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CHAPTER XXV.

.Bo they stood in tho sunlight, unut-
;uubly happy in their love; and the
T-lunheams fell upon his-dark, hand-
aome face, and upon her white hand,
on which the diamonds and rubies
The rugged trunk of a fallen
He drew her
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shone.
tree lay near the gate.
to it. *

‘““There is no pleasanter spot than
this,” he said. “I like to watch the
*heat syaying in the sunshine. Whose
gue is this, Iris—‘'The lovely laughter
#f the wheat-crowned hill'?"

“I do not know,” she answerad.
¥Do you know these lines, Allan? The
gight of a. fleld full. of ripe wheat al- |
ways brings them to me—

“ ‘Over the golden corn-land, over the
soft blue sea,

Through summer-!laden branches and
changeless dark pine-tree,

‘With summer scents and -thrilling
with sounds of summer toe,

Our hearts for God’s angels the
breeges come to woe.'"”

" Do you know, Iris,” he said, “your

voice is 8o sweet that it makles poetry

out of the most commonplace phrases

you can utter. Imagine then what

you »make-ot poetry!”

She bughed. and a happy blush rose
to her face—there always did when
he praised, her. "Then he sat down
by her side on the old tree trunk.

“You are a perfect picture in this
sunlight, Iris,” he said. “Let me take
oft your hat, so that the sunshine may
fall upon your hair and make it look
like burnished gold.

He took off the pretty garden hat,
and the sunlight fell upon the fair
silken hair. He drew the-long tresses
to his lips and kissed them. ?

j"What beautiful hair you have, Iris!
It is longer and finer than any I have
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seen. I always think of Queen Beren-
garia. when I look at you. It is said
that her hair was so long, so thick,
and so beautiful that it was made into
a rope from which a sanctuary la.inp
was hung. They called her ‘Beren-
garia of the Golden Hair. Do you
know that beautiful rondgeu, “Kiss-
ing Her Hair'? Just now, in the sun-
shine, with only the wind stirring in
the wheat-fleld, will he the very time
to sing it to you. Listen, darling, and
put your handssin mine—

“ ‘Kissing her> hair, I sat against -her

feet,
Woveé and unwove it, wound and found

it sweet,
Made fast therewith her hands, drew

down her eyes
Deep as deep flowers and dreamy like

dim skies;
With her own tresses bound, I found

her fair,
Kissing her hair.

S‘eop were no sweeter than her !tco

Slaep ot cold gea-bloom under the

cold sea,
What pain could get batween my tu:e

and hers?
What new sweet thing would love not

relish worse,
Unless perhaps white death had kissed

-me there,
Kissing her hair?

Iris,” he said, when he had finished
singing, “how naturally love
poetry go together! Poetry fills one's
heart with love, and love fills the
whole soul with poetry.”

“They are twin sisters,”
Lady Iris, with a smile, “Many new

ideas seem to strike you now, Allan.”
“You are my teacher; so how can

I fail to learn?”

days, they sat talking while the sun

rshonelup'on the wheat-fields and the |
in the

birds called to each other
trees,

CHAPTER XXVI

and

observed

And on this, the last of their happy
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said. - ;
“Yes,” she replied; ““and I was
Just thinking how well it is that the
liop is there to protect the lly.”

‘talked for some little time about the
happiness of their future life, all un-
conscious of the swiftly-coming cloud
that was to darken it. Suddenly she
looked up at him—she ‘was making a
knot of scarlet poppies.

“Allan,” she said, “I have often been
on the point of asking you the ques-
tion; but something has Alwa.yq hind-
ered it. Tell me, dear, what is this
romance of your birth, as John" Bar-
don ‘calls it?”

Athought to the crushed almond-blos-
Lsom, and smiled in contémpt. Allan
looked at her in surprise. ‘

“The romance of my birth, Iris?”
he echoed. “I know of no romance,
my dear!”

“But there is one—at least John
Bardon told me so.”

“He must have dreamed it then.”

““Well, perhaps, you do not call it a
romance. You may call it truth; you
are always so careful not to praise
yourself,”

“But, my dariing,” he said earnesiiy,
“I do not understand what you mean.”

“You must tell me all about it,” she

1 persisted, “even though it should make

me think you more a hero than ever,
Altan. I must hear every worc of he
story.”

“I will tell you everything,
when I know what you mean,” he re-
plied.

“John Bardon told me that there
was a romance about your birth, that
in the most heroic and chivairous
manner you -had given up t!tle and
fortune.” ;

(To be continued.)

Iris,

“You love the 1itn and the lily™ he |

They walkedl to the river-side, and.
gat down upon the bapk.  There they |

"As she _spﬁke 'she gave a passing |

‘not contract. any marriage which

*1 “tor 1.am sure

There were a few hours of bliss
without alloy for the lovers; and
then the storm burst.. One morning
Lady Iris received mbre than her
usual number of congratulatory let-
ters. + It touched her to find how many
of her rejécted lovers had written.
How kind were the wishes expressed
for her happiness, and how sincerely
every one seemed to admire Captain
Osburn!  She believed that she could

would meet with such general
provai. .

“Iris,” said Allan, who never left
her side for one moment if he could
help it, “leave some of those lettérs,
and come out for a stroll by the river.
Whnt can people find to write about,

ap-

I wonder?”
He was impatient to tell her all the
thoughts that had filled his mind since
he had left her twelve hours before.
“Down by the river?” she replied.
“Yes, that I will; for, of all places,
I love most the river Rille. ‘By-the-
bye, Allan, I have a message from
papa for you. Will you go‘to Him in
‘his study at noon? He wmmxm
speak to you.”
“Gladly, . dearest,”
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Dried Fish.

Bhipments to Porto Rico are show-
ing heavy losses these days. Too
many fish were sent forward and the
market could not stand the strain.
The outlook in that market ia rather
a sorry one for our shippers to-day,
for it would seem that we are likely
to be sending more supplies te Porto
Rico than the consumption will easily
absorb, in which case buyers will
practically. name their own price,
which after the new duty is deducted.
will leave little indeed for the ship-
per. This {s one of the cases where
the consumer does noi pay the duty.
When fish are scarce he does..' Then
the shipper fixes the price. We might
say & word here about the effect of
the new American tariff on eur cod-
fish industry. In normal times we
shall probably feel it very little in
dried fish, because if the Porto Rican
and American people want supplies,
they will have to pay the market price
here. But when world markets gener-
ally are bad, and there is more fish
than buyers, straight goes the shoe to
the other foot, snd that i where it i
to-day... We .asked a local exporter
this week how: ‘he thought our shore
cod fishery wonid be affected by the
new tariff; that is the fishery along
the South Shere from Ca
Cape Sable, and which has
ing its products in a green state to
American packers of shredded fish.
Hig view was that the American con-
sumer was not inclined to stand for
an advance in price that would be
sufficient to assure the marketing ¢
supplies from Nova Scotia in
States as formerly. If this is tr:
then the outlook for our shore ¢
fishery is rather dismal. Howevea:
trade cenditions sometimes change
very quickly,.and it may be that
things will adjust themselves satis-
factorily later on. There is8 no deny-
ing, however, that Mr. Fordney, kind,
generous man that he is, has given us
a very severe jolt which we are not
going to forget very quickly whether
we feel it badly or not.

But coming back to the dried fish
trade. There is a combination of
things to-day which is tending to d~-
press prices. Brazilian exchange is
8o bad that the country temporarily
has stopped buying; Greece is as
good as bahkrupt, Italy is overloaded
with supplies,” Portugal would buy
fish, but with the escudo down to
just one twentieth of its face value,
naturally there is difficulty to ne-
gotiate purchases. The money situa-
tion in Portugal is the same as i!
would be with us if a 20 cent package
of cigarettes moved up to $4.00. Some
of us would then be apt to do less
smoking. We cannot blame the Por-
tuguese to-day if they eat less fish?

The two bright spots in the dried

is “buying freely, and Germany, be-
causge of food needs at home, has pro-
hibited further exports of dried fish
for the present season.  But against
this Norway and Newfousdland are
keen as mustard for all the businegs
there is, and it is the competition of
ble for the
1ower prives heré. - We hear of sales

jmade last week at $5.76 to $6.26 de-
‘livered Halifax. This while Lumen=
burg is holding out for $7.00. We

there is.no reagon for getting panicky
what dried fish stocks there are will
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