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The Murder in Ferness
Wood.

CHAPTER LV.

Diana, anxious to avert & 8cens,
took her seat by her father’s side,
saying a few pleasant words to him
about the gerden.

Her husband rudely interrupted her.

“1 should like to know, Diana,” he
legaﬁ, “why you are -laie—why you
cannot come. down to -breakfast iIn
time, like other people?”

His voice was loud and harsh, and
inger flashed from his eyes. Mr. Cam=
sron looked up in surprise; the ladies
appeared distressed; the Marquis de
Vere frowned.

“] am sorry for being late,” Diana
wunswered, anxious to keep the peace.
“It was thoughtless of me, but I for-
got how time was passing. I will be
more punctual for the future.”

No oae but herself knew how great
vas the effort she made to speak hum-
bly and submissively, in the hope of
preventing an outburst of her hus-
pand’s temper. Discipline ‘had taught
ter much, suffering more. Her pride
was 'dying under the pressure of
peavy sorrow.  Anything was better
jhan that he should shout at her be-
toré the whole family—before these
wémen who had been ner foes, before
per father and Richard. No one there
yad ever seen Diana &0 humble be-
lore.

Lord Clanronald muttered angrily.
$o one heard him plainly; but a hot
flush arose to his wife's face. Richard
jaw that she took no breakfast, and
that “she was really alarmed.

“I can quite understand,” he said|

to. himself, “that this kind eof thing
Nohld soon break the spirit of any
woman. The chances are that Diana
rares. little enough as to what passes
when they are dlome, but cannot en-
lure that her friends should be wit-
pess of such scenes.”

In this opinion he was right:

Obviously the kindest thing was to
fistract his attention; and that Rica-
ird did by at once speaking to him up-
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left the roomi. .
The ladies mmd into' = Mmc
group and discussed the affair in

well when. - they _surrounded Lady
Clanronald uud shielded her; but
vhntmut!thformmnem
with hint slone? :

Lady de Vore alone took his lord-
ship's part. 2

“Diana doés not know how to man-
age him,” shie declared. ‘I could have
lived with him forever without any
angry word.”

“1 do not like to hear you speak in
that manner, Evadne,” sald Lady Cam~
eron. *You are always so unreasons
ably prejudiced respecting Lady Clan-
ronald.” :

“No, T am ndt,” rétorted the beatti-
ful marchioness. I am sorry for her,
and you know that I am, mamma;
bat I ‘say what T have always said,
that it i8 her own fault; and &8 she
Las sown so she must reap.”

And Lady Cameron never succeeded
in brifiging her daughtier to any other
frzme of raind,

CHAPTER LVI

“Anywhére—anywhere out of the
world!” thought Diana, as she hasten-
ed from the breakfast room, followed
by the sympathizing looks of the
ladies. “Any fate rather than this-—
any trouble, any sorrow!”

She could not breathe indoors; the
rooms Seemed to stifle her. She threw
a black-lace shaw!l over her aead and
shoulders, and wen: out on to the
terrace, hoping thus to be able to
avoid the pitying glances of the ladies,
and possibly her father’s commisera-
tion.

The sun shone.in goldem splendor
an the tefrace, on the statuary and
the trees. In the grounds beiow the
laburnum and the llac -mingled
sweetly. How falr and sweet the world
was, marred only by the sorrows and
sins of men!

Diana went™to her favorite sppt,.
where the roses climbed, and stood
there, quite unconscious how fair a
picture she made in her dress of pale
blue and her black lace.

A weariness that was akin to des-
pair came over her. She was afraid of
the feeling of hatred toward her hus-

His constant {ll-temper, incivility, and
indnlgence in offensive language to
her had imbittered her against him.

leaving her husband and coming home
—coming to live under the sway of
Lady Cameron—coming, like a penit-
eat troubled sinner, to the scens
of her former pride and glory. She
could never endure that; mnor could
she bear the thought that public at-

tention should be drawn to her mis-
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band that was growing in her heart.
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ery. Hven if she could leave him to-
morrow, it would be of no use; she
must until death remain his wife,

“If nnce and for all 1 could resign
myself,” she said, “if I could coase
to struggle for happiness, if I could
forget that therc is any other state
than this, if I could do as thousands
of women in my place would do—
take the good and leave the rost--if I
could live for fashionm, gayety, excite-
ment, it would be less miserable for
meé. WHy does my heart yearn for
something higher, nobler, better? Why
should my soul be filled with yearn-
ing when life has nothing more to
give me?”

As she stood miising, she heard the
sound of carriage wheels; and, look-
ing down the long avenue of chestnuts
that led to the house, she saw & clos-
ed carriage with luggage on the top.
She was but little interested, for visi-
tors came and went at Ferness with-

out having much to do with Diana.
The carriage passed and drove into

the cotirtyard. She fancied once or
tvrice thdat she heard the sound of
voices of surprise; but no surprisss
on earth could now hold any pleasure
for her.

Thén, after some time, she  heard
footsteps on the terface. Surely it
was not her husband! She understool
his character better than others did;
she knew that he would never. rest ml-
til he had vented his m—tcmnu. upon
her. She trembled a little, thon: drew

‘herself up proudly. “As well now as

at any other time; the soopmer it is
over the better,” she thought. -

Dear Heaven, what: was-that?-A
voice cried “Diana!”—a voice - that
stirred her every pulse, that mede

every\ nerve thrill, that sent & rrim-

gon flush to her face, then . left it
deadly pale—a voico she had never
expected to hear on earth again.

“Diana!” :

She could not turn round. She was
dazed, giddy, bewildered. It was .ag
though 2 ray of sunlight had fallen
at her feet, as though the whole world
had suddenly changed for her, as
though her wretched  life had barst
the cruel bonds that had brought her
so much unhappiness. ;

“Diana”—and this time the v:l:e
had a caressing tone—“do not let me
startle you. Your father told i1:e you
were here; will you not let me look
at you? Raise your face and lpehk to
me.”

“I cannot!” she cried, as she bow-
ed her head on her trembling hands.

“You must,” said Sir Lisle. “I did
not. know you were at Ferness, Di-
ana, or—forgive me for saying so—I
should not have come. I would not

have disiressed either you or. my-
i A " 4

“I am glad to meet you,” she said,
“It is a pleuure,.: gleam of happi-
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of the brilliant, proud Diana. He
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| | to the'tight; then he saw moye plainly
- | the ravages that (rlet and pain had
| Jett there—-he read more plainly the

storydtntootmuorywithoﬁtﬁopo.

“My poor Diana!™ ho said; and she,
looking: athlm SaW lears in Bis eyes.
“Who has dome H7° he cried. “Tell
me! Do not fear to tell me who has

| broken your beart, Diana; tor, it evor |
.I'I saw the signs of a broken heart in

‘any woman’s face, they are in yours.
Who has :done it?”

*I have dome it myselt,” she an-
swered, in a low voice. “My own pride

-and fo'ly have done it.”

“There is something more than that,
Diana!” he cried. “You look, my dear,
as though your heart had beon
wrung; you look as thoagh the best
and brightest. part of your life had
been erushed out, as though all the
light of yout beautiful eyes had been
dimmed by weeping, as though the
bright, fresh, young loveliness that I
remember so well had been washed
awdy by bilter tears. Oi, Dianad, my
dedt, lost love. who has caused this?’

$She .made no answer., From her
heart: there rose’ & despairing cry+=
that before he knew the complete
story of her wretched married life
shé might die—fall on the ground
there at his feet, and dGle! Let shame
kill Jier! She had destroyed the life
of this man who loved her, she had
ruined her own life, all for the mere
gratification of her pride and ven-
gednce. Lot shame kKill her! But for
her own mad folly, this man whose
least word thrilled her heart would
have been her husband, and she the
happiest woman on the face of the
earth.

Sir Lisle’'s dark face flushed with
anger and sorrow as he watched her.

“You are but the ghost of yourself,
Diafia,” he said. “You look as though
for long years you had been subject-
ed to criel torfure. T can 'see¢ Tear in
lyout ‘eyes—repressed - but none the
less terrible fear, Who has broken the
dauntless spirit as well u the loving
heart?”

. She flung up her Arms with a Tow
ery. \

“Hush!” sho said. “I cannot baar
4t!- It I am wretched it is my own

fault”

“Then vou acknowledge that you
are miserable? Tell me who makes vou
80. Diana, téll me who i making ycu
wretched that I may avenge yon.”

He raised his strong right arm, al-
ways ready to defend the weak and
punish the wrong-doer, and Diana
felt that where that right arm fell
thére would be little hope. Sir Lisle’s
.usual calmness had deserted him, and
sirong passion now swayed Ilr.

“Yott made your own choice, Di-
ang,” he eaid, mournfully. “Heaven
only knows why you chose as you
did, there seemed to be no earthly
excuse for it. But no man shall wrong
you while T live!”

(To be continued.)
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that they covered. ,
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gently. “I have carried the memory|
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T9T81-"This model s good for satin,
lmen, serge, shanting, taffeta, and’
combinations of material. The’
may be finished in wrist or- @
length,

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 will requ!re L'ﬂg
yards of 36 inch material for thie dress’
and 1% yards for the jurmaper. The
Slirt meastifes about 1% yards at
the foot.

ed to any address on receipt of 10
cénts in silver or stamps.

A DAINTY BOUDOIR SET.

3062—For this pretty cap and sack
cne could choose china silk of crepe,
lawn, dimity, or dotted swiss, or erepe
de chine. The cap could be 6f net or
lace. Lace, embroidery or stitching
will form a suitable finish.

The Pattern is cut in 4
32-34; Medium, 36-28; Lurge, 40-42,
ond Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust
measure.
yard for the Cap and 3% yards for the
Sack, of 32 inch material.

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

.. (Published Annually)
enahles traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English|
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
fn each class of goods. Besides bdetng |
a complete commercial o to Lon-

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and the Ool-
cnial and Foregn Markets they suyp-
rly; slso
PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES

A pattern of this illustration mail- &
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_ Our new models have ar-
rived and among them are
unusual values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such as
are here shown for aver.
We have also many spe.
cially . re ended styles
for stout figures and slen-
der—all guu-antwd not to
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‘Ladies’, Young Ladies?and

No Better Values
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LADIES’ WINTER COATS

THAN
BLAIR’S.
WE SHOW

One Very Special Number

AT ONLY
$18.00 each

This is an American made Coat which is cut
smartly in a taking style, with imitation fur
collar and trimming. This Coat is made in good
heavy doths. Colours: Grey, Brown and My-
tle, and the size range, bust measurement, is

= m 34 inch to 44 inch. Then we have

'“Ladies’ Black Cloth Coats.

- Sizes 38 and 40 only. Spécial value at $20.00 ea.

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

Ladies’ Mink Marmot Fur Coats.

Bize*40 only, at the Bargain Prices of
$130.00 and $170.0¢.
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239¢ AL OTHER LADIES” COATS

we are now offering at

~SPE_CIAL SALE: EIHCES

T *’.{ou ﬁm be assured that you Lannotgcas well i
Coats eitWer for value or assortment €lsewhere.

~~Owing to shipping delays we have only-lately
received a large slupment of .

Children’s Winter :@Goats.

D,;-Pite the fact that thése are in the very newest
t American styles—oting t6'the tateness

of the leuon—-we are oﬂenng fhem at’v cial
prices to make up for lost time. ’ éry e
You may have been putting pﬁ getting. a Coat this
season and doing with your old one, a8 you think prices
are high. You will be agreeab %uaggcomtgd regard-
‘1

ing high prices if you look o s der
how our prices can be so | owver 0511' awonce
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10 oz. Sweet Mixed

10 oz. Sweet Mustar
10,0z. Pimento Relish
100z. Chow.. '
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Inning Mateh
:« Postponed c

irough a misunderstanding about
hire of the building, the charity
ning match, ‘which was to be held
th. Prince’s Rink to-night has
* Dostponed. " The races will like
ke place some time in December.

. md‘ll. which ' Were donated by
Ww. J. 'Higﬁns, KC., N. J.

and Miss Kittie Furlong,
1 be hlld over till arrangements are
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