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Prince in India,them, even from you, one of the truest 
of them!" the said, in a low voice.

“Merciful Heaveh!" >ie exclaimed 
under his breath. “You, you, Iri# 
Knighton, in poverty and an actress!’

“Why not T” she said, steadily but 
sadly, “Ah! you forget that you have 
given me a name that does not belong 
to me! And it is not dishonor, no."

“No, no!” he assented, hastily.
“No, Lord Montacute; better women 

men I have given lustre to the profes
sion X have Joined, and Which has suc
cored and saved, me!”

“Yes, yes; but that you.-yoji should 
be brought to such straits!"

She smiled sadly.
“Ah! you forget;’* she murmured. 

“Who and what am I that jrou should 
exalt me?”

I “In my eyes you are what you have 
always been, the noblest, the highest
among women, Iris.”

“Hush!” she whispered with emo
tion. “Not that name, please.”

He moved with sorrowful impatience.
“Go on, tell me all.”
She sighed,
“There is not much to tell, after all,” 

she said. “I am Mabel Howard, of the 
Lyric ; poor no longer, but rich, as the 
world goes', and, as they calKit, ‘fam
ous.’ And you have been looking for 
me? Oh, my friend! was it worth 
while?”

“It would be worth while to spend 
one’s life for you!” he responded, 
quietly enough. “Yes, I have been look
ing for you. I went to Italy—I thought 
that you would go there! If I had only 
stayed here In London”—-and he groan
ed—“I should have found you long 
ago.”

“I am sorry, sorry, sorry,” she 
breathed. - —

“If you are,’ Tie exclaimed, fervent
ly, “prove it! I have found you at last! 
—let your troubles end here! Iris— 
forgive me, I must speak—for your 
own sake—for mine—I implore you 
to give me the right to protect you,
Iris----- ” He stopped, for she had laid
her band upon his arm softly, plead
ingly.

“No, no,” she murmured; “you must 
not say any more.”

He forced back the hot, eager words.
"Well, well,” he said, with a sigh; “I 

will obey you to-night, for the present ; 
but, ah, Iris, if you had but listened to 
me, if you had but granted me my 
prayer, and given me the right to shel
ter and guard you----- ”

“It could not have been,” she mur
mured, painfully. “But I am grateful— 
if you only knew how grateful!”

His hand closed on hers.
“Tell me about to-night,” he said, 

putting the other and forbidden sub
ject away from him by sheer force.

Sh'è told him about her meeting with 
Paul, and all they had been to each 
other, and Clarence murmured :

“God bless him!”
“And when they told me that he was 

ill, I went at once—I never hesitated 
or doubted for a moment!”

Lord Clarence ground his teeth.
“They shall answer for it,” he said 

grimly; “and that man Ricardo—if I 
had killed him!—he must have been in 
the plot!”

“Yes!” said Iris with a shudder; “it 
was of his contrivance, no doubt. He 
has been to me for money——”

“And you gave it him 
ed, passionately.

(To be continued)
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The crimson flooded her face, then 
she went white.

“Clarence!” she panted. “Take— 
take me away! They have brought me 
here under false pretense—by a trick

Flowers of the 
Valley,”

MABEL HOWARD, 
OF THE LYRIC.
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this lady, your grace,” he said in a low 
voice, but so distinctly that almost 
every one could hear. “Her presence 
here is owing to some treachery, for 
which, if I mistake not, you admit 
yourself responsible!”

The duke shrugged hie shoulders 
and smiled, but the smile was an un
comfortable one.

“I admit nothing, my lord,” he re
torted with strained courtesy. “Per
haps you had better apply for informa
tion to another friend of Miss How
ard,” and his small eyes, glanced to
ward the signor, who had got as near 
the door as possible, and would have 
got on the other side of it if he could 
have forced his way through the crowd.

Iris shuddered.
“Yes!” she murmured, almost un

consciously. “It is he who has done it!”
Clarence had got her upon his, left 

arm, but his right yvas free, and as he 
made his way to the door he came 
within reach of the signor.

“Out of the way, you scoundrel!” he 
said, with suppressed passion, and as 
he spoke he dealt him a heavy blow 
across the face.

The signor went down beneath it as 
the ox goes down at a blow of the 
poleax, and Clarence led Iris to the 
door; but here he paused a moment, 
and, turning to the astonished and ex
cited crowd, said:

“I call all present to witness that 
this lady was induced to come here this 
evening by a trick. She is the victim of 
an infamous plot In which all con
cerned shall be held responsible.”

As he spoke, he thrust his hqnd into 
his pocket and, taking out A Card, 
flung it at the duke’s feet, and, leaving 
the spectators speechless with amaze
ment, led Iris out.

She was too agitated to utter a word 
to him, and clung to his arm in sil
ence until they had reached the street. 
His own agitation was little less than, 
hers; indeed, he could scarcely per
suade himself that he was awake!

For a few minutes they walked oil 
in silence, utterly regardless of the 
direction their steps were taking, then 
her trembling grew less violent, and at 
last she found her voice.

“Oh, Lord Montacute!” she murmur
ed. “Where—where did you come from? 

■what should I have done but

dent belief. Your anxieties and your 
rejoicings are m/ own. In all that 
may touch your hapiness, in all that 
gives you hope and promotes your 
welfare, I feel with you in a spirit of 
sympathy.

My son has followed from afar your 
fortunes. It is now hds ambition by 
his, coming among you, to ripen the 
good will into /a yet fuller understand
ing. I trust and believe that when he 
leaves your shores your hearts will 
follow* him, and that with his stay 1 
with you one link the more will be 
added - to the golden chain of sym-1 
pathy which those many years lias 
held by throne to India, and it is my 
warmest prayer that wisdom and con
tentment, growing hand-in-hand, will 
lead India to ever-increasing national 
greatness, within a free Empire—an 
Empire for which I labour and for ; 
which, if it be the Divine will, my son 
shall labour after me.”—News of the i 
World, Nov.-20.
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Fashion A gentstues,sat“My lord,” she said swiftly, “I—I 

have been deceived; I did not come 
here willingly.”

The duke broke in with a laugh.
“A ruse, a pardonable ruse, Rails- 

ïord, I admit,” he said. “But Miss How
ard has been kind enough to grant us 
her forgiveness, and will be gracious 
enough to sing one song for us----- ”

“No!” exclaimed Iris, indignantly. 
•‘Lord Railsford, I appeal to you----

She could get no further, for a lump 
rose in her throat ; she felt so help
less. -

Lord Railsford stared from the duke 
to her.

“Is this true, duke?” he said, grave
ly. “Miss Howard, am I to understand 
•that you came here against your will?”

“Yes—yes!” said Iris, when she 
«could speak ; “1 was told that a friend 
•was ill----- ”

The duke laughed.
“I told you that it was a ruse, Rails

ford,” he said, impatiently, for a small 
■crowd was gathering round them.
, Just before Iris’ entrance, Clarence 
■Montacute had got up and strolled into 
one of the rooms which jutted from the 
«smoking-room to get some coffee. He 
Was tired of the whole affair, and was 
pondering how he could escape with
out creating a fuss. He was coming 
hack into the larger room with the cof
fee cup in his hand, when he saw the 
people crowding round the door.

With listless indifference he ap
proached it; then he saw Iris ’ face, 
and stopping short, he let the coffee 
iiup fall to the ground.

For a moment he ' believed himself 
tie victim of an hallucination! Iris, 
tile center of a crowd at a concert of 
the Midnight Club! Oh, it was impos
sible! Then he caught the sound of 
her voice, and convinced that he was 
not dreaming, he pushed his way 
through the group, and “Iris!” broke 
from his lips.

Iris heard him, and with a startled 
cry turned toward him.

The duke started, ajdd looked from 
one to the other, and would have got 
between them, but Clarence thrust him 
aside.

"Iris!” he said again, as she sprang 
to him and seized his arm. "You here!”
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What
for you? Is it really you?” and she 
looked up at his pale, agitated face as 
it she could scarcely yet believe in its

BOY’S BLOUSE AND KNICKER
BOCKER TROUSERS.

reality.
Fb# Vitamines of Growth 

tiro present in Virol.
“Yes, it’s I!” said Clarence, hoarsely. 

“I only returned from Italy title after
noon.”

“From Italy?" she echoed, and her 
voice fell. She could guess what his 
purpose had been in going there.

“And you. Iris? "he said, anxiously. 
“How did yon come here, at this place 
and at this time of night? Great 
Heaven, it is all like a hideous dream 
still! Tell me everything!” and he 
stopped and looked at her with piteous 
entreaty.

“It was a trick, a ruse!" -she said, 
feebly, then stopped. The reaction was 
setting in. and she felt faint and ex
hausted.

Lord Clarence hailed a cab and help
ed her in, and as he followed asked 
her for the address.

“Now,” he said,' “don’t speak until 
you have rested!”—he stif called it 
“wested," but Iris had forgotten to 
smile at his slurred “rie."

“I am all right now,” she said, with 
a long sigh. “Oh, I have so much to 
tell you—and yet,-can I tell you!" she 
said, sadly.

“You must tell me everything. Iris," 
he said; then he added, delicately. 
Miss Knighton!”

“That is not my name," she said, 
gravely, and beginning to tremble 
again. “My name is Howard, Mabel 
Howard, and—and—” she hesitated, 
but went on bravely—“I am an aotress 
at the Lyric Theatre."

Lord Clarence stifled the exclama
tion that rose to his lips.

“An actress at the Lyric!” he said, 
after a moment, in which he recovered 
his self-command. “And why?"

"Needs'must when Poverty drives,* 
she said, in a low voice.

"Poverty!" be exclaimed, stifling a 
groan as he pictured all she muet have 
gone thrdigh. “Poverty! Oh, Iris, Iris! 
But’’—and he put his handteÉUrelHHI
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Oh, when our hot ambition cools 
And we have fought our noblest 

•fight,
We’ll learn what isn’t taught in 

schools—
Just what has brought the most de

light,
And we shall find that memory clings 

Not to the glories we have won,
But to the simple common things 

Which fill the years for every one.
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 From Jinks, the 

tinsmith, honest 
man, I bought my 

j super-three se- 
. dan. ' I might 
I- have bought a 
I car by mail, and 
j got good value 
! for my kale; but 
i we have livjd 
| next' door for 
I years, and we 
have mingled 
smiles and tears; 

when Jinks would grind a snicker
snee, I turned the grindstone cheer
ily, and when my cow Is sick he's 
there,'to take the edge off my de
spair. And when hé wished a noble 

ode to advertise hie new • abode, he 
came and offered me the chance, and 
paid five kopecks in advance. We 
stand together in our town; we do 
not turn each other down. Now ,1 
might go to some big 'place and have 
a barber mow my face, and get some 
frills I‘do not know In Pnnktown, 
where my whiskers grow. Our bat
her shaves me with a saw, and now 
then the blood he’ll draw; but he’s a

5-Ab a j
6-Kfint

3436 i
Live* Pains

Pains under the shoulder 
blades tell of liver derangements.

Other indications are sallow 
complexion, / indigestion, constipa
tion, biliousness and bilious head
aches. f
* The quickest way to arouse the 

liver to healthful action is by use 
of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. 
Continued .use will insure lasting 
relief, correct the whole digestive 
system and tfurify the blood.,

Mrs. Win. Bart en, Hanover, 
Ont, writes:
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Has Never Caused 
One Disturbed Night Pattern 3436 furnishes these two, 

practical styles. It Is cut In 6 Sizes: , 
6, 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. A 10 year j 
size will require 1% yard of SO inch ! 
material for the Blouse and 1% yard 
tqr the Knickerbockers. . 1

Serget, cheviot, corduroy and khaki > 
are good for the Knlckerbackers' and 
cambric, madras, linen, chambrey and ' 
flannel for the Blouse.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 16 cents | 
in sliver or stamps.

Distributors to the Newfoundland Trade27, York Street,
Sacriiton, Durham.

Dear Sir,
I am sending a photograph of 

my baby Alice, aged 12 months, 
who has had Virol since birth. 
1 hough very tiny at birth, and 
artificially fed since two weeks 
old, she has never required 
medical advicet nor given me 
out diet urbed night. -Her weight 
is now 22| 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 faithfully,
(Sgd.) (Mrs.) M; Byrne.

iaight fur scarf h! Fads and Fashions. The long
a rouble twice. We stand together 
for the town, and no one turns a 
neighbor down; thus Punktown 
grows, thus she expands, and she’ll be 
lamed in many lands.

Show alee**VejveiThe box coat is popular.
Trailing drapery is still much seen. 
Combinations of cloth and fur are 

smart
The blonde is wearing gray this

season.#
A petal-shaped fur neckpiece is" a 

novelty.
Narrow dyed, lace is a favored trfm-

it^hingjlchiffon.
Ornamentals of bright beads N 

at the wafat,' k; 
j Most of 4he sqjt skirts have * 
.straight lines. ‘ ^
* White leather fiélts are worn 
‘ Mtte’serge dresses!
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Coat collars are apt to be high and of nutria is“But—but your friends—Mr.
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