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room, heard her and stole in.

“Will the signorina let me dress her
for dinner?” she said, trying to sper
in an ordinary tone.

Iris locked at her as if she slz
‘heard : or comprehended;’ then s!m
boenpd t6 her to come nearer.

. “Felice,” she said, wlih dreadful

calm, “do ‘'you know that I'have no
i right.to remnln hm!" ¢
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MABEL HOWARD,»
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XIIIL
“0H, HEAVEN! IT 18 TRUE!"
" “QOnply a few day# before your father
$-who was my friend, and whom I
foved—before he died, I came to him
and told him that I loved you, and
begzed hard that he would let me try

#nd win you. And—and though he ask»| came slowly in great drops that roll-| thing -hasty—rash!” 'she

#d me to wait, he said,that there was
B0 one to whom he would more will-
tnmly give you than to me! Misgs Iris.
what I felt then I feel now—yes, and
fen times more deeply and strongly. I
Jove you! Be my wife!”
" Iris rose, pale and trembling, her
Band grasping the back of the couch.
7 *“You—you _say this, knowing all?”
Ehe breathed, amazedly.

#1 say this, knowing all that this
#nan has said,” he returned, with a
fervent look, “And I would’ not have

“#sid it now but for what he has said.

3 would have waited, as I have waited.
But I come now and tell -you that ‘I
Jove you—I ask you to bg my wife to
prove to you that I believe nothing of
this scoundrel’s story; that &k still

fhink you the honored daughter of my

pld friend!”? . -

Iris trembled like a leaf.

“And—and—suppose, instead of this
$nan’s story being false, it should
prove to be true?” she ‘murmured,
Prokenly. :

: Clarence’s face flushed.

“Even if it should be true, it would
dake no difference to me,” he said,
boldly and - simply. “I love you—you,
Miss Iris, and it is you I would marry!
‘Why"—he went on, impetuously—“L
remember -your father asking me that
question—asking me if it wasn't Miss
Knighton of the Revels I wanted to
marry, and I told him that if you were
plain Miss Smith or Miss Brown, I
should love you as truly and deeply!”

Iris covered her eyes with her
hands.

His simple words went straight to

her heart, and, for the first time, the.

tears welled to her hot, burning eyes;
then she started as if he had struck
her.

“He asked you ‘that!” she said,
Bwiftly. “He asked you—oh. don't you
Bee”"—and her voice rose in a wail of

despair—“don’t you see why he would,

not consent?—why he put you off ?2—
and why he asked you that question?
Oh, Hearven, it is true, true, true!” and
ghe flung herself on the couch.
Clarence turned pale. He hadnot

“Been the signmificance of the. squiro'

fquestion until this moment.

“Miss Iris” he said, brokenly, “even
if it be true, I say what I have said!’l
love you—be my wifal" . . :

Iris raised her head.

“What!” she exclaimed. “Be your
wife! Do you think I would take ad-
vantage of your love for me to drag
you down in the gutter to which I
bave fallen—from which I sprang? I,

‘t a namgless girl, born in shame and

dishonor, the wife of the Earl of Mont-
acute! Oh, how little you know me!
What do you think your mother, the

world, would say if I consented to let

you make such a sacrifice? What would
my ‘own heart and conscience say?
Oh, Lord Montacute, I know how good,
and true.I and noble you are, but I
would rather die tham do this! But—
but”—her voice broke,-and the tears

ed down her white face—*“I thank you!
I am grateful! Beligve that-—~I am
grateful! I—I shall never forget the
words you have spoken, the—the of-
fer you have made! Never, never!”
“Accept my offer!” he said, implor-
ingly, eagerly. “Dop’t—don’t send me
away, Iris. For the sake of old times,
for the sake of the old friendship be-
tween us, don’t send me away. Oh, if
you knew how madly I love you!” Why,

The woman looked st her solemnly,
then lowered her eyes.

“You need not speak,’ sald Iris,
“your eyes answer ma. I have no right
to be here, The Revéls belohgs to Lord
Covérdale. Is not that what Mr, Bar-
rington said?™

She spoke with a tremor in  her
voice,” and with the same unnatural
calmness.

"“He said so, lllnoruu," said F‘elice,
dully, sullenly,

“Do not call me signorina,” excllim
ed Iris, sharply. “I am no better”—she
stopped—"“better! Oh, Heavens! Felice,
why did you' keep this from me? No
don’t answer. There is no time for
such. questions. ‘Something must be
done. T must go away from here—"

Felice put out her hand !mploring—
ly.

- %Oh, Mi#s Iris, you will not do any-
pleaded.
“Will you listen to fie—-"

“Listen to you?-Yes, it is my duty.”

“There can be no such'word between
us, signorian,” said Felicé, quietly.
“You are to me still Miss Iris, the
daughter of Mr. Knighton. You can
never be any one else to me. Will the
signorina . remember that?” -

Iris did not answer, but took to pac-
ing up and down again. ’

“I will lways be the same to me,’ I

Cnnous Chmese Cure:

In China the art éf healing is still
based on faith and superstition.

To the Chinaman evil spirits play &

great part in all .illnesses: ‘The earth
s supposed to be full of evil spirits
ready to pounce ‘upon the unwary
whenever they see an opportunity.

Should a child be ill, it is believed
that the soul has left the body. It must
be called back before the child can re-
cover. Calling for the return of the
Soul is a custom prevalent in all parts
of China.

Fishes’ Heads for l!‘duhes.

It is also the custom to pray for
holy medicine. A patient must pay a
visit to the temple and take from the
altar a tube containing ‘numbered
sticks. He pasges the tube over the fn-
cense several times until one of the
sticks falls out. This is picked up and
the number on- it is read. A forres-
ponding slip containmmg a prescrip-
tion is then handed to him. -

‘As a treatment for apoplexy, ser-
pents’ liver is surely unique, but this
is prescribed by the best Chinese doe-
fors. Pigs’ feet and deer’s tendons are
prescribed for weak legs, and fishes’
heads for headache and giddiness.

“ Human flesh is supposed to be effic-
acious in the case of certain illnesses,
and young pedple will have pieces of

I have thought of no one but you ever continued elice; “always! Anl that | flesh removed to make medicine for a
since 1 was a boy: Every day and every | is why I speak now. The signorina | sick father!

night 1 have looked on you as my fu-
ture wife. My mother knows what my
bhopes has been, your father knew, and
you—you cannot fail to have seen it!
Don’t send me away, Iris! The world

~—what do I care what it says? You|

are my world!” G %
“In-his imploring earnesthiess he sank
.on his knee beside the couch: and
caught her hand.

Iris looked down at his pale face
and ardent eyes with a sad shadow in
sher own, and slowly drew her hand
from his grasp.

“I'must send you away,” she nid
almost inaudibly, “This—this trouble
that has come upon me, noione ¢an
help me to bear ‘it—I must bear it
alone.” :

“Let meé share it with you, Iris,” he
entreated, “See, now! If you will be
my wife, nothing matters; the Revela
can go—we shall not want it—and for
the rest, you will be the Countess of
Montacute——"

“No, no!” she broke in, sadly, des-
pairfully. “You.do not know what it
is" you ask!”

7 “Iris, do not be cruel to me,” he
pleaded.

“Cruel? I am kinder to you. than
you are to yourself!” she saild, the
tears trickling down her face. “I can-
not, will not, accept the sacrifice you
offer!”

Clarence’s face ‘'went white.

“Tell me,” he said. “Is it because
you do not love me, Iris?”’

Her face flushed, but she mét 'bll' g

gnze steadily,

“I cannot lie to you,” she said, il#
a low yoice. “I do not love you!”

He winched. and his lips quivered.

“Biit—but you might in time, Iris!"
g pleaded, “I can and will wait!”

' “OR, hush, hush!” she sgid, in a
voice of infinite trouble. *You do not.
know what it is you are. mrln(! You
are offering to dishonor your name,
you are offering to place your coronet

n- the brow of one who is not ot fit to
-lm-o the name of the tbglhit iabor-
er on your estate! No! I can bear no
more!” and it seemed: Moed as it
her’. powm of - oadma were ex-
hausted. .

dmwithhlﬂm.mlrouw-wl
quivering.

B . will say no more now,” he|
uﬁtnllowm ummxvul

says she must go from here, Well, I
say, yes! It is no place for her now.
Where will she go? I say‘that she will
g0 back to Italy—"

Iris shuddered.

“To Italy,” sald Felice. “There is no
better place than that for the signor-
ina -and /me—-for ‘I ‘will go=with"her
wherever she goes! Well, I have
thought of that. I have money: 1 haye
my savings.”

Iris stopped and looked at her with
burning eyes,

YAnd,” said Felice, undorstandlnx
the look, “if the signorina is oo proug

“Proud! I, proud!”-broke from Iris’
lips, in bitter self-corn.

“If the signoring Wowld rather not
be beholden to one who iz now, and
always will be, her servant, the sig-
norina has jewels, he? own jewels,”
she said, quickly. “They will produce
money—a good deal. With that we can
get to Italy. Then the signorina can
rest and think what else she will do.
But wherever she goes, and whatever
she does, Felice will go with her!"”

Iris sank on to the couch, and hid
her face,

It was humﬂ!ation Ipon humiliation.
She must Jeave the Revels to avoid
Lord Coverdale’s charity, but to ac-
cept Felice’s! What should she do?” ,

“Will you leave me to think of it?”
she said; in a low voice. “I-must think
over it all. ‘All is dark and black be-
fore me. I must think, think!”

Felice gseemed to ‘welconie' the idea.

“Yes, Migs Iris! Rest and think of
it;. In the morning you shall tell me

we are to do. Will you let me un—
| dress ¥ou now?”

“No, io!” sald Iris; but Felice gently
pergisted, and Iris submitted.:

. But, directly she was alone, she be=
gan to think over what Felice had sug-
gested. Was there no.way of ucapinx
charity? .She was yomrsud m'ont
the world was wide; was there nothut;
lho could do?” 4
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‘The idea of taking refuge fn Ital 1§ Grapes.

- ratte 1 R nglish Ox Tomons e Glase
0% Boars’ Head in Glass.
? _Chicken-& Tongue in Ghsp

the country with, which her shame
was 80 closely connected, made hcr
shudder. Any place in the world seem—

.64 Detter than that. As she pondore&.\1 ¢
Clarence touched the edge of her wlthlhm-twhedmqummx 89

her head, there flashed upon her what

9
Felice had ‘sald about her jewels. ;
S

A Healthy Saving.

REMINDER'
Don’t wait until _you get sick—USE

Just Arrlvad.

ELLIS & CO,

£

203 WATER STREET.

Fresh Canadian Chicken.
Fresh Canadian Turkeys.
Fresh P. E. L. Ducks,

Fresh Every Day.
_ Partridge.
Snipe. *°
Rabbits.

AAA

Cheddar Cheese.
8 Gorgonzola Cheese.
g Ripe Stilton Cheese.

Smnilhm!ou.
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FIVE ”LLARS A PAIR'

MEH’S BI.AGK BELI.IIWS TONGUE. BMTS

soles, two full Outersoles
to skadk, Guaranteed
Sole Leather Heel Stiff-
ner, only

$5.

Also

thie

|
|

Men’s Dark Brown Norwegian Calf Bluchers
Half Bellows Tongue, Solid Leather Insoles and Qutersoles

Cnly $5.50 the pair.

Also Men’s Heavy Grain Bellows Tongue Bools |

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.

Solid Leather Insoles and Outersoles

Only $5.50 the pair

oct22,s,m tuth

ALTERATION SALE |

In Order to Make Room in Alteration of the Store.

_Here Are the Results :

All our stock—complete line in LADIES, MEN’S and BOYS’ APPAR-
EL—has been cut almost in half on-former-prices—Lower than ever.

Good Merchandise Cheap\

(Not Cheap Merchandise,

Better than ever bargairs in Men’s and- Boys’ Clothing.

Men’s ults,

- —

Regular Prices $16.00 to $60.00. Now clearing ..

..$9.80

Sensatlonal Bargalns

IN LADIES’ SUITS and COATS.

Regular Prices $12. 00 t. $150.00.

‘Now cléaring . . ..

.$5.90 to $75.00

There's nothing like them in the country at our prices. Your inspec-
tlon is cordially solicited and judge us by our results.

The_English- Amerlcan Glathmg Co.,

312 Water Street.
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TENDERS.

Tenaers, addressed to the '@
signed, marked “Tenders fy 1
will be received up to Th
Srd, at nmoom, for 5 tons of
lead pipe, 6 1bs. to the yarg

1in oasks), Tenderers are requey
quote cif, duty free. Lowest ¢
tender not necesarily accepteq,

3. J. Mingy
City

St. John’s
Municipal Cound,
PUBLIC NOTICE,

REVISION OF THE APPRAISER
OF PROPERTY, 192,

Notice is hereby given that they
of the Appraisement of propertyy
reviged during the present yeay,
been deposited with me, the Cityq
and are open to the imspection o
public “at ‘the City Hall, Dy
Street, each day during the mony
November, from 10530 a.m. to 3 p;

Any persons who object to ayp
.praisement in “which ‘they are §
ested shall h&ve the right of g
against such “appraisément to
Cotirt ‘'of Revision, 30 be held dy
ithe month”of December:

By order,
JOHN, J. MAH()
s City
City. Clerk’s Office, City Hall,
October 29, 1921.. oclt

St.‘ John's
Municipal- Councl.
PUBLIC-NOTICE.

QUALIFICATION OF VOTERS

The attention of the public is cal
‘to_the following sectionq of the’
John's Municipal Act, “1921:—
| Section

8~—The right to vote for. the My
and.Councillors -of the. City shall
enjeyed ~
A. By all British subjects of the

of twenty-one years and upw

who—

(a) have resided in the City fora
yeéar immedfatély preceding
election’; ‘and -

“'(6) aré owners, leSsees, tenants §
occupiers of propertx rated ¢
‘the appraisement books of f
City; or who are liable for
poll tax; and’

(c) are, mot. indebted. to the §
John’s  Munjcipal  Council i
any  arrears. of .taxes; and §

(d) are-duly enrolled on the Vo
ers’ List; and =

(e) are not® @isqualified by menti
incapacity,

. By " all “bodies”” corpornte beis

British subjécts, ‘Which are ownet

leueu, tonahih OF “occupiers 0

property rated on the appraisemd

books of the City, and which &
not indebted to the said Cound

for any arrears of  taxes, ol

which are duly enrolled on the ssi

Voters’ List, A

Every. such person and body oot

porate shall be deemed to be

is héreafter described as a ratt

payer.

9—Each ratepayer shall only ®
eititled one vote for the election d
the Mayor, and one for each of
six Councillors,
16—Where property is assessed to¥
! firmy or co-partnership, not being i
corporated, each member of such fir?
or co-partnership at the time of sud
assessment shall be deemed to be 8
sessed as a qualification for voting. |
11—Any persop who has a shob
i store or office in the City and has car
ried on a business profession thereim
on his own account, either alone or &
a recognized partner for one yed

| previous to any election, being other

© PLEABANT READING,

,lfor “the swift rotuming of tho omn who would lhoot at night In the
i i : peaceful time; when in safety: ome|streets, where m assemble, I

m ) .Qd by mz might travel up the highway, lill’ and ' vietim of g mr:,‘ md.mate’ho:om;

: near, apd no shotgun, charged - “With ; sweat and tremble lest the Bunmen

gravel, with his jaunt would inter-'find me there; on retiring I am fear-

fere. -Motor. bandits were unheard of | ful that they’ll slay me while I snooze,

‘|in those days sereme aund bright; it udoumulmmmﬂ lest I

was seldnnvo had word otm jperish in my shoes. mmmm

' m m:m\mmu whiz

wise qualified, shall be deemed to |
a ratepayer, notwithstanding that bif
residence may be outside the City.
12—No member of a:bbdy corporatt
shall be entitled to vote individusll

in respect of property. belonging !}
such body, but every body corporat¢}

being & ratepayer shall be entitled
to one vote, to'ho given by any of its

by the]

lt-Whul property is held by a0
Qxecumr. tdminhtutor, trustee, Of
)inon i trust for the use Of
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