
!THE EVENING TELEGRAM. ST. JOHN!S. NEWFOUNDLAND, OCTOBER 23, 1922—2

-•regaaashould tell you they were pride and 
I coldness.”

“I should not hare thought It," he 
remarked.

“You h^e seen1 me In my best ae- 
“I feel withinpects,” she • went on. 

myself that I am proud, that nothing 
can bend or break me, and that I 
could never conform to any circum
stances that did not please me or suit 
me. I am cold too.” __

“You have been so good to me that 
I can hardly realize It, Lady Iris.”

She laughed, while her face flush-

illllllipiiwilll

It’s better to run 
out for x Bovril 
now than to run 
put of Bovril 
when you need it.

“I am cold to the world In general,” 
she said,^‘but to my friends and those 
who love me my heart is. warm and 
open. But how could I be cold to you 
who saved my life?”

He stopped abruptly, and, standing 
before her, took both her hands in his. 
The proud young beauty, whose hands 
few men had dared to touch, was not 

He looked straight into her

Always have Bovril in the House

angry.
face, and no indignant flush rose to it. 
The passion in his face and eyes 
startled her, and she stood quite stiff 
as one who had received a great 
shock.

“That is more than you have ever 
said to me before

LADY IRIS’ cold.” Was it true? He could not 
say that she was proud or cold to him, 
and he thanked Heaven for it.

“You will remain and take luncheon 
with us, Captain Osburn?” said the 
earl, when the inspection of the pic
ture-gallery was ended. “You must 
be tired. There is nothing, I think 
more fatiguing than looking at pic
tures, no matter how beautiful they

MISTAKE
!” ne cried. “Do you 

mean—be careful what you say, Lady 
Iris—a mistake would, I think, kill 
me-x-that I am your friend?”

She recovered herself and looked at 
him with a sweet bright look. "How 
can you be anything else,” she said. 
“You saved my life, and I am grate
ful to you foA having done so, You 
must always be my dearest friend.”

His face grew pale with passion; 
nevertheless, he kept his feelings 
under control.

“I am very proud of your friend
ship!" he said, "and am honored by it. 
But is it to last, Lady Iris? s^re we to 
be friends for all time?"

“Yes,” she answered gently, “for all 
time.”

"In spite of distance or absence, in 
spite x)f all changes and circumstan
ces?”

“In spite of everything, it you will,” 
she replied.

“Then I am the happiest and 
proudest man on earth,” he >atd. “I 
never dreamed that such an honor 
could be mine as that you would call 
me ‘friend.’ I can hardly believe it; 
It is more than I deserve.”

“I do not think so; but for your 
courage I should now perhaps be dead 
or so disfigured from a blow that none 
of my friends would know me. I owe 
my life to you and no one else.”

He clasped her hands more tightly 
in his own.

“Tell me something else, Lady Iris. 
Do I owe all your favor to the fact 
that I saved your life?”

The little hands trembled in his, and 
the street face flushed under his 
searching gaze. She did not answer.

“You must tell me,” he went on; “I 
must know. Is your generous lilting 
for me and your friendship due to that 
one fact—your belief that I have saved 
your life?”

"No," she whispered, her lovely face 
paling with emotion, “not all of it”

“Take care, Lady Iris, that you 
make no mistake—your words are 
life or death to me!”

“I have made no mistake," she an
swered gently. With a great sigh he 
released her hands.

“I am very rude and' abrupt,” he i 
said, “and I dare say that I am far too 
earnest to be altogether polite."

(To be continued.)

or the

Hero of ‘Surata’
But the handsome young soldier 

showed no sign of fatigue. He ac
cepted the invitation with great de
light.

“Wg are going to Sewnham Priory 
this afternoon,” continued Lord Cale
don, “the finest ruin we have in the 
country. If you will join us, I shall 
be pleased to show you a very lovely 
spot.”

"Again the invitation was accepted 
with delight. Then Lord Caledon ask
ed Allan to excuse his absence for 
awhile, as he had some letters to 
write for the early post; so Lady Iris 
and Allan were left alone.

“I will introduce you to our visi
tors,” said Lady Iris. “But I am for
getting; you met most of them last 
evening.”

"I came to see you," he answered, 
ltt the straightforward manner that 
never deserted him—"you and Lord 
Caledon. I am quite at your disposal, 
but if you could give me one half hour 
I should be very h^»py.”

A smile rippled over her face.
“I admire that lordly manner if 

yours, Captain Osburn,” she said; 
“one can see that you are born to 
command."

"Born to what, Lady Iris?” he ask
ed, wonderingly. X

“Born to command," she replied. 
“You are pleased to be satirical,” 

he said.
Not having the least idea of what 

he meant, she could not imagine how 
she had displeased him. If it had been 
any other man, she would have left 
him at once; but he was different 
from any one else. \ .

“You look displeased," she said. “It 
is through my careless words, I am 

I am sorry to have annoyed 
you, I spoke without thinking.";

She shrunk a little from the warmth 
of his manner as he turned to her.

“How good you are!” he exclaimed. 
"You did not annoy me. I was foolish 
enough to think that you were 
satirical, now I see that you were not. 
Can you spare me only a few minutes 
of your valuable time? I should like 
to see your beautiful gardens.” ,

A few minutes later she was walk
ing by his side down one of the val
leys. He had thought her perfection 
in her morning dress of muslin; now 
she looked even more beautiful with 
a lace shawl drawn over her shoulders 
and a pretty broad brimmed hat 
shading her face.

The very wish of his heart had been 
granted—he was alone with her with 
no one to draw her attention from 
him, nevertheless he found it difficult 
to speak to her, his heart seemed so 
full. When he was by himself, his 
words had risen like a torrent to hie 
lips, he had thought of a thousand 
things that he wished to say to her; 
but now that he was in her presence 
he was mute. He could not find 
words to express even one of his 
thoughts. Yet this sileqce that bad 
fallen upon them was more eloquent 
than words could have bean—at least 
she thought so. At last he sumtnoned 
courage, to speak.

<1 am thinking of one of the 1 in fib 
you repeated, Lady Iris—‘All the 
Faynee are proud and cold.

CHAPTER XX.
“If papa were not here, and his fair 

hair was not so conspicuous, I should 
say that I like dark warriors best.”

“The Saxons were mostly fair,” ob
served the earl, “yet where would you 
find a braver race?”

“Every one to his taste, papa. I pre
fer wark warriors, as I said. And so, 
Captain Osburn, in all my face you 
do not find one feature like my dear 
mother’s."

He looked from the dark pensive 
beauty of the Countess of Caledon to 
the fair radiant face of Lady I vis.

"No,” he replied. “If I did not 
know otherwise, I should say you were 
not related.”

She laughed again, but tears glistr 
tqed in her sweet eyes.

‘ft know, it is true,” she said, “and 
yet f never like to hear it. It seems 
in some way to cut me off from my 
mother. I wish I had her eyes, or her 
hair, or those sweet curved lips of 
hers. Do you admire my mother’s 
portrait, Captain Osburn?”

“More than I like to say,” he re
plied.

And then the earl, who had stood 
by in perfect silence, said—

“You will like to see our famous 
portrait of Mary Queen of Scots—the 
gem, IAtifhk, of the whole collection."

They moved on; and this little con
versation about her mother seemed to 
have brought them so much nearer to
gether that it appeared quite natural 
to Lady Iris, when they reached the 
treasured portrait, that they should 
stand before it side by side.

The captain was pondering these 
words, “All the Faynes are proud and
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services of the French army. A.month 
would nearly ruin a French offensive.
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Stafford’s PRESCRIPTION A 
for indigestion and stomach trou
bles. 30c. per bottle. Large size 
60c.—aept9,tf

PARIS, Oct. 7 (By A. P.)—The im
portance of oil m modern warfare is 
being brought to the front again in 
discussions brought out by the situa
tion in the Near East, where ft is con
ceded that the question of oil sup
plies has figured extensively In shap
ing the various' national policies.

Studies by the French general staff 
indicate the enormous meaning of oil 
in war. Some of its conclusions are 
that tie German offensive on the 
western frppt in 1915 was temporarily j 
relaxed so that Germany might carry 
on a stronger offensive into Galicia 
and Rumania for the “oil peace treat
ies,” as the Bucharest and Brest- 
Litovsk agreements are sometimes
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queer poisons. Joint poiiona, muscle 
poison». acid poisons are formed In
stead of the healthy flesh and the 
rich blood you used to have In days 
gone by? It you hobble in your gait, 
ILpalna distort your body. It bending 
over is an unspeakable agony, if duu 
pains make you breathe heavily and 
moan, do not grumble at the rough
ness of the way,—smile sweetly, 
there is a rainbow ahead. Things 
are different now than they used to 
he, in the days of liniments, ealvee, 
complicated drugs, and all that,—re
member? The happy secret today ta 
lronlsed yeast, one of the greatest 
body-and-blood builders of all time. 
Begin taking Ironlzed Yeast today. 
Beware of imitations and substitutes, 
because lronlsed Yeast is not a mere 
combination of yeast and Iron, but la 
yeast ironlzed, which Is a substance 
all by Itself. There la only ong Iron- 
Ized Yeast in all the worl
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• The French requirement in oil in- 

times of peace are about 1,800,000 
tons. Sixty of these are produced in 
Alsace Lorraine. The rest is im
ported- it is estimated that the oil, 
in storage in France would be ex- 
hausted in six weqke in time of war 
sod some specialists, such as Count 
dé Fels, affrm that a week’s blockade 
of the French ports would begin to

thoroughly.
Give It a trial. of theOne bottle will convince you.
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SLOAN’S
LINIMENT

Is that
.true?" '• i £
* "Yes,"Ishe replied frankly, "Itis. If 
you were to ask me What are the 
principal fault» in my character, I
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