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G. KNOWLING, St. John’s.
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The Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

«you will not answer, Diana,” he
said, sorrowfully—"“you will not say
what it was that changed you in a few
hours from a bright, loving girl to a
cold, proud, heartless woman? You
will never tell me why my love is
gpurnei and I am left to the chill of
despair? I cannot guess; 1 must leave
the mystery where it is. But, Diana,
I have discovered something else
equally mysterous.” He drew nearer
to her, speaking in & low, subdued
tone. “I know, Diana, » he said, “that
you love me. You have rejected me,
yet I know that you love me. 1 swear
jt—you love me, Diana. You are going
to marry Lord Clanronald, but you
love me.” There was a growing exulta-
tion in his face; his eyes shone
dbrightly; there was & ring of triumph
in his voice. “You may sa¥ what you
will, Diana; but you dare not .look
into my eyes and say it is not true. You

loye me, you love me; and love is im-

mortal.”
She could not look at him and deny

it: her eyes dropped and rested pn the
dead leﬁves.

«] use my knowlédge against you,”
he went on. “If you had beén more
just to me, Diana, I would have died
rather than tell you what I saw.”

«what did you see?’ she asked, im-
periously.

“I will tell you. I saw you take a

giove of mine from the library-table;

where I had carelessly left it. I was
just going back for it, you did not hear
my approach, and I saw you, Dians,
take up the glove. Oh, darling, how 1
wished that I could have taken you in
my arms! You took it; you kissed it.
Ah, such sweet, warm kisses to waste
upon a glove! You wept over it. Such
bright, sweet tears to fall upon a
glove! They should have been shed
rather on a lover’s breast. And I heard
you utter words too sweet to be wast-
ed. on empty air. You said, ‘Oh, my

love, I shall die without you!” Di-
4ana, you spoke of me.”

She answered not a word.

“You spoke 6f mé!” he went on pas-
sionately. “Do you know what you did
yesterday? You kissed an envelope on
whichi my name was written. Diana, I
have not played the opy' upon you--I
have not watched you; but I have seen
you give, quite unconsciously, a thou-
sand signs of deep-rooted love for
me.”

Diana had grown very pale, and &

look of startled fear cameé into her
eyes. He looked so exultant, so tri-
umphant; what if he wrung the truth
trom her? What if, on finding it out,
he made her marry him? What a iri-
umph for Lady Cameron!
» “You love me. Raise your eyes, Di-
ana-not to me, but to the sky above
you. 1 defy you before Heaven to say
that you do not love me. You dara not
say it."I ask you in the presen-e of
Heaven, Diana—do you love me? T will
not go from you until I know the
truth. I ask you before Heaven, you
cannot reftse to speak.”

The very strength of his words and
of his love secemed to oxact the truth
from her in spite of hereelf. In a low,
hoarse voice she answered him:

“I do not deny it; I love you."”

He made oneé quick step toward her,
but she repulsed him with a gesture
of disdain.

“Do not majza any mistake, Sir
Lisle,” she said. “Although I have ad-
mitted that I love you, know also that
I would rather Gie a thousand ceaths
than marry you.”

“Ah!” he sald, drearily, “we are
near the truth at last. You love me,
but you would rather die than marry
me. Will you tell me why?”

“No,” she answered; “never. If it
will make your lot easier to bear,
know that I love you with my whole
heart, know that I shall never have
one happy moment away from yau, but
know also that I would rather d’e than
marry you.’

“And you will not tell me why, Di-
ana?”

“No. 1 clear myselt' from the dis-
honor ¢f your reproach. You say that
I love yow-I admit it; »’you say ibat
I encouraged you, I admit it; but 1

have & mlan. known onﬁlto nyulr.
and that that: m is ﬁ‘inmrmo
as desth” . . .

“And from that sentence there u'
no appeal, Disna? ;

“None whatever,” she snswered. -

“Will you not suffer, Diana?’ he
asked. 3

“] suffer? she cried, in a volece
hoarse with anguish. “Oh, Heaven,
how can you uk? 1 suffer so deeply
‘that I wish—" She paused abruptly.
“Of what use to tell him this?” she
thought.

“Have you no pity for yourself, Di-
ana? he asked gently.

“No, none,” was the i‘eply—"nono
for myself or for you.”

“Ig it falr to me, just to me,
treat me in this manner?” he asked.

“No,” answered Diana, with terri-
ble frankness; "it is unfaif, unjust;
but I will Bave it so.”

“1 wish I knew how to plead with
you, how to save you from yourself,”
he said; and she replied:

““You cannot. An angel from Reaven
could not save me, I am bent up-

”

(]
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“Your own destruction,” he inmter-
posed.

“Yes—if you will have it so,”’
said.

“My dear, it cannot be otherwise
if you persist in this unloving merri-
age. Oh, Diana, think, pause, hesitate!
By your own confession you are going
to marry one man while you love an-
other. Nothing—forgive me-—coutd be
80 false, 80 mean, so base. It is un-
just and éruel to both of us.”

“I know it,” she said.

“And, oh, Diana, you will repént it
gorely—yeou will repent it with burp-
ing tears! You will live to see the day
when you will ery out, ‘Would to
Heaven that ‘had died ere 1 made this
fatal plunge!’ Oh, Diana, so young, 30
beautiful, so beloved, pause beiore
you do this deed! My dear, do you
know the end of a marriage withcut
love? It iz always hate and untold mis-
ery. Oh, beloved, if it must be, seud
me away, but do not marry him!”

“I must,” she seid, between her
clinched teeth.

“There can be ro ‘must’ ” he said;
“it rests with vou.”

“Therefore,’” she rejoined,
become his wife.”

“Think of the life before you —you
have time to reflect. I say, in all so%-
row, that it would be better, far bet-
ter, for you to die than marry this

she

“I muegt

man.”

“I know it,” she replied, in a tone
of hopeless despair,

And _then Sir Lisle knew that it was

useless to endeavor to turn Diana,

from her strange course.

“I - cannot guess your secret, Di-
ana,” he said; “I cannot understand
your motive; but I am sure that it {8
dictated by pride. I see pride and love
at war in your face; therefore I knov
that they are at war in your hea<t.
Pride is the sin by which angels fell,
On, Diana, take warning! Pride brings
its own punishment, and the punish-
ment of yours, &0 blind and so will-
ful, will be great. You will have to win
your way to heaven through tears,”
he continued. “Break down the pride
which is now shutting out the sun-
shine of your life—soften your heart
and clothe it in humility. ‘Blessed are
the meek;’ there is no blessing for the
ptoud.” He paused, and then resumed
more calmly: “Lord €lanronald is not
a great man, not a good man; but he
deserves honesty and fair treatment
from the woman he marries. He cannot
have them from you. You do not love

\hm ”

She held out her hands with s ges-
ture of impatience.

‘“Say no more, Sir Lisle; it is al} in
vain.”

“I see it,” he replied, sadly. “I speak
wm.lout hope. I am sorry for Lord
Clanronald, and I am sorry for my-
self; but the great pity of my heart is

‘| tor you, Diana—for you. A miserable,
loveless life, and a deep and bitter re-

pentance, when it is too lats, will be
yours. Ah, my lost love, it would be
better to die now, in the freshkness of
your lite and innocence, than to suc-
embmmnumsuuvonxt

‘mmrryiuﬂmntm‘

| May.”

mmn her, "m are to marry
Lord Clanronald?

“Yes,” she said wearily; “all the ar-
rangemeénts are completed. He wished
to have the wedding at Christmas; but
1 have persuaded him to walt until

“May?” repeated Sir Royal. “May
marrigges sré proverbially unluc

“The more suitable to me,” she re-
plied, with the 'zhoat of her old sunny
1aughter.

“ft is the most astomnding plece of
news I ever heard in my life,” sald
Sir Royal; “I can hardly credit it
Lord Clanronald is

call hlm handsome—but somehow I
do not like him, Diana”

she returned, with quivering lips.

He looked at her again, gravely,
thoughttully.

“Lord Clanronald is the last man on
éarth I should have thought would
have any power (o attract you, Di-
ana,” he said,

The heiress made no reply to this
last remark. She had been recklessly
frank with Sir Lisle; buf shé could
not tell this faithful friend and coun-
seélor, this man who had always loved
her, the kind of marriage she was go-
ing to contract. She was néver more
bitterly ashamed of it than when Sir
Royal expressed his honest opinion of
go ill-assorted a uhion.

Diana had driven over in her little
earriage to See Bir Royal; he had ask-
‘ed her several times, 7 but she had
hitherto shrunk from the interview.
They were together now in the library,
from which the lake which gave West-
water its name could be very plainly
seen.

“I do not like him,” he continued.
“His character impressed me far from
favorably. Oh, Diana, how blind love
make some women!”

“Love?” shq repeated half mechani-
cally. 1

“Yes—Ilove. Who could have thought
that you, a sensible girl, with clear
reason, sound judgment, would have
chosen a man like Lord Clanronald?
What can have possessed you to choose
him ?” :

“Is there nothing in the fact that he
has chosen me?” asked Diana, with a
forced smile.

“I am not surprised at that. I do
not see how he could help loving you.
It is you I wonder at, Diana. How can
you love him?*

“It is my fate, I suppose,” she re-
plied; with a reckless little laugh; but
the lovely eyes raised to his were full
of paim.

“No; it is your whim,” he said. “I
am sure, Diana, that when those two
men came to Ferness, it was Sir Lisle
you loved. I remember the light on
your face when his name was men-
tioned. I would have given you up to
Sir Lisle with pleasure, but to Lord
Clanronald—no, the bare idea is hor-
rible to me, perfectly horrible?”

“I am truly sorry,” murmured Di-
ana; and her heart almost died within
her as she saw the genuine sorrow on
her faithful friend's face.

“You did not appear to give much
attention to Lord Clanronald when I
saw you together,” he continued.: “The
last time I was at Ferness you were
talking to Sir Lisle the whole time,
and there was love in your eyes, Di-
ana, and love in his; I saw it. I do not
mind confessing that it made my heart
ache at first; but afterward I was glad,
honestly glad. I knew that you could
love no nobler man. At that time you
treated Lord Clanronald with some-
thing like contempt. I remember the
curl of your lip when you spoke to
him. Is not what I say true, Diana?”

“It i true,” she replied reluctantly
“that I did not appreciate him at first.
Why are you looking at me in that way,
Royal? she added. :

“T am trying to read your thoughts,
my dear; I could do so two years ago.
/Then, when I looked into your eyes,
Diaua, I could read all that was pass-
ing in your hea_;t; now their depths
are troubled, and the heart is no long-
‘er an open book to me.”

’ “Do not say that, Royal,” she plead-
ed; “it grieves me.”

“It is trus, my dear, nevertheless,”

gone.”

good-looking i
etiough--1 suppose most paople would ,

“1 am sorry to hear you say that”
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We have just receized
another lot of -Ladies’ -
Black Velvet and Velve- _
teen Hats in very smart
shapes, at

$3.50 t0$7.00 each

Also a range of Hn"
Shapes in up-to-the-min-,
ute styles.

——

Blouses.

Smart Silk Blouses in _
Black, White and Pink.

Black Silk Poplin
Blouses in medium -and
large sizes.

Tussore Silk Middy
Blouses gud Skirts to
match.

Snfifﬁ Americsn styles
ln fine wools, sleeveless,
with sailor collars, only

35.00 each.

*

Cashmere
Underwear.

in Stanfield, New Knit
and other good makes, in
Vests, Knickers & Come-
binations.
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New Relief For Constlpalion,
“LES FRUITS”
Physicians agree that
with the modern habits of
living, constipation is like-
ly to be always with us.

They also agree that the

constant use of any drug

for the relief of constipa-

“tion is exceedingly unwise
W —unwise for two reasons.
v hesd) First, a drug constantly
used loses 1ts eﬁ’ect and requires a constantly in-
¢reased dose. Second, because the constant use
of any drug is bad anyway.

So the cry is constantly going up from the
constipated, “What can we do?” It will be in-
teresting to a great many to know that an an-
swer has been found in the re-discovery of a
method which was used with great success by
our Forefathers, and in Arabia far back in the
twelfth century. The food is called “Les Fruits”
because it is composed entirely of figs, dates,
prunes, raisins and the leaves of each with the
substitution of the Alexandra leaf for the raisin
leaf. The taste is pleasant, if not to say delici-

ous, and the effect is exceedingly satisfactory.
Try it and be convinced.

SOLD ONLY AT | B

Ellis & Co., Ltd.

203 WATER STREET.

he said sadly. “And the old trust is|

b WA P R |
bﬁohﬂmm‘hwm“nm.

: 3. SRR I IR R SRR IR I IR I IR I I I I IR

BOK yj«}o: DO

OOOOC 7 RO 2

'The Maritime

{fish. . Place

Dental Parlors

The Home of Good Dentlstry,

Free examination, adviee and exny
estimate ?f putting your teeth in pey.
fect condition. Thin.is a day of spe.
cialists, If you intend getting faly,
(eéth ‘made, or if you are weariny
teeth that are unsatisfactory, why ne
consult 8 specialist. It costs yo
nothing.
Remember when you pay mors fo
dental work than we obarge you an
paying far something fhat does n
exist., All branches of Asntal wory
reraptly avhani.*
"n1l Unner or Yower New.

$12.00 and $15.00

ramieess ExXmraction .. i s. .. B0

M. S. POWER, D.DS.

(Gradnate of Philadelphia Dental (ol
lege, Garretson Hoswnital of Ora)
.Surgery;, and Philadelphia
General Hospital.)

176 WATER STRF¥Y,
Phone 62. .P. 0. Box 1220,
(Opp. M. Chaplin.)
janif tu.th.s.tf
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Quarterly. Volumes
Byrne’s  Bookstore.

The Two Big Comxcs Just
Receiv

4$L0T-0-FUN”.,— -Quarterly Di-
vision. Grand stories by the
best writers. Comic pictures
by the best humorous artists
and a great variety of enter-
taining reading. “Price 45c.
Postage 2¢. .

“CO\[IG LIFE?—Splendid com-
jc . pictures and _cartoons.
“Complete ‘storfes and a mass
of other: interesting’ reéading.
Price 45c. Postage 2c.

Also a splendld new. number of
the ever popular journal,

“SPARE: MOMENTS”.

¥ A real bulk of good reading,
with not a dull page m the isue
sice 4bcs Postage 2

GARRETT BYRNE,

Bookseller & Stationer.
o~ T

FISHERMEN |

)

This is the great Fishkiller
with = which the 'Norwegians
catch such large quantities of

ag ginker with @
swivel on each end about oné
fathom above the hook, which
spins like a minnow, and the fish
bite ravenously.

JUST TRY IT. &
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Newfonndland 1
Postage Stamps-,

penas - veAwmTn FOR CASW.—Teel. |
We want to purchase for cash anv '
auantity ot Tged Postage Stamps of |
Newfonundland, esnecially Carfboun 1915
now in use, and wm pay the following @
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Peace Tre
By A

‘Big Blaze in Atls

Will Not Dis a
Bols

THE STRIKY SITUATION.

CHICAQGO, Ills., Nov. 7.

Now restrictions on use of soft coall
were announced to-day, the sixth dag)
of the mwiners strike. In som@
jocalities crders were more drastid
than during the war, but the gener:
gfiuation showed little chauge. Whil
tho production in West Virginia and
Colorado was reported to be increas
ing since yesterdoy. There was n
noticeable change in the ravks of fou
pundred and  twenty-five thousand

striking miners,

SHIPPING AFFECTED.
NEW YORK, Nov. 7.
There are two bhundred and ten
ghips in the port of New York affected
by the order of the railroad adminis$
tration control ccal committee red :
garding the discontinuance of foreign8
tonnage bunkering. Many of thesa
however, are British vessels whichi
+will be able to proceed to Halifax}
for cpal. During the Longshoremen’s "
it was pointed out that many$
liners were sent to Canadian
Shipping officials were
unable to say what course was open
to vessels of other raticrnalities whichi
may be unable to clear, although there§
is a possibility that some of these will{l
also be able to reach Halifax.
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BOLSHEVIK SUCCESSES.

HELSINGFORS, Nov. 7. #
The Esthonian bureau learns that#§
General Yudenitch has succeeded inl

extricating a greater number of 'n;s ?

losses,

troops affer suffering bheavy !
qu

but that As forces ir. the region

} Gatchina and ‘Luga wecre completely$

cut off by the Belshevik cavalry.

PATIFICATION HANDED TO CON-
FERENCE.

PARIS, Nov. 7.
The Austrian Delegation has hand
sd to the Peace Conference a ratifica
don document of the treaty of St
Germain.

KING OF HUNGARY.

BERLIN, Nov. 7.
A wireless message received here
from Vienna reports that Archduke 8

Otto is about to be proclaimed King of §
F

Hungary.

WILL NOT BISCUSS PEACE.

HELSINGFORS, Nov. 7.
Finland does not irtend to discuss§e
peace with the Bolsheviki and will not
be officially represented at Dorpat

%

Conference the Associated Press is in- i
formed. B

DISASTROUS FIRE IN ATLANTA.

ATLANTA, Ga, 7

Nov. 7
At least three persons lost their

Et

}

|
]

Tives and nearly a score were injured, i

several seriously im a fire at the Wil-
son Hotel kere early this morning.
Scores of men and women were
rescued by firemen: One cf the dead
was a woman who leaped to the street
before the firemen arrived. It is fear-
ed more bodies may be found in the
building,

SENATE CARRIES SECOND READ-
ING.

OTTAWA, Nov. 7.

| =

By a vote of thiriy-three to thirty-
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