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LADY IRIS
MISTAKE;

or the

Hero of ‘Surata’

CHAPTER VIIL

In town Lady Iris Fayne -féceivéd
many complimentary and
latory notes and numerous invitations
—amongst them, onie to a Royal Ball
and ‘one to a State Concert. Lady
Clyflarde was one of the first to call;
and her congratulations were the
more pleasant to Lady Iris; as she
knew that every kind word was meant.
Si¢ Fulke accompanied  his mother.
He was graver than usual.\ That
moming he had read in the leading
fashionable paper of Lady Iris’s debut.
of hét grace and beauty, her éostly
gems and superb’ dress dand how &
few and beautiful queen of sociéty
had sudderily appeared; and his heart
bezaﬁ to fail him as it had heéver
done at Chandos. He blamed himself
for not having made better use of his
time when they were in the country
together. Then he saw her every day,

" often alone; and he could wander

through the grounds and the pnﬂ:
with her. In London there wduld be
1o such opportunities. P

The earl.gave a series of brilliant
jirtles, and Sir Fulke was a frequent
guest at his house; but he never had
a-chance of talking to Lady Itis alone,
for she was always surrounded by a
host of admirers. Days passed with-
out his being able t6 exchange more
than a distant salute with her; and
the handsome young baronet, who had
believed that he had only to “wisper
a word and wih a wife,” found him-
self quite discomfited.

“I can never get near her,” he com-
plained to his mother.  “At Lady
Scavier’s ball I tried time diter time
to have some tomversation with her,
but I dld not succeed. She bad not
/even one dance for me. Princes:«and
royal dukes engaged her whole at-
tention. I am .told that the Prince of
Battia has sworn to win her. My
chance does not look very promising
‘now; does it7™

“Lady Iris-will marry for love,
Tulke—take my-word for it. Neither
duke nor-earl will have the least
jchance.”

*“Unless,” - he. -supplemented,
Joves one of‘them.”

“I umderstand girls, and I \undor-
stand- Jove,” said Lady Clyffarde
quietly; “and I tell you, Fulke, that
1 am eertain Lady Iris loves no one
yot. ‘When she doeé love, it ‘will ‘be
with all her heart; but the fime has
not come yet;-and you have as good
B chance as any one.”

“You wounld smile, mother,” re-
marked Sir Fulke, “if you heard how
Bll the men rave about her.  They
Bay she is the most beautiful m‘n
they Bihve seen for ydars. I feel gure
Bt one thing-it 1 want hér to‘be my
wife 1 thust ask her .soon. . They ldd

congratu- l

Caton also, with' Manls Bare |

told_that Miss Bardon s very much
sdmired.” . e

‘He' ¢t mot #dd, as he would once |

| nave done in dimilar circumstandss,

that when Marié saw him she blushied
deeply and looked confused; for Maris
Bardon's secret was this—that with

:f all her heart she loved handsome Sir

Fulke: - She never expected, never
dreamed of any return; but she gave
him the lease of her 1ifé freely. Sir
Fulke did not say that a quiver of pain
had passed over her face, and that her
nand had trembled a8 he touched it.
His great 1ové Was teaching him Bu-
mility. S
“Do not be too hurried or anxioiis,
Fulke,” said Lady ClyRarde gravely.
“Lady 1ris ‘will have moré time to
gpare toward the end of the Beasob,
and thél you must make your 6ppor-
tunity.”
“But Suppose she 18 won 1n the
meantime?’
“There is nothing to fear. I watch
} her closely enolugh in your interest,
Fulke; and I tell you that there is no
love. in. her heart yet. I will warn you
in time.”
{ 8ir Fulke was net the only one who
found it almost impossible to obthin
five minutes of Lady Iris’s leisure
time. Johm Bardom had been five days
in town, and the earl’s daughter had
kept her promise, ‘Ho had been invit-
ed to Lord Caledon’s state dinuer, al-
so to the bal costume which Lady Iris,
under the able tuition of her friend
the duchess, had made a great sug-
cess.  He Had attended one of twa "At
homes” at Fayne House; but he had
pever had an opportunity of conver-
ging with Lady Iris. He siffered a
thousand times more than Bir Fulke;
he was desperate, otten despairing. He
spent his days in“following her from
place. to place;, sometimes seeing her
-6t g distance, at other times misding
her -altogether. If she went to the
Opera, he felt that he must go too,
‘content 1t he was fortundte enodugh to
¢atch a glimpse of Rer lovely face,
lofigihg that he wers & prinee of 8
duke—anything so that Shé would
smile upon him. He would wait for

hours at a fete or a flower show in

the hope uf seeing fer pass by. He
would go from her presencé and
throw himself with muttered impreca~
tions upon the grousd, raving in help-
leas deBpaif. ¢

“She is so beautiful,” he would oty
(out; “amnd with all.my father’s wealth
I am but a clod; and yet 1 love her
with & love that might do homor to a
kiagt”

How was this mad passion to end?
He could not tell, He resolved how-
over, to do his best to win her.

® & 5 & B & 5 % % ¥

Lady Irls grew prouder every day.
The tendemcy of her nature to became
proud was strengthenied by the wor-
ship and admiration she received, and
her naturally noble mind and charac-
ter deteriorated somewhat under the
excess of homage and flattery bestow-
ed upon her. Her least caprice, her
slightest  fancy, were laws,” On all
sides she heard the same story—ahe
was most lovely, most gracefiil. Sheé

"[had Jovers in plenty, and had had

more offers of marriage than she car-
ed to remember; but she had no
thought yet for love of lovers, At
present-she was dazsied by the pomps
and vanities ot the world.

Her  favorite motto, “Held with
honor,” wal still her guidihg ' itar.
But she’ was beginning in some vague
way to misunderstand the word
“honor.” . She began to  thiak - that
smiles from royalty and’constént as-
sociation with priféés meant homor.
She was very youns, and had no moth-
or's loving Hand to train her. There
-was 16 6iie 0 say & word of warning,

opportunity of joining her, while John
Bardon gnashed his teeth with rage.
(A little 6hufch, gray with sge.and em-
bowered- in - tréés, presently- attracted
Lady Iris’s attention. - -

“1 wish I had my sketch-book Here,”
ghe said. "I should like to make a
sketen of this™ L <

Thé square tower was covered with
ivy, while the windows wete frafied in
it; and from many of the mossy grave
stones the names Hgd -béen quite
obliterated. It was a quiet, beautiful
spot. Lady Iris grew thoughtful; she
was young 4nd healthy, atid she won-
dered whethér she would one day lle
beneath the long greeén grass and be
forgotten, as were some of those lying
thiere. - Over the radiant loveliness of
her face came a faint shadow; and Sir
Fulke, watching her keenly, asked her
the cause of it. <

.1 was thinking,” she gaid; “that un-
der each of these green mounds liés
some one who has perhaps been &8 |
heppy as I am now: 8o shall I lie

; sleéping one day, forgotten as they are l

One fogey night he was
Clement Danes’ Church, lnm;
o look at a tablet on the church wall,
A figure came out of the tog and ao.
costed him. He soon diseoversd ‘from
the man’s conversation thulln»m
& madmén, . j &

After #6me -eonvardation the man
gripped Mr. Chamber’s . wilst and
tried to’strangle him; Taeokily My
Chambers was fairly handy with his
fists and was able to knock his op-,
bonent out. .The man was arrested:
and turned out to be notorious thar-
acter, known to the police a8 “The
Ghost of St. Clement Danes.” "

It wis at ofie *timé impossible {n
New York to get anyofie placed in a
lunatic asylum by bringing a couple
of doctors to sign the mecessary cer-
tificates. 4 T

The.edifor 6f Chatbers’ paper wish
ed to expose this devilish practice,
80 he told Chambers to get himself
locked up in an asylum and write
about it; incidently he promised to
get Chambers out in-tem days.

Chambers would. sot bribe dootors
to get the certificates, he prefersred
to pretend he was mad. Heé managed
to fool the’doctors &nd was duly ger-
tified insane, and pldced in an asylgm.

“My room was on the main floor,”
he writes. “Under me, in thé eellar,
were padded cells for violent patients.

forgotten.” {
g 'These unfortunates made xkight hide-

“Looking at you,” he answered; “it
seéms .impossible to realige that yon

ous with their lamentations for Mers
cy.” He goes on to deséribe sotie of

will ever dte. 1 is the greatést of all ' the happenings in this awful place.

fiysteries t6 mé that such youth and
besuty can change of fade.”

“Yet, if-the soul has been heid with
honor,” she said, “it goes into & higher
litei”

This sudden thotight of death in the
midst of her brilliant 1ife troubled

I

her, She .left 8ir. Fulke and welit' gréat outefy, after

roufid the church-yard.: Under the
drooping boughs of 4 small silver-
“birch she saw 4 white cross gleaming;
she went up to it, parted the long
grass, and. read thebe words:—

“In -memory of'JA_lIee Whits, aged
twenty-one. - Mited of Hte, T weloome |
death. . You who read will one day
lose youth, beauty, and lite, to sleep |
as I sleep.”

The words struck her with Some-
thing like féear, Why had Alice White
died at twenty-one, when the world
was just opening to her? Why was
Bhe tired of life? Why did she wel-
come death? What mournful mystety
was hiddeén ugder the grass and the
white marble ¢ross? Lady Irig stood
there for somé time, holding back the
long grass that she might better see
the name.

It was a turning point in her life.
'l'h\ere before her was a warning that
one day youth, beauty-and life must
leave her, and she must sleep with
the dead. S8me thought ot the fo
and emptiness of pride came to hef; i
sense of its being meanness after all;
'some of thé nigher and better feclings
.of her nature, which-had been in some
measure deadened by Her triumiphs in
society, awoke in her. Her favorite
words came back to-her, “Held with
honor.” ‘What did it medn sfter ull
that this life should be 86 spent .as to
fit her for the life to come? Did the
lite she was leading content her—this
life of pleasure, gayety, and— Ah, no;
there was-something higher than that!

(to be -continued.)

I

“Quarrels at the table were fres
Quent, and thé attéadants handled the
offenders roughly. A férmer Usnited
States Senator; aged and ‘tottering,
Was on one occasion dragged from the
table and thrown into the corrider”

When Mr, Chambers came out he
wrote up all the facts that had come
to his” ¥nowledge, and there ’§
which all” “the
asylums were all examined and ecire-
fully reoganized. B de L

His most famous story, however, 8

.

of a murdel hé neard sommitted ovef |

‘the telephone.

One day, while trying to get & tele-
phone numibe¥, he foutid himself lis-
tening to a tragedy, owing to crossed
Wwires and a receiver having béén left

| off. g
He heard a woman with-a lover be- |

ing surprised by her husband, then

durses; blows, and finelly a shot. The [/
next day the body of ‘& well known |

than was found in a park with & shét
in his head. 4

Chambers tried  his hardest to find
out which lifie had. orosssd With his,
so that he could tracc the house from
‘which he had heard the whele thing.
But months went by before he finally
traced the murderer. .

But even then he could do nothing,
a8 he was told by a lawyer that “e¥i-
dence heard over the télephone is not

\adinissible’ in a court -ef law,”Peat |

son’s Weekly.
S et

At the Yarmouth Y.M.CAA. Boys
Camp, held at Tusket Falls in Aug-
ust, 1 foind Minard’s Liniment ‘most
beneficfal for gunburn, an immediate

relief for colic-and toothache:
Alfred Stokes,

General Beg'y:

owninmj_uphbet.y

Amongst many amuasing stories in &
newiy-published volumie of ' reminis-
Gences by Mr. George Ham, the Am-
etican author, is the following:

Some time ago the Oanadish-Pacift

" Rallway Company issued notices to

¢ertain hotels, restayrants and shops

protesting against the unauthorizsed

usé of its initials, S
One Timithy O'Brien,

{ the “C.P.R. Barber Sh

| plied as follows:-

to find kindly tault, to advise, esution, |
~|origuide. It at times she mistook]
"{pride for honor, there Were more ox- |
| cuses to-be made for her than could |

“Deat Sir~~I got 3
don’t want. no law

All Voiles, Light and Dark|

.shades, going for
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DRESSING (;OMBS.
* S A0r

3 28¢c. & 59c.
M M
STAIR OIL CLOTH.
4 - * Light patterns.
- Per yard 19c.

BOYS SAILOR COLLARS
d White.
T ey TRl i & e,

PED SPREADS,

Fall size, splendidly ~made;
will wash beautifully.
=~ Kach $2.49

BABIES’ RUBBER PANTS
Saves baby’s nice dress and

You want a:v
. doubt about this
-There won"

We ¢an d
We will do so
our ‘splendid Ne

saves miother a lot of washing. |

- Only 39c.
- .Per Bottle 5e.

SCRIBBLERS.
Each 6c.

iiov;’s this for value?
Women’s
Bungalow Aprons.

Made of a strofig washable
Gingham, ~~Have elastic at

Flannelette Nightgowns

Good quality, front nicely
trimmed with white silk ribbon.
Long sleeves.

. Each$298

'/ F s
’ og w T
Men’s Suits.
Blue Serge, g
We have these Su

different styles am d-

M
° LA
Little Boys’ Wo
We have just 9
shipment of beatil
lue allWool J

Three sepayate
Sweater and Pants

Ladies’
Tie Back Sw

can Beauty and
and White, Pink
Torquoise and Peay
and Pearl, Buff &
Pink and

Ladies’ Kid G
_In Black and
gizes.

Pimes “ I :
il New:Fall Hat.

@ will come in andsee and price ?ALMOLIVE PO

"|. ts. Cardinal and Pearl.

: ‘t"’évhere to buy
¢ charming new

&a&ef{illy rom head to- foot.

Goods. Comezin. _ ‘Per tin 40c,

: TOOTH PASTE: -
<% "Per’tube 15c.

TIME - PIECES.
With a splendid alarm.

o Each $1.93

" |Ladies’ Sweater Coats.
Tuxedo style. Real Beau-

Blity. [ties. * Worth $14.00. Colors: ’
many | Torquoise and Camel, Mauve Gents Hose.
and Pearl, Green and Camel

Brown and Camel,” Navy and
: Pear]l, Peacock and White, i Watee.

‘ M
Ladies’ Raglans. *

| “"Dark Gey with pockets
‘and belt. Regular 61&’)?).

|« Now §9.98
Ladies’ Velvet Dresses.

iave you 8een these beau-

1 Jtiful Velvet Dresses we are

eF[” :}tii‘e'ﬂnz ait . less thanl half

eri= Jtheir regular prices  If you
ack. _i:htv‘éﬁ’t"cﬁme in to-day. .

b ~ Each $4.98

Sateen Underskirts.

_ Every girl needs a Black Sat-
‘ detskirt for work.

Each $1.49

. Girls’ and Boys’ know what
_Jthey’re about when they come
olto tis-
know théy get A" BARGAIN.

{Maids’ Aprons.
|  With bibs and straps that
|tie behind. Regular $1.19.

Now

s

In Grey, Black, Brown, Navy

3 pairs for 49c.

School Bag; they

[

Eeeis

ook

FIEN
-
Y

SN

= §\.

o




