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‘ [m old and happy associations. He had
- | procured an ample ‘supply of papers
{ and mageszines for her; and, as he
 placed her in the seat near the win- |
‘dow, and arranged everything for her,|  Nw
+he Kkissed her. She offered no vesist- | °

{ ance, and he sat down by her side.
“] am almost sorry that we are go- terest in everything—for Diana never
ing to Ronald’s Court,” he said. “I am d even cast a cprgory glance reund the
? rooms to see what they were like. She

awfully afraid you will find it dull. I ; .
> ! g.e-Buk’s soothing and hesaling walked straight to the window. after

wish now that we had arranged to g0| 0 " u'zom Buk hes beem our mest unbelievable prices at whieh we hsye. marked
to Paris.” household balm for fourteen years, | speaking a few gentle words to Mrs, ERE
Halliburton, and stood there, silent!|

i incoa
It was & matter of perfect indiffer-| . @nd We could not do without it," ﬂllS lof; ~()f Ra ts.

; * of Bwan o B
ence to Diana-—her misery would be {'.’?e_mﬁ.gf’ orpe AT and motionless, until Susanne told her o ! -
undiminished, whatever her surround- ;lmnfl?e;:n _‘;gk‘i‘; t;?".l::‘:f she would be late for dinner unless
ings might be. He went on: also for old sores, ulcers, abscesses, | she dressed at once.

“I wonder whether you will like the boﬂs,plml’les-b‘luood-P:;:O:ch:f&.P“”- When her young mistress’s toilet
Court? It is a fine old place; but I do cu}:flbxﬁ:}:ro,'ez:m.nuk Co.,, To- | was completed, Susanne cried out in
not think it is equal to Ferness.” ronto, 50e. box, 3 for $1.25. admiration, Diana did not even look

Presently Lord Clanronald opened a k ir the glass, but went down to dinner,
traveling bag that he had with him, - her face white as the silk she wore,
and drew from it & flask of brandy. am Bu in the listless manner that she had
Diana looked at her husband in won- evinced since her arrival at the Court.
der as he fllled a glass and swallawad Lord Clanronald had recovered from
the contents e the effects of the champagne that he

“] pever travei witnout brandy,” he had drunk, and was now talkative and
full of compliments. He praised his
wife, praised her dress, her flowers.
He persisted in drinking her health.
Glass after glass of champagne was
drunk in her honeor, until Diana caught
the butler's eyes fixed anxiously on
her, and then she rose from the table.

“I will follow you,” said Lord '~~-
hmald, with 8 ne” -0

She wus vui) Poewwan., . o .
very graceful, but he found it difficulc
to make himself agreeable to her.

“Bring me the brandy, Towner,” he
said to the bytler, as soon as his wife
had disappeared.

He thonght to himself that a glass
of cognae would inspire him, and that
he would then be ahle to talk elo-
quently to his wife and make her look
at him with bright wondering eyes.
He took one, md\ did not feel quite so

about his lordship’s weakness?” she
‘wondered. “Ah, 1.1 had known that|
she was so young and besutitul, I|
| would have given her & Waraing betore

sllowing her to fiing her life away!"
1 She noticed tiie distressed look in
‘[ the eyes of the bride, her want of in-
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Ladies’ Black Rubber Raincoats,

Black Rubber Raincoats, trimmed with White Collar, White Belt and
White Strapped Sleeves. The style and workmanship are excellent and ____
it is only because of their lateness in filling the order that the man}xfac- :
turer made a price concession which enabled us to offer them at this re-

duction.
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ed his prize: there was now no further
need to keep up appearances. Nothing
could separate them, and it was a re-
.lief to be able to speak his mind free-
ly. He was cold; he had no idea that
the sun set so early. He was certain
that the champagne was not good; he
never felt well after sweet cham-
pagne. He wondered that Mr. Cameran
had allowed sweet wines on tha tahla:
they should all have been dry. 'rhere
- was nothing like dry wines. So he con-
tinued to grumble during the drive to
the Codrt, which was reached just

said. anologetically. ;

. do you drink brandy without
«ter?” she asked, wonderingly.
“Yes; I am accustomed to it,” he

replied; “and use is everything.” He
refilled the glass as he spoke, and then
put away the flask.

“The wmell is very disagreeable,”
said Diana; “it is so strong that it
has ruined the delicate fragrance of
nly flowers.”

He laughed, as though it were an
excellent joke.

Diana looked out of the window,
her mind absorbed in the contempla-
tion of the happy past, the miserable
present, and the clouded future. They
were passing through a beautiful
sweep of country, and she was gazing
at the abundance of hawthorn of coun-
try, and she was suddenly made aware

The Murder n Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER XLIL

Lady Cameron did not trouble the
young bride with her presence, and the
guests were not surprised when they
heard that Lady Clanronald was rest-
ing after the excitement of the morn-

Hats for Rainy Weather.

5 Don’t miss this chance of getting a Hat for rainy weather at a bai-
gain. This is a Job Lot of Cravenette, Black Patent Leather and Coloured
Rain Hats. Easily worth more money than we are asking, but remember
they are Job and will cost you only » ’ ; %

$1.00.

before dark.

The first order Lord Clanronald gave
was—*“Brandy and soda, and be quick
about it!”

“Welcome home, Diana!” he said,
when they stood in the entrance hall.

He kissed her, and called for Mrs.
Halliburton, the house-keeper, who

ing.

The wedding breakfast passed with
the vague confusion of a dream to Di-
ana. Her outward appearance muet
not reflect the desolation of her heart
and hopes. She must smile, she must

answer the questions addressed to her,
or every one would guess her secret.
It seemed as though the breakfast
would never end; but at last there
was a movement among the guests.

“Go to her, Thea,” said Richard, who

Aiad perceived Diana’s unhappiness,
¢nd was sorely grieved. “She has no
niother or sister; go to her, and be
kind to her.”

“For your sake,” answered Thea,
*not for her own.” *

“Yes, for her own, dear; go, and he
kind to her;” and Thea went.

She took Lady Clanronald to her
room, and helped Susanne to dress the
bride in her traveling costume. When
it was time to go, she held out her
sand.

“Good-bye, Diana,” she said coldly.
“As you have sown, so you will reap.”

Then womanly pity stirred her heart
as she looked at the sad, beaitiful
face, and, bending her head, Thea kiss-
ed her. A faint flush spread over the
pale cheeks.

“Do not be kind to me, Thea,” she
s~2id. “Kindness would be the greatest
cruelty to me now. Good-bye.”

Once more she stood in the hall,
with the brilliant crowd of guests sur-
ging round her, while good wishes
and congratulations lavished
upon her. To Lady Cameron she had
said “Good-bye” with a pleasant smile
—no kiss, no clasp of the hands, but
& pleasant, careless smile. She had
bidden her father farewell, her eyes
so blinded with tears that she could
not see his beloved face. He had whis-
pered to her that she must try to be
happy——that she must remember al-
ways she had a loving father, and a
home ever warm with his love for her.
Then he had kissed her, and, after a
fashion, she had passed out of his life.
Richard, when his turn came, had few
words, and those few he could hardly
utter. Sir Royal's eyes were the last
that looked into hers—Sir Royal’s
ioice was the last she heard.

° “Heaven bless you, Diana!” he said.
“Remember that, if ever you need it,
my life itself is at your service.”

¢ Then she was in the carriage, being
whirled away fo the railway stationm,
her husband by her side. He had taken

_ her hand, and was whispering effusive-
ly that she was his wife, his beautiful
wife at last, and that he considered
himself one of the most fortunate of
men, Diana neither heard nor,heeded
him. Her perverse fancy would pic-
ture Sir Lisle in his place. Ah, Heaven,
hgw different would have been her

- future had he been there! ass
" Another hour passed, and she was|

seated by her husband’s side in & !;l.ll-
way carriage, on th;u- way to Rine-
bill, the nearest railway station to
lonald’s Court, where the carriage

was to meet them. v‘

were

_Lord Claronald bad been most at-|

tentive to his young wife. He had ex-
qi.a her silence by reflecting, that it |

ment, and on _la'_v_fq!

Lisle this debauchee, who slept un-

that her husband was asleep. The
champagne at the dejeuner and the
brandy afterward had beem too much
for him,

To secure her revenge, to'make her
enemies suffer, she had given up Sir

til the journey was ended, and then
woke up irritable and chilled. She
could never think without the most
painful emotions of that going home.
By her express wish Lqrd Clanronald
had written to the Court to say that,
at present, there were to be no re-
Joicings; so, cn alighting at Rinehill,
they drove home quickly through the
park. Home! The word went through
her heart like a knife.

Lord Clanronald was more or less
ill-tempered all the way. He had secur- |

came and looked with kindly, woman-
ly pity at the pale, beautiful face of
her new mistress.

“Dinner is ordered for half-past
eight, Diana,” said Lord Clanronald.
“You will therefore have - plenty of
time to make the necessary alteration
in your toilet. Mrs. Halliburten will
show you your rooms, Now, Towner,
the brandy and soda quickly.”

“I wonder,” thought Diana, “whe-
ther he is alw\axs drinking brandy and
soda-water? It really looks like it.”

She went away to her rooms with
Mrs. Halliburton, tired and depressed
beyond words. What a home-coming!

“You look ill, my lady,” said the
housekeeper, whose heart went out
in pity and sympathy to the lovely but

sorrowful bride. “Has she found out
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eloquent as he had expected; he took
another, and then felt stupid; he took
a third, and then remembered nothing
more. Two hours afterwards, when
the butler returped, he found his mas-
ter sound asleep, and all efforts to

MILLEY’'S

awgken him were in vain.

“He will have to sleep off the
brandy,” said his valet. “He will not
wake until to-morrow morning.” Nor
“did he. -

‘While Diang waited in the drawing-
room, she tried to sing and to read,
listening now and again with a beat-
ing heart for the footsteps that never
came, S

Long after midnight, when the moon
was shedding her silvery beams over
the fair grounds of Ronald’s Court, Di-
ana sat by her window brooding over |
the dead happy past and contemplat-
ing the black dreary future; while
she did so, she fell asleep there; and,
it was not, until the birds hegan to
sing that Digna woke from her slum-
ber.

CHAPTER XLIII

“I should like to show you the house,
Diana,” said Lord Clanronald, when
he met his wife in the morning.

He was very contrite, very much !
ashamed of himself. He had apologiz-
ed to himself again and again, and de-
clared that Towner, the butler, must
have given him too much brandy, that
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1 he would take care such a thing never
happened again.

So Diana went over the house with
her husband. It was a grand and
spacious mansion, but it was not equal
to’ Ferness. The rooms were lofty,
light, and handsomely furnished. The
picture-gallery ran round the whole
of the building, and was unique in iis '
way; the ball-room was one of the'
largest in England; the suit of draw-
ing-rooms, ending in a fine large con-
servatory, was spacious, and decorat-
ed with gregt taste; the large dining- !
room contsined several paintings of
mail-clad warriors and much-befrilled
ladies, the ancestors of the prelent‘
owner of Ronald’s Court: the smaller_‘
one was most c@fombly arranged; I
the staircases were wide, the corriders
large. But the gem of the whole place
was her ladyship’s boudoir—an oct-
agon room with three large windows
that looked over the deep still waters
i of a picturesque lake. It was luxuri-
: cusly furnished in blue and white, the
j very colors, Lord Clanronald assured
' !::.?, wife, for a blende, No more charm-
~ing room could have been imagined.
The few pistures, all by modern art-
ists, were well chosen. There ‘WAS a

| lovely face by Millais, a Roman-scene

| by Alma Tadema, a landscape by Lin-
| nell. There was statuettes of pure

57 | marble—oopios-af the world's mest |

* prizcd art
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NATIONALIZATION OF MINES.

w TONDON, Nav. 12.

A special ﬁongress comprising re
presentatives- of all organized Labo
was called to-day to meet in Londo
on December 9th to discuss the natio
alization of the mines. It will conside
what action might be taken to com
pel the Government to bring into e
fect the recommendation of the Sa
key Commission that Nationalizatiol
be effected.

L W. W. AGITATORS ARRESTEIR

CENTRALIA, Washington, Nov. 12.

Nineteen alleged Industrial Worker
of the World are in jail here to-da
The men were rounded up yesterd:
and last night after the firing on t
Armistice Day parade, which resulte
In the death of four members of th
Amereican Legion and the lynchin
of an I. W. W. member. There wa
Do disorder here this morning.

TRADE GETTING BETTER.

LONDON, Nov. 12.
The American - Chamber. of Con
merce of London, in a report for Oc
Rotes a gradual revival of British pr
ductions, especially of coal, and
inerease of trade in British foreig
Markets, particularly as strike c¢o
tinue to cripple the American expo
trade,

NEWSPAPER TROUBLE.

NEW.YORK, Nov. 12.
- Increased advertising rates and r
duction in the size of newspape
Were urged to-day by Franklin
Glass, of Birmingham, Ala., Preside
of the American Newspaper Publish
ers’ Association, at a special meetin
:::.' to consider the newsprint sho
: “Every newspaper,” he sai
“should dgr w,:s:utP:dwn its averad

, Rumber of pages, both week days an

Sundays, and hold down its adverti

'bl';“lfno to a fixed number of page
This: Probably necessitate a
Arbitrary reduction of at least 85 De
' ﬁ volume of business. Radic
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