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“Flowers of the
Valley,”

MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XXIIIL
ACROSS THE STREAM.

After an hour or two Lord Foyle ar-
rived.

“My dear Coverdale, what—ever is
the matter?' he exclaimed. “I have
heard the most extraordinary ac-
counts. What is it? Has Lilian broken
her neck, or her leg?—either or both ?”

“Neither,” said Lord Heron; “nei-
ther, I am glad to say, but I am sorry
to say that she. has spraingd her
ankle,

“Tut—tut!” exclaimed Lord Foyle.
“That is just like her. She is so im-
pulsive. Just what I was at her age.
And you have had her brought here.
That was very good of you. But I'm
afraid you will find it a terrible nuis-
ance.”

“Not at all,” said Lord Heron. “It
awas mainly my fault. Lady Lilian was
2 little too venturesome.”

“Really! Well, I'll go and see her,”
@and he went upstairs to Lady Lilian's
‘Foom.

She was lying back on the bed
swhich Iris had slept, looking out'at t.he

‘wiew which Iris had so often looked at.

“Well;, papa,” she said, witha smile.

“What on earth does this mean?”
#sked Lord Foyle.

Bhe smiled again, a ,smile of tri-
sumph.

“It means that I am lying here an
fnvalid at Knighton Revels, papa. I
Jhave sprained my ankle.”

He stood and regarded her with an
funcertain air.

*Really?” he said.

“Really,” she replied. “Oh, yes, it is
v real sprain, and it is exceedingly
~painful. But”—she smiled again, tri-
umphantly—*“it is the price I had to
pay for being here—here at Knighton
‘Revels. Are you satisfled, papa?”’

“Satisfied ?”

“Yes,” she said, raising herself on
Jher elbow. “This morning you said
#that Lord Coverdale was like a hermit
vcrab, and that there was no getting
thim out of his shell. I have done bet-
iter than that; instead of getting him
sout of his shell, I have made my way
rwithin it.”

“Yes?" he said.

“Yes,” she repeated. “I am here at
Knighton Revels, and, papa, I don't
4ntend leaving it until I have his in-
syitation to return as its migiress.”

CHAPTER XXIV.
“I DEFY YOU!”

A great and a wonderful change had '

»come over Iris’ life. Her success was
-phenomenal. Without any of the long
and arduous.trials which are general-

1y endured by the majority of actress-;

‘es, she had stepped into the front rank :
©f the profession, and was wknow—

ledged to be not only a beautiful sinx-A
«er but a talented actress. London does .

not “rage” much about anything now-
adays; “rages” of all kinds have gone
out of fashion; but so far'as it per-
mitted itself to be enthusiastic about
any matter, London was epthusiastic
about Miss Mabel Howard,

The Lyric was crowed nightly, and
that by no means, perfect play, “The
Imprisoned’ Princess,” was a 8uecess
beyond anything that Mr. Stapleson
had as yet produced.

The illustrated papers gave pictures
of its principal scenes; the street or-
gans played the popular airs; and in
every Belgravian drawing-room was
heard Paul’s song, as sung by Miss
Mabel Howard, Mr. Stapleson and
everybody connected with the theatre
were in the seventh heaven of satis-
faction and delight. Mr. SLapl_eson
himself proved as true as steel, and
at once entered into an agreement with
Iris which gave her a very large sal-
ary, while it, very properly, secured

“her future services to the Lyric. Paul,

too, was not forgotten, and was: pro-
moted to first violin at a good salary.

It had all come so suddenly that Iris
could scarcely persuade herself that
it was more than an unsubstantial
dream. Like Byron, she woke one
morning to find herself rich and fam-
ous. )

But of them all she was the only one
who showed no excitement or en-
thusiasm. She was pleased and grati-
fled, but it was more the pleasure and
gratification in the delight of the
others than any selfish satisfaction.
Some peoplg—alas! Many—when.. by a
‘sudden bound, 'they regch thé j

the hill of Fortune, are apt to rget

those who" placed ‘them: on their feef{

and pointed out the way; but Iris was
nct one of those.

“But for Mr. Stapleson, and the rest,
who taught nie and helped me so kind-
ly and willingly,” she said, “I should
have failed utterly,” and in this modest
spirit she took her triumph, and so
silenced even the tongue of envy.

“I suppose,” said Paul, the morning
after her first appearance; “I suppose
you will leave Mrs. Barker and Mark-

ham,stteet,, now, Mabel ? The place will}
I would ‘murmir.

be too poor for you, won't it? You are
rich now.”

But Iris had, as she lay awake that
night, thought over her position, and
made her resolutions.

“No, Paul,” she 'said, quietly; “I
shall ffot leave Mrs. Barker, if she will
have me still. T have grown fond of
these rooms, and I should not be hap-
pier in gny others, if they were twice
as grand, or I were twice as rich, as
you call it. We will stay. here, Paul,
will we not?”

The boy’s face flushed with plea-
sure.

“That’s like you, Mabel! I ought to
have been ashamed of mnelt for
thinking otherwise.”

But though they remained in their
humble rooms in Markham street,
Mabel made some improvements in the
matter of the furniture, and that, not
so much in her own apartments a8 in
Paul’s; and though he remonmstrated
at her extravagance, the old worn ear-
pet gave place to Turkish rugs, She
bought him a beautiful couch upon
which to rest when his weak legs grew
tired; pictures, such as Paul had look-
ed at covetingly in the shop windows,

S

shone resplendent on the parler walls,
and, to make his joy complete, Iris
pgrchased a collection of the werks of
the great composers, and a handsome
bookcase to hold them.

“You huy nothing for yourself,
Mabel,” he said, reproachfully, and
she answered with a smile.

“I have got all I want, Paul, I am
happy in trying to make you happy,
dear.”

She had requested Mr. Stapleson to
keep her address secret, so that no one
knew, excepting himself, where the
famous Miss Mabel Howard hid her-
self away when she escaped from the
public gaze. But presently, on the sec-
ond day after her first performance,
there arrived sundry letters and pack-
ages addressed.to her at the theatre.

Some of these letters were from
photographers, offering her certain
sums of money for the privilege of
taking and selling her photograph. To

these requests Iris got Paul to write a |

civil but emphatic “No.” Other letters
contained avowals of the writers’ in-
tense admiration, and prayers for her
autograph. And there were some which
contained offers of marriage—and
some which did not. All these

after reading the first few lines.

Iris
threw upon the fire of the green room | Price of an engine.

He brought me his report gard frem|  JH¥y

the teacher and he said _
He wasn't very proud of it and udly

bowed his head.

He was excellent in reading, but arith-

metic, was fair, :

And I noticed there wen ll'eul '\m-
satisfactory’s”’ ther

But one little
given brought me joy—

He was “excellent in effort,” and I
fairly hugged the boy.

“Oh, it doesn’t make mueh dtﬂerence
what is written on your card,”
Itold that little fellow, “if you're only

ng hard,”

The ‘very goed’s’ and excellent’t’ are
fine, I must agree, P

But the effort you are making means
a whole lot more to me,

A=d the thing that's meost important
when this card is put aside X

Is to know, in spite of failure, that to
do your best yau've tried.

“Just keep excellent in effort—All the
rest will come to you,

There-isn't any problem but some day
you’ll learn to do,

And at last, when you grow older, you
will come to understand

That by hard and patient toiling men
have risen to command,

And some day you-will discover when
a greater goals at stake

That better far than brilliance is the_
effort you will make.”

Our line of Overcoatings have
to be sold, made in the most sty-
lish manner, or any style you
want, at- practically your own
pnc:si SPURRELL the: Tailor.
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Must Earn Price 7
of Engines.

Five new vessels are in operation

fon the New England coast, which

were built for auxiliary power, but
will be sailed until they ¢ap earn the
This little fleet
is said to comprige the finest fisher-

The packages contained a variety og?men launched in many years, and the
articles. Some of them were jewelry  fact that each was equipped ‘with an

in the shape of bracelets, and rings,
and chains, accompanied by the ex-
pressed wishes of the donors that Miss
Mabel Howard would wear them on
the stage.

Iris did them up carefully in their

'original wrappers, and returned them’

But some-
times 'there ‘came: a simple bunch of
flowers with a little paper tied round
the stalks, and an ill-written message
of gratitude and admiration to Miss
Mabel Howard for llghtenfng the sen-
der’s heart with her beautiful voice.

These Iris would place in a vase in
her dressing-room, and sometimes,
when she felt depressed and low spirit-
ed, the sight of them would cheer and
encoyrage her.

“Let me sing my best to-night,” she
“Perhaps somebody
will be tempted to forget their sorrow,
some heart will be eased and comfort-
ed.”

At night when she came out at the
stage door, there was generally a
group of persons lining the path, anxi-
ous to get a glimpse of the famous
actress in her ordinary attire; men in
evening dress with their eyeglasses
stuck in their eyes, and leaning on
crutch-handled sticks. But they did
not get much by their waiting, for Miss
Mabel Howard was always closely
veiled, and made straight for the cab
without looking te the right or left.

Yet another, kind of attention was
paid her. )

Society had lately adopted a fashion
of engaging professional entertainers
in its “At Homes” to enliven the gen-
eral dullness which decends, like an
Egyptian fog, upon such gatherings,
and Iris was beseiged by applications
that she would come and sing at Lady
This and the Countess of That’s; but
to these Iris had one stereotyped re-
ply; she was very much obliged, but
she sang only at'the Lyric.

Paul wrote all her notes, for she
dreaded lest somc one of her former
acquaintances should see her hand-

through the parcel post.

writing and recognize it.

It was strange that she had not been

| zecognized .on' the stage, but powder

and paint—which, owing to the effect
of the footlights upon the countenance,
every actress is compelled to use—
are a strong disguise; besides, no om'
dreamed of conngcting the Mabel How-
ard of the Lyric was Miss Iris Knigh-
ton of the Revels, \

* The days wore on. The Lyric ﬂlled

night after night, and Iris’ fame grew]
with each: performange. Her success|:

had’ made her careful :pnd painetaking

instead of mlvl&;“ too often thef |
case, and Mrs. Berry and Paul declar-|
uthatsnem'rtthmhrdeq ‘

|

engine room and exhaust pipes all.
ready for power installation, is a !l-
lent tribute to the fact that the day‘
of sails as:the' exclusive, means of
operation is past.
mentioneds ares:

Yankee, Capt. - Michael ° Brophy;,
American, Fred L. Davis' Co. (Owi-
er); Oretha F. Spinney, Capt. ‘Lemuél
E. Spinney; L. A. Dunton, Capt.: Fé-
lix E. Hogan; Mayflower, Capt." J.
Henry Larkin,

An exception to this method of not
establishing a-power plant until it
hds been earned, is ‘the schooner
Blanch Ring, Capt. Nickerson, which
will go into service with a Bolinders’
engine already installed.

Naturally all engine builders have
their eye on these prospective auxili-
ary schooners for the very fact that
each is a splendid example of the
shipbuilders’ art, and a few vessel
builders will probably be guided by
results obtained from engines install-
ed in these craft.—N.Y. Fishing Gaz-
ette. .

A tried

Backache is the omltandmg
symptom of ki
Women often make the mlshke of
attributing other ‘causes and over-
look!beduanqement of the kid-
neys until serious developments
have made it &ﬁﬂllt lo obhm
permanent relief.:
: Thnleuerpombtolmltment
which has been' so : thoroughly
an&provm;oeﬁecuwhmthe,
great . majority - of w
cannotaﬁwdb Wg
cmarhqfcr Juse.

Mn Albert Brunet, R‘.R. No.
OW. writes:

it of crodlt which was |-

The five vesselsv_
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N CANADA the reward is still to

the pioneer. The
go forward. He
who pomts the way.

In everycorner of the wor

Gillette has met with unprecedented success, but
nowhere has the enthusiasm been greater

our own Canada, where the razor is made and the
Gillette word and record of achlevemm is best

kngwn,

No one can forget the peculiar tribute expressed
in the way so many loyal followers of the old-type
Gillette affectionately laid it aside for the new.

They believed Gillette when Gillette said the

new razor is better, They

about the New Improved
spread from man to man and sow many of your
very own neighbours express their enthisiasm over

the real shaving advantages
the New Improved Gillette.

=

NOTE.—One of the fimt
New Improved Gillette is its simp

Most men prefer to scrow the handle up ugﬁuobut!u

most satisfactory shave.

The Gillette Blad+ and Qﬂlemkmrm d
work together. No Gihem Blade can deliver its full”
quality unless used in a genuine Gillette Razor—built by

Gillette, in the Gillette way and up

The New Improved

1llette Satety

Patented Canada Aug. 31, rmzo
GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED, MONTREAL

3!11' Prices arp

Canadian longs
loves the man

1d the New Improved
than in

tried and told
: The news

brou;ht to them by

b

to strike ‘the ‘nser of the
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Would you like
to trade with a

merchant. .w h o
only presented
his bills once in
five or ten years?
- There are some
people who think
that gounds ra-
ther: -fascinating,
but I feel sure it
is an unpleasant
thought to most
of us. T
Especially if I
add that you would have no way of
keeping -any -accounts -and that when
he presented the bill he presented
only a sum total, and you always had
to pay what he asked and had no ap-
peal.
An unthlnhble plcture, isn’t it?

‘We Should Count Our Reasons More
Carefully.

And yet we. all do trade with a mer-
chant of that kind. His, or, as tra-
dition ' seems to consider this mer-
chant feminine, I should say her name
is Nature.

stead of bills once in five or ten

jor fifteen years, don’t you think most

of us -would be more careful how we
spent our health and strength?
I do.

I once knew - a man who could

‘never drink- because ‘he had-a weak

stomach and a few drinks upset him.
He thought he was unlucky. -He had
a friend whose “stomach was his
pride, he-oould eat and drink out-

did it. To-day the second man is
broken :dewn Ind in a sanitorium at
45.

‘The Way to Live o be Old.

that. the -best way to- Mve to be old
that-you have to. pamper—a weak
who gets. uunro’- bills .

-promptly and- therefore know what
MNMWML :

It Nature presented. weekly bills in-

rageously without any effect. And he

You have doubtless heard it said
is to start-off with gome weakness|
heart or a weak stomach. What does | -

that mean except to be one of those|
rendered { .

~-One of the worst things-about the |
‘wlh Mmom mwuum‘

“Avalon” Loses
: ‘Her Sticks.

As. queer a sight as.has been- v:ewed

““I'from the Boston Fish Pler in many a

could make the people under 30 who
are reading this believe what 1 say.
But I can just hear them thinking,
“That may be true for most people
but I'm “different.” - Whereas the
people over 30 who have received a-
bill or two, and who don’t need to be
told are wagging their heads wisely
and saying “That's so.”

Please believe it, you foolish young
people. Please be a little more care-
ful how you overdraw, a little less
reckless how you spend strength,
physical and emotionals, for things
not worth buying at the price. You
will bless yourselves a thousand
times some day if you do, and blame
yourselves & million times some day,
if you don't.

To-morrow—The biggest of
Vices.

Small

Certain meats are bet]ér o eertdin
seasons; pork in autumn and winter;
veal in spring and sumfier;-‘yenisow
in winter; fowls in autumfi and
winter; -lamb “ in -'summer aad fRll; |
mutton and beef in all seasons,

Onions are nice stuffed with chop~
ped cooked ham and breadcrumbs,
baked and served with' the roast tur-.

key.

NERVOUS:
FAINTINGSPELLS:

Mrs. Werner tells how
Yieldhl. E. Pinkham’s
egeh Compound
ﬂﬂ'l"!

T
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day was presented the morning tho
schooner “Avalon” was. found there
stripped of spars and rigging. Stran-
ger even than her appearance was
.the tale of the adventures through
which the vessel and her crew passed |
cn the night of October. 2nd.

Homeward ‘bound and‘just off Sable
Island at about 9 o’clock on the night |
of Wednesday, October 2, part of the
crew was forward taking in the Jum—
bo. A sudden squall of amazing ve-|
loeity struck the vessel, severing the
foremagt some thirty feet aloft. The
broken stick hung head downward,
swinging Hke a mad pendulum back
and forth across the deck raking it
with mighty strokes and defnolishlng
the dories to the point where they
were ‘carried out into the night in the
form “of shnpelen splinters.

Those who were forward had no
means of knowing what was taking
place abaft.the fo'castle,- while the
remainder of the crew had but a hazy
of what was taking place
forward. It was not long before the
Swinging ;upper secfion of the fore-
mast crashed into the stump with a
v!ohlenee sovgreat that it snapped off
just below the deck.

“.For the next six hours the mains
mast swayed perilously with the roll-

Away Down,

FLQUR S Roses, 5
q (Very b?st)5 "
c uil

e 1

ﬁ(Lar Local)
%:Ams s;'
QnHolyrood)
B 40c
» {.Fxpest grade)
BUTTER & .
g (Bes;; Canadlan
-MOLASSES . -90c. ga
o (Fancy)
BEEF peseve ot 12
S (Very best)
'SPARE.RIBS .
(Very. choxce)

POBK ‘ . 20¢, y;
Ham Butt small pxecu)

J.J. St John

Duckworth St. and Le.
Marchant Road.

D Bk

DR. LEHR,
Dentist,

329 Water S

RECOGNITION.

The care of the teeth is now rey
nized as a necessity. In fact the lamy
hospitals all over the world exami
the patients’ teeth and where it
possible put them in good conditi
before attempting a . surgical ops
ation. Experfence has shown that
patient has & better chance for #
covery wifh a clean héalthy mouth th
withoyt -it. This ought to convin
the most skeptical that care of

testh Ia-vequisite to “health.
oct31 eod,tf

ing of the vessel, and then the e
pected third. crash came—the maiy
mast had parted some twenty fo
from the deck.

Not -until morning could the mas
of wreckage be ‘cleared away so thf
there was no danger of fouling t#
propeller. Then, with the trusty ‘G
O” pounding away below, the “Am
i lon” pointed her stem back to
homeward course and plowed alos
merrily while the crew reflected o
what might have been their fate f
they had not had-the engine to brinf
them 4n,—N. Y. Fighing Gazette,

FOR-RHEUMATISM
any othé
pain, apply Minard’s Liniment to th¥

Lumbago, Neuralgia, or
aching. spot and get quick relith
Minards,is ¢ h&remed\ your gran
mother_use There is nothing ®
equg.l it. S 7

FOR sXLE EVERYW HERE.
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KELLOG’S BRAN,
Perfectly Cooked and -read;
+« 28 onnce packages; :

NARPI

- A

. {0 _serve,

A - S

LIBBY’S MINCE MEAT.,,s"
‘Glass, 90c. Mq
S. BEAM MINCE MEAT, .
9 oz. package, 30c. ‘¢
LIBBY’S PREPARED .||
‘MUSTARD, Glass, 22c. _

MIXED PICKLES, 16""

BIRD'S CUSTARD POW<: *
__DER, large tins, 50c. ...

Gy Gt

¥ ﬁCAl*RABBlT,
Sk s o I".,}b::hns,

- cooked wi Pozk and
a!‘LQW‘ -

cms

20.in pack,

"‘4»’1‘

i iy cr et it
.

ed and the other
Jumn wounded or 1

Rioting of & serig
$o-day, following




