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CHAPTER VIII.
She could not help thinking of him. 

He was so unlike other young men 
she had met. That air of his, of 
serene conviction that the world had 
been made for him; the perfectly 
self-possessed manner in which he 
took It for granted that every one was 
In the best of humor with him; that 
life was a case of “roses, roses all the 
way," impressed her. It had been 
more than pleasant te listen to his 
deep, musical voice, to look at his 
handsome face, to note the uncon
scious ease and grace which marked 
his every movement. Even the ad
mission of his faults, the candor 
which took it for granted that every 
one knew he was good for nothing, 
told-in his favor; for Diana, young 
and inexperienced as she was, knew 
that most men are given to putting 
their best goods in the front window. 
But Lord Dalesford seemed to say: 
“Here I am—no good. But, all the 
same, you’ve got to like me, you 
know."

And how much and generally he 
was liked! It was evident that Lady 
Mabel adored him; that Bertie re

garded him as the model of manli
ness; that even Lady Selina was fond 
and proud of him. What a pity it was, 
thought Diana, that he should waste 
his days in the dissipation to which 
smaller men were given!

As for Dalesford’s reflections, they 
shall not be set down. Indeed, he 
himself would have found it difficult 
to do so; but he paced up and down 
the terrace long after the others had 
gone to their rooms, and, smoking 
hard, recalled the beautiful face, the 
violet eyes, that had met his so mod
estly; the voice that recalled the 
night he had first heard it; and when, 
at last, he turned into the hoarse, he 
murmured: “She is peerless; there 

is Ho one like her, no one!”

“I’m going to row down to River- 

mead," he said to Mabel, the follow

ing afternoon. “You can come, if 
you like.”

“Mabel had far better employ her 
time hemming these handkerchiefs," 
Lady Selina remarked severely. But 
Mabel knew that this was not to be 
taken as a command, and she was 
down at the boat quite as soon as 
Dalesford.

He pulled down stream almost si
lently, only half listening to Mabel’s 
chatter.

“Oh, they’re paying tennis!” she 
said, as they came in sight of River- 
mead lawn. “And, of course, that 
Selby boy is there,” she added, with 
the tolerant contempt with which a 
girl regards the seniority of a lad 
■who is only a year or two older than

herself. “Tennis! I’m glad I told 
them to put our shoes in. Here we 
are, Miss Bourne! We can make a 
foursome, can’t we?”

"Might one suggest that it would 
be as well to wait until you are ask
ed?" said Dalesford, as he fastened 
the boat, and took Diana’s hand.

She came toward them, with a 
smile, and without, she fervently 
hoped, blush; but the blush was 
there, and it heightened her loveli
ness in Dalesford’s eyes. He had 
thought she must surely have loo.ked 
her best last night, in her “war
paint and feathers,” as Mabel had put 
it; but he questioned whether she 
did not look still more beautiful in 
her plain white dress and simple hat, 
which accentuated her slight figure 
and sweet, girlish loveliness. And 
there was a hint of shyness in her 
greeting which was too subtly delic
ious for expression, like the fragrance 
of the flowers amid which she mov
ed.

"None the worse for last night’s 
dissipation, I trust?” he said, holding 
her hand a moment or two longer 
than was necessary. "Sides?” to 
Bertie. “Oh, I’ll play with Miss 
Bourne, it she’ll accept me for a part
ner.”

“What nonsense!” Mabel began to 
remonstrate, but, catching Dales- 
"ord’s eye, she added hastily: “All 
right! But you’ll have to play your 
best, Mr. Selby—if you've got a best 
From what I saw of your play as I
came down the river----- ”

“Now, you two!" Dalesford broke 
in laughingly. "If you are going to 
squabble, we shall beat you easily.’

Dalesfoord was, of course, a good 
player; as Bertie had said, he was 
good at most games; but he played 
very badly that afternoon, for his 
heart was all a-quiver with the prox
imity of the slight figure that moved 
so swiftly, so easily, with the sound 
of the laughing voice that contended 
over the score. Diana was absorbed 
in the game, and yet she was con
scious of a novel sense of enjoyment; 
surely, the sun shone more brightly, 
the birds sang more sweetly, the per
fume of the flowers was sweeter than 
it had been half an hour ago!

They played until Aunt Mary came 
out, followed by a couple of maids, 
with the tea; then the girls sank, 
breathless, into rustic chairs, and 
Dalesford dropped onto the grass at 
their feet, leaving Bertie to hand the 
cups and bread and butter. Strangely 
enough, no one of them proposed to 
renew the game; and, presently, Ber
tie and Mabel wandered across to the 
fruit garden, Aunt Mary went back 
to the house, and Diana and Dalesford 
were left alone.

“It’s just the right time for the riv
er," he said. “Shall we go?"

Diana looked round for the other 
two. ‘I’ll call them," she said. But, 
before she could do so, he remarked 

“Oh, let them alone. They'll be 
much happier with the peaches!" 

And, after a moment’s hesitation, Di
ana rose, and they went down to the 

boat

She leaned back in the soft-cush
ioned seat and Dalesford let the boat 
slowly drift with the stream, now and 
again taking a pull at the sculls, sit
ting half sideways, but only half, so 
that he could see the lovely face op
posite him. The mystic beauty of 
the water and s.ky wooed them to si
lence, and for some minutes they 
drifted without speaking; but pre
sently, with the skill of the man of 
the world, he led her into talking, 
and got her to tell him of her travels, 
of the famous places she had seen, 
the people she had met Every now 
and then, he made a comment, or ask
ed a question which drew her on; 
and, as he listened, he felt as if she 
were all unconsciously revealing her
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sweet, unstained nature, as if he were 
looking at a vision of the "pure wo 
manhood’" of whose existence he had 
been hitherto skeptical. With the 
admiration that stirred his senses 
was a reverence which thrilled him 
with an aching of the heart for his 
own unworthiness. With an almost 
audible sigh, he turned the boat 
round.

“I feel as if I had been with you 
an your travels," he said. Strange, 
I've been all over the same ground, 
but I didn’t see so much in it. And 
now you are going to settle down? 
I’m glad. Must I begin to pull?" he 
asked regretfully, as Diana looked at 
her watch. “The time has passed 
very quickly. I wonder whether you 
would join us In a picnic to-morrow?”

“Not to-morrow," she said, a trifle 
wistfully. “I am going to read to 
Mrs. Baker’s little girl; she has been 
ill, and declares that a fairy-story, a 
-eal fairy-story, does her more good 
than beef-tea and jellies."

“Oh,” he said casually. “And- who 
■nay Mrs. Baker be?"

"She lives in the cottage with the 
;reen shutters, at the end of South 
Lane," replied Diana unsuspectingly.

And she was still unsuspicious that" 
they had met by anything more than 
chance when she saw him sauntering 
up the lane next afternoon.

“Let me carry your basket," he said; 
after they had exchanged greetings.

“But you were going the other 
way,” she reminded him.

“Was I?" he said. “All ways are 
the same to me. That’s the great ad
vantage of being a lazy man, with no 

object in life. Now's the time to read 

me a lesson on the wickedness of 
sheer indolence.”

Diana laughed.
“Why should I?” she said frankly.
He looked rather discomfited for a 

moment, then he retorted:
“I was under the impression that 

it was the duty of the ‘good person’ 
like yourself to speak the word in 
season.”

Diana looked at him gravely.
“I wonder why nearly everybody 

scoffs at goodness,” she said very 
gently.

“Sour grapes,” he responded. 
“Some of us couldn’t be, If we tried. 
But I wasn’t scofling, by the way. 
No! Is this Mrs. Butcher’s—Baker’s? 
What’s her name? I suppose I may 
he allowed to wait for you?”
’ Diana looked her surprise. “Why, 
I shall be twenty minutes, or half an 
hour," she Informed him.

“Well, I can endure my own com 
pany for aa long as that,” he said. 
"I'll sit on the bank there, and smoke, 
or go to sleep, while your read to that 
lucky young person inside. What’s 
she done that she should have a beau- 
ti—an amiable young lady to reed 
fairy-tales to her?” 1 

“She has been ill," said Diana._ id 
“Oh! And, up to the present mo

ment, I have been under, the foolish 
impression that health was a' bless
ing,” he remarked, addressing the 
sky.

Diana went Into the cottage, and up 
to the sick room, where the convales

cent child greeted her with affection
ate eagerness.

“Why, Mary, what beautiful 
grapes!” Diana exclaimed, casting an 
eye on a basketful on the table.

Mary flushed, and pursed her lips, 
with an air of great secrecy.

Yes, miss, aren’t they lovely? But 
I mustn’t tell you who gave them to 
me. I -promised!’’

Promises are sacred, Mary, and I 
won’t even try and guess. But, real
ly, I’m almost ashamed to put my 
poor peaches beside them. Never 
mind! Here they are!”

She took out the contenta of her 
basket, and read her fairy-story; and, 
having tucked up the child cozily, 
went down-stairs, where the mother 
was waiting to express her gratitude.

“And It do seem, miss, as if your 
goodness to Mary, was catching, for 
another of the gentry has been to see 
her, and he brought her thé loveliest
bunch of grapes----- There, now!
Tut! tut! she broke oft penitently. 
“And I promised not to tell! I can’t 
think how it slipped out, miss—that 
1 can’t.”

“I don’t suppose It Is of much con 
sequence, Mrs. Baker,” said Diana, 
with a tone of shy pleasure In her 
voice, and she was still smiling 
she left the cottage; but the smile 
was driven off as she came to the 
figure lying on the bank.

He sprang up to meet her, and 
flung the cigarette away.

“You said twenty minutes,” he re- 
narked, with an air of long-suffering 
patience. “You have been gone two 
hours and a quarter.”

"Exactly five-and-twenty minutes," 
corrected Diana, looking at her 
watch. “Did you cut the grapes 
yourself. Lord Dalesford?”

He glanced at her shame-facedly, 
then laughed.

“So Mrs. Butcher—Baker betrayed 
•ne?” he said. “Well, It’s not the first 
good action I’ve been guilty of, and 
I’ll try and not do it again—if you’ll 
let me off with-the option of a fine.”

“Yes, I will,.”-she said, her eyes 
beaming on him. “There Is an old 
man, an old wdddman, In the next 
cottage but one. His great and cry 
ing need is tobacco----- ’’

.Dalesford groaned. "Oh, I say 
WeHt I’ll send him some cigars."

“No," said Diana, in a matter-of- 
fact way; “cigars are no good. I tried 
him with some, and he said that he 
couldn’t taste them. It must be to
bacco—that very black stuff, like old 
-•ope. And you mustn’t send it; you 
must take it, because he likes to hear 
some one-talk-.-"

“Talk!” he echeoed, with dismay. 
“Why, what on earth could I have to 
say to him?”

“Tell him abdut—about the shoot
ing. Oh, anything that will interest 
hto.”

“I will,’’ be said grimly. “I’ll tell 
him about a certain dame sans merci, 
who sets her devoted adherents im
possible tasks. What’s the man’s 
name?" v

(To be Continued.)

Just Received !

A Choice Shipment of

FRESH
BOITER

-AND-

New Laid Eggs
 »........... ...........

f. C BAIRD,
Water Street

Quality COUNTS!

c.hT
^43969

CAREFUL INSPECTION
of the high grade meats we sell re
veals only wholesome quality and 
those nutritious properties that go to 
make good red blood and build up 
strong muscle and sinew.

GOOD MEATS
every family needs, and we supply the 
best at fairest prices.

Why don’t you try ordering of us?

IM. CONNOLLY,
Phone 420. 176 Duckworth St

Public Notice ! 
Revision of Jury List.

Persons claiming exemption from 
service on Juries, persons who claim 
to be qualified to serve on a panel 
different from that on which they are 
entered, and all persons who have 
objections to offer to the panels or 
either of them are hereby notified that 
a Court of Revision of the jury lists 
for St. John’s will be held in the 
Magistrate’s Office from 9 a.m. to 2 
p.m. on Tuesday, Thursday and Satur
day of next week, and on Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday of the week 
following.

Police Court, 30th October, 1914.
A. W. KNIGHT, 

Acting Stipendiary Magistrate.
oct30,12i

MA5SATTA
ANEW

AND
TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but -distinguished by tS* 
“True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inim; 
fable in its subtlety and charm.

to addition to Massatta, we carry a complète 
One of Lazellt Famous Specialties, Including 
#« most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of un-
<AttnDra»5, SL John’s, XfltL

Canada Butter !
“ Champion" Pound Block». 

Tub» all Sizes.
BEST QUALITY.

JAS. R. KNIGHT.
811 Water Street

MINARD’S LINIMENT CUBES 
COLDS, Etc,

IAS. P. CASH,
Distributor.

We have just opened a splendid assortment of WINTER 
SUITINGS and OVERCOATINGS, the quality and utility of 
which are second to none in the c ity. Let us make your Suit or 
Overcoat and convince you tha t we are

THE STORE THAT PLEASES.

CHAPLIN, The King ol Tailors.

New Books !
The War That Was Foretold, 6c.
War Album—Heroes of the War (Por

traits), 6 In set for 20c. Sets 
and 2 now on sale.

Lord Kitchener—History of Hla Life, 
60c.

A. B. C. Guide to the War, SOc. 
German Atrocities, LeQueux, 30c.
The Great War In Parts, 18c. parti 
The War of the Nations, 15c.
The Life of Lord Kitchener, 6c.
Her Royal Highness, LeQueux, 60c. 
Night Watches, W. W. Jacobs, 60c. 
Facing Fearful Odds, Joseph Hock

ing, 60c.
The Campaign Round Liege, 30c.
The Six Rubies, by J. M. Forman, 60c. 
The Silent Captain by May Wynne, 60c. 
A Silent Witness by R. A. Freeman, 

60c.
Latest War Maps, 20c and 30c.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller t Stationer.

MINARD’S LINIMENT FOB SALI 
BVEBÏWHBBE. |

sfci

=Si

200 Cases 
SMALL ONIONS!

51 Kegs
GREEN GRAPES.

%

This IS When There 
Really Are

Coal Bargains.
Those ladies who have not yet bought? a New 

Winter Coat will really get a Coat Bargain now. 
English Cloths and English labour. Styles the 

newest and the smartest.

ALL OFFERED AT COST.
Owing to late delivery and general conditions,

also

All our Infants, Children’s and Misses 
COATS al Cost.

Our regular Coat values are always good, but 
when we get to rock bottom like this there can be

Absolutely no approach to equalling 
01® VALUES.

You can make every comparison, but do it 
quickly.

Over 40,000 People
' -CV*V uf

’Phone M

Messages Rec| 
Previous

HEAVY GUN FIRij 
LO.N’I

Heavy gun-firing: Wi 
jtbe Yorkshire Coast t!

THAT NAVAL UN « I
SANTIAGO, 

No further news ha 
here concerning the i 
ment off the coast of 
day, in which Gerniii 
warships participated 
warship has come in s 
here to any Chilian pu 
wreckage been found! 
The only informationjii 
the British Legation he. 
German sources.

LATEST FROM

YALPARAi 
It is learned that the 

"er Glasgow and the tn 
to escaped after the nj 
ment with Germans off 
coast on Sunday, Wire! 
from the Glasgow, cal 
British cruiser Good hJ 
terccpted. The latter dj 
It is believed that the G) 
the British cruiser Mo 
their total crews, 
whereabouts of the Geij 
Leipzig and Bilman are

SUNK BY MI]
1.ON 1)1

The British mine-swj 
was sunk by ri mine in 1 

to-day. Six of the ere' 
were rescued. The sur 
at Lowestoft.

STRENGTHENING TH'I
OTT A l

The Government has 
further, to strengthen O: 
for active service, by at 
ing four regiments of A * -] 
one in Ontario, one in 
Saskatchewan, one in ,w| 
in British Columbia. Su l 
not being used in Fiv.ncj 
being dismounted and 
trenches, but, later on. 
an important part out:| 
perhaps in- Egypt.

FURTHER RE(!ii|
MONTRE.’

Orders were reeeivi | 
morning from Militia 
at Ottawa to recruit foi l 
of Field Artillery and oil 
bulance. This means a 
force of 3S4 men and 19:' | 
this division.

WILL SOON SEE ACTIVI
I.ONDol

That tliv 1 anaiii;!" tr-xl 
lie detained much longer 
Plain, is the opinion of ] 
Daily Telegraph, which, 
on the King’s inspection. I 
that their training is all hi 
the time has almost conn | 
join tlie fighting line., 
have no better send offl 
praise and encouragement 
Sovereign and the Minis'!

ARRESTER AT RATI
hàlifaJ

An immigration depart: I 
prêter here named Arthnl 
been arrested for espionaq 
plete wireless outfit was
room.

CYPRUS ANNEX!
LONDO>

Britain to-day formal j 
the Island of Cyprus in ti| 
raneau Sea, Which nom ins 
a part of the Turkish Enj 
defensive alliance betweej


