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CHAPTER XX.

“jf 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.
fer wark warriors, as I said. And so,
Captain Osburn, in all my face you
do not find one feature like my dear

I pre-

mother’s.”

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

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

She laughed again, but tea:rs glist-
2ned in her sweet eyes. !

“I know_it is true,” she said, “and
yet-T never like to hear it. It seems
in Bome way to cut me off from my
mother, I zish 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,”
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, Lihthk, of the whole collection.”

They moved on; and this little con-
versation about her mother seemed to

he re-

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 Faynés are proud and
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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

tures, no matter how beautiful they
are.”

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

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

“Again the invitation wsas accepted
with delight. Then Lord Caledon ask-
ed Allan to excuse his absence for
awhile, as he had some
write for the early post; so Lady Iris

young

letters to

and Allan were left alone.

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

“I came to see you,” he answered,
in 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 hqppy."

A smile rippled over her face.

“I admire that lordly manner of
yours, Captain Osburn,” she said;
“one can see that you are born to
command.”

“Born to what, Lady Iris?’ he ask-
ed, wonderingly. \

‘“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
sure. 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 aanoy 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 his

things that he wished to say to her;
but now that he was ‘in her presence
he was mute. He could  mot find
words to express even one of ‘his
thoughts, Yet this silence that had
fallen upon them was more eloquent
than words could Wave beep<—at least
she thought so. At last he summoned
courage, to speak. . ¢

I am thinking of ope.of the lingk |
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lips, he had thought of a thousand
=

coldness.” :
“I should ot have thought u," ho

“{remarked. -‘

. “You hatfe’ seenr me ln my but as-
“she iwent’ on. ~ “I'feel’ ‘wmn

can bend or break me, and ~that I
could never conform to any circum-
stanées that did not pleue me or suit
me. T am cold too.” e

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

She laughed, while her face flush-
ed.

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 botn her hands in his.
The proud young beauty, whose hands
few men had dared to touch, was not
angry. He looked straight into her
face, and no indignant flush TOSe to it.
The passion in his face and eyes
startled her, and she stood quite still
as one who had received a great
shock.

“That is more than you have ever
said to-me before!” fie cried. “Do you
mean—be careful what you say, Lady
Iris—a mistake would, I think, kill
me—-that I am your friend?”

She recovered herself and lopked 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 fox\ 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 i't.
But is it to last, Lady Iris? \Are we to
be friends for all time?”

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

“In spite of distance or absence, in
spite .of all changes and circumstan-
ces?”

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

“Then I am the
proudest man on earth,” he gaid. “I
pever dreamed that such an honor
could be mine as that you would call
me ‘friend.’ I .can hardly. beligve it;
It is more than I deserve.”

“I do not think so; but for
ccurage 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.

happiest and

your

“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
flushed under his
searching gaze. She did not answer.

“You must tell me,” he went on; “I
Is your generous liRIng

the sweet face

must know.
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 fnisiake—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
said, “and I dare say that I am far too
earneslt to be altogether polite.” ’

(To be contlnﬁed.)
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"OUSEWIVES! find that Carnation Milk
- Carnation adds a flavor you €2
and is delicious as a milk drink—add water"

Carnation Milk is good because it is pure, riéh milk from fine dairy cows; evaporated to-the
consistency of cream ; then sealad in con Al
in Carnation—just ‘‘whole’’ milk.

" You -buy it with your groee
tall (16 oz.) cans now—or order a case of 48
their goadmess. Write for your copy. of t
It’s free. Try this recipe.

CARNATION AS CREAM IN COFFEE—To give your cup:
Carnation undiluted as-it comes from the container. A t

CARNATION TEA—Three parts hot tea. One part Carnatioh

Coffee Famous

8 the secret of many a famous cup of tea or
t get any other way. Makes wonderful cocoa
serve ice cold.

and sterilized. No sugar or preservatives::.

jes and keep it always ready Order several
Carnation Milk recipes are famous for
pautifully illustrated recipe book contairgi_pg 100
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coffee an appetizing ﬁavor with golden brown cqlor—-use
joon‘ul is enough—use more if desired.

#ilk. Sweeten to taste. A most delicious beverage.

Milk

The 1abel is red and White

Made in Canada By
CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY,
LIMITED,

Condenseries at Aylmer and Springfiald, Ont.
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See Vital Need of
Oil in War.

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

Studies hy the French general staff
indicate the enormous meaning of ail
in war, Some of its conclusions are

relaxed sg that Germany might carry
on a gtronger offensive into Galicia
and Rumania for the “oil peace treat-
ies,” as the Bucharest and Brest-
Litoysk agreements are sometimes
called.

; Importance of Oil In 1918.

One of the most critical moments of
the: war, that of March, 1918, was,

among the Allies . One of the greatest
gervices rqndered to the Allles by
America was that of having placed at
the disposal of the Allies 100,000 tous
in taqk ships, which were taken from
the Pacific.

.The French requirement in oil in)
times. of peace are about 1,800,000

Alsace Laorraine.
mm«

that the German offensive on the'
western fropt in 1915 was temporarily 1

partly due to the shortage of oil}

maim :the air:-and fleld transports
services of the French army. A.month
would nearly ruin a French offensive.
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“You may dress az well as
she,” says our Dainty Dorothy.

DON'T envy the clothes of the
well-dregged woman whose
wardrobe seems inexhaustible;

;have some of your own garments
"dry cleaned and dyed. For that

s ‘the secret of many“a woman's

.smartly garbed appearance.

' And here you know that your
clothes will.be properly treated
and that our business courtesy ' &

‘will make you feol- that this ln %

‘house De. Luxﬂ.
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