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“Flowers of the
Valley,”
MABEL HEOWARD,:
OF THE LYRIC.

—
CHAPTER XXII.
BEHIND THE FOOTLIGHTS.

There was a moment—it seemed an
age to her—of profound silence, 80
profound that, in deed and in truth,
one might have heard a marble if it
had been dropped on the floor of the
crowded theatre; then, as she raised
her eyes and spoke, a short, swift busz
of welcome was accorded her.

It was merely a recognition of her
beauty, of the grace which the pretty
peasant costume set off and revealed;
but it gave Iris heart, and the blood
that had ebbed from her cheek, and
left it pale as death, flowed back again.

The voice—she was speaking as yet
—sounded deliciously fresh and refin-
ed to the audience, and they leaned
forward expectantly as the orchestra
commenced the prelude tq her first
song.

She did not prance down to the foot-
Yights. It was her: first night as an
actress, but Iris was a girl of intel-
ligence and culture, and she brought
both to bear upon what she had under-
taken. She had to sing this song to the
tenor, and she turned her face to him
+—addressed it, in a word, to him.

The audience drew its breath as the
marvelous voice, well within itself,

’nn.d perfectly in command, poured out
the music, every word distinct and
clear, and perfectly emphasized; then
that peculiar motion which all who
have seen it must remember, seemed to
mgitate the vast crowd—the movement
preparatory to an enthusiastic expres-
sion of approval.

The roar—it was nothing less—was
8o loud, so swollen, so intense, that
Zris stood for a moment in doubt whe-
ther she had received sentence of con-
femnation or a token of approval.

Then there rose a loud cry:

“Encore! encore! encore!”

She stood for a second, then Mrs.
Berry murmured:

“No!”

Iris obeyed, of course, and went on
‘with her part. Cries of “Encore!” re-
sounded through the house, but Mrs.
Berry shook her head, and Iris, with-
out the slightest acknowledgment, con-
tinued with her part. They were so
curious, so eager to hear her, speak
even, that they quieted down.

Then came her duet with the tenor.
"He was a nervous man—most tenors
yre, by the way—but as he looked at
Iris, and met her eyes, steady and full
of that eleetric light which is the illu-
mination of genius, the poor fellow’s
merves straightened themselves, and
knowing that she would not break
down, he sang his best. It was a pretty
duet, no great thing, but soft and tak-
ing—and Iris sang it with a feeling
and expression that the Lyric stage
had, as yet heen strapge to.

It died away in a low, floating har-
monv, and then and not till then, the
spplause bLroke out. She went off the
stage while the roar still rang through
the house and cries of *Encore!” re-
sounded more loundly than before.

Mr. Stapleson came up to the wings,
surrounded by a small crowd, and
caught her hand.

“My deur young lady!” was all he
could say.
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“Encore! Encore!” shouted, roared,
shrieked the audience.

“Go on again. Sing it again,” he said,
mopping his forehead, Qut Mrs, Berry
held her arm.

“No, sir. Shie Hias a hard night's work
—a heagvy part. Let them. wait. They
will be all the better pleased later on!’f

“Well, well,” said Mr. ‘Stapleson;
amid the din; “what de you say, Misg
Howard? It all rests with you—your
word is law! Sit down. A chair here,
some of you! Confound it, why don’t
you hring a chair? Will you sing it
again?”’

“I will do as Mrs. Berry advises,”
said Iris; “but”—she blushed—"“if they
encore Paul’s song I will sing that
again, yes, and again.”

He bad limped upstairs in time to
hear her, and it was a sight to see the
tears standing in his eyes.

“Oh, Mabel!” he exclaimed, but Mr.
Stapleson drove him away.

“Now, none of that, Paul! Quiet, all
of you. I can’t, and won't have her up-
set! You can do what you like when
the curtain is down on the last act, but
I won't have her upset now, Go down-
stairs, Miss Howard. Take care of her,
Mrs. Berry.”

Mrs. Berry laughed as she led the
way to Iris’ dressing-room to change
her dress for the black prison one.

“I never saw Mr. Stapleson so: de-
lighted and considerate,”. she said.

“You think he is pleased ?” said Iris,
who scarcely as yet realized the extent
of the satisfaction she had given.

“Pleased! Yes, indeed. But I'm glad
you take it so sensibly, my dear,” she
added. “The play is not over yet. I've
seen audiences mad with delight at the
first act, and mad with anger at the
last. Not that I think that will be the
case to-night, but you are wise to keep
cool and wihin yourself.”

But, though she spoke so discreet-
ly, Mrs. Berry herself was trembling
with delight, for Iris’ modest demeanor
had charmed her, and completed her
conquest of the old actresg’ heart.

In the front of the house the debut-
ante was being discussed .. with the
greatest eagerness. - Critics . gathered
round the bar in the refreshment
soloon and conversed in g‘rav'e' under-
tones, ‘while fashionable notorieties
were already prophesying that Miss
Mabel Howard would be the success of
the season.

Her Grace, the duchess of Rossdale,
was in a private box, and was quite
elated at the impression Miss Howard
had made.

“I discovered her!”*she said, with a
smile. “I wonder who she is? Do,
somebody, go and find out.”

“We have been trying to find out
for the last two months, your grace,”
said a gentleman standing by her
chair, “and not one of us can discover
anything. The ‘fair incognito’ is the
name we have given her.”

“She is a lady, be she whoever and
what else she may,” said her grace,
with quiet decision. “Did I tell you
how I found her, sitting in the draw-
ing-room, behind the curtains, and
mistook her for one of the vigitors?”

The second act commenced, and the
audience settled in their places, with
pleased and eager expectation.

It has been more than hinted that
“The Imprisoned Princess” ‘was not
by any means a perfect opera, but the
audience would have endured a much
worse.under the inducement of sesing
and hearing Mabel Howard.

The prison scene opened: a moonlit
stage, from which the somber walls
rose, gaunt and grim. There was a
chorus of peasant girls, a sort of dirge,
introduced, no one knew why, but it
was pretty, and prepared the way for
the tenor’s serenade and the song Iris
had to sing in response—the song to
which Paul had composed the music,

spirits, under the inspiriting influence
of success, and sang remarkably well,
but the audience did not give him an
encore. They were too anxious to hear
the princess’ response.

Suddenly; -at the large, iron-barred

window, upon which ‘the moonlight
was streaming, Iris -appeared. 'x‘hore
was a sound of applause, but it was
hushed instently as her sweet, olear
voice rose,” with“the first notes ofidhe.
plaintive melody.
“'With her white hands clasped on the
bar, her beautiful face upturned to the
moon, she sang as it her heart was in
every ward. It was art concealing art,
the truest kind of art, and to the eyes
of not a few tears rose and dimmed the
view of the exquisite face, with its
touching expression of sorrow and n-#
signation.

Pgul sat apd pld st'her, and his
‘bow Hung motionless n his hand. It
was his music she was singing, and he
Knew that she was' forgetting every-

that it
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1'of the boy, sitting in his place {n the !

‘band, and she saw Paul bending for-

The tenor had plucked up his best |
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ch»ed and efled 'Buvo"' Ladies
leaued forward, and waved their hand-
kerghiefs, and from all parts of the
house rose the cry of "mm!" which

refusal:;
Iris, a8 she htobd. w!th urmmnnz
'Wouse swimming in fhe yellow: haze
that rose from the footlights, thoughtl

orchestra, and, for the first time since
- the night of her father’s death, a glow
of happiness suffused her sorrow-lad-
en heart. She glanced down 'at the

ward, with both-his hllds'ﬂlud be-
forg his face, He was weeping with
sheer joy.
- She sang the sogg. again, eyen more
perfectly than at first, -and the house
was not contented. Mrs,” Berry, who
stood just below her, and, of ‘¢ourse,
out of sight, whispered:- “Sing the last
verse again,” and she did so; then glid-
ed from the window.
But ‘the partial view of her, and her
swift disappearance, did got satisfy the

The uproar completely stopped the ac-
tion of the scene, and the tenor stood
for a moment perplexed and slightly
bewildered. Then, with all an actor’s

audience, and’ they shouted her name. |

grace, he stepped to the wings, and,
before Iris quite. knew what he was|
doing, he had led her onto the stage,
and down to the footlights. A storm of |
approbation greeted her,-and the duch- '
ess, leaning forward, raised her bou-l
quet, and tossed it at her feet. It was
the signal for a general ovation, and;
half-a-dozen other ladies followed suit‘
with their bouquets, and soon the poor |
tenor had his hands full. This pleased |
the audience, and they broke out into
fresh plaudits, amid which Iris, bow-
ing thrice, disappeared.

The greatest -excitement reigned be-
hind the scenes, and as Iris made her
way to her room, she passed through
a lane of spectators, who clapped as
heartily as the people in front had |
done,

It was a success without a flaw, and
it needed only the crowning point of
the last act to make it a perfect edifice
of triumph. In this act she had to dis-
play a joyousness and brightness which
would form a striking contrast to the
sadness of the first two, and in this
act it would be seen whether she was
really as great an actress as she was
a singer.

Mrs, Berry was wild with delight,
but she had her doubts about the last
act. Would Iris be able to dispel the
melancholy which seemed to rest upon
and overshadow her?

Even at the moment, as she was ar-
ranging the magnificent dress, she no-
ticed that the shadow -was creeping
over Iris’ beautiful face, and she talk-
ed quickly-and gayly, to dispel. it.

*“All this has been very trying and
wearing, my dear,” she said, “but you:
must not break down. You will want
all your strength for the business in
the last scene. You ought to be, and to
look, happy, with this ,wonderful tri-
umph, I am an old stage hand, but I
never.saw anything like it since Patti’s
first appearance. Come, now, you must
take a glass of wine,”

But Iris shook heér head, and the sha-
dow on her face grew darker. In the,
midst of the mad excitement, a voicel
had seemed to whisper to her: “Of
what avail is'it to you? You have lost
all that can make life worth living,
and, though your praises ring from one
end of the world to the other, they
cannot give you back any one of the
things that have vanished from you
forever: father—home—the man you
love!”

“My dear, my dear!” said poor Mrs.
Berry, “why do you look so bad? You
ought to be brimming over with de-
light! Aren’t you glad that you have
succeeded so wonderfully?”’

(To be continued.)

Dyspepsia and
Constipation.

RECENT DISCOVERY FOR THEIR
TREATMENT.

An entirely vegetable product show-
ing no trace whatever of Morphine,
Cocaine or Opium,  the. various in-
gredients which enter into its manu-
facture being carefully and most
thoroughly blended together.

“Gastronal” gives a rapid and abso-
lute relief. X-Ray examination has
proven that there was no solid forma-
tion in the stomach during its action,
this being essential to eliminate any
danger of auto-intoxication, thereby
proving the superiority of this famous
product over any other similar pre-
paration' containing ‘chalk, lime, mag-
nesia, etc., which give a temporary but
dangerous relief.

The physiological action of Gas-
tronal on the digestive organs is very l:
‘simple. Its dissolution .in thé stomach’
causing a mild sensation of heat, which
stimulates the gastric action, chemic-
ally changing the contents of the stom-
ach, the gastric formations being im-
mediately absorbed and meutralized.

“Gastronal” has no effect on the,
heart as it contains no derivative or!
opium or doal tar. “Gastronal” is ac-
curately and perfectly dosed for every
one aud for every age,

“Gastronal” is on sale at all first
class drug stores of the British Em-
pire’and North Américs.

Sold in bom ‘of fifty “Gastronals”

We are now offering these

Men’s Coat Sweaters

A Fortunate Purchase.

extra heavy Wool Knit Sweat-

ers

ery man.

at prices of interest to ev-
Comfortable ¢on-

vertible collars fasten up snug
as a muffler. We have several
shades to choose from.

Each, 4.49

Men’s Gloves

Selected woollen-yarns. are
used ih the knitting of this
carefully made seamless
Scotch-finished Heather Glove.
Has 2 dome fasteners ani
neat leather bound top.

Per Pair, 1.2

Men’s -Mufflers

A splendid line of Men’s All
Wool Mufflers in several beu~
tiful shades.

98¢ to 2.98

Leather Work Mitts| .

When you slip your hand in-
to these you’ll notice what
carefully cut Gloves they are.
Made of pigskin, plenty lon
not teo wide, lined througg

out,

Per Pair, 99¢
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5 Reasons Why it Will Baf You to]
: Trade at our Store:

‘lst—-Wé'havo a full line of goods.

2nd—0ur GOODS are new and fresh.
5th—You save money.

s

.

rices are the lowest in New-

and on the-gverage.
4th—Our service isexcellent.
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New lot just in; all Silk Rib-
bons in nearly every shade;
widths from baby size to 5 inch-

es., . .. .
8¢ to 75¢ yard

Pound Flannelette
This is all new, clean goods
just .in; colors: White, Pink,
Blue;- all large pieces; worth
much more than we are asking
for it.

Per Pound, 1.49

Ladies’ Wool Hose

Colors: Grey, Brown, Navy,
Green, and all the mixed shades.
Knitted from soft wool yarns
over selected cotton yarns; dou-
ble soles, reinforced heels and
toes.

Per Pair, 159

Hand Mirrors

Splendid White French Ivory
frame, flat handle, clear glass;
614 ins. in diameter.

Each, 1.98
Serge Remnants

Beautiful Serge Remnants,
suitable for Children’s Dresses,
30 ins. wide, in pretty shades of
Brown, Navy, Fawn, , Cream
and Black.

Per Yard, 69¢

Double Kmtted
Wool Caps

For boys and girls from 4 to
15 years. Warm and comfort-
able for the cold winter season:

very many pretty shades to
choose from.

3%¢ to 1.25

Ladies’ Black
Hose

A full line of La-
dies’ fine Blk. Hose,
all gelling at a very
low price.

Per Pair, 19¢

Men’s Dress Shirts
White Percale, 2 color group
stripings; coat style, attached

'llatindered cuffs; assorted colors,

Lavender and Black, Blue and
Black and Green and Black. Ex-
tra value are these Shirts-

Pound Quilt Cotton

Extra large pieces of beauti-
ful Cotton for Quilts, 'Dresses,
Aprons and several other uses,
in Blue, Pink and Striped.

Per Pound, 49c

Ladies’ Tams

Ladies’ Tams in Plush and
Velvet; Blue, Wine, Green,
Brown and Bl_a.ck.

1,19 to 2.98

Hats at Half Price!

All our Hats must go

goods. We have some very pretty Hats.

to make room for new
Prices

were up to $6.98, all going now at

Each,

298

Ladies and Mlsses
Sweater Coats

knit of soft all-wool worsteq
in a novel striped effect is thig
warm Sweater Coat. It hy
all-round belt, useful pockets
and square or Tuxedo collar,
They come in colors of Relpigy
Blue, Green, Red, Brown,
Navy, Fawn.

Each, 7.9

Warm Knitted Scarl

Here i8.a moderately priced
Wool Scarf that will provide
welcome - warmth in chilly
weather. Contrasting color is
used for stripes on this fine
all-wool Scarf; 21”7 wide and
72” long.

1.49 to 7.49

Ladies’ Gloves

A beautiful line of Ladies'
All-Wool English Knit Gloves
in Brown, Fawn and VW hite,
also a splendld stock of Wool
Gauntlets in White-and Dark
Brown, with  heavy wool
fringe.

98¢c t0 1.25

Velvets

: Nice lot Velvets'in Blue, Green,
Red, Black and other shades;
extraxgood quality.

Per Yard, 1.20

White Flannel

27.inches wide; good heavy
oods smtable for Men's thrts

etc

Calico

Fine serviceable Blay Calico,
36 ins. wide; good heavy geods.
Regular 85¢. stuff. Our price

Per Yard, 25c-

Per Yard. 1.25

Dress Cottohs

Suftable for making ﬂ(iiiii&-‘.«,.p
ren’s Dresses, Pinafores; etc.

Per Yard, m

LITTLE BOYS’ AND GIRLS’

Saxon Felt Sailor Hats

Little Boys’ and Girls’ Saxon
(Wool) Felt, yelvet smooth finish
trimmed thh band and long
streamers; in colors of Brown,
Wine, . Crimson, Grepn “and

g _Each, 1.9

Rwows of braid, laced
ket, buttoned: cuffs
garment trimmed

lem on sleeve;}

Children’s

Winter Bonnefs

Made of splendid Velvet and
Colored Naps in Blue, Green,
Rose, Purple and other shades,
lined throughout; long ribbon
strings; real beauties.
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