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CHAPTER XIV.
THE ROAD TO LOUDON. 1

The famous Knighton diamonds 
hrhich she had worn so often were here 
no longer ; they were Lord Coverdale’s. 
and would be next worn by hie wife— 
at the thought a scarlet flush rose for 
a moment to her face—they were hers I 
no longer; but she possessed a large 
quantity of jewelry, gifts of her la
ther and of friends.

This was hers, and the money in her ^ 
purse. She would not be quite penni
less; she would, at least, hare enough 
to enable her to leave the Revels and 
hide herself away for a time.

Hide herself! That was the one 
great and dominant desire. To get 
away from the ken of those who l*n°v: 
her, but tnçst of all from the know
ledge of the man whose life she had 
saved, and who was now the master of 
the Revels, of which she had thought 
herself mistress. * 1

Possessed of this idea, she got up, 
and, choosing the plainest of her black 
morning dressés, dressed herself 
quickly. Then she examined her purse.

She had never had any allowance 
;from her father; he had always paid 
her bills, and whenever she wanted 
•money she had but to ask for it. Some
times he had given her a check to get 
■cashed at the local bank, and at others 
tad given her gold or a bank note. A 
Wyeek before his death be had given 
lier a bank note for twenty-1 vr r ■ • *». 
xtnd nearly twenty of it remained. She 
,counted it caretu'jy, fc'.u as ta.c.....y 
placed it in her pocket.

Then she went to the safe in the 
squire’s bedroom. The sight of the 
room and the bed brought back the re
membrance of her loss and the other 
misery which had followed upon it, 
end for a moment she stopd with her 
hands clasped against her heart; then, 
with a duplicate key which the squire 
had given her, she unlocked the safe 
and took out the jewels which Signor 
Ricardo had so judiciously left intact.

Going back to her own room, she 
took the gems from their cases, and, 
making them into as small a parcel as 
possible, put them in a bag with a few 
articles of clothing.

She went through the whole of these 
preparations with a calmness which 
was the result of a reaction from the 
terrible excitement under which she 
had been laboring.

Having done this, she threw herself 
down upon the bed, and, closing her 
eyes, forced herself to rest until it was 
quite dark and she coùld hope to leave 
the place without being recognized.

While she was there lying waiting, 
she tried to form some plan of action; 
hut she could not.

Her one dominant idea was to leave 
the Revels and fly to some place where 
the story of her shame was not known.

Slowly the twilight faded into dark

ness. and she rose and put on a thick 
cloak. As she arranged a crape vet 
that would completely conceal her face, 
she caught sight of It, and its pallof
startled her. and there flashed through 
her mind the thought that Lord Cover- 
dale, if h< were to meet h«ri wotid 
scarcely recognize In th. girl from 
whom he had parted by the stream.

Listening at the door. at «ch 
step, she made her way Into *"v

The sound of voices reached her 
from the library; It was L®rd Ç'arence 
and Mr. Barrington talking. Still talk- 
tog about her and the story of her mo
ther’s shame! __

Just as she reached the front door, 
she heard a servant coming up the 
stairs from the servants' hall, and she 
slipped behind one of the knights to 
armor and listened breathlessly.

It was the butler, and' as he came 
along the'hall a footman came out of 
the dining-room and joined him.

Most extraordinary business pm, 
isn’t it’’” Iris heard the butler say. 
■•just been down to the police court to 
see the end of it.”

•Most astounding!” returned the 
other. “Just fancy us having such a 
character in the house and not know
ing it! And he a friend of the squire s, 
too. That’s strange, Isn’t itT”

"It is ” assented the butler. “There s 
a mystery shout it I can’t quite under
stand Charles. Anyhow, the Signor 
Ricardo is a cool hand. They thought 
they'd have some trouble with him. He 
fought rather hard to the library, you 
know; but when they got outside he 
gays, as cool as you please, ‘Don't exert 
yourself, gentlemen; I shall not at
tempt to escape from your legal,cus
tody I was taken by surprise just 
now, or I should not have attempted 
to resist you. You will find that you 
have made a mistake to identity, and 
that you have got the wrong man. But 
no matter—I don’t blame you; you 
only do your duty.’ The detective had 
got a fly outside, and thpy drove off as 
fast as possible."

"Lor!” exclaimed the footman; “and 
what did they do when they got to the 
station ?”

••They waited until Mr. Barrington 
came down, and then read out the 
charge to the signor. He took it quite 
as cool as ever, and Bays, with a smile; 
•A mistake, gentlemen ; simply a mis
take!' Then the detective1 pointed to 
the scar on hie forehead—you remem
ber that, Charles7—and says, 'Is that 
^ mistake, too, signor r and the signor 
turned upon him with a snarl and an 
oath to his foreign way. Then, after a 
minute, as If he was thinking, he says, 
•How long—what is the sentence for 
thlsf and the Inspector says, ‘Don't 
say anything to Incriminate yourself.
I shall use anything you say against 
you, you know,’ and tfce signor swore 
again and turned to Mr. Barrington. 
•How lengr he says. 'Seven or four
teen years,’ said Mr. Barrington. 
‘OopdV says the signor; 'I will wait 
till then!”'

“What did he mean by that7” inquir
ed the footman. ,

The butler shook hie head.
••Don't know. I don’t think Mr. Bar

rington knew, either ; anyway, he said 
nothing. They took the signor to the 
cells then, and I came away. It’s been 
a dreadfully trying week, Charles. 
Have you heard how Miss Iris is to- 

»

,nd the footman. "I heard 
Mies Felice say that she was lying 

.down reeling, and the house was to be
k*^o^1ywing htdy!” said the butler. 

“This unpleasantness about the sigwor 
coming so soon after the poor squire s 
death is very trying for her. I do hope 
she- won’t be called as A witness 
The two went downstairs, and Ms. 

emerging from her hiding-place, open
ed the ball door.

The night was dark, and its black
ness seemed to confront her threaten
ingly and bid her draw back from en
countering it. She glanced bock at the 
magnificent hall with its time-stained 
oak and gliding, its rows of family 
pictures and tattered flags; then, with 
a shudder of pain and anguish, sire 
cldted the door behind her and stood 
atone to the cold Bight. She, who had 
reigned as the queen of the great 
house, was leaving it penniless and 
name lees, in very deed'and truth-an 
outcast:! iris knew every inch of the 
road—how often had she ridden along 
tt singing happily!-and she reached 
the lodge gates without meeting any
"xt the lodge one ot the "boys came 
out to open the gate, for her, and look
ed after her In surprise as she hurtSeo 
on Without returning his "Good-night, 
ma’am.” , .

Having gained the high road, sh 
went rapidly toward the station. As 
she did so she heard the clock strike 
eight ...

There was a train at twenty minutes 
past and she thought that she would 
keep away from the station until the 
Ume arrived, and then get into the 
train quickly so as to escape notice. 
She went hack to the road, and, to a 
restless state of excitement, walked 
along by the hedge.

Suddenly she stopped short At any 
moment Felice might go ipto her room 
—ahe would be certain to do so Spring 
the evening—and would miss her. She 
would go to Lord Clarence or Mr. Bar
rington, and the first thing they would 
do wèuld be to go to the station,, and 
telegraph along the line. Wherever she 
got out she would be detected, and 
watched, and followed, and so would 
end all hope of her hiding herself. No, 
she would not go by train; and yet she 
must reach London, or some great city, 
for ahe 4tnew enough of the world to 
be aware that a large city was the on
ly safe refuge for the fugitive, whe
ther he was flying from Justice Or sor
row.

As she stood thinking over this, and 
vainly striving for some plan o. fe--- 
ting away from Knighton, she heard 

! the sound of wheels. It was some 
heavy vehicle, and it was coming slow- 

I 'I-
She listened mechanically, counting 

the fall of the horses’ feet, and as she 
did so the whistle of the train sound
ed. «

I In any case, she was too late to go 
by- rail !

Presently a light twinkled along the 
road, and the slowly-traveling vehicle 
resolved itself into a carrier’s van.

As it came nearer she saw that It 
Was a covered cart, drawn by two 
horses. An old mtm tramped along 
with the horses, and the light from 
the lantern falling on his face showed 
tt to Iris as a good-natured one.

Obeying the impulse of the moment, 
she came from the shadow of the 

i hedge and touched his arm.
The man was helf-asleep, and start

ed with an ejaculation.
“Bless my soul, young woman, you 

startled me!” he said, with an apol- 
| ogetic laugh. “What Is it?”
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WHAT DOES HOSPITALITY REQUIRE 1
“What are the i ing cannot Jielp being done with a 

obligations o f resentful heart and thereupon ceases 
to be hospitality.

\
He Woeld Never Turn Away the 

Cheekiest Efcrhth Cousin.
I have a friend whose husband is 

the most hospitable soul in the

mobile at an
hour or so before 
meal time, does

SBLS5SQL true hospitality
entail the obligation of Inviting . to 
dinner the whole five, three of whom 
you have never seen before- and will 
probably never see again, and whom 
you would never dream of visiting?

“If a cousin comes to stay two
weeks and prolongs her stay to five, 
six, seven, or more, sleeping all the 
while in the living room, does true
hospitality prevent you from putting 
an end to what looks as If it might 
be an indefinite stay?

“Just because one has a Bummer 
home is one under obligation to en
tertain innumerable people whom one 
would never think of being enter
tained by In their city homes but who 
happen to have automobiles and who 
v/ant some place to go?”

But Don’t Tell a SonL
These are some questions a Letter 

Friend submits.
What do you make of that, Wat

son?
If you won’t tell, I’ll tell you what 

I suspect. I suspect my ^Letter 
Friend has a Summer home and 
some rather cheeky friends and re
latives. I also suspect that the whole 
subject has become a sore one to her, 
and I cannot say that I blame her.

Hospitality is a very fine virtue. I 
love the open heart that has an open 
hearth for all friends. But I think 
there are limits to what one ought to 
try to do in the way of entertain
ing. and I think there are conditions 
of imposition under which entertain- !

hospitality?
‘If a group of 

people compriz
ing two 'friends 
and three people
who are utter , wor]d He never falls to invite any- 
etrangere to you j one comca to the house to stay to 
descend upon th6 nelt meal. He would never
you in an auto-.i gpeej the most long staying eighth
v*i«W1a o* on ... . __

oouetn on his homeward way. He is
always appearing with someone whom 
he has brought home for the night. 
And unlike most men who do this 
sort of thing he is willing to take 
some share of the harden on himself. 
But it Is inevitable that the larger 
share of the burden falls upon his 
wife and sometimes she protests. I 
happened to be present once when- this 
happned after a case of most exas
perating imposition on the part of 
some casual acquaintances.
Old-Fashioned Hospitality - and a 

Missing Mother.
"Well,” he said, "maybe it wasn’t 

j necessary to invite them but you 
know I have old fashioned ideas about 
hospitality. When I was a child we 
had people with us all the time. Why 
father was always bringing someone 
home and we had cousins who stayed 
for weeks and even months. And 
father would never hear of anyone 
being turned away.”

“Yei,” said his wife, “I know that, 
and I also know that your mother 
died at 65 when she might have lived 
to be 70 or 80 if she hadn’t over
worked so, and that was one of the 
burdens she shouldn’t have had to 
bear. Do you think it was worth 
while? Doesn’t a woman owe more 
to her children and her husband and 
herself than she does to casual peo
ple who aren’t really friends at all 
but just want to make a convenience-! 
of her home?"

And the man who believed in old 
fashioned hospitality could find • no
answer to make.

Iris hesitated. He was a stranger to 
her; he might, probably would, ask 
questions, and there was no help for
X

"Will you let me ride In your cart?” 
she said, as calmly as she could, her 
heaft beating wildly.

(To be continued.)

THOUGHTS AT A FUNERAL.
His cheeks have paled and his eyes 

are closed,
At last in peace are his hands reposed.
Now what is the wealth that be leaves 

Behind
For the world to know and the age to 

find?
The sort of wealth which the old 

world heeds,
A lasting record of kindly deeds.

Across the threshold which bears his 
name >

Never has stalked the demon Shame ;
Within the walls where he used to 

dwell
Now sit the people he loved so well,
Clean and honest and brave and true,
All of them mourning the friend they 

knew.

Troubled with.headache? 
For quick, grateful relief, use

Mentholated
PETROLEUM JELLY

Apply to the forehead and 
temples,’ rubbing gently 

' with the fingers. It is 
wonderfully soothing and • 
refreshing.
There are "Vaseline" 
preparations for many 
accident cases. „ They 
should be in ereiy home, 

^ and every vessel
Start a Medicine Chest * 

wfthTa liberal supply of “Vaseline" Mentholated and _ 
Berated Jelly and the other “Vaseline” preparations * 
shown here On the lid of the chest 
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An Antiseptic Ointment 
When an antiseptic ointment 
is needed for inflamed eyelids, 
chafing, and similar affections, 
the most convenient and 
effective preparation is

He* SUAS*.Borated
PETROLEUM JELLY

When applied to the nasal 
passages, it is an excellent 
treatment for catarrh.
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Let the thoughtless smirk and - the 
cynics sneent

This humble couch is a great man’s 
bier,

Mark his children, his girl and lad
Portray the father which they have 

h.ad;
They are his gifts, if men understand.
To the nation’s wealth and the na

tion’s good. .

A high example is stricken low.
Unmoved by fashion or pomp or show,
He lived his life. At his modest hearth
He talked of honor and truth and 

worth,
And high above, when he close» his 

eyes, >, ,
The angels whispered : “A great man 

dies!”

catastrophe had occurred ; the in
formation rather reluctantly given— 
specified a spot close to the French 
coast, and the Hebrew, instinctively 
feeling that he had teen done, com
mun! card with his French agents. 
Divers descended and brought back 
the bags, not, hawever, with their 
throats .-cut, but intact save that, in 
place of their original content», stones 
were in each of them! All parties be
ing engaged In an illegal adventure, 
the only revenge the banker could take 
was by dismissing the captain from 
his employment—the latter laflghing 
in his face, vhile the banker literally 
danced and swore with rage, TBe crew 
—who shared In their ship’s disgrace 
—seemed rather “flush” of money for 
some time; while the captain first 
bought himself a piece of ground,, and 
built himself a house, in a short time j 
he got a few more, land followed, and , 
... in the second generation his des- j 
cendante were squires and parsons i 
and Justices of the peace.

In November. 1809, during the 
French war, an emflhent banking firm 
of Hebrew origin carried on a flourish
ing connexion between the rival in
terests of France and England; need
less to state that each belligerent was 
totally unaware of the services rend
ered to the opposing natiom-A large, 
swift vessel, propelled by sails and 
the oars of hardy Deal boatmen, carri
ed to the former country despatches 
from the English Government to their 
French spies, and to the French Gov
ernment a cargo of English guineas 
—which at that time fetched thirty 
shillings each; and having safely dis
posed of this freight, the ship was 
laden in return with silk, brandy, lace 
and tobacco, alio letters from the 
spies; the latter were duly delivered 
to our authorities, and the former dis
posed of in and out of our country 
at considerable profit. The captain 
was much trusted by his employers, 
and on/one voyage he was informed 
the cargo was the largest he had ever 
chrried—from ten to twenty, thousand 
guineas. The head of the “honour
able" firm anxiously awaited the .re
turn of his faitful servant, who ap
peared at last with a very rueful 
countenance, and informed him that, 
(telng chased by à Government vessel 
and fearful of being overhauled, they 
cut the throats of tivt- bags, and the 
"yell*tv boys” were at the bottom of 
the sea! The banker saved and de
manded to know the spot where the) 
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Tho Vitamines of Growth 
ara present In Virol.
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BABY BYRNE. • '

Has Never Caused 
One Disturbed Night

27, York Street"
Sacriston, Durham.

Dear Sir,
I am sending a photograph of 

my baby Alice, aged it months, 
who has had Virol since birth. 
Though very tiny at birth, and 
artificially-fed "since two weeks 
old, she has never required 
medical advice, nor given me 
one disturbed night. Her weight 
is now nl lbs., and she has nine 
teeth, which she has cut with
out trouble. She is a most 
lovable and happy baby, and 
I am very grateful for the great 
benefit she has derived from
Virol

Yours 'Uithfally,
(Sgd ) (Mrs.) MV Byrne.

WreL IN. MS-MI. OU ttfUsdra. fcgj.
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They are
Happy 

*** Well »

You Should Be the Same

A LARGE number ®f women’s ailments are not surgical 
ones. Serious displacements or radical changes have not 

yet taken place.
A tiny part in a fine clock may become loose and cause the 

clock to gain or lose. If not attended to in time, the part may- 
fall from its place and cause serious trouble. So it is with 
women’s ailments, they start from simple causes ; but if allowed 
to continue, produce serious conditions.

When the warning symptoms are first noted, take Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to relieve the present trouble
some ailment, and to prevent the development of serious trouble.
TV’iseock, Sasic.—"My mother has TTamilton, Ont.—“I have suffered for 
■*■*• taken Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-

I
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table Compound and upon learning of my 
troubles advised me to try it, as I seemed 
all run down after the flu and had 
a bad weakness. I have taken Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Blood Medidne and 
used the Sanitive Wash also Dr. Brown’s 
Capsules and Prescription and am much 
better in every way. I am willing for you 
to use my letter as a testimonial as I 
recommend your medicines.”—Mrs. Irene 
Nelson. Kissock, Sask.

Ahree years from a female trouble 
and consequent weakness, pain and irregu
larity which kept me in bed four or five 
days each month. I nearly' went crazy 
with Spains in my back, and for about 
a week at a time I could not do my 
work. I saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound advertised in the Hamil
ton Spectator, and I took it. Now I have 
no pain and am quite regular. I keep 
house and do all my own work without any 
trouble.”—Mrs. Emily Beecroft, 269 
Victoria Ave., N., Hamilton, Ontario.

Many such letters prove the virtue of

Lydia E,Pinkham’s 
Ve detable. Compound

LYDIA E. PINKHAM MEDICINE CO. LYNN, MASS.

MAGICAL!
A Free 

Lathering 
Laundry Soap

Warranted free 
from all 

Impurities.
Me&wàT

Stoop.

JOB’S STORES, Ltd.
tues^at Agents.

OGILVIE’S
“Hungarian”

A No. 1 Family Flour and an Old 
Favorite with the Newfoundland Trade. 

NOW IN STOCK. 7
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