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IABEL HOWARB
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XXXIIL
THE SHADOW REMOVED.

“Thank Heaven!” he exclaimed. “I
Enew there was-a will.”

«Se did that seoundrel Ricardo,”
said Mr. Barrington, “for he had stol-
en it. Lord Heron recovered it from
him a few days—hours—ago.”

“1 want to see him,” said Clarence,
smoodily. “Is it true, this announce-
ment in the papers that the engage-
ment to Lady Lilian is broken off?”

“Quite true.”

Lord Clarence sighed.

“T must see him at once,” he said. “I
have something to tell him, something

that concerns his happiness and that

of—of another person who is very

dear to me.”

Mr. Barrington looked at him and
nodded.

“Yes,” said Clarence, with an effort.
@] made a discoveryvon Saturday that
T must act upon at onee. Where is he'."’_

“He will be here directly,” said Mr.
Barrington. .

As he spoke the clerk returned.

“Lord Coverdale has left England!”
e said, breathlessly. “This letter——"

Mr. Barrington almeost snatched it
&om him and tore it open.

“Dear Barrington,™ ne read aloud
“] can endure it no longer. I am off
for Africa. You have the will and my
resignation of the property. Tell Lord
élarence and Miss Knighton that I
wish them every happiness.

“Yours, COVERDALE.”

Lord Clarence sprang to his feet,
his face pale and agitated.

“It is all a mistake,” he said.

“It is,” assented the old man, grim-
ly. “He thinks you and she are engag-
ed—"

“] know! I know!” said Clarence,
sadly. “It is not I she cares for.
There is no time to lose. 1 must catch
him—I must,” and he moved toward
the door.

Mr. Barrington took up hls hat.

“I’ll go with you,” he said. “I must
put this tangle straight, somehow, at

any cost. Here is one of the ﬁnes-ti

properties in England going begging

”»
—_—

“And the noblest girl’s heart break-
ing!” murmured Clarence.

They jumped into a hansom and
drove to the hotel.

“His lordship was driven to meet
the Paris mail, sir,” said the porter.
“Charing Cross Station.”

They made for the station and fol-
lowed him by the next train.

They could not find him at the
hotels, but finally, quite by accident,
they ran across him in a restaurant.

Clarence drew him aside and said:

“Lord Coverdale, there are times
"when we must break through conven-
tional rules and speak as man to man
—this is one of them. You know me;
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you know that for years past I have
been moved by one idea, one purpose.
Can you guess that?’

Lord Heron linked his arm within
that of his companion.

“I think I can guess,” he said, in &
low voice.

“Lord Coverdale, the one absorbing
desire of my life has been to win Miss
Iris Knighton for my wife.”

Heron Coverdale stopped short and
his face paled.

“And it is gratified,” he said, “is lt!
not so? You are to be married? I wish |
you every happiness—I congratulate
you—Lord Montacute,” he said hoarse-
ly.

“Spare your congratulations,” said
Clarence, sadly; “they are not called
for! I am not going to marry Iris
Knighton, for the best of all reason.”

“The best of all reasons! What rea-
gons?” said *Lord Heron, stopping
again.

Clarence drew him into a quiet cor-
ner beneath the trees, and out of the |
glare of the lights.

“Because she loves another man,”
he said, bravely, but with a twitching
of the lips.

Heron started and looked at him in-
tently.

“Why—why do you follow me to tell
me this?' he sail, almost painfully.

“Because that other man is your-
self!” replied Clarence, succinctly.

“Me?" exclaimed Heron, his grasp
on Clarence’s arm- tightening. *

“Yes, you!” he repeated. “Don’t ask
me how I know it, but I do know it, as
surely and certainly as I know that
we are standimg here, and that it is
my;misfortune o have to fell it you.”

Heron stared at him Iike“one in a|

dream. &

“When—when did you know ‘this?”
he demanded, almost inaudibly.

“On Saturday,” said Clarence, quiet-
ly and sadly. “I can’t argue about it,
Coverdale; it is a fact! It is Heaven's
own truth, and—and’ there is an end
of it! I have followed you here—I
would have followed you to Africa if
there had been need for it—to tell
you! I can’t have her for my wife, but
I must have her for my friend! Go
back to London at once, and—to her,”
and he turned his head away.

Heron took his arm, and they walk-
ed on a little.

“No,” he said, it is of no use. The
shadow that hangs over her name will
balk both you and me, all of us who
may strive to make her happy. It will
prevent her taking back the Revelg, it
will prevent her giving herself to me
who love her as—as dearly as you can
do, Montacute. I can’t tell you how
keenly and deeply my heart responds
to your noblé generosity, with what
gratitude I would take her at your
hands, but—but I know her! I know
her, I say, and I know that while this
cloud still casts its baleful - shadow
over her life, she will remain—Mable
Howard!”

(To be, continued)

Sweet Eva!

CHAPTER 1.
(Continued)

She glanced up at him and quickly
away again with a little cloud in her
eyes. She knew quite well that he was
wishing he could have had Kitty for 'a
partner—Kitty, who hit most of the
balls up in the trees, Kitty who could
not run because she wore such high-
heeled shoes, Kitty who hated getting
hot and ruffled,

She walked across the lawn beside
him silently swinging her racquet. She
was tall—her head reached the level
of young Winterdick’s stalwart shoul-
der—and slenderly built. She wore
the severest of white skirts and a
business-like canvas blouse, cut short
at the sleeves, and her arms * were
slightly tanned by the sun, and there
was the faintest powdering of treckln
on her face. She was hatless, and her
thick brown hair was rather uvonly
| dressed in'a simple coil, though round
hr m‘@nﬁ%ﬁﬂ ueqol;faq. ttle

;e asked hoarsely.

{ adorable, and when, with a little con-

=aaunced.upon them,

face, and, though he loved tennis, }
played badly and lost the set.

“I'm  sorry,”
‘rather shamefacedly. “I told you I felt|

lowed a recenage later.”
Eva stooped and picked up a ball.

eaid quickly., “And  we can have our
revenge at once, if you like.”

But Philip had seen that Kitty was
momentarily alone, and he stammered
out that he would rather wait, that—
he was going on with a lot more ex-
cuses, but Eva cut him short.

“It's just as you like,” she said, and,
though she turped away, she felt
rather than saw that he immediately
crossed the lawn to the empty chair
beside Kitty Arlington.

A man who had been one of their
opponents came up to Eva.

“Isn’t Winterdick playing again?
What's the matter with him? Never
saw him play such a rotten game.”

“He says he’ll play later,” she an-
swered, but she kept her eyes averted
as she spoke. And under the trees
Philip had persuaded Kitty to go with
him to the flower garden.

“I'm fed up with tennis,” he said,
boyishly, “I played a rotten game—
Miss Dennison is wild with me, I ex-
pect. 1 wanted to be with you all the
time . . . let’s go and look at the
roses.”

She agreed, with a little laugh; she
knew quite well that he was going to
agk her to marry him, and she also
knew what he did not know, that she
had been planning and scheming for
this all the summer.

The Winterdicks were rich—the
richest people in the country—and
Philip was an only son. He was good-
looking, too, and she liked the thought
of living at the Highway House and of
having as much money as ‘even she
could spend, so it was with deliberate
intent that she slipped a hand through
his arm as soon as they were out of
sight, and gave a little sigh of content-
ment. -

“I thought you were going to desert
me all the afternoon for Eva,” she
said, softly.

“For Eva!” he echoed her words in
sheer amazement. “Why,I hardly knew
her,” he added.

She made a little grimace.

“But she’s such a fine tennis player,
and you love tennis——"

“There are many things I love a
thousand times better,” he answered
swiftly. “You, for instance. .
‘When suddenly he stopped and caught
her in his arms. “Will you marry me?”’

She pretended. to be amazed; she
pretended, as she had been brought up
to pretend all her life; she even man-
aged a blush, which Philip thought

fiding gesture which would have been
charming had it been less stiudied, she
put her.arms round his neck. Philip
lost his head, and for a moment he
was near, very mear, to the gates of
Eden.

“And so I can tell everyone we'’re
engaged?’ he said some time later
when things had settled down a bit;
and Kitty Arlington nodded and said
she supposed so; and Philip kissed her
again and said that he had never been
so happy in his ‘life, and he did not
know what he had done to deserve her
lave; and then presently they went
back to the lawns, and the man against
whom Philip had played with Eva

“Here you are, you rotter! What

Equal the Famous
Dessert Chefs

|You will find that the great chefs all
know of the advantages ofKnox Gela-
tine in attaining the right results in
their delicious fairy-like desserts. You
may equal the attainments of these
master-cooks, with. Knox Gelatine,
\Tty for luncheon —

F—Ah-lcu.-elc&ddulun—

w .
+ wo Fachages—Plain
Both Making Twq Quarts (3§ m

‘With the Plaio S lemons are used for
Savociag; bt with. (¢ &

that were not to be seen in Kitty's|

—he looked at Eval.
off my form—perhaps we may be al-| :

1
“It doesn’t matter in the least,” she |

causcEs

L

is delightfully comfortable—so soft that it will
not irritate the most sensitive skin—following
every line and curve of the body as naturally
as the skin it clothes—no bunching, binding
aor gripping—nothing at all to deprive you of
the feather-bed comfort of the pure lamb’s
wool against your body.

Made in Combinations-and T'wo-piece Suits, in full length, knee
and elbow length, and sleeveless, for Men and Women.
Stanfield’s Adjustable: Combinations and Sleepers for growm‘

Timé to Put Your
“Stanfield’s” on

NSEASONABLE fine Fall weather

thousands of people every year

to start the Winter with a cold. Be fore-
warned and get inside your “Stanfield’s” now.

You can fit out the whole family in
Stanfield’s Underwear in one trip to any good
store and NOW—to-day—is the time to do it.

STANFIELDS

B

anwm

AV

o ey

Children .(Patented).

AT ALL GOOD DEALERS

STANFIELD’S LIMITED

I

about your revenge? Miss Dennison
has been looking for you everywhere,
haven’t you?” He appealed to Eva, who
had followed him, but she turned away
with a little laugh. J

“I don’t. think Mr, Winterdick cares
to play again,” she said quietly.

(To be continued)

" THE BAD EXAMPLE.

He whipped his boy for lying,
‘And his cheeks were flaming red, -
‘And of course there’s no denying

That a liar's always hated.
But the little fellow knew
That his father often stated
Many things that were untrue.

He caught the youngster. cheating
And he sent him up to bed,

And it’s useless now repeating

All the bitter things he said;

He talked of honor loudly

As a .lesson to be learned,

And forgot he’d boasted proudly

Of ‘the cunning tricks ho’d tm'ned.

He heard the yonngster sweaﬂng
And he punished him again—

‘He'd have no boy: as darlng

As to utter words :

There was truth in what he said— |
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FALL AND WINTER OVEKCUA TINGS
in Tweed, Cheviot, Nap, Melton and All-Waol materials
now on display. Our New Fall and Winter Suitings

due to arrive by next steamer from England. Indizo
Blue Serge always in stock. -
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