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LoveintheAbbey

OR,

Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XXVIL
AN IMPORTANT LETTER.

Mary sighs sympathizingly, and
goes about her task; as a rule it is
not a particularly easy one, Kitty's one
great fault being the lack of that
greatest of all domestic virtues, pa-
tience, and Mary generally has to per-
form the difficut feat of attending a
young lady who displays an inordinate
still more

disinclination to remain
than five minutes at a time. As an in-
stance-of the matutinal ordeal which

good-natured Mary undergoes, it is no

“ uncommon thing for her to commence

dressing Kitty’'s long hair in one part
of the room and to find herself finish-
ing it in quite another Kitty,
this morning, however, displays noth-
ing of her usual sullen impetuosity,

and, much to Mary's disguised de-
in her

part.

light and surprise, remains
chair, quiescent and docile, instead of
darting up every five minutes, to run
to the window or play with the kitten
or the dogs, all of whom, as a matter
of course, take their place upon the
various mats in the room, to watch
and, as it were, superintend their be-
loved-mistress’ toilet.

Noj; Kitty sits, patient and unrepin-
ing, and for the first time in her life, |
shows some interest in what is going
on.

Omnce- she the absorbed
Mary with a remark, delivered in a
would-be careless tone, but with a
little flush of the face that is hidden

under the deluge of hair.

startles

“Mary,” she says, “rerform a mir-
ahclet and make me handsome; there's
a good . girl, and I'll give you—six-
b&ce,".‘

~““That's’ all I'd deserve for pretend-

ing to do what nature has done al-
ready, Miss Kitty!” says Mary, and
instead of bursting into a torrent of
ifnﬁotuous abuse, as it is Kitty’s wont
to receive the merest. semblance of
flattery, she looks down and sighs.

‘ At last she s dressed, and Mary
goes down to expatiate on the im-
proved manners of her mistress, and
Kitty stands, looking at herself wist-
fully and gravely.
not remain on that face long, and in a
moment or two she is smiling—with
less mirth but more happiness than
down, she

But gravity can-

usual, and as she goes
murmurs:

“Yes, this is to be my happy day, I
feel it, I am sure of it!” and the smile
does not quite fade, even when Tapley
meets her at the foot cf the stairs,
and with an air and gesture of a
mute, hands her a letter upon a sal-
ver, that might be a coffin plate,

“A letter for me!” says Kitty, rais-
ing her brows; but they drop again
with foreboding, as upon the top of
the small sheet of noie paper, the
words “The Grange” meet her eyes,

“My Dear Kitty—for, indeed, I hope
and pray that I may call you mine!—
Mr. Trevelyan has no doubt told you
of my visit yesterday anrd its purport,
and I would have stayed and learned
my fate from your own lips, but Mr,
Trevelyan, with that kind thoughtful-
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ness, showed me that it would be bet-
ter if he broke my message to you.
But, Kitty, I am sure that you have

known for long—very long, what it
is, and what it always must be, and I

am coming this evening to learn whe-
ther you will indeed make me the hap-
piest man on earth, or send me away
the most miserable. Kitty do, do let
me see you, if only for five minutes,
for, indeed, I am like one possessed
until you have put an end to my sus-
pense.
“Yours till death,
“JAMES AINSLEY.”

All the smile that remains on Kit-
ty’s face by the time she has read the
epistle could very easily be placed in
a gnat's eye without inconveniencing
it, and with a dim suspicion that after
all the happiest day in her life is not
to be all undivided. She puts the let-
ter in her pocket, and goes into break-
fast with an appetite from which the
sharp edge has been most decidedly
taken.

Poor James! Kitty’s heart softens
as she thinks of him. while she
criinches a piece of toast. What an
unfortunate thing it is that he should
ever have chosen ™ tg be miserable
about. Ellen Popha: s the nicest girl
I know—nicer—ay
than I am! Oh, dear me!
had only fallen in love with her,
happy I should be—and Ellen,
she adds, with a little spark of female
malice, for it is noteworthy that, how-

illion times nicer
If James
how
too!”

! ever much a woman may be disin-

clined to accept a man’s love, she nev-
er can be brought to look with affeo-
tion on that other woman who is in-
clined.

Yes, certainly poor
spoils her breakfast; she

round, woeful face at the bottom of
her coffee cup—catches the sound of

his voice in the hiss of the tea urnm,
and, worse than all, is reminded by
the tick, tick, of the armolu clock on
the mantelpiece that time flies, and
that evening will brinz James, red,
trembling, miserable, for his fate.

What that fate must be, Kitty,
maidenly, blushing, knows!

“Yes, this, the happiest day in my
life, next to yesterday,” she thinks,
her face softening wistfully, “will be
a wretched one for poor James! Who
is it says that every happy maiden
makes two miserable ones? That
sounds like one of Ethel’s speeches—
out of a book of Tupper or Words-

worth, end served up for an occasion.
Ethel!” she thinks, witii a sudden

“Yes, there is the other unhap-
If Tapley knew how guilty
than

James’ letter

sees his

start.
py one!
I feel, he would look blacker
ever! How is papa this morning,
Tapley?”

“About the same, miss, but very tir-
ed; I left him asleep half an hour ago.
Shall I bring you some anchovy,
miss?”’

But Kitty declines anchovy toast,
swallows the remainder of coffee—
strongly flavored with poor James’ re-
flection—and makes for the open air,
the dogs at her heels being hushed in-
to silence as they pass under the win-
dow where the Honoruble Francis,
poor man, is worn out with doing no-

thing.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
A PROMISE

IT is a lovely morning, the garden
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< .| was ‘going up to town and said . we
'might as well go together—oh, jolly
nico of him, wasn’t it?”

shimmers in tl!t sun, and there, like
the gem in the midst, glitters the
rosary, toward which Kitty’s eyes
turn fondly and - dreamily. Perhaps,
who knows, to-day again he—there is
only one he in Kitty’'s world—may
walk in that little fairyland, with his
arm about her waist, his gently deep
voice in her ear, his head fluttering
her hair—who knows! [ ]

Instinctively, Kitty’s face turnc ' to-
ward the spot, and so absorbed is she
in recalling that long, long ago of yes-
terday, that the rattle of horses’ hoofs
upon the road makes her heart beat
wildly and her face flush and pale.
Of course it is he!

But it is not, for before the rider
comes in sight, Kitty hears a voice
calling out her name with an impa-
tient ring that can belong to none
but my Lord Reginald.

“Hello!” he cries, dashing up to
the fence and pulling his horse up on
its haunches; “I thought I should find
you here, so I wouldn't go round to
the front and meet the mute,” for so
my lord designated the dignified Tap-
ley. “I can stand s good many
things, but Tapley, when I'm in a hur
ry, I cannot! Lor’!” with boyish
“what a swell you look, Kit-
with
frank and outspoken admiration. “By
George! said you'd get
through in a crowd. What have you
done to yourself? borrowed old Elles-

candor,
ty!” his eyes dwelling on her

I always

ford’'s paint pot——"

“Hush! Reg! you appalling boy!”
says Kitty, smothering o laugh under
a frown of reprobation. “Is that the
way you speak of a countess old
enough to be——"

“My great-grandmother, and dress-
es young enough to be your sister—
that will do, Kitty; I didr’t ride over
here helter-skelter to be lectured. I
say, where do you think I'm going?”

“Hadn’t you better ask Mrs. Sedg-
wick, Reg,” retorts Kitty, with much
gravity, but with a wicked twinkle in
her eyes; “she has got a tract that
answers that question.”

Lord Reginald grins,

“Always chaffing, Kitty,” he says;
nodding approvingly. “That’'s right,

keep yourself in practice ‘while I'mi
away. I'll bring you back some

French slang to set you up if you
should run out——"

“French—where are you
then, Reg?”

“rn get the tract,” retorts Reg,
turning the tables. “Weli, what do
you think? I am just starting, my lit-
tle maiden, to Paris. What do you
say to that?”

going

his senses. You go to Paris. Oh,
believe it.” ‘

“Iam, though,” says the boy, with a
confidential nod; “it’s true, and all
owing to Ethel, too!”

“Ethel!” repeats Kitty, astounded.

“Yes; rum, isn’t it?” says Reg, with
“Athel
she generally

sympathetic surprise. doesn’t
often stick up for me,
has a spoke that fits my wheel when-

ever I want to roll it; but she has
shown up like a brick about this, and
I heard her tell the governor, that he
couldn’t do better than let me go. She
said—don’t grin, or I won't say an-
other word—that I was looking pale!”

Kitty does not confine her comical
appreciation of this announcement to
a grin, but laughs until the dogs prick
up their ears and yell again.

“Hush, quiet, all of you. Ethel said
that! Well,” with a lorg breath, *“I
gave Ethel credit for a gréat deal,
but——"

“True, though, and I pulled a face
as long as Trap’s and coughed like one
of Styles’ sheep!” and he laughs. "It

told, oh, awfully! The governor look-
ed quite alarmed and hummed and

hawed for three minutes by the clock.
Then he said something about Doctor
Greene, and when I heard that I
thought it was a plant on Ethel’s part
to let me in for some physic instead
of an outing, but Calthrop—now he is
a brick if you like—us and threw in
his spoke and settled it.”

“Oh,” says Kitty thoughtfully;
“what did he say?”

me good, and that if the governor
thought of letting me go, he had a
friend who was reading for the law
in Paris, and would look after me!
Faet, I give you my word, a brick,
isn't he?"

“Hem,” says Kitty, with a tinge of
doubt.

“And ‘so I'm off,” says Reginaid,
getting into the saddle again; “off at
once by the next train. Calthrop
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Xmas Poultry,

Turkeys, Ducks, Chicken, Geese,
all ready for delivery
Monday, 23rd.

\

"PURSE PLEASING PRICES.
Custard Powder, Holbrook’s,

18¢, pkg.
Baking Powder, Bird’s, 25c. dosz.
pkgs.
Nmnrlols, 100°’s and 1,000’s,
Rllsl;ls, i“lncy Seeded, 19¢. 1 1b.

pkg.
Cocoanut, Pesiccated, 40¢. 1b,
‘Grape Juice, 12¢., 25¢., 85¢. btl
Lunch Tongue, 1 1b. tin, 45c.
Walnuts, Shelled, 95¢. Ib.
Peaches, large tin, good syrup,
30c. tin.

Cherries, Crystalized, 75¢. Ib.
Macedoines, tins, 30e. tin.
California Currants, washed and
cleaned, 1 1b. ctns., 25e¢.
Beans, good quality, 10c. 1b.

FRUIT—The Pick of the
Markets.

Oranges—California.
Oranges—Florida.
Pears—California.

Tangerines,
Apples—Boxes; California.
Grapes—(‘reen & Purple,

Lemons—California.

Grape Fruit.

Cranberries.

FRESH SALMON and CODFISH
always on hand.

T.J. EDENS.

Cuckwerth St. amd Rawlind
Cross.
- J

Kitty; “I
Calthrop

“Extremely jolly,” says
had no idea, Reg, that Mr.

Good Headmg@

was such a friend of yours.”
grinning.

run over with me.”
“Poor Paris!” says Kitty, with deep

“Oh, we shan’t disgrace it,” retorts
Reginald.

“Well, I can't stop, Kltly' I thought
1 'wouldn’t go without .{zood -by, you
&now. And I say,” thl’sudden grav-
ity, “there’s another thing!”

“I thought so,” says Kitty ironically.
“Did you want me to believe that you
had ridden over omnly to say good-by,
you deceitful boy?” w

Lord Reginald grins.

“Couldn’t leave my favorite cousin
without, 'pon my honor. But I say.;

“That the earl has taken leave of

Reg, it’s a little toq much that, I can’t I

| Kitty, don’t forget to keep that spree!

of ours quite on the strict Q.T.”
“What?" demands Kitty. \
Lord Reginald laughs with goods !

natured contempt.

“What a muff you are, Kitty, after

all! Don't you know what I mean?)

, Keep quiet about that spree of ours at
' the theatre.” !

Kitty colors as that horrible ride in |
the rattle-trap fly rises before her.
“I was thinking of publishing an!
acoount of it in the Beverley Guard-‘

ian, Reg.”
{(To be Continued.)

Cash’s CIGARS
Are Always Good.

“Nor 1,” assents Lord Reginald,i
“It's my belief he wants a)
spin himself, and perkaps means to'

)
J
i
sympathy. i
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Christmas.

NEW! NEW!

The Price of a Throne by Joseph
Hocking .. .. .. .. ..$1.2B
The Winds of Chance by Rex
Beach; cloth . .$1.75
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;
paper .. . % .490c.
Bridget by B. M. Crocker pa-
per .. e .90c.
Dane s Abbey by ‘Morice Ab-
DeE el Ok aeil RS
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 ¥ Fox, Jr.;
cloth'.: - ; ..31.25
The Human Touch by Sapper
cloth .. . .$1. 25
The Pawns Count by E P Op-
penheim; cloth . .$1.25
The Magnificent Ambersons by
Booth Tarkington; cloth, 1.25
The - Adventures of Bmdle by
Jenkins .. .. .. .$1.50
Postage 4ec. extra on each
book.

S. E. Garland,

Leading Bookseller,
177-9 WATER STREET.

Anthracite
AT ]

Now landing
a cargo

Anthracite
Coal.

M. MOREY & (0.

8 2o

Tae Christmas
Numbers

of the following magazines
just received:

Strand, Windsor,

Royal, Wice World,

Novel.

The Xmas Number of
the Graphic with large
Coiored Presentation Plate,
70c.

The Xmas Number of
Sketch, 70c.

Another. lot of Jeffrey
Farnol’s Latest Book, “Qur

Admirable Betty”. Price
$1.50.

which are most essential'in making

The Festive Season Enjoyable.

XMAS
Stockings and Bon Bons.

Plum Pudding--Tins

Mince Meat—Glass.
Bacon in Glass.
Lazenby’s Pickles.
Mango Chutney.
Black Leister Mushrooms.
Boned Chicken.
Chicken a La King.
Campbell’s Soups.
Asparagus.
Almond Paste.
Beef Suet.
Baker’s Chocolate.
Shredded Cocoanut.
Essence Coffee.
Dromedary Dates.

DRINKS.

No Script required for this
lot.
SCHWEPPES
Lemonade, Ginger Ale,
Ginger Beer.

NON- ALCOHOLIC WINES
Marsh’s Port Wine.
Grape Juice.

Apple Cider.

Rose’s Lime Juice.
Assorted Syrups.

CHOCOLATES.

A choince assortment in
Fancy Boxes in Neilson’s
and Moir’s which are sure
to please.

EGG YOKE.

1 lb. equal in quantity to 4
doz. eggs, $1.20 1b.

fRUITS---Tins.

Peaches—Sli~ed & Whole.
Cherries—Black & White,
Egg Plums, Pears,
Sliced Apricots.

FRESKE FRUITS.

Grapes—Malaga and Em-
peror.

Pears, Tangerines,
Cal. Oranges.
Florida Oranges,
Table Apples.
Grape Fruit.

Cal. Lermons.
Bananas.

NUTS.

Wal, Brazil, Filbert.
Salted Jordan Almonds.
Shelled Walnuts.
Shelled Val. Almonds.

CIGARS.

We have a limited sup-
ply in Cabinet Boxes suit-
able for presents; also a
full line in ordinary Toxes.

CIGARETTES.

CHEESE.

McLaren’s, Canadian,
Parmesian.

Craven Mixture.
State E\press (de luxe).
Three Castles in 50’s & 10.
Capstan in 50’s and 10.
Gems, 50’s.

332

m,w ftf

GROCERY,

BOWRING BROTHERS, 4.,

Si. John’s. 332,

kg

)

SLATTERY’S

Whoiesaie

Dry Goods

rOUNDP PERCALES
POUND SATEENS

GARRETT BYRNE,

Bookseller & Stationer.

“Oh, said that a change would do“

Regala Chica Fina

Bock Cigars,

absolutely ihe very best

Havana Cigar

on the market."
Do you remember what
trouble you had last year|

GEO. H. HALLEY,

Insure with the

QU EEN

number ot Foti” et

num 1

Jewfoundhnd.oue’ Ho o
given in

Every utw‘.nctlon
setthnz
Office: 167 Water Street,
Adrain Bldg. P. O, Box 788,

Telophone €38, ;
QUEEN INS. €0, -

getting your. Xmas Clgars?-
Better order a box of tth
Chelcevbrandno’w

Salada Tea

AND HOW TQ BREW- IT,

. Let the water be fresh from
the tap.

. Let water boil for two min-
utes.

. Scald out teapot and while it
is warm put in one teaspoon-
ful of Salada for every. two
cups of tea required. 5

. Pour the freshly boiled wat-
on the .leaves and let it re-
main not less than five mor

5

more than seven minu :
then serve, t“’.

PENIMS
COTTON CHECKS

TOWELINGS

Now offering to the Trade and Qutport Dealers
the following

AUTUMN GOODS

POUND UNDERWEAR

EVERY DAY GOODS ARRIVIN G.

SHIRTS

DRESS GOODS
PLAID DRESS GOODS
BLOUSES
FLANNELETTE
OVERALLS

L

'SLATTERY BLDG., Duckworth & George Sis.

: ]

————

NO MATTER HOW TAE
FIRE IS CAUSED

¥ You're not insured, you'rd

D Efw) T‘ke time to see

ot ‘your policies. We give

(qax; tho best companies snd

roagonable rates,

TERCIEJ OHNSTDN
Insurance Agent.

T

e ee—

Xmus Frun o

CALIFORNIA ORANG ts 17 2
o ES-—eo(t;m s1 65, 216s, 25%s.

RTO R'CO

ounts 216s, 252s.
are now lower.

GREEN GRAPES, BLUE GRAPES, in ’ags.:
Also

300 BARRELS JF

CHOICE APPLIS, °

, 14 New Gower St.

These days, as ney
of customers we would
styling leave nothing to

RS

Tuesday’s |
Messages.

RECONSTRUCTION AND BUSINESS. |

LONDON, Dec. 23.
Ottawa Agency.)
increased demand

(Via Reuter’s
There will be an
for credit facilities during the recon
struction period and the ability of |
trade and industry generally
vide for itself in all needs will depenc
Jargely on the amount of reserves it |
has been possible to accumulate, says |
the report of the committee of the
provision of financial facilities f
trade after the war, issued to-day by
the Ministry of Reconstruction. Th
committee is under the chairmanship |
of Sir Vassar Smith, Chairman of |
Lloyd’s Bank. There are three main
divisions under this head, the report |
gays. They are firms engaged upo:
war work from a date soon after il‘m‘
beginning of the war, firms who be-
came engaged on war work at
period and new firms created as a r¢
sult of the enormously increased de
mannd for war material. The chief|
financial difficulty, according to" the |
report, will be in connection with
third group. Uncertainty is the great-
est determent to industry and the be- |
lief is expressed that thc Government
should announce its future. fiscal pol
jcy and also make kncwn its stand |

to pro

a later !
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By Quicl

That low air pressure
gauge—right now-1s cos

That tread-cut—small and
day may wreck your tyre.

These are but two of th
failure which might be ball
Good y ea r Tyre-Saver Kit.

For the Kit provides that
troubles which keeps them

Everything you will need
of tyres is contained in the
inner tube patches, inside an
cement, talc, friction tape, vive
and so on, with full instructiiihs ¢

The price of the Kit is triffipgy
its use means. {

GENERAL MOR0s
l




