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CHAPTER XXV.
THE MIDNIGHT CLUB.

*Mabel, I want you to hear what I
thave done.” He spoke modestly and
#hesitatingly, but when he had got his
‘wiolin in his hand he played with his
msual verve and force, and Iris'was de-
Righted.

“Oh, Paul!™ she exclaimed, “you are
¥ond of talking about my ‘greatness’;
wou will be ‘greater’ than I am or ever
ghall be! It is beautiful, delicious, en-
fhralling!”

“Do you think so? he said, doubt-
Fully. “I'm afraid you are notf an im-
ipartial judge, Mabel, dear.”

“Then go to some one else,” she said,
$with temder defiance. “Go to Mr. Mont-
aporency, the leader of the band; he is
8 musician, although he parts his hair
tat the back and ‘wears white kid
gloves”

Paul thogght for a moment.

“He parts his hair at the back be-
jesuse the audience can only see-the
"pack of his head,” he said, laughing.
~But he is a musician, yes; but, Mabel,
I can never get hold of him unless it 18 |
infter the curtain is down; he mever
jmeems to have a moment to spare in
‘the daytime, and no one knows where
Mo lives.” :

“Then attack him to-night after the

is over” said Iris.*I will speak

“him. He ‘won't refuse me, Paul. I
Mwrill get his trme opinion. You will find,
wear, that it coincides with m"

Paul smiled.

“There isn't ome ' of them who

"Mabel” he said. “We will ‘say it is'
‘beautiful, grand, anything, hecause he
myill know you want him to say #."
“Then I won't stay,” said Iris.
*“You'll come home alone!” exclaim-
ied Paul.
Iris 1 softly.

rsong, and play the piano like an ush,

; “I will come home alope. Why, you
{on't think the cab will be stopped tn
OW@ird Street by highwaymen, dol
you?*
He laughed, but anxiously.
“You have nevér come home alone
“wet,” he said, reluctantly. “I have al-

‘wiys been with you, haven't I, Mabel?” | .

*Yes™ she said; “but it is time I
Jearned to ride two miiles
alone. I'm getting a big girl now, Paul,:

you know. Ywmndou!ny.!tm ]

in a cabij

her companion and protector, and for
no single night had he left her to
thread the. passage from the green:
room-to the cab alone.

They went down to the theatre, and
Iris sent a courtecus message to Mr.

Montmorency. Would he kindly give]

her a few minutes in her dressing-
room?

Mr. Montmorency was 8 middle-aged
man with a large family. A very res-
pectable man, and a good musician, but
with a folble. Most of us have one,
some of us, alas! have two, or more.
Mr. Montmorency’s foible was a love
of the bottle, and an ambition for mix-
ing with his betters. He was fond of
taking a glass in the refreshment
saloon before and after the piece,
though it was against the rules of t!w
theatre for any of the actors or band ho
appear in the front of the house, . and
his glass always tasted- better and:
more piquant it there happened to be-
a noble lord, or-even an “honorable,”
lounging in the little room.

Mr. Montmorency could sing a good

and sometimes he was asked by one
of the aristocrats whom he met at the
refreshment bar to come and play at:
a bachelor’s evening party, and Mr.
Montmorency was rather given to re-:
marking that he had been spending tho
evening with Lord Railsford, or the
Marquis of Fordingbridge. He called}
playing the piano or singing a couple!
of songs “spending the evening.”

A message from Miss Mabel Howard |
was viewed-in the light of a summons
by all connected with the Lyrie, and
he obeyed/at once.

Iris was ready dressed for the first
scene, 'and ‘stood, a thing of heauty,
Armm one of the bouquets of flow-
ers which gome umknown donor had
sent her; undinstcwvordsshem
muhieated her request.”

“Iwutmtohnrwhnhehu
composed, not for my sske or for his,
but for the sake of the music itself,
Mr. Montmorency,” she said, in her
sweet way. ! :

“Ill do it for your eake alome, Miss
Howard,” he said, gallantly. I have 8
little engagement to-night, but I'll let
that slide. Paul shall play—er—what

thorﬂduottboeundn,ullwuh
his way to the refreshment saloon.

e ¢ "'Miss Howard will keep him company,
} no doubt? Soh!”

} “No” said Mr. Montmorency, with &
| smile; “Miss Howard is anxious that
L7 should give him ‘an impertial hear-

| No? Well, adieu, my friend.”

| the .orchestra, but the signor lolled

°f tully.

| murmured more than once. “Yes, it is
‘Fwarth chancing.”

“Miss Howard's friend.

4 <
retorted his grace, sharply. “You are

-{ bowed respectfully to hu grace as they

| torted his grace, rather grimly, “It was

*1 me, you shall win your friend’s monpey

| posium with her pressnce.”

‘mnmhmm

entice or force Iris to be present. His |}
;zqmt.ndrudyﬂn'mm

_“Is Paul Foster going to remain af-
ter the performance alome?” he said.

ing; she is going home.”
+Ah!” said the signor, hdiﬂerentl!,
iBut his eyes glittered: ‘“Another drink?

Mr. Montmérency grasped his hand,
and presently made his appearance in’

agginst the bar, and smoked thought-
“pwo hundred and fifty pounds,” he

The play commenced; he could hear
that it had donme so hy the roar which

welcomed Miss Mabel Howard's ap-|
‘pearsnce, but still peopie kept drop-
| ping in. ;

Presently the Duke of Rossdale,
neat as a wax figure, came into the re-
freshment saloon.

said, then, seeing the signor, he gave a |
little stare and a smile, that was half
a frown, as he nadded.

“Good-evening, your grace,” said the
signor, raising his hat, and showing
his white teeth.

The duke nodded again, and his lit-
tle eyes looked at him out of their bed ;
of wrinkles with the cunning of a,
monkey's. He had met the signor sev- |
eral times since the night the bet had
beau made, but had not vouchsafed a '
word, beyond returning the signor’s ;
lt«ﬁn& His grace had felt that he !
had done rather a reckless thing in ac- !
cept'ing the bet at the prompting of a,
stranger, .especially a” stranger who
was 8 foreigner with a melodramsuc}
‘face and an evil smile, but his grace;

4-had met with some strange adventures

,inhis life, and there was something in !
the’man’s manner which led him to
‘hope that the signor had not made an
‘empty boast when he said that he was

Y 'The signor drew a little nearer the
“dapper figure.

‘*“Your grace has not forgotten me, T
trust?’ he said, with a little bow.
““] never forget any one, my friend,”

~'Miss Howard’s friend.’”
- The signor inclined his head.

“Miss ‘Mabel Howard’s friend—ex-
actly,” he said in an undertone. “Your
grace has not forcotm our. “little bet
—Qur fmall wmr?" <

“oTjtile—small!” mnmred his grace,
blinking, urmqt(c;lly.. Fve hundred
mul&lm’&mlftﬁnormulwme.

"Wo. ' supplied the signor. “Par-
bln! No! It is a good sum, and I feel
one-half of it in‘my pockets now!" and
‘he touched his pocket with his long
forefinger, and smiled confidently. -

The duke eyed him attentively and
somewhat. suspiciously. People were
still ‘dropping in, and one or two men

pagsed.
%I 'wish 1 could say the same,” re-

rather a foolish bet, and I should like
to: hedge.” -

"Bnh'"lddtham withtwe
gesture of serene complacency; “it is
nothing, If your grece will confide in

for us both. Half-an-hour after the

theatre~&ay an hour, and Miss Mabel |

Howard will honor your. w sym-

“The duke was impresaed, in spite of
; by the man's mapuer.
/“I-hope you may be right, Mr. Ric-

“A brandy and soda, my dear,” he, ’

mvr Wm noom,
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QUEER PRANKS PLAYED BY FAM:.

0US MUSICIANS.

Although music is not generally R
Sociated with humour,:certain famous

musicians have suéceeded in combin-

ing the two, with entertaining résults, -

The great composer, Haydn, for ex-
ample, played an amusing. .trick
Mozart, who had: boasted that no com-
poser 'in Europe could wrifto a piece of

ONRO

Shoe Men.

rlid to play the piece, scornfully ob-
lervlng. as he dashed off page after
page, that it was absurdly easy. .

Played It With His Nose.
But a surprige awaited him. On
reaching the last page, he found him-

self faced with a chord which, if it
was to be played at all, necessitated

<

on-both hands being employed ‘at the top

and bottom of the keyboard respéc-
‘tively, whilst requiring a single note

music which he; . Mourt. could nob to be struck limlltu.oully in the

play. .
 Haydn aooe.tod the chulenn and’:

: middle. To the eyes of the master this
‘ Jooked" impossible. “No one 6n earth
! could play that!” he said rising from

| the piado,

“Phen admit yourgelf beaten!”
cried m And, \taking = Mozart’s
ca.t at the ‘instrument, he placed his
hands on’ ﬁo‘keybon‘d as required,
and at ‘the same’ thme struck the

| pafing mdddle ‘note—with his nose!

A specht symphony written ap-!

!n those -days  orchestral |
-uu-ueu fixed to’
Al wnt well,

' placed !i;f'ore' Mozart the MS. of an |church organ, from vlﬂeh\ he drew
% elabprately-written composition. Moz- | such a-marvellous flood ‘of musfe that
artart at.once sat down and proceed- |- erowds flocked to 'hear-'him..  After

|

23 & joke by Hayda once re-|
a‘“curious sceme at a per- |

in'

of his operas had been badly W4

the recital he was asked:‘to give hisd
name. “B.A.C.H.” he replied on:the
organ, then, playing aneother  wonder-.
ful extemporization: on the --same:
theme, he departed, leaving evot’ou
astonished.

An attempt on the part of Rossini]
to play a rather caustic jest on hig
audience nearly cost him his er. Qu

—————
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| Everythmg in
Machmery and Hardwa

‘! people Fose frotd their seats and made

C. A. HUBLEY

Has moved from 408 Water St. to the above address,
where business ,will be transacted in future., Service
counts. In order to look after patroms it has been
found necessary to lay in a stock of Pipe and Fittings,
both for cold storage and heating work, also Machine

and he-resolved to have his revenge.
He' wrote ‘an overture in which the
vio}tnists were instructed- to tap their
candlesticks wm: their bows at everyi
second bar, an u.rl'y jazz effect, which
inany members-of the  audience re-
gard a¥ n ARFul tp their intelligence.
Midway-through® the overture the
o

for ithe composer, threatening
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