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JHAPTER XVIIL
THE NEW SINGER

“An, 1 forgot you have Deen away,
dear!"” said the other. *Well, he is our
latest sensation, and we are all mad
about him!” ~

“But why?’ asked the
with a little yawn.

“Well, because he is not at a]l mad
about us, for one and the principal
reason,” said the first, laughing. “But
really, my dear, you must haye heed
living in a wilderness not to have
heard of the wealthiest, and, hy many
degress, hest parti of the season. You
see, he has come upen us so suddenly,
like—what was the name of the heath- ! accompaniment to him, and she rose,
en god who descended on tiptoe? I am | and, putting her hand on his arm,
so very bad at classies! He only came | mpre to encourage him by her touch,
into the money—there are heaps and | led him rather than was led into the
heaps of it!—quite lately, and in the | saloon. The piano stood a few paces
most romantic manner! And he is not | from where they had sat, and, with
only rich, but as handsome as—as— | downeast eyes, she reached it quiekly,
oh, he is really very good-looking. We | and unnoticed, save by those who hap-
mre, as I said, half mad about him, and | pened to be near the instrument.

Ahe tiresome man doesn’t care a button | “Mabel," whispered poor Paul, as he
for the best of us!” stood beside her, “I am so nervous

“Rich, handsome, and—sensible! No | thatI can searcely hold the how! Why
fwonder he is a sensation!” ig it?™

Her companion laughed. She gave himn a steady, encouraging

“How sarcastic you have grown, I)loek, and struck the keymote, ‘and at
Jmust use that as my own; it is so'very the sound the bey’'s nerves settled
%good—‘rich, handsome—and semsible!’ | themselves instantly, and he began to
"But it isn’t quite true, though; for no| play as firmly and unhesitatingly as
gpan is semsible who is in love, is he, j usual. N
dear?’ The crowd was somewhat silent for

. %You ought te know!” retorted the| a second or two, then went on talking
-ofher. “But you said just now that he | and laughing as hard as eyer. But Paul
would have nothing to say toe any of | neither heard nor heeded them. He
vou!” was deaf and insensible to all but his

“Neither will he! That’s just it! He | beloved music, but presently the pow-
§s not in love with any one in our set; ; er of his genlus began to tell. The
in fact, no one knows who the girl is.| noise grew less and less, and then
But there is somebody, for certain! | died out altogether, and the sight was
“You would think he had lost a for-| Dresented of a throng of great people
tune instead of having just come in | standing silent and wrapt before the
for one, and he is as absent and pre-| little cripple, who was, in one thing,
occupied as a prince; indeed, people| 8reater than all of them put together.
say it is as diffieult to got| When he had finished, and the long-
him as it is the- prince himself, | sustained harmony of the last note
I7 be bound, if he -comes here| floated away, a murmur of applause
this afternoon, he won’t stay ten min- and gratification rose and reached him.
autes; and all the time he is here he| With a startled look, he seemed to
will look around the room as if he|awake, and, flushing hetly, shrank
were searching for something, and if | nearer to Iris.
you talk to him, he will look over your “Bravo, Paul!” she whispered,
head or right beyond you, as if he A footman came up. Her grace's
could see through!? compliments, and would the young

“I'm quite anxious to see your rara | gentleman play again, please?

Bvis!” said the other, laughing, “I ex-| “You must play again, Paul!” whis-
pect he will turn out & very ordinary | pered Mabel. As she spoke she raised
kind of individual, after all! 1 have | her eyes and saw a lady whom she
seen so many heroes, my dear!” knew quite well standing near her. She

#“Ah!” exclaimed the girl. “He has | turned and looked at her, and Iris’
come! Here he is! Now, then, was I|heart sank with dread and foreboding,
not right in the instance? Isn't he | but the lady's eye gave no sign of re-
good-looking enough?”’ ' cognition, and she passcd on.

“Yes, he is handsome,” replied the| Iris drew a breath of relef, and held
elder lady, after a moment or two;| her head low over the piano as. she
“and better than handsome; there is| played Paul's accompantment. His sec-
something of the prince about him, gs | 00d picee drew forth a gharp, sudden

i burst of applause, and, as he shrank
k back, he whispered:

“Sing now, Mabel, while umy are In
the humer; don't wait.”

Iris scarcely knew whether she
ought to do go wihout being com-
manded, but. longing to get the thing
over and escape, she played the pre-
lude of Panl's song and began to
siag.

The people had begun to talk again,
and there was so much noice that the
first notes were swallowed up in the
chatter; but presently those near the
piano grew silent. Others followed
their example, and, in a stillness that
Wwas even more intense than that which
had been accorded Paul, Iris’ exquisite
voice rose and filled the saloon.

Paul, & mnsiclnn, had been surpris-
ed -at her ‘singing, but the crowd’of
faghicnable butterflies was astounded,
~ “Who 18 it?” ran from lip - to lip.
“Miss Alfrede? “Nonsense, that’s not
| Miss Alfrede, T know her well, the
Lyric singer! That is not Miss “Al-

. you sgid. That youpg maa has got some
saecret tronble!” 5

“Exactly!” she exclalmed. “I am en-
chanted at, your agroeing With me!
Some secret trouble! That is just what
I gay. And see, he is lpoking reund the
raom esactly ag 1 told you he woald
do! Ile scarcely llstans to the duch-
ess Do you ses the little sensation his
entrance has capsed? Oh, dear, I wish
he'd come yp and ask me, to share his
milllon or two!” and she heaved a
mock sigh.

Iris loodmd mund the - curtain, but
th- new arrival of whom the girl had
raved was oat of Ler rangs of view,
and she drew bhack agam.

"1 give him just ten wmjnutes,” sald
the girl. “look, he is edging toward
the deor already; presenily you’ll see
him dizappear!”

At this moment a footman came up
to the corner.

“Ifer grace's compliments, and will
the young gentleman play, please?”’ he
said.

Paul rose, pale and trembling slight-
ly.

Iris had arranged to play the piano

elder lady,
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be? “What al
“By Jove, thel
ess has made a discovery, in<
deed!” “Where's-she come from? No- ;

“Thank ‘you very much,” she said;
“that wasg a very charming song, beau~
tifully sung.”

¢

"It was composed by Mr, Paul Fos:

ter,” said Iris, quickly.

The duchess looked at Paul.

“Yes? He is very young to compose
8o admirably,” she said.

“Mozart was young, your grace,
said Iris, in a low voice.

The duchess looked at her curious-
ly, for, in her eagerness to befriend
Paul, Iris has forgotten' her assumed
rple, and spoke as to an equal.

*“That is true,” said the duchess.
“Yoyr young friend has a great future
before him, Miss Alfrede, and you, al-
so, unless I am very much mistaken,”
and she smiled graciously. “You have
set all my friends talking about you.
Wwill you sing again, please?”

Iris went back to the piano, and
Paul phced the song on the rack for
her.

“Oh, Mahel,” he whispered, “such &
suneess! If you enuld only hear them!
Let them wait a minute or two—play
a long'prelude, Oh, M&hol Mabel, I am
so happy!”

Tris smiled at him gratofully, and
touched the keys with her fingers soft-
iy. As she did so she heard the duch-
css say to seme one who had just come
up:

“1 am so glad you hgve geme in
time. Beaatiful voirce, has she not? I
am dgubly fertumate this afternoen.”

The gentleman made some. response,
and the duchess, as she meved away,
sald:

“The dest testimony to the. excel-
lence of the mausic is the faert that it
has kept you frem running away.”

Then Iris hegan to sing. Paul had
chosen Sullivan's “Will He Come?” and
the people listened spellbound as the
plaintive melody rose and floated
through the reom. It was a favorite
song of Iris’, and she sang it with a]l
the expression which only a woman of
cultyre, who hag suffered and can sym-
pathize with suffering, can give to a
song. The tears stood in Paul’s eyes,
and, turning his back to the audience,
he-fixed them on her heautiful face.

She was so absorbed that she had
forgbtten everything, even her dread
of recognition, and she was in the mid-
dle of the last verse, her eyes uprais-
ed, when one person of the great crowd
moved slowly and gently behind the
piano.

Almost unconsciously Iris’ eyes fol-
lowed him, and in an instant the note
died upon her iips, and she sat strick-
en dumb, and white as death. For he-
fore her, so close that by stretching out
her hand she could touch him, stood
the man she loved, the man to whom
she had surrepdered her old home, the
wealth and place she had thought hers
—Heron Coverdale! For a second—ah,
but it seemed an age to her!—their
eyes met, and silence locked her lips;
then, with a mighty effort, which seem-
ed tqg break her heart, she summoned
all her strength, and, before the audi-
ence could scarcely feel the thrill of
dismay at her breakdown, she took
up the note she had dropped and sang
the song to the end,

Then, as she rose, white and trem-
bling, she saw that he was close at
her elbow, go close that she could al-
most feet his breath upon her cheek,
and that his eyes were fixed on her
face with an eagerness and anxiety
unspeakable.

~——

CHAPTER XIX.
AN ARTISTIC TRIUMPH.
A loud murmur of curiosity and ap-

plause ran through the room; people’

were pressing forward to the piano to
catch a glimpse of the tall young lady
whose voice had thrilled “and moved
the languid crowd of fashion as it wag

T~
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torpid condition of the liver. Dos-
ing ‘with. salts, castor oil, etc., to
move “the bowels, cannot afford
more-than temporary: relief.

If you are to rid yourself of
this ailment and the scores of an-
noying symptoms and diseases
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necessary, to get the liver right by
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seldom thrilled or moved. But Iris
neither saw nor heard sny one but
the man at her side—the man to whom
she had surrendered Knighton Revels
and the Knighton milliens,

Other persons also were lgoking at
him, for his handsome face had gone
very pale, and there was ah anxious,
eager look in his eyes which was at-
tracting attention. Iris turned her back
toward him and caught Psul'_q arm,

“Let us go now, Paul,” sghe mur-
mured, almost inaudibly,

Then Lord Coverdale bent forward,

“Miss Knighton,” he said, in a low,
unsteady voice, “will you let me speak
to you a moment—one word only? he
pleaded.

Forcing her eyes to meet his, though
only for a second, she said, in 3 low
voice:

“That is not my name. My name is
Mabel Howard!”

A quick flush suffused his face.

“Call yourself what you please, but
lisen to me!” and his voice sounded
almost harsh and stern in its intensity.

Before she could reply the duchess
ecame up, and, after glanéing at Lard
Coverdale rather curiously, said:

teered to' bring to the United States
the British wreath which is to be plac-

'odonthogmtotanunknovnAm-

ericap soldier. Of these, 300 had lost
two sons and 400 had lost one son. The
woman who was chosén for the honor
is' Mrs. Amelia Emma McuCdden, who
lost three sons, a son-in-law and two
nephews in the war apd whose hus-

- band was secidentally killed. at. the

very time the Armistice ended the
fighting. She arrived in ‘Washingion on
Monday, hiving landed at Quebsc from
a Canadiap steamship, the Metagama,
and will take to the Arlffigton ‘ceme-
tery, where the unknown’  soldier is
sleeping, the wreath which is the tri-
bute of British mothers, Before-sgil-
ing Mrs. McCudden said:

“The wreath I bring is built of flow-
ers from every part of the British Em-
pire. It will be laid on the grave of
but one Aanriq;n lad—the American
Unknow—but it is intended to repre-
sent the heartfelt desire of every Brit-
ish mother to place a token of hom-
age on the tomb of every brave Ameri-
cgn mother's son who gave his su-
preme all.”

The wregth is six feet in djameter,
and gontains “roses for England, blue
violets and forget-me-nots for Waleg,
heather for Scotland, shamrock for
Ireland and white chrysanthemums
for the overseas Dominions.” With the
wreath is a ehest carved out of a great
hleck of seagoned oak from the old
British three-decker frigate Impregn-
able. The chest contains a parchment
bearing the signatures of thousands of
bereaved British mothers, and on its
gilver cover are engraved the follow-
ing lines by Arthur Newberry Cloyne:

“There were no leagues so weary but
he eame,

This son of thine;
wide.

Let men remember it and how he died,

Lo! such as this lay down by Mara-
thon;

And now he keeps their souls proud
company,

And brings the brave the tragrance of
thy name, .

Who tells somewhere how liberty lives

nor any seas too

“Oh, Miss Alfrede, are you going? !
I was about to ask you if you would
Aavor us with another song; we are

voice. Lord Coverdale, I am sure you
will second my entreaties,”

He remained silent and bent
eyes on the ground.

“I—please excuse me,”
Iris, pale and trembling.
tired!”

Now, duchesses are not accustomed
tp  meet with refusals to any kind of
request, and, though her grace of Rosg-
dale was one of the most good-natur-
ed of women, she was rather surpris-
ed and a little taken aback at getting
3 polite refusal from an actrgss, as she
thought Iris, to so natural a request,

(To be continyed)
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A Worn-Out King.

Henry JIII. was only ten years old
when, in 1216 he became king on the
death of his father, John, He was!
crowned at Gloucester, with a plain
gold circlet, for the crown had been
lost in the waters of the Wash, and all
true Englishmen were at the time com-
manded to wear around the head, for a
month, a white fillet, in honour of the
coronation. The brave and wise Earl
of Pembroke was appointed Protector
of the realm and guardian of the king,
but he died in the second year of the
regency, and was succeeded by Hu-
bert de Burgh, the chief-justice; or
judge, who, with the aid of Langton,
the primate, set himself vigorously to

The

order in the country. Henry was de-
clared of age at seventeen, and then

pathies-were éntirely with the party
at Court, which desired the restora-
tion of Bnglish influence in France.
He married Eleanor of Provence, and

the ill-concealed disgust of the Eng-
lish barons. His desertion of his royal
brother-in-law, together with his fond-
ness for foreign favourites, added to
troubles with the €hurgh, shook the:
throne, and raised the hopes of “its
enemies. At last a civil war was kind-
led, and riot, the pillage of foreign

Jews followed. But when this was
over, and Bdward, htmlon had joined
tho Crusade of St. Louis, Henry died |
‘at Bury St. Edmunds on November 16,
1872, and was lnt.erred in' Edward the
Confmrﬂ chml. in- Westmluhl‘
Abbey He was worn out, it'is sald, by
the troubles p[ his Ion; ‘reign
yml) the lonzm

all so charmed with your beautlful,Am

began to reign in person. His sym- |~

Provencals flocked into England to|

Grtep ono geal more on Liberty’s fair
page.
Oh. splendid he this unknown that ig
gone,
erieg, on guch high embassage.
Commenting on the “beautiful senti-
ment” which ingpired Mrs. McCudden’s
migsion, the New York Herald says
that the sgimple words she spoke before
she sailed on the Metagama will “go
straight to the heart of every war
stricken American mother. They will
go streight to the heart of every Am-
eficanp, man or ;wornan, worthy of tha
Bame.'=-Acadian  Recorder.

Autos With
Special Bodies,

Are Used te Smuggle Liquor in The
United States—Limousines Carrying
Handsomely Dressed Women Were
Also Utilised,,

New York, Nov. 7.—(By Canadian
Press)—Prohibition conditions along
the Canadian-United States boundary
lHine were discussed at length in Wash-
ington last Saturday night by Edward
Taylor, Canadian Commisgioner of
Customs fnd Excise, Ottawa, and Un-
ited States national prohibition Com-
misgioner Roy C. Haynes, with a speci-~
al campaign to be mapped out to
check the evil,

In formation obtainable was that
over the 160 roads leading into Ver-
mont across the Canadian border high-
powered limousiness, oftentimes carry~
ing handsomely dressed women, are
constantly bringing liquor into the Un-
ited States. In some cases, it was said,
these automobiles are equipped with a
special body and tank so designed as
to attract no attention from casual ob-
servers, yet arranged for carrying'a
large quantity of liquor. Even spare
tires of the machine, it was said, are
often filled with liquor.

'MOTHER!

Your Child’s Bowels Need
“California Fig Syrup”

ﬁa mother! Even a sick child
loves the “fruity” taste of “California
Fig Syrup” and it never fails to’ open
the

I¢ constipated, bilious, feverish, fret-
ful, has cold, oouo.osmmmchll
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| batists, d i ;

bowels. A teaspoonful to-day |
‘may prevent a sick child to-mormw. i
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Rice 1s dellcioul m with grated
cheese and served with tomato sauce.

Five to'ten minutes should be devot-
ed each morn!q to cleanlng the oil
stove,

Mix Jeft-over caulifiower with an-
other vegetable and bake in scallop
shells. :

Always wash the outside of the milk
bottle and keep milk in bottle until
used.

A delicious filling for tea sandwiches
{s honey mixed wuh chepped put
meats. ‘
.A little express wagon is a great
convenience for carrying in vegetables
or firewood. vy !
Cinnamon toast is quickly made if a
supply of cinnamen sugar is kept on
hand, |

One tablespoonful of ammonia to a

guart of watef will clean gold or sile |

ver jewelry,

Use the co€eanut milk in combinas
tion with »% when making a cocon-
nut cake. e

stain, even though the coffee contained
eream,

If a lamp is placed so as to reficet
properly, a mirror will llght up a dark
corner,

Aveid putting wet leaves of lettuce

Plates,

A CHIC AND CHARMING DEBIGN,

3801-3793—Here is a very popular
variation of the jumper dreu——and a
with it.

pongee with self frills and hemstitch- |
In duvetyn
crepe a trimming of grosgrain ribbon |
would be pleasing.

The guimpe 3801 is ecut in 7 Sizes:

or

ing for trimming.

34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 ‘and 46 inches
bust measure, The Dress 3793 is cut
in 3 Sizes: 34, 36, 88, 40, 42, 44, 46
and 48 inches bust measure.
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 beneath the ;
yoke extension of ‘the back; To make'
up this style for a 88 inch size, re-|
quires 2% yards of 36 inch material ;!
for the Guimpe, and 3% yards for the
Dress, of 40 inch material.

This :illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate g:tterun which will be mailed to
any address on receipt of 15 R
EACH pattern in silvepr or lti:lpfo '

A PRACTICAL SET OF “SHORT
.. CLOTHES.”
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in a salad, as the dressing will net
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pretty guimpe to wear ’
portrayed, wool jersey embroidered in
floss was used. The guimpe I8 of |
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FALL AND WINTER OVERCOATINGS

t, Nap, Melton and All-Wool materials
Our New Fall and Winter Suitings
due to arrive by next steamer from England.

in Tweed, Chevio
now on ciisplay

Blue Serge always in stock. .

CHAS. J. ELLIS, 302 Water St.

Indigo

—

e

Peggy O'Neill, -

Humming.
Margie.

Feather Your Nes..

Old Fashioned
My Mammy.
Jicky.

Peggy.

Pale Moon.
0-H-1-0,

W-'WJ.V-‘-‘-WMW,

NEW MUSIC!

All the latest hits, including—-

Love Nest.
Fancmﬁ.,

Arms.
Whispering.
Ain’t We Got Fun?
Love Birds.
Poor Me.

Garden.

sippi Flows.
Hold Me.

HUTTON'S

The Oldest and Most Up-to-the-minute Music Store

Phone 650.

in Newfoundland,

Nestle in_Your Daddy’s

Where the Lazy Missis-
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P. O. Box 1167.
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h Sale!

THIS WEEK’S SPECIAL IS

HEAVY

FL'ETTE UNDERSKIRTS,

74 cts. each

And numerous other Bargains.

BON MARCHE,

268 Water Street (opp. Bowring Bros.)

OPEN AT NIGHT.
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Pattern 3441 is here portrayed. It
1,2 3 and ¢
A 2 year size will require 33
material for the Dress,
e Sll‘p, and 1 yard for

Muslin, cambrie or nainsook, would
The

lawn,
ity, chambrey or gingham,
_ A pattern of this. munnuof mailed

to any addrese on.receipt of 15¢. ln sﬂ-
ver or stamps.
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P.E.I. Potatoes

JUST'IN :

800 half sax P. E. L. POTATOES
150 cases VALENCIA ONIONS., - -
100 cases CALIFORNIA ORANGES,

50 boxes O.

Nes. 1,2 and
Nos, 1, 2.and

K. RED APPLES: -
3 KING APPLES. .~
3 WAGNER A‘PPLES

50 kegs GREEN GRAPES..... .-
AT LOWEST, PRICES.
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