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CHAPTER VIIL.
AN HISTORIC QUARREL.

At last Iris looked up at the clock.

“What is the timeé, nurse? So late?
I must be going, nurse,” as the 0ld
woman got her young mistress’ hat
|and smioothed it with her apron.

“Yes, miss; yes, my dear,” said the
lold woman, for Irie had paused, and
her face had become crimson for a sec-
;ond.

“You know a great deal about us—
#about the family, I mean?” ;

“] was at the Revels before your
fafher, the squire, brought you from
Italy, dearie,” sdid the old woman.

1ris nodded, and leaned her head on
/et hands, her largé eyes fixed on the
‘ 8id woman's face;

“Do you know: afiything about the
Coverdales—can you ‘tell ‘té anything
gbout them?”

. “Mirs. Hartléy's face grew grave, and
/6li4 set the hat down on the table.

»What put #t into-your head to ask
that, miss?" she’ efiquired.

1ris blusked, and shifted her hn.nd
g6 that it hid heér face.

“Never mind, nurse. AnSwer me!
What do you know about them? Why
do. we—my father, I mean—never
speak to them?”

“Because there is no love lost be=
tween the Knightons and thé Cover-
dales, Miss Iris,” said the old woman.
“Wdsn’t there some story in history
of two families as didn’t get on, and
' was always quarreling?”

“N6+ historys; it's a play,” said Iris.
i"You are tmnking of Romeo und
| Juliet.”

! “Aye, that’s it, 1 mlke no doubt.”
iu“nted Mrs. Hartléy. “Well, it's the
{ same. with . the Knightons .and . the
?Cdnrduloo. They was always on op<

| hair from her brow with an imj
gesture, “Why should you not!
no longer a child!”
t | The old woman regarded her cdlm
ly.

“You- were 8 very bu‘_nllhl +child,

desrip,” she said, “and you.are & very

realizing it for the first time. R

“Very well, then,” said Iris, ﬂmll
sadly, “answer me as you would & wo=
than. Why does my father hate t.lor
Coverdales?’ *

“Because the Knﬂktona have 4I-
Wways hated them, and because the last
of the Coverdales wronged your fa-
ther, Miss Iris,” said the old woman.

. “Wrenged him?”

“Yes, my dear. He robbed him of
his bride the day before the wedding.
He loft Bogland, and we thodght he'd
fiever ‘get over it, and woild never

tharry. But he did; Hé married  an|

ftalian 14d¥, and Yrought ydu homé to
be his dear daughter and lawful heir-
éss. Some said that he’d married ‘to
gpite the Coverdales.” - -

“Ty spite the OCoverdales!” said
1ris. 7

Mrs Hartley nodded sapiently.

“Yes, my dear, Beestise, don’t you
see, ii your fathér hadn’t martied, the
Coverdafes would have come into theé
Revels, ‘and all ‘the property, which
would have been a fifie thing for them
—fof they are, and always were, as
poor as church mice, A§ they deserve
to ve!” added the old lady, grimly.

“But who ootild have come into 4t7”
demanded Iris. “You talk of ‘theé Cov-
erdales’; bit I want o kKiiow who they
are.”

“There’s only oné that I konw of.”
said Mrs. Hartley; “that’s Lord Dre-
win Coverdale—him a8 run away with
your father’s young lady. Lor, now I
think of it, I did read that he - was
dead, and that his nephew, qtite 'a
young man, had got the title. Of
ecourse!”

Iris colored deeply and drooped her
éyes.

“Do you-—do you remember ~his
name, nurse? sheé said, in a low voice.

Mts. Hartley ponderéd 'a moment
with ber head on one'side.”

“I read it in the paper,” shé said,
mugingly; “but my memory isn’t what
it was. The name was something like
Liawk

“Heron,” suggested Iris, her face
orimson and then white,

“Heron it was! Lor, how clever you
atre, Miss Iris, to hit upon it all at once
liké that. Yés, ‘Heéron’ was his name.”

There was silence for a moment,
while Iris gazed sadly at the fire.

“And but for me—if I had not been
born—this young man ‘would have
owned the Revels and Bevetrley?” she
said in' a-low voice.

Mrs. Hartley nodded cheerily.

“Yeos) Miss Iris, this young gentlé-
man would be thé squire’s heir, if it
| wasti't for you. But, bless the Lord,
here: you are; and he won't have a
penny t¢ fiy with. But,” with sudden
apprehension, -“you » won’t: tell the
Bquire -a8 ‘wa - were talking about the

beautitul girl! No, you are no kmaor S
& child!” and she looked at her as ]| °

fartivo me. The name aia't allowod to

b6 ‘pokent &t thé Revels, by high or |
16w, -and it dsu%-for the likes of mie|

”

lris rose and put on her hat.
“Don’t ‘he “afraid, niurge,” she said
 sadly. “I am not likely to Speak of it.”

She was sileiit & moment, while the |

old woman arranged the veil. *Did-

did you sver. €es this young mgﬁ

Heroni Coverddle—Lord Covérdale, 1
he 8

“lord Coverddlé he ds, miiss, ot|

coursé;, now his tncle Is dead. No, 1

never saw him, and never heard of}

hifir; but I'. be -bound Lie’s fio. good.
No Coverdale ever was.”

Iris colored, and turned . quickly,
but, Beeing Ho6w futile 8&ny rémon-
strance ggainst siuch a feélifig ds was
exmbit,-by the old lady wolld be,
bent d and kissed her ifistead.

ooodgby. nurse,” she said: “I feel
dl tho better now for your cup of tea.
I will come and seée you again soon,
and tell you how the last batch of
chickens have got on.”

“Aye, dearie, come as often as you

7 retufned thé old lady, gazing at
hér lovingly. “And mind,” she added,
as Iris sl!"ed-into the -sadale, “don’t
you say a word to the squire about the
Coverdales.” ~
. It was not a very long ride from the
Holt to the Revels, but it was not un-
til the dressing bell had rung that she
feached homie, and Snow was all in &
lather and sweat.

gignor Richrdo had also returned,
not'lwf‘lns broken his neck-as some of
the stablemen had expected, and Iris,
wheh she went|dowh to dinner, found

ORI IR IR IR

hifi in the dfawing room talking to | §§

her father, who stood with his hands
folded behind him, his® eyes fixed on

the cafpet, 48"if he were not listening|

to a single word. ;

Jris was notin the mood for talk-
ing, and the sigdor had the conversa-
tion all to himself. A

He seemed in'the very  best of
spirits, and all through theé dinner his
poft, mellow voiée.- ran on like a
Stream. g

Iris noticed that Sometimes her fa-
ther seemed so lost in thought as to
answer the signor’s questibng at ran-
dom, and quite wide of the mark; but
fignor’'s Ricardo didn't Seem to6 mind
in the least. He ate every dish—and
the Revels’ menu was a lavish and
comprehensive one-—and :drank of
every wine; dnd -when Inis left the
table the signor was embarking on the
second bottle of Chateau la Rose.

She was glad to get out of sound of
his’ cuulm voice, ahd- cofling her-
gelf up on a cotich beside the fire in
the drawinp-room, gave herself up to
thoughts of—Heron Coverdale.

At this - moment, doubtless, he was

on thé ocean, asking himse]f—as he|.J

had asked himself ever since she had
left him—why she had left him,:why
she had ‘spoken as she had dore, and
“what he had said to offend her.

Tea was brought in, but the ~two

| gentlemen did not appear.

- An hour passed, and still Iris found

herscl! sitting aloné and. thtnkinz of |

Heror:-Coverdale.

Presently the door opened, and tho‘
squire and his- strange guest entered.
. “Pardon, Miss Iris,” exclaimed. the

signor; extending his hands. “Your fa- |-

ther and I have beén talking over old
times, dear, precious.old times, and
Had forgoptten’ the puﬂu of this pre-
sent hotr. We pray your'forgiveness.”

wxmuamawmmm:-.y

| them out their tea. g

| and that the dark trown, which was| =

unhounumuhetm ‘she
noticsd that he looked pale and worn,

too mqmt s ‘yisitor on his brow,}’

was sterner and darker even than us-; J§
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~Neéw crop, direct from Patras, Greece,

50 1b. boxes,

7 3-de. perlb.,

C.LLF. New York November shipment.

Market firming; indications point strongly
to higher prices later. Can quote lowesi prices

on

PORK, BEEF, HAMS, BACON and LARD.
s Prompt shipment. |
WHOLESALE ONLY.

J. M. DEVINE,
Importer & Exporter,
29 Broadway, New York City.
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WILL YOU BE READY WHEI‘ THEY
COME TO BUY THEIR SUITS
AND OVERCOATS!

‘Vietory Brand

- Clothing

was never of higher quality than is
evident .in every stitch and thread of
wup-to-date Suits and Overcoats for the
‘f’au demd and just waiting your or-
er
THE CALL WILL BE FOR SUITS,
PANTS and OVERCOATS

of quality. We are nmow quoting

Lower Prices

for master-bullt clothing, Order mow
and be  prepared.
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deﬂhlnﬂoodandﬁro the pick of
American _and British naval airmen,

'andlthadmchamon«ery

S wplsn for .the. building of dirigibles in

;ﬁO&f:ture,thgttthmthom

in the conquest of the air. - Evergbody
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due to some struoctural wenkness. But
thtt was not.enough. Now the court

puts its. ﬂi_ﬂ'wuk spot and
‘tells s W "ﬁmﬂhwme
P 1 ‘ e court, was in
‘tne stfudture to the redr of the after
_enginé cars, while thé ship was be-|
ing- subjected “to control ‘tests. ~Thits
has- been generally . understood, ow,'
ing to thé. rear purt of the vessel

having bent ‘awdy and ta.uen fu'sh

when she broke in two. The kernél
}of the ‘matter 18 given in the dourt’s
ltatemont that a- quick reversal wu
| being miade &t the time of thé acol-

dent, bringing a heavy strain on the | i

after potrtion of the hull of the craft,
owing to thé swing of the' stern.

“There we have it: The pilot was §

changing the direction of the ship,
by & swift swing round, a sharp turn | &
at from 45 to 60 knots, and the swing | §
! put upon the hull 6f the ship a strain:

lwhich was mors than it could 1ear,!

causing a break between the ninth and

; ltenth sections of the frame,

i The kind of stfain has not been en-

/ itirely unknown to navigators of air-
'l  ships, though it never before had such

fatal wesults. The most famous pre-
"decessor of the Re38 (which becsme
the ZR<2 on heing bought by theé
United Statés Navy) was the R-24. It

will ber remembered that she crosséd 4
and re-crossed the Atlantic in .'uly,l

1919. Her log was writtent by Gen. 1. !
M. Maitland—whose fate it afteérward
was to go down to the death with the

I ZR-2—and in that log are the follow-

<

|ing three entries, made on three separ- £

ate oceasions: A

“Violent bumpo oft Dumbarton
hills bring big strains -on ship,
particularly uopn her elevators
and rudders. Strong vertieal cur-
rents of air., Ship alternately up
by the bow and by the stern p

“Noticeable leakage from pet-o!

.. tanks when ship takes up big.
angle by bow.or. stern, eausing
unpleasant smell of petrol vapor, .
in keel. This must be remedhd in
future.”

“Violent temperature hunips,
evidently. caused by rapid varia-
tion of sea temperature beneath
us. Ship is lifted 400 féet nnd
then dropped 500 feet—meéasured
on our anerecld. Seott, who has
his head out of a window in the
forward car, states that he saw
the tail of the ship bend = utder
the strain.”

The strain in these instances was |

vertical. How dangerous it may be
{ when it is horizontal is shown by,
fwhat happened to the 2ZR-2 when

§ | the attempt was made to swing her |
i round for a vhange of course. Ap-

parently she was not as strongly

constructed, in proportion to her size, ' §

as the.R-34, which she exceede¢d in
length by B6 feet. According to the
court’s report, restricted construction
sheds “necessitated  the amost
economy in design,” ‘“many new fea-

I

l

5
: tures were introdiiced,” and “in some
cases there was lack of vital aero- @

A

" dynamical information as to the eifect
of these modifications on the strength

there was too much refining or filing
down when making changes in the de-
sign, the effect of the reductions in

$ bulk or weight being & reduction of 8
strength. The strongest airship, after. ¥

' all, is only lattice-work of aluminum

: “alloy. Weaken any vital part of the

frame and under sudden strain it may
' collapse. The lesson has been l1éarned,
“but at & mm.m cost~~Boston Her-
ald. iy

k| New Drug Plants

Ducovered

e
New York, Oct. 10, (Aslocil.ted
Press).—New drug plants and species
of insects have been discovered-in the|
Amazon . river basin by the Mulford
! blological exploration party, according
w word received at the Columbis Uni-
rersity- School of Pharmacy; from the
of the expedition, Dr. H. H. Ruse
*m..curbu forms of reptiles and
‘have also ‘been encountered, in

‘ot the structure’ In other words,'§
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NEW
- SHIPMENT
JUST OPENED.

It will Soon be Time.

We have a full range of
. S1zes now and

PricesareVory Low

Some lines-we are
‘afraid cannot be
obtained later.
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HOREY’S Coal is Good Coal!

The latest arrival from North Sydney, schr. “Necxerton" with

400 tons Best Screened N. SCoal,

gent home while discharging at 516.50 per ton,
-+ IN STOCK:

But Screened North Sydney & Amencan
Anthracite. -

'bu, at current ratéa;
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