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Adds Newl Pleasure

The

clean-burning qualities of

Imperial

Royalite add a nmew feature of satisfaction
to oil heating and lighting. convemiences.

For the oil heater or cook-ltove Imperial
Royslite is. the spurce’ of abundant clean,
quick, economical heat. And for the oil lanmp,

too,
delightfully
brighter light.

you'll readily see its superior quality
emphasized by

the clearer,

You can't buy better cosl oil than Imperial
Royalite, so why pay highik priges?

For sale by Dealers gvcrywhm

IMP ERIAL OIL
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'he Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER XXXIIL

In his heart he had thought, from
e first moment he saw Diana, that
e was the most beautiful and spirit-
| girl he had ever met; but she had
eated him with such hauteur, grand
gtch as he was considered, that he
yd hardly dared to approach ker. He
ud been struck some time before by
i@ fair glittering beauty of Evadne,
1d he had had serious thoughts of
roposing to her; but Evadne was as
sthing in his eyes when compared
ith the stately, graceful heiress, who
\d all the dignity of a queen with
le sweetness of a child. Evadne had
jght him; Diana Cameron had al-
ays avoided him. He preferred Diana
‘thousand times, but she seldom, if
ter, deigned to look at him. This
prning, however, her manner seem-
i changed; there was a slight graci-
(sness in her words and actions such
)} he had never been favored with
ffore from the imperious beauty. wk
possible that she was beginning to
jpreciate him? he wondered.

Diana, with her thirst for vengeance
{11 raging in her breast, was watch-
g him intently, and asking herself
pether she could marry him; she
w the flame of vanity in the light
she saw the hard cruel
she saw the

ae eyes;
1es round the mbuth;

weakness of the whole face, There was
no power, no intellect; all the attri-
butes that belonged to her ideal were
wanting in Lord Clanronald. Then she
remembered ‘wpat Lady Cameron had
said—that the dearest wish of her
heart was that Evadne should marry
this man; she remembered also the
scornful laughter in which her lady-
ship had indulged when she had spok-
en of her as “Lady Scarsdale;” and

filled with these memories, Diana was

prepared to make any sacrifice in or-
der to inflict pain and humiliation up-
on her foes.

He had rather an imbecile laugh,
this young lord, and his powers of
conversation were extremely limited;
consequently his commonplace com-
pliments and effusive flattery soon be-
came monotonous. Diana had hitherto
always experienced a feeling of con-
tempt for him when he laughed; but
to-day his laughter did not irritate
her. “Could she marry this man?” she
asked herself; and the answer came,
“Yes.” From that moment Diana's des-
tiny was sealed.

When she awoke from the reverie
into which she had fallen, she found

that Lord Clanronald was talking of |
! to understand that, in future, I shall

his home at Ronald’s Court, and she
was compelled, for appearance sake,
to listen and to speak. But all the time
she was watching him closely and
keenly. He talked of no one but him-
self, and no other subject seemed to
interest him. He declared that finer
trees grew round Ronald’s Court than
in any other part of England, and that
there were finer fish in the stream
that ran through his estate than could
be found in any other.
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~ After's time Disna rTose ani left
him; but the look ghe gave him was
‘tull of encouragement. It was half

was dazed by it.

“She does like me, I declare, a.m
alll” he exclaimed with intense satis-
faction. “I shall say farewell to Miss |

| Bvadne, and prepose to Diana Camer-]

on.”
e

CHAPTER XXXIIL

Diana was seated, book in hand, in
the recess of the library window. She
wanted to avoid every one, to be alone
and think over what she contemplated.
She had mot been there long befere
her step-mother entered.

“Diana,” said Lady Cameron, in her
‘haughtiest manner, “I wish to speak
to yo.I wish to ask what you meant
by your conduct of last evening?”
‘I am net accountable to you for
my conduct, Lady Cameron,” Diana
answered, proudly.

“I ‘consider that you are,” rejoined
her step-mother. “While I am mijstress
of this house, I hold myself responsi-
ble for the conduct of every person
jin it

“You will never be responsible for
mine,” declared Diara, defiantly. “You
may be mistress of the house, hut you
will never be mistress of me.”

“I shall exact from you courtesy to
my guests at all times and seasons,”
said Lady Cameron, “You faijled in
courtesy last evening. You chose to
retire to your room without bidding
adieu to the Duke and Duchess. It was
{/i-mannered in the extreme.”

Diana knew in her heart that she
ghould have spoken to her father's
gucwts before they departed; but she
also knew that she had been driven
aimost to madness by those who hated
her. And Lady Cameron, looking at the
i proud, pale face with its expression
of deflance, saw that she was gaining
no victory.

“] ghall not complain to Mr. Cam-
eron,” she said; “he would be only too
angry if he knew that his daughter
had purposely slighted the guests he
values most.”

This to her—the proud, lovely heir-
ess! She did hard battle with herself,
for she knew that, in this instance,
ghe was wrong. She should have spok-
en a few farewell words to the Duch-
ess. She admitted to herself that her
conduct was blameable; but she could
not humble herself to confess her er-
ror; so she remained silent.

Lady Cameron read the expression
of her face correctly.

“I shall say no more cu the subject,
Diana,” she continued; “but I beg you
exact due courtesy from you to my
guests., I make every allowance for
your want of good breeding, for your
want of courtesy—every allowance,
but I cannot tolerate the exhibition
of it;” and with this parting shot,
Lady ‘Cameron quitted the library,
leaving Diana speechless with anger.

It was just at that moment, the most
unfortunate moment possible, that an-
other person accosted her.

“Diana!”

She looked up quickly and saw the
dark, handsome face of her lover.

"“Diana!” he repeated, “my patience

it is since I have spoken to yeu, since
you have spoken to me, since you have
looked at me, sincé you have given any
sign that you had one thought for me?
And you know—you know, my darling.
all I desire to say.”

The face she raised to his had no
emotion in it; the lovely eyes were
cold, proud, and indifferent.

Sir Lisle came nearer, and sa: down
in the deep recess by her side; he tried
to take the book from her hand, but
she held it firmly in her grasp.

“I do not wish to lou my plnce, Slr
Lisie,” she said, uhnrply
terested in-this book."

“Diana, my darling, what has come
to you since last night? What has
come to your eyes? Last pi;ht they
were like violets in the sunlight; this
morning they are stone-cold.”

Seeing that he waited for an an-
swer, she answered, carelessiy:

“Nothing, Sir Lisle. 1 was not aware
that one’s eyes changed in that mar-
velous manner.”

“Yours do,”
qnlta changed.” |
" “So in my life,” she thought, bit

flaming fire within her.
'Dhﬂ., said SIr Lisle, *
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turn your face from me; let me look
into your eyes while I speak.”

She had grown white as death while
he poured out hi§ passionate words to
her, and her heart vibrated with every
word he uttered; but no sign of emo-
tion escaped her. She beat down with
iton will the tender impulses of her
heart, and smothered relentlessly the
intense love that she felt for the man
before her.

As yet no shadow of fear came over
him. He had come to tell her that he
loved her, to ask her to be his wife.
Nc wonder that she should be unlike
herself. It was only the coy, sweet
1aodesty of a young girl, He loved her
the better for it.

“I wonder,” he said, gently, “how I
have lived so long without telling you.
You believe in love sigkt?
Dia.na. the first momeﬁt I saw  you

as first

among the pictures m"; whole hear wtf

went out to you; the ccond time I
§aw you—yecu remember‘where-—l re-
golved- to win you for my wife, af it
wore . in the power of man-to de' it.
But, ‘Diana, my queen, why do you
turn from me?”

Still he’ had no fear; such shyness
was natural and becoming. He could
not see the face that she had turmed
from him.

“I do not know how to tell you how
“there
are no words adequate to express it.

much I love you,” he went on;

I love you with all my heart; and you
are my first love, even as you will be
my last.
have any charm for me.”

Still no answer; and still he kad no
fear.

“I"love you,
love,”
my wholeg life, My life shall be devoted
to your happiness; and I think, my
darling,” he added, simply, “that we
shall be very happy. Winning you will

No.other woman will ever

Diana, with a great

he continued—*“a love that fills

fire my ambiticn. Ah, Heaven, how
Bx-ight the foture I'es before us! Since
I saw” you first 1 Lave had but one
thought, and it has been you; I have
but cne image in my heart—it was
yours. I hava pictured you in my
home at Ling, until you seem to be
part of it. Oh, Diana, there can be no
life, no home, no happiness for me
without you!”
(To be Continued.)
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3006—For this deulgn, linen, ging-
ham, seersucker, drill, lawn, dlimity,
serge or gabardine could be used. The
sleeves may be finished in wrist or el-
bow length.

This Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 61 yards
of 36 inch matnrial. Width of skirt at
lower edge, is about 13 yard.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
inin silver or lc. and 2¢. stamps.

A STYLISH COAT FOR THE GROW-

3028—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 fabries.

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 10¢. in
silver or 1c. and 2c, stamps.
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“Pape’s Diapepsin’’

or a Sour, Acid,

Gast

¥ood souring, gas,

acidi‘y!

der what upset your stomach?

don’t bother!
a tablet or two of Pape’s

The moment yo

Diape

all the lumps of indigestion pain
gourness, heartburn and Dbelchin

gases, due to acidity,
wonderful!

Millions of people know
needless to be bothered wi

that
th ind

Mysteries

EVEN YET “LOST” SOLDIERS
H E
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covery in England the othe
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r day

0, was

Tidings of missing soldiers, no

standing that the armistice
nearly a year ago, are re:

xious relatives at intervals,

dramatic circumstances.
A father—thig is an actu
ing—picks up an old news

wasg ¢
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ofte

al hapgk

paper,

there is a picture which tells him

fate of his tili

“missing!”

son,

then

Only tp Disappear Again.

Here is ahother real,

and not

aginary, ineident. A letter for a so
who has beeén*missing for many 1
weary months is delivered at his hg

It is from a chum—a patient

ever-anx

me

in a
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on ' the 'assumption that he
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h

as

e par
side.

de tell them anything abcut. their

$oy? No, nothing, .except

that

§

vanish—{ml;

A

poth left a German. hospital .togef§

30 return to. England.
Take a lurid scrap .from

life.

snce—unkroken silence—for seven
in S¢
Londeén receives a letter from her

band to say that he is .a prisond

months, and then a woman

Germany.

Other letters quickly

low, till at last there comes the

ful news that he.is to be exc

But the silence lengthe
What Has happcned? Nobo
Finally, the wife receives
communication.
Bwitzerland, -and there
him is lost.

all

But in wost cases the veil of 1
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The soldier
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Huns Laek of Syste

m.

Beyond guesticn, numbers of

fellows for whose return re

latives

atill faintly hoping passed - to

e or dé

A VITA

It is natural for a

may seem an OVer-g

vital, important facta

plemtude of food b ‘

substances that

S(0I

pro

)

is daily helping to no
and girls through the t
You should not h

EMULSION to a

chila

Scott & Bo

. “Reg’lar Fellers”

JiM

How ¥




