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Are yoﬁ ambitfou;. enetgetic lné a;dewed
with a certain talent of salesmanship ? 3

If so, we would like to explain to m the
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opportunity presented by our new
ingly liberal agency contract.

The Crown Life Insurance business is one of
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#5 St. Jan‘g’erNoﬁrd. “fimay d, Il |yet made up my mind how much to | telling fibs; the surgeon wired his §§  Nightdresses .. ..$3.00 | Corset Covers .. .. 70c.
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Two Hundred Pairs of LADIES’ FINE LACED
and BUTTON BOOTS, high, low and me-
dium heels,:in Black and Tan. Leathers.

These are excellent Boots and are easily
worth $6 and $7 per pair. At Smallwood’s for
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5“Fl0wers of the
Valley,”

MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC.

% CHAPTER IV. :
e A FRIEND FROM ITALY.
: She noticed ‘again that his hands
‘were white and shapely; but it was
,not- until he had taken up his spoon
for his soup that she remarked their
peculiar facility of expression. The
long fingers seemed to have a voice,
like so many- tongues, and to be as
' expressive as another person’s eyes.

Stern and -grim, Godfrey Knighton
"sat at the head of the table; in solemn
silence the butler and footman waited,
but neither the stern taciturnity of
#is host, nor the magnificence of the
surroundings, seemed -to awe Signor
Ricardo. As he parfook.of his soup
he ‘talked, new to Gidfrey Kuighton,
-and. now to Irig [ < =

“No pen can describe the horrors of
{your Channel, Misg Iris! -Ah, bah! It
*was terrible! - Nothing butithe thought
tHat I should soon meet my dear—my
vésy deat old frend, your father, would
have consoled mets:l landed, T came
sfrgight here, and here:T'am under the
ropf of my old friend, the—ah, what
d6-you call it?—the squire of the Re-
vels.”

“Is this your first visit to England?”
sald Iris, feeling that she must say
something.

*My first,” he answered. “I have
heard much of your charming country;
Miss Iris, but, ah, no, this is not your
country! Italy is your country——"

“Take some wine,” Godfrey Knigh-
ton broke in, in a stern voice.

“But I am English,” said Iris, smil-
Ingly, “quite English!™ :

“Bah!” said the signor, ‘and his
‘finger® seemed to say “Bah!” too.
“You are Italian—one-half of you, at
any rate. Once an Italian, always an
Jtalian. Is it not so, my friend?” and
‘he.appealed to Godfrey Knighton.

“My daughter is English in teach-
iing, and traming, and instinct,” he
sald, sternly.

“That for your teaching and train-
Eng,” retorted the signor, and he snap~
ped his fingers. “The signorina is
Jtalan, I tell you. Ah! how the years
¥roll on. But they roll very smoothly
'over you, Knighton. Yes, indeed, you
seem n6 older than when I saw you
‘ta Florence—"

“Try that salmi” broke in Godfrey

So the dinner progressed. When-
ever the signor referred to Italy and

- the past, Godfrey Knighton interrupt-

ed him; and, at last, when the dessert

made its appearance, Iris rose, and the,

gignor, gliding from his chair, opened

- he door for her.

1a Rose uponv\vthe table and left the | like & prince’ And maturally, I decide | mine. And so, in gloomy retrospec-
room, and Godfrey Knighton, looking | "\ =" o ", ‘while? Yes, is it not|tion, I think about that ghastly wreck,

sternly at- his guest, who was holding
the glass of ruby-colored wine before
the light, said: $

“What does this mean, Ricardo?”

“This what?” demanded the signor,
raising his eyebrows. g,

“Why do you come here?” asked the
squire of Knighton and Beverley.

.. “Why .do-I come- here?” retorted the
signor. “Saints and angels, whére
else should I come when I am in Eng-
land but to my old friend Knighton?”
and he threw a-peculiarly unpleasant
smile across the table, :

“But why, why?” demanded the
squire, sternly and impatiently.

The signor shrugged his shoulders.

“If you will have it bluntly, after the
mannér of your race,” he said, “I came
because I am what you call ‘hard up.””

“And you think that I shall fee you,
bribe you?” said Godfrey Knighton, be-
tween his teeth. » «

“Pardon!” murmured the signor,
raising his glass, and bawing' over it
toward the stern face with & graceful
bonhomie, “Fee, bribe,;are two ughy
words. . That T expect my old friend
to assist me in the liberal matiner
which is truly English—yes! But fee,
bribe! They are two odiSus words!”

“Odious or mot; you mean ¥oniblack-
mail me!” said the squire, " &ternly.
“Suppose T refuse to give you tme sit-
gle penny, what will you do? ~

“What will I do?” said the signor,
selecting a FPorced strawberry and
placing it between his lips dGaintily.
“What will I do? Well, I think T will
go to the sigorina your daughter——"

“And then?’ demanded Godfrey
Knighton. : <

“Then,” sald the Signor, with the
smile that showed all his teeth, “then
I should tell her the whole history of
her mother: "

“Godfrey Knighton rose, then sank
into his chair again. s

, “Listen to me, Ricardo,” he said;
“sooner than that, I would, as you
know, endure much. ' Yes, I confess it!
Now, name your price! You must not
remain under this roof after io-night!
I am your power, and I acknow-
Jedge it! Name your price, you—you
devil!”

“Softly,. softly!” said the signor,
with a sinister laugh. “You use hard
names, my dear friend, my dear old
friend! As to my price, we can jalk
of that presently, to-morrow-—the day
after—next week! - As to leaving your
beautiful place, your hospitable roof
—pah! it likes me too much! Here I
am and here I e e,

Godfrey. Knighton uttered an aath,
and, catching up a large steel knife
which had been placed for cufting the
pine, leaned toward his guest.

“Signor Ricardo slipped his hand
into his breast and produced a re-
volver. X

“Softly, my friend!” he said, smil-
ing; but with a ferocious light.in his
eyes. ‘“Pit down your, knife, Oh, I
| know you of old! But here, in Exug-

| tatner.

\ 807"

Godfrey Knighton sat with knitted
brow and clenched teeth. :

«Take care!” he said. “Do not push
me too hard!” ey AT

“push you too hard!” echoed the
signor. *How do-T push you-too hard?
I come as an old friend—your guest.
I stay at your invitation! Is it 'not
natural? And stay I shall, my friend,
depend ‘upon it!” :

Godfrey Knighton leaned forward.

“Have you no pity, fo mercy?”’ he
asked, hoa.rsely. “You have-seen her.
/You see how: innocent she is, how
trusting, Are“you ‘such a fiend that
you can destroy her young and hope-
ful life—"

The signor interrupted him with a
snap of his eiastic and elogquent fing-
ers, P 5

“Bah, my friend! ‘A man of the
world thinks - only of himself! I was
young and imnocent, and the wolves
and the hawks they fed upon me! 1
‘am ‘o lomger young or innocent—and:
ft°1s 'ty thrn~ You'tglk--pardon me;
my. dear Knighton--like'a character in
play!" “Her ‘1 with a secret—your
secret—for. 3

$ 3 “to pay that

goad! X% : B
igood! am not yet ready

to say-what that ‘price shall be!
Meanwhile I remain the guest of my
' distinguished friend the squire of the
Revels and—what is -the place?—
Beverley. Good again!
us go to your charming daughter..

Godfrey Knighton rose without an-
other word, and they went into the
drawing-room. -

Iris was seated at the piano, hut
she rose as _they entered. :

“Do not rise, I beseech you,” said the"
gingnor; “I am Italian, and therefore
a slave to music! Play for us, Miss
Iris; or, better still, sing?”

Iris looked at her father. He avert-
ed his face and stood with stern, bent
brows, looking at the ground.

“You do“sing!” said the ‘signmor,
triumphantly. “I pray a song of you,
Miss Iris.”

Iris did not know what to do. She
knew that her father did not like to
hear her sing, and yet this visitor,
this “old friend,” demanded it of her.

“Sing, Iris,” said Goldfrey Knighton,
in a strained voice. : ?

Still hesitating and reluctant, she
sat dows to the piano, and turned
over the music; then she chose a song,
and commenced.

Silence reingned supreme until she
had finished, then the sigmor clapped
-his hands, -

“Bravp, bravissimo!” he said. “Miss
Iris, you have a voice, one in a thom-
sand! Tt is a voice which the crowd
would- gladly listen to! It is a for-
tune, is it not so, Knighton? Speak
truly; is not her voice magnificent,
splendid, overwhelmjng?”

Godfrey Knighton bowed his assent

while surgeons make a close  inspec-
tion of sundry fractures in my neck.
The roads are strewn with wrecks
unholy, their number never can be;
told; it seemg that people won't drive
slowly, however bitterly I scold,
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A POPULAR STYLE OF SUIT FOR
: A SMALL BOY =

Ve a price— |

And now let |

Pattern- 3730 was usea for this
model. It is cut in 4 Sizes: 3, 4, 6 and
6 years. A 4 year size will require
255 yards of 27 inch material.

Gingham, galatea, serge, twill, cor-
duroy and velvet may be used for this
model.

A pattern of this iltustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 1fe, in
silver or stamps.

A PLEASING MODEf: FOR, HOU.
OR PORCH WEAR. Hous

coldly, and the signor ";dded, in anj

undertofie:

. “It is her mother’s voice! Note for

note! It is splendid!” : :
Then aloud he said: ¢

", “Will yeu sing again, Miss Iris? 1

am an Italian, and I love musie! -It
is the food of my nation! . Truly yes!”
“Shall 1% she murmured to her
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 “Yes, if you Uké” he mwar , | yar
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The butler 'laid the' choice Chateau |, .. voyu may stay here and live|jingléd if he can tell me which !si |
]
|
|

) B B S B S o

Centre Pieces—White .. .. .. $1.00, $1.80 to $6.00
Runner in great variety .. .. .. .. ..$1.25 to $2.00

All tRe above are stamped ready for working, and
the following i; what you will require to work them
with: Peri Lusta, 60c.doz.; Artsyl Rope Silk; 75¢.
doz.; Roman Floss, $1.00 doz.

EXclusive
pdding Gits!

" Forsthose gwho prefer to give a
7 Wedding Gift that is distinctive
~“‘and ‘of real value, the selections

we have to offer' you cannot fail

to appeal to your individual '
~ taste. Our stock of Wedding
' Gifts is specially selected so that
your gift is.exclusive as well as
beautiful and’lasting. :

T. J. DULEY & C0,,
pimited. =
{ TBe Reyaob::{c.::::ﬂem and
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A Suit of Overcoat at

IS

only $3.99.

See our Display in Western Window.

F. SMALLWOOD,

The Home of Good Shoes, =
218 and 220 WATER STREET.

STOVES

-, of all kinds at

~—_BEST PRICES.
See Our Assortment
and be convinced of
the values we are’

PErme———

JOHN CLOUSTON,

- 146-2 Duckworth Streel:

offering.

P. 0. Box 1243, .
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Charles Hutton’s

Pianos

~ Organs and
~Gramephones.
- . 40 YEARS-’ EXPERIENCE.

‘Buythe best, it has to last you a lifetime.
Prices and terms, like the quality, the very best.
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