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Hero of ‘Surata’

CHAPTER XX.

She felt herself compelled to repeat
the lines; and then she laughed at her
folly.

“I ghall call him ‘Sir Lancelot’ untll
I forget his identity,” she said to her-
self; and then she stood for a few
minutes, undecided as to where she
would receive him.

If she could. have followed her own
impulse, she would have hastened to
the hall-door; but that would never
do; the mistress of Chandos must
maintain her dignity. She thought
She would go to the drawing-room;
-at it seemed so stiff and formal to re-
ceive him there. If she waited where
she was, that would seem a cold way
of greeting him. She returned to the
house, and as she entered the hall she
met him.

She knew well what a fair picture
gshe formed with the light from the
stained-glass windows: falling full
upon her face and golden hair, and
on her white morning dress; but she
little knew how much was revealed
by the dainty flush and the brilliant
eyes. She held out her hand to him—
the hand she had so proudly refrained
from giving to John Bardon,' when he
first visited her.

“Welcome to Chandos!” sald
warmly; and the candor {n her face
deepened as he held her hand in a
lingering clasp.

“Thank you, Lady Tris,” he replied
with simple dignity.

She could not help thinking how
thoroughly in keeping he looked with
the grandeur and magnificence of the
old hall as ker eyes went from him to
the armor and the faded banners. He
looked far more like a knight of the
olden time than a gentleman of the
nineteenth eentury. She stood just
under the archway over which the
Fayne crest—the lion and the lily—
was carved, and round which the old
legend “Held with honor” ran. His
eyes lingered on the words.

“Is that the motto of your family?”
he asked.

“Yes,” she answered, proudly; “and

she
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SO DO LHAH.

You'll never know how quickly a bad
3‘&' h can be conquered, until you try
ig famous old home-made ‘Temedy.
Anyone who has coughed all day and
all: night, will say that the immediate
relief given is almost like magic. It
takes but a moment to prepare and really
thére is nothing better for coughs,
Toto a_}6-oz, bottle, put t‘ﬁtguneel of
é.i‘nex; then add Elam granulated sugar
éyrup to make 16 ounces, Or you ean
use clarified molasses, honey, ‘or comn
syrup, instead of sugar syrup, Either
way, this mixture saves about - two-
thirds of the money usually’ spent for
cough preparations, and gives you a

more positive, effective remedy.
Keeps perfectly, and -tastes pleasant—
children like it.. ; Ba :
You can feel this take hold instantly,
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much,” he said.
If I had to choose a motto, "I would
choose that."

| went before him into the library. At
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other motto.”

“I agree with you; it means so
“ ‘Held with honor’

He bowed low before this stately
young representative of an ancient
family, and then they went together
to the library, where the "earl:' was |.
reading his daily papers. She looked
at Gaptain Osburn once, with a great
gladness‘in her eyes and face.

“Papa will be pleased to see you,”
she said. ‘“We have had quite a Jong
talk about you.” >

Then she opened the door and
the first sight of him the earl felt his
heart warm to the young soldier. He
received him most kin’dly, and thought
that, so far as appearances went, his
daughter had chosen well:

While Captain Osburn talked to the
earl, Lady Iris’ eyes wandered from
the living face. to the painted one. The
resemblance* was certainly most
striking. After a short time, the earl
said to him—

“My daughter will show you the
pictures here, and I will go with you
through the gallery.”

She. showed him a superb Madonna
by Raphael, one of :Greuze’s fairest
faces, a landscape by Watteau, an
angel bearing a lily by Fra Angelico;
and then they came to the mx;gniﬂcent
picture she loved so well.

“Now look at this, Captain Osburn,”
ghe said. “Do you know what your
own face is like—and most people do
know such things, I imagine—tell me,
is not that resemblance perfect?”

He turned his laughing eyes from
the portrait to her.

“I cannot help feeling pleased,” he
replied, “for that is a knightly face.
You will laugh at the coincidence;
but do you know that last evening,
when I saw you in that beautiful dress
of blue velvet and pearls, I said to
myself that you were like a picture
I had seen of Queen Guinevere. It
was owing to the fashion of your
dress and your fair hair.”

The earl, with his face bent over
the “Times,” smiled quietly to him-
self.

“That is not amiss,”
“considering that -this -is
second meeting.”

“It is a fine picture,” Captain Os-
burn went on. “I do not wonder that
you have given it the place of honor.
The sun touches those barley-sheaves
with gold, and one can fancy them
stirring in the summer breeze.”

“Soldiers have not much time for
poetry, I should imagine,” said Lady
Iris, “but you are familiar no doubt
with the ‘Lady of Shalott’?”

“Yes, I admire it,” he replied. “Let
me see, the last lines are these—

he thought,
\but ‘the

“ ‘But Lancelot mused a little space;
He said, “She has a lovely face;
God in His mercy lend her grace,

The Lady of Shalott.”*”

And ’his eyes, lingering on the
lovely face before him, said even more
than his words.

The earl now rose and joined them.

“My daughter thinks you are won-
derfully like the knight in the picture;
and so you are,” he said. “I can see
the likeness myself, Now, if it be
agreeable to you, Captain Osburn, we
will go through the gallery. Iris, you
will go with us.”

Captain Osburn looked up at the
mention of her name. Their eyes met,
and both- smiled.

“Your name is a pretty one, Lady
‘Iris,” he said,

“Do you think so?”—and she blush-
ed, “It is a strange name, and by no
means common.”

“I think,” he said gently, “that all
beautiful women should be named
after flowers. - It is a pretty fashion,
and I like it.”

“Yet there are but few such names,”
replied Lady Iris. “The name ‘Iris’ is
by no means comipon, although the
flower is to be found almost every-
where; then we have ‘Lily,’ 'Rose,
‘Violet, ‘May,” ‘Narcisse,” ‘Daphne,’
and lately'l have met with the name
‘Azalea,” and very beautiful it is. Why.
not use the name of other flowers?” |

“It would be a relief from the end-
ing Bessies and Janes,” he said, smil-

ing; “but T should imagine that most | —

‘gallery now, and Lady Iris said sud-i
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Lift Off with Fingers

N

Doesn’t hurt a bﬁ! Drop a little
“Freezone” or an aching corm, in-
stantly that corn stops hurting, then
shortly you Iift it right off with fin-
gers. Truly!

Your ‘druggist sells a tiny bottle of |
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficien!
to remove every hard corm, soft corn, ;
or corn between the toes, and ﬂmf
callusses, without soreness or {rrita.
tion.

your message,” he said—" ‘Held with
honor.’ It suits you best.” And she
answered him by a bright glance that
fascinated him,

Then the earl began to discourse
about the different pictures. Some of
them were priceless in value, gems of
the old masters; and Allan, who was
a good judge of art, was delighted.

“This must be one of the finest pri-
vate collections in England, Lord
Caledon,” he said.

“Yes; ¥ think Chandos has almost
the finest private collection,” he re-
pllied. “It is the gathering of many
generations. All the Faynes have
loved art, and each lord of Chandos
has added considerably to its art
treasures. 1 have been the most in-
dolent. Most of my purchases have
been works by modern artists. I think
very highly of Millais, and ¥ never
miss an opportunity of adding one of |
his works to my collection.”

Théy were in the middle of the long

denly— :

“Captain Osburn, you will like to see
my mother’s portrait—it is one of
the most beautiful pictures we have.”

Then she paused abruptly, suddenly

remembering all that her father had
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said on the subject. She glanced at
her father’s face, it ‘was slightly|
troubled and shadowed; but she could
not help thinking that he looked like a '
man who had something disagreeable;
to do, and would do it. He bowed to
Captain Osburn.

“My daughter is right,” he said;
“there is no face in the gallery more
beautiful than that of Lady Caledon.”

When they stood before the picture,
Allan looked at the face with wonder
and admiration. Suddenly he turned
to Lady Iris. He thought how like a
young queen she appeared, with her
long white dress trailing on the floor
and her fair face upraised to the
picture.

“How strange,” he said, “that you
are not in the least like your mother,
Lady Iris! She is a beautiful brunette
and you are a perfect blonde.”

“It is not so very strange,” she
anBwered. “I am a Fayne, and]
mamma was a Talbot—one of the Tal-
bots of Broome, you know.”

“I did not know,” he said slowly.
“Would you not have liked to re-
semble her?” :

“What a droll question!” laughed
Lady Iris. “BEvidently you do not
know the four lines which condémn:-
all the Faynes to be blondes. Shall
I repeat them?

“‘All the Faynes are fair of face, .
All the Faynes are full of grace,

All the Faynes are proud and cold—
They their name with honor hold.’

“It is a fact,” she continued, “that
every Fayne is fair—look at papa.
Even the most martial men -of our
race, the bravest warriors, have never‘
had a dark head of hair; both men'
and womew are fair.” ;

“I do not see that it matters,” sald
Captain Osburn; while Lady Iris|
laughed. : 5 ¢

(To be eonﬁnned.)
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Tuxedo Sweaters.

The cold days are here.
Keep warm. Look over our
stock of heavy wool knit full
size and especially well made
Tuxedo Sweaters, with Brush-
ed wool trimmings. We have
them in the following shades:
Brown and Fawn, Emerald
and Camel, Torguise and
Pearl, Coral and Grey, Tor-
quise and White.

Each $6.49
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Ladies’ Sweaters.

This 98 a very popular
style just now, For winter
and general outdoor wear.
These garments are most de-

beautiful . color combinations.

Each $5.98

Jap Silk Waists.

A full line of the latest
style, with the new turn-over
collar, long sleeves and elastic
bottom, of such good material
that you wonder how it can
be done for the money. X

Each $1.9

You will enjoy wearing
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A nice Néw Overcoat will make you
high.” The proud, comfortable feeling ye

of our swell New

coats will be worth to you more than the

Come in and slide into one of our Over
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Ladies’ Flannelette
Nightdresses.
_Well made garments, in full
81zes, made out of high grade

flannelette, with long sl i
White and Stripe. Canaimie:

Each 1.79, 1.98,2.98

Blankets.—

Now is the time to replenish
your stock of Blankets. Careful
co.ns,lde'ration of these . values,
ywl! point to wisdom of replen-
ishing your blanket supplies
now. Woven of excellent quality
yarns, soft deep nap insures un-
usual warmth.

Per Pair 6.98, 8.98, 9.98
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Hand Mirrors.

Ebony finished, round, oval
and fancy shaped, clear glass
hand mirror with ring and long

handles, : )
Each 98c.

Ladies’ White
Flannelette Petticoats.

Some plain and. some with

pleated flounces.
 Each 8.
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Gent’s Suits.

Here i§ an extra good line of
firmly woven fast color Suits.

The workmanship is the finest
ever put into suits at the price.

* Per Suit $19.98

Gent’s Overcoats.

We have a number of grades
of stylish Overcoats of excellent
material that promise long wear
and service. Expertly  tailored
and finished and extremely low
priced

At 14.98
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Ladies’ Costumes.
In youthful styles, so becom-
ing to misses and small women,

coat effects; skirts are in the

fashionable widths, serviceable
weaves, will give “satisfactory
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Men’s Sweater Coats,

The most practical garmen
for men, particularly ser
able now, but useful al
year round. These extn
heavy wool garments comei
colors of Navy, Brown ai

Grey.
Each $3.15
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The patterns are
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