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Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XIIL
LADY ETHEL'S RIVAL.
KITTY gains her room unnoticed,
thanks thus far to Mr. Sydney Cal-
throp, for it is he who suggests that
the carriage shall stop at the entrance

to the housckeeper’s room, and it is he ;

who, as he assists Kitty to alight,
whispers:

“Up the side staircase—you know
the way?—and you will escape incon-
yenient curiosity, Miss Trevelyan.”

Kitty does go up the side staircase,
two steps at a time, and does escape
¢uriogity, which certainly would have
been inconvenient; and now, as she
sits upon her bed,*panting with her
upward Might, she is grateful to Mr,
Sydney Calthrop for his thoughtful-
ness. Later on, Kitty will find herself
thinking and pondering over that
same thoughtfulness, Buf ~at present
hér mind—neot by any means a large
one—is full of one person only, and
that is Elliot Sterne. Elliot Sterne—
énly this morning she sat yp in this
same bed, and decided that ghe hated
Sim—only this morning she planned
‘3d schemed to annoy, to mortify, to
}u:niliate him—only this morning, a
#w hours Since, she succeeded in do-
ing rather more than mortify him—
nearly killing him, in fact!

And now she sits, swinging her legs
to and fro—sits in her cotton ‘frock,
with her eyes pensively fixed on the
lace that decks the dainty looking-
gia.as, recalling the look of  his face
ds he turned his eyes upon her to
énk her,
f'bnly yeéterday. last night, she was
g‘fll of scorn and high-minded con-
s:einpt for the people whe fell down
&:I:li worshipped before the popular
i@bl, and now here is she herself
thinking of him, ' striving to recall
évery fleeting expression of the hand-
some, noble face.

" How strong he was! How bravely
he had borne the pain which she had
caused him! Heo had sat there, and
smiled and laughed, looking as serene
as a god of Olympus, with all that
agony gnawing' at Lim; and thenm, at
last, when he had given way, how
noble, how grand he looked—so quiet
and peaceful, as he lay there in her
arms! At the recolicction, Kitty
starts, and blushingly holds out her
arms and looks downward at them.
Yes, come what will, he lay' there,
peaceful as an infant—shc has held
him to her heart! With a blush that
covers her very neck, thal seems w0
make her tingle, Kitty stops short in
her reverie; but the reflection remains,
it cannot be dispelled: the look he has
given her has burnt into her heart;
the fact that he has been helpless in
her armg cannot be disposed of; and
Kitty—well, if the truth must be told,
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all, ullqwmldny, and I'm sorry
that he has hurt himsel, or,” making
a wry face in the glass, “that I hurt
him.”

There is no time for further reflec-
tion, for no sooner is this wise, if ra-
ther deceptive, result attained, than
there is a gentle, insinuating tap at
the door, and a yoice—a soft, inginua~
ting voice—which makes Kitty jump
off the bed and- tear at the hooks and
eyes of the Noah's-ark gewn.

“Kitty, may I come in?”

“Eh? 1s that you, Efhel? Yes—
wait a ‘moment,” says Kitty, ripping
off the gown and putting it under the
bed with one hand, while she seizes
and envelops hergelf in a morning
wrap with the other, *“Yes—one mo-
ment,” then she opens the door, and

Lady Ethel comes in.

Lady Ethel hag a beautiful face, and
a wonderful command over ifs ex-
pression, but Kitty, whose eyes are as
sharp as a schoolboy’s after a bird’s
nest, detects under the placid smile—
which all the Rosedales, excepting
herself, are so fagile at—can detect
the hunger of genuine curiosity in the
glance which the demure eyes send
round the room.

“May I come in?’ asks Lady Ethel.
“May I eome in, Kitty, dear?”

Now, wheneyer Lady Ethel calls her
Kitty, that knowing young person
grows suspicious and wary. :

“Yes, come in, Bthel,” she replies,
with a fine assumption of careless-
ness.

Lady éthel thereupon glides in, and
attei‘ bestowing a kiss upon Kitty's
neck, which is showing white and fair
above the low-cut dressing gown, sinks
into a chair beside the dressing-table,
from whence she can see Kitty’s face
with all the light from the window
full en it.

“Well, Kitty, dear, where have you
been all the morning?” commences
Ethel, lounging back, and pretending
to yawn with as fine an assumption of
careless ease as Kitty’'s own.

“Oh,” says Kitty, determining on the
instant that her fine lady cousin shall
hear nothing more than she, Kitty, is
obliged to tell, “Oh, out for a gallop,
What a capital horse Bat is! Do you
gver ride him, Ethel?”

“My dear Kitty! I—I ghould be
afraid to go into the stable where he
was.”

“Should you now,” demands Kitty,
stopping in her operation of pulling
down her hair, to stare -with well-
feigned surprise.

“Now, I think Bat is the best-
tempered horse you've got.”

“And that is wh)y you took him, I
suppose?” puts in Lad; Ethel quietly.

“Yes, that's why I tbok him,” as-
sents Kitty, eoloring, but hiding her
embarrassment by brushing her long,
thick hair between her face and
Ethel’s keen eycs.

“Yes, wo had 2 good gallop, Reg
and I-—" Then she slops, mad with
herself for “splitting” on Reg.

“Oh,” says Lady Ethel. with some-
thing like a sigh of relief. “Reg was
with you, was he! What a bad boy
that is,”

“Oh, no, he is not, not at all bad,”
says Kitty. “Yes, we started together,
and had a famous run, 7T think of the
two perhaps Trap is the better on
level—" ;

“And where"—-says Lady Ethel sud-
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denly—“where did you meet Lord
Sterne?”

“Where? Let me see!” says Kitty.
“Where was it? Oh, by the Lombe—
just below the bridge. What a beauti-
ful azalea that is 'you have in your
dress, Eth. I wonder if I conld ceax
Wilcox into cutting a blossom for me.
I do like azaleas, don’t you; papa Bew

.nd mm.

er will encourage our man to. grow
them

"“You shall have the azalea, if you
like, Kitty, dear. Was Lord Sterns
alone—quite alone?” asks Lady Ethel.

“Yes, quite alone! How kind of you
to give me this—such a beautiful
flower, tog? I shall wear it at dinner
to-night; it will just go with my mus-
lin!”

*“Will it not; so nicely!‘ But, Kitty,
dear, I am dying to hear about this ad-
venture of yours—do tell me? Did
you get very wet! I do hope you won't
catch cold! Where,” looking round
the room curiously, “whkere is your
habit?”

“Oh, drying,” says Kitty,  “I shan’t
catch cold; besides, I didn’t get wet
anything to speak of!”

“Then you,” with an accent on the
pronoun, “you didn’t fall into the
Lombe?” — ‘
_ “Oh, no!” says Kitty, with a cnre-*
less laugh. “Oh, no; I didn’t fall inte
| gd

Lady Ethel gives her a glance that
is not pleasant to sce, but Rosedale
placidity is, at least outwardly, main-
tained.

“It was only Lord Sterne, then, who
fell in.”

“Yes, he fell in,” says Kitty, putting
‘her head on one side t“o see the effect
of the heavy coil of hair that she had
bound round her sleek head.
fell in. I say, Eth, have they eaten
all the luncheon? I'm terribly hun-
gry.” g b

“Are you, dear? Yes, the luncheon
is cleared, I know; but I will see that
they send you some. But tell me about
Lord Sterne; papa is dreadfully anx-
ious; he has sent down to the abbey.
Why has Lord Sterne stayed at the
abbey? Why does he not come here?”

“Because,” says Kitty, prevaricating,
“because he prefers it, he says, and he
always does what he prefcrs, doesn’t
he? And how is Lord Sterne?”

“You should know better than any
of us,” says Lady Ethel, with a height-
ened color. “In-deed,” “with signifi-
cant emphasis; “there are some ab-
The accident was

“Yes, he

surd stories about,
—was——"
“All my fault, yes, I know; don’t

you contradict them,. Eth. I've got

broad shoulders, and can bear al

that; and, besides, who knows, per-
haps it was—oh, if you knew how
hungry I am!”

Lady Ethel rises, and as she passes
the glass, pauses a moment to glance
in it, womanlike,

,8he sees not only her own fair face
but Kitty's, and snddenly, for the first
time in her life, the beauty of this
tomboy cousin of hers sirikes upon
her. Kitty, with her long, thick hair
half uncpiled and sweeping her shape-

"'i‘éﬂ expect, eh? that in
of mischief with seme toffee? May I
come 4n?" :

“Come in,” says . Kiity, "I'mmt
Toffee wouldn't satisty me, Lady Elles-
ford; I'm starving!”

And she holds. out her round a\rms
with' half-moek, half-gerieus pathos.

The countess shows her teeth ad-
miringly.

“Ah, Miss Kit,” she exelaims, “star-
ving, are you? You'd make a great
agtress—a queen of tragedy, with vour
|arms outstretched!"

“Scenes, madam! I know not
scenes,’ " retorts Kitty, ip- the lan-
guage of Hu,let. “I'm. ferociously
hunm I've had no lunch, Lady Elless
ford.”

“I should have thought yon’d had
enough mischief,” responds the coun
tess, “to take “away your appetits,
What haye you done with the zoologs
ical specimen—killed him quite?’ Is it
true that you've done the world -sugh
an Il gervice?” >

“What do they say? asks Xitty,
turning to the table to \hlde the slight
blush.

“Phey say all manner of hings,” re-
plies the countess. “First. that you

Ast;)]e the pest horse in the stable;

then tempted and coaxed Elliot Sterne
into jumping the widest and most dan-
gerpus part of that ugly stream of the
earl’sl: Then they say that when he
fell in, he”—there was Irish blood in
the countess, and at odd times her
language gave signs of - it—"that ye
jumped in and swam three hundred
yards,-and saved him by the hair of
his' head.

“But I've come to talk' serious like
with ye. Why, th_e gre‘af fashion world
has been set by the ears. Nearly kill-
ed Lord Sterns, didn’t yef And th®n
rescued him. My, *my! Your poor
father! He ought to have bad a daugh-
ter like your Cousin Ethel ™

“Thank you,” says Kitty, dropping
a curtsy.

“And ye left Lord Sterne at the ab-
bey—to dry?"” says the countess, \g-
noring the audacious retcrt,

“Lord Sterne dislocated - his -arm,”
says Kitty.

“Oh, oh! . So ye just stopped short
of killing him!"” says the old lady shy-
1y.« “No wonder they are all in such
a state of perturbation downstairs!
It isn’t often the world of fashion and
politics is thwarted and thrown out of
gear by a little, ugly gypsy of a girl—
¢h, Kitty?”

curious.

“What can you mean, Lady Elles-
ford? It was my -fault, I knew. I
wish I could make you. believe that I
amsorry; but I cant, I know,”

“That you can't,” assents the coun-
tess, with charming pgndor.

“l am very, very sorry,”
Kitty, hef eyes flashing; “but, except-
ing that poor Lord Sterne has a great
deal to complain of, I don't see how I
have injured the rest of the peeple
downstairs,”

“Ah,” says the old lady grimly.
“They say that Elliot Sterne is so an-
noyed that he won't ‘ccme near the
house again, and that the party will
lose him, and Lady Ethel as well—="

“Bthel—Ethel lose him!” says Kitty,
turning a pair of wide-open eyes upon
the ‘wrinkied face of the old gossip.

The countéss eyes her with amused
interest, and gx'-lnn with e\hjoyment.

(To ‘be Coutinued.)
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DANDER BRUSHES,
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Bie Handle Knives, with Steel
hite Handle Forks, $4.50. dez.,

ives and Forks.

Dessert Knives.

&) doz. English White Handle Tea
es, $5.50 and $6.00 a doz.

’ Pocket Knives.

.$2.40 a doz.
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Handle ..

IBlade Pocket Knives,
$4.80, $5.40, $6.60 and $6.60 doz.
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Grinding Stones.

2 stock, 200 best quality Grinding
pnes, 12, 14, 16, 18, 20 inch.

Gimlets.
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Horse Hames.

pavy Wood Hames, $2.50 a pair.
pavy Iron. Hames for woods work,
$330 a pair
3 with brass tops,
$5.00, $6.70 a pair.

Lanterns.

..$18.00 doz.
..$19.00 dcz.
..$2.10 each

iiWay Lanterns ..
hboard Lanterns.. ..

Overalls.
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| Jackets, Blue Stripe and Blue
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and 20 doz. English

Bengall Razors.

¥e have a nice selection Razor
Strops.

I.alher Brushes.

0, $3.50, $4.50 and $4.80 doz.
Snare Wire.

New Stock, best quality.

Snare Wire

- 90c. per Ib.

_‘ Saws, good quality, $1.50 to
‘m3 also 3 feet X Cut, Buck
a4 Rip Saws.
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W8 an extra good Sweat Pad
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Wringers.

" | satisfied and unsuspecting, passes out.

even Cousim Ethel; but then she glan-'
ces at herself and smiles complacent-
ly. “After all,” she thinks, “who
would hesitate between us!” -And so,

- Kitty coptinues her dressing, and
waits with tolerable paﬂence the ap-
pearance of the luncheon tray. Some
' olapm, and K!tty ilke a f&milh-
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