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Love intheAbbby
Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XXXV,
FOR REVENGE.

“You can trust me, Kitty,” he says,
“and see how I trust you! I stake
my happiness on your faith. If you
were not to come on Wednesday
morning—if I were to wait in the
meadow there, and found that you
had failed—I, Kitty, I would not an-
swer for the consequences. Tut!” he
says, with a gesture as if he waved all
doubt away, “I know you will come—
you would not deceive me.”

She raises her head and looks be-
yond him musingly, absently.

“I shall not deceive you." she says
guietly.

“And this girl-Mary—you can
trust her? She will not betray us? A
word, a hint would be sufficient to do
a7

“Mary will not say that word or
Pe that-hint,” she says with a little
¥:ary movement of the dark eye-
rows; “I can trust her.”

“Then all willibe well,” he says,
raising his hat '‘and wiping his brow;
*and would to God Wednesday were
here and well done with!”

Kitty does not echo  his profound
ejaculation, but she turns a trifle
paler, agnn zathers the. bridle in her
hand.‘:’nufcx to: notice ‘ her slightest
mmm, e tooks up at the sky.

% “must-go,” he sdys reluctantly.

*Yes,” she says; “papa does not like
to be kept waiting for his glass of
Madeira, and it is T who must pour it
out for him.”

He smhs

“One day more of bondage"’ he
murmurs; “then you reign supreme, at
least, over omne devoted slave!”

As he speaks, she springs into the
saddle before he has time to assist her.
The moment she - #s “mounted, Jack
darts forward and geéts upon his heels.
It is a difficult thing to stand near
him, but Sydney Calthrop, grasps his
mane with ‘one hand, and extends the
other. o A ’

“You will not leave me. like this?”
he whispers,’ Iooktng up at her thirst-
ily. “One word, Kitty, for me to live
on until I see you. Shall I see you to-
morrow?”’ <%

“No,”
promptly; “
not be safe.” ]

“Yes, I see, I see!’h % ents, with
forced alacrity; ~“I; : anything
every thing you wish. I shall not see
you'to-morrow! “It:will seem an end=
But, at least, Wednesday
comes next! ~Kitty, my-heart, my life,
is in your hands. You will come on,
Wednesday—in the: ﬂ%ﬂ& by . the
ash?”

Her face grows palg
set, but she looks at :
forced determimation. -

“Yel,’\lhe sawnn a,]qw voiee. g
wmm" _"’vﬁ _;_a;

she ”m promptly, too
notﬁ%mm it might

ter, the triumphant lover, gazing af-
tuhr,htoﬂahly!llnetum_x’

|ed triumph that is expressed in his|

face. There is a great deal of unsat-

its bloom, and a2 spice of doubt, mot
the most effective ingredients for hap-

But after a moment ' of struggling,
conflicting emotion, he casts his fears,
hig rage, his doubts to'the
his hat from his brow, and ¢
arms.

“I have won her!” he cries, his eyes
sparkling. “I have won her from
them both! Lovely! it js not  the
word for her! And she will keep her
word—I know it!. Love is a wgood

nds his

venge, pigue, are stronger and more
reliable ones! My proud, wounded
little lioness will come to me—I feel
it} God! I shall not know a mo-
ment’s rest till Wednesday! till I have
got her—my own, my very own!”
‘Then, as.he paces up and down with
folded arms and working face, he
laughs with a touch of scorn. “Great
Heaven! how changed I am! I—over
a woman! I can un@erstand what he
must have suffered the other night!
My Lord Sterne, I can almost find it
in my henrt to pity yon"'

So stra.nge is Mr. Sydney Calthrop’s
behavior, so utterly at variance with
his usual confident placidity, that it is
fortunate for his reputation for serene
impassibility ihat the only witness to
his excitement is one of the Rosedale
bulls which, feeding fn an adjoining
meadow, rushes  to the fence and
snorts and “stares at the exeited man
with unbounded astonishment.

CHAPTER XXXV.
TAKING WINGS.

WITH a moderation worthy of
praise, Kitty had described life—her
own life in particular—at the Lawn
as dreary; she would have been equal-
ly within the truth if she had called
it hideous.

Atter Qut exproulon of his ‘wishes
and m,nt the Honorable Francis
had relapsed into a state even more-
comatose, and was indlﬂerent to ev-
ery living creature’s existence except
his own, and quietly, coolly, and with
oonsumﬁm_c}'udty-—:thou‘h he might
perhaps have been quite shocked if
any one had given his conduct such
an ill-bred name—ignored his daugh-
ter, As Kitty bad said, he spent a
greater part of his time in sleep,
either in bed or in theé easy-chair in
‘the morning-room, or on the eouch in
the stifiing drawing-room; the re-
mainder: of the day, when Kitty’s pre-
sence wgs inevitable, he leaned back
with lowered lids and looked beyond
her or beneath her, taking his cup of
coffee from her hands, or listening to
her reading of ' the dreary political
news with the same imp:ssib!er con-
temptuous indifference,

That she would dare to disobey him,
to thwart his wishes, to question even
his 'disposal of her, never entered his
aristocratic, comatose brain.

Perhaps he did not notice that Kit-
ty was growing thinner, paler, chang-
ing under the ordeal—to give him his
due, we may say pgitinly that he
did not notice. The incarnation of
selfishness, he would have noticed the
Mntn;tbltaonhhmtuoro-

hnbeongruuymwthe
appearance; say, of & pimple on his
nose, or & wart on his thin, white,
uselessly aristocratic hands; but Kit-
ty’s tace might have grown a dark
%&me”uulundb
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isfied- longing, not a little of moody|
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Once or twice Kitty glanced at him,
and once as he stirred slightly in his
chair her lips quivered, and she seem-
ed about to speak; but courage failed
her time after time. Presently he
moved his hand—that meant another
cup of coffee, and Kitty poured it out
for him and placed it at his side.  As
she did so she let her hand fall’ Hght-
ly and timidly on his arm. His eye-
lids moved slightly, but he did‘ mot
look up. But Kitty had been gradu-
ally summoning up resolution  and
courage to speak, and was not to be
daunted—at least at the first effort.

“Papa!” she said. ;

He gave an irritable little start, and
just glanced at her.

—"“my coffee? Thanks! I—er—I wish
you would resume your seat; nothing"
distresses me more this weather than |
to have any . one standing—standing

over me. It—er——stifies me! What i,l—

(% g

She looked down at him for a mo-
ment, with a strange compression of
the lips, a- mingled scorn and regret,

then she moved noiselessly away from
him. :
“Nothing,” she said quietly. *“I

think now that I need not trouble you
with it.”

“If it is anything that would trouble
or annoy me, I am glad you .have—
you havé decided to reserve it he
said, his brows knitting, as if in phy-
sical pain. “I am already—er—suf-
ficiently troubled # and—er—annoyed.
By some unaccountable—I must say
carelessness—you overlooked, or did,
in the Times, respecting Lord Sterne’s
refusal to accept office. It is very
strange that you should have over-
looked the most impertant thing in
the paper!
me very much—very much. Er—I
cannot account for it! 'The earl will
be seriously upset, and—er—all the
party. I should
your Cousin Ethel would have used
her influence with him! She”—with
a weak, spiteful emphasis—*is the on-
ly woman in our family that under-
stands the responsibility of her posi-
tion, and—er—should have prevented
this flasco. I—er—must confess that
1 expected better things of her; but,”

Cleanses Your Ilalr
Makes It Beautiful.
Thick, Glossy, Wavy.

Try this! All dndruﬂ disappears and
Hair stops coming out.

Surely try & “Danderine Hair
Cleanse” if you wish to immediately
double the beauty of your hair. . Just
moisten & cloth with’ Danderine and
draw it 1ly through your hair,
taking one small strand at a time; this
will cleanse the hair of dust, dirt or|
any excessive oil—in a few minutes
you will he amazed. Your
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mﬂﬂ.m. when she is near
her ‘own room, she put her hand—it
has grown thinner and whiter, as

Splen-~ girls’.hands will quickly change, dur-
5 ing th
CO™- | she laughs, as she

%bom, but
stops to get breath,
and-thinks, with self-directed irony:
“Getting asthmaticall—or is it
heart disease? People -die of that
sometimes. I wish——"" then she puts
the evil thought from, - her, with a
pang of remorse. ‘“No; that's like the
sentimental young ladies in the nov-
els. They get thin, and blue under the
'eyes, and lie up against the window,
and talk about the stars and -the
spring flowers they - will" never see
again—and which, I fancy, they didn't
care twopence about when -they could

see them?! No; I should make a mis-
erable kind of consumptive heroine—
dying to slow music and a display of
pocket handkerchiefs is not my fate!
I have got to live—to live forever so
long!” and she smiles, with dry,
aching eyes, up at a round Venetian
mirror, which reflects her graceful
and well-rounded figure.

Though she is not dying of con-
suription, Kitty takes the favorite at-

not choose to read me the paragraphs |

The news has distressed'

have thought that|

“What is it?” he said quernously, | titude of the unfortunate heroine, and

seating herself on a low ottoman be-
! side the open window, rests her el-
i bows on the sill and props up her chin
én her knuckles, and stares with an
absent, moody countenance at the
ﬂong vista of meadows disseeted by
the Lombe. Her maiden meditation,

fancy free, is. doomed to interruption, |,

however, for Mary, coming into the
room, gives a preliminary start at the
apparition of the figure thrown up
against the soft, gray evening sky, ahd
then hurries, with affectionate, and
respectful indignation, to the window.

“Law’, Miss Kitty, how you fright-
ened me!”

“The last person you expected to see
—in my own room,” says Kitty, with
gentle sarcasm.

“I certainly didn’t expect to see you
sitting there by that open window,
miss, in this damp ‘evening air——"

“Damp! May the brown grass and
that thirsty cow out yonder forgive
you, Mary; I won't!”

“Well, miss,” - retorts . the _faithful
Mary, upon whom irony and sarcasm
are thrown away, “if it isn’t damp, it's
too late for you to be sitting there
with nothing on—you forget as you've
been ill, miss.”

“If I do it’s not: your fault, Mary,”
says Kitty quietly. “You take care to

remind me'of it at Teast tep times a ;

day. An influenza_ cold—a fashion-
able. doctor couldn't call it anything
worse——" 5

“Colds in the head, miss” says
Ma.ry, firmly, don’t tnke your appetite
away and make you ‘thin in a week—
I'm not blind, miss—"

“Nor dumb, Mary.”

“No, imiss,” says th{€lrl, gently but
firmly, - lowering ﬂug window;  “st
least; Miss Kitty, I ‘couldn’t stand "by
and see you catch your death without
putting in & word. Not damp! look at
thcmty mist rising from the Lombe,
o.nd”u-ho draws @ crepe shawl
roiind’ Kitty's shoulders—*and you're
as. hqi as you can be, miss!”

";mbom #till,: Mary, with

this ‘shawl on,” says Kitty, and ' she
lubuﬁm ﬂmommbd.
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_2624—In organdie, net, dotted swiss|
or batiste, this model will be very st
tractive. It may be trimmed wit:
lace or embroidery edging, or, the fre:
edges of holero and sleeve, and the
tucks may be finished with hemstitch.
ing. If desired, the bolero may b
omitted. Voile, gabardine, ginghan,
poplin and repp 'are nice, too, for this
desfgn.- ‘As illustrated, the neck ed
may be high or low, and the sleeve i
bighop, bell or puft style.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8,

yards .of 27-inch material for
dress and % yard for the bolero.

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

A 600D STYLE FOR THE GROWING:

2348—This style is fine for all wash
goods, for silk, for satin, serge, gabar-
dine or velvet. The right front over-
laps tha left at the closing. The sleeva
may be finished in wrist or elbow
length,
’ﬂ;e Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 12 requires 4
yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually) Lo gt
enables traders throughout the’ ’Rotld
to communicate direct with English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS - |
in each class of goods. Besides m
& complete commercial guide to Lon<
don and Suburbs, it contains ‘lltl ot
EXPORT MERCHANTS -
with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cnial and Foregn Markets M‘-‘W

10 and 12 years. Size 8 requires 3% |
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A small shipment of

P-4 Rall Vae,
Rea sall Black,
Ked Ball Storm King.
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- Players, Plano Rolls, Gramophones.

OHARLES HUTTON.

Newfoundland’s Music Shop.
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4% Are-ycu earrying enough insurance on your property? .If

_Scottish Union & National Insuranee Co.

OF EDMUBGH, SCOTLAND.

not WE can protect you..
3 d of the North,” Sir Walter Scott, the brilliant
novelist ‘E‘ht so well of the SCOTTISH UNION as to'become
rnor in 1824, Faithful performances .since have

its first

Mﬁm the Company is worthy to sem you with hnu-
your property.
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Wrinkles
Skates! Skates! Skates] | g
By RUT
> The other d
i - 1 was making
We will soon have skating. Are you pre- B | ormey which
! have had occasi
pared? We can supply all the leadlng brands, s Seiae et
two dozen ti
suCh as in the last t
years.
eg l'll When I got i
R al cmac, Scotla, Beaver 9 the car, I fou
all the seats
the right ha
Climax, Glacier, Rex, etc.
started at once
pass into the
at Very ImweSt Pnces. —*’—ﬁ car, though th
were several
L i ¢cupied seats on the left.
SPECIA We have e quantlty Of Skates Then, all of a sudden, I began
1 ly-dama ed llm at Half P, b onder why I was doing that.
Sl ght y g . nce n reflection I found that it was
ause I always had sat on the ri
ide of the car on that particular t
“But why?”’ 1 asked again of
. 1 elf.
Always Have” No Reason At
‘ And the only answer I could
, . I as a repetition of the fact tha
Iways had.
: AR & Whereupon, I promptly selecte
; H DWARE i eat on the left hand side and
own in it.
For I had perceived that I had b
& o) llowing myself to get into one
hose perfectly silly habits v

hich, as we grow older, we tenc
amper ourselves.

Could anything be more
han to allow oneself to accumu
ese little fussy notions and to

jcate one’s comfort and peace
ind upon one’s ability to have tl
ratified?

ike Carrying a Lot of Useless B
a-brac About.

abs

It is as if a constant traveller w
pick up a lot of unbeautiful b
-brac which really added nothing
is comfort, and yet which he ins
d upon carrying about everywhere
ent and unpacking and ‘repackin
ach stop.
Another manifestation of this
ency which I notice in myself, is
otion that I cannot sleep well
rst night in a strange bed.
atter how comforatble the bed
ow pleasant my surroundin;
at tommy rot! And yet how m
eople have this feeling.

ou Can Keep These Wrinkles A

The Authorman says that all s
otions' are wrinkles of the m
ey come on, he says, as one gr
Ider, just as wrinkles come in

Too Late
. 1 brl. Gees
B . by

January 3, 1919:
i 25 eases STRICTLY FRES
EGGS.

P. E. L. POTATOES.
* . 8 Ib. tins TOMATOES, 28c.
~ 8.1b, ting QUAKER TOMA
TOES.
c Ib, :&s nonn’s TOMA

MOIR’S FRUIT CAKE.




