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LADY IRIS'
'MISTAKE;

———mthe

Hero of ‘Surata’

CHAPTER-V.

“I never see an orchid; Fulke, with
out thinking of Lady Irfs,” said Lady
Clyftarde. “Have you done anything
to win a flower yet?”

“No,” "he replied, “gloomily; “and -I
begin to think I neveér shall. ‘I shall
gTOW desperaté soon, and come out in
some new character—‘Tribune of the
people,’ or something of that kind.”

On the same day Mrs. Bardon asked

her son if he had thought any more of :

what she had said about Lady Iris.

“I have thought too much of it for.
my own peace of mind,” he rerlied. “I
wish with all my heart I had never.
séen Lady Iris.”

The millionaire’s wife smiled to her-
self It was quite évident, she decided
that her son was in love with the !
lady.

But Marie, his sister,
One clear spring evening, when the
lamps were lighted, she showed hirh

was

a moth that would linger round one!

of them.

“It will be burned to death, John,”
she said; “you understand—to death!”
“Better that than to live maimed,”
he replied. Then she knew. that ‘his |

case was hopeless indeed.

CHAPTER VI -
‘Bir Fulke was, as his rival éalled
him, a white handed aristocrat, hand-
some, with a Saxon style of come]i
ness that is in it

His hair seemed to have caught t.hlreI

mashlne, his gray eyes were frank
ghd clear, and round  his sensitive
meuth drooped a fair mustache.
John Bardon was dark-and strong-
ly -built. What was most noticeable
in him was his
was almost terribly in earnest with
ev;erythlng. Now that this fierce pas-
slon had taken hold of him, he was
no longer the same man. He was
eager to win honors, to make him-
self famous, to do anything which
should win her admiration. So des-
perate was his infatuation that he

wiser, !

great vitality. He|

torublr across lm‘ne-mry He

: ouvdumuombﬁantm

. “I saw what I consider & nost

'mamtulcm‘nlmthl

‘would far nthor have duwn her nt-
tentfon to him>by a crime than that
she should ignore him altogether. He
| vowed that he would either win her
or kill her. She should be won by
no other man. .

Would military glory touch her. He
conld not join the army; for his father
needed him at home; nor did he wish
to leave the mneighborhood in which
she dwelt. But he had been very
myuch struck with the uniform of the
Eastshire Yeomanry; and he 'had
heard thatfalunu liked a handsome
uniform. He determined therefore to
join the regiment at once, if there
was a vacancy. Fortunately one of
the cornets had just resigned, so
John Bardon took his place.

y Sir Fulke was greatly amused when
:he met John Bardon resplendent in
.:full regimentals.
i  “Good morning, Mr. Bardon,” sald
i Sir Fulke in his cherry voice—"play-
tmg at soldiers?”

“I never play at anything, Sir Fulke,

) as you will know some day,” he re-
iplled savagely.
“I shall mever know it,” said Sir
Fulke, scornfully; “it does mnot ocon-
i cern me. Why not do the real thing
i ‘“—join the army, and endeavor to dis-
« tinguish yourself in Afghanistan?”

“Thank you. I have something
i more important to do nearer home,”
answered John Bardon.

As he said the words, it struck Sir
! Fulke that the: “something more im-
‘ portant nearer home” meant the win-
ning of Lady Iris. His fair Saxon
face flushed hotly. Did this low-born
| fellow dare to think the peerless
young beauty would stoop to him?
His future wealth would not weigh
wltn her—she who looked for heroism

I'to the man’'shé toved. Af' expression |
s way was equaled. ".of intende scorn came over his face.

‘““Take care you don’t aim too high,”
he said, significantly.

Sir Fulke rode on with rage in his
heart. He recalled his mother’s
words—that Lady Iris would be sure
to marry some one out of his comman
groove. John Bardon was certainly
different -(rdm'other -men, although
every good quality that he might pos-
8685 was more or less marred by his
want of refinement. There were wo-
men—and Sir Fulke knew ft—who
would prefer John Bdrdon and his
wealth to his own high birth- and
noble lineage, who.-would .find more
to admire in John Bardon than in him.

Sir Fulke -realized now how ‘much

#f he lovéd Lady Iris, and he saw that

the happiness of his whole life de-
pended upon her. He had left Clyffe
Hell to ride to King’s Forest; but
both ‘business and pleasyre vanished
from his mind. He must kiow if
there was any foundation for his sus-

¢ picions.

He changed the direction of his ride

once, and went to Chandos.’ He
knew that he dared not break iato
Ledy Iris’ presence with an abrupt
‘question on his lips; he would have
towait patiently until he could intro-
duce the subject. The earl's daughter

.hed to be approached with caution.
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He'found - her alone, finfshing &
spirited sketch of a magnificent cedar-
tree. :

“Tt fate had not made you a great
heiren. nature would have made you
{an nrtlst. Lady Iris,” said Sir Fulke,
as ho looked at the sketch. “I ton-
udqr unt duwlns perfect.”

; “1 am glad yoy think so, Sir Fulke,”
dn :replied, with a smile. ,“Bav proud

w’@:lways -n\ et_ our- own work!"

#What was the ‘absurd slght?"‘.ho
t.ukad with some interest

bird in borrowed plumeu, ' he ra— ;

plied—".!ohn Bardon in the unltorm
of & cornet-of the’: Eastshire Yeo-
manry.” :

“Why do you call the sight absurd?”
she asked coldly. - “The ' Bastshire
Yeomanry are a. ﬂne and useful body
of sien.” : S :

“He. does not look llke a soldier,™
replied Sir Fulke,

“The ‘uniform -does  not make ‘the
soldier any more than the habit makes
the monk* she said,  laughingly.
“Still I cannot see why you should
call Mr. Bardon absurd.” 4

In his heart.Sir Fulke knew. that

the dark, smwm man in-the hand- |-

some uniform of the Eastshire Yeo—
manry was anything but absurd: How-
ever, now was his time for discover-
ing what her real/thoughts about John
Bardon were.

“I shall be afraid to say another
ward: against-him, orféven about him,
Lady Irlb, since T find he is such a
favorite of yours,”

“I did not say that he was a favor-
ite,” she said, coldly.

“I assume it, ll;sce you espouse his
cause so warmly,” he declared.

“I prefer to_take the:part. of the}
absent,” she said

“I wish some one would speak evil
of -me in my absence, in order that
you might defend me!” he eried.

“Are you sure that I should find ‘one
word to say in your defense?™ she
asKed. ] {

“I hope go. But, Lady Iris, you
know how anxious I am always to
please you. If you tell me that you |
have thrown the shield of your friend-
ship over the Bardoms, I will lika)

‘them, or at least try to do so, from

this fime henceforward.” -

“Yot need not make any effort, Sir
Fulke,” she safd. ?

“But do tell me; do you really like
them -or not, Lady Iris?”

“You have asked /a question I do
not feel called upon-to answer, Sir
Fulke;” and he was compelled 'to
leave v without knowing in ‘the
least whether she cared tor John Bar-
don or not,

ll"‘......

Lady Iris had not at present given
much thought to either of her admir-
ers:  8he liked Bir Fulke for his
bright pleasant manner and his refin-
ed poetical mind; she disliked him
for the vanity and egotism that mar-
red an-otherwise fine character. She
felt interested in John Bardom; but
she ‘disliked the thin veneer of polish
that only-half hid the fierce strong |
nature.
Fulke.

The rivals had not met together in
her presence; ghe fire had been
smoldering, but the flame appeared at
last. 3
Thé Honorable Mrs. Moira: came on
a visit to Clyffe Hall; and Lady Clyf-
farde saw that some amusement must
bé‘provided. She knew that Lady Irig
would not attend any great entertain=
ment or ball until after her presenta-
tion; but there could be no harm in a
quiet gardén-party. Lady ‘glyf!arde
thought Lady Iris would enjoy it; so.
she sent out invitations for a garden-
party to be held on the first of May.

‘(to be continued.)
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" A COMFORTABLE HOUSE OF

4081

4081. " Long ' ‘walsted eftébts still
prevail, as this style'shows. It is nﬁi
for tub silk, gingham, voile .and alSo

for taffeta, gahardine and crepe. Blue'

and white checked gingham is here
portrayed with bindings of blue cham>
brey and organdy for collar and cuffs.
The sleéve in wrist length fs fitted
with a dart.

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sises: 84,
86, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. A 38 in¢h size requires 5%
yards of 32 inch material. The width
at the foot is 254 yards with plaits
extended. Collar and ocuffs of con=
trasting material require 3% yard 32
'inches wide.

Pattern mailed to any addfess on
receipt of 15 cents in silver of stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE.

Of the two she preferréd Sir |’

’

4088. Here is a simplé sleeveless
style, with a neat guimpe that mar
be finished -with ‘wrist lencth or. %
length sleeves. Plaid

| suimpe. - This style is nide
snktort;d(abl
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= | with him, asked

mhem!dtoptan .
inthvmgukey

bour; to let him cothmn her house.

" | After elfmbing over the fence into his

| garden he saw #moke pouring- from
J the"two back bedroom windows. He
unlatch the back door, but found it
locked.

Mr. Kmdon forood an entrance by
smuhlng the window above the door.
The bath {s fitted .in the scullery, and
fn it he found his two little girls,
Violet aged two, and Lily, aged four,

lying together drowned in a foot of
‘water.

The fire bﬂnde was called, but tho

fire had destroyed the two bedrooms
before it was put out.

NEIGHBOR’S STORY.

Mrs. West, the neighbor, said to
a Daily Mail reporter last' night: *“I
saw Lily going no some errands just
before 10 o’élock.  She was bright
and happy and was & pretty litttie
girl; so was the baby, Violet. Doris,
an elder daughter, had gone to school.

“l was cleaning my sitting-room
when I noticed Mrs. Harnden go out.
That would be soon after 10 o’clock,
and about 16 minutes after Lily had
returped from her errands.

Both the dead children were fully
dressed. On the kitchen table was
found an open razor,

Unt{l last Wednesday, Mr. Harnden
had been employed by.a local firm,
who yesterday offered to . re -1nstata‘
him. He was returning home to ac- !

iqualnt his wife 'with the go.:1 news
' wheu hé made his tragic discovery.
e
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“ At the Yarmouth ¥Y.M.C:A. Boys’
Cemp, held at Tusket Falls in Aug-l
ust, I foynd Minard's Linilment most
beneficial for..spnburn, an. immediate
relief for colic and toothache; - -
Alfrei Stokes,
General Sec’y.
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You can scarcely meet a_mén, Hheisa 'smok’er,
but will readily admit'thé superiority. of

““ EDGEWORTH TOBACCO.”

.. Are-YOU-enjoying it? It has many rivals, but
nothing exceeds it for real—-satisfaction. Let:

_your next purchase be EDGEWORTH.
B Sold evé‘rywhere at popular prlces. i
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Ladies’ and-;.Mlsses
Fall and Winter Hats.

Flowers, Wings & Feathers

[iatPins & Hat Ornaments.
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