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Love inthe Abbey

OR,

Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XXI1V.
A SUITOR'S ANSWER.
" Usually Kitty’s toilet is a matter of
perfect indifference to-her; to-night,
she winds the long waveés of hair into

a careful coil, and places a rose in it;
she is critical as to the side the flower
shall be, and twice rearranges the lit-
tle scarlet blossoms and pelargonium
She has grown
for he

before it satisfies her.
suddenly of value to herself,
has said that she is of value to him.
“People used to be able to sell them-
spirits

selves to all sorts of wicked

”

for beauty; I wonder—! wonder,” she
muses, “if one could do it now? If I
had my will,” she says, addressing the
g}ass, with an anxious earnestness;
'I would be made the' most lovely
z‘v;oman the world ever saw—I would
be lovelier even than Ethel; and then,
when he came to-morrow, I would say
po him. “The plain-born little gypsy
girl you called pretty has gone; but
here am I, and I am yours, if you will
Then she smiles, with a
delirious little “Perhaps he
would say: ‘No—be off!
little, ugly, gypsy girl!”

“Mr. Trevelyan is waiting dinner,

»

take me.
blush.
Give me my

miss,” says Mary’s voice, outside the
door, and Kitty's dreams are put to
flight.

Mary, who has not time to get down-
stairs before her young mistress opens
the door, stands transfixed by the
beautiful vision that, for all its famil-
jarity, has something new and:strange
about it to-night.

She glances up at Kitty with an ad-
miring; respectful littic smile, and
Kitty flushes. She knows that
looks happy; for the lifé of her she
could not shut the gladness out of her
eyes or straighten the curves of her
mouth—the lips that still burn - with

she

his kisses.
“Am I very late,Mary?? she says.
“Not very, miss,” answers Mary.
“The soup is in, and Tapley asked me
to come up.”
' “What are you staring at, Mary?”
then says Kitty, as the girl opens the
door for her and keeps ler eyes fixed
on her face as if she could not with-
draw them,

“Me, miss?” she responds, coloring;
“nothing, miss; I—I was thinking how
pretty you look this evening. I beg
your pardon, miss!” she adds, in alarm
at her own forwardness.

But Kitty’s blush is one of pleasure,
even at this compliment from her
maid. }

“He has made me beaatiful with his
love!” she thinks.

And o happy, so filled with good
will to the whole world does she feel,
that she pauses on her way to her
seat, and bends over her father to kiss
him.

But the Honorable Francis has been
kept waiting—what he wants is his
soup; and no amount of kisses from
his troublesome daughter will soften
his impatience.

The incarnation of Self, he coldly,
irritably draws his head away and fid-
gets in his chair.

“Uncover,” he says to Tapley, as if
exhausted by the effort of speaking.
“The soup is spoiled, no deubt!”

Kitty recoils back to her old self—
her old despised, superflucus self—and
murmuring an apology for her un-
punctuality, feels as if she had been
detected in a great crime, the great
crime of displaying so vulgar a thing
as affection for the author of her be-
ing!

“As I thought,” sighs the Honorable
Francis, setting down his spoon with
the air of an ill-tempered martyr, “the
soup is spoiled. little doubt
that the whole of the dinner is sac-

rificed!”

I have

“And, with a growl, he sinks back
into his chair, with the air of a man
who is prepared to hear that the sor-
row of a life has befallen him.

Of course Kitty puts down her spoon.

“] am ready, papa,” she says; and
the sitent Tapley noiselessly removes
her plate—he has already taken his
master’'s—and brings in the fish.

So the dinner goes on—the Honor-
able Francis eating with the queru-
lous discontent of a man who is oblig-
ing society by partaking of the means
of existence at much cost and incon-
venience to himself; Kittr eating with
the happy unconsciousness . of flavor
and savor which belong to her state;
Tapley presiding with the air of a man
who has never known a happy mo-
ment and never hopes to know one;
and at last it comes to an end, and
Kitty is free to go into the little stuffy,
amber drawing-room, to wait until the
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Honorable Francis comes in for his
cup of tea.

CHAPTER XXV.
WRAPT IN DREAMS.

LEFT to herself, she coils herself
in the window seat, and Wwraps her-
gelf in her new happiness, It is won-
derful how strange, how unreal she
feels; she is not Kitty, not the old
Kitty, but some new creature, with' a
new life, new feelings, new emotions!

Then comes her father’'s slow step
and his languid, listless voice.

“Shut the doors, Tapley—there
seems to be a draft this -evening.
‘Where is the wind?”

“In the east, sir,” says Tapley’'s
moneotonous voice. “Will you have
your wrap?”

The Honorable Francic sinks into
his chair before he inclines his head
in assent, and Tapley noiselessly pro-
duces a wrap—a sort of woolly cloak,
and arranges it round the chair and
the occupant, who looks as lifeless as
the chair itself. Kitty, from her seat
at the window, looks on and perspires
«—to her the heat is.suffocatlng'.

Tapley brings in the tea, and the
Honorable Francis, who has been Iy-
ing back with closed eyes, makes an-
other effort on behalf of mankind, and
sits upright. Kitty looking up to place
his cup at his elbow, becomes aware
that he is actually looking at her.

The novelty of the fact somewhat
embarrasses her, and she is guilty of
a positive start’ when he says:

“Where have you beer all day?”

It is well that her back is to the
small quantity of light which is per-
mitted to percolate through the cur-
tains into the dainty room, for the viv-
id blush that slowly sweeps over her
face would have startled the honorable
egotist.

“I? In the garden, papa.”

“In Africa, T should have concluded,
from the color of your complexion,”
he says, with cold but indifferent dis-
pleasure.

“Am I so very burned, papa?”’ she
says softly. ’

He groans. .

“Your face is the; color. of—brigk!
dust!” he says. . !

Kitty looks down with a smile of
complacency. And he had called it
lovely!

“I wish—I do wish,”
Honorable Francis, “that you would
not absent yourself from the house all
day in this—this vagabond fashion!
You forget that there 18 no one to re-
ceive visitors. You do not suppose
that I am equal to that task, I pre-
sume!” he demands, stretching out his
hands with the feeble indignation of

resumes the

a protest.

“No, papa; I am sorry. Have there
been any visitors?”

“Yes,” he says, looking at her, then
closing his eyes with a preparatory
sigh. “James Ainsley has been here.”

“James!” says Kitty, and a sudden,
foolish little thrill
runs over her. “Why did he not come
out into the garden?’ she asks, with
a devout feeling of gratit\ide that he
did not.

“He did,”
Francis irritably;
garden, and was away half an hour or

of apprehension

retorts the Honorable
“he went into the

more, and came in, hot and—and hor-
ribly red. I did not know how it is,
but the near proximity of a warm and
painfully perspiring person affects
my head. The sight of him made me
very unwell—indeed, 1 have not re-
covered yet!”

“Poor James!” murmurs Kitty, with
a dreamy feeling of guilt.

“Poor James!” he echoes  queru-
lously. “What an absurd and—and in-
appropriate exclamation—I wish—but
it is of no avail my wishing—"

“Did he get anything to eat, papa?”

“He remained to luncheon-if that
is what you mean! ‘Get anything to
eat!” One would think he was a beg-
gar! He remained to luncheon and—
and to discuss a matter with me—I
will take three-quarters of a cup of

tea—more cream, and less sugar; you

have got into the' habit of making my
tea too sweet. BEthel, I notice, puts
one piece of sugar—a small piece—
only. Ainsley's business concerned
you—"

“Concerened me!” says Kitty, look-
ing up, with wide-open eyes, and an
aghast look in them.

The Honorable Francis leans back,
with a plaintive sigh.

“I beg,” he says, with every ap-
‘pearance of exhaustion, “that you will
allow me to proceed without these
senseless and—and needless interrup-
tions! Yes, concerned you. 1 may
say that I was not altogether unpre-
pared to receive the cmnun;ciuon

and proposal he made; and When he

If you have & severs cough or chest
cold accompanied with soreness, throat
tickle, hoarseness, or difficult breathing,
or if your child w up during the
mfht with croup and you want quick
he phtry this reliable old home-made
cough remedy. y sb_can su
ply you with 214 ounces of Pinex (50
cents worth). Pour this into a 16-oz. bot-
tle and fill the bottle with plain nrmr
lated sugar syrup. Or you can use clari-
ed molasses, honey, oOr ¢orn syrup, in-
stead of sugar syrup, if desired. This
mnk’ll_ 16 ounces of really remarkable
cough remedy. It tastes good, and in
spite of its low cost, it can be depended
upon -to give quick and lasting relief.
. You can feel this take hold of a cough
in & way that means business. It loos-
ens and raises the phlegm, stops throat
tickle and soothes and heals the irritated
membranes that line the throat and bron-
chial tubes with such promptness, ease
and certainty that it is really aston-
ishing.

Pinex is & special and highly concen-
trated compound of genuine Norway pine
extract, and is probably the best known
means of overcoming severe coughs,
throat and chest colds.

There are many worthless imitations of
this mixture. To avoid disap;pointmem
ask for, “2l4 ounces of Pinex” with full
directions and don’t acce?t anything else.
Guaranteed to give absolute satisfaction
or money promptly refunded. The Pinex
Co., Toronto, On

was announced, I nerved myself, as it
were, to give them my aitention. He
was considerate enougk tu broach the
matter as delicately as possible, know-
ing how weak my nerves are; I
should not”—with generous candor—
“have given Ainsley credit for so much
thoughtfulness.”

Kitty, sitting with- her pale face
turned upon him in an agony of im-
patience, clasps, unclasps, and re-
clasps her hands.

“He came,” continues the Honorable
Francis, “to ask my consent to your
engagement.”

Kitty utters a faint little cry of ex-
postulation—of anything but girlish
pleasure and satisfaction, but the
Honorable Francis, beyond knitting
his white brows, takes no notice.

“I may say that I was prepared for
the request, and the shock was there-
fore deadened—deadened; still, it was
ver ytrying—very trying! It is a
great consolation to me that Ainsley is,
in all senses of the word, unexception-

'l able—I say nothing of birth, because

that qualification would, of course, be
indispensable in any seaich for the
hand of—a—a Rosedale.”

He pauses, and wipes his face with
the cobweb handkerchief, before he
proceeds, more faintly and languidly.

“James Ainsley has birth, and, even
at present, an estate worthy of con-
sideration. The baroneticy, which will
no doubt fall to him, he, with a deli-
cacy I appreciated, did not allude to.
Yes, trying as the occasion was to me,
upon whom all excitemeni acts as a
direct poison—dire'ct poison, I nerved
myself to the effort; and—did my du-
ty.”

“Did—your duty?” suys Kitty, in a
still, small voice. “You told him—no,
papa?’ she says, bending forward
with a piteous expression on her face
—piteous because so hopelessly im~-
ploring.

The Honorable Francis looks at her
—beyond her, as if her remark was
perfectly unintelligible.

“1 don’t understand you!” he says,
with plaintive reproach. *I—er—real-
ly don’t understand you.”

“Papa,” in a still lower voice, “what
did you say to— James?”

“What did I say?” he repeats, with
an effeminate sneer—a sneer that
shows the egotistical, selfish face in
all its despicable weakness. “Rest
assured that I concealed my feelings
sufficiently well to accept his offer
with -dignity; I did not show him the
gratitude I felt.”

Kitty's face flushes at this insult—
so direct, so pitiless, and she covers
her face with her hands.

The Honorable Francis looks down

at ‘her with barely veiled dislike.
“Ydu—you told him—yes?”
Kitty, with drooping eyes.
(Te be Continued.)
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Numbers

of the following magazines
just received:
Strand, Windsor,
Royal, Wide World,
Novel. J

The Xmas Number. of .
the Graphie, with large
Colored Presentation Plate,
70¢c. :

The Xmas Number of
Sketch, 70c.

Another lot of Jeffrey
Farnol’s Latest Book, “Our
Admirable Betty”. Price
$1.50. :

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller & Stationer.

Good Reading

Christmas.

VEW! NEW:

The Price of a Throne by Joseph
Hoeking . .. i .. < JL2
The Winds of Chance by Rex
Beach; cloth .. .. .. ..81.75
A Daughter of the Land by
Gene Stratton Porter; cloth,
$1.50.
Presentation Edition ..$1.75
The Remembered Kiss by Ruby
M. Ayres; cloth, $1.25; paper,
90c.
Invalided Out by Ruby M. Ayres,
cloth, $1.25; paper, 90c.
Up and Down by E. F. Benson;
DADEY . o, .. .. e iSe
Bridget by B. M. Crocker; pa-
oo e R A s S T .5
Dane’s Abbey by Morice Ab-
PO iciopns oo 56 oo ve o o BL2D
The Years for Rachael by Ber-
tha Ruck; paper .. .. ..90c.
Where Angels Fear to Tread by
A. G. Hales; cloth .. ..$1.25
In Happy Valley by J. Fox, Jr.;
[ () A - PSR § .«
The Human Touch by Sapper;
doth” 3lRAt,. .. .. ..$1L.25
The Pawns Count by E. P. Op-
penheim; cloth .. ..$1.25
The Magnificent Ambersons by
Booth Tarkington; cloth, 1.25
The Adventures of Bindle by
Jenkins .. .. .. .. .. ..$1.50
Postage 4c. extra on each
book.

S.E. Garland,

Leading Bookseller,
177-9 WATER STREET.

THIS IS THE HOOK TO
CATCH ’EM.

Fishermen, you see by the reports
trcm Norway how they catch such
enormous quantities of fish. W;ll, 0.
Mustad’s Key Brand Hook i8 " used
exclusively in that country. See that
you get _the Key Brand. jly5,eod,tf

. Expert .
Dental Service

Dentist,

Plate Work. Fees con-

||sistent with first - class
|material and skilled|

For Immediate Delivery:

_ VICTORY FLOUR
7 CORN FLOUR
. ROLLED OATS
Beans, Extra Quality
Mg .
"COTTON WASTE
Coumbia Batteriesl

“Palmer " Marine
Engines.

- FRANKLIN'S AGENGIES, LTD,

199 Water Street.
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Ir. A.B. Lehr

has decided to special-}|
|ize in Extracting and

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and:

Serges.
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
af the same price.

L o
John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. Johu’s, Nii
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JUST ARRIVED:
100-tdozen Galvanized Buckets,

Assorted sizes: 11, 12, 13; 14 inch.

ALSO 80 CASES

- Enamelwanre
H LB RBRNG ]

o+ White Enamel Pails.
L . Sancepans, all colors & sizes,
; Boflers, all colors & sizes.
¢ ‘Wash Basins,
« Dish: Pans,

Coffee Boilers.

Milk Kettles, 1, 2, 3, 4 qta
Pie Dishes.

Dinner Plates.,

Mugs.

Dippers.

Chambers.

Sink Drainers.

Funnels.

“Hollow Ware.

5¢ TEN'LINED SAUCEPANS AND DINNER BOILERS.

FRY PANS, SLOP PAILS, OIL HEATERS,
OIL STOVES (2 wick), LAMP BURNERS & CHIMNEYS,
‘STOVE PIPE ENAMEL, ALUMINUM PAINT. =
' GENERAL 4

140-2 Duckworth Street
‘ . "PHONE 406 i

N Saasl

¢ 3 o Ce g o kLt
e 520 SRUSS-O0L TSN

ESTIONS FOR SOCIETY !
NATIONS. 5

% PARIS, Dec. 1
mxplaining the detailed plans i
feented to Premier Clemenceau fo
fgociety of Nations, Count Dest
*lles de Constant said to the Assodik
* Press, “The essentials of the p
'Q" First, compulsory arbitra
{githout limitation or exception. T
leaves out the old exception of qu
:g involving national honor and

iSly: Second, limitation of arn
tments; Third, the establishment o
wuncil of administration of the
fions for formulation of a new int
{'ﬁonal administration and inter

@ a1 law procedure; Fourth, the 4

'ﬁcation of sanctions for making
fective the decisions of the Society
Nations. Sanctions is a diplom:
expression meaning the various std
for enforcing compliance. They
fourfold. First, diplomatic sanctig
The Society of Nations shall br
ﬁﬂomatic relations with any rec
dgant nation and give his passpo
to the ambassador or minister repdg
Lgenting that nation. Second, judic
sanction whereby the courts. of
gountries will be closed to a recal
frant nation. It will thus practica
be quarantined and placed outsi
the pale of civilized states. Thil
economic sanction whereby the ecol
omic means of all nation: shall
firected agdinst any recalcitrant sta
This economic weapon of the unit
jations will be a great power in i
any offending nation, cutti
foodstuffs and raw materig
§ acts in defiance of the Soci
jons. Fourth, military sanctic
the last sanction by which t
tions would undertake to e
force gervance of the decisions
‘the Society. of Nations. This milita
ganction is the most difficult and de

feate of all gnestions involved it cre
ting the Society of Nations.
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derstood.
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Sometimes makes the mist
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that the patient only “thi
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ion are often greatly
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