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For Her Sake:

The Marder in Ferness
Woad.

CHAPTER LXIL

The Marguis de Vere had takea bis
mfe Kome She ceemed ill gnd mis-
erable; and he, not knowing anythitg
of her 1love for Lora Clanronald,
thotght the herror of ihe tragedy too
much for her, and insisted upem her
leaving Ferness at once. She was ua-
willing at firs¢; but Lady Cameron
earnestly urged the desirability of the
cliange suggested by the maraguis,

“you hed Uetter go, my dear,” she
\rged, “I wish I had the chance. I
would net stay here one moment long-
er it I could help it. T shall never like
Fproess again, now that the shadow
of death and murder rests over it.”

Evadne stood up before her mother,
with more foeling and dignity than she
ever shown befare.

«I know why you wish me to g9.
You are afraid lest T should do or say
gdmething imprudent; but there is uo
fear, Lord Clanrenald was the only
man I ever loved or cared for; but he
ig dead now, and I am not likely to
fgrget myself. I will go, since every
one wishes it. Mother, I loved that
man—I loved him! Let me once more
gaze upon him; let me bhid Mm/;ood-
bye, and let me go alone to the cham-
ber of death.”

Lady Canieron consented, 'thankful
for .even. such :a .compromise,

The marchioness went to take her
last look at the dead face of the man
she had truly loved. She stood for a
long time at the foot of the coffin;
watching the face thit would never
smile on her again.

“You would have been happy with
me, dear,” she said, with a great tear-
less sob. “You loved me, and I, in re-
tufn, loved you. She came between
us; she took you from me; but I
ghould have made you a better wife
than she did. I loved you, and she did
not. I should have borne with your
faults, and have loved you in spite of
them; she did not. I have a sure in-
stinet that you would nbt have cone
te your death had you married me.”

Ag the tapers flickered, the face of the '

dend seemed to her to smile. “They
say yvou were brutal and cruel lo
others; you would have been kind and
gsntle to me, because I loved you—I

. Javed you!” she repeated, with a pas-

sionate cry. “They say you were coarse
and vulgar; but I never thought se.”
Bhe bent over the plaeid counten-
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“Good-tye, my loved," she said.
“You dre golig to your gold, dark
grave; I am going back to the world
—the cold, gruel; hn.rtlm world. Bat
I Jeave my heart with you; it will be
with yoit 18 your grave. Good-bye!”

It wes & relief to Lady Cameron

bad gone.  Then came the horror of
the inquest.

Sir Lisle had remgined at Ferness
&t Lady cmerou'l urgent request.
He had never sees Diana since the
fatal might. On the day preceding the
inquest, Ber maid Susapné brought
him a nete folded and sealed. He o0p-
ened it and read:

“I have but ome request to make-—
that I miay never look upan ydur faee
again, If I dé—if you force yourself
into my presence—it will kill . Re-
member that; I eannot endure it and
live. I say nothing; I leave all to a
Higher Power. You know and I know.
THe only course for you to purste is
to leave Fernass—and gt once, Oh,
would to Heaven you had gone before!
And in this werld I pray thit we may
never meet again.”

Sir Lislte read and rerend, bewild-
ered, dismayed, shoeked. He cguld not
understand the reference to a Higher
Power, nor why His presence should,
at the present time, bé so distasteful
to her. All that was clear to him was
that she wanted him to go—whether
becatise she still cared for him, but
had made up her mind to live without
him, or whether b§eause she thought
he loved her, and she would not aso-
cept his love, he could not tell. In auy
case, if-ghe willed it, he must go; he
ecould not remain there against her
wish, Yet he would have given ten
years of hig life to be able to stay with
her, to comfort her, to help her, How-
ever, for some reason knowtt only to
hergélf, she was sending him out a
second time into darkness and exile.
He could not understand it, Yet one
thing was clear—he must humer her
and go, but certainly not for life, He
would return wheh she had recovered
from the shock; for it mupt be the!
shock which had bewildered her. He
answered her reguest in these words:

“Your wish is a cruel one. I would
fain have remained here to comtortl
you; but, since you wish it, I go.” '

When Diana read them she felt that
het warst forebodings were réalized,
that her worst suspicions were true;
and from that bour she was a changed
womadn. All interest in life seemed to
have left her,

The inquest was held in dtie course,
but nothing was elicited Wwhich threw
any light on the mystery. Ths firat
witness examined was Ceptain Batas,
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with whom Lord Clanronald had had
i few words. Tt was proved timt g
eaptain had not seen him uﬂﬁ. ‘
had playedl at 1awii-tennis until nearly
dinner time, and
people could swear that he hed never
1eft the ball-room. The next was P'br
Catheron, who deposed to having sesn
Lord Clanronald go to the chestaut
walk, and to asking his daughter o
éo there to him.

The intérest centered in Lady Claa-
renald. Her beautiful face was celer-

legs, her ayes shadowy, as from weep- |,

{Ag; in her sweeping back draperies
she was but the ghost of the once bril-
liant Diana Cameron. She looked
OP- | peithar to the right nor to the lon She
gaw neither coroner, jury, sor wit-
negses; she never kfiew wheﬁmr s_ir
Lisle was present or net, Her . whole
mind was concentrated on one point—
80 to answer the questions addressed
to Her @s to avoid directing any sus-
pieion to the man whom she believed
to Have done the deed. She had, of
course, little to sdy. Her father had
wished her t6 go to the cheéstnut walk,
where her husband was sleeping. She
stood by his side until he awoke, and.

to him with some brandy and soda-’
water; She had left him sitting there,
and never saw him again alive,

In answer to various questions—
Had she seen any one alse near him?

—-Did 8he know if he wers OB bad

terms with any one?—Had any one
any interest in his death?—her sole
reply was—‘“No.”

Had she ever heard any o
threaten him? Her face, white already
as death, seemédl to grow whiter;' B\tt
ghe dnbwered cleafly—"No.» > '~

The young widow was questioned no
Nothing that she said threw
the least light upon the mystery.

The next witness was the valet, who
had found his master dead, He was ex-
amined at_great length. He declared
that he saw- no-sign of any person

a struggle having taken place, Lord'
Clanronald was lying on the hench ¢ ag
though asleep; {he witness thought he
was asleep until, trying to rouse him,
he discovered that he wag dead, when
he had gone at once in search of aid.

This was all the evidence, and ' the
coroner, Having drawn the attentian
o? the jury to the whole of the facts
as deposed to, thought there was but
one conclusion at which they could
arrive—that the deceased Thad heen

This was the view the jury held; and
theéy returfied - a verdict of ‘“‘willfyl
murder” against some pcmn or per-
sons unknown, adding the hope thét
a substantial rewsrd would be oftered
for the apprehension of the murdérer.

. CHAPTER LXIIL .

Lord Clanronald was lald tn thel|

family vault at. Rinehill, and the naw
lord, who had just left Oxford, reigu-
ed in His stead. The funeral was omne
long to be remembered. Hundrads of
people were preseut—many out of res-
péct for the family, many from curios-
ity. Peter Camerbn, Richard Matohe,
and the Marguis dé Vere. were among
the mourners. .

There was little legdl business to
follow. The tifle and entailed estates
passed to the next heir male; but Lord

Clanronald left a large incomie. to his]

wite, which, at her death, was to re-
tirn to his family.

“I do mot want money,” ssid Dians,
vnhasigh,whenmmtoldctit.
¢1 would give all thé monéy 1 possess,
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‘| H€2 own sorrows to think of the trials

never went near the chestnut-walk.
Indiced Peter Gameron, unsble to hese
thé dight of it had the trees destroy-
od .and the walk dug up, so that no-

mcted thore
For Tiiafis, Lady cnmmld. the

she left Feriiahs she ltﬁ one linger-
ing faréwell look ‘taward the once-be-

#nd beauty, and she owned to herself
that it was her own pride that had
darkened it and brought the shadow
of death there,,

The pena.ltiv she must pay was to

garthly happiness, She departed one
bright #fterncon, when the siin was
#hining full upon the house and the
wind stirréd the folisge and Howers;
when the waters of the fountain glit-
tered in ‘the 'sunlight and the sweet
gong of birds filled the air with music,

She bade farewell to nome of hér
friends. She did not see Lady Colwyn
or Sir Royal. He was still ill and un-
ublé to léava the house; but He wrote
ta her, expressing the hope that brigh-
16r diys would aawn for Her, And Di-
ans wept as she read the letter, fo-

gould ever bring hippiness to her

igqlp.

Bighways of life, and suffered in sil-
ehce She sorrowed over Sir Lisle with
& zrief that knéw no bounds. He was
one of the noblest and bravest men ‘&
parth ' but, to avenge her, he »ad
etnifned ‘his bhands with blood! She
gould not bear to tMHk of it. Thers
Avere times when it a.l.most drove her
#iiad, when ~she  paced —the ropni
through the loug.nights, ~when .she

“knelt with her hands elinched in tear-|

less agony, when she tried to pray

lips. If she had sinped she suffered,
and this Buffering was to be her dis-’
cipline.

'ﬁﬁi retired to & quaint old manor-
housé called Hampt Wood. The place
belonged to her father, and steod on
the Kentish coast; and here ghe liveg
through the time of her discipline, At
first she was too much éngroued by

of pthers; but after a time, her natur-
ally noble heart reasserted itself.

(To be comtinued.)
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8083.—Here is & pretty model for
serge and satin, duvetyne and crepe,

or crepe de chine and chiffon. Ba#- |

dered or embroidered materials could
be msed for this model; Gray bitie
Georgette crep? could be combingd
with blackk satin, and huve a simple
ornamentation of embroidery in self
color. Purple and black, or black satin

or silk with;a touch of copper oolor
would be effective.

~ The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 186; 8.
and 20 years. -Size 18 requires §
yards of 44-inch material. Width -of
skift at lower edge 14 1% yards.

A pattern of this illustration magil-
&d to any address on receipt of 1Pe:
in silver or stamps or le.
stamps.

‘A SMART FROCK FOR ‘IOTEBEB'
GIRL. s

3058-—Here is & style good for ropp,
l!hm, gingham, chambray, poplin, Ea-
bardine, corduroy or velvet. The shield
may be omitted; the sleeve may be
finished in wrist or elbow length. The
dress is made to sl on over the hiad
but additional opening may be lr-
ranged under the plait.

The Pattern {8 out in 4 Bises? 4, §,
8 .and 10 years, Size 3 reguires 3%
yards of 80 inch material.

4 pattern of. this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10¢,
in sliver of stamps or lc. and 2o,
stamps.
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BLAIR’S

SpeaRly . Bamawy

WE. SHOW..

One Very Special Nuimber

AT ONLY

$18 OO each
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f\ﬂd“ COa.t Whlch i8 cqf
shiartly in a taking s'%]e, with™ Iritation fy
collar and trimming. isCoat is made in goyg
heavy cloths. Colours: Grey, Brown and My,

bu, surement,
f'wm 84 inch to 44 ineh.- ’ﬂrgrt’v%ag b 4

Ladies’ Black Cloth ¢ Coats
Slzes 88 md 40 only. &)eexal valye a

‘Ladies’ Grey Heavy (

All wool makes, large collars, belted,
at $23.00 each.

" "Ladies’ Mink Marmot Fur Coats.

‘Size 40 only, at the Bargam Prices of
T $130.00 and $170.90.

ALL OTHER LADIES’ COATS |

we are now offering at

SPECIAL SALE PRICES

> Sou‘kan Be' dastred that you camndt do as wel i
Coats either for value or assortment elsewhere.
1

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

Ladies’, Young Ladies’ i
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 specil
prices to make up for lost time.

. You may have been putting off getfing a Coat this

-season and doing with your old one, as you think prices

are high.. You will be agreeably disappointed regari.
ing high prices if you look. over our stock and wonder
how. our.prices can be so low.

Wﬁ have also recéived a shipment of

INFANTS’ COATS.

These are good -lue and range from
$4.50 eachonly.

HENHY BI.AIR

p.a’ 'u.upgu‘ 10 le

AT

NEPO{{VSET
~ SANOLIN

in t:aformofalot of Co
ve differe-- styles.
Hce @Blanket Cloth
stornr collars, half ling
all around 'and pleaf
In colors of Black, N7y

TegUBL pice$35
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ING’S PRAISE FOR HIS SON. |

LONDON, Dec. 4.
ough the welcome home dinner
b Prince of Wales at Bucking-
Palace Monday night was a pri-
nction King George greeted his
h a set speech addressing him
b dear son,” and adding “I wish
most hearty welcome on your

home safe and sound.” The
expressed his pleasure at the
kable enthusiasm with which
rince had been everywhere re-
and because he had forged a
link between Canada and the
land. . In this connection the
referred to a telegram he had
ed from Premier Borden cong
his congratulations to the
and Queen on the remarkable)
Bs of the visit of the Prince an
onderful impression the heir t
ritish throne had made on the
by his untiring ‘labors and ir
le charm of manner. Extremd
re was, expressed by King
e that the Prince had been abld
President Wilson and his thank
8 to be.able to hear that th
lent was progressing towards re
f. He also-spoke in appreciatio
“cordial and may I say affe
e welcome. you received irom th
nment and New York.” Th
Proceeded-to say how. it alway
peen his “earnest wish' for thi
and fr:iendhc;st of relatio
he United-States and that h
was that ghe Prinde’s.visit he
ed to thatiend.. “I wish-to say,
ng confinued; *how - cntire
€d T am with the way in whig
arried out these very importa
pns I entrusted to you. Althougd
Staff has been of greatest help
hat the sucdess hag been mos
P yourself for you haéve played
beginning to end. You ha
il the highest sense of duf
Speeches have been excellet
Personal charm and your sm
Won all hearts-Bogh your mot
are very proud’ of you.”
of Wales replying to
be!a-n_- “Your Majesty, I f
difident in attempting to re
8 toast. When you bade
I felt 'Oli proud of the m
you had emtrgsted to me. I
Mg your foftstbps in . set
D 506 -the &mpiré for myself
t to do my utmost to be wo
OUr . confidence. It is a
.' mom‘.. ent for me when
Tom your lips that you
1 with the way in which T ¢

) 'ﬁm darful
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