“Flowers of the
Valley,”

MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XXV.
THE MIDNIGHT CLUB.

“paul is soon back,” she murmured,
glancing at the clock. “Perhaps Mr.
Montmorency has broken his word, and
has not heard the music. Ah! I am al-
ways looking on the dark side,” ‘she
murmured penitently. “It is more like-
1y that he has heard enough to tell
Paul that he will have a great suc-
cess.”

She lighted a candle and went down-
gtairs. The house seemed strangely
quiet and still, and she stood for a
moment with her hand raised, hesitat-
ing, under a sudden fear of which she
was so ashamed that she opened the
door so quickly that the wind blew
out the candle.

“Paul, is it you?” she said

“Does Migs Howard live here?‘” said
a voice.

Iris started and leaned forward. A
Yoy stood on the steps peering up at:
her—a boy whom she remembered. as |
Jhaving been among the carpenters at
the Lyric.

“Oh, it's you, Mise Howard ” he'said.

er.se, I've brought a message from |
Mr. Paul.”

Iris caught her breath, and the col-
pur left her face.

“What is it?” she breathed. “What |
has happened? Quick! #s—is he il1?” i

“You're not to be frightened,” sald»
the boy, evading her entreating and |
anxious eyes. “He ain’t exactly ill——-‘
that is, not serious—but he’s been took
Queer, and—"

“Oh, come inside! Tell me—tell me
the truth!” cried Iris, and she drew
him in and held him.

The boy looked embarrassed and
ghuffled out of her grasp.

“There ain’t any call to be afraid,”
he said. “He ain’t dangerowgly ill. I
‘was to tell you that, but you'd better
come at once. That was his message.”

“Yes, yes! Where is he?”’ demanded
Irig, trying hard to be calm.
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Another Use of
Knox Gelatine—

«—it gives .a proper smoothness and
consistency to ice cream. Follow the
zecipe below end see how delicions a
Cream is the result. -

Philadelphia Ice Cream

3¢ envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine,

3¢ cup cold miik, 1 quart cream.

1 quart milk, 2 cups sugar,
z hblum!uu vanilla extract,

Soften gelatine in lht%cuenu-nl
five minutes and dissolve in the quart of
ik, scaided; add the sugat ¥nd whea cold
strain into the cream; add the vanilla, and
freeze. Part of the cream may be whipped
and added to the fee cresm when partly
frozen. Serve with maple sauceand chopped

Two Packages—Plain and Acidulated,
Both Making Two Quasts (34 gallon) of Jelly,

..-'...-...,-m...mu...
otll-—.-lﬁ.hﬂ-. snexbatt;

“What—what does this mean?

‘she understood where she ‘was. vnme
tojhe lips she looked round with a

tened gfaze. She would bave turn- |-
ed and fled, but Ricardo had closed the
door and leaned against it in a loung-
ing and careless attitude, but at'the’
game time effectually barring her re-

tréat. “The Midnight!” she répeated.].

Oh,
yoiir grace——" she faltered, breath-
lwsly. “«]—] came bécause they told
me that Paul was ili!”
His grace smiled soothingly.
“Ten thousand pardons!” he mur-

.| mured. “There is no need for alarm;

“Hg's -at-Mr: ‘Montmoreficy's,” said.

the boy, with all the glibness of a

London urchin who had béen brought: ing.

up behind the stage wmgs “He'd gone‘

there to play—"

“Yes, yes, I know,” broke in Iris. “F

will come with you at once, at once. I
will not be a moment. Oh, Paul, Paul!”

She ran upstairs, and, catching up’
her hat and the long fur cloak which
she usually wore to .and from gthe!

Lyric, was downstairs again before
the .boy Yxad scarcely time to prepare
himself for the next lie.

“Come!” she said.

is he?”

“This way,” saild the boy. “I've got
a cab here. I didn’t bring it up to the
door for.fear of frightening you, miss:”

“Yes, yes!” said Iris, “Is—is he—
Oh! tell me what it is.”

“It- ain’t anything much,” said the
imp. “He just got faint like. He wrote
a message on a piece of paper——"

“Where is it?” said Iris, téurahly.

by los# it coming . along,” returned
the juvenile Ananias. “There wasn't
anything in it, ’cept asking -you to
come.”

The hansom sped along through the
deserted streets, and Iris, leaning for-
ward eagerly, seemed to urge the
horse with -her handsome, terror-
stricken eyes.

Suddenly it swept down Duke street,
and pulled up at the Midnight. The boy
jumped out, and held his hand, and the
cabman drove off, with what, at an-
otheér time, wolild have struck Iris as
| suspicious ceélerity, but her brain was
in too much of a whirl to. netjce it
then. ) i

The boy made way -for Her to-efiter
the hall, and at that moment & burst
of music wafted down to them.

Iris drew back.

“What—what place
said.

“Mr. Montmorency’s,” said the boy,
unblushingly. “He’s got a little party
on, and Master Paul has come to play
to them. Mr. Montmorency wanted to
gend the people away, but Master Paul
wouldn’t hear of it.”

“No, no! That is like him! Oh, Paul!
Paul!”

“This way,” said the boy, and he led
her up the stairs.

is this?” she

CHAPTER XXVI.
AT A CRITICAL MOMENT.
< “This way, miss,” said the boy, ey-
ing her cunningly, and he Iaid his
hand upon the handle of the door.

As he did so, a burst of applause and
laughter sounded from within. Iris
drew back, and looked at the boy with
anxious doubt.

“Paul is not in there,” she sald, and
a feeling that was scarcely strong
enough for suspicion, smote her. “He
is not in there with—with all that
noise.”

“Oh, yes, he is, miss,” said the boy,
quickly, but he evaded her anxious and
questioning gaze.

“Go—go and tell him I am here,”
said Iris, drawing back a step; “go
.and tell Mr. Montmotency——""

“You—you are a.
good boy to come and tell me! Where;

your little friend is, I trust, in perfect
health. It was a little ruise, a pardon-
able ruse, to obtain your presénce here.
Yes, I think you will admit that it twas
pardenable when you réflect how high-
ly we prize your company. The Mid-

1 night is honored above words by your

pfesence, Miss Howard! Permit me to
lead you to a seat; the concert is not
yet over!”

He held out his arm, but Iris shrank
back with a look of indignant loath-

“J—T have been deceived!” she pant-
ed; then she drew herself to her full
height and looked down at him, her
glorious eyes blazing with all a wo-
man’s score. “How dared you!” she ex-
claimed, and although the words were
scarcely spoken above her breath,
there was such majesty in them that
the contemptible Jittle duke winced
and changed color, “What harm did I
ever do you that you should deliberate-
1y plot to insult and degrade me?” she
went on.

His grace went -pale, and his eyes
glittered evilly, but he still smiled.

“Open the door, and let me go at
once!” said Iris, still quietly but firm-
ly, and with repressed passion.

The duke drew nearer, and whisper-
ed half-coaringly, half-threateningly—

‘¢',Don't make & scene! You are here,
and that’s an end of it! Stay five min-
utes, and I will conduct you to'your
cab——"

“Not one momehnt!” Broke in Iris.
“Do you force me ‘to appéeal for pro-
tection, your grace?*-and she waved
her hand toward the people. :

The duke frowned and bit his lip.

“For Heaven's sake, be sensible!”
he said, still in a whisper. “Remain five
minutes! What harm can it do you?
None! Whereas, if you instst upon
making a fuss——" Hé shrugged his
shoulders, “My dear young- iady, ‘are
y@l anxious to make & paragraph in
the morning papers? Pive minutes on-
1y! You can 2o A& g 1y 88 you'eame;
your presencg carcely be noticed
~—come, ‘ba senzibm*"

Iris '8to6d - “panting,” heér * eyes all
aflame; contempt, anger, a passion of
indignation, took possession of her,
and, ‘almost beside herself, she raised
her hand—perhaps to strike him—cer-
tainly to thrust him from between her
and the door.

The duke went white, and moved
slightly, then, with two spots of erim-
son burning on his cheeks, he laugh-
ed. )

“You are not on the stage, now, my
dear young lady,” he said, mockingly.
“Spare us these heroics and make
yourself at home. Good Heavéns, this
is not a thieves’ kitchen! You will find
plenty of your acquaintances here!
Stay five minutes, and—yes—sing one
song for us! I'll crave it on my bend-
ed knees, if you like.”

. Iris looked round desperately; one
or two gentlemen had come near to
them, among them Lord Railsford.

He bowed and smiled; he had not
heard a word of the conversation, and
had no idea that she had been entrap-
ped to the place.

(To be continued)

Before she could finish, the boy op- | J|
ened the door, and the crowded room | fi

was revealed to Iris’ sight.
| “Bhe stood surprised and overwhelm-

¢d by the crowd and the noise, but| i

even then she was not suspicious, enly
startled. She turned to speak to the
boy, but with a quick movement: he
had got behind her, and was stealing
swiftly down the stairs. Iris turned to
follow him, when, from the crowded
room, Ricardo glided toward her.

“You have come?" he mn. imooth-
. "1 telt ‘Sure——"

: e 18 P&n* m exclatm-
from hh her eyes fixed].
on i false, smiling face.

“Our little ‘friehd is here,” he said.
“D6 not be alarmed; He is in the room
beyond there, vm.ﬁnq for you,” afid he
pﬂerq his i
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A Pleasure
T T, 9
To Take
our Cough and Cold Cure, because it
?m 0::!”!04 of pure and Hharmless
‘ No cough remedy has ever been
discovered that will cure
¢cough, but we think we Have one that
e e et S
for years, it hds been d in all

‘fnanner of cases and given satisfac-
Wo uk you to remembor ud

|same way we were,”

‘For Christmas no better reiembtrance could be

given than thegift of silverware.

Asthe yearsroll

by, its lasting charm and gleaming beauty reflect
- thaspirit of the giver and recall the loving thoughts

-which-prompted the gift,

It is ‘the . fineness of finish,

the refreshingly new and

- exclusive patterns that make Holmes & Edwards so
dear to the heart of any woman.

But béhind this is that practical charm—the charm
of durability for which it is renowned. For Ho!mes
& Edwards flatware, -both in Silver Inlaid and Super-
Plate, is protected at the wear points.

E In Silver Inlaid blocks of solid silver are fused into
the back of the most used pieces—where friction mars

ordinary wear.

In Super-Plate these points are pro-

tected by a heavy extra deposit of sterling silver.

Besides the beautiful gift

suggested here, you can

secure Holmes & Edwards silverware such as tea ser-
vices, comports, bread trays, in the same high quality.

Your dealer will show you.

Manufactured exclusively in Canada by

THE STANDARD SILVER COMPANY
of Toronto, Limited

“Protected Where the Wear Comes”

No'T LETTING YOUR IMPULSES OSSIFY.

A small boy

whom I stopped

the other day to

ask directions of

gave them to me

very courteously

and then, as I

.drove away, look-

ed after meé a bit

wistfully.

“Now, wh y,°

said my compan-

jon, as we turn-

ed the 'corner

and sped out of

sight, "Didn't you agk that child .if he
wanted a lift?”
“I wasn’'t sure he was going the
I explained

could have  usked,
she péersisted. . You

feebly. :
“Well, yom
douldn’t you?”

e D B S S O

tain morning, or tell a neighbor Row
highly everyone spoke of her son, and
then something would seem to hold

me back and before I ¢could push that !

Something aside, the opportuaity had
passed and I would have thought the
thing and not said it, and I'd be dis-
gusted .with myself,

She Makes Herself Blurt Things Out.
“So I just took myself in hand and

made myself blurt out.the things the |

minute I thought them. I know in-

hibitions are a good thing sometimes :

and that as we get older we get wis-
er, but inhibitions can kéep you from
kind things as well as foolish things
and lots of us get too wise, I think.”

“Do you think,” I suggested meekly
at the end of this excellent lecture,
“that if we went back and hunted we
mlght. find the boy?”

“Don’t talk nonsense,” she sa.lﬂ

see she is one of those: next-friend®|«pu: don’t let it be too late next

who have the privilege .to persist.

Something Seemed to Hold me Back
“I know I could have,” T confessed,
seeing that confession was the only

way out, “and I thought of it and al-

most did and then I wondered if he
was going our way and by that time |

‘We were around the corner and I was
tmnnnc. well 1t's too late now any-|:
But I don’t lmow why 1 dldn't *

1| time.”

In Some Wzys Young People Are
o More Unselfish.
And because I, myself, have often

vhguely thought some of these same

| things about our nbu of Mlﬂc our=

seves - get tod; @éspecially
mmn

ess, I

promised I would.

There is an old notion that the
young are selfish and that as we grow
older we grow more unselfish, That |
may be true of some persons and
about certain kinds of unselfishness—
the steady, self abnegating kinds per-
haps. But I think impulsive ;eneron-]
ity is one of the traits of the young,‘
and that as we grow older we too
often lose it

“Cascarets” for
Headache From
Liver, Bowels

Sick headache, biliousness, coated’
tongue, or sour, gassy stomach—al-
ways trace this to torpid liver and
decayed fermenting food in the bow-
els. Cascarets work while you sleep.
They immediately c¢leanse the stom-
ach, remove the sour, undigested
food and foul gases, take the excess
bile from the liver and carry out all
the constipated waste matter and
poisons in the bowels. Get a 10-cent
box now and let “Cascarets” straight-
én you out by morning.
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!lonsehold Notes.

* Chopped eelory. ehopped stuﬂed,
olivés and cottage cheese, moistened |
with paprika make a tasty sandwich
filling.

Tomato sauce 18 good with an onie-
let. Thicken one can of heated tomato |
soup a.nd season with. salt and m.a

THE NEW DEMON\.

Buy your Winter peg
now, ; We have

100 Tons
. PRIME No. 1
TIMOTHY Hay,
1,000 Bags
HEAVY WHITE 0ATy

We can give you a 200
price on this lot.

. _RING8I2.
Fashion
Plates,

A STYLISH, ,FQ,PI.'I,\R MODEYL.

Pattern 3784 was used for thisat
tractive, up-to-date model. It is cutll
3 Sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. An 18 yeu
size requires 57% yards of 40 inch mk
terial.

Duvetyn, serge, tricotine, velvetee
mohair and moire, also poplin, lirey
silk and crepe weaves are desiralié
materials for this model. The widthd

the skirt-at-the foot is about 2 yarit{

One ¢may: hgve #his with a short, @
wrist lengtl ‘slegve.

. A‘pattergof fhis Hlustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cet
in silver or stamps.

BOY’S BLOUSE AND ENICKER
BOCKER TROUSERS.

The Demon Rum {-

in bygone days,

was bad ‘enough’

for thirsty jays.
; It stripped them
of their hard-
earned
and  undermined
their valued
health, and tint-
ed red the beaks
they wore,
spoiled their

ana“

wealth, P

A e stand-off at thei:
store, and gave them all a bum re-j-

nown as a discredit to the town. Yet

{ with the Demon they might train for
the’
but;

many years ere they were slain;
Demon got thém in good time,
nursed them while they had a dime.

| The Demon shunned indecént haste;
! he thought

it looked like wanton
waste to kill off sots While they could
fetch another double to the
The old-time Demon Rum is through:
now we have Demon Number Two.
He has no patience with the guy whe
takes a drink and doesn’t  die. He
likes to Bee his patrons come - and:
take a slug of poisonéd rum, and,

after breathing fire and smoke, curl}

up at once, and yell and ' croak. The
Demon in the darkness toils;
witehes® caves his cafildron . boils, a
cauldron llllml .with deadly things,
with upas leaves and serpent-stings,
with av_dl‘ythlhg that’s foul and mean;
with all that's noxious and obscene.

wretch,

in}

Pattérn 3436 furnishes these ™

practical “styles. It Is cut in 5 Sizes:
8,18, 0¥ and 14 yéars. A 10 yea;
'Sige ‘will, requize. 1% vard of 58 in:d
material: for the Blouse and 1% y8
#tire Runfckerbockers. ¥
Bétger, '““ﬁéﬁ& “Eorduroy and khﬂd
¢ good fof the Knickerbackers 8
mbﬁﬁl madras; linen, chambrey 89

lllustration mnile:
o ‘W drass.on receipt of 16 ced

"And then his janizaries go to sell’ mi

| deadly broth of
drink- and doesn
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DAIL EIREANN AND
LONDO!
Despatches to morning
enerally confirm the
sly published that the
reann Cabinet is not
ent passage of the Pea
he Southern Irish Par
hough views differ whe
prity in its favor will

S. A. NATIVE QU

General Smuts, Premi
bn of South Africa, di
ve questions yesterda
p Reuter’s Bloemfontei
nt, expressed the opin
atives’ rise in scale

ad completely change«
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