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The Murder in Ferness
Wood.

CHAPTER LXYV.

She talked to him long and earn-
estly; but she failed to make him un-
derstand; she could not clear trom his
disordered mind the cobwebs that had
gathered there. At length she ceasad,
for she saw that he was not respon-
sible—that the evil she had so long
dreaded, and which he had dreaded
himself, had at last fallen upon him.
That brave,” loyal, honest Sir Royal,
who would not have injured the mean-
est worm on the facé of the earth,
had killed a fellow:man while under
the influence of mania, and could not
be brought to understand that he had
done wrong, seemed very strange to
Diana. The blow that he had received
in days gone by had affected his brain.
The longer he talked to Diana the
more clearly she perceived the state of
his mind. He was sensible on every
other point except this; and his delu-
sions were harmless enough, not ex-
tending beyond talking to people
whom he supposed to be present.

The decay of the once noble mind
had been slow but sure. No one liked
to notice it; and .of late Sir Royal aad
remained almost entirely at home. He
had seldom visited any of his neigh-
bors. His housekeeper,
best knew how matters were with him
—how he suffered continually from
pain in the head—how he grew confus-
ed and rambled; and ‘at last he con-
fided to her that he feared the day
would come when he should lose his
senses entirely.

And now the end was come; witl;
the approach of death his mind be-
came more and more a blank; and
Diana, who loved him, left him to the
mercy of Heaven. She knew that the‘n
Judge before whom he must appear
was just and merciful; she knew
that the error of a wandering mind,
the deed dictated by a disordered
brain, would not be visited with the
punishment due to a deed of willful,
cold-blooded murder.

Even in her own mind she could nat
deem him guilty. He had evidently suf-
fered during the best part of his life
from the consequences of the blow
he had received when shielding a de-
fenseless woman from the murderous
attack of a brutal man. The injury
had affected his reason, and had final-
ly'shown itself in this peculiar form
of mania; and he believed that nis
mission in life was to kill Lord Clan-
ronald and set Diana free. It was in-
sanity undoubtedly; and, after a few
heurs, Diana recognized it as such.

“Yor '] stay with me until I die?”
he as’ ar,

Ar answered, “Yes.”

St so; and, strangely enougn,
aftef 1 his story, it passed com-
plei_e:_ 1 his mind. No one watch-

ing by his death-ed could have guessed |-

that he had ever committed a crime.
He was gentle, patient, and resigned;

he ‘never murmured, and his greatest
com(ort was when Diana, kndt by his
side and read to him words that told
of pardon for sinners ahd rest for the

Mrs. ‘Caton,’

He died one -morning at sunrise,

{ with Dig.na.u hands clasped in his;

and his prayer was that he might see
again In heaven the face he had loved
so well on earth,

Diana ‘never disclosed ‘'his secret.
She could not hold him guilty, in the
common acceptation of the term, \l\m-
cause he had not been accountable
for his actions; and she felt that, after
the lapse of time, no good would be
done by dragging the forgotten mys-
tery of Ferness again before the
world. ey

On the same day that she heard Si~
Royal’s story, befare the sun set, she
wrote a letter which contained these
words:

“Dear Sir Lisle,—I have made a ter-
rible mistake. Come and see me as
soon as you can. I wish to explain
and ask your pardon. Do not delay, as
I shall have no peace until I see you.”

Bhe gave not a thought to love or
marriage when she worte that letter;
but, after it reached Sir Lisle, he
thought of nothing else.

kS £ * - * L] - *

On the lawn at Ling, the residence
of Sir Lisle Scarsdale, stands a beauti-
ful woman, no longer in the first frésh
loveliness of her girlhogd—a woman
in whose face one can read a story—
a story that has left its trace in the
expression of patience, sweetness and
dignity. She is no longer the bright,
brillfant girl who sung of sunshine
and roses; but she is'a woman so love-
ly in face and form, and of such no-
bility “of ‘soul, that men’ psy homage
to her as they would to a queén. She
is known througkout the land, not on-
1y for her surpassing beauty, but for
her loftiness of mind and for her un-
bounded charity. There is no goed
work in which she is not preminent,
ne worthy cause she does not advo-
cate.

She prefers living at her husband’s
home at Ling, where she is beloved 'y
all about her, and where she has done
all the good within her power—where
she has taught the poor to be self-
reliant and industrious, where she has
built a noble church, has erected
schools and almshouses, and where
she is looked upon as an angel of

love and mercy.

She stands on the lawn, looking far

away over the winding river, her love~
1y eyes full of unclouded happiness.

Sir Lisle comes up to her with an
open telegram in his hand.

“Listen, Dian, darling,” he says.
“They are all coming, What a house-
ful we shall have!”

Sir Lisle has organized a party ln
honor of the tenth anniversary of his
wedding-day. He has invited Peter
Cameron and Lady Cameron; the Mar.
quis and Marchioness de Vere, Richard
Marche and bis wife, with their child-

en, Lady Colwyn, now grown old and
feeble; they are all coming.

“I shudder at the association of
names, for it reminds me of that tori-
ble tragedy,” Sir Lisle says: “gad
that mystery has never been unravel-
ed yet, Dian.”" -

.“Neo,” she answers.

“'The only secret she has from her}
husband fs the story which Sir Royal}
 told her. :

sir Liste ‘wonders much at one. tt
thing. He knows how attached his] ;
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“ATN right, very well,” he retorts,

vielding to the tone of laughing en- e

treaty. “Don’t make a fuss. It won't|

take me ten minutes.”

“Go on, then,” she says, and she
pushes him before her out of the
room.

But at the foot of the stairs he
turns again.

“I say, Paula, why aren't you going
too?” '

A faint flush rose to the girl's face,
and she laughed.

“Oh, for a hundred ressons. Two
will do. There wasn't room, and I'm
too young.”

“What rot! ,Now look here; I know
the reason. It's something to do with
the togs.”

The flush deepened, but she laugh-
ed.

“What an appallingly vulgar boy
you are, Bob! Togs!”

“But it is true, isn't it?” in a lower
voice. “I suppose it wouldn’t run to
more than one get-up, and, of course
—I say, of course—Alice must have
that.”

“And I say of course, t00,” she re-
torts, pushing him before her. “Alize
is the eldest, and—and the show one,
and it is all right and proper. There
your are,” and she pushes him iato
his room. “I've lit a couple of candles
for you. Stop! Don’t go without your
clothes, sir; and mind, don't seraw
up the collar as if it were a piece of
tape! There, be quick—”

“Paula! Paula!” from an adjoining
room.

“There! She is calling me! If you
want me, send Mary. Be quick, mind,”
and she shut the door upon him and
went into the room.

As she entered a girl turned her
head from ' betore a looking-glass and
looked at her with an impatient knit-
ting of the brows. /

“Paula, T've called until I'm hoarse,”
she says in a soft voice that is any-‘
thing but: hoarse—soft and nicely
modulated rather, as a harp.

“What is it?™ asks Paula; and she
went and stood beside her, so that the
glass reflected them both.

A greater contrast it would be diffi-
cult to find.

Paula had described her sister Alice’

as the beauty of the family, and the

title was not undeserved.

She was a beautif girl of the blonde
type; yellow hair, fair, delicate com-
plexion, tiny little mouth, and blue
eves. In her dress of palest blue, with
the wreath of flowers in her hair, she
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looked as if she had slipped out of one
of the {llustrations to the books ‘“f
beauty which one sees on fashionable
drawing-room tables.

A beauty of the regulation type,
“faultlessly faultless,” as Tennyson
says, with the soft smile that means
so little always ready to be turned
on, with the little lisp in the nicely
modulated voice, with all the turns
and attitudes of a woman who knows
her good points and their value.

And beside her Paula, with her
clearly defined face, with nothing soft
in it, barring perhaps the eyes, and
those only occasionally; with every
feature distinct; with'a mouth full of
expression, and therefore large; with
& wealth of silky hair that narrowly
escapes being dowhright red; indeed,
when she nndom the rich, coil at

night, and lets the stream of hair fall |

on her white, shapely nhoulderl, some
of the strands are red—red as the
chestnut fresh from' its sheath; red

"as the oak-leaves when they fall in

autumn, the red which makes a paint-
er’s heart leap within him and his
hands fly to his paint-brush,but which
Paula regards with gsome ing like
contempt, and herself declares to be
carrots.

Yes, Alice’s was the perfect beauty,
the fair loveliness which woman ac-
knowledge and admire; but there was
something in Paula’s face which made
men turn to look at her, and which
they remembered-—-perhapa weeks
afterwards.

Younger than Alloe, she stood half a
head taller, already, and looked still
taller in her plain, brown dress that,
like an old friend as it was; clung to
her as if it loved her, accentuating the
graceful curves of the graceful figure,
and lending itself to the lithe, easy
movements of its ‘wearer.

“Well,” she says, “what is 5 b

And she stood with her hands on
her hips, regarding the beautifully
dressed Alice with critical approval.

“I cannot get these gloves buttaned,”
was the reply; and there Was a sus-
piclon of peevishness in the soft voice.
“Are your hands clean? Where have

you been? Pray do not come near ine
-

“How am I to button it, then?” says
Paula, with a laugh.“Waith & moment.”
And she dips her hands in the basin,
and dries them swiftly—all her actions
are swift. “Now give me your hand.
What.lovely gloves! Pye been hurry-
ing jup Bob.” ,

“Of course he is not dressed? with

| @n emphasis-of displeasure.

“Very nearly, by this time,’ ‘was the
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Blouse 3058, Shirt 3050."

For this model mahogany brown
velours was selected with. black- silk

To arrive thi';.'w'eeli one. earlot
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tyn with trimming of chinchilla fur,
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8054—This is a good model for drill;
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The Pattern is cut in One Size, med-
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inch material, without tie strings.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of ‘10c. m
silver or lc. and 2c. stampn
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IT’S OFF TO-MORROW.

INDIANAPOLIS, Dec. 9.
gettlement within twenty-four
s of the strike of 400,000 bitumin-

coal workers of the country, which
its inception more than five weeks
was confidently predicted to-day.

IA EXPECTED TO SIGN
TREATIES.

PARIS, Dec. 9.
oumania was expected to become
rty to the peace treaties with Aus-
and Bulgaria to-day. Her plenipo-
Haries, it was stated, will sign the
ty in connection with the Austrian

providing for protection of racial
orities and will attach their signa-
s to the Bulgarian treaty.

SETTLEMENT REACHED.
LONDON, Dec. 9.

pports that the Italian Government
arrived at an agreement with
elle D’Annunzio regarding the
gtion of Fiume, which city D’An-
gio has been holding with armed
e insisting that it was and should
ain Italian, were received to-day
n exchange Telegraph despatch
p Rome. The agency says it under-
ds in connection with the Minis-
il Council held in Rome yesterday
a settlement with D’Annunzio §
reached.

\TS ADRIATIC

QUESTION SETTLED.

ROME, Dec. 9.

emier Nitti 48 about to ask Great
ain for a prompt solution of the
flatic question which Premier Lloyd
rge and the Italian Foreign Minis- |
are discussing in London, accord-
to the Journal-Italy, which says |
question was taken up at to-day's
ting of the Council of Ministers.

EKS AGAIN CLASH
TURKS.
SALONICA, Dec. 9.

eek troops advancing to the line
emarcation in Asia Minor, which
fixed by the Peace Conference,
clashed with Turkish forces, the
stance of the. latter being broken,
Prding to an unofficial statement
Bd at Army Headquarters.

CHARGE FALLS FLAT.

MONTREAL, Dec. .9
Loadon eable t6 the Gazette says
doubtfu] it ‘$here cver has been
H0re  outspoken réport than that
issueq by the Housz of Lords
Mittee on the inquiry into the cir-
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