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about as valuable an advertisement 
for the Lyric as he could have desired.

Meanwhile, Iris, quite unconscious 
of the stir she was mating, went on 
porting steadily. The belief that a per
son can be transformed inth an actor 
in one night and take the world by 
storm without having had any experi
ence or tuition in stage business has 
been exploded long ago. The young 
ladles who play Juliet for the first time 
without any rehearsals and achieve 
brilliant successes exist only in fiction, 
and are not to be met with in real 
life.,

Mr. stapleson was quite well aware 
of this, and he strove might and main 
for opportunities for giving .Iris as 
many rehearsals and lessons as pos
sible. !

“The Imprisoned Princess,” as the 
new opera was rather ^stupidly called, 
was put off for a month, and rehear
sals were held ever/ day. Iris worked 
hard, too, at home. The music was not 
difficult, and she learned it very quick
ly, but the acting was a very different 
matter, and thin she studied day and 
night, almost unceasingly.

She and Paul spent hours practicing 
the various scenes in which she ap
peared, and he would limp about the 
room, taking the part of the prince 
and rehearsing the various scenes 
with her. His confidence in her success 
never wavered for a moment; indeed, 
it grew hour by hour, and often when 
Iris would say, with a smile: ’ |

“Paul, what will you do when I 
break down and the people take to 
hissing instead of applauding—will you 
be very sorry?" he would retort: j

“You break down? I know you will 
not. I know it as surely as if the night 
were over, and you were standing, 
bowing, with your hands full of flow- j 
ers."

“Why do you feel so certain?" Iris 
asked, gravely. "People often break 
down on their first appearance, Paul.” j 

"Yes, they do, the sticks and incap
ables, and some who are not sticks and 
incapables ; but they are nervous or ; 
self-conscious. Now, you are not a 
stick, Mabel.”

“Thanks!” she said, with a laugh. 
"If I could only feel sure of that!"

“You can act!” he almost shouted. 
“Do you think I don’t know?—I, who 
have watched actors night after night! 
Everything you have got to say you 
say as if there was a point to it, and 
then you walk and move to the part, j 
Why, if you were to act it in a dumb 
show they would know what you 
meant.”

“Oh, come Paul!” Iris remonstrated, 
with a laugh at his fervor.

"It is true!” he reiterated. “And then 
the way you move—why, it is a de
light to see you cross the stage.”

Iris shook her head, smiling.
“Paul, you see me through rose- 

colored spectacles. Now, if you would 
give out a pair of them to each of tin. 
audience----- ”

t “They won’t want any rose-colored 
spectacles!” he retorted. “And then, 
there’s ytour voice—you’ll admit I can't 
be mistaken there, Mabel? I shouldn’t 
flatter you on that point.”

“No, IJaul,” admitted Iris, quietly. “I . 
thing I may get through the songs, 1 
perhaps.” !

"Yes, you'll ‘get through’ then,” he 1 
said, with a confident smile ; “that is, * 

-if the audience will let you. It’s my 
Opinion that there will be such a storm 1 
of applause at the first verse that you 1 
will have to wait, but you’ll get 
through them eventually!" 1

“Your song will, be a success, Paul, j 
at any rate; I feel no uncertainly^ 
about that,” she said, for the com- j i 
poser of the opera had acknowledged ! 
the beauty of Paul’s setting to the ( 
song, and it had been put in the place . 
of the original.

“If it should, it will 'be owing to your 
singing it, Mabel, dear,” Paul said, with 
a flush.

"And it that succeeds, xas it will—I 
don’t care very much for my part in 
the business—yes, I do!” she added, 
quickly, as an expression of pain 
crossed Paul’s pale face. “Yes, I will 
succeed for your sake, and Mr. Staple- 
son, and Mrs. Berry, and all. who have 
put such trust in me.”

“Oh, now you talk yourself, Mabel!” 
he exclaimed, joyously; “once you be
gin to look at it in that way, you are 
bound to be successful! And—oh, 
Mabel, think of it—all London will be 
ringing with your praises; you will be 
rich and famous, and—oh, Mabql, how 
happy we shall be!”

Iris turned her face away, that he 
might not see the sad smile which rose 
to her lips.

Happy! What happiness could there 
be for her,, who had lost father, name, 
and lover!.’,.,.

But if it coutd rpot bring her hap
piness, her work, hard and unremitt
ing, brought consolation. There was 
little time to dwell upon her lost home 
and the man she bad sent from her, 
when there were sometimes two re
hearsals a day at the Lyric, and con
stant practice at home with Paul!

There was no time for her to think, 
and she was glad of it 

• As the great night approached, Mr.. 
Stapleson, who had naturally been 
anxious, grew more complacent and 
cheerful ; and hie confidence was shar
ed by the company generally. Iris was, 
not like i most theatrical novelties, 
flighty and self-reliant, but so pains
taking and" modest that their sym
pathies, already enlisted on her be
half by, the way in which she had. come 
forward to help them, were strength- ' 
ened. I

i- ■ (Tw be continued) j

For Constipated Bowels—Bilious Liver
to-night will empty your bowels com
pletely by morning and you will feel 
splendid. “They work while you 
sleep.” Cascarets never stir you up 
or rgipe like Salts, Pills, Calomel, 
or 01 and they cost only ten cents a 
box. Children love Cascarets too.

The nicest cathartic-laxative to 
physic your bowels when you have 

Headache Biliousness
Colds ' Indigestion
Dizziness Sour Stomach

M candy-like Cascarets. One or two
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OF THE LYRIC.

CHAPTER XXI.
MABEL HOWARD, OF THE LYRIC.
Presently, as the music began a 

waltz, her father came across the 
room, as if looking for her.

“Do you want me, papa?” she said, 
and the circle round her opened to ad
mit him.

“It’s rather late,” he said, with a 
well-bred little yawn, “and I’m think
ing of going home to bed. That is all. 
The duchess will take care of you, 
Lilian.” 4

As he spoke he looked at her mean
ingly, and she drew her arm from her 
partner and slipped it within" her fa
ther’s.

“I’ll go with you to the door,” she 
said, and, looking back over her shoul
der, she added, archly, "Am I not a 
good child? What is it, papa?” she 
said, when they had got clear of the 
crowd and stood in one of the rooms 
leading to the staircase. “You want to

MEN’S CANADIAN ARMY BOOT—Good 
'heavy solid leather boot, only $6.75.
Same style for boys, sizes 1 to 5, only
$4.-00.

LApIES’ HIGH CL x . „OCK BOOT with
good walking heel. I^rice only $6.50. 
Same in Tan Kid, only $7.50.

We can fit correctly any of these styles 
of footwear with Rubbers. MEN’S TAN CALF BLUCHER, with rub- 

her heels. The Young Man Boots, only

Mail Orders 
Receive Prompt 

Attention

$8.00
CHAPTER XXII.

BEHIND THE FOOTLIGHTS.
Three paragraphs in the society pa

pers attracted a great deal of "atten
tion. One was to the effect that the 
Earl of Coverdale had left^London and 
gone to his country-seat, the Revels, 
at Knighton ; the second was an an
nouncement that Lord and Lady Lilian 
Foyle had taken a funished house at 
Beverley, and the third was a para
graph in the dramatic columns, stat
ing tiiat Mr. Stapleson was about to 
introduce Miss Mabel Howard, the 
young lady whose exquisite voice had 
made so much sensation at the Duch
ess of Rossdale’s “at hame,” to the 
operatic stage, and that great things 
were expected of her.

At the first announcement the world 
shrugged its shoulders and tried to 
look resigned. Lord Heron had earned 
for himself the character of being ec
centric ; he had flashed upon society, 
the noble and wealthy owner of one of 
the largest estates In the country, and, 
instead of quietly submitting to be 
angled for by all the mothers of mar- 

! riageable daughters he had turned a 
cold back!

As for Lilian Foyle, that she should 
leave London In the height of the sea
son and go down and bury herself 
within the depths of the country, at 
first excited great surprise; but when 
it was discovered that Beverley was 
very near Lord Coverdale’s place, the 
Revels, the knowing ones smiled at 
each other significantly, and under
stood the whole thing.

The third announcement stirred the 
dramatic world principally, but so
ciety itself was also greatly interested. 
There was a mystery about this beau
tiful and refined-looting girl which 
piqued curiosity; no one new whence 
she had come. Until they had heard her 
sing at the Duchess of Rossdale’s, no 
one had ever heard of or seen her. She 

I was unknown in dramatic and music
al circles as in society, and the wild
est and most Improbable rumors were 

afloat as to her origin.
It was said by some that she was a 

protegee of M* Stapleson’s whom he 
had been keeping snugly hid until her 

by others, that she

Same styles in Black, only $7.00, without 
rubber heels.
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Value. Secure your size to-day.
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Life in a Lighthouse Their day Is taken up in doing odd 
jobs, lamp-cleaning, scrubbing, and 
polishing—all necessary to give the 
lighthouse the spdck and span appear- | About thirty years ago potsherds of 
ance that attracts the attention of the P‘Pe bowls as thick as a m#n’a thumb 
visitor. | were found in the course of the exca-

With dusk, work begins in earnest. I vatton of a Roman Castle in the vic- 
It is a law that there must always be lnity of Hanan. The bowls were 
one man on duty in the. light-room. made of grey clay, and browned by 
As soon as the sun sets, the blinds, j heat. Subsequently, numerous frag- 
which veil the light during the day, j ments of what Were evidently clay 
are lifted, and the lamp is lit. 1 pipes were unearthed in the ruins of

When this is done, the keeper starts i Roman settlements in Switzerland 
the clock which regulates the moving 1 and at August-on-Rhine, or Augusta 
apparatus—lowering the iron shutter Rauracorum, as it was called by the 
over the- light at regular intervals, so ancient Romans. Careful examina- 
that passing vessels see go many tion proved that the potsherds were 
seconds of steady light, followed by Parts of clay pipes much like the 
so many of darkness. clay pipes of the present-day Dutch

** ,,*,*, fishermen, the only difference being
that the stem of.the Roman pipe was 

All through the night the clock is very short, and probably a thick 
kept wound and working ; every hour straw was used as a mouthpiece, 
the keeper must raise the rams which gome of the excavated pipe bowls 
drive the oil up to the lamp, and at have hinges, indicating that the Ro- j 
Intervals he must stroll out on to the mans used pipes with covers. There : 
gallery to watch for anything unusual arises the question, “What did the

Did Caesar Smoke ? Romans smoke?” It is possible that 
inhalation of the smoke of certain 
plants was as common in the ancient 
Roman Empires as the use of so- 
called patent medicines is to-day in 
this country, and the people, by-and- 
by, became accustomed to smoking 
aromatic narcotics, like lavender," to 
while time away. The fact that 
smoking pipes were excavated in 
ancient Roman castles in Switzerland 
and Germany Indicates that barbarian 
mercenaries in the Roman army 
adopted their southern masters’ cus
tom. During the migration of the 
nations, smoking,, like other customs 
of civilized ancient times, was lost in 
Europe, to be revived more than a 
thousand years later when Spaniards 
carried tobacco from America to the 
old continent, k» j

Some Fresh 
Arrivals 

This Week

ELLIS & CO
LIMITED,

203 WATER STREET.

Fresh Canadian Chicken. 
Fresh Canadian Turkeys. 

Fresh P. E. I. Ducks.

Grape Fruit. 
Naval Oranges. 
Seedless Lemons. . 
Bartlett Pears. 
Ripe -Bananas. 

Tokay Red Grapes. 
Almeria Green Grapes. 

Dessert Apples.

FRESH EGGS.

Nervous
Breakdown

Tjje extreme depression and 
discouragement which comes over 
one at times is the most alarming 
symptom of nervous exhaustion.

This letter is a message of hope 
to all who find themselves in this 
unfortunate condition.

Mrs, Geo. T. Tingley, Albert, 
N.B., writes:— -

“For years I was in a .very nervous, 
nm-dowa condition, wes much depress
ed m spirits end suffered a great deal 
g| times. The least noise urauld irri
tate me and at times 1 felt as though 
I certainly would go crazy. I con
sulted different doctors to no effect

“A friend advàed the use of Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food and I can truly 
testify today to 6ie greet benefits re
ceived. There wes. a marked change 
before' I had fieished the second box 
end when I had used a dozen boxes 
ray nerves were thoroughly restored end 
I was entirely relieved of those terrible 
feelings*! need to have. I shall ever 
be ready to testify to the benefits of 
this Wonderful medicine, feeling sure 
that it will give to others the quick and

THANKSGIVING DAT.
Lord, teach us to see the greater good 

Despite the petty care, ,
Let us recall when trials fall 

The blessings that we share.
Let all our selfish murmur!ngs cease^ 
Before the glorious gift of peace. ■“

Dear Lord, in years of old- we prayed 
Thy favor on our arms. '

When we were tasked for strength, wê, 
asked '

To stand to war’s alarms. ^
Now shall life’s trivial woes destroy' 
The memory of our greatest joy?

New Celery. 
Ripe ' Tomatoes. 

Parsnips, 
‘'(iliirte.

çi—— Beetroot.
■ Potatoes.
White Pickling Onions, 

.Caliyppiga Onions.
, Spanish Onions.

voice was formed 
was the daughter of an Impoverished 
Irish peer; but though no one could 
learn anything definite, it was gener
ally understood that Miss Mabgl How
ard was a lady by birth, and somebody 
above the statue of the ordinary pro
fessional.

when questioned,
A Pleasure 

To Take
Mr. Stapleson, 

merely winked and looked knowing, to 
hide his Ignorance and to keep up the 
Interest and curiqsity whltÿi formed

^olqSF

mometer and the "barometer, study of our cough and Cold Cure, because it 
the direction of thé wind and the state Is composed g| pure and harmless 
of the sea andd sky are all part of the drugs.
keeper's business. The lighthouse of *> “"f tr®“edyw.^a"«!er *•« ... x. , discovered that will cure every
to-qay has become exceedingly valu- cough, but we think we have one that 
able in supplying weather information: comes a little nearer to doing it than 

Yét the keeper’s life exacting most of them. We have prepared " It
through it he, is not all work. Often toT haa been tried In all, .. .. .. manner of cases and given satisfac-enough his family occupies the light- tion We ask you to remember and
house wjth him. He has bis récréa- try this:
tion hours, when sometimes, if" so Because it is. safe.
Situated, he cap get into town. ., . Because it is most certain to cure.

, . , Because it is pleasant to take.
It is only-the keepers of lighthouses Because it is equally good for chtl- 

placed far out at sea who feel their dren or adults.
Isolation keenly. The coming of the Ask for Stafford’s Phoratopfc Price 
relief-boat is.a great occasion in their 3Bc ’ Poatag® 10c" extra" 
lives.—Daily iïalL DR. F. STAFFORD * SON,

you can buy is undoubtedly

i Glass.
Tip Glass, 
in Glass. 
Sherries, 
à Cherries.

GREEN TEA
it is pure, fresh and wholesome And the Ha veut *At All Dealers. Insert a funnel of stiff paper through 

the upper crust of a berry pie to pre
vent the Juice from tunning out

■ S34-i is that of the true green leaf,
f: Stafford’s- Liniments for sale 
at Knowling’s Stores, East, 
West and GentraL—nov!4,tf
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