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CHAPTER IX.

“Iris,” asked the earl suddenly, “do
you believe in no other nobility than
that of birth?”

“Yes,” she answered slowly; “I be-

lieve in the nobility of virtue, genius,
and intelleet. I-do not believe .in
money.”
. “Suppose,” he said, “that you had
two lovers, both humbly born, one a
millionaire, the other a genius, and
that you were compelled to choose
one—which would it be?”

“The genius,” she replied quickly.
“To me money could never atone for
humble birth; but genius might. I
need not trouble, however, to discuss
the point, papa; for nothing would in-
duce me to marry either. If ever I
ftove and marry any man, it will be
one whose race is as ancient and
Aonorable as my own. You ought to
9e pleased to hear me say s0, papa; I
do, believe you are.” v

He Jaughed at her words, although
the grave look deepened on his facs.
;"You have mortally wounded one
admirer, Iris,” ;he satd: “I met Sir
Fulke yeterday; hé was just leaVing
town to Join a yac‘mlng party He ex-
pects to be absent for some time.
He told me that he had been rejected
by you; and I feel sorzy for him. I
wish you could like him, for in every
respect he is eligible.”

“That is, he is well-born, well-bred,
and accomplished.
I could love only

handsome,
is not nough, papa.
a hero.”

“I hope you will find one, my dear.
‘Every man has, I believe, more or less
©of the heroic in him; but every man
is certainly not a hets. You will be
‘fortunate it you find one.”

"I shall try, papa,”- she answered,
smiling. ! ;

“I am sorry for Sir Fulke,” con~
tinued thé earl musingly. “I wish you
could have liked-him, my dear. Hence-
forward you will not feel quite at pase
with Lady Clyftarde, 1 tear.”

“Yes, I 'shaHl,-papa”—and Lady Iris
smiled. “We Had & Tohg talk yester-
dky. Sir Fulke has been.s little époll-
‘®d, you know; and we both agreed that
his rejection would do him good. He
has always been a great favorite with
wornen; and it was_ natural for him|-
to think that his wish was law, and
that no girl wonld refuse to marry
him. Lady Clyftarde cried, and was

grieved at losing him, but she owned:
to me that it ‘would do him good.].:

Those Blakewell girls qmu spoiled
him.”

L "Well, you must plea.sé yourselt.
Iris,” said Lord Cnlodon “Years

That|.

"] o not belleve thet T shall ‘ever |

find a man whom I shall love and re-
verence as I do you, papa.”

This conversation took place a few |

days before Lord Caledon . -and his

daughter left t.oin There had bun |

some little ducuulon as to where thq

there was no place like home. So it
was decided that they nhou]d go to
Chandos, %

“I should like; to tell you how much
I :love heme, papa,” she said, .Imt 3 §
cannot. I am always a better 'woman
when I see the gray walls ‘held with
honor’ through so many generations.”

The earl could not help feeling
proud of hfs daughter, proud of her
high spirit and of her intense devo-
tion to her race, and he foved her all
the more dearly for it; yet he w
doubttul whethe¥ she did not earry n
too far, whether it was not hig duty to
repress her excesslve pride of birth
and lineage. - He returned her caress
fondly, and then raised her face to his
so that he could see it better. His
eyes lingered on the lovely features,
and something came into his mind
which made him sigh deeply.

“Iris,” he said gently, “do you know
the pobkt's words.”

“What poet and what words, papa?™
she asked. = .

“Tennyson, and these words," re-
plied Lord Caledon— - .

“ ‘Howe'er it be, it seems to me

*T'is only noble to be good,

Kind hearts are more than coronets,

And simple faith than Norman

blood.”
“What do you think of the idea,
Iris?”

“It is very beautiful, papa,” she re.
plied with a smile. “But I cannot
argue. I only know what I think. A
cart-horse, were it ever so good, could
not take the place of a race-horse,
could it?”

“My dearest Iris, what a compari-
son! There—we will not argue any
further!”

_.-"'Ah, .papa, that-is- because you are}
beaten!” she-said. el iais

“You shall thlnk 80, My deéar, it you
will, I see that I must leave all to
time, Iris,” 1 think, my dear, ‘you err
on ‘the sfde of pride. .You seem 'to
think that all' excellent. qualities ars |
monopolised by people of good birth.
You are mistaken. Bach rank in life
has its virtues. Time will have to be
your teacher. Some day you will re-
cognize true nobility wherever we find
At, and not belfeve that greatness and
genius and all good gifts are monopil-
ized by the class to which.you belong.
I am not a Radical, Iris-~I am a Tory;
but I must say that, if I wanted s trus
heroine, I should not go into palacés,
or even into homes such as: Ohandos.
T should go to some of the cottigs
homes of England, where woinen bear
without a murmur hunger, cold, and.
.privation—where lifé is Spemt: in un-
«easing toil, and Death almost always
finds the brave wife or mother stead-
fast at her post-—where patience and
seli-sacrifice reign supréme, yea are
neither recognized nor noticed. I have
seen many such toiling, cheerful, suf-
fering women, and before some of
them I have felt that I could take off
my hat and say, “Here is one of thé
world’s truest heroines.’
derstand that, Iris?”

Her face was soltened her manner

Do you un-

chanzed as she answered him, “Not
quite yet, papa. AS you say, time may
teach me. I understand a heroine,
like Joan of Arc, for example.” And
iord Caledon laughed.

“You will grow older' and wiser

some day, Iris;'and then you will un-

tsmi”’ ¢ B

. Once more the ear}’ ‘and his daughter

wero at Chandos.

derstand true pride and true horo-I
’l‘l:e mansion m’

72 )ﬂYled with visitors, friends of the earl

| many . entertainments and . fetes were

and of Lady Iris, and in their Homor

given. Lady Iris was one,of thé most
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should go, but Lady Iris hiad said t.ht‘

nw-i part waters of

-~ |»u r
'ﬁ mwuoamu-um;

says,” he “that Pad-

' drnu‘mm over and killed.
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derful Bardons near you, I am told.
I must see¢ them. You must drive me
over, it you will."”

“1 wm do g0 mth pleasure. But why
do you call them wonderful, Lady
Selwyn ?”

“Bgcause they are so rich! I dia
hg¢ar .once, what Mr. Bardon’s-iicome
is; but I have forgotten thé amount—
it {§—something fabulous, 1 know.
The wife, I'believe, 18 an oddity, who
goes about wrapped in Indian shawls
and wearing priceless jewels. The
daugliter ‘is a nice girl. I met Her
several times in London and was much
pleased with her. It will give me
great pleasure to renew my acquaint-
ance. The son, I hear, i8 good-look-
ing. What a future is in store for
him!”

“What makes you say that?’ asked
Lady Iris, who had been accustomed
‘to think of him with sympathy and a
certain amount of compassion.

“What a question for a young lady
1o uk ‘Wwho has passed through the
pcﬂls of a London season!” crud the
cotntess, with a little lauogh. "Hy

dear, when -his father dies, he will |

certainly be ode of the richest men in
‘England; and he can marry whom he
will. With his wealth a great future
lies before him.”

80 Lady Iris saw that every one was
not of her opinion. The Countess of
Selwyn wdsiu‘ntlnlly a worldly wo-
man, and she apoke very freely to her
young hostess.

“Forgive me for saying it,” sha ]
said, “but you think too much of

“birth, Youw are kind to every ome, I

of her blue blood to have a finger of
my purse, I know.” :
He was pleased “and-flajtered whon

the-cavriage .drove. off containing .the

"two ladies and his daughter.

“My dear Julia,” he remarked
“Marie is mst ag-much:a ‘lady as lny
of them. Atter &ll I do nobbaliwe
that what they qallr nobil»lty of blrﬂx
matters at'all. If a girtls Well-educat-
ed and has. plenty of money, her fe-
scent should cause her no - concern,”

Great was John Bardon’s delight, on |-

reaching home, to find that his sism
had gone to Chandos, and that theére
was an invitation for him to dize there
that evening. A

“You .are .tired, John,” said his
to-day. ' Se’nd' ai\ éxcuse, and go an-
othertinie.” -

; -(tof-‘be continued.)
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know; nevertheless you seem to res}

cognize a8 your equals only those who

have a mame as ancient as your own.” |

And Lady Iris at length began to
wonder whet.ner she was what peoylo
said, proud to axceu v ‘

She drove over w 'Hyne Court, tak-
ing’ the countess with her. Marie was
at home, and John plrdon was expects

“ed that very day. In her kindest man-

ner Lady Iris ,hvitsd Miss Bardon to
tew/dln at Chandos.

“Hat, dear; 1-told you that at din-
ner; and you didn't neem to be troubl-

- “No; hnt—dat T d(dn‘t know you

said Paddy. ¥—I thcll‘ht you said
dlddy s A
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I: The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of eur Pate
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from thue to time,

A NEW AXD SYLISH DRESS,

;eatures in this model.  The leg'o’

Anutton sleeve, and surplice fronts are
‘graceful and becominx. This js =
‘good style for kasha, and also for the
new. . crepe  ‘weaves. - Moire, * and
velvet are also appropriate. The
“sleeve may be in wrist, or sho'ter
length.

: The Pattern 18 cut 1h 7 Biszes: 34,/
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measure. A 88 {nch size requires
7% yards:-of 33 inth matérial. The
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tmm the human popux
world.

not live in water of a_great deg
manner in which thede isla
constructed has perplexed
for centuries, for it is ob
cannot -have been. built up froz
bottom of the vast depths in
they now stand. =

1t was the view of Darwin
when the polype colony first
the tqp of the rock was buta
below the surface of the water,
the rock -sank, ihe creatures
dled” becduse they could not
the pressure of deep water. But
homes remained, and succeeding
erations bullt upward, keéping
with the downward progress
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ter soon -would follow. -¥An
sign,” the beldames said, my 8
of terror marking; “and som

will be lying dead when moonlit
are barking.” Some fifty years-h#
first these &
yet when I hear

gone away since
were told me;
black dog bay the old time fears

fold me. I know such fears are em
that .dogs _are not prophs

things,

but knowledge gained  in

clings—and is it not pathetic?

grownup’s. heart. in darknéss

{ or breaks like something brittle,

cause.of fierce and frightful tal
heard when he was little. I lay
fear a little while, I sweated
shivered, and then I said, with

ly smile, “Am I so chicken-live
Shall that cheap bandog make
siek, all sense and logic scorn
And then I soaked him with a
iand slept in peace till morning

When the Sun Looks

“White” sunlight is really do
ed of seven distinct colouré,_
from red to violet.

All light travels at the lame .
space, but on striking a medlum
siderable differences are fonnd
various colours. Such &
the bottom layer of otr own it
sphere, which surrounds the earth
a shell. This sérves as a sort of
tain through which the snn‘l §
must pass.

The different colours of th
however, as we have discove
not pass with equal easé, th
tain” absorbing the violet :
fest, and the red with greatest
ficulty.

At mid-day the sun is diu@,
head, and its light has only to
straight down through this °
Most of. the colours;: therdorq

i n:

| through, and@ we see them as a @

posite “white.”
With evening, however, th

.} hag turned and the light. eomq

slantwise, and therefore has
through a much greater éxpai
atmosphere curtain. The result:
all but the red rays. are abso!
we see the setting sun as red.
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I will be right here in this newspaper every
~week telling about Greceries and you MUST
SEE me, and MUST REMEMBER that I stand

- for quality Groceries and Low Prices.

I will make your hﬁ_‘_usekeeping;easy" by sug-
gesting things for your table and .you WILL
- JO0K -for me because 'it: wxll help you-to econ-

& -omize,

 BOWRING BROTHERS, Lid.
Grocery Dept.
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In the Wilderness—By Robert Hickens.
The Guiding Thread—By Beatrice Harraden.

Atlantis~—By. Gerhart Hauptman.
The Air Pirate—By Ranger Gull.
Delua—By Marie Correlli.

The “Celestial Critic—By Vincent Brown.
Thé ‘Géssipy Bhop—By 'J. B. Buckrose. ..
The Making.of an Englishman—By W. L. George.

Haleyom~~By Elinor Glynn.
Gloria—-By Charlotte Mansfield.

Thé Dweller on the Threshold—By R. Hickens.
;The Tweo Lad¥ Lascelles—By Sarah Tytler,
Canadian Born—By ‘Mrs.. Humphréy Ward.

An Affair of State—By J. C. Snaith.
“Jill” All Alone—By. . “Rita.”
Her Measure--~By Curtis Yorke.

The House Around the Corner—By Louis Tracy.
King Philip, the Gay~—By Reginald Turner.

S. E. GARLAND,
- LEADING BOOKSELLER, 177-9 WATER ST.
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