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A beautiful complexion is
good blood and a healthy body :
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Love inthe Abbey
Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XXVIIL
A PROMISE,

“Well, don’t, that’s all,”
nodding impressively.

“It was a rum kind of thing to do,
and if it came to the governot’s ears
therée would be a shindy about it.
Calthfop says that he knows the earl
wouldn’t like it, and that if he knew
of it, old Wigsley would get the sack.”

“Mr. Calthrop is ver} considerateé
of the earl’s feelings n.na j'our tutor’s
situation, Reg.”

“1 don’t know any thing about that,”
gsays Lord Reginald indifferently.
“Perhaps Calthrop theught of you at
the sarie time; he's a cute fellow, afid
knows a thing or two.”

Kitty crimsons and her cyes

he says,

flash
dangerously.

“Mr. Calthrop’s -knowledge and
acuteness are perfectly appalling,” she
says; “but neither he nur you need be
afraid, Reg—1 can keep & secret.”

“And you will keep mum ‘about this
«—==7" he says, halt interrogatively,
hal? with an assurancé of her reply—
“you won't let it slip out, and get me
i2*0 a scrape; Kitty?”

Kitty nods; and her nod, as the boy
knows,; is as good as another person’s
meost.solemn asseveration.

. #*No one shall hear from me that you
and I went to see the play, Reg,” she

“If it is any comfort
promise

says quietly.
to your quaking heart, I'll

not to open my lips on the subject.”

Y“You will! That’s whau I.call being
a brick!” exclaims his lordship. “Now
I'm off, mind, not a word to a soul.
Goo-by, Kitty; here, I say”—and he
b.nis forward—“you might let a fel-
low give you a kiss at parting—on a
voyage, too.”

But Kitty has suddenly become shy,
and instead of letting Him kiss her
forehead, as she would hé,ve done a
week—aye, a day past—she holds out
her hand to him.

“That’s enough for you, Reg,”
says, blushing and looking up into
his face with a shy smniile,

“Oh, I see!” says the unabashed
Reginald; “that’s enough for me, the
rest is reserved for James, I suppose!”
and with an audacious laugh he kisses
her hand, and flinging it away from
him, dashes off. :

Kitty looks after her playmate; the
kindred spirit with whiech she is al-
wdys in accord with a vague feeling
of sadness and wistfuloess, and then
turns with a dim unconsciocusness and
disappointment, for while she and
Lord Reginald have been bantering
each other, the “lovely’ day has be-
come anything but lovely, and like an
{ll-tempered beauty, has taken unto it-
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A Happy (hild in Just
a Few Hours.

When cross, constipated or if feverish
give “California Syrup of Figs,”
then don’t worry.
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Mothers can rést easy after giving
wCalifornia Syrup of Figs,” because in
a few hours all the clogged-u waste,
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self & sullen frown of derk, thunder=
theratening clouds.

“Three hot days an(j a thunder-
storm, that is the English summer,”
gdys Kitty, eyeing the grim sky re-
proachfully; “could you not keép fine
until he comes?”

Then she seats herself under the
But Kitty is a
poor hand at waiting, and soon she is
up again and into the stable and round

chestnut and waits.

the meadow, and the thunder rumbles
threateningly overhead, and Pos8ie
answers with an echoing growl_at her
feet, and over here creeps that sick-
néss of the heart which waits so sure-
ly upon hope deferred. Somiething
else waits also, in the shapé of Tap-
ley, who stalks solemnly into the gar-
den, and announces that luncheon is
served.

“And papa?’ says Kitty, whose ap-
pétite at the moment i§ ihfinitesimal.

‘““Master is not up yet, miss, and does
not wish to be disturbed.”

“Then do not keep tke luncheon on
for me,” says Kitty, and oncé more
she turns her eyes down toward the
valley, while the dogs snarl at each
other disagreeably, and snap at each
other round the skirts of her dress.

“How lonely, how quiet; and dead it
all seems!” says Kitty. her lips quiv-
ering, and her eyes winking suspic-
iously. “And this is my happy day!”

Some poet, who no doubt learned ih
suffering what he taught in song, re-
marks that when we cannot feast up-
on the joys that are present,
should do wisely in recalling those
Kitty,
accepting this truism, sends the dogs.

we

that are past. uneonsciously !

|
away, and, seating herself under the)
herself up to the.
sweetset of all lotus eating—the mem-
ory of a sweet yesterdday. Here he
sat beside hef—unless it was all a
dream-—and told her that he loved her I
—here he had pressed her to his heart, ,

chestnut, gives

and gently forced the confession of
her love from hér trembling lips.

Kitty, lost in a dream, gradudlly
forgets the present, and¢ is so ab-
sorbed by that so récent past, that a
footstep, grave and slow, does not
break the web of her musing, and it is
not until the tall figure of BElliot
Sterne stands close beside her,
looks dewn upen her young,

loveliness that she realizes his pres-

and
girlish

ence.
Then she starts up,
blushing, scarcely able to raise her

panting and

éyes, feeling that she has conjured
his presencé by the very power and
strength of her longing; and then, as
if startled by his silence, she looks up,
and draws back, with that unspeak-
able dread which stabs all the mere
bitterly because of the perfect bliss
of hope and love which it slays at its
thrust.

Kitty, oie mémefit al! trembling
with that half-painful ecstasy of maid-
en love welcoming its master and its
mate, shrinks back the neéxt, chilled
and frozén by the stern sadness of that
face she hdd expected to see full of
the warmth and sweetness of a love
reflected by her own.

And so they stand: he with folded
hands and moody, distorted face, tell-
‘ing, like an index, of the struggle
within} she, pale and trembling, wait-
ing for the thunder —of the coming
storm.

CHAPTER XXIX.

AN  UNANSWERABLE CHARGE.

AS he stands looking at her, there
riges, predominant over all otherf
| emotions, tearing at his heart, one|
nient aching desire and longing. He |
khows that his heart has gone from
him forever, by that dull sensé of vo‘-
cant paif ; -which Mbs within him, as

tﬁnﬁgﬁmmuﬁmdcmmm-

\n | @om aside—Both of which he has por-| &

.| forces itself upon him—the

! quietly, with a word of languof,

 word of farewell

he 1o0ks at the sweet, apprehensive {
face, and solemn, melting eyes; for)
ﬂemmnummot a widh

his oWn better
space of that mol
yet é&tnll of re o! temptation,
every subtle gFaée that pelongs to her
turn of
her white, firm throat. the = delicate
shade of the ilﬁtll. qdiak edf, the liﬁ‘

grace of the tangaid, drooping figurs, |

and above all, ;ﬂe littls, feafful, plaih-
tive droop of the séeet lips, all seem
to ery to him: “Také me! I am
yours!” Bit Elliot Sterns is made of
fnetal that Has passed through thé
flery furnace of the world;
the long watches of the night he has
gained the victery, as he thinks, over
gelf, and after that momefit he hardens
again, and steels himself to the witch-
ing influence of this child-woman
whom he loves so madly, so pasSion-
ately.

And Kitty? All day she has beéh
thinking of her new and strange joy,
has been dreaming of thc¢ future to be
spent at his side—at his feet ‘rather;
his, the god of her idolatry, the kihg
of her young, virgin heart. That fu-
ture in which she is to glide through
life hand in Hénd with him, reignihg
by his side in the great world if he
wills it so, or in peace and quietude
in some retreat outside it, but always
by his side—dlways by his side!

All day lohg she has been picturing
that he will come with that soft smile
on his handsome face, with those low,
gentle words throbbing tc her heart;
has almost felt, in the vividness of
her waking dream, his lLot, passiondte
kisses clinging to her lips; and now!
Timidly she raises her heavy eyes to
his face, and then dropc them, be-
numbed and stupefied by its stern sad-
fniess and haggard gloom. But even
then in an enforced agony of disap-
pointment and dread, a hot flush of
pride runs through her; a thrill of ad-
firation for his beauty and Kkingly
grace; whatever has happened; or is
to happen, the whole world cannot
rob her of one great saving gift: he
has loved her! She has not dreameéd
that; he has loved her, his arms have
held her to his heart; for one short
day she has been his!

Then he speaks and his voice is 80
hard, so constrained and full of some
smothered pain, that, indeed, it séems
to her like a voice in a dream.

“Kitty!” he says; “I have come to
gsay good-by.”

Though the horrible words stabbed
| her, she does not start or utter any ex-
clamation of surprise or pain, but she
and sinks
on

echoes them inaudibly,
to the seat, and, clasping ker hands on
her lap, looks up at him.

He waits a moment to see if she will
speak, and then, with 4 sharp spasm
of pity for her that makes his voice
broken and hurried, goes on:

“Perhaps it would have been better
if I had not come; yes, I think it
would have been wiser and kinder to
both of uis; but, Kitty”—how sadly the
familiar name sounds to both of them
—*T could not go without & word—one
between us; one

pnt, 50 short and |

through |
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“1--Y don't know” she says.

“At least,” Hé says, bitterly, “it is
| better for me. 1 am fict made of iron
or wood; I afi not a woman, Kitty!”
—with a flerce smile, half angry, half
pitiful. “It would hava beén better if
I had neVer come—if wé had never
met, but the Fates rules otherwise,
and—and there is no hélp for what is
past.”

No; thefe was no help for what was
passeéd, she thinks in a numbed kind
of way; but she does not upderstand
anything of his meaning except that
he is angry with her, and that he is
going—going!

She raises ene trembling hand to
push the hair from heér face—and
looks up at him.

“You—you did not sey you were
going yestérday.”

At that one misérable little word,
yesterday, he winces and bites his
lips.

“Yesterday!” he says, “do not let us
go back to yesterday.. . All that hap-
pened and was spoken yesterday was
a mistake—a misetrable,
take; was it not, Kitty?”

foolish mis-

The hot blood encrimsons her face
and neck, aqd a light flashes to her
eyes as she confronts him.

“A mistake! You say so?” she says
proudly, her lips twitching.

“And you, too, Kitty!” he says. “Oh,
my dear—oh, Kitty, why should there
be any concealment between us? Has
it not wrought us Harf: ehough as it
is? Kitty, Kitty!” brokenly, reproacﬁ-
fully, “why did you deceive me, why—
why? T have been asking myself that
question all day, ahd cannot finfl an
answer. It was easy to
for God knows I loved you'

deceive me,
But how
did you deceive yourseli—how trick
yourself into believing, even for a
short few hours, that you loved me?”

At this passionate reproach, at this
astounding accusation of falsehood
and treachery, Kitty see¢ms turned to
stone. ;

With a sigh of coiviilsion born of
her silence, he makes an effort to re-
gain his calmness ,and succeeds.

“Forgive me, my podr child!” he
says, geéintly and sadly; “God knows I
did not mean to upbraid you—I did
not mean to speak an angry, reproach-
ful word, thotigh you have done me
the cruelest wrong, unwiltingly, that a

word, too, of forgiveness.” {

Kitty looks at him ahd beyond him.
At the same moment with that bitter
mockery of the tragic, a eomedy is go-
ing on within sight, for the storm is
breaking, and two of the maids are
rushing to and fro to save the linen
that is hanging up in the meadow, and
one, struggling with a huge blanket,
gets it wrapped by the wind in a
tight swathe round her head, and
stands, blindfolded and helpless
squéaling for Help. For the life of her
Kitty cannot hélp smiling in that help-
less, idiotic way in which a sick per-1
son might smile in the delirium of
physical pain. Then, with a start, she
comes back to his haggard, working
face and the consciousness of his
meaning.

“You—are—going!” she murmurs,
almost inaudibly, and with a sudden
pallor. “Yes.”

He nods sharply. _

“Yes,” he says, “it iz better that 1
should go, is it not, Kitts?”

She looks at him in an amazed fash-

ion.

N e .\\‘v,
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woman can work a marn. A woman!
my poor Kitly, I forgéet that you are
but a little, thoughtless,
child, ignorant of your own heart.
How—how could you understand me?
No, it was not deceit—1 know it, I
feel it; but—but, oh, Xitty. how could
you forget that you were giving me
what was not yours to give?”

He takes her hahd, as if with an ef-
fort, and looks at it tenderly, wist-
fully.

“Come, Kitty,” he says, bending ov-
er her, “do not let us say any more!
b3, is I that should ask® for forgive-
ness, and I do—I do!  Listen, Kitty:
I thought thdat my little child-woman
was frée, Leart-whole, unpledged, un-
promised, and so—and so—I lost 'my
heart to her. I did not know that she
was to be the little wife of another—
aye, and a good hdnest fellow, too! If
—if—you had but spoken out to me—
there, in the stable yesterday—you re-
member, Kitty?—if you had but said
‘what you ask me to give you has been
promised years ago to somé one else;’
if you had told me all about that good
fellow who has loved ycu 80 long, ever
since you were boy and girl together,
and to whom you had promised your-
gelf, I—well, my darling, my misery
would have been hard encugh to bear,
but light in comparison’ with the an-

impetuous

here to say good-bye; and have noth-
ing to carry away with me but  the
memory of . your )our dittle self; too
mhtenpd ‘to tell me all the truth!

* | Ah! Kitty, I could bear it better if you

had net deceind me!”

at Hish with telrlul burning eyes.
('l'o 5- Oonw :

guish of thic moment; when I stand})-

‘Pale and trembling; she lodks up .

2624—In organdie, nét, dotted swiss
of batiste, this model will bé Vefy at-
tfactive. It may be trimmed wita
lace or embroidery sdgihg, or, theé free
edges of boleto and sleééve, and: * the
tucks may be finished with hemstitch-
ing. If desired, the bolero may Bé
omitted. Voile, gabardine, gingham,
poplin and repp are nicé, too, for this
désign. As illustfated, the heék edge
may be high or low, &nd the sleeve in
bishop, bell or puff style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6,8,
10 and 12 years. Size 8 requires 3%
yards of 27-inch material for the
éress and 7% yard for the bolero,.

A pattern of this illustfatioh mdiled
{6 any address on receipt of 10°cents
in silver or stamps.

A GOOD STYLE FOR THE GROWING
GIRL.

2348—This style is fine for all wash
goods, for silk, for satin, serge, gabar-
dine or velvet. The right front ovsr-
laps the left at the closing. The sleeva
may be finished in Wrist or elbow
length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: §, 10,
12 and 14 years. 8Size 12 requires 4
yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silvef or stamps.
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LONDON DIREGTORY,

(Published Afnaally)

enables traders t.lﬁ'oughont the World
t6 communicate direct with Hnglish

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each ¢lass of goods. Besides beihg
a complete commoreihljtddo to Loa«
don and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship; and thé Col-
¢nial and Foregn Markets :hey #up-
1ly; also

PROVINCIAL 'rnum NOTICES

Is difﬁeult this season, still you can afford to
ys are a lot better here than
ermany, and they might have been

a lot worse. If you are thinking of

Giving Some of “The Boys”
a Present or Two,

we have:

MEN’S LINED KID GLCVES at $3 40 and
$4.50 pair.
’S EASTERN TWEED WINTER CAPS
~ from 90c. to $1.60 each.
WOOL MUFFLERS in Khaki and other colors
at 85¢., $1.20, $1.70 and upwards.

MEN’S KHAKI HANDKERCHIEFS.
KEWRISED "MUFFLERS—Various colors

“at.various prices.
MEN’S SWEATER COATS.

—-~--#j

For Thé Ladiés We Suggest:

LADIES’ TAN CAPE GLOVES at $3.00 pair.
" LADIES’ WHITE WASHABLE KID GLOVES
at $3.00 pair.
LADIES’ WOOL and IMITATION SUEDE
GLOVES in various colors.
"WOOL and MERCERISED MUFFLERS. -
- FURS-ard IMITATION FURS.
BLOUSES and WHITE EMBROIDERED
... CAMISOLES.
"LACE and EMBROIDERED NECKWEAR.
'EMBROIDERED HANDKERCHIEFS.

e

For Yourger Members of the Family:
BABIES’ BONNETS and CHILDREN’S CAPS

in various makes. :
IMITATION FURS.
RINKING SETS in Saxe Blue, Striped White,
at $2.25 set.
WOOL CAPS, CARDINAL OVERSTOCKINGS
WOOL MITTS in Cardinal, Navy and White.
BOYS’' JERSEYS, COAT SWEATERS and
NANSEN CAPS.
BOYS’ OVERCOATS and LONG RUBBERS.
Many of the Goods mentioned in this adver-

tisement have just been received this week, and
are goods we did not have previously.

Remember we can give you Service during
Xmas week for the above and other staple goods
and make your money go farther.

HenryBlair
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We are sfill showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

and

Serges.

No scarcity at ]
Maunder’s. J

However, we beg fo '
remind our custom-

ers these goods are

selling rapidly, and
cannot be replaced

f the same price.
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of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc.; in the prificipal Provincial Towns |
and Industrial Centrec of thé Unitél
Kingdom. :
 Business Cards of Mdrchants aid
Dealere seeking

BRITISE AGENCIES

can now be printed under each tradd
in which they are interested at 2

of $6 for each trade

advertisemento from te $80.

A copy of the dlrecton 'ﬁill be. unt 3

J ohn Maunder

~ Tailor_and Clothier, St. Johu’s, Nild
w T ——————

NO MATTER HOW Td8
FiRE XS CAUSED

if vou're net immred yon’ré |

| Jupe left Jacksonville

‘ld't Sydney to-day for

 tay.

‘hp codfish for France.

P The Gorton Pew
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Shipping Notes.

5 8. Cape Breton is expected to sai
”f Sydney to- day.

Baine Johnston and Co.’s schooner
on the 24th |
inst.

§chr. Ruby W., Capt. Kennecy,
pghia on the 20th inst., for this port

g, S. Seal Capt. Rendell, has arrived I
at Gibraltar, after- a fair ruyn from }
here. |

Schrs. Jennie E. Ritcey and N. E. |}
gehmidt arrived in ballast from Gib

left

| mltar yesterday afternoon.

Haskell reached port

§chr. L. B.

fyesterday afternoon with a cargo of |
-pfoduce from Souris, P. E. L.

owners

'8, S. Diana, Jas. Baird, Ltd.,

here, loaded

with coal.

The Alexandra has arrived at Bonne
Bay to load salt bulk herring for S. G. |
preble, Halifax.

The War-Mohawk came off dock to-
It will be remembered that this
seamer put in here in a leaky condi-
tion some days ago.

The West Eagle which arrived in

iport a few days ago from New York
f iled to-day for France, taking about

%0 tons of pulp and paper from the
A N. D. Co.

The A. G. Eisner is at present load-
The Ameri-!
‘i and Canadian Import and Export |

: So., belng the shippers.

- West st Coast Notes.

Co.’s
loading

schooner
Senator is at Channel sal!?
bulk cod for Gloucester.

Captain Peeples schooner FEugene |
Creaser, with 1,990 brls. herring, sail
od from Wood’s Island on Thursday
Two schooners finished loading with
salt bulk herring at Curling last week,

b and sailed to market.

New

Three cars of herring for the

SA
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Lad
JOB C

For Limited

This is a lot just to }w
during the next week or t
They are American malw
them are not the very las
are very smart and the 1
good. Amongst them are

- LADIES’ CHECK TWE
at $19.00 each.

LADIES’ TWEED COAT
at $11.00 and $18.00.

LADIES’ CORDUROY Y}
trimmed, at $20.00.

We also hav
Ladies’ Win

' This season’s styles, all
Prices

 HENRY




