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CHAPTER XXXI.
600D NEWS, -
iris ‘was walking with Lord Clarénce
Montacute -along the Embankment
about two weeks before the daté set
for the closing of the London season
of the “Princess,” when a hansom
which had been driving down the Em-
bankment suddenly pulled up opposite,
and a gentleman leaped out and stood
in front of them.

It was Heron Coverdale.

Iris uttered a faint cry and turned
white, and Clarence, looking round to
See the caiise, stood like a stone for a
foment, then his face grew hot. He
raised his hat, and then, as if unable
to remain, strode off.

Iris stood with her hand resting on
the stoné wall,. and Héron regarded her
for a mioment in-sileénce.

“Thank Heaven!™ he said at last.

*Iris=-<Miss Knighton, I have ‘been to

the theatrs to seek you They would
not give me your address, I missed you
aomehow. It is by the merest-chance
¥ have toubd you.”

“They-<théy-—nevVer give my ad-
dress,” #he said, Scarceély knowing
what she said, &1l her being throbbin
at the sound of his . voice, and he
heart going out toward his présence.

“I—I haveé important news for you,’
he sald, trying te speak calmly, even
coldly.

“Ah, it is more trouble,” she mur-
mured.

“No,” he said, quickly. “Thgnk
Heaven that I can say so: Will you—
will you ¢ome to Mr. Barrington’s with
me?”

Heron called a cab, and they drove
to Mr. Barrington’s offices. Scarcely
# word was spoken on the way.

Mr. Barrington was at home, and
they were shown up to his - private
foom. 3

The old man started up from his
chair, and held out his ' hand with
something like impetuosity.

“Miss Iris!” he exclaimed. “You
have come to me-at: last, then! Wel-
come, welcome! Ah, T have been more !
considerate than you. I have paid you
more than one visit,” he added, as he

»

hed her to a chair. “I have seen you
at the theatre” answering her -look
of interrogation.

She colored.

“At the theatre!” he =aid, with
grave emphagis. “Which your beauty
and genius had transformed for me
into a temple of art! There, there——"
he went on, patting her hasd. “But
you didn’t come to me, aftér this long
silence, to receive my compliments,
trtie and honest though they be. Has
-he told you?” and he nodded: to Lord

"+ | Hefon, who leaned against the mantel-

shelf, his  eyes sadly devouring the
lovely face

“No,” he 8aid, “I have told her no-
thing: I wished her -to ‘hear it from
you.”

“Quite right,” said the old man;
“quite right. It is a lawyer’s work,
and doubly so wheh that lawyer is an
old friend. Miss Knighton—-now, don’t
be trightened”—for Iris had raised her
eyes to him with a look of apprehen-
gion—vit is good news this times, my

"Yll"’ he ﬂ gravely; *“I 'Il for-
tanate emough to fnd ‘it.”

There were several other things dis-
cusged in the course of the visit to the
lawyer’s -office, but for some reason
Iris did not enlighten Mr. Barrington
or Lord Heron as to the true state of
affairg between herself and Clarence;
neithér did they, on their part, think
of ‘informing “her’ of the breaking off

of the match bmmn Heron and Lady{~ "

Lilian.-

The conférefice adjotrned with the
intention -of ‘holding another meeting
at the same plate on the following
Monday, when Lord Montacite also
should be present.

(To be c¢ontinued)

Sweet Eva!

CHAP'I‘ER ; &

The bedroom door opened and clos-
el again with a alam as Philip Win-
terdick—an  .immaculate figure in
white flannels—came out on to the
landing, paused & moment to light a
cigarette, and then went on down the
wide staircase two at-a time.

It was_ about three o’clock on a hot
summer’s afternoon, and the big hall
0f the old house 1looked invitingly
dool and restful, with its dark oak and

dear. Iris, we have found your fa-| Polished floor, but young Winterdick
ther's will. You are the mistress -of -Dassed. through it without & glance,
the Revels, of every acre of land, of and went oneagerly to the open front

every penny, of everything hé possess-
ed, in short.”

The color left left her cheeks, and
she sat looking at him in silence. for
4 moment.

“Is—4s that all?” she said at last.

The old man hung his head. He un-
dérstood her—both he and Heron Cov-
erdale—only too well. 8he had hoped
that they ‘wounld telL hem that she ‘was
that father’s lawful dau .. that the
cloud of sheme was remo o

“Is that all?” she fepeated, in a

oiée of disappointment too deep for
2ars.

“All!” he exclaimed, with forced
heerfulness. “What! Isn’t it enough
to be one of the richest young ladies
n England?”

She looked from him to Lord Héron.

“And-—and he—Lord Coverdals?”
she said, quietly.

Lord Heron’s eyes dropped.

Mr. Barrington laughed and shrug-
ged his shoulders.

“Oh, he? He is of no conssquence;
you mustn’t think of him: He has beeti
living in elover too long, especially as
the clover:did not belong to him all
the while.”

“He—Lord Coverdale—would have

to give it all back to me?” she said,
in a very low voice,

“Of course!” exclaimed Mr. Bar-
rington, rubbing his hands. “And if I
know anything about his feelings, I
may add that he will do so wn.h the
greatest pleasure.”

“This is the happlest moment I
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A Dessert Surprise‘

Rice Mold with Pineapple ™

14 efivélope Knox
Gelatin

e <
14 cup eold water
1% cup scalded phe-

Left-ever
rice may
be used

apple

3% cup sugar ;
Sonk gélatine in cold ‘water minutes,
and -disrolve by standing cl‘

Few -grains -salt
1 cup cooked rice
1(\!’ Whipped

1 umum lemon

Juice”
juice.

vatcr.

Add pinsappley § Oe,

in this
dish—
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:ato this®

i z:gd lemon juice i
‘with slices of canned pineapple. Chil

mﬁd‘l& tlcr-

cool sligﬂt
Turn into mold

. aL. jerve with or without

if you
- have my:

apple.

- Other fruits may be used in place

Note: Knox Addllm
- which comes in a blue

! envelope -of ‘lemon fiavor,

takes the
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door and the glare of sudlight out-
side.

He was & fine looking young felliow,
a typical English' gentleman in &p-
pearance, tall, long-limbed and square
shouldered, with the clean-cut, stal-
wart look of heéalth about him which
he had imherited from his father, the
father of whom he suddenly thought
as he stepped out into the sunshine,
and with a little exclamation he turn-
‘ed lnd went back into the house, push-
ing open a closed d@o0r on the right
and thrusting his head round.

“You there, guvnor?’

“Yes, Phil”

Phillp pushed the door wider and
went «in.

“Softy to bother you if you're busy
—~but ‘I forgot to tell you that I'm
overdrawn at the bank-—beastly nuis-
ance! The manager fellow wrote meé
quite a nasty letter about it this
morning--confounded chesk, I eall it!
Anyone would think he was afraid he
wouldn’t get his money.”

He Walked over to the fireplace and
Jooked st his handsome reflection in
the glass which hung above it.

“You might, jolly well tell him off
when you pay in for me,” he said
again, intent on the readjustment of
his tie.

The man at the table did not answer,
and, struck By Hhis silence, Philip
swung round,

“Anything ‘the matter, guv'nor?”

“No, my boy—no, no!”,

The hastiness of the snswer might
have made & moré observant person
suspicious, but Philip was not obser-
vant. He had mever had any need to
be in the eight-and-twenty years of
his life, which hsd run so smoothly
and happily that he had hardly realis-
ed how swiftly they had fled.

He turned on his heel now and
sauntered to theé door. “Well, you'll
see to it for me, won’t you?

The eyes Of the man at the table
followed the t:ll young figure wlst-
fally. . .-

“Yen, 11l ‘see to P11 see to it, my {
boy—and, Phil, where are you golng""

Philip glanced btck over his lhoul-
der,

“To the Dnnmn- '—they’'ve IOt '
rotten tennis party.” -

thp udo‘r:d tennis, but, nkcm trae
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ie the finest of fine gifts.
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~ Peerless in gracefulness and artistry of deeign, an
old-timé hand burnishing process gives to Holmes &
Edwards a rich gleaming lustre that atlds whusual
brilliance to any table setting,

Those pieces ‘most often used are protected against
In 8ilver-Inlaid, blocks of solid silver are fused
in on the back—where ordinary weéar mars by friction.

In Supet-Plate, ‘these points are protected by an extta
heavy deposit of sterling silver.

Ask your jeweller.to show you the -distinctive new
Hostess pattern—or, if you prefer the dignified James-
town, yow will find the sameé super-guality for which
Holmes & Edwards is justly famous. He will show
you too, exquisite flower baskets, casseroles, pie plates
or cake dishes of the same high quality.

Manufactured exclusively in Canada by
THE STANDARD SILVER COMPANY
of Toronto, Limited

“Protected Where the Wear Comes”
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We are Now Oﬂerlng to
the Trade

Flannelettes of all kinds. Smallwares of every. de.
Blankets. seription.

Denims. g{ﬁﬂl’ ‘;8

Shirting. amsoo

; Toweling.
Cotton Tweed. Fleece Llned Underwear
Serges. / Serims. :

Plaids. Curtain Nets.
Pound Tweeds. Hosiery.,
Also a Job Line'of

MEN'S and WOMEN'S WINTER COATS,

SLATTERY'S
Wholesale m gmm(:o., Limled,
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HERE'S HOPING.

{ I hope the na-
tions may - de-
cided to junk the

i, implements of

8 might, and scrap

' t h'e battlteships

| that ride the wa-
ters, spolling for
a fight; for such
an otitcome Wwe

lee Beauty of this Gift will
w Fascinate for Years

A gift whose beauty is unspoiled by years of everyday
ussfulness—ake that your selection this Cheistrnas.

Fine Silverware embodies that matchless charm. It

Glelerk

have criod sifice’

this great confab |

loomed in sight.'
The great wol‘ldl

(wm‘ hds done !t- worst, but still fe-
main its wounds and smarts; for'
{pence we hunger and we thirst, for'
long calm years of useful arts; but if
we'd have it men must first serap evil |
| passions in their hearts. Oh, we may -
fmnk otir ships at sea, ‘and turn our:
swords to prunitig’ hooks, an@ mold |
"our shotguns so they’ll -be acceptable

as shepherds’. crooks, but man "will |

find a snickersnee if he is bound’ to |
{scrap, °
{noble plan, weil worth the  highest

gadzooks!” Disarmanyénts  ‘a

of hatred, jealousy and guffe.
.| can’t have a battleship with
| sonk the measly fos, hﬂ'ﬂ ~
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St. John's

Grocery.

We aim to give our

customers the benefit of
‘lower prices and first

Jass service. :
SEE OUR
FAMILY BEEF,

best posslb]e value,

12¢. Ib.

FLOUR,
“best grade,
$9.40 per brl.®

. All “orders carefully

t up and promptly de-
ered.

| 329 Water St

RECOGNITION,

The chre of the teeth I8 now pel
Mnd 884 necessity. In fact thy
hospitals all over the world exami
the patients’ teeth and whmq ]

sible put them in good cong

fore attempting-a . surgica)
ation. Rxperience has shown that
patient has & better chance tmth
covery with 4 elean healthy month th:
without it . This ought to cony|
the. most skeptical that care of
feeth s reguisfte to healtn = O
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' Pla.tes.

A POPULAR. _oxn PIECE DRy
FOR, THE GROWING GIR],

n}754 vﬁ mployed to mlm
t del. 1t i "2 Sizes: §, 1
12 and 14 years. A 12 year size Wil
réquire 37% yards of 36 inch material§
Indian Héad, ‘drill, linen, repp, popd
lin, galatea,. gingham, chambrey anf}
percale are good for this model. Thd
sleevé may be finishad in wrist or ‘eh
bow” length

£ mqﬂlustratlnn mailed

“*receipt of 15c. i§

3749, The new season offers variouhg
fmu of ‘taflbred ‘Gostumes, but noﬂ"
comblning more | Kifractive features
thm the “one ~here portrayed. Thoil
,rmmenrmwms 84, 38, 38, 4.8

143, 4¢ and 46 Anches. bust measure.} rA‘
'!8 inch ‘size es 5% yards cf“
‘itich ‘matertal. - :

! Embroidered or bruuea or brocadd~
" "are good for this desighi§
'wise serge, «~broadcloth, velvet, f
-and taffeta ~/The width of the
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