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LADY IRIS
MISTAKE;

or the

Hero of ‘Surata’

CHAPTER XXIV.'
“I hope so. But he fell back as
though the words had struck him like

a blow.
*1 shall always remember,” she said,
It was

“that I owe much to you.
through you, indirectly, that I met
Captain Osburn first. I—I sometimes
think that in the past I was a little
proud, a little harsh to you, Mr. Bar-
don. One sees things so much more
clearly in the light of a great love.
Love comes direct from Heaven, I be-
lieve.”

He answered her by a moan of pain,
which she did not notice. :

“I am so happy,” she said, “that ¥
cannot help wishing every one else
was the same. I cannot help feeling
kindly toward every ome. If I have
been proud or hard, you will forgive
me now, will you not, Mr. Bardon?”
—and she again held out her hand to
him.

He hardly dared trust himself to
touch it or look into her smiling face.
His pain and his passion were so great
that he could have struck her dead
in the pride of her grace and loveli-
ness.

‘I am glad you are happy,” he said
at last. “I have nothing to forgive.
You will know more of that later on.
Has Captain Osburn told you the rom-
ance I spoke of ?”

“No,” she replied, “not yet.”

“Agk him to do so; and when you
hear it remember that it was I who
planned, after listening to it, to bring
you together, knowing how well such
a romance would suit you.”

“I will remember,” she answered,
with a happy smile. “Heaven bless
you for all the happiness you have
helped to give me!”

CHAPTER XXV.

Lady Iris Fayne and John Bardon
conversed yet a little longer on the
terrace at Chandos. The strangeness
of his manner at last struck the heir-
ess, and, looking earnestly at him, she
said—

“You do not seem well this morning,
Mr. Bardon.”

But he would not meet the clear,
kindly eyes.

“I am well enough,” he renlled
brusquely. “I wish I were not one
half so strong. I shall live on while
happier men die.”

“You are low-spirited,” she remark-
ed. “Why should a man like you, bles-
sed with everything worth having in
life, be troubled with such doleful
thoughts? One smile from your little
son should drive dull care away.”

“You are right,” was the answer. |

“Blessed with such a child, I ought not

to know care. Good-morning, Lady

Iris.”
When he left her, he did as he had
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done vbetore-—'placed something in her
hands quickly, before she had time to
refuse it.~He was almost out of sight
betore she discovered that it was a
crushed und withered almond-bloss
som. At first ‘she “was inclined to
laugh; then a strange disturbing feel-
ing came over 130!. What did he mean
by so persistently acting in this man-
ner?. She remembered that on the
night- when she had been gp cruel and
hard to him she had sat under an al-
mond-tree, and he gathered some of
the blossoms; but surely John Bar-
don, with a wife and child of his own,
had forgotten that disagreeable inci-
dent? Besides, to-day, in the fullness
of her content, she had asked him to
forgive her if she had offended him in
the past. What did he mean by al-
ways thrusting dead almond blossoms
into her hand? She knew no more of
the seething passion, pain, and re-
venge that filled his heart than did his
own little son. >

For the second time she flung the
blossom away and forgot it, but she
remembered his inquiry. Had she
asked Captain Osburn about the rom-
ance he had mentioned? No, she had
not, Allan would tell her all about it,
of course—there would never be any
concealment between them—and the
romance, let it be what it would, must
be something in AHan‘'s favor. No
doubt. it was only another instance of
his generosity. He had never men-
tioned it to her; but then she knew
that he was modest and reticent—that
he never said anything that could not
redound to his own credit.

She would have to ask Allan what
it was; and it would be a reﬁaon. she
thought, for loving.-him, it it were pos-
sible, a little more. She would not ask
him just yet, in those few happy days
—days that were stolen from the hard
realities of life, and that were.so long,
50 bright, so unutterably happy. She
cared to speak of nothing but her love,
and she did not wish to disturb it.

One lovely afternoon Lady Iris and
Allan wandered through the park, and
came to the yellow corn-fields. They
paused at the gate that gave access to
the flelds, and stood looking at the
ripe wheat, which in the sunlight'look«
ed like waving gold.

Allan took her hands in his.

“I enjoy all this beantiful home
scenery,” he said. “I have often
thought, darling, how much I shall
have to give up if our regiment should
be ordered abroad.”

“But, Allan, you must leave your
regiment when—when we are married.
Your place will be at home here at
Chandos. You would give up the ser-
vice for me, would you not?”

“My dear,” he answered, slowly, “I
do not think- I could live out of the
army. I prefer a camp to a drawing-
room.”

“You must never leave me,” she
said lovingly; “and, if you do go, you
must take me with you.”

“We will talk about that afterward,
Iris,” returned Allan. “I have come
to no decision yet. I have been so be-
wildered by my happiness that I have
hardly given one thought to the fut-
ure.” ‘

“It is such a bright future, Allan,”
she said. “I cannot see a cloud over
it, If I am with you always, wherever
you go, I shall be perfected happy.
When you are away from me, it is as
though some one had drawn a veil
over the sun.” '

He kissed the hand he held.

“What an acknowledgement for the
proud Lady Iris!” -

“I am never ‘proud Lady Iris’ to you.
I am always your loving, happy Iris,
You hnvo subdued me.”

“Could m never bo proud wuh

.me? he nhd
She wu lllcnt for a few m!utn
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smile, “you know the reason why.”

superb ﬂns set with ' diamonds and
rubles.
case, %,

finger, Iris? It is an enmel;nent ring
—a ring that Binds you to me almost
as a wedding-ring voﬂd.‘f

She held out her hand to him, ang
he placed the ring upen heér finger.

“It.fits ybu exactly,” he said; “and
I look upon that as a good omen.
Promise me, Iris, that you will wear
this ring all your life,”

“I- promise,” .she replied; “and I
pmmXo evén more, Allan. It shall be
buried with me!”

He kissed the loving face raised to
'his.

“Thank you,” he said s_imply. “So
long as you wear that ring I shall
know that you are true to me—that
you love me, and no one elge; but, if
ever I see this sweet, white hand
without the ring, I shall know that you
have forgotteh ‘me—ceased to care for
me, and pérhaps even love some one
else.”

“I am quite willing to submit to the
test,” she replied. “If—which, thank
Heaven, {8 impossible! something
should part us now, and for twenty
years you saw and heard nothing of
me, and op your return you looked to
see if I wore the ring, you would know
at oncs, if I did mo, that, deapits time
and absence, I had heen true to you.
If no ring shone upon my hand, you
would kmow that I had forgotten you.
Is that it, Allan?"

“Yes,”

“You would find it there, my own,”
she continued, “if you were absent
thirty ‘years, and I lived so long. I
may live many years, but I shall have

he answered briefly.

only one love.”

“I wonder,” she cried, “that you
should love me so much!”

She laughed the sweet happy laugh
that always gladdened his heart.

“I was thinking this morning, Al-
lan,” she said, “that life is much
shorter than love. If°I live to be a
hundred years old, and I tried every

| day to tell you how much I loved you,

I could not—life would not be -long
enough., I wonder if other lovers are
happy in thinking about their future
as we agre?”

“I do not believe that any ome was
ever so happy,” he replied, “and for
the best of all reasons—I do not think

any one ever loved so much as we do?”
\

(To be continued.) !

LIFE WAS MISERY !

“I twas veading the other day
about = Neurasthenia, &bunt the
large number of people who vere
troubled with ¢his easc. It is
just what my wife had. She felt
miserable all the time and was eon-
stantly depressed, She would
waken in-the morning and tell me
that something was going
to.bappen that day. Life w_s
nothing “short” of misery for he-.
She was so depteued that I ex-
pected-she “would lose” her mind
and have to ? to s sanitarium
and I kept Wondering how I
would get/the momey to pay for
her, - She  could not- eat cndy
no s for food. She was ir-
rita! and eranky most of the
time, hlf “.lm:di':gl in :n{
way, she-wou
hergelf up inte a - violent A

worried me because; she ad
salways had a kind and gentle dis-
position and nothing which was
said or done ‘seemed.to irritate
her. 1 'spoke to our fam doctor
about her and he said t her
trouble was imagination n_nd that
if she would try and about
her depression and look on the
Elilht side of life she would be
tell her ‘this because I knew she
would- get into one of her tempen.

. ‘He opened t.ho case, and in it lay a
He took the ring from the|

 “You will let me put it on your| -

'Olld tnnuy heirlpom to* gm you; e !
but I have not, md."lcul‘tdwm\.
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There are *“Vaseline®
preparations for many
. .agcident . cases. . They
should be in. every home,
and every vessel.

Shl'thedmChut 1y

vnth a liberal supply of “Vaseline” Mentholated and

Borated Jelly and the other “Vaseline” preparations

shown here on the lid of the chest.
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GOING STRONG.

There is always
something wrong,
something flerce
that threatens
doom, but the
country jog s
along and emer-
ges from the
gloom. Uncle
Sam is hard ;o
slay, hard to
smother in de-
spair; and he
m trots along his
way with his coat-tails in the air.
Just ‘a little while ago everything
séemed on the blink, and we wept
and lapped up woe as our daily food
and drink, Every prospect was &
frost, there would be no coal to burn,
and a cord of wood would cost more
than any man could earn. All the
trains would cease to run, tran
tation would collapse; all the a
seemed bleak and dun, there were
tears upon our maps. Even chronic
Sunny: Jims, shopk: their  heads sad
sighed, “Alas! We can’t sing our
cheer-up hymns, for this corisis will
not pass. We are up against it now,
every day new ills appear, and the
statesman beats his brow in extrem-
ity of fear.” But the country jogs
along, and the smiling statesmen say,
“We are surely going. strong, better
times will come this way. There will
shortly be a boom that will knock the
records cold; we're emerging from
the gloom, and our skies are bright
as gold.”. . i
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Just Folks.

By EDGAR A. GUEST.

WHEN REDSKINS BIT THE DUST.

Do you remember the days that Were

Tge days of “Chunky” and Bill and
Joe,

And you and I and the thrill and stir

Of the books we read in the long

4g0,
“The trashy things,” as our’ parents
said,
And frequently burned in their degp
disgust,
And the joy of us a‘g we sat and read:
“Then two more redskins bit the
dust.”

Those were the days of the Golden
West,
The days of Custer and Buffale Bill,
When* we followed the scouts to the
mountain crest
And Dreathlessly watched
shoot to kill.
We knew the meaning ' of
smoke,
The signs of fear and the guidos to
trus
And we thrﬂled With joy when the
rifles spoke
And two more redskins bit the dust.

tth

curling

Out in the barn in those golden days,

lets hid,
And there we followed the tnppor'l

Adventure gripped at each youthful
throat,
For wee’knew the meaninx of savage
lust,
But ua- m the line that we lmt to)

dust!” §
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And glorled in all that they nid or {-

“'I'hen two more redsking blt the :

TAILORING SERVI E
From the booking of

your measure, to the last -
of the garment, we are
at your service. Each
individual has his own
selection, cutting and
making. Any defect is [
remedied before leaving
store. Yoy are always
at liberty to have your
clothes kept in order and

:|good repair.  Wlded “to

this, you have a choice |
of a xp‘endld end varied/
lrange in Suitings and
Overcoatings.
New goods always ar- .
riving. Our Fall and
Winter style books to
hand. Prices no higher

than hand-me-downs.
John Maun

Tailor and Clothier 218-283 puck

Ex Store:—
CHOICE NORTH SYDNEY

. Due to arrive:

Prices and Quality
., PROMPT DELIVERY.
" Also.a large quantity BIRCH J
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'od_W¥rong side out before washing. Z
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in a'dry place.

Mm Jelly makes au attractive
nmish for salads and  desserts.

lent served over vanilla ice cream.
An excellent idea is to add a little
cranberry sauce to your muffin batter.
Hvery bit of batter ean be scraped
from the how! if one has a dependable
spatula.
~J¢ the gravy for your roast is not
dark enough, add the meat juice that
bhas been separated from the fat or
other rgast&

Fashion

a Catalogve Scrap Book of our Paty
tern Cuts. These will be found very
usefyl to refer to from time to time.

| FOR PORCH AND KITCHEN WEAR.

4161. Trim and neat Is the style
here portrayed. The development
and adjustment are equally nimple.
Figured percale was used in ilns
instance, combined with white lincne.

The Patternn is cut in 7 Sizes: 34,
36, 3%, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure,
yards of 40 inch material. To make
vest, rollar and cuffs of contrausting
material requires 1% yard. Th3
width at the foot is 214 yards, -

Pattern mailed ‘to any address on
receipt of 10c. in silver or stamo..

A PLEASING SCHOOL DRESS,

4184, Plaid suitieg with facings of
serge in a plain color is here illus-
trated, The dress is "also good for

| ial. For trimming as
| yard of contragting | mtarhl 32 inches

taffeta, and velveteen with self trim-
ming, and & decoration of embroidery.
The sleeve may be in wrist or elbow
length, >

The Patunl is cut in 4 Siges: 8,
10, 13, and 14 years. A 10 year size
requires 315 yards of 32 ingh mater-
illustrated 3%

; | wide is reqnirod
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. Plates.|

The Home Dressmaker showld keep] ‘4

3§ Domestic  sor

A 38 inch size requirns 5}

ThIS Uuruly Me

“Ginger preserved in syrup is excel- Fsﬁnel!lly,.mrts a riot g

drfumming up Tecruits all
line in an always losmg
wise—seek the

FINEST DENTAL, yy

to be had—right here in
where the skill will redeeny
member-or.arrest hin i, h:
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THE SENIOR DEymm

329 Watey

Specialist in E ixtractipg i)
Work,

—

Of the-best-quality for

the Gas Works. An o

substitute for Antragity

and the best smokelegs fd
Industriy)
Clean, Efficient and Foop,

Boolk-your orders ey

{be ready for the cold wy

Our price, sent home, §
per ton-of 2240 lbs,

‘Note——A sack of coke
purchased for seventy-fiyg

—

ST. JOHN'S GASL
- COMPANY,

8ept1otf

 The Dancing Am
; 1922. -

i With Introduction byl
Diana Duff Cooper.

Contributions by Pi

,JDare,. Anna Pavlovs, |
Duke, Harry Lauder,
..(Arthur) Pearson, Phl
Monkman and Maidie S

Illustrations by Fam
Artists.

Price 90c.

[

Garrett Byme,

Booksen‘er and Stationer
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ST. JOHN
~GROCERY STORA

§§eded Raisi

22¢. package.

Bon Ami

18¢c, bar.

| Sl. Charles (re

2 lb_. tins, 28c. tin

Admiral Bra
Salmon

e oy 2Be. tiML .

Sl’oai’ ’s Linind

£ 85c¢. bottle.
‘Richmond
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