A QUEEN UNCROWNED

- OR <

THE STORY IN THE LONE INN,

< CHAPTER XIV.

-

“Oh, no.”
She was sitting gazing at the door,
with a look so strained and unnatur-
al that it' startled them. Jacinto, too,
was white, as if with apprehension,
and shrank from the eyes of all. Mo-

ment after moment passed—a quarter | there save when his anger was at its | Periousl

to his nephew, “Wo you know in what
particular direction ~Jacquetta  has
gone ™

Frank ‘started and stared. There
was a sharp ringing tone in his
unele’s voice;, that was never heard

T, sir? be off; ul,'

mind, dou’h Tet the grass grow under
your feef!” 2

Frank, ‘80 Muﬂy mmm that
he scarcely knew Whether he was
walking or dreaming, seized his cap,
and darted out of the room. Captais
Tempest arose, his face red with an-
a8 KR . :
“Do you mean. to say, sir,” he be-
gan, turning savagely to Mr, De Vere,
when & hand seized his arm, and he
 wag forced back into Mis chair,

“Why wﬂl you be &, fool,” md Griz-
sle, angrily ln Spanish; “sit down and:
walt' Your revenge is coming!”

I A moment’s silence fell om all.

Captain. Tempest- scowled, Mr. De

Vere walked to’ the window, and’

stood like a statue, and Disbrowe
pulled out hig watch, and looked at
the hour.

“Time I was off,” he said, starting
up. “My dear uncle, can I see you
a  morent in ‘private, before I go?"”:

“You must” postponé’ yemr ‘journey:

' for to-day, Alfred!” said his uncle, im-
y. “There is a certain family

cf an hour went by, but etill Mr.|helght. It was seldom Mr. De Vere | affair o be discussed here, presently

79 Vere did not return.

“What ean detain uncle!” exclaim-
€l Frank. “They can’t have done
gnything to him, can they? Suppose
I"ring and see?™

No one objected, and, seizing the
Jell pull, he rang a peal that present-
i¥ brought Reynolds into the room.

“Have those two old trampers
gone?’ asked Frank,

“No, Master Frank; they're both:
"here yet.”

“The dickens they are!
uncle?”

“In the morning parlor with Moth- |

er Fowlet” !

was really-angry; but when he was,
he was:. almost - relentless. in his
stern passion. '

“No, sir—that 'is, yes, sir—she has
gone to Red 'Rock.”

“Do you know what time she will
return?” g

“No, sir; perhaps not before night*”

Mr. De Vere seized the bell, and
rang turiously Reynolds agatn apr-
peared. .

“Reynolds, go and tell Wlll!a,m to

horse, I - believe—and. bring him|

around, instantly, to the front door!”
Reynolds flew-to obey, wondering

at which I require your presence.
Your journey can walit, 8o sit down!”

Jacifnto started to his feet.

“Then I will not intrude,” he said;
“1 will go!™ 1

*You will stay!” interposed WMr.
De-Vere, sternly.. “Sit down, sir; per-
haps we may find your presence ne-
cessary before we have dome!”

The boy turned white, even to his

_{:lips.

“I beg; sir,” he began, falteringly;

Where's | saddle ‘Firefly-that  is fthe fastest but Mr. De Vére turned almost ferce-

{ Iy upon him. ,
“Sir down, .8ir! You shall do as I
tell ‘you, Perhpps wé may make you

¢ cinger!” exclaimed the over-f inwardly what was up, and then turn- " glve a better atcount of yourself be-
Frank “there’s a plece of | ing to the astonished Frank, said, per- fore you go! Sit dowa!”

Whery's Captain Tempest?”
in the hall, smoking.”
coolness for
You may go,

there’s
and gents!

¢ pbowed and withdrew, and

~%ed at each other in sil-

nt. Augusta leaned on her

v and dropped her head on her
kand, but not before they had seen |
hew fearfully agitated her face was. |
Jacinto, alternately pale and red; got |
up and sat down, and seemingly could |
rest nowhere. Captain Disbrowe look- |
ed calmly surprised, and Master Frank
gave vent to his feelings by whistling'
and with his hands in- his pockets
marched up and down the room to

theé tune of the “Rogue’s March.” ’

An hour passéd, and all wers!
wrought up to a state of almost ln-’
tolerable suspemse. “I wish uncle
would tome—I do wish he would,” |
Frank had .repeated for the fiftieth|
time, then at last the door was open-
ed, and Mr. De Vere entered, closely !
followed by Grizzle Howlet and Cap-
tain Nick Tempest.

A score of questions were on
Fxink’s lips; but.thay froze there, as
Liejcoked on his i{incle's- fase. The
stern and relentless face of an out-
raged Spul‘tAn father, carved in
marble, might have looked as his did
at that maﬁf Adukvm.ruu
his eye, and m; liph were aommqnﬂ
as in a vise. -The faces

Niek and his fair ﬁ-ﬁubmnm«
aistakable look of trmnﬂnat malice | -

| emptorily: :
“Mount instantly, and be off for

The lad recled, and fell back into
a geat, like one fainting.

Mothers!

Give the children WRIGLEY’S
after every meal

A prominent ph'ys‘ician says:

*It is surprising how free from decay
the teeth can be kept by using gum

. after each meal,”

You know how hard it is

t~ getthe children to clean
{ “eir teeth.. By giving
thiem WRIGLEY'S you not
onlyreward themfor clean-
ing their teeth, but the

cward is actually the

means of performing thir

importqnt servicel .

WRIGLEY’S aids digestion
- oo, and dcts as an anti-

septic wuh for thq mouth

‘Research |
the m!; tombs _of

Palestine a yesr ago, and whose re-

putation- as an authority on rock ar-|

Wg in the Mediterranean is

Bigh. :
He immediately, and without hesi-

‘tation, identified ‘it as “a shrine of

«| the lodlnll Cybele. or _Aphrodite

| (Venus), with the celumn and tree
of Adonig or Attys beside it de-

" clq.tlng that such shrines were found
":|in: temples of Venua. A more care-

(e Sy

‘| ful cleansing of the stone further en-
idorsed his first f{mpression for it

~|'clearly revealed the fruit on the tree.

All this time Augusts Kad cowered |

in her l&t. shuddering, trembling,
collapsed, .Now she lifted her white
face, and’ Msing to her feet, she turn-
ed to Grizzle, and gasped rather than
said: / A

“Have you——ha,ve you—broken your

promise? Have you told——" _her |

voice died away, and..she- shivered
convulslvely.' o

The old, evil » smile came over
Grizzle’s face as she fixed he; pierc- |
ing eyes on the young glrl’q ghastly
face, and quietly replied: g

“No, Lady Augusta, 1 have not
told! Your secret 18 safe, &t least,
for the present; I do not care to
blacken my lips just yet by umn;
it, nor scorch your father’s ears by
the hearing. Fear not ‘for the pres-
ent, you are safe.”

She sank back, and dropped Her
white face in her white hands. Mr,
De Vere, standing stern and motion.
less, if he heard, heeded mnot; - and
Jacinto, whose emotion was ewidently
one of int,nse tsrrm'-a-;mbn D
ing in one who a short ﬁme befm
had fearlessly risked hls life to save
another’s—cowered down on his seat,
and did not daré to Jook up, while S
ftreak of dark red &t intervals flash-
ed across his dark face, Disbrowe, as-
tonished and troubled, yet with a
heart thrilling at the thought that he
was torsge Jacquetta again, looked
uheastly from face to face. Old Griz-
gle, ‘with her gray cloak folded cloge-
ly aroupd:her, sat ‘with a ‘grim,, qln-
{ster, smild’ gnttermt in - her. lnake
like eye, and wrinkling her thin lps.
And Captafs "empest, lolling back'in
his chalr, el%uf.ed hs legs on anath-
er, clapping a' wedge of the Vlrtht
weed in his' mouth, stuck hig handsdn
his coat pbcﬂt&’tid‘h&oﬂ the very
picture of’ ndnchﬂme lnd Njh-bted
gelf- possession; N

And Lours passedf

(To be continued.}
W

The mnd old
times of which
we read, in tales
by  Secott and
. James when
© knight went forth
4 o'n pranoii(
ctnd to play g.

The importance of .thig discovery,
'writes the Rev. O. C. Dobson, if the
‘identification 18 correct, as seems
‘probable, lies not so much in itself
‘a8 in its association with the Garden
Temb. This Tomb is regarded by
many as perbaps' the very: Tomb of
the Resurrection.

It is"a well-known fact of history
that in A.D. /135, when, on the sup-
‘pression of the revoit of the self-
styled Messiah; Barchoceba, the sec-
ond- and more complete Roman de-
 struction of Jerusalem took place,
tho HEmperar Hadrian built a new
‘Roman city, named Aelia Capitolina,
-on th® ruins, and among other things,
erectéd a Temple of Venus over the
Tomb of the Resurrection, with the
purpose of completely desecrating
it. It is evident, therefore, that in
seeking to identify the Tomb of the
Ressurection we may éxpect to find
traces of this temple.

Outside the Garden Tomb are the
distimet traces of a Jlarge building
whichi ofice stood: thers, as may easi-
1y“be seen ‘in any phetegraph of the
éntrfance of the Tomb. -On either side
of ‘the door are the springs of two
‘arches cut  into ' the rock, and above

18<1 thia, door are’three golumbaria, or re-

cesses, usually found in heathen tem-
ples: A stone pavement and a col-
umh also exist. Those who view
this: Tomb as the possible .scene of
the -Resurrection ‘have - always re-
garded these traces as-those of the
Temple of Venus erected by Hadrian,
but it was felt that further proofs
of idemtification ‘were needed:

If the identification of this stone
48 ‘a: shrine of Venus be finally es-
tablished, it will naturally provide
very strong additional evidence for
this conclusion. It would, of courss,
follow that the definite identifica-
tion of the remains of a Temple of
Venus. over a large Jewish tomb of
the ‘perfod, which otherwise bears
ont all -descriptions of the Tomb of
-Joseph of Arimathea, must naturally
carry with it a strong presumption
that that tomb may indeed be no
other than that of the Resurrection
itself. This stone may thus be found
to be another and impertant link in
the chain of identification.

Not quul to His Task

Dr A C. Benson. fn ohe ‘of his
pleasant gossipy books, cites as per-
haps the most pathetic of recorded
death-Bed utterances that of a cer-
tain Bishop, whose last words were,
“] have held a great position, and
Jhave mot been equal to it.”
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“A melancholy confession indeed! *
says the Times. “Think of all that
perhaps had gone to the winning of

i that Bishopric, only to end in sel-

condemnation and confession of fail-
ure, Those who have not risen high
have at least been spared from such

 self-mortification, and from the ver-

diet expressed in that biting epigram
of Tacitus upon & Roman Emperor
that he was ‘Omnium consensu capax
Imperii, nisi imperasset.’

“The rising unto Place is laborious;
And by Paines men come.

 Pearline for easy wuh
ing.—wivize ool

Where World Pnces ¥
do Not Count

Bread made from wheat . grown
within seven miles of Dawson is on
sale at all restaurants in Dawson, Y.

T. Dawson, at 66 degrees latitude, is |

thus the most northerly wheat pro-
ducing -point in the Empire. Last.geas
son’s yield at the Government Experis
merntal Farm at Swede Creek was 30
bushels to the acre, and the wheat;
commands. a rudy sale at §$10 per 106

. pounds,
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