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"Flossie ndnd- rancy mm at
.. thought of & prince of the blood
u-hl to sup with you!

»If’s & great nuisance,” she said,
Jesning back. “There were no letters
when we left?

#No, miss, 6nly some invitations
tﬂl bills—no6 real letters.”

“Noie from—from Sir Heérrick
Powis? sald Flossie, with just the
tuMtest hesitation in her voice.

“No, miss, none from Sir Herriok.
f can’t think what has become of him.”

Flossie leant back into the extreme
corner of the admirably appointed
prougham built by Peters—and - paid
for, which not all Peter’s broughams
are—and turned her face to the satin-
¢overed padding.

“Dh, he is only out of town—down
somewhere for that idiotie fishing!”
&he said. Then she sat up, and & faint
fiush burnt on her cheek. “I wondeér
fiéw & sensible man like Sir Herrick
¢an take any interest in such & ridi-
enlous amusement! I—" A sharp,
sudden cough stopped her for a mo-
ment, and brought a bright flush—a
too bright flush, brighter than the
rough made—on her cheeks. “I wondar
Ne doesn’t get tired of it. Weston, did
1 Jook as well as usual to-night; did
it go off as well, do you think?”

The maid smiled and laughed with
easy confidence, ;

“Better, if anything, miss, 1 nevar
saw you look better. Afid so to the
song, why, they'd have encored it
fitty times instead of five.”

“] only gave it to them four times
to-night,” sald Flossie, thoughtfully.
“I couldn’t sing any more. I had such
a pain on my chest—such @ funny
pain, I've had it once or twice lately.”

“I¢'s the draughts, miss,” said Wes-
to'n. geriously. “I'll speak about 'em
to-morrow. If I were you I'd have
Sir Alfred, and see what he says.”

Flossie laughs.

“call in a doctor! What:a foolish
woman you are, Weston! - Why, 4
wodid be in all the papers, and they'd
eay I had—consumption,” and she
laughs. “No; a8 you say, its. 8

_draught, and they must stop it; and
I won't—I say I won't—sing that
song more than four times—it's more
thén a woman can do in one night.”
She coughs again, and the hectic flush
rises to her cheeks. “I wish those
people weren’t coming to-night. It it
weren’t for his royal highness, I'd
go to bed!”—and she laughs, “I won-
der what he’d say? I don’t much care.
But I suppose it would get !ntq the
society papers; one can’t do the slight-
est thing without the papers getting
hold of it.”

“You’ll be all right, miss, when you
get home and have had your supper,”
says Weston, cheeringly. “And I'll
speak about the draughts to-morrow.”

“Yes, I shall be all right,” says
Flossie, and she nestles in her furs
with a little, girlish shiver.
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The brougham arrives at Raglan
Street, and the tootman—both foot-
man and coachman are attired in the
quietest liveries of invisible - green:
you would think it was the eguipage
of & bishop—opens the door and guides
his mistress up the steps.

The supper is all laid. An elegant
table; the best of linem, the beat of
silver—all plain; Flossie’s taste is, as
I have sald, admirable—equisitely
cut glass, choice flowers, and a but-
toni-hole bouquet for each guest.

As she looks round the room and
the table,. Flossie’s spirits rise. She
forgets “the dx_'sughts" at the Frivol-
ity and’ her slight, hacking cough;
but presently her eye falls upon the
¢hair on the right of her own, and she
sighs.

“I hate fishing and all that non-
gense,” she murmurs. “Why can’t men
be satisfiled with their clubs in the
day-time and the theatre in the even-
ing? 1 wish”~—she pauses, and a faint
little smile crosses her lips—“I wish
he was ‘going to be here.”

Then she goes upstairs where Wes-
ton awaits her, and changes the plain
dblack merino. dress, in which she 'in-
variably goes and comes from the
Frivolity, for an evening-dress of

Worth's, and disdajuing powder and
paint—for ‘Flossie {s still ‘young and

beautiful, -and-only uses powder and
paint af the fheatre—come down into
the tiny drawing-room and awaits her
guests.

It is a .very merty supper. The
prince sits at her “right hand, and
Lord Fozzle at her left. They have all
been at the Frivolity and heard her
great song, encored four times, and
they are full of admiration, and, what
fs better, appreciation; and as the
champagne goes roand, Flossie's
spirits rise.

Her blue eyes shine mxe china, her
little mouth arches like a child’s ra-
plete with laughter, and her voice, full
and yet sweet, is heard above tie
rest.

“You want to know how I became
famcus?’ she says in answer to a
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m’lmlun‘ kmits his brows. He kuows,
or is u)puiul to know, everything,
but he is obliged to admit that ae
doesn’t kmow this.

“I'm  afraid—" y
. “You don’t kmow,” ‘says  Flossie,
cutting him short. *“T1f tell you. You
chalk out a number of éqiares on the
pavement, and you gét a plece of
broken china—a piece of an old plate
will do—and you hop on'one leg, and
kick the piece of plate from square t0
square, and if you kick it into the
square you want, you score. Do you
understdnd

His royal highness inclines his head
and smifes,

f understand. I think Tve seen
children pldying it.”

“] daresay,” says Hlossie. “WQll,
T've played it ecores of times when I
lived in an alley’—there is no pride
about Flossie; shé is aiways willing
to recall het early life and all its
squalor and . meanness—'“scores of
times. Well, when I was & super at
the Frivolity, just dancing and sing-
ing with the chorus, I noticéd how
fond the people in front were ot. some-
thing fiew, and I thought, if I can ait
upon something new, and my chance
comes, my fortune is made.”

She pauses and raises her cham-
pagne glass, and the prince just
touches it with his.

“Please go on,” he says, “I am aw-
fully interested.”

“It seems to me you are easily in-
terested,” says Flossie. “Well, my
chance did come. The leading lady—
there, don’t smile—got the mum3s.
Ever had mumps? I supposeé not; at
any rate, she got the mumps, and the
stage-manager he said, ‘Flossie, here’s
a chance for you. If you can learn her
part in twelve hours you can take | g
I knew the part by heart, but I pre-
tended I didn’t, and I said to him,
‘Mr. Bloxam, in case I should break
down I should like to introduce a bit
of business,’ and he said ‘Very well/’
and so I arranged this hop-scotca
business with the leader of the band,
and he made some pretty music, and
I danced to it, playing Rop-scotch
with a piece of china. And the pit and
gallery understood it and laughed and
applauded; and the stalls—the stalls
always follow the pit and gallery, you
know—followed suit, and from thirty
shillings & week “Flossle Hamilton
rose to forty guineas, and here I am!
Give his royal hiéhness some of that
extra dry champagne, Parsons,” and
Parsons—for Flossie had a footman
like grand folk—filled his highness's
glass, and the supper went on mer-
rily.

It went still more merrily when, at
someone's suggestion, Flossie sang
the great, four-time-encored song out
of the burlesque, and the party did
not break up until quite the small
hours.

,The prince, let us hope, enjoyed
himself very much. Surely a prince
should know life in all its phases, and
it was as surely merely a love of
knowledge that drew his royal high-
ness to Flossie’s supper parties.

At any rate he enjoyed himself, and
many a time afterward, when he was
assisting at some high and mighty
entertainment, he would contrast its
slowness and {ulness with Flossie’s
suppers.

With song and laughter, with the
famous champegne and the still more
famous Maderia, they kept it up un-
til the small hours, and thén they
went, Flossie respectfully kissing the
hand of his royal highness, and she,
the giver of the feast, went to bed:

“Good-night, ‘Weston,” she said, and
a laugh’ accomipanied the words,

“good™night. Let me have any letters
ihiere may~be in the morning.”

And Flossie Hamilton, the most

in London, fell asleep.” = |
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Weston; and Flossie turns on her
pillow with an impatient, dissatisfiod
sigh.

At two o’'clock the devoted Waston

calls her young mistress, and Flossie
gets up and makes her toilette. Let it
|

be put to her credit that she does not
use either paint or powder when off |
the stage, but relfés on her youthful
charms, still unimpaired by gas-light

ras_hion

and rouge.
Thea she comes down. to breakfast, |
which is served ia a dainty little

morning-room—a mere box of a room, .
with easy-chairs, and a canary in the
window, with a stand of ferns and
flowers under his cage; with the
morning papers and the magazines
lying on a side-table, with all sottsl
of luxnrles and evidences of our ad-
vunced civilisation.

Flossie, clad in ‘her morning-robe
of palest blue satin and: cashmere, |
with soft ecru lace nestling round::
her throat and at her wrists, the thin, !
white wrists which were so supple'
apd graceful, looking a perfect pic-
ture of dainty grace: Flossie lay back
in her chair and partook of her break-
fast; a very simple meal—nothing

in milk; with just a dash of the old-
est and choicest of cognac—it came
from Lord Fozzle's cellars—in it;
‘and while she disposed of this simple
fare, she looked through the paper o
gee if there was any mention of the
popular actress Miss Flossie Hamil-
ton; and having satisfled herself on
that point, turned to the fashionable
intelligence column, which she read
carefully, and which she found record-

ed the visit of Major the Honourable I’

Francis Vericourt to Lord Hurstley;
but there was nothing about Sir Her-
Tick, and with a sigh and a pout of
impatience she flung the paper from

her. Politics, the general news of the

world, were nothing to Flossie—ab-
solutely nothing. The theatres first,
the fashionable column next, and the
rest nowhere.

Then she opened her letters—or,
rather, Weston did—reading out aloud
those which she thought interesting
enough for her mistress, and drop-

{ mailed to any addross on receipt of

ping into a pretty, giit, cane waste-
paper basket the. numerous begging
letters and applications for orders,
and the still more numerous avowals '
of undying love made by sundry young
gentlemen of the crutch-and-tooth-
pick school.
(To be continued.)
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ATTRACTIVE OCONBINA-
TION.
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A VERY

Comprising . Pattern 3095 which {l-
Justfates a Cape and Muft Set, dnd
Pattern 8104 a smart skirt.

Broad cloth, duvetyne, Serge, velvet
or tricotine could be wused for the

skirt, with fur banding to match the X

fur of Cape and Muff, which could
also be of the skirt material and fur
trimmed.

The Cape and Muff Set is cut in §
Sizes for the Cape: Small, §8-34, Me=
dium, 36-38, and Large, 40-42 inches
bust measure, and in One sise, Me-
{ dilum, for the Muff, It will require
28, yards of 44 inch material for the
Cape, and % yard of 30 inch material
with 13 yard of living for the Mafl,

The Skirt is cut in 7 Sizes: 32, 24,
26, 28, 30, 82, and 34 inches waist
measure. A Meditm size will re-
quire 3% yards of 40 inch material.
With plaits extended, the width of
the skirt at its lower -edge iz 3%
yards.

This illustration calls for TWO
| geparate patterns which will be

10c. FOR BACH pattern in silver or
stamps.
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A SIMPLE DRESS FOR WOBK OB

Pattern 3094 cut In 7 Stzes: 34, 36, P
{ 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust mea- | g
‘sure is here shown. For comfort, con-| 2§

venience and attraction, this model
has much to recommend it. The lines
are simple, and the garment may be
made for service, or as a “porch” or
“afternoon” dress. Koulard, taffeta,

gerge. gabardine, crepe de chine, voile | R

or poplin would be nice for a “dressy”

dress. D«elopcduamldnun»

would look well in gingham, cham-
briey. lineén, lawn or percale.
N
Size 88 requires 6% yards of 36
inch materiel. Width of Skirt at
Jower edge is.about 2% yards. «

A pattern of this {llustration mafled |,
| to. any address on receipt of 10c. in

silver or stamps.
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How About That
~ Office I?esk

- :/k""

: Yot've  been g fﬁce

. D:sks for some time?  Intend-
_ing to renew’with-modern ones?
To get a good Typewrlter Desk
for the busy  stenegrapher?
Here’s your chance to select ‘
‘Solid Oak Desks in -various de-
gigns—roll or flat tops, different
sizes and finishes from a supply
only just crri--d from the It):est‘
makers in the U. S. "

. . Just remember—Your office
equipment has a lot to do with
the business impressions you cre-

) 'attz.! ; !Keep yours up-to-the-min-
u ,

“USS. Pieture & Portrait o.

IN STOCK

at

Hardware Headquarters,

LANTERNS

COLD BLAST,

(Lopg and Short Globes.)
DIETZ JUNIOR,
COMET TUBULAR.

The Direct Agencies, Ltd

W holesale Only.
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Kvery Man that has trouble in securing a pair of

““Shoes that will fit him perfectly should come here for

Shoes'

No matter whether your feet be large, small or of
medium size, you are sure to find a last that is especi-
- ally”’dapted to YOUR foot, if you will but come to us
with your Shoe Troubles!

:~We've Shoes .n every variation of size and width,
made for the express purpose of fitting Hard to Fit
Feet! =

We’re showing all the correct Winter. Shoes in the
C =~ yryative or the Extreme Styles!

Shoes at $6.00, $8.00; $9.00, $11.00, $20.00.

Just Test our Expert Shoe Service and see the re-
sult of buying Your Shoes_ Here!

—

Pa.rker & Monroe,_ Ltd.

THE SHOE ME-N




