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MABEL HOWARD,
'OF THE LYRIC.

CHAPTER XXI.
- MABRL HOWARD, OF THE LYRIC.

She looked, and, following the di-
‘rection of all the other eyes, saw a tall,
overdressed young lady standing at

“7%~ the wings.
i  She was rather good-looking, of a
. commonplace type, but her pretty face
was pale with passion, and her eyes
! seemed to blaze as they rested upon
Iris’ face.

It was Miss Alfrede.

“Good-Morning,” said some one, in a
timid voice.

She took no notice, but swept up to
the manager.

) “What is this?” she demanded, im-
6 periously.

“Good-morning, Miss Alfrede!” said
Mr. Staplesqn, dryly. “What is what?”
and he looked round the stage with
Mock innocence. '

“What does this mean?’ reiterated
ihe proud young person, stamping her
Teet.

“We are only rehearsing ‘The Im-
prisoned Princess,’” said Mr. Staple-
son, eyeing her coolly.

“With—with my part?’ she said,
ghooting a fiery glance at Iris, who
stood pale and distressed.

“With your part!” said Mr. Staple-
Bon, as calmly as before. “By-the-way,
IT'm glad to hear that your throat is
better! Never heard you in Dbetter
woice,” for Miss Alfrede had almost
Screamed the last question.

She turned pale and clinched her
feeth. - -

“I gee® she said with angry sar-
'casm; “I'm not wanted! I'm sorry I
came! Pray don’t stop! Pray forgive
me for interrupting! Oh, I'm of no
consequence!”

Iris could bear it no longer.

‘Flushing, but calm, and with that
well-bred composure which always
stood by her in such moments, she
came towards the angry prima donna
and held out the music.

“I am very glad you have come,” she
said, gently. “I have been trying, most
ineffectually, 1 fear, to take your place.
Everybody will be very pleased that
my poor services are no longer need-
ed.” e

Everybody did not look very pleased
~—quite the contrary—but very anxi-
ous.

Miss Alfrede turned and looked Irish
®p and down scornfully.

“Oh, indeed!” she exclaimed, toss-
g her head; “you have taken my
place, have you? Then you may keep
b 14 g

“Oh, no, no,” said Iris; “you misun-
derstand. 1 ventured to sing your
mmusic, that the rehearsal might go on.
I—I am very glad to stop——"

The gentle voice, the sweet eyes
might have moved any one but an!
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angry jealous actress. They seemed on-
1y to increase Miss Alfrede’s passion.

“] dareszy!” she exclatmed, bitter-!

'v: *bat I've got mothing to do with
you. It’s you,” and she glared at Mr.
Stapleson, “you' I have to do with. You
can get on without me now; I dare-
say; and you can! Do you hear? I've
had an offer from' the Coronet—there
it 1s'—1I shall accept it. I'm not gding
to play second fiddle at the Lyric: Not
likely!” and she laughed “again.
“There's your agreement, and—good-
morning!”

She took a paper from her muff, tore
it across amd across, and flung it
straight in Mr. Stapleson’s face. Then,
with a parting glance of deflance. at
Iris, and a scornful sniff for the rest,
she flung herself off the stage by the
wings.

Mr. Stapleson had recoiled so sud-
denly at the volley of paper, that his
hat had tumblgd off and he stood bare-
headed, aghast and confused by the
suddenness of the contretemps; but
presently his bewilderment gave place
to a natural indignation, and with a
scarlet face he roared:

“Good-morning] Go to the Coronet
and drive them mad there. I've had
enough of it!” Then, turning to- Iris,
he said, almost defiantly: “Now, Miss
Howard, I'll take Miss Alfrede at her
word. I have got some one in her place
—if you like to take it!”

There was a murmur of applause
and satisfaction.

“You can sing——"

“Yes, yes!” corroborated the voices,
enthusiastically.

—"And if I don’t make a great mis- |

take, you can play. Anyhow, I'll chance
it. I offer you. an engagement, Miss
Howard. As to-;lerms, we will talk that
over. You won’t find me the stingy
miser people are fond of calling me, at
any rate. And if I give you half the
salary I gave that young lady’—his
emphasis on the latter word was very
fine—*“you’ll be a rich woman!”

Iris stared from him to the group
which had now clustered *excitedly
about her.

“Accept, my dear,” said a motherly
woman, who had watched the scene in
silence; *“accept, it is an excellent
chance for you.” ;

“But—but,” stammered Iris, “I am
not an actress; I could not——"

“I'll risk all that!” said Mr. Staple-
son, “I know my business. I don’t say
you are an actress, I'm not such a fool.

"But you can learn. I know good mater-

ial when 1 see it, and something tells
me I've got it before me now. Come,
say one word—*‘yes’—and let us go on.
T'll remind you of yesterday, Miss
Howard; you were just as reluctant,
and see what a suecess you made of it.
Better rely on my judgment in this
case, too. It's not usually’”—he added,
turning to the rest with a grin—"it's
not usually such hard work to per-
suade a lady to accept an engagement,
is it?

They laughed.

“Oh, accept. Miss Howard,” said the
tenor. “Everything shall be made com-
fortable for you.”

“Comfortable!” grunted Mr. Staple-
son. “The Lyric is the most comfort-
able theatre in London, though I say
it; but there’s been no comfort since
Miss Alfrede joined us! I tell yon
what, I'm so upset, that if Miss Howard
declines, 1 shall stick to my resolution
and closs the theatre. I'm sick of the
whole thing!”

They closed round her, urging her
by words and looks, and Iris was get-
ting confused, and her eyes were fill-
ing suspiciously, when the elderly lady
who had already spoksn to her took
her by the arm, and gently, but firmly,
drew her out of the circle,

“Forgive ms, my dear young lady,”

she sald. “And he quiet, all of you!”

she exclaimed, looking over her shoul-
der. “You are confused by all this
nojse. Now, my_ dear, I am an old wo-
mn,audlnv‘mnammd
the world and of the profession, and I
unmthatmupnnmmen
do Isu't that so?” &%
“Indeed;1t-1s,” said Tris.
“Very good; 1 thought so,” continu-
“NoOw; :

.| who eati retain her self-
such lm time mnst.:':‘.'m
of good sense n’l‘:mw :

me, but I know you are & lady-—alady

things absolutely necessary for an act-
ress. Then you speak distinotly, and— |
I'm going to ask you te forgive me
again!—you are very beautiful, my

dear, and have a good figure. Now, all |
this means that I think you'll succeed, | °

and as I am fond and proud of my pro-
fession, I shall rejolce if you say, . ‘Yes.
Now, tell me—after all I have said—
why you should not say, ‘Yes'?” =

Iris stood and gazed at her in sil-
ence. :

The actress—Mrs. Berry was a first-
rate one, and well known—patted Iris’
hand.

“I see,” she said, with a smile; “you
have no reason for saying ‘No.’ Go and
tell Mr. Stapleson that you will join
us, and leave the rest to him. You can
do so safely, for he is more than hon-
est; he is Honorable and liberal, and
he is grateful, too, for the manner in
which you have helped us all. Go, my
dear!”

Irig, Ner heart as well as her reason
moved, by the. motherly and affection-
ate counzel, went up to Mr. Stapleson.

“Well?” he said. He had been lean-
ing against a wing, his hat well over
his eyes, watching the conference he-
tween the two. “Well, Miss Howard?”

“I accept,” said Irls, in a low voice;
“and T am. very grateful to you.”

He held out his hand in his satisfac-
tion, then instinctively drew it back.

“J—Y beg your pardon,” he said,
“but I tell you candidly that I'm very
pleased, Miss Howard.”

Iris held out her hand, and he in-
closed it in-his large one and shook it
heartily.

The company, seeing how matters
were going, raised a stage cheer.

“Yes, ladies .and’ gentlemen,” said
Mr. Stapleson,-“Miss Howard is now a
member of the Lyric company, and
will; if all goes wéll, play the leading
part in the new opera. Now, then,
changing his tone to the old impatient
one,, “let ug get on. Good gracious me,
look at the time! Let us get on!”

That night, while Iris was hard at
work in Paul’s room learning her part,
and vainly endeavouring to rea]lze that
she, who a little while ago was Iris
Knighton of the Revels, was now
Mabel Howard of the Lyric Theatre,
there . was a ball at the Fremch Em-
bassy.

It was one of the great gatherings of
the season, and the crowd which filled
the ballroom, and overflowed into the
anterooms and staircases, contained
the most famous and best-known of
that indescribable compound of for-
tune beings called«“society.”,

It ‘was Tong past midnight, and the
ball ‘was at’ its' “height, - when that
strange but - ‘well-known sensation
which aIWaw accompanies the entry
of some: person of note ran through
the throng.

“Who is it?” was the question that
passed from lip to lip, and the answer,
when it came, only increased the in-
terest—"“Lord Covetdale.”

In the centre of the room, surround-
ed by an ardent court, was Lady Lilian
Foyle. She had never looked -more
beautiful than she looked tt;-night, for’
the faultless face wore an expression
of expectancy. and that gonsciousness
of coming triumph which' lends light to
the eyes and a smile to the lips. As the
name of Lord Heron reached her ears,
she looked across the roob and saw
him standing, talking to the hostess
and her father.

(To6 be continued)
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