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amused, half—well, annoyed is not

| the word for it exactly,

each of the new square [§
 Royal Yeast Cakes will be
‘wrapped and sealed in
waxed paper by machinery.
This makes them practically
airtight, and keeps them
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Lovein the Abbey

—— OR,

Lady ljl_tlle_l’§ Rivai

CHAPTER X. -
A GREAT RIDE.

In the valley and dividing her from
the abbey is, of course, the'river. The
Lombe is a stream well known of
anglers, and not unpopular to artists.
It is' usually as placid and mild as the
stream could well be, but this morn-
ing there is a good water running, and
Kitty knows that the mill—the Rose-
dale mill, which grinds up more money
than corn, but which is a favorite fad
of the earl’s—is undergoing the period-
jcal Fepairs. There was never a pri-
vateﬁnﬂl yet but wanted repairing
ever‘z fortnight. I suppose it gives the
mllléf and his men a holiday, and is
goodifor the carpenters, and 8o no one
nee ¢ complain, Certainly the earl
doesinot; the mill is a pretty addition
to tH¢ landscape, and affords him a lit-
W ﬁnusement every now and then,
91 He is satisfled—almost as satisfled
¥ the miller and his men who grind
%ur just when it pleases them, but
draw their wages regularly every Sat-
urday.

There is a bridge from the park,
which stands on one side of the
Lompe to the abbey grounds, which
runéor some distance on the other,
and!itty is making for this bridge,
and?ying to guess how far Trap and
Reglffald have got by this time, when
sheaears the pad, pad, of a horse’s
hooE on the turf following her, and
turnfig her head sees Lord Sterne.
One .“klance she gives tq\hlm and the
next'to his horse with eager curiosity
—and her face falls, After all, her
plotting and planning has failed. Lord
Sterne has not been obliged to make
shift. with some timid hack—he was

almost—Kitty -decided he is not quite

go good—as good a horse as Bat him-
self.

For a moment mortified and upset
by this overthrow of her schemes,
Kitty is for putting Bat to it and get-
ting away; but the fatal moment of
indecision is gone. Lord Sterne tries
to come within hail, and in another
moment he is by her side v;rith his hat
in his hand, and a smile of courteous
greeting.

Lord Sterne’s smile, - everybody
agrees, is rare, and perhaps in conse-
quence thereof, irresistible; but Kitty
cannot forget his cavalier treatment
of the previous evening, and gives him
the barest nod of recoguition—it can-
not be called welcome.

“My good star is in the ascendant,”
he says'; “I had expected a solitary
ride.”

And as he speaks he looks at her
with critical and approving eyes. And
there is good ground for approval;
Kitty is at her best in the saddle. Tt
is not only that her habit fits her—a
rarer thing ‘than one would imagine—

‘it is not only that every graceful
i curve of her maidenly graceful ﬂguret
i is shown off and displayed to the best

advantage—but it is also that Kitty
is at her best in every way; she is at
home, at ease., He looks at the face,
g0 fresh in its youthful loveliness, so
‘brilliantly beautiful with the peach-

Malf-parted lips, and the deep,
ucent light of‘ the pure, ‘girlish
He looks, and turns his own

tie admintlon. u ho makes hh
1y salutation. But its courtliness §
nuauport to Kitty's favor.
“Why mmm mrtho oﬂuu'r'
asks curtly i T
looks n.t hor wtth a tmne mn
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“Barly rising, Miss Trevelyan, I re-
gret to say, ‘was not one of the valu-
able principles and habits which my
parents and guardians. trained me to.
When the rest were booted and sad-
dled, I was discussing deviled kid-
neys; hente my solitary ride—a just
retribution ' changed by a merciful
chance to a remarkable piece of good
fortune!”

Kitty looks straight before her with
elaborate indifference, then she looks
sideways at the horse, and, utterly
unable to hold her tongue, says ab-
ruptly:

" “Where did you get that horse?”

He looks down at the horse and
then at her, with a puzzled but amus-
‘ed smile.

“Where did I—— Miss Trevelyan,
numerous though my crimes are, I
may plead guiltless to a charge of
horse stealing! I bought him, just
two years ago.”

“Oh!” says Kitty, nodding, “he’s
your own. I thought I did not know
him. He wasn’t in the long stable?”

“No,” says Lord Sterne, with a little
4ir of meditation that rapidly clears—
“no; he was in the side, in a loose
box. Ah! that's a good horse you are
on. Where did you—"

Kitty turns her eyes upon him, and |1y spring ehough, I should fancy—"

sees that he has discovered her mis-
chief aﬁd its -object.
“It is a good horse,” she says, with
a flugh; “it’s the best in the stable.”
“And very properly reserved for the
best rider,” he says,
glance.

with

“It wasn't reéerved ” says Kitty de-

an arch |

It has a new
and distinctive
flavour, quite
different from 'n
any other j&&

ty, pointing to the swiftly running
Lombe.

Her face—her .'whole attitude—the
gesture with the tasty, but woman-
like whip; is a chalienge, and Lord
Serne knows that it is.

He looks at the stream with an air
of calm meditation.

“Indeed yes—your horse has hard-

“Watch Bat,” retorts Kitty, pulling |

| that intelligent quadruped almost on-l

to his haunche/st “He has jumped it
fifty—a hundred times; he will clear

(it now!”

Lord Sterne’s face changes sudden-

ly.
“Yes,” he says, with a smile, “I can

'placed by a quick,

tho other lld'.

Once she is over, Lord ;siemu '

manner and mood changes. She has
not known it, but all his reluctance
and hesitation have bee;: for her.

With a careless touck: of the hand,
he, too, in his turn, gets his horse into
the stride, and rises him at the swift-
ly running stream. : :

But Kitty and Bat know every inch
of the Lombe, and Lord. Sterne and his
steed do not, The knowledge makes,
all the difference. Kitty has taken the
leap at the firmest and hardest point,
dnd has 1landed on solid ground;
Lord Sterne takes it a score of yards
lower down the stream, brings his
hunter on the soft and treacherous
platform of a shelving bank.

Plates.
A CHARMING DAY DRESS OF
BROWN SERGE, WITH TRIM.

MING OF MATCHED LIB.
ERTY SATIN.

There is one moment of struggling |.

hesitation, then tp Kitty’s supreme de-
light, horse and rider roll back into
the water, and my Lord Sterne is in
for a ducking.

With her revenge before her, Kitty
raiges her voice and laugh a low, rip-
pling laugh—for how many years af-
iter will she remember that laugh?—a
i low, rippling laugh of satisfaction
that suddenly breaks off short, dis-
sharp spasm of
fear,

The horse is up and pawing at the

! bank; but Lord Sterne, where is he?

With a smothered cry, that sounds
strangely on the he¢els of that laugh
of triumph, Kitty sees him struggling
with one hand against the savage lit-
tle stream that is rapidly bearing him
downward. Like liéhtning the truth
flashes on Kitty’s intelligence: the
horse has kicked him, and Lord Sterne

fiantly; “I took him. Why shouldn’t | believe that, but do not show me—I | is battling with one arm against a

) § gid
“Why, indeed!” he echoes.
he jump?”

“Does

"Does—he—juinp!" retorts Kitty,
firing up, as he intended that she
should.
slowly,
forelegs

“Yes,” he says pretending
to examine Bat's
and disapprovingly.

“Why—jump!” says Kitty, with
flashing eyes. “He'd jump over
moon! Now I might have asked the
question of that!” and she points the
handle of her whip with studied con-
tempt toward the capital hunter be-
neath him,

“Oh, Peter can take anything-—"

“Except water,” says Kitty, with an
air of confidence,

“I don't think he draws the line
even at water,” says Lord Sterne
calmly.

“He can’t jump that!” exclaims Kit-

| the smile that so
critically |

the | your mind not to,” she said; “I knew

mean, is it worth while?—the stream |
is wonderfully fast this morning——"
“And your horse can’t swim, I sup-
pose,” says Kitty demurely.
Lord Sterne laughs his rare laugh.
“Have you made up your mind to
take it?” he says, looking at her with'
irritates her—the |
smile of a man of the world—amused |
and. inclined to humor a spoiled child. |
“I am efraid you have made up

that he couldn't take it.”
“I'll jump it,” says Lord Sterne, “if

{ you'll promige to remain here quiet-
;Iy until I take it back again.”

“I won't promise anything,” says
Kitty. “Besides, I am going on the
abbey road now, and Bat wants a fly.
Bat, dear,” she pinching the

says,
show Lord l

hunter’'s silky ear,.“we'll
Sterne’s horse how to clear the swell! ]
and, taking a semicircle, she puts the;

eager Bat at the water, and lands, |
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A lf’s the great war-
\ time sweetmeat.

‘\‘ —the benefit, the,
pleasure, the economy

of

a 5c package of

WRIGLEY’S

—has made it the fa-

g vorite ““sweef ration”

 of

the allied armles.‘

—8end it to your friend
* at the fronft:

—it’s the handiest,
longest - lasting re-
freshment he can
carry.

CHEW IT AFTER
EVERY MEAL

{ miserable little stream, that will
drown him—aye, with all his mar-
velous genius and power—will drown
him like a rat, unless Providence
ghould stretch 6ut a hand to help him.

CHAPTER XI.
TO THE RESCURB.
MOST girls of Ktity's age and posi-

tion would, under the circumstances,
have either run away and screamed,

[or screamed without running away.

But Kitty is made of different materi-
al to ahe generality of her sex. After
that one short cry, when she saw her
victim—for so she has suddenly come
to regard him—drifting helplessly
down the etream which is gradually
widening and growing more fierce;
after that one cry all her mind is

| centered on one thought—how to help

him.

She can swl’,{m like a fish—but then a
fish couldn’t swim in a riding habit;
she can shout and shriek for assist-
ance, but beyond alarming four cows
and a pair of heifers in the adjoining
field, such an outery would produce
little result. Then as she rapidly re-
volves ways and means of success in
her mind, an idea flashes across her
brain,

A little below the spot where she
had tempted Lord Sterne to the rash
leap, the stream is spanned by the
bridge which runs across it at its
widest part. It is a rustic edifice, sup-
ported mainly by piles running into
the water and bound together by some
thick beams set crossways. To this
bridge my Lord Sterne—England’s
gerat statesman, the hcpe and main-
stay of the great Conservative party,
the “glass of fashion, and the mold of
form,” is slowly but surely drifting,
notwithstanding the efforts he is mak-
ing with his one uninjured arm.
Should he reach the bridge he will
undoubtedly get sucked in by the tre-
mendous current, and—well, he will
be greatly missed in the House of
Lords.

Kitty darts her eye at the bridge,
and at the same momeni slashes Bat
with her serviceable whip. Bat, quite
unused tor this style of direction,
throws up his head and makes for the
bridge as if his own life depended on
his reaching it, and in the space of a
minute Kitty has pulled him up and
slipped to the ground.

Then she tucks her habit round her
after her own deft fashion, and jumps
without a moment’s hesitation into the
shallow water at the foot of the!
bridge. Lord Sterne, coming down-
stream, sces her, and for a moment
is overwhelmed with amazement.

‘“What are you doing?” he gasps out
—*go back! ! Go back, you will be
drowned!” :

; (To be Continued.)

Tincture of myrrh u a good, “

inthewntorundtorlnnsttv"brulh--

ing your teeth, ’ Bt

. Scoop out fresh tomatoes, break u
m into each and season well. Strew
with crumbs and a bit of butter and
bake a few minutes.

Waist—2641.

The Waist Pattern 2642 is cut in 7
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 in-
ches bust measure. The skirt is cut
in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34
inches waist measure. To make the
dress for a medium size will require
6% yards of 27-inch material. The
‘8kirt measures 2 yards at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns, which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern, in silver
stamps.

AN EASILY MADE APRON.

l

|

5642—Seersucker, cambria, gingham,
lawn, percale, drill, linen and a.lpaca.
are nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-‘.
ure. Size Medium will require 2%4
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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European Agency.

Wholesale hdénu promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
ish and, Continental goods, including;

Boolu and Stationery,
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To be in fashion you gp, il ]

wear a
WARNER’S CORSET.

A comfortable fitting Corset, 5 -

fashionablé shaping Corset, nd
a Corset guaranteed tg Wear
without~ rusting, breaking: o.
teaﬁng.

When you' discard a WARN,
ER’S it is because you wigy 3
New WARNER'’S.

Price : $2.30 pair w,

We are sml showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.

» |However, we beg fo
remmd our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannot be replaced
1f the same price.
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John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. Johu’s, Ni
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Certainly not the misshapen one. Yet look at your
shoes and see how they have lost theu- shape and
style.

Put a pair of “FITALL”
Shoe Trees in them and
notice the magic change -
the Shoe Trees make in
their appearance — in
their comfort—in their
wear—and in your hos-
iery bills. :

Buy a pair to-morrow and ou will say that it
is the best investment you have made in a long -
time. All first-class Shoe and Department stores

"’ SHOE TREES.

5o'doz. Axes, $22.00 a doz.

stos Sad Irons.

]~
b da ghipment good qua
2f rMej,:'esacl Irons, hot iron cold

Brushes.

g a good selection

g are 5h°wm 0, $3.00, $3.60 and

Brusheﬁ

DANDER BRUSHES,
65¢c. each.

Back Chains and
 (hain Traces.
fubber Cement.

Bottles,

» gmsn

ubber Cement.

R
godrich 2.90 doz.

 doze cans: ”

' Curry Combs.

9,10, $2.75, $2.80, $3.40,
i . $3.80 doz.

Cutlery.

50 doz. English
s Handle Knives, with Steel
: Handle Forks, $4.50 doz.,

ives and Forks.

pessert Knives.

b0 doz. English White Handle Tea
ives, $5.50 and $6.00 a doz.

Pocket Knives.

..$2.40 a doz.

ust received.

Handle .. ..

lade Pocket Knives,

$4.80, $5.40, $6.00 and $6.60 do1.
have 100 doz. in stock.

ding Stones.

n mk, 200 best quality Grinding
nes, 12, 14, 16, 18, 20 inch.

Gimlets.

doz. assorted Gimlets. .$1.00 doz.

Horse Hames.

vy Wood Hames, $2.50 a pair.
vy Iron Hames for woods work,

850 a pair

i Wood Hames, with brass tops,
$4.50, $5.00, $6.70 a pair.

Lanterns.

dBlast.. .. .. .. .. ..$18.00 doz.
lvay Lanterns .. ..$19.00 dcz.
hboard Lanterns.. .. ..$2.10 each

Overalls.

Black—Blue stripe; Blue Denim
all Jackets, Blue Stripe and Blue

Qi

0il Taps.

or steel kero and gasoline casks.

| Razors.

llitopened, 20 doz. English Razors
and 20 doz. English

Bengall Razors.

féthave a-nice selection Razor
Strops.

hther Brushes.

1850, $3.50, $4.50 and $4.80 doz.
Snare Wire.

Snare Wire

90c. per Ih.

Saws, gopd quality, $1.50 to

weat Pads.

° an extra good Sweat Pad

Work, $1.00, $1.50 and $2.00

All
S

AMER
TION, 1
and a hil
tionalitié
Germangy
upon rag
Army. @
250,000 §
can lineg
ericans. .»
prisoner$
ian and

dmm" x.
ulation @
emburg
the arriv
tion. Th#
mer prisgs
transpor 4
that the§
cross No >
America .S

day from

®
£
A

(By the

shelters

and Ame

line agalf@ i
middle s

the regiog 1
of fighti 4
dergrowty
in and n
on the o
camp fire

BRITIS 1‘
The ad
the Westd
lows by
Our forw
ued withe
YIOUD\ hal

south of W

MEA

Forty
and put
ing the oc
Prin
interview t
000 men w
cese to G

ced to worlg
by the Ge
were too I«
late. Brief]
he was hap
ed, “The |
over right H
blow. Gern
ination havj
only is paic
Belgium stz
The integ
French nati
miration of
unspeakabl
lutely comp
has been

Mercier paid
Great Britai
States. Thd
complete, t
right has b€

/ ABOUT

The formé
had not seen
for weeks u
en to the Isl
ing to news
way through

‘| his wife wo

change is co

4 has to be ¢

he replied
he thought
many. Will
was the next
gituation ch

| Frederich V

to the excel
land. Many

1 80, some oné

its fine said
anyhow I am
want to get




