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MABEL HﬂWARD
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XXIV,

“] DEFY YOU!”

It she were not happy—and Heaven
&lone knew how often she fell asleep
“with unshed tears quivering under thé
gids!—she was for these few days un-
gler a spell, as it were; for a few hours
&t least, when she stood before the
#ootlights, she could forgett the deep
gnd terrible sorrow that had fallen
mpon her young life, and those hours,
Yew as they were, were something
Eained.

She spent the morning in Paul’s
%oom, where they practiced together,
kworking as hard as if her name were

_#till to be made. Then came her lunch,
gnd in the afternoon.they would go
gor a walk in the park. Sometimes they
Book the train, and went up to one of
#he quiet riverside places, and there,
@ide by side, strolled along the silver
@tream, or sat and talked under the
wshade of the great horsé-chestnuts.
Then home to the quiet little dinner
gt half-past five, and then, two hours
Rater, they set off for the Lyric.

Sometimes Mrs. Berry would come
@gnd dine with them, and ‘would tell
ftheém the story of her checkered life,
Bnd make Iris smile, and Paul laugh,
it the quaint stories of the scenes she
lhad gone through.

It is generally supposed that an
fpotress’ life is made up of champagne
puppets and perpetual dissipation, but
Rhis is one of the absurd ideas of which
¥he general public is gradually getting
sdisabused. The life of an actress—that
fis, if she is an actress worth her salt
#—is one of continual hard work, for
swhich she has to keep up her health
wand spirits always at a high standard,
mnd champagne suppers would - soon
Jower both.

As to Paul, he was in the seventh
“heaven of bliss. His love for the beau-
tiful girl who had come into his gray
and sober life like an angel was as
pure and sweet as that of a brother for
a sister; it was the devotion of a
Parsee for the sun. To him she seemed
something more than human, and he
asked nothing more of Fate than to
_bask in her presence. It was generally
supposed that they were brother and
sister, and as Iris never coMtradicted
the statement, it grew into an accept-
ed fact.

A fortnight passed, and one even-
ing Paul and Iris were sitting after

their dinner - talking together; Paul
stretched on the luxurious couch she
had bought for him, and Iris lying
back in her easy-chair with the great:

Ilrms, her eyes half closed, - her
 thoughts wandering to the Revels, and
wondering what Lord Heron was do-4
ing.

‘“The prince is coming againg to-
night, they say, Mabel,” said Paul.

Iris awoke with a little start,

“Is he, Paul? Mr. Stapleton will be
very pleased.”

Paul nodded.

“I lhould think so. And you, Mabel,
aren’t you pleased, too?”

“Oh, yes,” she said, quietly. "It is a
great compliment to us-all.”

“Especially to one of us,” said the
boy, regarding her with a smile of ad-
miration and pride. “It is wonderful
how many times the same people
come again,” he went on. “The Duke
of: Rossdale new; he is there in his
box three nights & week.”

Iris’ brows contracted a little, and
she made no response.

It was quite true that the duke was
a constant visitor to the Lyric. One
of the packages which Iris had return-
ed through the pardel post had ‘con-7
tained a diamond 'bracelet with th2
duke’s name attached; and in addition
to appearing in his box, his grace had
taken it into his ‘stupid‘old head to
hang about the stage doer.-Iris had
seen him with the rest, -but had not
mentioned the fact to Paul.

“He is very fond of music,” said
Paul, innocently, “and I heard him tell-
ing Mr. Stapleson the other night that
he would give him fifty pounds if he
would allow you to sing at one of his
parties.” :

“And what did Mr. Stapleson say,
Paul?” asked Iris.

“That you never sang at private
houses, and that he thought you were
quite right not to do 80.”

“I like Mr. Stapleson,™ said Iris,
quietly. “If his grace were to offer us
a thousand guineas we would not go
again, Paul,” she added, with a little
shiver.

There was silence for a moment;
the mention of the duke’s offer héd
created an unpleasant annoyance in
her mind, and to get rid of it she said:

“Play me something, Paul; some-
thing of your own,” for he had got in-
to the habit of playing to her for a few
minutes before they started for the
theatre, as Iris said, to “put her in
tune” for her work.

He took his viclin and began to play,
when there came a knock-at the: door
and Mrs. Barker put in her head.

“Oh, you haven’t started, miss! I
said I thought you had, but he said he
was suré you hadn’t.”. p :

“He, who?’ asked TIris, sittlng up

“A’ gentleman, miss. He’s down-
stairs; says-he wanta to.see you-par-
ticularly.”

Iris’ heart beat. Could it be Lord’
Heron?

she said. “Please tell him s0. What is-
his name?”

“I asked him, and he said it didn't

—
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except Mrs. Berry and Mr. Stapleson.”
“Yes, I know, miss,” said Mrs. Bark-

some time ago. “But this gentleman

and polite; I must say; but he sticks
to the doormat like a nmpo "

Iris’ face flushed.

“1 do not know any one who would

1 will see 10 one. Please tell him so.”

said Mrs. Baker, doubtfully. “But I've
been telling him so for the last quarter’
of an heur, and there he stands still.
Can’t push him into the street exact-
ly.' .

“I'll go to my room, Paul,” said Iris.
“If Mrs. Baker comes up again, say
that I am gone——"

As she spoke the door opened and a
pale, smiling. face, with black eyes
that flashed like beads, appeared at
the opening. /

Iris uttered a faint cry and shrank
back, and Signor.Ricardo glided in,
with outptretched hands and waving
hat. pte

“Ah!” he exclaimed, showing his
glenming teeth, .and bowing with his
hand.uypon his breast, his eyes fixed
upon her pale face, upon which fear
and loathing struggled for predomin-
ance. “Ah! At last! My dear Mifs——"
Iris summoned strength to hold up-her
hand forbiddingly, anid he stopped for
a second, but the next glided softly on
in his snakelike, insinuating voice,
“Miss Howard! Excuse this intrusion.
Pardon me that I, so to speak, forced
my ‘entrance, but an old friend—such

and he gesticulated with his thin lips
and ‘cunning eyes seemed to have
grown crueler and more cunning:

‘What was she to do or say? Pale and
motionless, she stood gazing at him as
he stood regarding her with a smile
of half-fnsolent triumph upon his evil
facé. Paul, who had been staring from
one to the other, amazed and perplex-
&d, fearing that something was wrong,
and yet not knowing what, got up, and,
muttering someéthing, limped shyly to
the door.

The signor’s keen, beadlike eyes fol-
lowed him,

“Our young friend, the fiddler,” he
said, with a bland smile. “Do not go,
my dear boy——" But Paul, flushing
and shrinking, limped out.

:“Then Iris found her voice. -

“Why—why have you come here?”
she panted. =~

The signor smiled and stretched out
his hands, deprecatingly.

..#Can - -you. ask?” .‘he . murmured,
smoothly, 'and in:a tone ‘of reproach.
“Is Baptiste Rfeardo the man to de-
sert an old friend? Saints and angels,
no!" And sflchan old friend, the daugh-
ter of his oldest and dearest friend!”
those of a hungry wolf.

. Iris leaned against the mantelshelf,
and swept her hair from her forehead
with a’trembling hand.

It ‘was not so much fear 6f the man
that. affected her, but all that his pre-
sence recalled so vividly. Her old
home, the dear, dead father, the scene
in the library .where she had  first
heard of the “shadow on her life!”

This man with the hateful face and.
white hands was bound up with it all,
was 80 part and parcel of it that his
presence brought it all back upon her
like the sweping of a cold wave.

The signor laid his hat upon the
table, and, drawing a chair forward,
seated himself in an easy and comfort-

"} able attitude.

“My dear young lady,” he continued;

'l “you are overcome! The sudden joy at

7
g w4 the sight of an old friend—ah, yes, I
FERAN SN0 05 anes N, Twrias; know! But take time! Like yourself,

Baptiste Ricardo i8 all heart, all

{heart!” and he spread his right claw

over his bosom. ‘“Take time, my dear

o | Miss Iris—0"

Iris put out her hand.
“Not that name!” she said.
“True, true, I forgot. Pardon- the

{slip” Ke assented, the smile gram
| mare htiolont “Miss Mabel Howard,

I dlould have said, Miss Howard, I
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Miss Howard, it is unnecessary to ask
after your health;  those blooming
mlut.l. mou ‘sparkling ‘eyes are an-

er eniough. The world has smiled—
klt is a wise world truly!—upon you.
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will not take a ‘No’; he’s most civil |-

call on me,” she said, resolutely, “and |

“Well, I'll try and send him away,” |

an old friend—could take no denial!”_

‘foundland “to-day.
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Men’s Overalls
Overalls for longest wear,
greatest comfort and lowest}:
prices. No matter what trade
you follow they conform to
the particular demands of
that trade.

Per Pair, 1.49 to 2.60

Extra Strong
- Suspenders

For the out-of-door man.
Broad band, steut Suspenders
to resist the constant tug and
pull during' busy  working
days. Comfortable, too, there
is plenty of stretch in ‘em.

Per Pair, 49¢

Gauntlet Wnst Gloves

Made of good quality Yellow
Leather with stiffened cuffs and
well stitched seams. Gloves
that'are low in price and lasting
in quality—two things that
Tnake them popular with every-

body
Per Pair, 98¢

Men’s Heavy Leather
Mittens

When you slip your hands in-
to these you’ll notice what even-

8 {stitehed with outside seams that

Men’s Ox Blood Boots

We have a full stock of this
splendid Ox Blood Boot, with
rubber heels. Worth $9 OO.f ,

Our Priee, 7.49

“Big Kalch” Rubbers|

Mens Big Katch Rubbers,
made of 7-ply rubber. They
are the best boot in _New-

Per Pair, 6.50

‘ high

body cut Gloves they are; plenty
long, not too wide, comfortable
and durable.

Per Pair,99¢c

Men’s Dress Gloves
Brown Cape Skin Gloves,
always give a stylish as well as

neat appearance. Here are ex-
cellent values indeed.

Per Pair, 2.98

« Men’s
Fleecelined Singlets

Each 89¢

“l

Lightweight
Suif Cases

Splendid for those who do not
wish to invest a great amount of
money. They are excellent val-
ues for they will give the wear
and have the appearance‘of far
priced bags.

=llow in comparison with the very

g beauti:ful deslzn. sixt 54 x »

Children’s
) Vi
Drawer Leggings
Brushed worsted mixed yarn,

drawing string at -waist, shaped
leg, enamelled foot straps.

" Per Pair, 1.25

Hip Rubbers

Men’s Long Hip Rubbers. Reg.
$8.00.

Per Pair, 450

Dressing Table
Mirrors

“To see yourself as others see
you” is easily accomplished
when you carry one of these
three-sided =~ Mirrors, which
makes it so easy for you to view
the back of your hair.

Each, 98¢

Calico

Fine serviceable Blay Calico,
36 ins. wide; good heavy goods.
Reg. 35c¢. stuff.

Per Yard, 25e

Cotton

Beautiful Dark Cotton, 27 ins.

wide.
Per Yard, 10¢

Shaving Stands

We have now in stock some

Mirror, Mug and Brush.

Each, 1.49 to 5.60
Table Damask

Here one may choose Damask
by the yard. The pricings are

evident quality and good value.

Per Yard, 1,19

Flannel

In Red and White,
This is an excellent value and
it will prove an economy to buy
a quantity for future sewing
needs at this low price. -

’ Per Yard, 1.25

-Stamped
Sideboard: Cloths

Made oi' splendid W’hite Linen

beautiful Shaving Stands with]-

Men’s Overcoats
FOR OUR NOVEMBER SALE.

The biggest values in our No-
vember Sale are to b;e found in
our  offerings of newly-shown
Overcoats in fine warm mater-
But the

prices .are the biggest feature.

ials and neat styles.

Every man of every time of life
will find just what is best suited
to his likes and at 'prices that

will appeal to his common ‘sense.

Each, 17.98

Still More Ties

And more, too, than we want
to have in stock. Hence this big
price cut in these best of the bet-
ter qualities. Worth $1.50.

Each, 98¢

| Men’s Winter Hose

In every color, ‘style and
weight. Many of these are just

shown. for the first time. Some]
*f o:t them are specially prieed

Tuxedo Sweaters

Just. slip into one of theg
pretty Tuxedo Sweaters, cop
vinces every woman tha
these styles are unusually e
coming. Their long onen Ie
veres give graceful lines t
the figure.

Eachl 7.49

Two Piece Garments

Practical and Comfortable—
Fleece Lined.

These well cut garments
give slender figure lines with
no unnecessary material at
the waist; fashioned to fit
snug]y at the ankle. Perfect-
ly finished in every detail and
moderately priced.

Per Garment, 98¢

We have a stock of Baby’
Wool Bootees in white trim:

Imed with blue, white trimmed
{pink.

Pgr Pair, 69c

Babys Wool Bootees |
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