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CHAPTER XXVIL
AT A CRITICAL MOMENT.

«“Wwill you introduce me, duke?” he
eoaid. “This is a great pleasure and
honor, Miss Howard,” he added, pleas-
antly and respectfully.

The duke waved his hand: “Lord
Railsford, Miss Howard,” ‘he said.

Iris made a movement toward him.

“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-
Yord, 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.
“Iord 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
%o her.

“Is this true, duke?” he said, grave-
1y. “Miss Howard, am I to understand
4hat you came here against your will?”

“Yes—yes!” said Iris, when she
scould speak; “I 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
«<rowd 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
“wondering how he could escape with-
©ut creating a fuss. He was coming
Pack 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
<up fall to the ground. .

For a moment he believed himself
the victim of an hallucination! Iris,
the 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, agpid 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!”

I
|

g

T8«
bhwl

7

Liver Pains
Pains under the shoulder
blades tell of liver derangements.
Other indications are sallow
complexion, /indigestion, constipa-
tion, biliousness and bilious head-
aches. v
- ) The quickest way to arouse the

.
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but went on bravely—“I am an m. g

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
Bhe ’

A murmur of excitement and, ¢urios-
ity* rose from the onlookers; here was
a se/nsation, indeed,a greater treat
even than they had expected!

Clarnce Montacute drew her arm
within his, and confronted the duke
with a dangerous light in his eyes.

“I have the honor to be a friend of
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 his 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, almest un-
consciously. “It is he who has done it!”

Clarence had got her upon his, left
arm, but his right was 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 hand into
his -pocket and, taking out 2 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 oh
in silence, utterly regardless of the
direction their steps wére taking, then
her trembling grew less violent, and at
last she found her voice.

“Oh, Lord Montacute!” she murmur-
ed. “Where—wherc did you come from?
‘What—what should I have dome but
for you? Is it really you?” and she
logoked up at his pale, agitated face as
if she could scarcely yet believe in its

| reality.

“Yes, it's I!” said Clarence, hoarsely.
“I only returned from Italy this 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 you 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 a4 cab and help-
ed her in, and as he followed asked
her for the address.

“Now,” he said,
you have rested!”—he stil} called it
“wested,” but Iris had forgotten to
smile at his slurred “r’s.”

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

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

“That ‘is not my name,” she - said,
gravely, and beginning to - tremble
again. “My name is. Howard, Mabel
‘she hesitated,
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under: his bi'&th, “Ym you, .
Knighton, in poverty and an non'ou!"

“Why not ?” 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; hettér women
‘than T have given lustre to the profes-
sion I have joined, and ‘Which has suc-
cored and sayed. me'" 2

“Yes, ye#; but’that you,uyop ﬂw\ﬂd
be brought to such straits!® -

She smiled sadly.

“Ah! you forgety’* 'she’’ mutmured.
“Who and what am I that ¥ou 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 toll after all,”
she said. “I am Mabel Howard, of the
Lyric; poor no longer, but rich, as the
world goes, and, as they callyit, ‘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.”

“lI am
breathed.

sorry, sorry, sorry,” she

“If you are,’ 'he 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 hand upon his arm softly, plead-
ingly.

“No, no,”-she murmured;
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.

“you must

“Tell me about to-night,” he said,
putting the other and forbidden sub-
ject away from him by sheer force.

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

“God bless him!”

“And when they tald me that he was

ill, T went at once—I never hesitated|

or doubted for a moment!”
Lord Clarence ground his teeth.
“'I'l:_ley 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;
was of his contrivance, no doubt.
has been to me for money——"

“And you gave it him?” he exclaim-
ed, passionately.

¢To be continued)

“it
He

4 "

Y

The Vitamines of Growth
are present in Virol.

RABY BYRNB-

Has Never Caused

27, York Street,
Sacriston, Durham.
Dear Sir,

 I'am’sending a photo, h of
my baby Ahce% aggd mgt::‘o%ths,

who has .had Virol since
1 hough very tiny at birth, and
fed sioce two. weeks

_ old, she has never required

| e
1bss, and she has ine

| out tronble.- “is a most

One Disturbed Night. |{

for the Knickerbockers.

#nd 1t8 taithzul peopie, since praved. as

 pleasant voyage, during
which he has received many tokens of
good will and aﬂection._ the Prince of
Wales arrived at Bombay, His first
public act on landing mmamn-l
dian Emplro was to A
megsage from the xmg-mmmﬁn
which His Majesty expressed Jﬂl »
abating sympathy with the
millions of India. “On this day," de-
clared His Majesty, “when my son
lands for the first time upon . your
shores, I send, through him, my grest- |
ings to you, the Princes and people of
India. His coming is a token and re-
ywal of the pledges of our house to
reaffirm to you. My father, when Prince
of Wales, counted it his privilege o |
see, and, seeing, to understand,  the ;
great Empire in the Hast over which |
it was to be his destiny to rule, and 'Il
recall with thankfulness and 'pride,
that, when he was called to the Throne,
it fell to me to follow his mustrlcml
examp{e but I have the same hope, '
and in this ‘same spirit my son is with |
you te-day. The thought of his arrival |
bring with a welcome'
vividnegs to my mind the happy me.n-‘
ories ¥ have stored or. what I myse'?

Fashion |
Plates

A STYLISH, POPULAB MODEL-

| pathy- which. those many years
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it by fire, in their response to the Bm=

pire’s call in the hour of its greatest | S

need. To the friends whose loyalty we

a2 our fathers have treasured. hei.
brings this message of trust-and hope. |
My sympathy in all that passes ‘fn!

your lives is unabating. During recent

| yeaps my thoughts have been moﬂJ,

| omatantly with vou,
. Throughout the clvmnd world the

'touhdatlons of social order have béen

tested by war afid chamge.- Whemever
citizenship exists it has had to mest
tho fest, and India, like other coun-

'trlea has been called upon “to face

new, and special problems of her own.
For this task ‘her armoury is in the
new powers and new responsibilities
; with which she has been equipped.

| That with' the help of these, aided by |’

Lord Reading’s guiiance, my - Govern-
mont and its officers, you will bring
thm problems to an issue worthy of
your historic past and happiness for
your future, that add disquietings
| will vanish in  well-ordered  pro-
gress. is my earnest- wish and confi-
dent belief. Your apxieties and vour
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
svmpathy.

My son has followed from afar your
tortunea It is now his ambition by
"his coming among you, to ripsn the'
. good will into a vet fuller understand-

‘ing. I trust and believe that when he
leaves your shores your hearts will
follow him, and that with his stay|

‘with you ome link the more will be |

added-to the golden chain of sym-f
has i

"held by throne to India, and it is my
iwarmest prayer that wisdom and con-

i

tentment, growing hand-in-hand, will
lead India to ever-increasing national

| greatness, within a free Empire—an

Pattern. 3784 -was used for thls at-
tractive, up-to-date model.”It is cut in |
3 Sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. An 18 year !
size requires 5% yards of 40 jnch'ma- |
terial. ;

Duvetyn, serge, tricotine, -velveteen,
mohair and moire, also’ poplin, linen,
silk and crepe weaves are desirable |
materials for this model. The width of |
the skirt at the foot is about 2 yards.
One may have this with a short, or
wrist length sleeve.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.

BOY’S BLOUSE "AND KNICKER-
BOCKER TROUSERS,

6, 8 10, 12 and 14 years. A 10 year
size will require 1% yard of 36 inch
material for the Blouse and 1% yard
. Serget, cheviot, corduroy and mu
are good for the Knickerbackers and
e;mbrlc. ‘madras, linen, olumbngy and
flannel for the Blouse.
A pattern of &bﬂhllnﬂoh

mailed |
to any na:won-m&uuum g
-lgguvcrorm :

{ When high ambition turnas away

- We'll learn what

Pattern 3436 furnishes these two,
practical styles. It is cut in & Sizes:| |

Empire for which I labour and for
which, if it be the Divine will, my son |
ghall labour after me.”—News of the
World, Nov.-20. i

.THE COMMON JOYS.

When everythmg is said and ‘done
And time, the master of us all,

Has fixed us so 'we cannot run
Or.race:-or romp or throw a ball;

For stronger hearts and hands than

We'll learn in life’s declining day
How lovely are the common flowers.

{ When age come on and we have ceased
To struggle for some distant goal,

"When from the battle we're released,

No more t6 heed the drums that roll,
¢’ll no doubt smile at those who
fight
For fortune and the nod of kings,
And tell how hmuch of real delight
There is in all the common things.

We'll come to know and understand
How vain were all the pomp and,
show.
; The pressure of some little hand
Which trusted s long years ago, |
Will mean far more than gold and!
fame;
The love of old friends, tried and
true,
'Will long outlast the world’s acclaim
And we shall live them over, too.

Oh, when our hot ambition cools
And we have fought our noblest
fight
isn't taught in
. schools—
Just what has brought the most de-
light,
An@ 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.

BUY AT HOME.

From Jinks, the
tinsmith, - honest
 man, I bought my
~“supér-thréee . se-
. dan.’ I  might
. have: bought &
car by mail, and
got good value
. for my kale; but
we have livad
“mext” door - for
years, and we
have. mingled
o~ smiles and tears;
“when Jﬁrwonm grind a snicker-
snee, 1 turned the grindstone cheer-
ily, and when my cow is sick he's
‘there,"to take the edge off 'my de-
spalr. And when hé wished a noble
ode to mm new - abode, He
came and offered n:é the chance, aﬂ
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ness and flavor.

The Climax of a Successtul
Christmas Dinner

is a Plum Pudding,and this. year if you serve Libby’s you will
wonder why you ever toiled so long at home to make one.

Libby’s Plum Pudding is prepared from choice Grecian cur-
rants, plump California seedless raisins, white kidney beef suet,
pure creamery butter, fresh country eggs, flour, granulated cane
sugar and blended spices—all carefully tested and mixed to.make

certain that the high quality of this product is maintagned.

It takes but a minute or two of your time to get Libby’s Plum
Pudding ready for your table—and g

ow delicious it isswhen it gets

Heat it in the can—turn out on a serving dish and serve with
Hard Sauce. You will find it unequalled for purity, wholesome-

Cream 1|3 cup buttex, aud 1 cup powdered sugar and 1 tea-
spoon vianilla for the sauce.

You can get Libby’s Plum Pudding at all first class grocers.
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Libby, McNeill & Libby

“THE BIG SIX.”

1-Bos Flank
2-Aldarnoy
3-Morrls Rlbs

4-Windsor Patent
5-A5 a 2
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huxle at the pﬂco—-hu‘l hnnled me
a rouble twice. We stand together
‘for -dhe town, and no ome turns a
down;  thus Punktown

Harvey & Co.,

Distributors to the Newfounfdl'and Trade.
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