*She, and no other!” re-hed the |ty

m’ mm?‘“_’t 3
"%y 15w lie!” exclaimed Lord Clar-
ence again,

Mr. Barrington motioned to him
be silent.

“Let us understand each other, if
you please, Signor Ricardo!” he said,

gravely. “You, whatsver your igmer-
_ance of the English law may de, must
be aware that this statement is of
groat and terrible importance to Miss
Knighten—to my client!™ 3

“Yen, I fear soi” said the signor,

“And you persist—you still repeat
fhet it is your oonviction that Mr.

Knighton and the Signoriam Corsini,
‘the mother of Miss Knighton, were not
"marvied

*“1 do,” said Ricardo.

Slowly, surely, the significance of
his words forced themselves upon the
mind of the girl behind the curtain.
3he uttered no cry, scarcely moved;
“but ome hand went to her heart, and

' ithe other to her brow, apnd so she
‘stood, in an agony unspeakable, indes-
scribable.

She was a Knighton; the Knighton
yblood ran in her veins; she had all the
:Knighton pride, and she had to realize
Mhat she was nameless, the daughter
of an undying, ineradicable shame.
IWhat pen can describe the horror that
fell upon her? It can only be imagined,
#nd that, how faintly!

“ As she stood, leaning against the
#iwall, white, almost breathless, the
‘dloor opened softly, and Felice entered,
$#he hurried toward Iris with quick and
#harp alarm, but Iris held up her hand
to silence her and mbtioned toward
fhe curtain. The two women stood and
Jistened. ’
—hord-Clarence's voice broke upon
their ears.

“I repeat, this is an infamous and
~—and stupid lie!” he said, with con-
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| think we have listered long enough to

this—this man’s foolish story. I—I
thought him a scoundrel the first time
I saw him—" - . i

Racardo rose thregteningly, then
shrugged his shoulders and serk into
his seat again.

“I forgive his lordship’s langunage in
considefation of tle circuinstances,”
he said, with a sinister smile. “What
do you say, Mr. Barrington? Do you
‘think ‘miy' story »o ‘Poolish - ‘and no
false?” 3

Mr. Barrington looked at him stern-

acknowlodging Miss Iris as his daugh-
ter, and presenting her to the worl
as such? ¢

Ricardo waved his hand. g

“Put!™ he *“Thit i8 eaxy enongh
to explain. Xou, sir, are sensible and
reasonable. 1 answer you willingly; to
his lordship there, I delgn no reply.
Ask me Arst why QOodfrey Knighton
did mot marry the signorina.”

Mr. Barrington nodded,

“Because he Was prond. Look you,
he was an Englishmman, great &nd
noble dy birth, He would not lower his
name by, giving it to an opera singer.
You understand! Why did he not put
the child away from him? Because,
though he was so great and mighty,
he was not inhuman. He loved her—
kept her with him qutil it was too
late to put her wway asd ¢isown her,
Then there was another thing. Yes!
If he had no child, the property would
‘g0 to one he hated—a Coverdale! He
would do much to prevent that, and
it was so easy to acknowledge this
girl as his lawful daughter! 8o, you
see, it is easily explained, is it not?”
and he flicked his fingers triumphant-
1y.

Clarence groaned and
patiently.

“Send this man away, sir, for
Heaven's/sake!™ he said. I can listen
no longer to this'tissue of lies!”

Mr. Barrington held up his hand
drice move. ° s sninadng

“Signor Ricardo,"your story is a
plausible ‘one; but T-will now’ give you
the opinion of it you asked for. I think
it is utterly false!”

“Good!” said Ricardo, resignedly;
“nobody will be better pleased than
Baptiste Ricardo if he should prove to

moved im-
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“l detline to give an opinion,” he!
nid,; “I may, think it false or true!{
Aﬂwdomaowunttorm.muton g

wyer, grimly. :
* *Good. . Then he has heard his old
friend and client talk of his mafriage;
often, no doubt.” . o
Clarence look#d“appealingly at thé
old lawyer. . g
J“Mr. Enighton was not one to talk

no mention of the marriage. Why does, | Colonial Bwmpire” says-the Bed

‘then, Mr. Barrington think I—I, Bap-
‘tiste Ricardo, the soul of honor—lie?|
What does he think I have to gain?
and he extended his hands in indign-
ant appeal. -

UNDER ARREST.

Mr. Barrington: was sileat for a mo-
ment. §

“It is not Tor me to guess at your
motive, Signor Ricardo,” .he 8aid, at
Jast; coldly. * ; :

*“Good!” retorted Ricardo. Then he
drew his chair a little nearer the table.
“And now you have heard my story,
what will you do?” Theére was -ihnce.l

Clarehee listened, spellbound by the;
man’s voice and face, as. a bird-is
ascinatsd by & serpent.”

“T will tell you!” said Ricardo, low-
ering his voice. “Just go on as if I had
not told my little romance, You think
it is false; act accordingly. Let Miss
Iris take all this béautif§]l piace, and
all this heap of gold amd miles of land,
and—ask po questiens.”

.. He stopped, and: watched the Jaw-
Yer's face keenly. f
There was silence:

She is fighting hard to retain her hold
on Melilla, where, so long ago as: 1507,
she first planted her foot in Moroeos,
with - the intention” of meking it the
base of that, great conquesk of North
Africa ‘which the Catholie So¥ ;
had planned as thre sequelice to'the
papture of Granada. . - X
“It would be a curious éxample of
the irony of history, if, as the enemies
of the existing Goverpment and poli-

tical institutions of ‘Bpaiti’ are “busy

prophesying, and perhaps plotting, the
fall of Melilla were to briné down
slong with it the Spanish Monarchy.
Melilla bas not yet fallen, howsver,
though it appears to bé hard beset. Its
garnison are bravely - defending - dt.
While another reverse in North Africa
would no doubt further imperil the
unstable condition of Spanish polities
and finance, the prediction that it will
bring on a republic is probably fognd-
ed chiefly on the wishes of the pro-
phets. - -

It may be said for Spain that if she
first led into Moroeco by ambition, she
has remained there, and in late years
has been pushed deeper into Moopigh

territory, by fores~of~eiréimstanoes :
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not without poetic beanty.

arrisd womish of-the fhmily set about

making & rops of lotus plants to be
placed round the house to ward off

[ avil spirits and prevent them from

carrying away the soul of the depart-
ed, :
An apartment is made ready, the

OO
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sword’ of the master, together with a|$

white cloth, being placed upon a small
platform.

* When all is in readiness, a priest
shters carrying e lotue flower. This he
places upon the sword—the wakazashi
—and the principal, followed by his
eldest son; bearing the sword, ascends
the platform. Now the priest removes
the lotus flower; and, plucking it asun-
der, saatters the petals upon the knee-
ling Agure. In an intense voice, the
kneeling man regounts the disgrace-
ful details of the affront,

Homour Satisfled.
Now ihe momeat-gpproaches for the

att. Slowly the - kneéling -mah

parts his robe—his ‘kamishimo—or

“This Lord Heron, this Lord Cover- | 88l ‘the incitations and example of ceremonial garment—and, taking the
dale, who Would come into the money | Oher European Powers rather than | wakasaghi in his left hand, rips his ad-
and the lands, and all, why should Je by her own choice. The Spaniards have | gomen from right to left. The affair is

Enow anything about it, -eh?~ Why

never yet set themselves in earnest to-

then ®mpleted by his son, who de-

should he be told? We keep bur lips| olonize and develop the African eepitates his honosirabls”sire.
glosed, and Who is the wiser? Sop!|!8nd that Mes in sight of their own| Tnis completes the first part of the
Nobody!” and he twirled his mustache,{ *P0Ts. The main reason may be thet [asama. There follows a missive, sn-

“As for Baptiste Ricardo, he is an hon-

®ht man, and he has a tender ‘heart,|OF ireasure they have expended upon |

#and, rather than thrn his old friend’s|

it has never repaid any outlay of blood

it. The slices of territory they have

closed in lotus leaves, to the aggres-
sor;;informing him of the facts. After
which 3 simialr cerembsy takes place

daughter an outepst into the stkeets,|3¢quired in the northern and in the{n pig house: -

hé would cut off his hand. His lord-

soythern part of the land of the Moors:

'l’!mq—.‘k-%e anily feud vamiod; thl{s

ship here, whé has given e Buch hard | 87 the most unprofitable-sections’of! 0

words, he will pot speak, for-he loygs
Miss Iris—is it not so?” &
 Clarence turned his head away. |
“%“And you—why, you are a man ef
law, and men of law are proverbially
silent," Come, my friends,” he said, in-
sfnuatingly, “let us say no more about
this matter, this romance of Italy!
Eet the beautiful Miss Iris take her

what used to.be the Shereefian Em-

pire; France has fallen heir to thej

possession, or fo ‘the charge of the
‘middle: eut,’:coptajning the most of
what is of political and economic im-
portance, and her title has been con-
firmed by the Versailles Tresty, which
assigned to our Ally all the rights that
German entérprise and diplomacy had

& 1.,.‘ -.Q-;—-q;——
Only *Bayer’” is Genuine

gloney and her lands, and 1l will go | acquired in the country, The fingncial,

88 merry as a mayriage belll”

- Mr. Barrington roge, stern and pale.
¥Silence!” he said. *Thid story of

yours; true or infameusly false—and I

believe it to he the latter—must be in-

the military, and the political situa-
tiop at home might be eased if Spain
Gpuld make' up her mind to give up,
yntil a more convemient season, at-
tempting to keep order among the

quired into. My lord"—and he turned | Riffs. The question will probably be| warning! Take no echances with
te Clarence—"“yom know how trye a|’eftled as much by the movement of} gypstitutes for genuine “Bayer Tab-

friend I was of my late client’s; you
know that, as this man says, I would
rather cut off my hand than injure his
daughter, but”—the old lawyer’s voice
shook—"“I have another client; I have
Lord Coverdale to comsider! I wish
tp Heaven I had not! But I mpust do
Jay duty, I am an bonest man, my lord.
I'trust, in all humility, that'I have liv-

Gyents in Madrid, Barcelona, and else-
Where in Spain, as.by what happens
in front of Melilla.”

How the Japanese
' Wipe Out Insults.

!
{Hara-kiri, or seppuku, the honour-

lets of Aspirin.” Unless you see the
name “Bayer” on package or on
tableis you are not getting Aspirin
at all.. In eyery Bayer package are
directions for Colds, Headache, Neu-
raigia, Rheumatisin, Earache, Tooth-
ache, Lumbago and for Pain. ,Handy
tin boxes of twelve tablets cost few
cents. Druggists also sell larger

ed'n long life without reproach. I have | aljle death, is the Japanese method of { Dackages. Made in Canada. Aspirin

my honor to think of, and in honor I
am bound to consider Lord Cover-
.dale!™

' "Clarence passed his hand across his

brow. The signor watched the two men
as a cat might watch a pair of mice, a
cinister smile in his eyes.

“If,” continued the old lawyer, “if
this man’s story is true, then Lord
Coverdale is the heir of Knighton and

Beverley, and every penny of Godfrey

Knighton’s—this is, if no will can be
found, and I fear it cannot!”
ed Mr. Barrington, in deep

the truth or falseness
statement. I will send_go—to Italy,

to tpujl‘.eo.--r s

gt

Wiping out insuits,
nlike our duels, there is np ele-
memt of chance; end, unlike the old
3l by ordeal, there is no appeal to
& ‘higher power. . Hara-kiri - means.
h. There is no escape. It is the roy-
ll‘ oad to immortality; it is the sure
pe from disgrace.

I} short, it is suicide raised from 8
8in {to become the virtue of heroep. ‘-
_Jit is strange to ue that an'insulted
man should deem his own death the

“One thing is clear. I must/ discover |

18 the trade mark (registerad in
Canada), of ‘Bayer Manufacture of
Monosceticacidester of- Salicylicacid.

e

“ing at all hours,
by the clock;
i and, as might be
3 : ok

but, as I throw the gravel, and climb
~suniit hills, the morbid ~ under-

, the*butcher and the baker, pro-

“th m:s fakir who doesn’t pay

8. AM day you see me striving

ed laws.a jest, and if I
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Made ’ Serge, in
colors of Brown, Taupe, Burgundy, Green,
trimmed with Black Military Braid, the kind
you have been paying $30.00 to $40.00 for,

SpecilBagan Prie. .

o L.

’Ladies and Misses’ Sweater Coats HALF P

LADIES’-In dark colorsof Grey,

Maroon, Navy, that were $3.50 £
Bargain Price, $1.75 fo $3.25:

Better grade and ‘batter styles, i:u';:f”fCOlﬂt_s‘ff of
Corn, Rose; Saxe, that were $7.50 t0 $17.00,

BargainPrices, $3.75 to $8.50.

\

Misses’ Swealer: Coals, Bargain Prices

~fromr SE55 to §3.00.
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Working Boots

OWS TONGUE B0OTS

‘ Leather In: i

&} Sole Leather Heel Stiff- |
ner, only |

»

_Only $5.50 the pair
few’s Heavy Grain Bellows Tongue Bools

Solid Leather Insoles and Outefole
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