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Love inthe Abbey

OR,

Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XXIIL

MISCHIEF BREWING.

“My dear feliow, shall we talk poli-
tics on such a night?

And he laughs indolently.

“Yes, it is all very weli, my prince;
but if you see the bushel of letters
which arrive every morning—the in-
iu_lperative, implor-

quiries, anxious,
ing—"

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

“Thanks; but they must be answer-
ed. All tie world waits patiently for
your nodl.or your shake of the head,
but the world expects one or the
other.” Q

“It shall-Yave it some day,” is the
“Give the

and they’ll

reply; “there'is no hurry.
other side rope enough,
hang théniselves!”

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

Elliot ghrugs his shoulders.

“How can I say?’ he replies quiet-
1lyv. “I don’t care to go up to town,
just yet—if you are bored——"

“Oh, I'.'.'-interrupts Sydrey with a
nelt-depmmry laugh; “I'm never
bored—tno_qg’h. upen my word,
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
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-
fent. By the way, there is one thing
I wanted a word with you about: Did

I'm

‘others games there is none left.

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;
kind of fellow.”
“So I thought—Ilucky dog!” goes on
Sydney, -puffing at his cigar deliber-

he seemed a nice

ately.
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 Elljot absently.
“You think it rather a good idea?—
80 do I. Just the sort of man for the
county. Of course the earl is interest-
ed, as head of the family?”
“Why so?” asks Ellicy indifferent-

Iy. %
“Why?"” echoes the.other,
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“Oh!* “,' w of tm 4
16 he going to marry—Laly Ethel?”

“Lady Ethel!”™ exclaims Sydney,
' \dy Ethel! . By Jove!
keﬂ at  higher
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“Why; he will |

iﬁ?ﬂdﬁ-—one of thel

© NGt 80 di-m but that it obtains
menl ‘éhdeuon ” ig the calm, al-
most lgdiﬂaunc. rﬂnly “it's an ae-
cepted thing Q.hmgbout ‘the whole
place! You are so induferent to any
but 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 ve only a
falsely rumored one, to .a farce, the
dark frown comes down heavily upon
Elliot’s brow. X

“It is a match contracted, I believe,
from the mast juvenile period of the
happy young  indiyiduals’ existence.
Perhaps you have not mnoticed 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 ma.de up the other
pight.” 553

Elliot ;topa suddenly. and contronts
the speaker with a sterply inquiring
bhauteur.

“The! other mght"
mean?” - g oy
“By. Jove! I hawe let the cat out‘of
the bag!” says Sydiey, with a look of
dismay. “‘I 'tdré.div thé.f 1 was ‘sworn
to secrecy.” Bhitagl :

An. oath ha.rely suppressed causes
him to turnswith am air of astonish-

What do you

T i

ment. .
“What is the ‘inaiter?" he asks,
“Speak oﬁt"’ .i;“ the - instant . re-
tort, ltern and semphatic.: “What - is
the secret you alfudé te 7"

“Only a very peﬂte one ” says Syd-
ney. “A little escapade—-one of thoseg
stolen httle tete a-tetes which are so
sweet to Iovers becaure they -are
stofen ” ARG —s
There is a moments sﬂence, then
in cold, measured. - tones that plainly
show that nosuch tnﬂin" wxll be per-
mlttod Ell[ot Sterne says

“Do you meanito’ convey: the- im-
pression 'tha't"*Miés—Mi's% Trévelyan
and young Amsley planned a secret
meéting, and that. you were 2. .confix
dant? T beg you will speak out!”

“My dear fellow, how seriously you
take it. After all it is nc 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.”
Elliot Stérne starts as if the person
beslde him had struck him a palpable
blow,- mstead of merely stabbmg him

to t}_m heart with a few careléss sen-

tences., He stopped and turned to him

| with a colorless face, and a look of

mingled incredulity and passionate
indignation that made thie 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 dimb by the
storm of emotions that Sydney Cal-
throp’s accusation has arcused.

/

CHAPTER XXIIIL
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 pasgions wit.bin‘ 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 of 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 thcater in the
town here—Beverley.”

“When ?"""sternly.

“When? "~ The night Dlefore last'

“The earl was talking about|.
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 what torture there is to the proud, ex-

{'same constrained frowa.

{dawn upon them. .Bg tie. way, I.only

| suppose? You got thdes fly, and

(“The n!lllt before lutl" repeats
Mm. ighoring the eoncluding
remark, and lookmg dow:f, as if re-

{fegting- “How do you “Know- that it|A
was her—how do you know that you

more
and

mmt mistaken?” ‘he uyl,

tion of hope.
to destroy that hope—to withidraw that

drowning faith.

“How do I know? - Why, my dear
fellow, I saw her there myself!”
“You were there, then?” says Elliot
Sterne, fixing his eyes upon him,
“Yes!” with a shrug of the shoul-
ders—*"queer taste, I'll admit; but
what ‘would you? If you consign me
to the dullness of 'a ceuntry house;

for madam, the countess, et cetera, et
cetera! Yes, I was there, and found
the thing more tryin's than even I ex-
pected; I assure you, it required a
whisk of Jockey Club to remove the
odor of gunpowder, sawdusi, and oi'-
ange peel which ciung 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 en in silence, Then he
looks up. ;

“She was not alone with Mr. Ains-
ley?” he says. “You did rot 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 servanté. He lacks that
valuable quality.in 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 opposgite them, and
from what I saw I conculded that Mr.
‘Ainsley, dazzled and cail!used by his
happiness, no doubt, had lost his
head, and that,” slowly as he knocks
the ash from his cigar—"and. that
there was every likelihood of Miss
Trevelyan being mixed up with the
crowd.”

He glances the
proud face wince, and a thrill of ma-
licious joy runs through him and en-
courages him; he knows instinctively

aside and sees

ting- spirit in the thought that the
girl he loves should be exposed to the
rough jostling of a wvulgar crowd—to
the cértainty of recognition, and possi-
bly ribald discussion.

Elliot Stérne‘does not
jooks straight before kim with

but
the

speak,

“It was no business of . mine, of]
course,” cohtinued Iago, with a h’ttle!
deprecatory shrug of the Shoulders;
“and no doubt I had better have sone
my way, like—not like the Samaritan,
but the other fellow; but I suppose I
am growing old and benevolent, and I
thought that\I ceuld 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.

“80," resumes Sydney Calthrop, “I
went round to their box—braved the
daﬁ;eu of the excited ‘and unruly.
crowd congregated round what the
manager, in highly ‘complxmenta,ry
language, terms the ré}feshment room
and got the younq‘ peo,ple afly”

Elliot Sterne looks up ‘_’as'if about
to speak, but Tagp goesfon easily: i;
" “They were vai‘i' rateful, for, 1p
tell the truth, s ome hing of the force
of their escapade wasg’ begmnlng to

saw Mr, Ainsley—I tancud that Mu.
Trevelyan would take it better if I

out of sichtﬂ_“‘, &
,mltot grinds hjgdeqth.. - ..
“Go on!" he mﬁyi‘ﬁﬁtly, then, wi;n
; “that is all; 1
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idine or velvet.

2624—In organdie, net, dotted swiss
or batiste, this model will be very at-
tractive. It may be trimmed wita
lace 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,
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_wear 8

WARNER’S CORSET.

2 A comfortable fitting Corset, 5

fashionable .gshaping Corset, anqd
a Corset guaranteed to wear
without rusting, breaking op
tearing.

When you dlscard a WARN.
ER’'S it is because you wish g
New WARNER'S,

" Price : $2.30 pair up.

poplin and repp are nice, too, for this
design. As illustrated, the neck edge
may b2 high or low, and the sleeve in
bishop, bell or puff style.

The Peattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. - Size 8 requires 3%
yards of 27-inch material for the
éress and 7% yard for the bolero.

A patitern of this illustration mailed
te any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps. g

A GOOD STYLE FOR THE GBOWH\'G

2348—This style is fine for all wash
goods, for silk, for satin, serge, gabar-
The right front over-
laps the left at the cloging. The sleeve
may he finished in wrist or elbow
length.

The 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)
enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with - English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being’
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and Bybnrbs it contains *tm ot}
RIPOI’! II;IIJH.ANTB
with the goods they ship; and the Col: |
cnial and Foregn Markets the
]-11, also
PROVINCIAL ‘TRADE NOMI ,E»
of leading Manufactyrers, Mezchants,
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns.
and Industrial Centres of the.United )
Kingdom. 5 Beiithie o
Business Cards of Merchantemady]
‘Dtllm m‘ ‘ ‘ol fﬂs’“
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of $5 for each trado heading. Lan
‘dvmnbmmxw 60.

The First Principle of-Modern
Business is SERVICE.

That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod-
erately priced, and honest effort
to deliver on time. Expert
accounting and satisfactory set.

tle

ts of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu.
facturing organization in New. ~
foundland backs up its claim

for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY, ..

Newfoundland l}lnthmg Go., Ltd

WM:-WHITE, Manager,
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“Your Sensitive Skin will Appreciate

Stanfield’s
Unshrinkable
Underwear.

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
t&mw you genuine underwear satisfaction.

Our Stock is Complete.

Winter Wexgﬁt Shirts and Drawers

i maai %

..$2.25, $2.90, $3.70 and $4.15

| fSpecul range of extra large sizes.)
2 SHMBmaﬁ measurement up to 50 inches,

’. .. S0 96 @ 00 e e Ay ‘s "“\‘15‘3
Waist measurement up to 48 ins,
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WILSON GOES TO ENGLAND. Hotl

SLONDON, Dec. 18. | ted
emier Lloyd Geerge and Foreign of.x
v Balfour have changed their | bru
f0'go to Paris on Friday to meet ‘ in
fent Wilson, as it "is possible | day
fhe President will come to Lon- | Pen
jirectly after Christmas. Presi-
Wilson is expected in Englanrlf
6. 26th. It is on the Presxdem's!
psuggestion that he is coming to Af
id pext week. A communication 'Of 1
t 8ffect was received by the son’y
i Bovernment this morning. A‘<ee'
was sent to the President \xpl- that
ig the suggestion. As a result Nati
filiot be necessary for Premier  tual
€orge and Mr. Balfour to go |
5,88 it is expected that the
fites between the President
il British statesmen preliminary | G
tinter-Allied conference in Par- | dem
be completed during the Presi- l navy
stay here. of t
—_— !‘ feeli
INST LEAGUE OF NATIONS. | will
WASHINGTON, Dec.-18. !tOT
aring that the widest diversity | rive
lion exists regarding the forma- ; full;

ffa'league of nations and on the | thro

lion of “freedom of the seas,” | Cell
WEKnox, of Pennsylvania, for- | Unit
Secretary of State, in an ad- | take
W the Senate to-day urged the |al e
ilément of these questions until Emak
tie peace conference. Just be- | Ital;
surr
8 committee had discussed | chan
iled to delay action until Sat- | part
O his resolution, which would | exis
tie Senate in favor of such | tude
for the | asser

8l of American military and | comi
forces from Europe and abro- | be re
Ofthe President’s extradrdinary ! any ¢
Chairman Hitchcock ioq t

that division of opinion in | ces t

Pillittee on the resolution was | ity t

by ti
for h
to as
tate

the r
is so
headr

®d to party lines. He would
Mt what action finally might
The "function of the peace

48 issues with the enemies. Re-
( the marine laws and a
hations, he said, “dre issues
Pasie  Allies themselves and |tion 3
S@nd gshould not be complica- | Amer
the simple demands of the | way ¢
” Instead of a league of |tion t
alor Knox suggested a |feren
ihtente, provided it be a |Some
g batural one, bringing only | as she
% appropriate obligations.” | cause
Of nations, he said, should |scn’s
*ive consideration. ed so
own o
gained
made
had b{
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