, and I may - some

time.” ¢ |!4~fﬁ#jc

After one of his long silences,y he
said, suddenly:

“Where'’s your Aunt Mary?”

Diana shook her head. “I do not
know. I have not heard.”

“I understand. You've bid
from everybody because
ashamed of me. And you're too
proud to take a penny, a mouthful of
food from me. But you're right, my
Pity I didn't die
Pity!”

He said. “Gogd night!” soon after-
ward ,and went out. At the end of
the street he stopped and looked
round him restlessly and wistfully.
The silence and solitude of the den in
which he was hiding were to be shun-
ned as‘long as possible; instead - of
going home he went up the road and
past the House of Parliament. The
Policeman, true
character of t!le man he was aiding,
stopped the traffic so that:he might

away
you're

gel! instead o°

Brown.

little guessing the

cross the road.
was a hansom cab with a gentleman
inside, who was leaning forward and
regardlng the passers-by absently,
but as his glance rested on. Garling,
his eyes opened with a quick light in
them, and, putting up the trap-door.in
the roof, be said sﬁviftly:

“Follow that man there—the short
one. See?”

“Right!” said the cabman, and he
turned up toward the park after Gar-
ling.

Presently the gentleman alighted,
told the cabman to wait, and stepping
quietly up to Garling, laid a hand on
his shoulder, saying quite calmly and
pleasantly:

“How do you do, Bourne?”

Garling started, and, turning with a
swift movement, raised his hand, as
if about to strike; but the gentleman
seized the hand and shook it, as if it
had been offered for the purpose.
“Mr. Fielding!”
hoarsely.

gasped. Garling,

“Splendid memory yours; almost as
good as mine,” responded Mr. Field-
ing, with a nod. “Strange, meeting
you here.
not, perhaps you.will come to my of-

fice and have a chat.”

Garling, with a look of resignation |
in his working face, made no refusal,

and Mr. Fielding, linking his arm’ in

were gone, the-office in darkness, but
Mr. Fielding let himself in, lit the
gas, and waved Garling to the chair
on which Diana had sat. g
“And how ‘are you,
asked. g
Garling eyed him stoically,

Bourne?” he

and

'with a touch  of - resentment mized
’with awe.

| sullenly.

 land self-reproach.

Among the vehicles

Are you busy, engaged? If_ |

his, led him to the cab. The cierks :

Xmas tree ablaze with fire.
2 ﬂ‘“l WABNIRG BY m FORE-

"Yon knew I wu auve"’ he said

“Not exacuy “knew,'” confessed |
Mr. Fielding, ‘with a touch of regret
“1 -only - guessed,
sumised Why should your daughter |-
run away and hide herself unless she
had heard you were alive. or. seen i
‘you? And that partnership business
was—thin, 1t was merely conjecture
by deduction. Understand? - And how
is Miss Diana?”

“She is— How do you know I've
seen her—know where she is?” Gar-
ling demanded. v
“Well, I know now, if I didn’t a mo-
ment before,” said Mr. Fielding with
a grave smile. “Poor girl! Is she
well—safe and well? I ask for per-
sonal reasons, Bourne, for I am fond
of her; and T've suffered not a little
remorse on her account. You see,
Tm the cause of all the trouble.”

“You? You mean me.”

Fielding shook his head. “No; you
couldn’t help not dying; and though
I think you might have refrained from
turning up again—"

“You're not a father,” said Garling
huskily. ‘“You've' never pined for a
sight of your gel, the child you left.”

“No.- Oh, yes, I can make allow-

ance for vour paternal feelings, my

good fellow, Troublesome things

these same feelings. In your case

they have ruined your daughter and

wrecked her life.”

“I know it,” said Garling with a dry
sob. “And you don’t know all—how
completely I've. done it.” He was
.thinking of Diana’s discovery of him
“at work” at Glenaskel. “What's to
be done, Mr. Fielding? You'll
me? You always have.

Mr. Fielding sbrugged his shoul-
ders. ‘“Afraid I can’t help you here,”
he said with genuine regret. ‘I tried
to play amateur Providence once, and

help

I've made a mess of it. Of course I
ought to have told Lord Dalesford of
Diana’s—er—parentage before
became engaged.”

Garling started. “Do you mean to
say that she was going to marry a—a
nobleman, a swell?” -

Mr. Fielding nodded. “Yes. The
only son of the Earl of Wrayborough.
She would have been a countess if
you had
come to life again.”

Garling wiped the sweat from his
face.

“And-—and—you
them?”

they

not—er— inconveniently

kept it from

“Yes,” said Mr. Fielding, shrugging
his shouldérs again. “I thought that
it ' would be safe to do so; I thought—
no, I-didn’t think of anything but Miss
Diana’s -happiness,” he broke off with
fierce self-reproach. “I laid the flat-
tering unction to my soul that the se-
cret of your—past was buried with
you, and that if it leaked out after her
marriage it would not matter. I was
wrong, of course; both Mrs. Burton |
and I were wrong.”

(To be continued.)

THE TIME IS APPROACH-
ING—Don’t Leave It Too Late—
If you intend to economize, and
make last winter’s overcoat do
you this winter, have it sent to
us to be renovated, a new vel 7et
or cloth collar and generally re-
paired. Good work and prompt
service our motto. SPURRELL
BROS., 365 Water Street, -or
Phone 574 and we will call. DO
IT NOW.—nov5,eod,tf
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Aylward, Miss Agnes, Cabot St,
Angel, F., Duckworth St.
Attwood, Mrs. James, LeMarchant Rd.
Ackerton, J. P.
Arnold, Maggie, Signal Hill Road

B

Braan, Edward J., Pleasant St.
Baggs, Mrs. James, Church Hill
Barnes, Miss May,
care ‘Mrs. Sterling, Gower St.
Brardley, J. J.
Bailey, Wm. F.
Bailey, Mrs. Wm., Duckworth St.
Bradbury, Mrs. Wm., Burke's Square
Baird, John
Braker, Miss Mollie, P. O. Box 378
Batson, Miss Alfreda, Gower St.
Bradley, Mrs. A.
Blake, Miss P., Cochrane House
Bearns, Thomas, Newtown Road
Bell, James, Nagle's Hill
Brennan, Jeremiah
Bowman, Charles,

care Capt. Kennedy, G.P.O.
Bonia, Francis
Bowen, Margaret, New Gower St.
Butt, Mrs. Emma, Hayward’s Avenue
Budden, Mrs. H, Boncloddy St.
Bruce, Miss Susan
Butler, W. J.
Butler, John, care Gen'l Delivery

C
Carroll, Miss Bell, Water St. West

Carver, Miss Louise
Carter, J. C., care Gen'l Delivery
Clarke, W. H., Lion's Block
Clarke, Mrs. E., Walsh’s Square
Campbell, J. D.
Calpin, A. M.
Chafe, Gill, care G. P. O.
Canning, Miss Mary
Cheater, James, York St.
Crew, Garland
Cheffey, Miss L. B., ’
care Monroe & Co.
Clinton, Joseph, James St.
Collins, Peter, Lime St.
Cooney, Mrs., Lime St.
Colbourne, Miss M., George’s St
Cole, S. B.
Cochrane, Mrs. San, card,

Hayward’s Avenue
Cuttel, Miss Katie, King’s Bridge Rd.
Collins, W. H., Cuddihy St.
Cole, George, Windsor Hotel
Churchill, Miss Elsie, Forest Road

D
Dannell, Miss, caré Walter Power
Dallis, Thomas G.
Davis. Miss A. L., Freshwater Road
Dawe, Gordon, Water St.
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill
Dwyer, Richard .
Dewling, Richard, LeMarchant Road
Dwyer, Michael, care Gen’l Post Office
Dillion, Jas., Freshwater Road
Diamond. Miss Gertrude,-Barnes’ Road
Dooley, Nellie, Gower . St.
Dodd, Lilly, card, care Gen’l Delivery
Duggan, James, Gower St.

E

Earle, Wm. H., Hayward’s' Avenue
Evans, Miss, Circular Road
Emberley, Mrs.

Erzchiml, Miss B.

Emerson, Miss B.

Ebsary, Mrs. Annie, Duckworth St.
Earle, Wm,

F
Flannigan, Mrs. Wm., Beaumont St.
Frampton, Miss Bessie, Sudbury St.
Francis, Miss Laura, Gower St.
French, Miss Nellie, Gower St.
French, Herbert, 14 —— St.

Gardiner, Miss Maud, Finn’s St.
Grant, Charlie
Greene, Laurence, Allandale Road
Green, Miss Angela,

care General Delivery

Gilbert, Wi' i
rifin, Miss Annie,
. care Gen’l Post Office

Greening, Miss Gertie, Cabot St.
Grose, Miss Mary, Allandale Road
Godden, Henry

Goodridge, Maggie, —— 4% St.
Gulliford, George
Greening, Gertie, Cabot St.

H
Hawkins, R. S.
Hackett, Mrs. Lawrence, Queen’s Rd.

Harris. Miss Elsie,
care Mrs. Capt. Cross

Hayes, Mrs. M., card, Allandale St.
Harley, Mrs. B late Gen’l Hospital
Hampton, George, Bell St.
Harrison, E. J.
Hartery, John, care Gen’l P. Office
Harvey, Augustus, Alexander St.
Hewett, Miss Blanche, Spencer St.
Hewitt, Stephen, Allandale Road
Hill, Charles H.
Hill, Miss Fannie, Theatre Hill
Hiscock, Joseph
Hibditch, Mrs. John,

late Gen’l Hospital
Hynes, Miss May F.
Hicks, Miss Jennie, Duckworth St.
Highmore, Edward,

late s.s. Bonaventure

Hoddinott, Miss Ina
Holmes, A., Pleasant St.
Holman, F, E.
Howard, Chas. C.
Hodder, Miss A., Charlton St.
Horwood, George
Hodder, Walter W,,

care Gen’l Delivery
Hurley, J. J.
Hunter, Ernest, Duckworth St.
Hunter, Joseph P.
Hunt, L.
Hagen, Mrs. Thomas, Tank Lane

J

Jackson, George, Street 28
Joseph Abraham, care Gen’'l Delivery
Jesseau, Arthur F., King’s Bridge
Jennings, E., Springdale St.
K

Kemp, W. J.
Kennedy, Terence. Barter’s Hill
Kairns, Miss J,, Flower Hill
Kearns, Miss Nora,

care Mrs. R. J. Cross
Kavanagh, Mrs. N., card,

New Gower St.

King, John J.

Knight, Frederick H., late Hr. Grace

Murphy, Miss, Water St. West
Mulley, Robert, care Thomas Brennan

Me

McGrath, Mrs., Mary
MeCarthy, Miss, Water St.
McDonald, Geo. W.
McLellan, John A,

N

Noseworthy, Hilda,
cre Mrs. C. Snow. Gower St.

0
O’Neill, Miss Mary, Simms’ St.
Oliver, Miss Janett, Brine St.

P
Parsons, Alice,
care Mrs. Tucker, Clifford St.
Percy, Albert
Perry, Miss. J., Collier’s Lane
Pittman, Silas E.
Power, John, card
Power, Patrick F.
Pottle, Miss Blinda, Casey St.
Power, Miss P,
care Maud Keefe, Casey St.
Powers, Miss B., Williams St.
Power, B., Codner’s Lane
Potts, John A,
care General Post Ofice

Purchase, Eva

R

Randell, Ralph, late Grand Falls
Ryan, Miss Minnie,

care John Ryan, Theatre Hjll
Read, Miss A., Scott’s St.
Ryder, Miss Emily, Parade St.
Reid, Miss Maggie, Flemming St.
Roberts, George, Allandale Rd.

S
Saunders, Sarah, retd.
Slade, F.
Shanahan, Miss F., card, City Hospital
Scammell, J. H., Freshwater Road
Sears, Edward
Stewart, Mrs. James, Adealide St.
Sheppard, Miss Edith B.
Snelgrove, S., Carter’s Hill
Smith, Mrs. Emery, Water St. West
Smith, Eloyal, card, King’s Road
care General Post Office
55 B
Miss Ida M.,
W. J.

Smith,
Smith,
Smith,
Smith, George, George's St.
Snow, Francis, card, Pleasant St.
Snow, Joseph, Notre Dame St.
Snow, John (Rigger)

LeMarchant Rd.

L
Langmead, Miss Jessie,

Lewis, W. J., Pennywell Road
LeShane, Miss Beatrice, Lime St.
Lynche, Jas. F, George’s St.

Lodge, S. T.

| Locke, Mrs. Wm.y Geerge's St.

Lush. Samuel

Long, Miss Gertrude, Monkstown Rd.

M

Mahar, W., Plymouth Rd.
Malone, E. J.,, New Gower St.
Marshall,
Malone, Mrs. Thomas, Duckworth St.
Marshall, Mrs. A. M.,
care Gen'l Delivery

Martin, Mrs. Edward, Duckworth St.
Martin, A. S.
Moore, E. M.. Water St. West
Morton, W D.
Monohan, Mrs., Pennywell Road
Morok, Miss Nathatie,

care Gen’l Delivery
Morgan, Mrs. John
Merry, Edward
Meaney, John, Collners Lane
Mills, John J.
Miller, Jacob, retd.

Jueen’s (Rd.) or (Stret)j

Mrs Frank, McFarlane ‘St.l

| Storkes, Lizzie, card, Casey St.
{ Snow, Clunie, retd.
{ Spurrell, Thomas, Thorburn Rd.

T
Taylor, T. J.
Taylor, Richard
{ Trencher, William
Thistle, Mrs. Wi, Jdthes St.
Thorpe, E., late Bi'idgewater
Turner, F. '
Tucker, Jas. A, care H. D. Reid
Taylor, Miss Hannah, Gower St.

W.

Wareham, John R., Prince’s St.
Walsh, Thos. J., Nagles Hill
Walsh, Patrick, card
‘Walsh, - Miss M., Mount Scio
Wakeley, Thomas

Ward, Lilian Miss, Victoria St.
Way, Nathaniel, Barter’'s Hill
Wells, Fred, care Gen’l Post Office
‘White, Mrs. Janet, Gower St.
White, Mrs. George, Water St.
Wartham, Miss Annie, Queen’s Rd.
Watkins, R. J., George's St.

Y
Youden, Mrs. Thomas, Caseys St.

Young, Mr. and Mrs. J,,
Hayward’'s Avenue

Murphy, Miss K. T.. Water St. West
Murphy, Miss May; Hamilton Avenue

Yard, Miss M.

" Yetman, W. F.

SEAMEN’S LIST.

A.
Caines, Capt. John,
schr. Annie E. Larder
Hartl,;. Eugene S:, schr. Albert.

Thomas, Wm.,
care Capt. Higdon, schr. Bertha

F.
Eldridge, George, schr. Flossie Mac

To (C-apta\in) schr. Hubert Mac
Prmie, Samuel, schr. H. J. Yetman

Penney, Hayward, schr. Brothers | Bennan, Michael J.,

Howell,iWesley, schr. Cold Storage f Winter, George, schr. Mischief
t Lake,

Jorgenson, Harold, schr. Tda M. Zink i Little, Stewart, schr. Nellie R.

Strect, Capt. George, schr. Isabella
Hancock, Wm., schr. Janie Bell
{ Feltham, John, schr. Josie

{ Oldford, Mrs. Wm., schr. Lady C.
' schr. M. Francis
| Brace, Archibald, schr. Mayflower

Heber, schr. Millie Lake
i No¢l, Tibson, schr. Maula Loa
‘Besthobert. schr. Mary J.

Abbott, Joseph, schr. Nellie R.
Kennedy, Capt. W. J,, schr. Nellie R.

0.

Anstey, George, schr. Olive

Norris, A., schr. Packet

Robe‘;tson, Isaac, schr. Tattler

Hearty, Michael, card, Volume Spray
Shee—%an, G. W,, Village Bell

Skintelberg, J., schr. Western Lass
Hughes, Hugh, schr. William Morton
Grandy, Capt., schr. Wilfred M.
Scot% Timothy, schr. Willie K.

Stoodiey, Frank, schr. Yukon.
Hiscock, George, schr. Yukon.
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WHAT MEAT?

That is a secondary consideration.
- The first question is, what butcher?
“'You are not sure of getting a fresh,
tender, juicy steak from an unre-
liable butcher.

,mgmsrm:sm

You are sure of your butcher you

. are sure of your meat. Our cus-
“tom reiy on us for being choice,
h;t ounce of meat
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