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Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XXIL

MISCHIEF BREWING.

As they entered the drawing-room,
Ethel was at the piano, the marchion-
ess and the countess were pretending
to talk, and in reality dozing in be-
tween the sentences. Ethel is seated,
her graceful figure half drooping over
the instrument, her taper fingers soft-

Iy dallying with the notee. Beside the |

piano is one of those large, essential-
1y easy-chairs, which the ingenious in-
ventor must surely have modeled to
the luxurious masculine back.

Elliot Sterne: crosses over and
seats himself in it as a matter of
course.

Ethel turns her head with a slow,
graeeful movement as if about to
rize, but with a gesture—the courtly
but indolent gesture of a man who has
éined well and is at peace with him-
g0l and the world—he says:

“Please do not rise; I came to hear
vou play.” :

“Th_en 1 will play,” she says, with a
slight smile. “I cannot ask you to do
£0 now.”

And she plays one of those soft
sonatas of Schubert—a soft, voluptu-
ous music that, like a placidly run-
ning stream, takes a man upon its
bosom: and drifts him inte abstraction
whetf;'gr he will or not.

Ellj&t Sterne listens and drifts,
drifté 7‘back into that garden of roses,
with the fairest rose of them all ris-
ing before him. He shades his face
with his hand as if to hide his
thoughts; aﬁ& surely if ithe woman at
the piano could know them there
would have been a discord under her
deft fingers. But Ethel has a task be-
fore ber, a task set by 2 keener and
more cunning brain than - hers, and
she plays on; presently -her fingers
shape into an accompaniment to that
sweet, old song—“I Arise from
Dreams of Thee,” and softly, sweetly,
without effort, she begins to sing the
Indian girl’s complaint to the man she
loves, but whose love is withheld from
her.

After dinner, Lady Ethel sings a
charming love song, and as she sings,
her whole soul seems to 'be singing
for her, and giving her that subtle
strength of attraction which is a wo-
man’s most dangerous quality.

Elliot” Sterne- shifts his hand and
looks at her. It is a beautiful face—
& beautiful voice; strange that he had
not noticed it before! and yet how
both paled before that vision in the
rose garden!

Suddenly the song closed, dying
away in that one sweet chord which
we all know. Then she turns to him,
her eyes dim, her lips slightly parted.
If Heaven had not given
him Kitty’s face to set against hers,
there would be no lovelier face than

" that which looks down upon him now.
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“] have tired you,” she says, in so
low a voice that the hum of Sydney
Calthrop and the countess over the
back-gammon board strikes almost

discordantly across it.

“You have given me n great de-
light,” he says; genérous with his
praise, after his fashion. “I did not
know how delightful that old song was
until now.”

“It is a favorite of mine,” she says,
looking down at him with that gentle,
sad little smile in the eyes which suits
Behel’s sort of beauty, and which is
the most flattering expression her
face can wear for a maun. “I heard
you humming it on the terrace }he
other night.”

“Yes,” he said, “I believe I make
myself a nuisance generally with that
foolish habit of mine. Will you sing
something else?”

But she shakes her head.

“Here is the tea—shall I sweeten it
for you? You like cream?”

“And with a fajpt blush, she takes
his cup in her hands, and prepares it
for him.

“Worth having a cranky arm!” he
says, with his rather grim smile.

“Don’t say that,” she says, turning
to him with a little shudder. “Doctor
Greene told us how fearfully you
must have suffered. Poor Kitty!"—
with the kindly pitying air of superi-
ority which women know so well how
to assume—"it was the most unfortun~
ate piece of mischief in even her 'long
category.”

“There seems to be some misappre-
hension concerning -the  affair,” he
says quickly, and with & slight color
on his face. “The accident occurred
by my own carelessness and clumsi-
ness, and it would have borne far
more serious results but for Ki—Miss
Trevelyan’s courage and heroism.”

Ethel’s face pains, and her eyes
glint, as if her soul had writhed un-
der his generous praise of the evil-
doro, but she summons an obstinate,
surl& smile, and shakes her head. *

“Poor Kitty! the dearest little tom-
hey on the face of the earth!™ she
murmurs, with affectionate compas-
sion; “we all love her sn dearly-—all
the better for her artless mischief!
and yet”—with an impartial air, look-
ing down to smooth an imaginary
wrinkle in the costly lace uponm her
dress, and then lifting- her eyes to his
with charming frankness—'and yet
we are sometimes inclined to think
that Kitty is not so artless as she ap-
pears—no, as we think her! Papa
calls her hLis little coquetie!” and she
smiles bewitchingly.

“Coquette!” he echoes coldly. The
name seems to me scarcely an appro-
priate one for Miss Trevelyan!”

“No?” says Ethel, laughing softly—
“and yet she seems to cause her many
admirers an infinity of trouble, and all
the pangs of uncértainty—dear Kit-
ty!” N
Elliot Sterne strokes his long, tawny
mustache with a hang that trembles
a little.

“You speak,” he says, with ap af-
tecu.tion of carelessnegs, “as if her
list of admirers was an extensive one!
From the few opportunities I havé po-
joyed of observing Miss Trevelyan, I
should have concjuded that she had
scarcely arrived at an appreciation
of that sort of thing.” .

Bthel laughs softly and gayly.

“Are not we women, ‘9« of us, con-

@mﬂ‘b actors  from - the ‘cradle?
'Don’tholnmu;oo’"

; ,.;. :
0,” he says simply; then, as ho ‘u
: ;lookl-dm at it, he adds quietly: “It
is too faded to be worth your accept-
: fm

ance.”

At this simple, straightforward re-
fusal, Ethel leans back and raises her
fan to hide the sharp, sudden pallor
which crosses her face. As if he had
been watching and waiting his op-
portunity, Sydney & Calthrop crosses
the room in his noiseless fashion, and
cuts in so suddenly as to conceal her
silence.

“] don’t know whether you mean to
set at naught all Doctor Greene’s in-
structions. Having dirregarded the
most important, I suppose you . feel
yourselttat liberty to cast the others
to the winds. Otherwise allow me to
suggest that early to bed was ame of
his most impressive commands.”

Elliot Sterne rises with a smile,

“Good. I obey, oh guide, monitor,
and friend!” he says, anu Crossesg over
to say good night.

Sydney Calthrop bends over the
canterbury, takes up a piece of music,
and under cover of it looks question-
ingly at the face that now seems cut
in stone. A smile, cold, scornful as it
seems of herself and him, answers
him. '

“A delightful song!” he says, in an
ordinary tone, meant for -amy ears.
“Well!” meant for hers alone.

“Yes, not a favorite of mine. I have
failed,” she says, unger her breath,
and with a compression of the lips;
“failed, as I deserved!”

“No,” he retorts, in the same low
tone, “as he deserved, No matter. It
is my ‘turn now!” and a smile of con-
scious power and confidence lights up
his face. “I shall not fail—as you
will see, if you think the result would
interest you.”

She tries to smile scornfuny, as if
repudiating such interest, as if the
whole matter was one of indifference;
but”she knows that she.has. failed to
deceive him with any sueh pretense,
and with a flush of ' shame and wound-
ed pride'she looks down. The result
indifferent to her! She feels at that
moment that she ‘would - give—ah,
what would she not gwc——to win the
man who has been able to withstand
her beauty, who ha{ inflicted that
greatest of all humiliations which a
woman can suffer—has met her ad-
vances with a rebuff. She raises her
eyes to one of the pier glasses oppos-
ite  her with a sense of wounded
surprise, as if she expected to find
that face reftected had lost all its
beauty.

“Am I ugly, hideous, powerless?”
she asks herself; in the fiash of a sec-
ond; then as her eyes turn away from
the emphatic denial that the mirror
gives her, she draws a long breath,
“No! not powerless, as he and Kitty
shall yet learn!”

and self-possessed, with the charac-
teristic hauteur and noblesse showing
through his smile,

“Going?”’ she says, giving him her
hand. “Good night!”

Sydney Calthrop looks at his watch.

“I{ Lady Ethel will permit me,” he
says, “I will ride down with you;
there are a heap of things that I
haven’t tortured you with, but that I
want a word or-two about.”

Lady Ethel smiles a gracious per-
mission, and with a low bow then
turns away.

“What do you say to a walk?” says
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Elliot, as they stand on the huge stone
steps.

“By all means. It is a glorious
night,” assents Sydney Calthrop cheer-
ily. . “We get the full benefit of the
moon and a cigar.”

The brougham is sent empty away,
and the two men light their cigars
and stroll slowly after it. The moon,
just risen above the dark .fringe of
elms that skirt the long avenue, pours
a beam of soft, silvery light across
their path, A lovely, dreamy night,
that takes one of them back to that
other night when, steeped to the lips
in the misery of depressipn, he saw
the white, graceful figure of a young
girl standing before him like a mes-
senger from the other v\orld to tell
him that there was still one joy left in
life for him. Both men: are for a
while silent.

As they pass beyond the ledge gates,
Sydney Calthrop steals a glance at the
fage beside him, and a mi'.ftt. passiofi-
ate pang of envy and hatred seizes
d;ion him. So gloriousli‘-’ hafidsome,
go nobly *invincible is the calm,
dreamy face, so instinct is it- with the
nameless, subtle power which grows
eloquent upon the features, the very
form of the man born in the purple,
born to command, that the jealous
spirit of the lesser man quails before
it.

“His rival!” he thinks, with sufden
self-scorn; then the audacious soul
springs up again, and, with a smile
of fierce determination, Ire thinks “the
battle is- not always to ‘the strong;
the favorite does not always win the
race. FElliott Sterne, the gods have
showered nearly al) the good gifts
they have to gi/ve—runk. beauty,
wealth, power, upon you; they should
be tired of lavishing them forever,
Surely one thing I may be allowed to
wrest from you! at least I have cour-
age to make the attempt.”

No trace’ of these deep-lying reflec-
tions, no shadow of that envy and ha-
tred reveal themselves, liowever; as
he walks by the side of the man who
has been his greatest friend; his face
is as good-naturedly amiable as usual,
his air & trifle more jaunty, and he
hums a snatch from an opera bouffe
of the day, with the lighi~heartedness
of a man at home with himself the
world, even as he is wondering how
the man beside him will teke the blow

when he does speak, it is of the most
trivial subject.

“By the way,” he says, breaking off
his humming, and knocking the ash
from his cigar, “did you write about
these cigars? 1 didn’t, because I
thought we should be in town before
this.”

“No,” says Elliot; *“I- forgot -all
about them.”

“Too late now; we shall be going
up directly, I suppose?”

Elliot looks up at the moon dream-
ily.

“Well, I don’t know—I mppou “we
must.. You"—with & smile—‘are tired
of it, and bored ‘to death.”

“Not so much as you dre, I'll war-
rant!” he retorts lightiy.

inftucomdn-lm "l’wmond

{myself amazingly.”

siness,’

which he is preparing for him; and’

“Indeed 1 am not,” saye Eluot, wlﬂx i
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ACROSS THE RHINE.

COLOGNE, Dec. 17.
Thﬂ pritish and Canadian armies
gsed the Rhine on four bridges
: The Canadian division passed
.+ on a boat bridge. The weather
extremely wet and spoiled .the
reg8ive gpectacle. The crossing
an at nine in the morning and
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cle’ was witnessed by large
rowds who were deeply impressed by

magnificent fitness and the march-
b of the men, the excellent condi-
. of the transport and horses.

NO RECORDS MISSING.

COPENHAGEN, Dec. 17
Herr Mueller in presenting the re-
Lot of the Executive Committee to | MONAR
e Congress of Soldiers’ and Work-

bom Berlin, announced that Karl
brsutsky had examined the documents
b the German Foreign Office and had
ben unable to find that any had been
'yed. He confirmed the report cessor t
st the resignation of Dr. Solf, the|, despaf]
Minister, had been accepted ', {.ye
v the Government.
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PRINCE OF WALES' TOUR. ! M

. LONDON, Dec. 17.
 one of the latest battle cruisers is| pma1q 3

heing refitted for the' purpose of the | mandee 3

sce of Wales’ imperial tour. It is a3
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o intention - of King George to ex- | garian
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WILL VISIT PARIS.

PARIS, Dec. 17. |of F ”\1[1
iDavid Lloyd George, the British forces.
f emier, will arrive in Paris ne.\"uI
mday. After a short stay in tho;
oital, Mr. Lloyd George will proceed 1

the Riviera for a few days’ rest | Admirg
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CALLED TO THE COLORS. Dt
BERNE, Switzerland, Dec. 17

According to despatches received |

, the Polish general staff has call-

i for the mobilization of the classes |

ending from 1883 to 1910. It
ed that the mobilization will

ing to the colors 1,500,000 men.

WELCOMING THE “BLUE.”
LONDON, Dec. 17.  building
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GENERAL SMUTS.
LLONDON, Dec. 17
The Daily Chronicle’s parliamentary
Spondent says that Lieut. Gener-
dan Christian Smuts, who was re- RI
el Monday as having resigned |
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