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CHAPTER' VL

In a moment she saw how matters
stood; it was not so much that they
loved her as they were madly jealous
of each other. She perceived that a
single encouraging word, one sign of
preference from her would sprobably
lead to quarrel hetween these men.

“Am I intruding, Lady Iris?" re-
peated John Bardon. “If so, I will
go at once.”

“You are not -intruding, Mr, Bar-
don. There can be no question of in-
trusion, though it is true that I pro-
mised to view the grounds.”

John Bardon bowed. It was suffi-
clent for him that she should say
there was no intrusion} and of course
if she had.made that promise she must
keep it.

“I hope I shall have the pleagure
-of seeing you again before the day is
ended, Lady Iris,” he said, and t:hen
he walked away.

Colder and proudet grew the face ’ej‘
Lady Iris Fayne, and Sir.Fulke saw
that he had done wrong.

'“Will you pleéase make:the survey
of the groundsias short as possible,
Sir Fulke?’ she:asked. “I am tired.”

Tired, and the'walk> was only just
begun!

“It is all that fmah’s fault!” he said
aloud with a groan. She seemed
neither to hear nor to understand.
“He is ill-bred. But what can ene
expect?’ he added. And then Lady
Iris spoke. )

“There are many forms of ili-breed-

ing,” she sald. “The worst of all is
to show contempt for one wha does
not deserve it, or even for one who
does. I am tired, Sir Fulke. I prefer
returning to the lawn.” ;
He had lost her good graces and
favor—and all through John Bardon!
Could it be possible that she cared for
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of the band. Lady 1Iris w him
with a haughty bow, and ‘Sir Fulke
had to submit to it. It was no com-

that fair faces smiled up-

jright éyes grew brighter | -

for his coming. Violet Blakewell was
there, looking her prettiest; but her

{ presence afforded him ho consolation.

Sir Fulke had eyes only for Lady
Iris, and she was now talking to—
John Bardon! 9,

CHAP_';'ER VIIL

The day came when Lady Iris Fane
was to ‘leave the lovely woodland
shades of Chandos for the excitement
of a London season. She 'was' half
gorry;, half delighted. Her grand old
home had a wonderful attraction for
@ | her, :and she thought there - was no
place equal to Chandos. Btill she was
young and -beautiful, and she knew
that many ?rlumphs were in store for
her. Lady Ciyffarde and Sir Fulke
were both going up to town, but not
Richard Bardon and his wife. In the
country they reigned royally, but in
London they were mere nobodies;
and Mrs. Bardon declined to be a “no-
body” even for a few weeks. When

"her husband suggested that it might

perhaps be well just to  ‘“see how
things were going in town,” she de-
clined the proposal.

“What I. suffered last season will
never be known. I would rather be
queen in the country than nobody-in
town.  You never kmew what I suf-
fered, Richard. I have gone out many
a time with an Indian shawl worth
three or four hundred pounds on my
shoulders, and no one has taken the
least notice of me. When T have
wWOorn my sapphiros fine ladies have

‘even smiled at me. No more town

‘for me! I have been presented, and
that is- enough. Lady Caton has
begged.Marie to visit her, and John

‘will stay at the ‘Ro;

“Which costs more than a whole
house,” said Richard Bardon,
* #You ‘névér ‘mind the - £ost—I -am
sure I do naot" reioipd o ack Wite,
“Here everybody knows that we Aare
the Bardons ‘of ‘Tyne Court, #hd we
are respected accordingly. Amongst
all the guests ladies of London, who

“Everybody_notices the wife of a
millionaire,” said Richard Bardon.
“But “you shall - please yourself, my
dear. There shall be no seasom in
town if you object to it. But the
children must go.”

“It may be gll for the best that thay

‘should be in town without us,” sald

Mrs. Bardon. “People who would per-
haps not invite us will invite them.”
And her husband smiled at the un-
usual-hunility.

Sir Fulke was content. From the
fact tl\at Lady Clyffarde was in town
he felt sure that he should see Lady
Iris very often, and he desired nothing
more. He had made but little pro-
gress in his wooing, and he foresaw

. that. he would - have many-rivals -in

London; yet he was hopeful,

John Bardon however was growing
despérate.” In the oountry, where he
could see Lady Iris when he was out
riding or driving, all was well; but in
town what chance would there be for
him? On the day after the garden-
mrty he rode for hours ronnd Chan-
dos. It ‘did not matter to him how
long he waited if only he could catch
a glimpse of 1hel-. At last his patience
was rewarded by eeeing her riding
slowly down a green lane. He follow-
ed her at once—it was useless wait-

| ing to reflect, for he would have lost

all couragé—and she greeted: him with
2 bright smile* ;
""'Ia it true that you Jeaye. Chudo-

; to-morrow, Lady Iris?” he asked.

“Yes; n.pd I leave it with regret,”
she replied. “I shall see no such fiow-

ers amd trees in London. Chandos

ioohbutlnthglpﬁu" :
® onwulho«mmwdomm.

&

m and Children
—-I-———-

‘generous and eommsionte' are they

| not?
“] cannot tell; I have never been a,

queen,” she replied.
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“You are a queen now, and always "

will be one—a quéen of human hearts,
Therefore be passionate.” '

“Y will, if I gee that compassion is
needed,” she responided.

“I need it”—there.was a humility in
his manner which interested her.  “I

‘know,” he continued, “that all ‘my
father’s wealth could not buy for me a

place in the circle that will welcome
such as you. Be compassionate, Lady
Iris. You. will be within the ,golden
portals while I shall stand outside.
Will you sometimes admit me?”
. “You mean,” she said, touched hy
his words, “that you wish to see me
sometimes - in town. We are'sure to
meet,” g

“No,” he replied; “for your world
will not be mine, and I want you to
take compassion on me and give m2
the entree into your circle, so that I
may see you sometimes. I ask this
for the sake of the few ties between
us. I belong te your county, the
county .you love. ‘You will think of
Chandos when you see me, and you
have been kind to me. For the sake
of that klndness,' do not forget me
when you enter the fashionable
world.”

“I never forget old friends,” she
said, in_a sweet voice; “but is not that

saying too much? I do not know that

I ‘have : ever- looked: upon you:as ‘a
friend.”
“It would be presumptuous of me to

expect«yon to congider  mé’ -qne, ‘I 4y

know,” he replied; “but. let me un-
agine that I am, Lady Iris'"
* She leoked at him in perplexity.

“I cannot understand,” she said. “I
do not see how there can be any friend
ship between us.. T am interested in
your character—interested ‘in your
career.” A

She stopped abruptly, for the change
that came over-his-face startled her—
the light that flashed into his eyes
electrified her.<

“Hush!” he cried, with a passionate
gesture. “Pray do not say anything
more! ' You have changed my whole
like by those few words! You are in-

( terested in .my character and in-my’

carger! Such encouragement and joy
do the words give me that I can hear
no more! - I will make you proud uf
my character since you design to take
an interest in it. I—feel like one daz-
zled with a flood of sunlight. How
strange that a man’s hopes should be
80 easily swayed by a few simple

words!”

She looked a little alarmed at hla
passion and earnestness.

“Do not misunderstand me. I mean

~"" ghe began; but again he held ﬁp
his'hands with a warning gesture,

“Do not take away the music from
those words! They will accommi
me through life. "I must not detnln
you, Lady Iris,” he broke off. "May I
ride by your side through the greui
lanes?”

‘(to be continued.)
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this book #nd sénd on arrival.
IN STOCK:

S E GARLAN D,
-LEADING BOOKSELLER, 177-9 WATER

8 yards of 36 inch material for af'

medium size, for cape and dress. The/

width at the foot about 2 yards.
TWQ separate patterns mailed to

any address on receipt of 15c. FOR

BEACH pattern in silver or stamps,

A PRETTY DRESS STYLE FOR
THE GROWING GIRL.
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Boneless Flank Beef

Highest Possible Quality
At Lowest Possible Price.

F. McNamara,

Phone: 393 ? Queen Street.
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