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A Queen Among Nomen

CHAPTER XIX.

“] can see no one,” he said. “Was
it one of the keepers, woodsmen, dear-
est? Tl have the fellow hauled over
the coals. No one has any right to
skulk about the drive—"

Diana laid her hand on his arm.

“Don’t be angry, dearest,” she said.
“Yes: I dare say it was one of the
I am not frightened, there is

See; there is Lord
What care you take of

keepers.
no harm done.
‘Wrayborough.
me!”

At the foot of the stairs, she remem-
bered Donald’s photograph, got it from
Vane and held it in her hand as she
talked to Lord Wrayborough, who, as
usual, wanted to know all the details
of the ride, how she had enjoyed her-
self, and whether she was sure she
was not tired. She told him of Don-
ald’s purchase of the photograph and
his request, and the old man, proud
and pleased, drew her into his room.

“Bravo, Donald! Fine fellow that,
eh, Compliment! ~ I should
think. so And he behaved like a gen-
tleman, eh?”

Diana?

“Like a prince!” said Diana.

“Here’s the pen and ink. Write it
large and plain. That’s it. Hem!
Pity he hadn’t waited a little;
could have written ‘Diana Dalesford.’
What?” :

He put his hand on her shoulder and
pressed it lovingly, and did not move
when the butler, at the
said:

“Mr. Fielding has arrived, my lotd.
He would be glad if Miss Bourne
could see him.”

“Fielding? Eh, Diana? What?”

“Oh, T'll come directly,” said Diana,

you

open door,

and, dropping the photograph on the
table, she left the room and followed
the butler to the library.

CHAPTER XX.

Mr. Fielding rose as Diana entered,
and, smiling at her with a fine mix-
ture of the paternal and legal, held
her hand and patted it.

“Don’t be alarmed, Miss Bourne,”
he said. “My sudden and unexpected
vigit has no evil import. May I say
that you are looking both well and
happy?”

“Alarmed! I am delighted, Fairy
Godmither!” responded Diana, laugh-

ing. “I suppose you flew here on your
broomstick? Yes; I am quite well,

and quite happy,” she added frankly,

but with 8 blush and a sudden glow

in the eyes that always met his

straightly.

“No evil import; but on business,
1 would wait ‘until this
evening or. to-morrow before bother-
ing you, but it is just possible I may
receive a wire that will take me back
by the night mail.”

“Oh, poor Mr. Fielding!”

He nodded and sighed. “Yes! Tak-
ing all things into consideration, a
lawyer’s life is not‘an easeful one, my
dear Miss Diana. But to business! It
is connected with your father’s es-
tate. Do sit down”—he put-a chair
for her, and sat opposite; leaning for-
ward a little, his eyes, guharded now,
fixed on hers. “Our investigations in-
to the amount and charaeter of your
father’s property have ,,.mken a great.

of course.’

- | Lora Dalestora vulﬂng’" =
“No,"*ihe whispered? “I—I prqmls- “

.| papers ‘he left behind him gave any
/| list or clue :to his <investments or

| with a deep and tragic mystery.

| owe, you are an extremely wealthy

: ‘lookiug at it, uttered an exclamation.

deal of time, as you may easily under- |
stand.  Neither his will nor the few

holdings, and we had to hunt them up.
Now, the man we sent out, a very ca-
pable and reliable person, of course,
made a strange discovery.”

Diana listened gi'avely and with in-
tense inferest. Her father, his career,
his very fate, were for her invested
He
seemed intangible, almost mythical,
to this girl who had not umtil lately
heard his name mentioned, who had
almost forgotten that she had a fa-
ther,

“It was this,” continued Mr. Field-
ing. “It appears that your father had
a partner, a man named Brown; this
partner was with your father when he
died. They were up in the mountains,
almost if not completely alone; ‘and
those who were near them in that
wild locality knew nothing of them.
I believe that the two partners were
prospecting for gold, or, perhaps, ex-
investment or

your father

amining some new
speculation. However,
died there, and soon afterward the
partner disappeared—well, that is
scarcely the fair word to describe his
departure; for there was nothing se-
cret about it. He was very much af-
fected by his partner’s death, and he
spoke openly of leaving the country,
of coming to Europe.”

“Poor man! Ah, yes, I understand.
He was with my father when he
died. Could I not find him;, Mr. Field-
ing? I should—should like to see
him,” Diana said in a low voice.

Mr. Fielding nodded. “As usual,
with woman’s wit and directness, you
have put your finger on the spot, my
dear young lady,” he said aporoving-
ly. *“We, too, want to see this part-
ner of your father’s; for, on going ov-
er his accounts—your father’s, I mean
—we find that just before he died he
bad sold his partner, Mr. Brown, sev-
eral properties, shares in mines and
compan:es. and so on; and it is rather
difficult to trace the money your fa-
ther ought to have
amounts to a very

received. It
large sum
large; and, of course,

very
we want to
know whether Mr. Brown paid and
where the money has gone. 1Jo 1
make myself clear?”

said Diana. “But—bhut you
don’t suggest that Mr. Brown didn't
ray my father?”

“N-0,” replied Mr. Fielding. “That
would be going rather far—very much
farther than I should care to venture;
for, you see, your father was too keen
a_ businéss man to part with such
valuable properties without receiving
payment, and, as his accounts were
.very loosely kept — indeed, we have
had to construct them for ourselves
in the kind of way the famous natu-
ralist eonstructed the megatherium—
from a single bone—it is quite possi-
ble he invested the money as soon as

he got it or buried /it, or—or gave it
away. As Mr. Brown realized these

properties before he left South Am-

erica and we can't trace him, it's diff-
cult to come to & decision. And now,

this is my business to-night: Will
%ou accept the estate as it stands,
with this question of Mr. Brown's in-
debtedness left open; or will you wait
until we can track him down—if that
is not an inappropriate expression?”

“Wait?” said Diana.

Mr. Fielding nodded and smiled at
her.

“Yes; postpone the wedding, I
mean, Because you will have to do
so if you do not care to leave this
question open. Wait!” for Diana’s
face had grown crimson and her lids
drooped.  “Even without this money
which ‘Mr.'Brown may or may not

“Quite,”

young lady. If you will glance at
these ﬂgure&—thm it the total at the
bottnm—-—”

‘He handed her a paper, and Diana,

“You think it is enough?” he said
wtth a smile. “You won’t trouble
abont nr. Brown, and will not keep
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N0 LONGER ANY NEED TO llE
PALE, WEAK OR ANAEMIC.
x
By Following the Adviee of Miss Me-
Ewan You Can Quickly Beecome
Strong Again.

The pallid girl always lacks appe-
tite.. What little she eats is badly di-
gested. ; :

At night she is restless, she dozes
but doesn’t sleep soundly.

Vital force must be increased, new

| blood must be supplied and a general

rebuilding take place before she will
feel like she ought.

Dr. Hamilton has mvalunple expe-
rience in these cases and found
nothing so prompt in building up
young women as his valuable pills of
Mandrake and Butternut.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills begin by
cleansing the system and purifying
the blood; they also improve digestion
and render food ready for absorption.
Additional nourishment is quickly
supplied and the patient is fast
strengthened and invigorated.

Full of spirit, ruddy and strong is
the girl that assists her system by the
use of Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.

The following recent letter from
Miss Eita McEwen, of Haliburton,
speaks for itself:

“In using Dr. Hamilton’s' Pills 1
find my system is wonderfully built
up. It is certainly the most effective
remedy I ever used. I have now a
good appetite, sleep more soundly,
and awaken in the morning feeling
quite refreshed.

“Formerly I felt tired and depress-
ed. I looked as if a severe illness
were hanging over my head.

“Nothing could give quicker results
than Dr. Hamilton’s Pills and I
strongly advise every young woman
to use them.”

All dealers sell Dr. Hamilton's
Pills, 25¢. per box or five boxes for
$1.00 by mail from The Catarrhozone
Co., Buffalo, N.Y., and Kingston, Ont.

carried a telegram on a salver to Mr,
Fielding, who groaned aloud.

“As I feared. Just time to get.a
snack before I start .on my return
journey. I must have a few . words
with Lord Dalesford. Is there any-
thing I can do for you? No? Have
you everything in the world = you
want? Ah, well, you deserve it.”

“Why, Fairy Godmother?” Diana
asked, as she held his hand.

‘“Because—oh, never mind!
by!”

It was a quiet house-party

Good-

that
night, for they were all feeling the
effects of the ball of the preceding
night; but the Wrayborough, family,
and the earl and Mabel especially,
were happy and complacent. Vane
had told them that the wedding-day
was fixed; and the earl was in the
seventh heaven of delighted satisfac-
tion. ~After dinner he sat for some
time beside Diana, holding her hand
now and again and patting it, as if{
she were a beloved child who had

been more than ordinarily good.
Early in the even'ing, she went up

to her own room and poured out her
heart to her Aunt Mary. The letter

was just a song of happiness, of won-
dering bliss; and when she heard
Vane’s voice calling her in the corri-
dor, she went out to him with a light
in her face which struck him silent,
as if with awe.

The night was fine, though dark,
for there was no moon, and he coaxed
her on to the terrace, ~where they
paced up and down or stood in a cozy
and sheltered corner rapt in the. lov-
ers’ silence that is so much more elo-
quent than words.

gone out, and as they reentered the
slipped into the earl’s room so that
long the simple action  took!—she

fancied she heard something - drop;
but a passing footstep in the hail

_startled “her out of his embmce, and:
she forgot to look for whatever it was.

The ea.rl drotre het to bed ea:ly, and

l!r mmgruemammmk

‘pered:

He had drawn one of Lady Selina’s : ',
thick shawls round her as they had |-

hall by one of the back doors shef{

Vane might take the shawl off her.{
While he was . doing so—and how}

just as ohe was mling' as!eep she re-
membered the llttle tinklmx aound :
that ﬁnd struck her ear as ,Vane had |
,mken the shawl from. her dmnlders,
and wondered what had caused it.

She fell asleep whﬂe she was still
wondering; but ‘awake Dpresently, and.

‘with a start, for-her brain, that mys-

tic piece ot ma.chlnery, had been at
work whﬂ% she s‘lept “and had whis-
“Aum.Mms portrait!”

It was a minlature which an artist
in Paris had painted for Diana; an
exquisite biece of work, and so small
that Diana wore it as a pendant:

She sat up- asking herself whether
it _wﬁé the miniature that had drop-
ped, and, after a minute or two," she
got out of bed and went to see if it
was on the table.

It was not there, nor was it on any
of the other tables or in the places
where the maid would have been like-
Iy to put it. Diana was now convinc-
ed that it was the miniature that had
fallen, and she tried to tell herself
that it would be quite safe where it
had dropped in the earl’s room until
the morning. But she was uneasy
about it, and ‘could not sleep; when
she closed her eyes she pictured the
servant sweeping it away; the thing
was so small that a sleepy housemaid
might easily overlook it. 3

She érew S0 restless in her an:&iety
about it that she sat up and thought
of ringing for Janet, her maid; but
Diana was one of those women—they
are not too pentiful, by the way—who
consider . the comfort and well-being
of their servants; and she was reluc-
tant to awaken'the girl and send her
down. Why, it was much better for
her to go herself, for she was already
awake, :

She got out, and, slipping into her
dressing-gown, opened the door and
listened. The greaf house was wrapt

the ticking of the big clock and the
crackling of the-logs in the fire-place
in the hall s 8he ~stood hesitating.
feeling a and half
dreading the journey from her room,
along the corridor, down the stair-
case, across the hall into the earl’s
room. It seemed fearsome and weird
in the dead of night—the turret-clock
chinied two as she listened—in that
intense silence. :
But presently, ashamed of herself,
she, - woman-like, passed out quickly,
and as'\quickly went down the stairs
and- across the hall. Her movements
were absolutel) noiseless, for she
‘wore her felt batlﬁhppers and trod
like a thmg of air, a flitting vision of
girlhood tremblmg on  womanhood.
As nm:elesa}‘y she pushed open the
door of the earl’s “den, and found that
it opened only a little way, and some
obstacle stopped it. She looked
Tound a;nd‘Sa'.w a-small wedge of wood
lying against the door. It was with-
in reach of her foot, and with her foot
she pushed it away, and, without ask-
ing herself why it was there and how

it had come there, she entered the
room, turned up the electric light, and

began to look for the minfature,

She had not to search long, for she

saw it lying under a small table
where it had rolled when the shawl
had broken the -slender, thread-like
chain. With a sigh of relief she pick-
ed it up, pressed it to her with a girl-
ish gesture of relief, and was passing
out again swiftly when she heard a
‘peculir - noise in the adjoining room.
- -{To._be Continued.)

little “nervous,
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in silence, a silence broken only by}

| The Great War in Paits. 18c. part.
| The Lafe of Lord Kitchener, 82

a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time,

1118&—SOME NEW STYLES FOR
THE LITTLE OXNES.

A Pretty Cap, and a Becoming Bonnet

For the cap, embroidered iawn,
batiste or linen would serve, »r silk,
cloth, velvet or corduroy. For the
bonnet, black velvet was selected,

The ‘Home Dressmaker should kecp

TRAPNELL
The Eyesight Specialist.

Examines the eyes without
DRUGS, DROPS er DANGER,

He not only finds the trouble, bat

with his perfect optical machin-
ery he can grind the correct len-
ses to suit the most complicated
oases, and do it quickly.

There was a time when all com-
pound lenses had to be sent out
of the country for, involving a de-
lay of three or four weeks, but
that day has passed; an hour or
two Is sufficient to produce any
lense that may be called for,

Prescriptions filled or brokea
lenses replaced if you have the
pleces.

TRAPNELL

with facing of white mull shirred to
the brim. This style is good for
faille silk, for messaline, crepe de
chine, for velvet, or corduroy.

ren 1 to 2, and 3 to 4 years.
quires 5-8 yard of 24 inch material .or
either style.

A pattern of this illustration malled

silver or stamps.

FOR THE YOUNG MISS.

Girls’ Coat With or Without Cape.

Blue chinchilla, black velvet or
brown broad cloth could be used for
this style, with braid binding or
trimming for a finish. Double faced
cloaking or novelty weaves in zibel-
ine, plaids and other cloakings are
equally appropriate. The cape may
be omitted. The fronts are lapped at
the closing, and the  garment is

loose fitting and in sack shape. The

Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and
14 years. It requires 415 yards of
44 inch material for a 14 year size.

A pattern of .this illustration mail-

silver or stamps.

N S
Address in full:—
Name ..

N.B.—Be sure to- cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupoa,
carefully fill:d out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 days.
Price 10c. each, in.cash, postal note,
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat.

tern I)eliu.rim_ent.
Books!

New

1125, — A JAUNTY TOP GARMENT |

ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in |
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The |
Patterns are cut in 2 sizes for Child- |
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to any address on receipt of 1ljec. iu!
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“Stanfield”
WO0L UNDERWEAR,

Henry Blair’s,

FOR WINTRY WEATHER STANFIELD’S WOOL UNDERWEAR

- IS A GOOD INSURANCE POLICY_

We have now a complete range of this celebrated Under-
wear which we are selling at very lowest prices. Buy now whilst
all sizes are in stock.

Range of sizes—Shirts, 34 to 44 inches.

Range of sizes—Drawers, 32 to 42 inches.

Men's Stanfield Unshrinkable Ribbed Heavy Wool Shirts and
Drawers, Green Label, from $1.00 per garment. Prices ac-
cording to sizes.

Men’s Red and Blue Label Stanfield Underwear in the same as-
sortment of sizes.

Men’s Stanfield Black Label Underwear, all wool
heavy weight.

Ladies’ Stanfield Vests and Drawers from S0Oe. to $1.60, according
to size and quality. Sizes stocked, 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7.

Ladies’ Fine Wool Stanfield Combinations, sizes 3, 4, 5,
$2.75, $2.90, $3.15.

Ladies’ Spun Silk Combinations (Job), only a few left at $3.25.

A Special Job Line Ladies’ Stanfield Drawers, assorted sizes.
Worth $1.25 to $1.50. Clearing at 75¢. a garment.

and extra

Prices

Lot Ladies’ Fine White English Cashmere Vests, long and short
sleeves (Job), at 95¢. and $1.10 each.

Ladies’ White Cashmere Combinations, winter weight, English
made, $3.20 each.

WEAR ONLY WOOL UNDERWEAR AND KEEP IN
GOOD HEALTH.

Henry Blair

nov20,eod,tf
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THE BIG
Furniture Store.

If you want Furniture, get acquaint-
ed with our well selected stock. Every
department complete, A variety to
please all tastes,

TABLES, BUFFETS, CHAIRS,
('Hl\\ C\BI\ET\ RO( I\H{\

WARDR()BES, .l.\RDlNERES.
KITCHEN CABINETS, LINOLEUM,
OIL CLOTH, CANVAS, CURTAINS,
BLANKETS, QUILTS, SHEETS,
BED SPREADS, TABLE COVERS,
CUSHION COYVERS.

See our display before buying.

) CALLAHAN, GLASS & (0

Duckworth & Gower Streets.

'l'he War That Was Foretold. 5e,
War Album—Heroes of the Wasr (Por
traits); 6 in set fwn Juc Sets -
and 2 now o Eale

Lord thchguer-—-l-llsu s ul {nu Life
50c.

A, B € Gulde to the War, 30¢
German Atrocities. LeQueux 30,

The War of the Naticns  the.

A\
The Eastern Trust Company-

The Eastern Trust Company directs attention to the public
gz) the advantages offered by its Safety Deposit system of

Xes.

In the vault in its oﬂice there is installed a nest of deposit
boxes of the latest design and of the greatest strength. These
* boxes can be opened only by the customer. A room is attached

* where the customer may examine his securities at leisure. The
price of these boxes vary according ‘'to size.- The smallest box
in the nest is capable of holding conveniently the papers of the
ordinary investor. The larger sizes are suitable for professional
men who hold documents in trust for clients.’

The prices are;—

Size No. 1
Size No. 2

veime we sa s asies $4.00 per year
)1 5.00 per year
Slze~No.~\ SRR a s e e sie ek e TADEDD  POT YORT
SUBESNOCRCEC - L e LU b 8008 per year
This system is_ capable of supplying the needs of every class of
person dsairons of ensuring the safe deposit of securities.
Fnrther narﬂculgncan be obtained by applying to the Man-
asqr. & ; Bundins,wm Street.
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