But to sing at the Du\chus of Ros#s- :
dale’s! She dld not know the duchess,
but the party would doubtless be &
large one, and would: consist of the
creme de la creme of London society;
would she not be certain tp meet some
one of the people who had known her
in happler days?

Paul and the manager watched her,
as, pale and troubled, she stood - hesit-
ating, with downcast eyes.

“Say ‘Yes,' Mabell” murmured Paul,
eagerly. “It will only be.two songs—
will it not, Mr. Stapleson?”’

“Only two, ves.”

BestScned North
Sydney 0Old Mine Coal._,

. Now landing, “Marjorie Hannigar.”

. Also.625 tons same quality now due per schooner
-.“Admiral Drake.”

We will always have this quality of Coal afloat and

_in store from this date, and 2=n fill all orders promptly.

SELLING CHEAP WHILST VESSEL

Aspirin

Nothing Else is. Aspirin —say ‘‘Bayer”’

Warning! Unless you see name
*Bayer” on tablets, you are not get-
ting Aspirin at all. Why take chan-
ces?

Accept only an unbroken “Ba.ye;"
package which contains directions
worked out by physicians during 21
years and proved safe by millions for
Colds, Headache, Earache, Toothache,
Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Neuritis,
Lumbago, and Pain. Made in Canada.

All druggists sell Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin in handy tin boxes of 12
tablets, and in bottles of 24 and 100.
Aspirin is the ‘rade mark (register-
ed in Canada) ‘of Bayer manufacture
of Monasceticacidester of Salicylicacid
While it is well known that Aspirin

means Bayer manufacture, to assist

the public - against imitations, the
Tablets of Bayer Company will be
stamped with their general trade
mark, the “Bayer Cross.”

T

Valley,”

—_———— R —— - —

MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC.

CHAPTER XVIIIL
THE NEW SINGER.

Paul shrugged his shoulders.

Mr. Stapleson laughed, and hls
&houlders shook good-humoredly.

“No great things? What does it mat-
#Rer? You and I, my dear Paul, .are
smusicians, and know good from bad,

Dut the public—bah!” and he made a |
ggesture of supreme oontempt. “The |

ublic know nothing. If a thing pleases
them they are content. They come and
take our stalls and filll our treasury,

and the street organs put our airs on |

mheir barrels and all goes well. But

music! Oh well, the least said about |

fhat the better, eh, Paul?”

**Yes, Mr. Stapleson,” assented Paul.

“And you like this new opera?” said
Mr. Stapleson.

Paul coughed dubiously.

The manager ed.

“But that wasd't what I heard you
9nd Miss—"

“Miss Howard,” murmured Paul.

“Yes, quite so—Miss Howard try‘lnx
over?” 0
|  “No, sir,” #aid Paul, modestly. “It
was a little thing of my own.”

The manager made a moue of good-
‘natured contempt.

“Oh, lor!” he said. “You fiddlers are
dlways trying things of your own! And
“what comes of it?”

“Something will come of Paul Fos-
ter’s,” said Iris, calmly.

Mr. Stapleson looked at her fixedly.
“The tone of her speaking voice, com-
‘bined with that which he had heard of
“her singing voice, attracted his at-
‘gention.

“Perhaps,” he said. “But that re-
‘mains to be seen. But to come to the
‘.busmess that brought me here. Paul,
{Miss Alfrede is a nuisance!”

Paul bowed slightly,

“A nuisance!” repeated Mr. Staple-
r8on, emphatically. “You kmnow my
iagreement with her—that she. should
8ing at the Lyric and aﬁy other thea-
'tre T mention?”

“Yes gir,” said Paul.

“Well, Paul, I've had an offer for
'her to sing at a private house—the
Duke of Rossgale’s, you know.”

Pail bowed, though he did not
iknow.

“The Duke of Rossdale’s!™ repeated
! Mr. Stapleson, in an important volice,
“and Alfrede refuses!—actually re-
fuses! Says she has a sore throat. But
'you and I know what that means,
Paul! It means that she has a sore

7 temper, Paul; nothing more nor lessa
Now, I'm in a fix! I agreed that you
and she would perform at Rossdale

| House; you to play the violin, she to
' #ing; but if she deciines we shall be in
8 hole! What do you says?”

Paul had said nothing, and Mr.

Stapleson continued:

“I just looked in to tell “you. The

party is to-morrow afternoom, and

Iyou"d bettér play that sonata of Bee-

“Flowers of the

thoven's, and Gounod’s ‘Ave Maria’;
you do them very well, you know.”
Paul bowed.

I “I'Il write to the duchess to-morrow :
! morning. and tell her Miss Alfrede is ‘
{11, though, of course, she'll see that |

she plays the same night, and won't
belfeve we! But I can’t help it. Been
to the Lyrié, Miss Howard?”

Iris replied in the negative. -

“Ah, well, any time you like to look
in. we shall be happy to see you. We're
doing very well just now, eh. Paul?
Bring Miss Howard some night, and

| Il tell the boxkeeper to give her a
| box.”

Iris thanked him, and the manager
stood looking round the room with his
#hrewd, comprehensive glance.

“By the way,” he said, "I interrupt-
ed you in your song. Very sorry. Per-
haps you'll sing it again. I'm fond of
music, and don’'t get too much of it,
though I'm at it all day, eh, Paul?
Come, Miss Howard, knidly oblige me.”

Iris hesitated. She was not a ner-
vous. singer; but to sing before this
gelf-assertive stranger was not alto-
gether pleasant to her; but Paul whis-
pered, “Do, Mabel!” so earnestly that,
without a word, she went to the piano
and sang the song.

Mr. Stapleson said, “Hem!” when
she had finished, and “Thank you.”
Operatic managers do not express
their approval very réadily, and are
never very enthusiastic, for obvious
reasons; but Paul knew the mam wnd

1 knew what ghe “Hem!” ‘meant, and

that the manager was as amszed and
delighted as he himself had been.

“Ah,” sald Mr. Stapleson; “very
pretty! Ever sung in public, Miss
Howard?”

“No, I have never sung in public,”
said Iris.

He nodded.

“You've had good teaching, too; and
you've got a nice voice.” He was sil-
ent o moment; then he looked up sud-
denly. “I tell you what—I don’t know
whether you’ll care about it—but I've
got a proposal to make.”

Iris waited, surprised and slightly
amused.

“Hem, yes. You see, I'm rather in a
fix about the duchess’ reception to-
morrow, and—what do you say to go-
ing in Alfredé’s place?”’

“I? sald Iris, amazed, while Paul
flushed and uttered an exclamation of
delight.

Mr. Stapleson nodded.

“Took you by surprise, eh?” he said.
“Don’t mind my abruptness; it'’s my
way. I never could shilly shally and
dilly dally. Go at a thing at once, sink
or swim! That's been my motto, Miss
Howard, and I haven’t done so badly;
eh, Paul? You've got a very nice voice
—very :nice voice, Indeed—and just
the voice for a drawing-room—refined
and ladylike, and all that; and if you
care to go with Paul to Ormonde
House to-morrow, why, say so. I'll act
squarely by you. Miss Alfrede would
have taken a five-pound note for the
performance, and I'll give you the
same.”

Five pounds a few weeks ago would
have seemed a very small sum to Iris
Knighton, the heiress to a millionaire;
but five pounds to Mabel Howard, who
was nearing the bottom of hér purse,
appeared i a very different light.

«And it i8 not like singing at a thea-
tre. Oh, Mabel, say yes! I shall be 80
proud and pleased!”

Iris laid her htnd gently on ‘hie

shoulder.
“Phank you, sir,” she said, “Yes, I

will go.”

“That's right,”. said Mr. Stapleson,
approvingly. “ 'Pon my soul, I thought
you were going to be foolish enough
to refuse! I don’t want to blow my
own trumpet, but I can tell you, Miss
Howard, that I know fifty young ladies
who would jump out of their shoes at
the offer I've made you. It isn't the
money, you know, by no means; it's
the honor of the thing. It isn’t every-
body who gets the chance of singing
at Ormonde House!”

“Thank you, I_am very much oblig-

ed!” said Iris, in & low voice. “And
what shall 1 sing?”
“Just what you like,” he said.
“Then 1 will_sing Paul's song!"” said
Iris, at once.
Paul’s face flushed gratefully.
“Right!” said the manager. “And

it’s very pretty, too, Hem!” He paused

and pondered for a moment, turning
the largest diamond ring on his finger.

{ “By the way, Paul, put that song down

to me, will you? I'll give you the mar-
ket price, you know.”

Paul’s face grew redder, and, while
he stammered his thanks, the manager
drew out his pockstbook and abstract-
ed a five-pound note.

“Here is your fee, Miss. Howard.
Never sung in public, I think you
said?”

“Never,” said Iris.

“Hem! Well, I shan’t go from my
word, though really some ladies Wogld
give me double that sum for the per-
mission to appear at Ormonde House;
but we won't say any more abhout
that!” as Iris colored and almost lald
the five-pound note on the table again.
“Supposing now,” he said, as he drew
on his gloves, “supposing you should
think of going on the stage——"

Iris shook her head.

“I should never think of it,” she
said, in a low voice.

He eyed her curiously:

* “Hem! Ah! Well, you never can
tell, you know. After all, it isn’t such
a bad life—when you’re successful, eh,
Paul? Plenty of hard work, no doubt,
but plenty of money, too. We know
gome who make a good thing of it,
don't we, Paul?”’

Paul nodded.

“I' was telling Miss Howard, Mr.
Stapleson,” he said:

The manager looked from one to the
other with his sharp eyes.

“Well, you can believe all he says,
Miss Howard, for Master Paul is as
straight as an arrow, I'll say that for
him! And if you should think of join-
ing the profession, why, I suppose
you'd think yourself in honor bound to
come to me first, eh?”

Iris smiled and murmured some-
thing.

“Right!” he exclalmed “a word’s
enough between a lady and gentleman,
and, if I'm any judge of people—and
they say I am, eh, Paul?—~you’ll come
to me before very long. Five o'clock
to-morrow, Paul. You know the house,
Grosvenor Square, you know; any-
body will tell you. Here's my card to
present. Don't forget to give us a look
in at the Lyric, Miss Howard. Good-
morning,” and, with a sweep of his
white beaver hat and a low stage bow,
Mr. Stapleson disappeared.

Before he had got to the bottom of
the stairs Iris regretted what she had
done, and had half moved across the
room to follow him and withdraw from
her engagement, but Paul clung to
her arm. ’

“Oh, Mabel, Mabel!” he exclaimed,
his eyes dancing, his face flushed with
delight and pride, “doesn’t it seem like
a dream? am I really awake? Just
think of it! That he should come in
and hear you sing the very first time
you had sung to me, and that Miss Al-
trede should refuse to go to-morrow.
Was there ever anything so lucky?
‘The Duchess of Rossdale’s, too; why,
Mabel, I 'dare say all the best people
in London will be there—the sort of
people who come to the stalls at the
Lyric! And they’ll hear you sing! And
didn’t you see how struck Mr, Staple-
son was with-your voice?”

“Was he, Paul?’ said Iris, with a
smile that was moré sad than mirth-
ful; “he did not seem to admiro it very
much,” . i

“Ah! but that is his way!” sald
Paul, eagerly; “he always s#ys ‘Hem!’
when_ he’s pleased,'and when he ain't,
well”—he paused significantly—“he
gays so plainly. And he was very pleas-

¢d, and no wonder. Oh, Mabel, and to]

think that I am going with you!” . ~
“I was wondering whether you had
torgotten yourself entirely, as ‘nsusl,
ma Irls, nﬂecuonntoly
[ “Oh, T am nobody,” he said, “flush-
ing; “I am very glad, yes; 1t's & grest

thing for me, but‘l -mr:uuea.m : ;

.

'”j’unloiumm

. “Your sister, Pnl." uklntm. ln; 3

“A Pleasure |
. To Take”

our Cough and Cold Cure, because lt
is composed of pure and hlrmlels
drugs,

No cough remedy has ever beent
discovered that will cure every.
cough, but we think we have one that !
comes a little nearer to doing it than '
most of them. We have prepared it |
for years, it/has been tried in all
manner of cased and given satisfac
tion. We ask you to remember and
try this:

Because it is safe.

Because it is 'must certain to cure.

Because it is pleasant to take.

Because it is equally good for chil-
dren pr adults.

Ask for Stafford’s Phontone. Price
36c.; Postage 10c¢. extra.

DR. F. STAFFORD & SON,
Yholesale and Retail Chemists and

Druggists,
St. John’s, Newfoundland.
Write us for Wholesale. .Prices.
‘Phone 640,

Fashion §

Plates.

A CHIC AND CHARMING DESIGN.

,‘9.,\2— :

3801-3793—Here is a very popular
variation of the jumiper dress—and a.
pretty guimpe to wear with it.  As
portrayed, wool jersey embroidered in
floss was used. The guimpe is of
pongee with self frills and hemstitch-
ing for trimming. In duvetyn or
crepe a trimming of grosgrain ribbon’
would be pleasing.

The guimpe 3801 is cut dn 7 Sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches
bust measure. The Dress 3793 is cut
in 3 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, .46
and 48 inches bust measure. The:
width at the foot is about 2 yards.:'
This style is good for slender as well
as for mature figures. The dress '
front is cut with fulness bemeath the
yoke extension of the back. To make
up this style for a 38 inch size, re-
quires 2% yards of 36 inch material
for the Guimpe, ‘and-83% yards for the
Dress, of 40 inch material.

any ‘address, on receipt of .i5c. FOR
BEACH pa.ttern in silver or stamps

A PRACTICAL SET OF “SH
i CLOTHES” r

is cut in 5 Sizes: 6 mos,, 1, 2, 3 and 4
years. A 2 .year size.will require 3% -
«yards of 27 inch material for the Dress,
18, yard for the Slip, and I yard for
the Drawers. ] i

Muslin, cambric or nainsook, would

dress may be of silk, voile, ' lawn,
batiste, dimity, chambrey or gingham.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 1bc, in sil-
ver or stamps.
—

NB s oo 50 ok e

This illustration calls for TWQ sep- ; !
arate patterns which will be mailed to |

Pattern 3441 is here portrayed., It -

be .good for slip and drawers e‘ by

DISCHARGING.

A]so in stock very best Anthracite Coal-—Furnace,
Stave, Egg, Nut, from the famous Le High Valley

(radlo premium).

Nﬂd. Coal & Ti'ading Company, Ltd.

At .2 premises lately occupied hy Alan Goodridge

Jth,th,te & Sons,

e
»‘

ELIIS MAKE CLOTHES

ARE RIGHT IN FIT, STYLE AND FINISH,

FALL AND WINTER OVERCOATINGS

in Tweed, Cheviot, Nap, Melton and All-Wool materials
now on display. ~ Our New Fall and Winter Suitings
due to arrive by next steamer from England. Indigo

Blie Serge always in stock.

CHAS. J. ELLIS, 302 Water St.
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WEDDH\G RINGS.

Our assortment of Wedding Rings is most complete.
ean purchase one here of the degree of fineness you have in

mind at.the price you wish to pay.
10k, 16k, 18k Rings, price $4.00 to $20.00.
Outport ‘orders receive prompt attention.
sent upon request.’

‘R.H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians, 197 Water Street.

Ring 8ize -Cards

o

The Ready-Made Business has lately been “on
the blink.” Goods have been offering under costs
of production. Some people have lost their nerve
as regards buying, but we have waded”in and
bought up to the neck, as we figire we won't see
the same prices for a long, long time,

We can therefore offer you

Boy's,
Uvercoats

for ages 9 to 18 years

at only

$9.25 each,

for all sizes.

We have also other numbers in better quali-
ties, all of which are offered-to you much under
to-day’s values.
You make n omistake by buying 1mmed1atm
as you won’t be able to.buy as well later.

Henry Ilalr S

TO THE TRADE !
" KELLOGG'S TOASTED -CORN FLAKES,

The on]y genuine Corn Flakes on- the
market,

- JOHN P. HANI) & 5 2 Ay

Dmr!bnbrs

-Phone 1017
- april4,eod,tf

IN STOCK

150 brls. KINGS APPLES.
100 bels. HULBERTS APPLES
u»&bmmm APPLES

MOREY’§ Coal is Good Coal'
The latest arrival from North Sydney, schr. “Netherton”, with

400 tons Best Screened N.'S. Coal,

sent hon}’e while discharging at $16.50 per ton.
IN STOCK:

Best Screened North Sydney & American
Anthracite.

All sizes, at current rates.

";;uM.oreyf& Co., Ltd.

NA'I'ION_AL Oll. PRODUCTS €0,

‘NEW YORK. -
WEBUY -
cm) OIL, SEAL OIL, POT-HEAD OIL.

ueo: Smyth Buflding,
Cor. Wlht Bt- nd M’l (bve. sg Jol!’;.
Phone 1167, ¥
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