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EASILY TRACED
Thousands who are none too strong trace the 

present\u>eakened state to influenxaor some 
like-debilitating illness. Such could not do 
better than try the strength-restoring and body
building virtues of

SC01TS EMULSION
This efficient tome isnoarishment in a form that 

helps build up a healthy resistance. l[y°** 
are not in your accustomed strenrthjcmd

i need a tonic, rich, nourishing SCOTT S 
EMULSION trill help you. Try It!

• Sc*t*» - - —Trvoote.Ont.
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The Murder In Furness. 
Wood.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
Her father said “Hush!” when she

appeared.
But Lady Cameron rather snappish

ly remarked : 
e "No, I see no need for silence. I 
think Diana ought to know what Is 
said about her mod, foolish marriage." 
Then, pointing to an open letter which 
lay on the library table, she went on: 
“The Duchess Is eeriously displeased. 
She has heard of your engagement 
and writes to say how much she dis
approves of it as she, with many 
others, saw the devoted attention Lord 
Clanronald paid to my daughter."

Diana did not condescend to make 
any reply.

"It Is a very serious thing to offend 
the Duchess," remarked Mr. Cameron 
—"most serious."

Diana laughed aloud, a scorful, bit
ter laugh that jarred terribly upon her 
father.

"I should not care In the least If 
all the duchesses In England were of
fended with me," she said. "How can 
it possibly matter to her. I should 
like to know.”

"It will be a serious thing for you 
if you provoke her ill will," said Mr. 
Cameron.

“My dear papa, it will not matter 
one Jot. In a contest with the Duchess 
I should be quite sure to win. It is not 
even worth while to tell me what she 
thinks or what she says. I do not care 
in the least."

Peter Cameron knew that his daugh
ter was in earnest, and wondered that 
she should differ so greatly from him
self. To him there was nothing on 
earth so blissful or so percions as the 
friendship of a duke or duchess while 
to his daughter it was far more of a 
trouble than a pleasure.

Lady Cameron looked, as she felt, 
mortified. Diana was in very deed a 
thorn in her side. -•

There was another side to the pic
ture. Congratulations poured In from 
all quarters. Lord Clanronald’s friends 
and relatives professed to be in rap
tures ; the whole country seemed de
lighted. Letters poured in; but not a 
line of congratulation came from the 
Duke or Duchess ; and Peter Cameron 
asked himself anxiously more than 
once if Diana’s marriage would undo 
the good effect of his own.

Sir Lisle had not been able to secure

an interview with Diana, he had not 
been able to press once more upon her 

«the love that he felt for her. He had 
made up his mind to leave Ferness; 
but he watted from day to day, hoping 
always to be able to see her, and per
haps to unravel the mystery that per
plexed him. His opportunity came at

It was the last day in October, and 
the morning sun was shining brightly, 
while a gentle breeze rustled musical
ly among the still leafy trees. Diana 
thought the whole of the party had 
gone for a drive to the ruins of an old 
abbey a few miles distant; she had 
declined to accompany them. Finding 
at the last moment that Diana was not 
going, Sir Lisle also resolved to re
main at home. He was determined to 
speak to her that day, no matter what 
happened.

Lady Cameron understood Sir Lisle's 
anxiety to see Diana, and she placed 
no obstacle in his way. If he could per
suade Diana to change her mind, she 
would be only too delighted. She was 
therefore not displeased when he said:

"I want to speak to Diana, Lady 
Cameron; I will take this opportunity, 
with your permission."

"You will find her in the rose-gar
den," said her ladyship; "I saw he* 
go tliere a few minutes since."

Diana, believing they had all start
ed, thankful to be alone, and relieved 
from Lord Clanronald’s unwelcome at
tentions, had gone to her favorite 
spot The roses were nearly all dead, 
but the sun shone brilliantly, and the 
spray of the fountains glittered in the 
sunlight She felt secure from lntruf 
ders here. She could sit down and 
give rein to her thoughts; she could 
bury her face in hçr hands and weep 
the bitter tears that were seeking an 
outlet How long was it since she had 
sung of sunshine and roses, since she 
had rejoiced in the brightness of her 
life? The roses had but bloomed and 
died once since then; yet she was now 
bewailing the unhappiness of her lot 
la life; before the roeee bloomed again 
she hoped she would be dead. Still her 
pride was stronger than her love. She 
could weep here with no one to laugh, 
to sneer, or to condole. She was alone. 
And Diana did weep, with uncontrolled 
grief and passion, quite unconscious 
that any one was near her, until a 
hand was laid on her shoulder, and 
Sir Lisle said, in a grave, low voice:

“Diana!”
She started at the sound of her 

name, and gazed upon the Intruder 
with flashing eyes and flushed cheeks.

"Do not be angry, Diana,” he said. 
“I have watched and waited for days 
t.' see you. This may be our last inter
view, and I beg that you will listen

Come—

to me in patience, for the sake of the 
love I bear you, and the thought of 
the love I believed you had for me."

“You had no light, Sir Lisle, to In
trude upon my solitude,” returned 
Diana, haughtily. "I came here to seek 
quiet; I wish to be alone."

“You will be alone in a few min
utes,” he said; "I shall be gone. It I 
were dying, Diana, would you refuse 
to speak to me."

“No.” she replied.
“So far as you and I are concerned, 

Diana, I am dying," he said—“for 
when this interview is over, life will 
cease for me. Not that I shall lay viol
ent hands on myself, but I shall seek 
an honorable death. You would not 
refuse a few minutes to me if I were 
dying—do not refuse them now."

Her heart throbbed with an intense 
love. She longed to plaec her arms 
round his neck, to lay her fair head on 
his breast, and declare her love. But 
he was a Scarsdale; neither love1 nor 
liking should go from her to that hat
ed race. She steeled herself against 
him, and tried to remember every in- 
pult, every wrong, that she had suf
fered at the hands of his relatives. She 
drew back as he approached.

“You need not fear, Diana," he 
said; “l will not touch your hands. 
The first kiss I gave you was the last; 
and I wish that I had died in that mo
ment."

"So do I," echoed Diana, deep down 
in her heart

“I will not touch you, dear. Listen 
to me for a few minutes, and then you 
shall see my face no more—no more 
until we stand together where all men 
shall be judged. You will answer then 
for the mercy you mete out to me 
now."

These were solemn words, and she 
shrunk from them as his grave tones 
fell upon her ears.

“TÎiere are many ways of slaying a 
man," said Sir Lisle, "all more or less 
cruel; but I think the most cruel Is 
when a beautiful woman wiles the 
heart from a man's breast, plays with 
It as a toy, and then crushes it and 
flings it away. That is what you have 
done with me, Diana. It is the most 
cruel of murders, because all good, all 
light, all hope Is extinguished in a 
man’s nature; naught but desolation 
remains. He has nothing left to live 
for; life is bimply a burden. I g wear 
that had I to live my life over again, 
I should perfer any death to this liv
ing torture. If your white hand, Dian=x, 
had plunged a dagger it to my breast, 
it would have been far more merciful. 
It is my heart of hearts that yo-i have 
destroyed; Abe life you have left is 
valueless to me. Diana, you are weep
ing!"

“Indeed I am.not,” she answers), 
sharply; “ and you. Sir Lisle, are talk
ing, great nonsense to me!"

Sir Lisle was silent for a few mo
ments; but his heart was full of the 
wrong done him, and he could not 
tear himeelf away until'he hal made 
another desperate effort to win her.

"It may sound like nonsense to you, 
Diana,” he continued, “but it is a dead
ly truth to me. Think a little, dear, and 
you will realize it. When I met you, 
my heart --had never known the love 
of woman. As I have told you, I had 
dreamed sweet and peaceful dreams 
of my ideal queen. They were reallz- 
6d when I met you. Your face, so fair 
to me, Diana, went straight to my 
heart I have since loved you with a 
true, faithful loyal love that will die 
only with me. Do you believe me, 
Diana?”

"I believe you," she replied.
“I am glad of that. I set myself to 

work to win your love. My one aim, 
my one object has been to make you 
my beloved wife. You acknowledge 
that, Diana r

She was conscious that his was a 
pure, an honest love; but no answer 
escaped her.

"When a man sets before himself an 
object in life, to destroy that object 
mercilessly is almost to destroy him. 
Yop have willfully wrecked my hopes 
and shattered my life; and that is my 
charge against you. I bring ft now, 
Diana, and I shall bring it again, when 
I have to account for my lost and 
blighted existence."

“I do not see why yon should thus 
charge me," said Diana, more startled 
than she cared to own by the terrible 
fervor of hie worda

“Do you not? Then I will tell you.
I loved yon, and I showed my love 
for yon in every possible way. You di& 
not repulse me; you were kind to me.
I can recall a thousand actions of 
yours that were all so many signs, of 
love. You gave me hope. It is true that 
together with the signs of your love

Mrs.
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id by Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s V< _ 

Compound.

Oskaleeea, Iowa—" For years I 
shtaly in misery from a weaknees and 

awful pains—and 
nothing seemed te 
do me any geed. A 
friend advised me 
to take Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound. 1 
did so ana get re
lief right away. I 
can certainly re
commend this valu
able medicine to 
other women who 
suffer, for K has 
dene such good 

work for mo and I knot; it will help 
others if they will give it a fair trial. 
—Mrs. Lizzie Courtney, 108 8th Ava, 
West, Oskaleoea, Iewa 

Why win women drag along from day 
to day, year in and year eut, suffering 
such misery as did Mrs, Courtney, when 
such letters as this are continually being 
published. Every women who suffers 
from displacements, Irregularities, in
flammation, ulceration, backache, ner
vousness, or who is passing through the 
Change of Life should give this famous 
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink- 
barn’s Vegetable Compound, a trial. For 
special advice write Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. The result 
of its long experience is at year service.

count. I cannot account for them now; 
but I thought—knowing you to be so 
proud, Diana, proud as you are fair— 
that they were merely the petty re
bellions of a young girl against sub
mission—against being conquered, as 
it were; and I admired them. I can
not bring myself to believe that the 
same girl who fought against yielding 
her love to me could yield it to Lord 
Clanronald. I connot believe it”

He looked so noble, ^^grave, so 
Sorrowful, that her heart yearned to 
cry out that it was not true, that she 
had yield her love to him,and him only. 
But she could make no such admis
sion.

"That is why I bring this charge 
against you," he went on—"because 
you encouraged me, you accepted my 
love, you- made . me blindly, madly 
happy. You gave me your lovo most 
surely, if ever woman loved man, and 
you have taken It from pie Just as 
surely. Can you deny that you loved 
me?”

"I must decline to t newer such a 
question. I am the betrothed wife of 
another," she replied.

“Most falsely so,” he said, bitterly. 
“If you are betrothed to any one, It 
Is to me. I am sure there is a mys
tery, Diana; but I cannot fathom It. 
As surely as ever the sun, moon and 
stars shone in beaven, you level me. 
You are so proud and dignified, you 
would never have allowed me that, 
kiss had you not loved me, Diana 
That kiss was sacred to me as a be
trothal ; and I know it was the same 
with you. I left you that night—ah, 
Heaven,” he cried, passionately, “I 
pray that I may forget!—I left your 
presence that night the happiest man 
in the world. I left you with love shin
ing from your eyes, the clasp of your 
hand still warm in mine, your kiss 
sweet on my lips. I left you to dream 
of you, to long for the morrow, to 
count the moments that must pass be
fore I should be again in the heaven 
of your presence. The morning came. 
Oh, Diana, how can I describe it? I 
left you all sunshine; I found you 
cold, frozen, dead to me. Neither your 
lips nor your eyes have smiled since. 
What have I done? Tell me—tell me— 
what have I done?" '

Sir Lisle’s earnest appeal touched 
the depths of Diana’s heart, and she 
felt acutely the degradation of her 
position. She had encouraged him, 
and she loved him—yet she would 
marry another. The thought of re
venge came to her in this moment of 
suspense, and she steeled herself 
against making any confession. The 
man she loved was a Scarsdale—her 
fate should never be linked with that 
name. She did not tell Sir Lisle this, 
but maintained a stolid Indifference to 
hie pleading.

(To be continued.)
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Quarterly Volumes
AT

Byrne’s Bookstore.
The Two Big Comics Just 

Received.
“LOT-O-FUN” — Quarterly Di

vision. Grand stories by the 
best writers. Comic pictures 
by the best humorous artists 
and a great variety of enter
taining reading. Price 44c. 
Postage 8c.

TOXIC LIFE”—Splendid com
ic pictures and cartoons. 
Complete stories and a mass 
of other Interesting reading. 
Price 46c. Postage 2c.

Also a splendid new number of 
the ever popular Journal,

“SPARE MOMENTS”.
A real bulk of good reading,*
with not a dull page In the lsne.
Price 46c. Postage 2c.

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller A Stationer.

Hawkins’ Practical Library of

Electricity
In Handy Pocket Form.

Price SI .25 each.
GUIDE No. 1—Treating on electrical 

signs and symbols, cells, conduc
tors, dynamos and construction.

GUIDE No. 2—Motor principles, gal
vanometer, operating of motors, 
starters, speed regulators, &c.

GUIDE No. 8—Distribution systems, 
wiring systems, storage battery 
systems.

GUIDE No. 4—Alternating current 
principles.

GUIDE No. 6—Alternating current 
motors and systems.

GUIDE No. 6 — Transformation of 
phases, switching devices and 
switchboards.

GUIDE No. 7 — Alternating current 
wiring .embracing selection, loca
tion, erection, testing, running, 
care and repair telephones.

GUIDE No. 8—Telegraph, simul
taneous telegraphy, telephony, 
wireless, electric bells, electric 
lighting.

GUIDE No. 2—Electric railways, elec
tric locomotive, car lighting, trolley 

car operation, motion pictures, 
gas enblne Ignition, automobile 
self starters and lighting systems.

GUIDE No. 10 — Elevators, cranes, 
pumps, air compressors, heating, 
welding, Industrial electrolysis, X 
ray, Ac. This number contains a 
complete ready reference Index of 
the complete library.

They are not only the best, but the
cheapest work published on elec
tricity. .

DICKS & CO., Ltd.,
The Booksellers.

For Husky Throat.
For the prevention and speedy 

relief of hoarseness or huski
ness of the throat use

Mentholated 
Bronchial Lozenges.

They quickly relieve throat 
tickling and irritation. Strongly 
antiseptic, absolutely harmless.

Price 26c. box.

PETER O’MARA,
The Druggist,

46-48 WATEB ST. WEST.

Newfoundland
Postage Stamps.

FOR r*RTT—Used. 
We want to purchase for cash any 

nuanttty of TTsed Postage Stamps of 
Newfoundland, especially Caribou 1918 
now In use. and will pay the following

lc. value per ÎÔ0.......................... 26c.
2c. value per 100 ..........................  85c.
Sc. value per 100 .......................... 20c.
4c. vaine, each.................................lc.
6c. value, each............................... Me.

For higher values we will allow 
one-third each of the face value and 
take any number of these at above 
prices.

Stamps must be In good condition, 
not torn, damaged or too heavily can
celled.

We will also buy for cash all other 
values. Issues, etc., of Newfoundland 
Postage Starans.

Send us all the stamps you have 
and wo will remit promptly on re
ceipt We also buy West Indian 
Stamps. Price Nst free on request. 
We are the Oldest and the Largest 
Dealers In Postage Stamps In British 
North America.

MARKS STAMP CQ„
1*2 Spadina Avenue,

Toronto, Canada.
Jly8.fp.tf

JUST RECEIVED:

The Reliable Canvas 
for Ships’ Use.

: ...................................... .... .ii H. ■■

BEST BY TEST 
EQUIP YOUR VESSELS 

AND PROVE IT!

HARRIS & ELLIOTT. Ltd.
McBride’s Cove,

Distributors for Newfoundland. 
Wholesale Only.

&
Excellent f< 
Excellent f< 

and other] 
Call
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WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

The value in 
Rust-proof Corsets has al
ways been one of their 
tures. That is 
able to 
you.

Our pew models havi 
rived and among them 
unusual values, in the 
est fashion lines such as 
are here shown for aver
age figures.

We have also many spe
cially recommended styles 
for stout figures and slen
der—all guaranteed not to 
"RUST, BREAK or TEAR”.

Price from $2.00 pair up to $5.50.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

We have on 
port Kerosej 
schooner. 
Bosch high-t|

JOB’S
oct22,tf

TESTIMONIALS
Are not required by us to boost our 
trade, that is why our, plant is workings 
at full capacity in our endeavour to 
handle the large volume of business 
that has been placed with us, by our I 
many customers, all over the Island,

Ask to be shown our Suits, Over
coats, Overalls and Shirts, and we know 
your verdict will be “that for honest 
tailoring oiir products stand supreme 
above all others”.

Our 25 years’ manufacturing experi
ence is at your service. ^

NFLD. CLOTHING CO., Limited.

Prepare for Showers.
£3 JUST RECEIVED:

Men’s, Women’s & Children’s Raglans,
with and without collars.

MEN’S .. .x............... t. ,. ..$24.00, $30.00, $34.00
WOMEN’S .. . .$18.00, $24.00, $28.00, $33.00, $36.00 
CHILDREN’S & MISSES’ .. .. . . . .$8.50 td~ $12.50 

(according to size). ™
Also, CHILDREN’S RUBBER CAPES with Hood, 

$8.00 up (according to Size).
Also, a few MEN’S TAILOR MADE OVERCOATS, 

$35.00 to 34&.00.

certain

A shipment of Frost Wire Gates, 
standard size; Drive Gates, 8 and 10 
feet wide; Walk Gates, 3ft and 4 feet 
wide; also Farm and Poultry Fencing. 
Also a shipment of Big George Metal 
Shingles, Valley, Ridge Cap, etS., all 
galvanized. These Galvanised Shingles 
are stormproof and fireproof, and have 
been tested here for the past 13 years 
and are still as good as new. For 
prices and particulars apply to

H. B. COOK,

A SMART 
It hits the marl 
It’s just what ij 

And we can d<
Because we were I 

portion of the avaii| 
Tweed Coat in the

The woman v.f 
that carries the 
and trim, a coat I 
makers, and yet il 
ing of the cold si 
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the woman who 
find this to be tl( 
many seasons.


