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LADY IRIS
MISTAKE;

or the

Hero of ‘Surata’

CHAPTER XIX.
“How presumptuous I am!

But you
afterward. Do not

but listen for

must punish me
turn your face away,
.one moment. This has been the hap-
piest evening of my life—I have never

known It has heen

anything like it.
to
so happy

Will you

like a glimpse of Paradise me.
®Whether I shall ever be
again only Heaven knows.
give me one of those lilies-of-the-val-
in your Just one, as a

ley h;mdi’y

memento of the happiest night I have
ever known.”

Taking one of the lilies from her
bouquet, she sdid—
“It is not dead yet.
“How eould it die

”

© “No,” he replied.
when it has been in your possession?
Naw touch it once with your lips.”
To her own great surprise, she gid
_sofhuld it to her lips, kissed' it, and
When she came to
she

‘gave it to_ him:
ﬂﬂnk of her oconduct afterward,
eould not help feeling astonished at
what_she Lad done.
fad z;skml ‘her to do such a thing, she
would have resenfed it with indigna-
tion. T b} 4

His face flushed with delight.

~"“How kind you are!” he cried. *“Of
ﬂl the favors you have granted’ e,
thn is the grea‘est Thewe lily- bellq

shal\be buried- v \i(th me!” 't

|
tried to smile, 1mt the' passion :
Once |

in his voice had touched her.
more he bent over her.

“Make
by completing

zo tha

Lady

zo6d work.

me quife happy,
Say
t some one else will

at Chandos to=

your
befare you
be pleased to sce me
morrow.”

'MYY¥ you mean me,”
I shall be

. i
*yes, glad also.”

your kind-
“1 will ask

“] am overwhelmed by

ness,” he said, bowing.
nothing more.”

During the long drive home Captain
ODsburn’'s words were ringing in Lady
[ris’ ears, and she thought of the lines

m the poem—

If any other man {.

Fris, i

she answered— '

‘}love dnd lovers had met her

“ 'The curse is come upon me' cried
The Lady of Bhalptt i

S

SRS < o it we;,g xmt 2 curee, semething at

could not understand.

/Lord. Oaledon 'was waiting for the
party. . As a ruley Ly Tr¥= Bad plenty
to. tells hew father 'pnrdius such
gathqﬂngﬁ)gt Wwhich. he yas unable to

was uxinlﬁalgy quiet . "Fyery ‘one else
: > telly but.  she
with & qetat,exame, szy‘ln;g nothing.
Lord Galedon notieed her silence,
and turning to. her, sajds.

Iris, I'ééé"y‘op‘]{avefnot'n"word to say
about the ball” ¢

“I have neverenjoyed. anything in
my  life oge- hglf g0 jmuch!” she re-
plied.

When they were alone, she went to
him as usual, knelt down by his side,
and put her arms round his neck. But
the beautiful face was not as usual

was hidden ou his breast to hide the
hot flush.

“Papa,” she began, with some little

hesitation, ‘“there were some . very

"
{\nice peaple at the Court to-night’

*" He could not help noticing her con-
fusion, and he remarked to himself
tha‘h it was the first time he had seen
her Kcliscomposxed. She had often
gome to him to tell him of offers of
marriage that she had received and
rejected, hut she had never hidden
her face frem him before.

“There were visitors from all the
country round,” she went an, not quite
s¢eing how she could come to _her
point, which was ‘to tell him of Cap-
tain. Osburn’s visit on the morrow.
“Lady Avice has quite a nice party
with her, and amongst them a soldier
—1I like soldiers, papaﬂa Captain Os—

burn

Her breath came in gasps, and her
lips trembled so much that she could
hardly articulate the name;- but she
flattered herself that her father could
not know it as her face was hidden.

“He was very kind to me,” she con-
“and the Bardons like him
He said, papa, that he
and see

tinued
very much.
should much like to come
you.”

with
was

“Did he, Iris?” said the ear],

uncontrolled amusement. “It

very kind of him, dnd not at all sur-
prising.”-.~

“Papa,” cried the girl,
laughing at me! I will never forgive
you if you continue to do so—never!”

“My dear Iris, how can I help it
when you hide your face from me
like a child who has been naugﬁty
Look at

“you are

and is ashamed to look up?
me and tell me all about this captain
of yours.”

“but
You

“He is not mine,” she replied;
he is quite unlike other men,
will see that for yourself to-morrow.”

“But who is he?’ asked the earl. “I
know many Osburns. To which
family does he belong?”

“He is one the Osburns
Sketehley,” she said; “and he is quite
a hero, papa. I do not know the par-
iiéulars of a great sacrifice he has
made—Mr. Bardon does—but he has
done that which proves him to be one

of the noblest of men.”

of of

CHAPTER XX.

As she went on talking artlessly,
laying bare to the experienced man
of the world the fact that she had ir-
' retrieva_Bly lost her heart, the earl
_smiled -to himself. Then the proud
young beauty who had laughed at
fate!
Well, he hoped her 1éve would pros-
pér; hia would never interfere. He
would be satisfied if his daughter’s
lover was a good man and descended
from a, good family. Captain Osburn
appeared to be such a one; therefore
he should have no- objection to him,

E————
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1eaat had’ fallen.nnen' her ' which ahe‘

h ~her. but to-night she !

sat

vyou'have not ‘enjdyed  yourself,

raised with bright smiles to his; it;

Y The sun came dagzegling through the

<And flamed upon the bragen graves

is the title thousands of p.ople“:
ve given to

SLOAN’S LINIMENT

Ie

lnn-ﬁchTM twhtn
to any pain part i- mediate. It is |
highly penetrative, reh.'.‘ pain quickly,
is clean and easy fo apply and will not
blister or cause soreness as ie the case with |
must plasters.

Every drop in the hattle is medicine.

Try it and be convinced.

At all druggists and dealess.

SLOAN'S LINIMENT |

(PAIN'S ENEMY)

GERALD S. DOYLS,
Distributor. |

Its
ied

and she should be happy In
thought of his-being acceptable to her
dear father.
“When is your
coming?”’ asked the earl.

the

new aoquaintance

“To-morrow morning, papa,” she

replied. 3
“He wishes to see the pictures, you
Well,

it will make a morning pass

tell me? we must show them

to him;
very pleasantly to us.” (
“I must tell |

You "

“Papa,” she continued,

you of a strange coincidence.

know how much I have always ad- |

mired that painting of Sir Lancelot |
in the library?”’ ‘

“Yes; I know it is a favorite

yours, Iris,” he replied. j
“Well, Captain Osburn is so much:

like it that he might have been the |

of |

model from which it was painted.”

“Then he must be a very handsome
man,” said-the earl quietly. “I have
never seen a finer face than the one |
in the painting.”

“He there is|
something in his face than
beauty—a kind of innate nobility.”
and then sighed.

but
better

is handsome;

The earl smiled,

|
|
|
It was evident that his proud young}
daughter had met her fate. !

“I shall be very pleased to see this |

Sir Lancelot, Iris,” he said; and she |
laughed aloud.

“That name just suits him, papa;
Sir Lancelot. Hi’s:

I heard Mr. Bardon |

he looks like a
name is Allan;
call him so.”

Suddenly the incident of the broken ‘
spray of almond-blossom returhed to |
her mind; and she said no more about
John Bardon.

When father and daughter parted
for the night, they were both occupied
The
was half sorry, half amused.

“She will take the fever badly,” he
“the Faynes always do. Who
suffered more than I did? But she
shall not suffer if I can help it.”

with the same thoughts. earl

mused,

Hour after hour that night the earl
paced up and down his he
could not rest for thinking of this
great event in the life of his daughter;

room;

and, when,
fell asleep, the picture of a woman
with a fair face gnd golden hair lay
upon his breast, and round the por-
trait were these‘words—“He prayeth
best who loveth best;” Lady
Iris laid he? head on her pillow, say-
ing to hers:lf that her knight would
be with her on the morrow. She look-

while

no further. %

. * L * [ ] L * - - L ] *

The birds awoke Lady Iris with

their singing; and when she opened]
her eyes the room was flooded with |
Oh, happy day! Well |
might it be so bright and beautiful,
since it was to bring the cherished
subject of her thoughts.

‘When she went out into the grounds,

sunshine.

all nature seemed to be rejoicing with
She decided tc go for a ramble,
and on her return she saw him riding
through the lime-grove, and her heart
went out to him with a bound of_hap-
‘piness.

As shé stood - watching both horse
and- rider,  she ‘could not help com-
paring him to 8ir Lancelot. The lines}

her.

came to her forgibly as Captain Os-
‘burn rode’from between th'e-limes_——- '

¥

"He rode Petween the barley-sngaves ,'

leaves,

Of bold Sir Lanegelot.”
(To be continued.)
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in the early morning, he
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