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Do You Feel"Ms, answer me. Have you believ
ed me all this time to be a gentleman 
by birth r A

"Yes—most eertalnly.”
‘•And believing toe to be such, you 

have loved me f 
“Yes," she answered again.
"You would not have loved me had 

yon known that I was not a gentle
man; by Jtieth T he continued.

“How can 1 answer you?" she said. 
“You must answer me, my darling." 
“I cannot," ^he replied. "I could net 

| tell my own mind. But, Allan, you 
This Is some hor-
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“It Is no jest, my darling; but It 
seems to me that we have both been 
most cruelly deceived. Yes I can see 
no reason or motive for It Then, my 

-darUpg, you do not know of my birth? 
And I thought you loved me la spite 
of it! How shall I toll you? For the 
first time—Heaven help me—I am 
afraid!” • v'' .

He rose from the bank and stood 
erect before her, hut with a white 
face and a painfully beating heart. He 
would have freed death in any form 
more willingly; but he did not falter. 
She rose too when she‘saw his agita
tion. . •

“Allan, what ir it? What is wrong? 
It can be nothing, my darling, which 
wtlltaka me from you?”

“I do not know. Iris. I swear before 
Heaven that I have never deceived 
you! Why JShn Bard on had lied to 
me I cannot tell; but I believed that 
he had told you the whole story of my 
birth and connections. Had I not be
lieved that, I would never have asked 
for your hand until I had told you 
myself. That I swear!”

“I believe it on your simple werd,” 
she replied. “Oh, Allan, what Is it?”

“I have never been afraid to speak 
of my birth until now; and new I will 
not be ashamed of it. I will trample
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CHAPTER XXVI. i. .

"I did not clearly understand him; 
hut I believe it was done to save your 
mother in some way. You must tell 
me the details ; I would rather hear 
them from you.”

“I assure you most solemnly,” he 
lejjicd, “that I have not the faintest 
notion of what you mean. You are 
jesting, Iris?”

“No; why should I jest? John Bar- 
don also told me that you were one 
of the Osburns of Skefchley.”

“Of Sketchley?” repeated Allan. 
“How could he say such a thing? Why, 
Iris, I have never even heard the 
name before!”
| “He told me so, I assure you,” she 

replied ; “and then he added that tt^ere 
w»s a romance about your birth, and 
that you had done something that was 
very heroic—sacrificed wealth and a 
title for your mother’s sake, although 
he did not explain why. He told me 
to ask you about the romance. What 
ÿdUld he mean, Allan?”
£a horrible tear seized him, a tear 
■which drove the Color from his face. 
' “I do not understand it at all, my 

«jibrling; but no doubt we shall make 
if,out. John Bardon told me that you
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ered almcnd-Mcesom means. He told 
me that, when you explained the rom
ance to me, I was to remember him!"

“But,” cried Allan, In a voice of des
pair, -“how could he do this? He is 
my friend.”

“He has betrayed you,” she said, “to 
punish me. flay Heaven help us 
both!”
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A PLEASING SCHOOL DBi
my life. Iris, I am not a gentleman 
by birth. My mother was a gentle 
loving woman,- who died when I was 
four years old. My father was a 
tradesman, who kept a draper's shop 
at Elmore and laifl the foundation of 
a fortune there." ,

As he spoke the words he looked at 
her, and he saw the color fade from 
her face, leaving her deathly white.

“Then he went to London, and with 
the money he had made In trade he 
speculated on the Stock Exchange and 
amassed a large fortune. I have never 
deceived any human being. I belong 
to the middle class, and I am proud 
to own It I have received education

The Wall per Spi ciallstsCHAPTER XXVII.

For a few moments there was sil
ence between the earl's daughter and 
Captain Osbum, broken (Daly by the 
ripple of the water and the song of the 
birds. A low cry of pain came from 
her lips; and then she stood still, her 
pale face bent and her hands clasped. 
He looked at her In i passion of fear 
and amazement. How soon the bright 
sunshine had changed to gloom ! His 
heart beat with anguish, and he trem
bled with emotion. „

he said, in a low voice, “it 
You said some few
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repeating:“Iris,

will not matter, 
minutes since that nothing could hap
pen that would part us.”

He was not a man to cry for mercy; 
yet wild and frenzied prayers rose 
now to his lips; but he uttered none 
of them.

"Iris, speak to me. I am so grieved, 
so sorry. I would have given my life 
rather than this should have happen
ed. How blind I must have been to 
fall Into the trap that villian laid for 
me! But I was so happy," he added, 
with a fearless sob—“so unutterably, 
happy—that I never even remembered 
the fact that might'have told against 
me. I was so certain you knew all 
that not a shadow of doubt ever cros
sed my mind. Iris, speak to me. Ah, 
darling, if yon have loved me hitherto, 
am I to be loved less now?”

Still she stood silent and motionless, 
as though the greatness kit the blow 
had striken her dumb. He stretched 
out his hand to her in mute appeal, 
and she laid her own in his.
_ “Am I less or more to you, Iris,” he 
said, "because my father made money 
Instead of Inheriting it?”

“No,” she answered, in. a low, pain
ed yoice; “It le-not your fault.
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hurriedly. "Have we both been de
ceived ?”

";.“What isHhere to know, Allan?”— 
and the same fear which had taken 
hold of him seized her. The poppies 
fell from her hands, and her heart 
Almost stood still.
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“Five years ago when I was first 
marr ied, I had wonderful energy. 
I could be on the go all day long 
Without feeling the least bit fa
tigued. I had a great appetite and 
could eat anything. I weighed 
147 pounds. I used to be busy 
every minute of the day and, when 
the day was over, I could go to 
Bed and never waken once during 
the night. Thirteen months ago 
*iy first baby was born. After 
that my energy siemed to leave 
me. I was tired all the time. I 
had to force myself to do my 
household duties. Instead of being 
A pleasure as formerly, these 
duties became a real task. I lost 
all desire for food and nothing 
would tempt me. I had to make 
Wself eat. I would go to bed at 
night and toss from side to side 
ror hours at a timg. After a 
while I would doze of? only to 
find that I had been sleeping for 
ten or fifteen minutes. Naturally 

/ When morning canto, not Slaving

tired out. I was shaky and 
Vous. The let: st noise would 
startle me and make my heart race 
along. I cou'.d see that my hus
band Xhs wotried. I -was losing 
weight every w@ek and had al
ready: lost ' 54 pounds. . t tried all 
kinds of -tonics, but they didn’t 
help nie." One night, -a night I 
shall never forget because it 
started "me on ' the way to health 
and happiness again, my husband 
brought in a bottle of -Cardbl, A 
friend told hint, that Camol had 
ehved his. wife’s life, so he Insist
ed upon my trying it Sfit weeks 
after 1 began taking Carnal, my 
weight increased from 93 pounds 
to .158, an increase of 65 pounds. 
And, am I well these days ? 
Every morning I fairly jemp out 
of bed ready te tackle anything

Use Lcon-o-Leum for 
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it, I started- the day completely 
d out. I was shaky and ner-

result of my own pride, 
kinder to John Bardon, he would not 
have done this to me; it is my own 
fault”. . ....... - *

WITH DUSTERS. in- I ried to a young girl residing in Loret- 
in j te, near Quebdc, on Monday, Oct. 23, 

and that arrangement» had been made 
for a secret wedding in view Of the, 
differences of creed between the two 
parties. This had been carefully hid
den ffbto the parents of both the girl 
apd the yqung man. On Sunday last, 
however, the brother of the bride haï: 
been advised and asked to arrange 
the affair. On the day of the death
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I "He brought us together, feeling 
I sure we should Uke each other. He 

haa lied to both of us. He has tol* 
you that I knew the truth abent your 
birth, and he has told me that you 

I were well-hoi^, but that there was 
some hidden romance connected with 
you. He haa trusted to chance that 
we should like each other; and he 
haa concluded that, when 4 knew the 
truth, it would part us, and so we 
should be miserable for life. That Is

of the ceremony thfit dame evening. 
The gtel waited In vain for him to ap
pear; The next ’morning her fiance, 
was found with a bullet shot through
his head.
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feed* by druggist, no helpful "cure, they’re rather poor, 
adjusters of evils we endure. They, 
point out Goths and Vandals who in. 
high places stand, they ’dig up musty 
scandals to^ortity the land; but they

ended
md if you can

you have If honey becomes candle 
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