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blood. Hie tether wee ee I hereere no,ties of 

a gentleman in reduced circumstances, 
and the chance resemblance he bore 
to tb* earl suggested all sorts of pos
sibilities to hie scheming brain/ He 
has always had notions of power and 
wealth, and hoped to obtain them

power.”
"Power only when it is ‘held with 

honor,’ papa,” she rejoined; and he 
kissed her thoughtful face as he said - 

"You are right, fris—as you often

Chronic
Constipation
Relieved Without the Ute 

. of Laxatives

cannot p-ripe.
through So it came to pass .that before the 

young heiress of Chandos .had .been 
long at home two men were ready to 
die for her, ready to slay each other 
for love of her, hating each other with 
fierce mad hatred, yet trying to appear 
as indifferent about the whole matter 
as possible.

Sir Fulke Clyffarde had'the best of( 
the situation. He - could call almost 
daily at Chandos; his mother, know
ing Such errands delighted him, was 
always finding some excuse of asking 
him to go thither. Hie chances of see
ing Lady . Iris were eery frequent— 
and John Bardon knew it Time after 
time he met his rival either riding, or 
driving or walking to Chandos; and, 
if looks could have slain, the hand
some young baronet would never have 
seen Lady Iris again.

other

111 ■ 1 " 1“Then my only disgrace is my 
father’s villainy?” asked Cecil.

“It is. You are of good birth, and 
your mother died a few months after 
you were born. Since then Mr. Col
lins has lived the life of a rich pro
fligate with the earl’s money.”

.The messenger returned with the in
formation that the steward would be 
at the abbey at two o'clock, and in 
the meanwhile the whole party plan
ned to^aaet him in the library. From 
a house Of gloom it was transformed 
into one of joy, and Lady Marcia dis
appeared for nearly an hour with her 
old lover, who had been restored to 
her after so many weary years of 
waiting.

While this was going on, Sir Charles 
and ÿdy Gladys had vanished else
where, and Cecil, with Lord Herbert 
Stanhope, was unfolding to the earl 
another kind of story.

At two o’clock the entire party were j 
seated in the library, and when Collins 
came he was ushered into their midst, '
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“I was a mer
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Jones. I had the
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They met and
with a sullen glare! each had discov
ered, as though by instinct, the secret 
of the other, although no words had 
ever been exchanged between them. 
Sir Fulke, In spite of his opportunities, 

surprise and rage distorting his face. ! d,d not make mnch pr0greA in his
wooing. His fine speeches and posti- 

' cal raptures fell rather flat. They 
never made any lasting Impression on 
Lady Iris. Sometimes she would laugh 
and say,”You affla little more high- 
flown than usual to-day, Sir Fulke,” or 
she would, by a graceful and imper
ious gesture, signify that she was tir
ed! Why, Violet Blakewell had said 
often, and often that she could listen 

■to him, either reading Or reciting, for
ever; and yet after a few minutes 
Lady Iris would repeatedly declare 
that she was tired!
• "I wish,” he said one day very hum
bly, “that I knew how to Interest you. 
You seem quite fatiguai when I have 
talked to yon for a little while.”

"Not always. Sir Fulke,” she ans
wered gently. "That Is only when the 
conversation is of yourself. Talk to 
me of something else, and yon will 
find me different!”

That was the first direct attack ever 
made on his sSlf-love, and it bewild
ered him. — -/ • ■■

“Am I then the only subject about 
which you are lndlfi»i;«Bt?" he asked, 

“Do you not tkink it possible to have 
too much even of a good thing? she 
said. “I do. Talk to me now about 
some topic of general Interest, and see 
it I tire.”

He looked at her In such amassment 
that she laughed ; and It was the pret
tiest laugh he had ever heard.

“Other ladles seem to like me best 
when I speak of myself,” he said 
simply. ^ ‘Miss Blakewell always 
says. Tell me something of yourself, 
Sir Fulke; nothing Interests me one 
half so’ mnch as your own ad
ventures.’ •’

“And do you believe I do. Why 
should I notf-Lady Iris?”

“Do you thigh everything belonging 
to yourself Is really of such great in
terest that people can enjoy listening 
hour after hour to you and not grow 
tired r , * k

"1 should say that those who take 
an interest in me can,” he answered, a 
little crestfallen.
, “Miss Violet Blakewell should be 

grateful for the inference,” said Lady 
Iris coldly.

“I do not mean that. I did not in
tend to insinuate anything of the kind, 

(to he continued.)
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was being done,' Gardner was alone 
wiith Lord Cecil, who looked at the 
barrister with questioning eyes.

■ “I did not reply,” he said. “I was 
afraid; but it has to come to it now. 
I did not know that .1 knew the man 
I have personated. I hope I was kind 
to him. God knows I never was kind 
to anybody in the old days.”

“He is here!” announced Gardner. 
"My God! Where? Who is he?”
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"”1 believe it You are like Lady 

Stanhope. I am glad it is over!”
He sat down and buried his face in 

Ms hands then he stood up again 
and smiled brightly.

,v“| shall be a better man for it”
“I am sure of it, my boy. I am your 

fttend forever.”
•i&cil told the barrister of the stew

ard’s letter, and- a’ mounted messenger 
was sent for Collins with a note from
Vhcti. * 1

“Come at once, and we will settle 
upon favorable terms.”

Then the barrister—or Lord Her
bert Stanhope—told Cecil all that was 
going on at the house.

"The earl is saved,” he said, "and 
the steward wiU simply be told to quit

r
ave not been idle all this while. He 
no connection of my lords—there
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"New i am going to give you an un

solicited testimonial as they say to 
the patent medicine advertising. 

I Heretofore I have had/a profound 
contempt for patent medicines, par- 

l ticularly so-called liniment». Per- 
, hape this is due to the reason that I 
have been blessed with/a sturdy con
stitution, and have never been ill a 
day In my life. One day last fall 
after a hard day’s tramp in the slush 
of Montreal, T developed a severe 
pain in my legs and of course like a 
man who hah never had anything 
wrong with him physically, I com
plained rather boisterously. The 
good little wife says: ‘I will rub 
them with some liniment I have. 
"Go ahead,” I said, just to humor 
her. “Well, in she cotoes with a bot
tle of Minard’s Llnlqent and gets 

. bnsjrc Believe me the. ' pain disap» 
peered a few minutes after, and you; 
cab tell the world I said so.”

(Signed)
FRANK B. JOHNS, Montreal.
------- ------------------- ' Ï
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Camel“If that be county society, papa, let 
us hasten to tow*," said Lady Iris. 
"Yet do you know, .1 have a vague 
feeling of pity for them all. The mil
lionaire himself Is a vulgar boasting 

‘man, but there is something in his 
good nature that redeems dim. His 
wife is dreadful, hut her loyal devoted 
daughter Is such a shield thfct one 
cannot laugh at the mother. However 
vulgar or absurd she might be, t could 
not laugh at her, because her daughter 
loves her so.” *

“I admire Mias Bardon,” said Lord 
Caledon, she has a loyal and truthful 
nature. What do y*u think of the heir 
of Hyne Court, Iris?"

”1 like him the least of all,” she re
plied; “and yet I think I am very sorry 
for him."

"That is a paradox, Iris.”
"Is it, papa? I am not quite sure 

that I knew what a paradox is.1 He 
seems to me like a man who ie fight
ing with himself, discontented, and un
certain. He fa la a transition state I 
suppose. Papa, I am beginning to 
think that It is fate or chance that 
gives wealth.”

“My dear Iris, You must not tty any
thing of that W*dl” cried the earl.

"I cannot help It Riches seem to 
reach snob strange hands.” 

si “You must npt forget that we see 
only with human eyes, and can brig g
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and slope rati

only human judgment to bear on mat
ters. It is impossible for any one to 
tell whether wealth is wisely bestowed 
or not I believe that it is for some 
wise purpose that one man is made 
rich and another man poor.”

“Well, I will believe whatever you 
Ntieve, papa,” she answered, w|fh 
reverence. “AH the same, it does seem
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