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“Flowers of the
Valley,

MABEL HGWARD,
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER ITL
. *"No,” said the squire, still eyeing
%er nervously. “He came o speak
Bbout yon, [rish.”

lltoodlnlﬂm&thowﬂl and some

choice_exotics upon one of the tables. |

There was a Chippendale bookcase
with some standard works in fine
I!lndinzs and an easel upon Wwhich
stood 2 half-finished head.

“'Begide "a small table sat a woman |
of middle age, and of .that paculigr
swarthiness which proglaims the pea«
sant of the south. “This was Iris's
maid. Her name: was Felice, and she
had come over from Italy with Mr.
Knighton and his daughter. "

Shé was a strenge woman, and, un-
like most of her countrywomen, re-
markably quiet and reserved. On Iris
she bestowed a devotion and passion-
ate love of which it is said only an
Italian pemsant is capable. She had
been 4 member of the household so

““About me?" sho sald, with hor pem-, .0 onqiin such.an intimate connec-

stve smile. “Really! What could he
bave to say about me?”

 “Iris, he wants-you td‘be Mn wite,”
he said, ofter-a.pauss.

Her. cheeks flushed slightly,
her brows contrasted, with a 1
copy .of his own frown. “And what did
you say, father?”

. “What should I have said, Iris?” he
replied.

She looked at him for a moment,
then went to the window; and, look‘lng
out, dropped one word from ‘her lips.’

M\Yoyw

Godfrey Knighton drew. a- breath ot
volief.

“Aré you sure?’ he said.

= I-sure?” she echoed, still with her
face turned from him. “Yes, I am quiw-
kure!” > b o

“Think!” he sa.id “He is a peer; of
good birth on his mather’s nde he‘is
rich, honest, young!”

"4please!” she murmured. “He is
all you say, father, and more, and I
1tke him very much; but I do not want
to marry lnm I do not want to marry
any one,” she added, quickly.

The squire’'s face cleared, and grew|
as cheertul as it was posmble for it tol
grow.

“You are right/” he said: It was
what I fold Montacute! You are young
~—~too young! There is plenty of time,
i8 ‘there not?”

« ¥Ages!! Centuries!” she murmured.

g and,” going to her, put his

' ‘and kissed her brow,
still with the same air of relief.

“You are a goad girl, Iris,” he said,
“You have said

then |

|

<‘m".1y and gravely.
jet what T wighéd. Lord Montacute'
is 'a canital fellow, every way desinr-|
able, and if I wanted a husband for
. ildn't choose a better, but,”
ha quickly, the frown returning,
“F do I said to him, wait——"

#*Why should you have said that,|;
father? Tt would be of no use his wait- |
ing: no use!”

e locked at her.yith a swift an-
xiety.

CSWhy do you speak 8o certainly?
There is no one else, Irish?”

“As he spoke there rose all unbidden
the vision of the young man kneeling
beside the stream—all “unbiddsn and
all’ unwelcyme. With a flush of an-
noyance that she should think nf him
at that moment, she answered quickly:

“No; no one else? Whom -should
there be, father?”

He sighed and nodded.

“Whem, indeed?”" he said. “Then
that is all right. You have removed a
wﬂsht. from my mind, Irish; a weight
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\Uon with the young mistreds of the
Rovelg, that she was cona!dered as
somethmz superlor to the-other'ger-
vants, and spent most of her time in
‘Tris’ rooms, to whlch uer own bedroom
adjoined.

She. looked ‘up qulokly as Irigh en-
tered; and her dark eyes seamed to
run all over her like a flash of light-
ning, then hid themselves behind }ash-

es almost as long and quite as dark as
Irish’' owa. 1 X W

"Well ‘Felice,” ‘she - la!d dropping’
into‘a chair, “stfll at wor? "Why don't
you - go out this lovely day?””

The woman shrugged her shoulders.

“I am happy enough indoors, signor-
ina,” she said, in the musical Tuscan
tone. “I am never so happy'ss wha
T am at work for the signorina, .Are
yoii ‘tired?” she .asked suddenly, Axing
her’ eyes on Iris’s face.

Trish started, and laughed softly

."Not in the least. . I was only think-
ing, Felice;” she said.  “I'll take off
my habit now, please,” and she stood
up.

Felice, with skiliful, hands, tha!
seemed scarcely to touch her, so deftly
they worked, slipped ‘off the habit. As
she did so shb touched the rent with
her finger.

“The signorina has torn her finger.

“Yes,” said Iris, looking at the slit
in the skirt pensively.

“Been’ jumping again?” said 1Mélice,
in an accent almost of reproach:’

‘Irish lavghed.

“No, I have not, Felice. Didn't I
promise my father and you that 1
wouldn’t jump when I wag alone, and
do’ you think I don't keep 1ay
promises?’

“How did you do it, then?” asked
the womsn, fingering the rent witia the
tips of her fingers, and glancing from
it-to the beautiful girl, "0 stood look-
,ing out of the window abstract dly.
“It was not caught ° a gate? ' Na!
There is no mud—r wrina has not
fallen. foh! How ¢ + como?”’

“You would never ss if you tried
for a month, Felice,” .d Iris, a soft
smile creeping over r lips, “and as
1 don’t mean to tell.you, you need n>t
ask any more questions.”

The woman did not express the
slightest sign of impatience either bv
word or deed, but calmly laid 'the
habit aside, and went on with her
mistress’ toilet as if the jncident had
not occurred.

In a noiseless fashion that was not
-wihout ts peculiar grace, she bryshed
the long, dark hafr ana’bound it up 4h
a soil, and wrapped her mistress in a
long teagown of rose silk and lace.

Irish sat back 'in her chair, her eycs
downcast, a pensive look in her face,
-softened by a half smile.

‘She was geing over every word that
had passed between her and the young
fellow of the “bull fight”; recalling, al-
most unéonscously, his every look and
attitude. ‘How she had dedeived him
about Miss Knighton—about hesrelf.

Would he make inquiries and find

; outmmmammmmu

- wor 1 tonie and -will ‘ger-.

tainly im; your health.

“The selsc of & tonic is a matter

pt great importance, as-your health
pends upop. it. To. fight disease

ceessfully during the chqﬁuu
stem should re-

tumn months tho
ve a toning u‘g e facts we state
about Brick’s utﬁless silence  all
eritiélam. ¢

Weigh yqurself the day you com-
ménce to take Brigk’s Tasteless, then
weigh' yourself two (2) weeks later
and note the increase.
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON,

Wholesale and Rohl}.' Chemists and
St. Jolu’ wtonldlud.

There was an insta,nt'a pnusHt was
scarcely hesitation—before the woman
replied.

“No Miss Iris; the signora died be-
fore I came as Miss Iris’ nurse,”

Iris drew a long: sigh. ¢
. “How I wish T could remember Rer!!
uhe said, more to hersglf.than to the
woman. “It‘ls so’Strange, so cad, not
to'have known her, even ever so-little!
Felice, you saw her? You knew her?"

" “Yes,” replied the woman. “I saw
the signora once.”

“What was she like?
Iris, quickly, eagerly.

““She was beautlful as—— If: the
signorina * will Took in the glass, she
will See how beautiful!” said Tzlice.

Irish nizhed The complim~nt had
not raised a' blush, for she wa3 used
to Felice's outspoken admiration.

“And that is all you know of her?”
she said. “I ask you, Felice,.-because
my father”—gShe paused—-“my father
has never;told me, ‘and T'do not like to
ask him, orito spﬂ&k of her to him.

T “Phat s Wise,” said Felice, quxetly
but promptly. “Mr. Knighton does not
like to recall what he has lost!

would only wound him-to speak of the
dead signora. The signorirth s quite
right not to spedk her name 'o him.”

“And I am half Ialian?” said Iris,
musingly. “How sirange! And I
feel so thoroughly English! Am I not
L quite English, Felice? Can Ttallan wos
men ride, and drive, and swips, and row
a8 I do? .Am I not quite dl!ferent in
every way" Tell me?

“Miss Iris is 'quite different—als
most!” came the answer.

(To. be continued.) ./

KILL
THE
FLY!

The most praetieal
and wuseful instrument
§ and liquid SAN-O-
'SPRA_Y now on the
s market.

ELLIS & GO.

3 LIMITED, :
R 203 WATER STREET.

Tell me!” saig'

% * SAN-O-SPRAY will

% knock flies off the wall, §

8 and not harm paint or

',%per. "Will - Keep the

Kitchgn, Bedroom or

- Verandah clear of Flies,.
Tlutos, ete., for sev- %

eral ours after a few

1A Day Wlth 3 Trawler

in the North Sea.

The cafching of fish and gettiag {f
to the breakfast table is perhaps one
of the most inmulu ludultrin of
the present day.

Fishing-boats “gre tw!ee as long ll‘

an ordinary tramway car, and befare
going on an- eight day trip to" *the

Tlle Kodak hn.' Wv ter Street.
' ’PHONE 131 .

'.vhem from 15 to 750 ° miles

R o
1 fshing rounds they take aboard about
‘twelve toms of ice and.eighty tons of

The skipper may decide to go any-
in the
NorthiSea, the distance depending on
‘what kind of fish he wishes to take.

Havifig arrived at the . fishing
ground ‘the trawl, which has already
been gotiready on the way ouf- is
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Is Irresitible
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<®  When your eye

meets Pies, Pud-
dmgs~ and Bread

: youing man, Seng Cheng Koh,
mining engineer.

3 having gradosted In China, went to
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: needle work

\ Giving Gifts at Chmtmas commenced nearly 2,000
years ago, and each year at Chns

tlme the "ustom. }

Gitts b be'apprecisted skiould ‘have a touch of per-‘ :
/sonality, and what cﬂllld be more welcome

than fine

er. the gear is uﬂn shot ;wqy,\ And
.all hands turn to th._tuk of gutting |
and icing down. (250

‘Standing in the fish mnd forward,
the fisherman gragps a t!;h_ in his
hand, and, holding it by the head, | "
gives it a sudden stab in the throat. | i
‘Heo next rips it up, at the same time |
gziving his knife a 'slight: twist side- i
{ ways, and cutting away ‘all the en-|§
itrails, The fish, after being 'well
‘waghed, are then handed down into |5
the fish reom, and there laid in lqyorl
of ice,

40 and 42.

Sold by the Heap.
Upon reaching port at the end of

4, 4 ¥ &
the trip the fish are hn_mediately 34 w H J AE KM#
landed, the start sometimies being|§ ’

39 Wafer Street, West.

wade at about 4 a.m.

For sale the fish are either" placed 4
in scores or in levels. A #core, curi-
fously enough, being anything™ from
twenty to one hundred fish. A .level
is, roughly, five stoneé in 'weight.

The smaller variety of fish, such as
haddocks, plaice, soles, dabs, and
mackerel are made up into leveis
The larger, such as cod, hake, ling,
and conger eels are made wup 0
scores.

Turbots  and ha,libuts are sold alng-
ly, being computed by weight. Fish
for which there is no great demand
is sold by the heap.

The sale of the fish starts.at 9_g.m
and on that sale depends the w és
of the ¢rew. Hach trawler la
posedly divided into fourteen lhlﬂl
of which the owner takes.. eleven |@R
ghares, the skipper, one and . three-|:
-eighths, and the mate one and.one-.
eighth shares. The ‘owner .Dpays . I.he )
wages of the crew, but the. skipp ;

At 1914

ses in proportion to their share. -
The crew, with the exception of

ot one pound to every one hundred
pounds gross that a trawler mdus-— |
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Chinese Broiih ~
of Promise

of promise case which begins’ w‘lth P
the man asking to be rejoased from| 3
his engagement an the ground- thatt
‘the lady kidnapped himinto-it:~ ‘Sueh:i
a case has opened at Shal.gh&! in the
Mixed Court. The couple are of the| @8
modern Young Chind ordery. who in-%3
gist on arranging iheir otn.“mu‘l-
mges without the intarference of ‘the | 3%
&

“cha

old style marriage broker. The
s a
The !ady,.Miss. Ny (@8
Jui Clt, i a acbuolmlsfmu who,
Scotland, and thence to tho%ndqv R
School of KEconomies, . "
studicd international “law-

!tica. science. ‘She is'aged 2
1aliy smalfehut apparently ofs

‘mined ~hatgcter.

my one “tra.med" a
__s'-h

for the <an u.ueu of his A
coutract and Btheér documents; Whieh | hol
12 slleges to have been obtained from Gold and preclpus stones are.
him upder duress. He says thit while hl.ndl d in the rown wah a  casy

. he was working st"Nanking two bra-

| I the strength of Seng’s D!

voes, hired by Miss . Dun, kidnapped |of |
him to Shanghal where he was kept
a prisoner until he consented to sign |1
the following document: “SBeng |den, Whorée-a dozen men and boys,
Chong Koh and Dun Jui Chi have With more or less African blood, w
offcred their hands to each othern in |at dirfy, worn benches. : About th
cultired wedlock, and will not be en- ha wildernss of »hnk. where ciga.r
slaved by the harmful customs of | butts, gold nuggets, ‘iron" tools,
the old siciety. They will in per- | wire, and worthless odds and ends he
petuity preserve their exclusive and |jumbled together with diamonds ¢
undivided affection towards the oth-}sizes, cut'and uncut. 2
av, and under no pretext WHL the]  0ld tin tobaceco boxes, wi
married life of the caontrae par-iin diamonds, lie luose ng ‘thein,
ties be affected by the admfssion of |ana precious stones wrapped In diriy
) concubine.” , Miss Dun ay m that | bits of-paper can  scarcely be dis-
of {tinguished from the dusty rubbish on
narriage she advanced him . £400,tne tables, A tiny show window, res
and herself spent £600 in turmhn; cently put tn as o coucession to mod-

i lcca.l jcmlery shi
ﬂ the trado the ~world ovi
ikB a miserable ltile tink

} a house in maghai. Furtherm

that she refused a‘ lucrative
appointment at Java. Her
claim therefore, is for £,500, loans{g
.and expendes Incurred, and £1,000 |1 of mm ‘emeth topazes
dnmages for breaeh ot pmuin. - {and }Mhﬂf ‘dozen other pmq,.m
‘ ; 8 in the regon, was L!‘ i
t!ﬂ ficor.

Colors--Navy BIu‘e

storm collar; latest American cut.
Sizes, Chest--3%;~

STRICTLY; Agﬂ

his boots from us.
the-finest Box Calf and is Goodyear welted.

PRICE $7.00.
ﬁ.,.hﬁll Orders Receive Prompt Attention.

;F SMALLWOOD,

e Home of Geod :Shoes,
18 and 220 ,ﬂﬁater Sireet

tortunes
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BLUCHER BOOTS

Prices.

ONLY $7.00 PER PAIR.
A genuine bargain awaits any man who pur-

This boot is made of

outer d

only off on - rmg the day, ,ml

amid this disordered jumble of wes

{his dozen workmen and boys to

#6m 7 in the morning until sometime
at night at ludicrous wages without

a loss ever having been reported.

11J.J.51. John N

Semg-of Suf prices:
3 Roges: Flogiry . .90c. stone
ﬂam Bﬂtt Park . .20c. 1b. |
Sliced. Fat Rotk . .14c. Ib.

Spare Rlbs—Frqsh ship-
/ «.15¢. 1b.

_ L .3.13¢ Ib.
Cabbage.. k. Bt 1h,
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