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“Flowers of the
V a“ Bey, ”

MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE NEW SINGER.

The boy's face grew sad, and a
gtrange look came into his eyes.

“I wish you were,” he said, softly.
«But, Mabel, about the songs. What |
will you eing besides mine? How good |
of you to think of singing it! And he
has bought it, too! Ah! he would not
have done 8o, or thought it worth any-
thing if he had not heard you sing it.
*Mabel. Your volce would make any
*trash sound good.” 1

“And your voice ,will make me va!r..:
if you don't take care,” said Iris. "De-i
7pend upon it, Paul, that your song will |
'prove a success to-morrow, and the
‘people will think more of that than
my poor voice. But I must run away
now and see about my dress.”

“Ah!” he said. “I suppose you will
want an evening dress? Shall you
‘make—"

Iris shook her head.

“No, Paul, it is an afternoon ‘at
"home,” and ladies wear morning dress-
#es and bonnets.”

“Ah, yoy know; you have been to
them!” he said, gently, but shrewdly.

Iris colored.

“I know that is right!” she said.
4‘You must look me out a song; I will
ising anything you choose,” and she
fturned off to her own room.

The dress was a more difficult mat-
#ter, indeed, than the song, for Paul
#1ad plenty of the latter from which
she could choose, while of the former
jshe had only two—the one she had
'worn when she fled from Knighton,
and another of plain black merino she
had bought. She had never made a
bonnet, or, in fact, done anything. in
the way of millinery in her life, but
she had often watched Felice at work,
and she thought that she could, with
the aid of some lace and some fresh
ribbons, re-trim the bonnet and dress,
ard make them, at any rate, present-
pble. She changed the five-pound note
in buying the lace and ribbon, and a
pair of lavender gloves, and spent the
evening in Paul’s room at work, and
practicing the songs.

Long into the night she lay awake,
thinking of the strange chance which
had befallen her; at one time regard-
ing it as a pretty good fortune, at an-
other shrinking from the ordeal, and
half resolved to send word to the man-
ager in the morning she_could not go.

But at a few minutes before five o'-
clock she and Paul stood in the vast
2dall of Ormonde House, and delivered
Mr. Stapleson’s card to a footman in
$0 gorgeous and overpowering a livery
that Paul, accustomed to brilliant cos-
fumes as he was, could not take his
gyes off him.

The footman glanced at the card,
Bnd then at Iris. She had drawn a veil
over her face, and still kept it down,
but the experienced eyes of the foot-
‘nan detected the lady in her figure

and manner, and he said. respectfully:

/

“Quite right, miss; come this way,
please.”

They followed him up the
stairs into a small ante-room to the
drawing-room or saloon, and, indicat-
ing a lounge, he asked them to be seat-
ed.

great

“I will tell her grace you have,

come,” he said. “Shall I bring you
some wine or coffee?”

Iris declined with thanks, but Paul
was too overwhelmed by-the magni-
ficence of the place to utter & word.

At last he crept a little nearer Iris.
and whispered:

“What a splendid place, Mabel! I—I
didn’t think there were such rooms as
this in a house. Why, it is as large as
a theatre! And all this
plush and gold fringe. Mabel, I feel

: half afraid.”

Iris' own heart beating, wildly, but
from a very different cause, and she
pressed his hand encouragingly.

“You will forget all the grandeur
and finery directly you begin to play,
Paul,” she said, in a low voice. “Try
and think that you are in your place
in the orchestra at the theatre, or,
better still, sitting on the hearth rug
a home and playing to me.”

“Yes, that would be better!” he mur-
mured.

The adjoining saloon had been empty
until now, excepting for the footman,
who were noiseiessly gliding about,

arranging the tables and chairs; but,

as Iris spoke, one of the servants
threw open a door, and a tall lady, of
little more than middle age, swept in-
to the foom, with a quick yet graceful
step. She was plainly, but handsomely
dressed, and, even if Iris had not re-
membered seeing her photograph, she
would have known her to be the Duch-
ess of Rosedale.

The lounge upon which they sat was
placed near the opening between the
two rooms, and Paul, in his timidity,
had gradually got nearer and nearer
the heavy plush curtains, so that he
was almost hidden.

The duchess stood in the centre of |

the saloon and looked  round; then
came toward the ante-chamber, Ag'ghe
approached Iris raised her veil and
stood up. The duchess looked surpris-
ed for a moment; then came forward
and held out her hand.

*Oh, I did not know that any one
had come yet!” she said, with a charm-
ing smile.

Iris saw that she was mistaken for
one of the visitors, and bowed. As she
did so, a footman hurried up and pre-
sented Mr. Stapleson’s card to the
duchess.

She looked at it, and from it to Iris,
with a “slight elevation of her eye-
brows.

“Oh, Mr. Stapleson’s people. Of
course yes,” she said. “Le me see—
Miss Alfrede, I think?”

Iris was about to correst Her, but
the duchess went on:

“It is very kind of you to come and
sing for us, Miss Alfrede. I hope the
people won't talk too much. It is very
stupid, but fhey always will chatter,
won’t they? And this is—"

She paused and looked at Paul, with
a kipdly smile, as he slipped off the
lounge and bowed.

“Paul Foster, your grace,” said Iris.

As she spoke the duchess looked at
her quickly; the refined tones of the
voice had evidently surprised her.

“Oh, yes, Paul Foster,” she said, still

velvet andf
the saloon and ¢hatting and laughing

‘had looked forward to meeting her
:here so much!” Then, before her lady-Y

looking at-Iris. “He plays the violin,

does he mot? Well, if we talk while}

you are playing, you must play. loudly

—abd then T ‘suppoke we shall shout, |
tor we alldearly love to hear our own |

voices,” and she laughed. ;
' 'Raising her hand, she brought a
footman to her side. ] ¢
“Bring some coffee, ~please,”  Ehe’
said; then, with a gracious bow, she
glided into the next room, B

i"Mabel, a duchess is.not so very aw-{ .

tul, after all?” whispered Paul.”"Why,]
she spoke to us as simply as if she
were—were Mrs. Barker!” ! R

Iris smiled. She:¢ould hdve told Paul|

that the higher the rank the simpler|

the manner, but the visitors yere en-
tering the saloon, and she drew back
behind the curtains and watched in sil-
ence and with; ah anxiéty that made
her heart beat wildly. Would theré be
anybody among the throng who would
recognize in, “Mr. Stapleson’s singer”
the  Iris Knighton who had been the
belle of many a reception such as this?
If she had dared, she would have kept
her veil 8own, but she arranged it on
her bonnet so that it shadowed her
face as much as ’posslble. Every now
and then she heard names which were
well known to the world, and Paul’s
blue eyes grew as large as saucers as
people so famous that even he  had’
heard of them were seen moving about

just like ordinar¥ mortals.

Presently two ladies—one middle-
aged, the other a young girl—crossed
the room and seated themselves on a
lounge so close to the opening into the
ante-chamber and the curtains which
concealed Iris that she could hear
every' word of their conversation.

“The duchess has quite a crowd this
afternoon,” said one of tHem. “Every-
body seems here! Isn’t thgt Mrs. Vava-
sour? I thought she had -run away
with Captain Harding?”

“Not yet,” responded the other, with
a laugh. “Look! the duchess has only
given her one finger. There is- Lord
Fordingbridge; doesn’t look as if he
could have done all those wonderful
things in Egypt, does he? I wonder
why all the great generals are such
small men?”

“I like small nen myself,” said the
young lady, bowing and smiling across
the room to the great little military
hero. “Here comes Lady Blounts do
fill up the seat, or she will join us. I
do hate that woman! Ah, dear, Lady
Blount!” she went on in the same
breath, but with the most affectionate
of tones. “Won’t you come and sit
down? No? Has Julia come with you?
I don’t see her! No? I am so sorry! I

ship had got seéarcely out of hearing—
“What a relief! Really. I don't think ¥
am more intolerant and disagreeable
than other people; but I cannot stand
that woman and her red-headed daugh-
ter! Have you heard the latest about
the new beauty?”

Here the two heads went close .to-
gether and Iris was, fortunately de-
prived of the latest delicious scandal.

‘“We are to have some music, are we
not, duchess?”’ said the first lady, as
her grace passed them.

The duchess nodded and smiled.

“Yes, I have got some music for you
—Miss' Alfrede, from the Lyric. But
there is something better than that.
He is coming—at least, he promised
me!” > i

“Not—-7" ,

Iris lost the nanie, for several peo-
ple were talking rather loudly near
her, and coffee cups were clinkfhg.

The duchess nodded an assent and
passtd on, and the young lady turned
to her friend with an exclamation of
interest, and even excitement.

“Do you really think it is true?” she
said. “Do you really think he is com-
ing? I should doubht it; it seems too
good to be true.”

“I don’t know why he shouldn’t; in-
deed, I don’t know anything about him,
Who is he?” .

(To be continued)
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Merry Children
'Happy Home

Lydia E. Pinkham's Ve
maintain a happy home by

, Ont.—*“I suffered with

)

menstruation, was weak and

run down, could not eat, and had
ches. The worst ‘symptoms were
dragging down pains so bad I sometimes
thought I would go crazy and I seemed to
be smothesing. 1 found one of your
booklets and felt inclined to try Lydia E.
Pi;\kham'n Vegetable Compound. I re-
ceived the best results from it and now I
lgeep house and go out to work and am
like a new woman. I have recommended

" your .Vegetahle Compound to my friends
and if these facts will help some poor

woman use them.as you please.” —Mrs.
J. .F. PeAsEY, 387 Ki ¥ to

Thousands of womien owe their health to

Lydia E. Pinkham’s
etable

St., Toronto.

TO ‘maintain a happy home the housewife must keep in good
health, = Herduties are many and various, and ‘it seéms as
other member of the family depended very much on her.
ere is my hat?” cries the boy. ,

“ What did you do with my coat?” asks_the daughter.

“I can't find any handkerchiefs,” yells the husband.

The housewife is usually the advisor and

general manager

etable Compound helps women to
eeping them in good health.

wen Sound, Ont.—“I suffered for ten
. years with female organic trouble,
neuralgia and indigestion, and was weak
and had such bad”pains I could hardly

" walk or stand up at times. - The last doctor

I had told me he never expected me to be
on my feet again or able to do a day’s
work. One-day one of your little books
was left at my door and ry husband said
I should try a bottle of Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound. I thank
God I did, for it relieved me, and I am
now well and strong. I think there is
no remedy like the Vegetable Compound
for anyone who has my troubles, and have
recommended it to my neighbors.”—
Mrs. HENRY A. MITCHELL, 1767 7th Ave,
East, Owen Sound, Ont.
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of. a. certain well-
known woman
whom I am hap-
py to call my

passes under my
eye without giv-
ing me a sense of
pleasant-
ness down -in
my subconscious
mind. }
And the reason
. 4 is this. At the
end of my, first week as a newspaper
woman, on & day, as it happened, of
great discouragement because I had
failed to get something I had been
gent for and had received a call-down
from my city editor, a letter came to
my editor from. that woman praising
my work in reporting/ a city pienic
for some thousands of children, of
which she had been in charge.

It was a perfectly delightful letter.
It said gracious things about both the
story and the writer. I.think I read it
over at least 100 times that day,

She Hes Written Hundréds.
And, as I now know, that letter
was typical of hundreds of letters that
woman has found time to write In
the cpurse of a very. full .and busy
life. .
What a lovely gift to humanity a

custom like that represents!

How Jften we are touched by a
story, helped by a poem, thrilled by
reading of a deed of heroism, pleased
by a good bit of work by some co=
worker on a committee and-feel the
fmpulse to teil him or her abont it.

We haven't the time, we think. It
ever a woman had the right to think

friend never/

“ And how seldom we_ conveft that §
| impulse into writing! : S

The handwriting:| know one man who received such a !
letter and I know what it meant to |
him. Multiply that by hundreds and |
how much happiness R KIDN
| Richard Harding Davis gave by that c, IR(;H E’,D_*&'ff,'

you realize

' custom.

) . “Love me and tell me so
times,” said Gail Hamilton.

‘{Love Me and Tell Me So Sometimes.”

|
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A food containing thoW
Vitamines of Growth

There is a whol
happiness given in
!it does not need to
alone, Admire me

»

bn.r Sirs,
Doris Mabel.

BABY BEGLEY,

“It was the Virol
saved her Life.,”

40, Java Street,

1 want to tell about my baby
She weighed 5% lbs.
when born and appeared healtby
then, but began to waste away, and
was 80 poorly that she had to be
‘éatried about on a pillow and no
food would agree with her.

At the age of two months the nurse -

meaning.
Anyone who woul
mind to try to exp

do a very fine kind

Ottawa, ~
21/9/20.

words were spoken
young : again. Whi
may be driven to

talking through his

: \ me and tell me so
i of the possible extensions

of admiration and appreciation either
orally or by letter as often as possi-
ble, would be making up his mind to

G0OOD TIMES COMING.

come
. ere

flat, the village banker isn't given to

the tailor or the plumber -or other
thoughtless loon may think one swal-
low makes a. summer,

e philosophy of
that sentence for
apply to love
and appreciate
sometimes, is one
of- its

d make up his
ress his moments

of social service.

“T h e better
times for which
we hanker will

this way
long.” It
was the good old
villagebanker
that -~ gave this

dance ‘and song. |

He sized up™ ev-
ery sign and

token, this safeat’

of all men, be-
fore .the cheerful
that made me
le other people
trampling: logic
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800 half sax P. E. L POTATOES,....

150 cases VALENCIA ONIONS. -

100 cases CALIFORNIA: ORANGES.
50 boxes 0. K. RED:APPLES, >, °

‘Nos. 1,2 and 3 KING APPLES. _

Nos. 1, 2 ahd 3 WAGNER APPLES. : -

50 kegs GREEN GRAPES. '

AT LOWEST PRICES.
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GEORGE NEAL, Lid.

' ‘Phone 264
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HADDQOCK—In drums of 128 lbs. and casks

of 4 qtls.

MADEIRA—12 100 Ib. bundles.
SHORE FlSH——In 100-1b. cases and casks of

: .. 4qtls.
HERRING—Scotch Cure and Splits.

Wire by night letter
prices C.I.LF. New York.

_ TERMS—Cash against documents. Con-
signmentis handled to the very best advantage.

your quotations and

J. M. DEVINE,

Importer & Exporter,
‘29 Broadway, New York Cify.
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The Wide-Awake Stores
ARE THOSE WHICH SELL

Victory Brand
Clothes.

Specially designed and priced
for the exacting trade which is
offering to-day, In spite of the
trade depression good business
is being ‘obtained by the stores
which gre sgelling VICTORY
BRAND CLOTHING.

Get your ghare of the trade
by ordering from our big assort-
ment of;stock. ?

WHOLESALE ONLY.

The White Clothing
Mlnf,‘g. Co.; Ltd-,

259 DUCKWORTH QTREET.
sep24,eod,ti
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P.lir_e Oil - Company:.

This is one of the largest producing companies in the United
States (formerly called Ohio Cities Gas) and it bas recently in-
- - yested - $7,000,000 in the Humphreys-Mexia-Oo.-The stock has
-held .good during the last several months-and.has recently en-
joyed a $13 advance, Its High of last year was.$61.50 and of
1919 was $56, being currently quofed around.$35, Pays 2 per
rt. l:mm'terly and frequent ‘stock ;dlvikiende, Traded at $10

- --per-share. ) e % | 1
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that, it ‘is the woman of whom’ 1

speak. 2
They Only Take Her a Mement. to.
. ‘Write.

Petroleum Jelly -

when he says. good times are coming, 2 X
I feel that they'll arrive, and take my §TOCKS AND BONDS. .
Iyre and do more thrumming than sny : s
I bard alive. The banker’s done g lot | y Lok
of doping, and weighed the pros and | *
cons, and says the ‘might in which |

‘Her notes: are slways short. The|
‘| one I speak of had only three pages
“} In her very I¢ writing. Often the | §
| notes are shorter than that. But they
{ re ‘not written ot the :

| bear, but now,

who.are we 1o grouch
when. he who wields the dough

we're groping will have the best of § -
| dawns. Conditions have been grow- |
ying rapker than, voters we
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