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Love intheAhbey
Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XX.
A RUSTIC REPAST.

_"Delightful! I, didn’t] bargain for
the cleverist as well ‘as the most beau-
tifui girl in the world!”

‘ “Qne word more Tike those and you
get 0o luncheon!” says Kitty, her eyes
spafid “Well, I'll
goj=-meanwhile will you pick the
strawberries?”

g H.ia goes down on his knees, they are
out:m the garden again by this time,

ing nevertheless.

and falls to work on the spot.

“Hi, Kitty!” he calls. “What can I
put-them in?”

. Kitty looks back mischievously.

“I didn‘t bargain for the
as well as the—ugliest man in the
wrl:i: ” she says, showing all her

stupidest

i tl!;with her own particular smile.
$Belfdld nature’s crockery,” pointing
ﬁ sq:i\e large cabbages, “help yourself
ﬁ a‘y!ate! ” and away she bounds.
EELO:'? Sterne thus adjured, laughing-
I¥ sélects one of the largest cabbage
iévéé, and picks‘assif he had to earn
%:gs Juncheon by producing a bushel
of strawberries in a given time.

/Assuredly if any of his great ﬁoliti-
cal and fashionable friends could see
him now, they would either be
credulous of their ‘eyes or his sanity.
The:great Lord Sterne kneeling at a
strawberry bed, with that happy, light-
h:ea:tted, youthful, face!
Certainly love ds -a . .great
worker.

- Before very long—just as my lord’s
back begins to ache, he the
l_ight footfall, and Kitty appears like
Ceres, loaded with a basket.

““Why!” she exclaims, looking down

in-

Impossible!
miracle

hears

at him with loving, mischievous eyes,
“how many guests have you asked?
There are quite enéﬁé,h there fof at
~ lease a dozen people.” :
~“Are thexje?" he says meekly. “I
should have gone on picking and pick=,)
ing until you had come back, while the
strawberries held out,” and taking
up the leaf holds it to him, and fol-
l(’;ws her gingerly and with eyes bent
upon the fruit of his labor.

4 “Now,” says Kitty, plumping on her
knees under an old oak in the little
paddock, within sight of the trough
upon which she, the tomboy, had stood

when first she had seen him.

“Now, there’s the cloth, there is a
cold pie, contents unknown. (I won-
der whether it was made for papa, or
the still more awful Tapley!) Cold
bread and butter pudding, fore-
shadowed, best fresh butier, made by
these hands, my lord”—stretching out
her hands—*“a bottle of claret, salt,
knife and fork,

as

pepper, two plates,
and, ahem, one spoon!”

“That’s enough,” he says, “you may
use it first.”
et cetera.

if

“Two glasses, et cetera,
Place the dessert in the middﬁa.
you please, and sit down.”

Lord Sterne obeys to the letter.

“You need not sit quite so close,”
says Kitty, with a little, arch smile,
as he throws himself at her feet.

“I may as well sit.here at first as at
last. I should be sure to at last. Can
I give you some pie?”

be-
rob-

with
witching imperiousness. “The
ber who provides the feast has ever
enjoyed the honor of distributing;

“You cannot,” she says,

you will please sit still and take what
is given you with meek gratitude.
Mysterious pie!” brandishing .a knife
—*“yield up they mystery! It is—no!
it is veal and ham! Rejoice! it might
have been hard and bullety steak!”
and, rattling on in this vein, she cuts
him his piece and hands it to him,
and Lord Sterne -falls to,

mouthful of her sweet face with his

taking a

eye, between every mouthkful that he
takes- of the pie. For 11}91 her bright,
unforced gayety, her gqquick humor,
has a charm which bewitches and
electrifies him. Never, in;all his life,
full of experience as it has been, has
he met with her like, and every quick,
eloquent look, every swift; bright
smile comes upon him like a delicious

gleam of sunshine; silent, but greed-

ily watchful of her, he simply basks |

in the delight and joy of her presence.
He felt as a man might feel who had
spent all his days, from his youth up,
in the arctic regions, and was sudden-
ly transported into the warmth and
sunlight of the glowing South. El_liot
Sterne, the once cold, impassable poli-

tician and man of the world, basking

and warming himself in the rays that
spread from the gay, joyous, innocent
heart of a loving girl, feels that he is
still young, very young, and that life
is a great boon worthy of a god.
“Splendid pie,” he says, leaning
again;f the tree, and turning to the
strawberries with lazy content, and
peaceful; .perfect happiness. “Glori-
ous bread, 'appe_tizing butter, and most
luscious of strawberries—a feast for
the gods. The castle is celebrated

——

’f;"lnsiét” on getting “S;l;da’f
and you will be sure of clean, fresh
~and delicious drawing Tea—
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for its strawberries; but +T've never
tasted any to touch these.”

“The castle? Windsor Castle?”
(queries Kitty, leaning back also, and
letting her eyes rest upon his fand-

3 Some - face with serene delight which

a girl takes in merely looking at the
man she loves. o~
“Windsor Castle!” he laughs. “No,

| Wardale Castle.”

“Ah, yes; your place?” says Kitty,
with a curious interested look. “Your
place is it not? I have never heard
of it.”

“No?” he says carelessly, selecting
a ripe strawberry and eyeing it ap-.
provingly. “Yes, I was born there.”

“Is it a nice place?’ asks Kitty
musingly.

“It is considered so, I believe,”
says, as carelessly as befcre.
fond of it, ‘naturally—some might
think it dull. I hope,” looking at her
fondly, “you will like it.”

“Yes,” says Kitty, with her arms
round her knees, and her eyes looking
dreamily beyond him.- “Tell me what
it is like.”

“Like any other castle,” he replies
indolently. “There’s a guide to (S
believe, published in the town.”

“A castle!” says Kitty, meditatively:
“Very old?” :

“Built by Rufus Sterne, descendant
of Gascoigne Sterné, who came over
with William the
course!” he replies,

he
“I am

Cenqueror—of
with a smile.
“The guide book will tell you all that
better than I can.”

"Very}old-—very large—very grand!”
says Kitty, “larger than the Hall?”

“Larger than the Hall!” he echoes,
amused by her persistency; ‘“yes, I
It is a nice old place,
which my father made decent inside.

I hope you will like it.”

suppose so,

The color
rises to Kitty’s face, buf she is still
lost in dreams. “There iz a capital
croquet lawn, and a park extending
for five miles—plenty of room for a
gallop—and the stables are tolerable.”
Tolerable in his modest way of de-
scribing the best-appointed
palace in the kingdom.

equine
“Yes, Kitty,
I can’t help hoping that you may like
it! But it doesn’t matter if you
should . not,” he adds quietly. ,
“You mean,” says Kitty, “that you
would buy another place?” a thrill of
gratification running through her.
“Yes—if the place in Warwickshire
didn’t please the
a matter

you, or

them,” he replies—‘“as

rest of
of
course.”

“The rest of them!"”

Tell me—I'm a horrible

says Kitty.
mercenary
girl, as you will discover’”—he laughs
a low, happy laugh of unbelief—"tell
me how many more you have,”” she

says softly.

He hesitates. He is sc utterly in-
different to his great wealth and high
rank—they are both, and have been
since he can remember, matters of
course, that the attendant ecircum-
stances, the very particulars seem un-
interesting and he is amused at her

i question.

But he makes haste to hu-
mor her, as he would make haste to
|stand upon his head or balance a
strawberry on his nose, if it were her
wish that he should perform either of
| those eccentric feats.

“Let me see—there iz the castle,
and the Holme, and the Houghlen, in
Scotland—if it hasn’t disappeared, I
haven’t seen it for years—and the
Lea, in Essgx, also probably dissolved
into dust.”

“Is that all?”

“Eh?—oh, there’s the house in town
—Grosvenor _ Square. Do you like
that? Park Lane is prettier—perhaps
you’d like Park Lane better?—there
are some pretty little places there?”

“Hem!” says Kitty, as/if she were
weighing the relative merits of the
situation with, extreme nicety. “Of
course you would buy a house there if
I did prefer it?”

He nods a ready “Of course.”

“Thank you!
all?””

Go on—are those

“Yes—oh, there’s 4 place—a villa—
they call it a palace—on the Arno,
summer. Ah! what a glorious time
we will have, my darling, in Italy!” .

“And the palace on the Arno,” sayi
Kitty—“that is all!”

“That is) all,” he rejoins, laughing

.j up- at her; then he grows serious and

anxious. “You don’t like any of
them!” he says. ‘“‘Confess you fancy
| some particular spot! Kitty, you will

{not keep any wish, however slight—

You know that, from this moment, my

every desire you may have!”

' one who has coughed all d:«fi :d st
ate relief |

pretty enough for a t9w months in the |

however apparently trivicl—from me! |

happiness. will consist in gratifying

You'll never know how quickly a bad
cough can be conquered, until you try
this famous old home- e remedy. dAnﬁl

and 'a

night, will say that the imm
§iven is almost like magic. It fakes
ut a moment to prepare, and really
there is mothing better for coughs.

Into a 16-oz. bottle, put 214 ounces of
Pinex (50 cents wortlnr; then add plain
granulated sugar syrup to make 16
ounces. 1Or you can use clarified mo-
lasses, honey, or corn uyrgu‘)x, instead of
sugar syrup, if desired, Either wayythis
mixture saves about four-fifths of the
money usually spent for cough prepara-
tions, and gives you & more positive.
effective remedy. It keeps perfectly and
tastes pleasant—children like it.

You can feel this take hold instantly,
soothing and healing the membranes in
all the air passages. It promptly loosens
a dry, tight cough, and soon you will
notice the phlegm thin out and then
diupfnr together. A day’s use will
usually break up an ordinary throat or
chest cold, and it is also splendid for
bronchitis, croup, whooping cough, and
bronchial asthma. &

Pinex is a most valuable concentrated
compound of genuine Norway pine ex-
tract, known as the most reliable remedy
for throat and chest ailments.

To avoid disappoin-tmenti; ask your
druggist for “214 ounces of Pinex” with
full di&ections and don’t accept anything
else. Guaranteed to give absolute satis-

. faction or money promggl refunded.

The Pinex Co., Toronto,

words, then looks dreamily outward
again.

“Six places of residence to choose
from are scarcely enough for so im-
portant an individual as myself,” she
says, with grave irony. “I think I
w@;uld like one in the South Sea Is-
lands-;and—l don’t think I mentioned
a summer residence in Iceland?”

He laughs a low laugh of enjoy-
ment.

“You shall have them!” he says,
hiifﬂin earnest. o

“Thank you!”

Then there is a moment’s suence,
during which she glances at him from
under her dark brows,“where he lies
back, his hat tilted over his white
forehead, his face turned skyward,
with an air of supreme happiness.
““Did you ever happen-to meet, dur-
ing the course of your extensive read-
ing, with the storyof the king and the
beggar girl? King—king—what was
his name? My reading, like my mem-
ory, is limited to a degree partaking
of the miraculous.”

“King Cophetua?” he suggests, smil-
ing. “What made you think of that?
Ridiculous!”

“I thimk that we, could play. the
parts. very well; I make a tolerably
good beggar girl, and you”—with a
glance half apprehensive and half
timid—a passionate king.”

“You!” he says, leaning on his el-
bow—*“you King Cophetua’s . beggar
girl, with that proud face, and that
sweet, defiant temper! ' ‘The
rags you could don would not hide my

sorriest

queen beneath them.”

She blushes, and .looks at him with
a delicious, tender gratitude.

bec ¢ 7 By
“King Cophetua never
gracefully; and yet,” she adds, “I am
a beggar—or should be if\ papa dies. I
have it on ‘the best ‘authority—his

murmurs inaudibly,

gave more

own.

“He told you that!’ Elliot
Sterne, striving to keep the indigna-
tion out of his veice. -

“Yes,” says Kitty.
after the manner of prudent papas, he
“:rit's"whispering a word of counsel as

says

“One day when,

to. my future——"

y Sﬁe stops, stricke_n dumb by the sud-
den remembrance of thait occasion.
¥ Was the only time the Honorable
Francis had summoned sufficient ener-
gy to take an interest in his daugh-
ter’s matrimonial prospects, and he
had’ hinted—more - than hinted—that
shé should become mistress of the
Grange, if James should propose it.

Elliot Sterne looks at her with that
swift cloud upon his face again; but
he stifles the sudden, jealous pang
within him, and says:

(To be Continued.)

New casseroles should be “sea-
soned” by standing filled with soda
and water in the oven till nearly boil-
ing.

(EE

SPEAKING FROM
EXPERIENCE

| THEDOCTOR: AR yes. resess and. < - |
»W‘&aﬁ%” A

Fy:

2

v - W~ v’ A
What ““Newly Weds” Should And
Should Not Do.
1. You shall not give your husband

cot, for “strafing” 1s the bane of
matrimony, and the wife who gives
| back-talk is seeking trouble.

2. You ~shall not “pop down to
breakfast” camouflaged in curl-pa-
pers, pins, or patent frizzers.

3, You shall by no means ask your
husband what he would like for din-
ner, as there is nothing he lgu bet-
ter than a guess in the evening; and
a good wife knows her husband’s likes
better than he does himself.

4, Remember that your husband is
a man and not an archangel; and
that blessed is she who expects little,
for she may haply get more.

your husband were such a one: as
Mrs. Somebody Else’s paragon: of all
the virtues, but shall, if you be wise,
occasionally tell the man you teok
for better or worse that he is not half
a bad sort.

For Husbands.

6. You shall not bring home any
other fellow than yourself to take
“pot luck” without two days’ notice
at least.

7. You shall not expect your wife-to
be sweet and amiable morning, neon,
and night; for if you do, you are go-
ing to be badly disappointed.

8. You shall not tell your - wife,
when you find her
that the house was clean enough’and
that to go and turn every room ot

bitter tears.
9. Remember to bring your
chocolates like you used to, for a few

best—brings a week of content; for
where thoughtfulness is concerned a
little goes a long way. ;

10. You shall not covet the 1last
word, but shall let your wife have if
for her own, shutting your mouth
like a rat-trap lest a worse thing bé-
fall.

How Townsend
Was Released.

The London Daily Express has re-
ceived from Lemnos the story of how
General Townshend, of Kut, took a
most important part in the negotia-
tions which ‘' led up to the Turkish
armistice.

It seems that after the flight of En-
ver Pasha and his fellow Young Turk
conspirators the Government fell in-
tc the more stable hands of' Izzet
Pasha, who realised at once how
necessary it was for Turkey to have
peace without any delay. There was
Townshend, the prisoner, on the Bos-
phorus. Why not send for him anc
agk him what to do?. In every inter-
view that the Turk leaders had wiin
the ‘hero of Kut for the past three
rzonths he had urged them to sur-
render. He lost no opportunity of
impressing on' both the Enver party
and their successors the dangers in
store for Turkey if they hesitated.

The Offer of Freedom.

The Germans under the notorious
Count John Bernstorff, the Gefman
Ambassador, were keenly consciofis
of Townshend’s growing influence ani
popularity, and they made it extreme-
Iy difficult for him to see the Turk
leaders in private. Eventually,’ whér
Izzet Pasha, after Enver’s flight; sert
for him, the British General, dresséd
in mufti, went into the Sublime Porte
through a side entrance and there had
his secret talk with the new head of
the Government. &val

Izzet was extremely anxious to pre
serve the Government, and he off
General Townshend his freed
{ would proceed to Lemnos and
matters. ZANEIN R

The Gcueral declared himself ié&fé}
to go. Accompanied by a Turkish o?-

=
arrange

had been left with him in his captiv-

taken by special train to . Stiyrna.
Here he was- received with' almost
royal honours by the Turkish Govern-
ment, who gave a luncheon for him
and’ made highly complimentary
speeches, in which the defence of Kut'

Plevna, which means a lot in Turkey.
Outside the General noticed a Brit-

his dentist, but the General beckoned
to him and asked him to come slonj
with him; to which the Turk made no
objection, and the office is now a free
man in England.

Two Great
' Secrets.

New York World: The mystery that

clegred up by the discovery that New |
York is the port referred to. This
distovery is now followed and paral-
leled by the diécovery that when Am

e

soldiers -landed at

D such secrets,

" 5. You shall not wish (aloud) that§¥

was a piece of blithering tomfoolery. |
There is no surer road to strife and

shillings thus spent—a pound of the'}

o B S

was compared to Osman’s defence of |

ficult even for news censers long |-

“beans” other than kidney and hari-|

“tired to death,”{ -
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IG BEN is a house-

hold word because
he’s a clock of his word.
He runs on time, he
rings on time, he helps
folks live on time.
- 'These are family traits.
AllWestelox Alarms run true
and ring true. They’re all

good-looking, too. You can
tell them by the family

The Western Clock Company
builds them in"the patented 7).
clox way-—the better method of
clock making that won Big Ben’y
success. Needle-fine pivots of pole
islted steel gréatly reduce frictiop
Westelox Tun orrtite and ring og

« time, -

That’s why they say: “W0,.
are best clocks.” And you wliir
too; 50 look for that family namc,'
Westclox, on the dial of the alarm
you buy.

Your dealer has them. BigBeq

name; Westclox, on the face. . is $4.00

P

Western Clock Co—makers of estclox

Big Don—sBaby Bea—Pochet B
“La Salle, Ik, U. 8. A.

Factories at Pery, 111
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Pianos

All High-Class

Player Pianos,
ianos & Organs |

" We are offering them at prices which
will appeal to every dollar saver. Terms
as vsual made to suite purchasers.
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W - V, DraytOn,

256 Water St

ficer and the British A. D.2Chwheld

ity, he crossed over to Asia, aad WaE

ish officer prisoner accompanied by a |
Turk. The officer had come in to see |8

.| during the war, was concealed in the 1
phrase “an Atlantic port” has been |

“you the best companies

NO MATTER HOW THb
_ FIRE IS CAUSED
if you’re not insured, you'™
a laser. Take time to
about your policies. We z‘ls

reasonable rates.
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To arrive shortlyszom. . - -

3 Carloads WINDSO

1 Ib. bags.

1-Carload STARCH and CORN, ELOUR.

R TABLE, SALT—
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1 Carload ST. CHARLES’ CREAM.
300, Cages 2IN | SHOE POLISH;

P48 Balaries of " Director

‘} Y ontreal at _th %
the United
Fears Assassi

WILSON ARRIVES.

BREST, Dec. §
e steamer George Washing]

3 wPresident Wilson on board
:: the Harbor of Brest sh
- eor noon to-day. The  Presidq
8 ':{“moved into the harbor thrc

8 . formed by battleships.

3 ped anchor about a mile off sl
zl:] tumultous demonstration. \
[ ¢ Goude, of Brest, greeted Presid
- wilson on his arrival. “Our he
. ynanimous in saluting you as
b or of justice and peace,”
uro-morrow it will be our

. which will acclaim
ﬂ‘:; :::io:hole people will thrill
enthusiasm Over the eminent sta
' man Who is the champion of tt.lelr
pirations towards justice and liber

o
 GEAMBERLAIN PESSIMISTIC

5
" BIRMINGHAM, Eng., Dec. 1
le expressing his earnest de
{o see the League of Nations esf
jished, J. Austen Chamberlain, md
Ser of the War Cabinet, in an add
" here last night, warned his hearer
" gificulties of the task set the
L of the world. It could mnot :
ed in a long time, he declag
and probably would -only come as
!’dt of a slow growth of many yed

- o ani— 4 WO A LS AMNEEMEAGN § TERNAD. OO A i o A .

| J5 NAVY WILL RETURN HOM
% WASHINGTON, Dec. 1
Sfvery capital ship of the Amerid
m pow in Europe, including
| dreadnought squadrons - which h
 beer operating with the British m
fleet during the war, will return
lﬁowaters this month, Secret
jniels announced to-day. They m
'“;expected to reach New York ab(
nn 23, and a naval review will 3
Uplice there to celebrate the ho

" MONTREAL POLICELESS.

4 MONTREAL, Dec. 13
p This city this morning was s
Without police and fire protection
‘W¥esult of the strike of the employd
bof these departments of the city s
3 Reperts came in early indig
‘g that thieves had not let the d
{rtunity slip, while it is said the c
H8" crowded with pickpockets.
(Montreal Trades’ and Labor Coun
8 offered to act as a mediator |
BN the city and the strikers. T
8 affected considered this off
meeting held this morning.

& meeting of the Aldexrmen {I
Brnoon, it was resolved on a maj
of 17, or what practically amou
10 a two-thirds vote as is requir
ithe city by-law to be of effect, th

of Pub
, Joseph Tremblay, and his :
t, Arthur Mann, be struck fre
€ity’s budget. These are the hea@
police force for whose dismiss
Strikers are calling. If the Alde
e D control a similar majority
eting of the City Council d
the motion will go into effed
ng the advice of the Directd
blic Safety that citizens tal
P8 1o protect their property, a con

of public safely has been a
i at the meeting of the membe
Board. of Trade held this mor
It is composed of leading bus
ién, financiers and industri
of the city.

ji :l: REFUSED REFUGE.

THE HAGUE, Dec. 12.
iZerland refused to admit tl
German- Emperor when he fle
many, and Holland -ought
owed the example of the rd
eclared M. Ravensteyn, a re
on Socialist, in the Lewe|
80f the Dutch Parliament to-da
; _empéror, he i cantinued
ot be ﬁneibd: over to the A
should be sent to German
I by the people’s tribunal. Th
‘Workers will oppose every a
drag Holland into a war o
lon of the former Emperor.

_'l'ln; WAY TO I’ABIS.
" 'BREST, Dec. 13.
Wilson; Jeft Brest for Pa

from the pier to his trai
-a vociferous welcome fron




