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For Her Sake;

The Murder in Ferness
Wood.

CHAPTER LXIV.
There came a quiver of pain over

her beautiful face.
“I am happier now, Royal,” she an-
“although it seems cruel to

swered,
say 80.”

«“Thank Heaven!” he said. “Tell me
another thing. You are Young; all
your bitter experience of life has not
aged you. How is it you do not love
and mary some brave, good man, who
will make up to you for all you have
suffered?”

“T shall never love, and I shall never
marry,” she said, earnestly.

“Diana,” whispered Sir Royal, “tell
me—where is Sir Lisle Scarsdale?”

The name seemed to plerce her
heart. Her face grew deadly pale, then
a burning flush covered it.

“Where is he? I am sure he loved

ou,” Sir Royal continued. “Why does
he not seek you, now that Yyou are
free?”

“I should never marry hlm, Royal,”
she answered.

“But why not, my dear? You are
free; I am surz that he loves you;
and if ever I saw love in 2 woman’'s
eyes, I saw it in yours for him.”

“Yes,” she replied calmly; “I lovad
him well.”

“Then why not marry him and be
happy? We cannot know what the
next world may be like; but, if we
who have lived in this take with us
thoughts of those we have \loved, and
are enabled to remember our loved
ones, I shall long to know that you are
happy.”

“I shall néver marry him, Royal,”
she said; “I shall never even see hlm
again.”

“But why? Tell me why,” requested
Sir Royal.

“There is a gulf between us,” she

said, “deeper, darker, and wider than|

the grave.”

“What has made it? You tell me
everything, Diana—tell me that.”

“I cannot,” she replied. “I have
never even shaped the words in my
own mind. I could not put my thought
into words. Oh, Royal, do not speak
of it. Let us talk of you.”

“My dearest Diana, I have not much
longer to live. One doctor gives me
days, another hours—I think it kwyl,ll
be houss—and you are my greatest—
indeed my only care on earth. Tell
me what is this yawning gulf between
you and Sir Lisle?”

“I cannot. I shall try to be hsppy.
but it will never be with him—never!”

“Yet you love him. What has parted
you? Diana,” he added, as a sudden
light flashed in his eyes, “tell me the
truth. 1 heard that he had gone from
Ferneu. and that you had not apoken
of him since. Tell me, Diana—did_ you
ever think, ever suspect that he had
anything to do with your husband’s
death?”

Sir Royal's words startled her ‘be-
yond expression. But she made no an-
swer to his question. She had suffici-

ent self-control to hide the emotion

that his words called into life. e
“Answer me; maps.» he. uilQ
“I cannot answer you, Royal.”

“I call to you,” he said, “from the|

i

'Diana made no reply, for shé knew
that Sir Royal had fathomed her sus-
picion. She saw a gray shadow pass
over his face, a strange@limness steal
into his eyes; he clung more closely
to her hands. 2

“Diana,” he eaid, “I have something
to tell you. If T could have aveided it,
I would never have commvnicated it
to a living soul.” He paused for a. mo-
ment. “Kiss me, dear, before I speak,
and ask Heaven’s blessing on me.”

Wondering at his strange manner,
she bent down and kissed him. .

“Heaven bless you, dear
she said.

“Perhaps you will never speak kind-

1y of me or to me again,” he said. I

dare hardly hope that.you will, Diana
-- put your ear cluse to my lips, dear,
so that no one may hear what I say—
Diana, I killel your husband! Hush:
You must not scream or cry. No one
must know. Be silent, Diana!"”

For a heart-rending cry had risen
to her lips, a deathly pallor spread
over her face. It seemeq to her, when
she heard those words, that life for her
had lost even its last illusion. Her
dearest friend a murderer!

“I killed him,” went on Sir Royal,
“and I want to tell you all about it.
It has been lying here”—and he point-
ed to his breast—‘"a dead weight, ever
since. But I do not think I did wrong.”

“Oh, Royal, Royal!” she cried, in ir-
repressible anguish.

“It was not wrong,” he said. “He
made your life miserable. You told me
that you were unhappy—you -looked
ill and weary of life. I wanted you to
be happy and free, to be like the Di-
ana who sung of ‘sunshine and roses’;
so I killed him!”

“Oh, Royal!” she sobbed again.

And again he said:

“Hush! Be silent, Diana. No one
must know. Not that I fear, for I am
going to meet the Great Judge, and
the judgment of men will not reach.
me."”

“You could not have done it, Royal!”
she sobbed. “It.ie impossible! .You are
dreaming!”

“No; it is quite true. And, Diana,
together with the fact that I killed
him, remember this always—that I
did it for love of you. Oh, hush, iny
dear, hush!”

For Diana had broken down, herror-
stricken, and was sobbing as thougzh
her heart would break. Of all that had
fallen to her lot, this blow seemed
the hardest to bear.

“I will tell you all about it,” said
Sir Royal, faintly, “if you will listen,
Diana, without weeping. You ought to
know the whole truth. Is the door clos-
ed? I have kept my secret so long, I
need not let it be known now.”

(To be continued.)

Healthy,
Happy Boys
and Girls

IS your child healthy? Is

he or she up to stan-
dard weight, of good color,
with plenty of rich, red
blood to nourish the: grow-
ing tissues?

For children who are thin,
pale; anaemic, under weight,
nervous, restless, sleepless, Dr.
Chases’ Nerve Food is of the
greatest benefit imaginable.
 Being mild and gentle in ac-
txen,mdyotwndlrfnﬂypt-
ent as a restorative, it soon
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GR'VE’S
O- PEN TRATE SALVE
is also an Excellent Germieide for the Nose and ‘

It should be app‘lxed to the nostrils so that you
will be continually inhaling the vapors while ¥
in the presence of patients who are sick with
contagious diseases, or when you are entering
cars or other public places during an
or Influenza. Any Grip or In-
luenza germs breathed through the nose are

destroyed by this germicide salve behm the .

germs can reach the threat.

s FOR THE SICK

Place One Level Teaspoonful of GROVE'S
O-PEN-TRATE SALVE in a hot saucer in the
The Antiseptic Vapor risi
the heated salve makes bre
patient. It induces sleep an
to anyone suffering with Spasmedic Croup, ,
Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore :
Whooping Cough, Diphtheria or Pneumonia. ;,
The Healing Effect of the Vapor relieves the "
patient and is very comforting. Price 35¢ per
box. If your Druggist hasn’t any, send 35¢ in
postage stamps to Paris Medicine Company, 193
Spadina Ave., Toronto, and a full-size box will.
be mailed to you promptly.
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Tlle Romance

OF A

Marrlage

CHAPTER 1.

A lovely night in June; not full
moonlight, for Diana is at the three-
quarters, and instead of flooding hill
and dale, land ‘and stream, just down
from between her ﬁ_hgqﬁ,;u it were,
a soft, misty moon-twilight; that turns
the earth to fairyland, and makds
every tree and bush and twinkling
star seem weird and phantasmal.

Just the night for a poet to walk
abroad in, and let his soul take wings
and soar into the unfathomable; just
the night for love and lyrics, for soft-
ly uttered vows and hidden embracas.
The air is full of unseen Cupids, fiy-
ing up and down seeking for victims
at whom they may let fly the fatal
ArTow.

In this moonlight mist, vague ret
not dark, poetical yet rather danger-
ous in the way of scre throats and in-
fluenza, lay the village of Hampden
Powis, wrapt as in a fleecy, transpar-
ent pall, and looking, as most things
—from a bride in her veil to a bun
under green gauze in a pastry-cook’s
wlndow—\db when they are half-con-
cealed—very beautiful.

But even by daylight it was a bad-
looking place. It had, as the proprietor
of the academy for young gentlemen
said in his advertisement, “every ad-
vantage, being sheltered from the
north winds by the Wolmshire Hills,
and open to the balmy breeze of the
South.”

It was like many a hundred other
villgges in England, pretty, pictur-
esque, and most excruciatingly dead-
and-alive.

In the centre of this village, just
screened by some tall trees, stood
Powis Court was an old manision;
but if you will open any history of the
copnty of Wolmshire you will find a

. more eloquent and  graphic account

of Powis Court than I could pen.
At pfesent there were no Powises
at Powis Court, for the simple reason

_t.hrt the Powises had long since man-

ged to get -rid of it. They had also
got rid of all the money and lands

‘they possessed, and if there had been

anything else they .had owned, they
‘would have got rid of thateplso, The
Powises had a great talent for getting
rid of things.

On this June Powis Court was own-

qps,m- WW The Court

WMW VIIL_MF. Palmer's

Mthor—but m were noph_

Besides the Court, there was 1o
house of any great
Hampden Powis; there was the vicar-
age, of course, and equally, of course,
the doctor’s house. The next in import-
ance to these was Wyrtle Cottage.

Myrtle Cottage was a pretty little
place, a mere box of one story, with
the lower windows opening on to a
terrace roofed by a wverandah, over
which trailed a wild ryée that bloom-
ed in the summer and a jasmine that
flowered in the winter.

_Myrtle Cottage stood on the ‘Very
odge of the Court grounds, almost in-
side the fence, indeed, and had once
belonged to the. great house.

This night in June there were lights
in the many windows of the Court;
there were lights also in the small
windows of Myrtle Cottage, and at the
doctor’s and the vicarage there were
similar evidences of stir and. move-
ment: for to-nlght there was a party
at thé Court in honour of the coming
of age of Mr. Houndell Palmer’s only
son and heir, Stancy de Palmer.

Why Stancy and why “de” it would
be rather hard to explain, excepting
on the inference that Mr. Palmer had,
at the birth of his son, ‘chanced to
open an old-fashioned mnovel, and
dropping on the name, been so smitten
with it as to bestow it on his offspring.

It was a very high-sounding name
for the son of a sugar baker; but then
Mr. Houndell Palmer was rather foad
of the high-sounding, and proud of
the aristocracy.. As he said himself,

impertance  in}

3033.—Here is a pretty model for
serge and satin, duvetyne and crepe,
or crepe de chine and chiffon. Bor-
dered or embroidered materials could
be used for this medel. Gray blue

Georgette crepe could be combined |

with blackk satin, and have a simple
ornamentation of embroidery in self
color. Purple and hlack, or biack satin
or silk with a touch of copper celor
would be effective.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18,
and 20 years. -Size 18 requires 5%
yards of 44-inch material. Width of
skirt at lower edge is 1% yards.

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

A SMART FROCK FOR MOTHER'S
GIBL.

3065—Here is a style good for repp.|
linen, gimgham, chambray, poplin, ga~ |-

bardine, corduroy or velvet. The shisld
mey be omitted; the sleeve may be
finished in wrist or elbow length. The
dress is made to glip on over the head
but additional opening may be ar-
ranged under the plait.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Siges: 4, 6,
8 and 10 years. Size 8 requires 3%
yards of 80 inch material.

he was one of “Nature’s noblemen, "' A pattern of this illustration mail-
and doubtlegs felt himself justified jn ©d to any address on receipt of 10e.

bestowing the Norman “de” on a

{ nobleman’s son.

It was a guarter to nine; carsiages
were driving up to the great, red-

“brick entrance to the Court, the guests

were arriving, much to the delight of
a crowd of yokels gathered at ‘the

gates, when the door of Myrtle Cot- -

tage was opened, and the flgure of a

young girl came out and stared at the
night. It was a very graceful figare, '
tall, and slim, and girlish, and as it_

stood, with the light of the wind) w

st its back aceentuating its every out- .
‘lime, it would have made a very pretty

picture in hlack u;d white: uyre tlum
D“W—-‘Nﬂllt 3

' ‘She stood with one hand raised ro
her SOWQQ other Testing on her
lap, ‘her iud thrown back, her lett
ﬁom. & little tdvmcod. youth, ‘healtn,

and the utlnl grace of a young sav-

ueiuthouwuam SR

‘Her tace, of course, was in the dark; |
butmmmitm .She atood

in silver or stamps or lc. and 32e.

stamps.
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WE SHOW

One Very Special Number

AT ONLY |
$18‘OQi éach

This is an American niade, Gfat which is cu;
smertly in a taking sty?’mg“{ imitation fur
collar and trimming. This:Coat is made in good
heavy cloths. Colours: Grey, Brown and Myr.

tle, and the size ran st._measurement,
#->m 34 inch to 44 1nc}%§3%%ﬂw gﬁﬁv :
Ladies’ Black Cloth Coats.

Sizes 38 and 40 only. Special value at $20.00 ea,

Ladies’ Grey Heavy (English) Coats.
All wool makes, large collars, belted,
. at $23.00 each.

Ladies’ Mink Marmot: Fur Coats,
Size 40 only, at the Ba.rgam, Prices of
i $130.00 and $l70 00

ALL OTHER LADIES' COATS

we are now offering at

SPECIAL SALE PRICES.

You can be assured that you cannot do as well in

Coats either for value or assortment elsewhere.

Owing to shipping delays we have only lately
received a large shipment of

Ladles’ Young Ladies’ and
Children’s Winter Coats.

Despite the fact that these are in the very newest
and smartest American styles—owing to the lateness
of the season—we are offering them at very special
prices to make up for lost time.

You may have been putting off getting a Coat this
season and doing with your old one, as you think prices
are high. You will be agreeably disappointed regard-

ing high prices if you look over our stock and wonder §

how our prices can he so low.

We have also received a shipment of

INFANTS’ COATS.

These are good -lue and rzage from
$4.50 cach only.

HENRY BLMR
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When you order i‘iiitii?next
Barrel of F lou

Ask for “thory.

You wili then see how much better baking
results you get.

Ten Thousand Barrels

ON THE SPOT.

FRANKLINS Acmtms 1td.
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Delay -- Russmn 2
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CONDITIONS IN EUROPE.
LONDON, Dec. 5. ‘

review of conditions in Central
ope was given to- -day by Sir Wil- |
h Goode, who has just returned | °©
I a sojourn there. Czecho- Slovakia, |
land, Hungary and Austria avcord-{
to Sir William are all confromod‘; 3
h great food shortages. In the ease |
ungary he estimated the shortage
bre the next harvest would reach |
hillion tons. He said he found half
iliion fatherless children in Serbia
ering from malnutrition and learn-
that thirty-nine per cent. of the
ulation had tuberculosis.

SIGN OR FIGHT.

PARIS, Dec. 5.

h a note drafted by the Supreme
ncil it is demanded that Germany |
h the protocol providing for the |

ying out of the peace terms, fail-|
whlch th Alliees it is set forth will |
pbliged to have recourse to military
sures,

SOVIETS DESIRE PEACE.

\
|
!
\
|
| ¢
B
LONDON, Dec. 6. | >

trong resolutions urging the mak- i‘“
of peace with the Entente w ero]

pted by the wseventh congress of

sian Soviets,meeting in Moscow at ?
ch Premief Liénine and War Min- g
Trotsky were present, according |
‘
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.J;EDENS,

161 Duckworth Street.
(Next to ‘Custom ‘House.)

POULTRY

FOR CHRISTMAS.

It looks as if Poultry would
be scarce this Seasom, especially
urkeys. I Hdvéd my usual se-
ected stock gecured, and would
dvise patrons’ to*book their re-
luirements’ now.

TURKEYS,

DUCKS,

CHICKEN

GEESE.
Al se{ted dressed stock.

| cases Selected Eggs.
erfrtl’:’Bacon.
De Juice — Nips, 1% pints,

Pints and quarts.
lade—No1 and: tz;:‘o 2 'size.

e
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Selected.
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Ib., Soft Centres.
ih., llard Centres.
& Miland.

'Boxos.
b Ibs, each.
*Plain, Fruit.

i ' s'rocxmes_
mment now on

Wﬁl 1b. - cartons.
8 oz, pkts. H




