
NEWFOUNDE AND,tfHÊ EVENING

Wto^t?dont understadZ why you 
*b<tHd*t»ke the matter ao seriously!”

"The night before last!" repeats 
Billot Sterne, ignoring the concluding 
remark, and looking dowii, as if re
flecting. “How do you Know.that it 
was her—hew do you know that you 
are not mistaken?" he says, more, 
«Btetiy than he has yet spoken, and 
with a palpable—too palpable inspira
tion Ofhopb. .

IagO smiles inwardly as he proceeds 
to destroy that hope—to withdraw that 
last plank from hi**,triend's tast- 
drowning faith.

"How do X know? Why, my dear 
fellow, I saw her there myself!"

“You were there, then?" says Elliot 
Sterne, fixing hie eyes upon him.

“Yes!" with a shrug of the shoul
ders—“queer taste, I’ll admit; but 
what would you? It you consign me 
to the dullness of a country house, 
you cannot wonder that I should sejse 
anything in the shape of a diversion 
for madam, the countess, et cetera, et 
cetera! Yes, I was there, and found 
the thing more trying than even I ex
pected; I assure you, it required a 
whisk of Jockey Club to remove the 
odor of gunpowder, sawdust, and or
ange peel which clung to my clothes,” 
and he laughs lightly.

But there is no answering smile up
on the other face. You can scarcely 
expect the victim of an auto-da*-fe to 
laugh because his executioner choos
es to be humorous as he lights the 
faggots.

Elliot Sterne, with a dark frown, 
walks slowly on in silence. Then he 
looks up.

“She was not alone with Mr. Ains- 
ley?” he says. “You did not see them 
alone?*’

“Yes,’‘-replies Iago lightly; “indeed, 
I made myself useful; for to tell the 
truth, Mr. Ainsley is not my idea of a 
cavalier servante. He lacks that 
valuable qualityvin all men—and a 
lover particularly—tact and presence 
of mind.”

Elliot Sterne flushes hotly, then 
grows pale at that wondrous word— 
lover! Kitty’s lover!

■ “I was in a box opposite them, and 
from what I saw I conçulded that Mr. 
Ainsiey, dazzled and cppfused by his 
happiness, no doubt, had lost his 
head, and that,” slowly as he knocks 
the ash from his cigar—“and that

meet be contagious! Avoid the coun
tess, if you dWt'want to' imbibe a 
love ef match-making! Miss Trevel
yan! Where did you pick up that ab
surd rumor?11

“Not so absurd but that it obtains 
general credence,” is the calm, al
most Indifferent, reply; “it's an ac
cepted thing throughout the whole 
place! You are so indifferent to any 
bat the great comedies that the little 
farces escape your notice, my friend!"

At the light, half-contemptuous tone 
which compares Kitty’s—his Kitty’s! 
—engagement, though it t>e only a 
falsely rumored one, to a farce, the 
dark frown comes down heavily upon 
Elliot’s brow.

“It is a match*contracted, I believe, 
from the most juvenile period of the 
happy young individuels’ existence. 
Perhaps you have not noticed It, be
cause Ainsley has been away, and—ah, 
I forgot!—I think there has been a 
kind of tiff—a lover’s quarrel, which 
I thought they had made up the other 
night.”

Elliot stops suddenly, and confronts 
the speaker with â sternly inquiring 
hauteur.......

"The Other night?.' .What do you 
mean?”-- ..

“By JorVei ' € have let the cat out of 
the bag! " says Sydney, with a look of 
dismay. "T forgot thàf I was sworn

- -I9A <r
to secrecy."-, . ,rt. ....

An oath-barely.- suppressed causes 
him to turn- with an air of astonish
ment.'.';1 "1 -

"What Is the matter ?” he asks.
instant re-
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fence*. He stopped and turned to him 
with a colorless face, and a look of 
mingled incredulity and passionate 
indignation that made the smooth, de
termined Iago quail in spite of him
self. —

Instinctively he drew himself to
gether with the gesture of a man, who, 
having dealt his blow, waits for its 
return. But for a moment Elliot 
Sterne has no answering blow ready; 
he is speechless, stricken dumb by the 
storm of emotions that Sydney Cal- 
throp’s accusation has aroused.

Price : $2.30 pair up,
’Phone 484

Love in the Abbey
ilson A2624—In organdie, net, dotted swlss 

or batiste, this model will be very at
tractive. It may be trimmed with 
leee or embroidery edging, or, the free 
edges of bolero and sleeve, and the 
tucks may be finished with hemstitch
ing. If desired, the bolero may be 
omitted. Voile, gabardine, gingham, 
poplin and repp are nice, too, for this 
design. As Illustrated, the neck edge 
may be high or low, and the sleeve in 
bishop, bell or puff style.

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

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

Lady Ethel’s Rival CHAPTER XXIII. ,
THE SERPENT’S STING.

THE two men stand and look at 
each other; it is Othello and Iago, in 
the sweet, dewy freshness of an Eng
lish evening, instead of the- hot still
ness of ancient Venice—Iago, with a 
commonplace countenance, upon 
which there lurks, notwithstanding, 
something of the audacity and cunning 
of the Iago of old; Othello, in fault
less evening attire, with a proud, cold 
face that struggles to repress all evi
dence of the passions within. They 
stand apparently in amicable conver
sation, outwardly listless and compos
ed; inwardly tortured by the furies of 
love, jealousy, intrigue; and above 
them the moon rises, placidly serene, 
casting her silvery eye over them, as 
if with a smile of scorn for the little
ness—the insignificance o£ that thing 
of a moment—man!

Elliot Sterne is the first to speak.
“Do you say," he says, in measured 

tones, lower even than usual, icily 
collected and cold, yet, as the other 
knows, conveying a challenge in ev
ery inflection—"do you mean to say 
that Miss Trevelyan was at the thea
ter in company with Mr. Ainsley?"

“Certes!" with a smile.
“What theater?”
“The venerable little theater in the 

town here—Beverley." S.
“When?" sternly.
“When? The night before last!

Sloe Agents for Newfoundland
CHAPTER XXII.

MISCHIEF BREWING. ,
“My dear fellow, shall we talk poli

tics on such a night?"
And he laughs indolently.
“Yes, it Is all very well, my prince; 

but if you see the bushel of letters 
which arrive every morning—the in
quiries, anxious, imperative, implor
ing-----”

“If you knew how deeply grateful 
I am that you spare me the necessity 
of seeing them, mon ami?” retorts the 
other indolently.

“Thanks; but they must Se answer- 
ed. All the world waits patiently for 
your nod or your shake of the head, 
but the world expects one or the 
other.” ,r,lr

"It shafl liave it some day.” is the 
reply; “there is no hurry. “Give the 
other sidg rppe enough, and they’ll 
bang themselves!”

“Meanwhile we are to stay here and 
rusticate—is that it?”

Elliot shrugs his shoulders.
“How càn I say?" he replies quiet

ly. “I don’t care to go up to town, 
just yet—if you are bored-----”

"Oh, IV.’-toterrupts Sydney with a 
self-deprteeatory laugh; “I’m never 
bored—tfi&sgh, upen my word, I’m 
sorry if we mean staying that they’ve 
broke up .the party here. One may 
grow tired even of that old witch’s 
jokes and the earl’s torty-eight. Of 
others games there is none left. But I 
suppose while the hermit’s mood is on 
you, and the charm of that old river 
still holds out for you, I must be con
tent. By the way, there is one thing 
I wanted a word with you about: Did 
you see young Ainsley?" *

Elliot Sterne nods carelessly.
"Yes, what about him?"
"Did you take to him—do you re

member him?"
“Yes, of course; he seemed a nice 

kind of fellow.”
“So I thought—lucky dog!” goes on 

Sydney, puffing at his cigar deliber
ately. “The earl was talking about 
him yesterday. Now his uncle is dead, 
he’s rather an important personage in 
the county, and the earl was saying 
that it might be as well, perhaps, if 
he was in Parliament—of course, on 
one side.” .

“Yes," assents Elliot absently.
“You think it rather a good idea?— 

so do I. Just the sort of man tor the 
county. Of course the earl is interest
ed, as head of the family?"

“Why so?” asks Elliot indifferent-
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tort, stern and emphatic. ‘‘-What is 
the secret ytitt altudè to??'

“Only à VOfy petite obe,” Says Syd
ney. “A little escapade—one of those» 
stolen little tete-a-tetçs which are so 
sweet to lovers because they are 
stolen."

There is a moment’s silence, then 
In cold, measured tones that plainly 
show that no such, trifling will be per
mitted, Elliot Sterne says:

"DO you mean t»1 convey the" im
pression thati: Miss—Mit» Trevelyan 
and yopng Ainsley planned a secret 
meeting, and that .you ,were a confi
dant? I beg you will speak out!”

“My dear fellow, how seriously you 
take it After all it is no unpardon
able breach of the proprieties that £wo 
young people—engaged to each other 
from their childhood—should steal 
away from papa and mamma and 
spend the evening at the theater.”

EUlDt StSrne starts as if the person 
beside him had struck him a palpable 
blow, • instead of merely stabbing him 
to this heart with a few careless sen-
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WILSON GOES TO ENGLAND.
' LONDON, Dec. 18. 

limier Lloyd George and Foreign 
Mary Balfour have changed their 
hto go to Paris on Friday to meet 
ideal Wilson, as it is possible 
[tie President will come to Lon- 
iiirectly after Christmas. Presi- 
I Wilson is expected in England 
fee. 26th. It is on the Presidents 
suggestion that he is coming to 

Itnd next week. A communication 
lit effect was

WMi WHITE, Manager.mar6,eod,tf

received by the . son’ 
i Bovernment this morning. A seen 
was sent to the President wel- | that 

ig the suggestion. As a result i Nati 
11 not be necessary for Premier tual 
George and Mr. Balfour to go 

rts, as It is expected that the 
races between the President
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!°l his resolution, which would exis I 
* the Senate in favor of such tude I 
[®anent, and also call for the assed 
■tswal of American military and comij 

forces from Europe and abro- be r<j 
■ofthe President’s extraordinary ! any •] 
Powers.

courages him; he knows instinctively 
what torture there is to the proud, ex
iting spirit in the thought that the 
girl he loves should be exposed to the 
rough jostling of a vulgar crowd—to 
the certainty of recognition, and possi
bly ribald discussion.

Elliot atbfne does not speak, but 
looks straight before him with the 
same constrained frown.

.. "It was no business of mine, of 
course,” continued Iago, with a little 
deprecatory shrug of the ‘fehoulders; 
"and no doùbt I had better have -tone 
my way, like—not like the Samaritan, 
but the other fellow; but I suppose I 
am growing old and benevolent, and I 
thought that il could help the young 
couple to escape the awkward conse
quences of their little harmless im
prudence—not to say impropriety."

Elliot Sterne turns his head with a 
swift, angry gesture at that word, but 
constrains himself as before.

“Bo," resumes Sydney dalthrop, “I 
went round to their box—braved the 
dangere of the excited and unruly 
crowd congregated round what the 
manager, in highly, complimentary 
lengnage, terms the refreshment room 
and got the young people a fly,”

Elliot Sterne looks up as if about 
to speak, but lagpi goes on easily:

"They were very Grateful, for, tp 
tell the truth, something of the force 
of their escapade s was bèginning to 
dawn upon them. By the way. I.only 
saw Mr. Ainsley—I fancied that Mia# 
Trevelyan would., tg^q it better if I 
kept out of sight—^77"

Elliot grinds bfc^tep^i. 
ft “Go on!" he séys’«fitly ; then, with 
afiother spasm df hope; "that is all, I 
suppose? You got them a fly, and 
rode back to the H*tl with them?” 

Sydney Calthrop laughs.
“That is what we lntended-----”
“We—whoast»* sayc Elliot Sterne 

quickly. > .
(To bo Continued.)

2348—This style is fine for all wash 
goods, for silk, for satin, serge, gabar
dine or velvet. The right front over
laps the left at the closing. The sleeve 
may be finished In wrist or elbow 
length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sises: 8, 10, 
1? and 14 yeara. Size 12 requires 4 
yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
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New Chairman Hitchcock 
<r that division of opinion in 
■Sittee on the resolution was 
™ed to party lines. He would 
™et what action finally might 
fo The function of the peace 
lce, Senator Knox declared, is 
tissues with the enemies. Re- 
J* the marine laws and a 
f nations, he said, “are issues 
i*16 Allies themselves and 

i an,i should not be complica- 
1 the simple demands of the 
***•” Instead of a league of 
Senator Knox suggested a | fereml 
Entente, provided it be a Some 

Û natural one, bringing only as she 
fod appropriate obligations.” cause 
J® °f nations, he said, should sen’s j 
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LONDON DIRECTORY, head

(Published Annually) 
enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Beetles being 
a complete commercial guide to Lea- 
don and Suburbs, It contains *tsts of 

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, aad the Col. 
cnial and Forego Markets they sup- 
ply; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES t’ 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principal Provincial Towns 
apd Industrial Centres of the .Unite! 
Kingdom. . «

Business Cards of Marchant».'**4: 
Dealers seeking 5if Udi.

BRITISH AGENCIES
can now be printed under each trail 
in which they are interested at a cost 
of 26 for each trade heading. Larger 
advertisements front Hi to $<0.

A copy of tin director will be sent 
b7 post on receipt of postal driers fair 
27.50,
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STANFIELD’S Underwear is made from 
soft Lamb’s Wool and is absolutely free from 
all burrs and vegetable matter. It is made in 
all weights, styles and sizes and is guaranteed 
it® give you genuine underwear satisfaction.

Out Stock is Complete.
Mein’s Winter Weight Shirts and Drawers

A Soldier's offering to his 
sweetheart Is naturally the 
sweetmeat that gave him 
most refreshment and great
est enjoyment when on duty.

“Why?” echoes the other, with an 
affectation of surprise. .“Why; he will 
be—and soon, T suppose—one of the 
Rosedale clan, by marriage.”

"Oh!" says EJ|}ot- "Which of them 
is he going to marry—Lady Ethel?”

“Lady Ethel!” exclaims Sydney, 
with a lau^i—fLady Ethel! By Jove!

THE KAISER.
Washington, Dec. is. 

Punishment of William
—no! I fajtf^àl looks at higher 
game than Jaffies Xftsley—and a bar
onetcy in prospective’’

“I don’t know atyg^ptber eligible 
Rosedale.”

Sydney Oalthrob smites.
‘•Have another cigar?" he sayi. 

handing the case. “You forget Mies 
Trevelyan!”

The hand extended to the cigar 
ease feels as if it had been burned; 
and the scheper, not daring to lift hi# ] 
eyes, feels pie. stem stare of haughty.

Flavour ; flit...................... $2.25, $2.90, $3.70 and $4.15
\ (Special range of extra large sizes.) 

Shirts—Breast measurement up to 50 inches, 
of $4.15

Drawers—Waist measurement up to 48 ins.,
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Sandwiches made of brown bread ■ 
filled with honey and chopped walnuts 
are deliciou*

“Mis. Trevelyan! says the cold
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