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THE STORY IN

!

A QUEEN UNCROWNED

— OR —

THE LONE INN.

e —

CHAPTER VIL

Suddenly, while he watched, & faint
frembling ray of light passed one of
rthe wind‘ows. A sudden suspicion
;sbot through his mind of burglars
iand housebreakers, and a sort of con-
|viction that Captain Tempest or old
)Crizzle was in there, flashed upon
{him. In a twinkling, he ' had grasped
& stout ivy stalk, and holding on to
rthe projecting =ill, held himself up
and looked in,

It was a female carrying a lamp
'but was it Grizzle Howlet? Yes—if
she had a small, light, fairy figure; a
)fleet, noiseless footstep, a small, de-
Yicate face, and waving curling hair;
4f she ever wore a dainty, white wrap-
'per, end had a small, snowy hand,
feparkling with rich rings.
instant, the light of the lamp flashed
ifull on the face of her who bore it,
jand never fell mortal eye on a face
80 ‘white, so rigid, with such wild,
<listening eyes, and hurried, terrified
Jook.

She passed on—all was darkness
{ygain; but the instant she disappear-
ed, the music ceased , He held on un-
%il his hands were tired; and then he
sprang down and paced up and down
restiessly, waiting for the reappear-
mnce of that-light; till: the stars’ died,
one by one,~out of the sky, and the
ichill gray down came blue and cold
over the distant hills; and still it
appeared not. And then he re-enter-
ed the house, returned to his bedroom
and threw himself, cold and chilled,
in hed—not to sleep, but to wonder
what this midnight visit meant. From
its place above him, the pictured face
gmiled upon him still, but' with a
meaning in its mockery hn had never
telt before, and ‘- with—oh! such a
world of derision in its laughing
pyves! Sleeping or waking, would he
pver forget the look that white face
wore?—that look of mingled horror,

ange Pekoe Tea will
instantly appeal o
i yom. Its superior qusl-
ity is sppasrent from
the very first sip.

A fter using Laxura,
flavour of Loxura Qn-
you will pronounce it

-% Simply Delicious. 1 Ib.
and 14 lb. packages.

At all'‘grocers

For one)

loathing, and repulsion, that made it,
despite its young beauty; ghastly to
look upon—that look on the face of—
Jacquetta De Vere !

CHAPTER VI, d

All the next day, Jacquetta did not
make hetL appearance; she was in the
room with their wounded guest, and
had her meals brought up, Mr., De
Vere and Augusts had not been told
of Disbrowe's adventure with Captain
Tempest, and they simply knew that
a young stranger had broken his arm,
and had been brought to Fontelle by
Jacquett, and that she had constitut-
ed herself his nurse. Once, Mr. De
Vere had.paid a wvisit to the sickroom
and had returned to tell Disbrowe
he found him sitting up talking to
Jacquetta, and to marvel at his sin-
gular and ' extraordinary beauty,
which wag the first thing to strike a
beholder, alwiys, on seeing Jacinto.

That night Disbrowe lay awake lis-
tening and hoping for a repetition of
the mysterious music; but he listen-
ed and hoped in vain., The silence
was undisturbed and unbroken all
night long.

Next day he ordered his horse for
a gallop across the country. This
time he did not fail to thke his: pistols
and keep his eye about him, and folt,
in his present flerce mood, as if it
would bq rather a relief than other-
wise to have a fracag with “Old
Nick,” to put his stagnating blooed
in circulation, if for nething else;
and indeed, in his state of mind at
that moment, he would have found
it rather pleasant than otherwise to
shoot somebody.

So he rode on, at an exceedingly
leisurely pace, looking around him
now and then, and trying to make up
his mind to hate, detest and abhor
this uncivilized cousin of his, and
contrasting her in his own mind with
the dignified, languid, high-bred Lady
Gertrudes and-Lady Margarets of his
acquaintance, and drawing conclu-
gions anything but flattering to her
by the contrast, when the thund3ring

gound of horse’s hoofs dashing down '

the rocks behind him made him turn
around, and, he beheld the object of
his thoughts, mounted on her spirited
little black Arabian, sweeping on to-
ward him.

“A race! a race! a steeplechase!
Come on, Cousin Alfred!” she shout-
ed; and as she gwept thundering past
she raised her whip and gave his
nettled horse a cut that sent him oft
like an arrow from a bow.

With the ringing “Tglly-ho!” of a
foxhunter, she urged both horses on,

and away they sped at a dizzy pace. i

Presently they moderated their speed,
and then Jacquette cried out merrily:

“Look there!"—and she pointed
with her whip—“there is the  very
Queen of the Kelpies, taking an air-
ing!”

Disbrowe looked, and saw, to hla
mrpr!ne, the little girl Orrle, of the

| 1one louse, bounding, fiying, Iuplng,
| with the asmty ot 2 mountain

kid,
over the rocks—her Tonz, elfish locks
wnbound, zud streamiog a.round her

g | little elfish u« wlth.;tl supernatural- ,;:‘g&“’
L

iy large, bright, gliticring black eyes.
“Hello! little Orrle, by all that's
startling. Where did that little Witch

'amwtmmm.u

'_-»:« P

swung herself up before him on his
horse, flung her arms aroupd his
neck, and gave the astonished "and
Iaughing goung Englishman a crush-
g bug. N

“Upon my word,” nld ncqueth.
“an enthusiastic weleome .

Orrie turned around and peered at
Jacquetta, and laughed, and nodded,
and glung cloger to Disbrowe.

: “And go you are glad to see me, Or-

rie?™ sald Disbrowe, still laughing,

“Where in the world did you dro)'

from on these bare rocks? _Not from
the sky?”

"Lor. no!” said Ornle, in contempt
at the idea. “Old Grizzle whipped me,
and I ran off—I always do when she

go back, either, till it's dark.”

“Well, won't she whip you again,
then?” said Disbrowe.

be there, and he likes me, I wish
you would give me a ride on your
‘horse. Will you?"

“Certainly,” said Disbrowe, moving
on. “Why, Orrie, I thought you had
forgotten all about me ere this.”

“I guess I hain't” said Orrie, sob-
erly, turning around to give him
another kiss, and then clapping/ her
hands to make the horse go faster.
“I've been thinking about you eyer
gince, Oh! what g nice horse to go
this is!"™

“And you have no kindly greeting
for me, Orrie?” sald Jacquetta, “Is
he to receive all your attention?”

“Oh,” said Orrie, “everybody says
you don’t care for anybody, and don’t
want kisses or mothin’.”

For nearly half an hour they rode
on,

Little Orrie prattled continually,
giving Disbrowe occasional embraces
to fill up the pauses, until Jacquetta
almost coldly suggested their return.

“There now, Orrie, will you be able
to find your way back, do you think?”
said Disbrowe, as she sprang down in
a Qying leap.

“Be sure I will,” said Orrie. “Good-
by. I'll come to see you some day.”

“Thank you,” said the young gen-
tleman, laughing.

And the ‘mext instant she 'Wwas
bounding and hopping like a black-
bird from rock to rock,

A ‘!ook of -dark gloom lay on the
bright face 'ot Jacquetta, as they
turned toward Fontelle; and until
half the way was over, she mnever
spoke, save to briefly answer his ques-
tions. At last he said:

my dear cousin, May I ask what is
the matter?”

“] am thinking of that child and
her words,” said Jacquetta. “Some-
how, the sight of that little girl al-
ways affects me strangely; something
in those eerie black eyes of hers al-
most frightens ge. A strange feel-
ing is it not? I wish you could tell
me what it means.”

(To be continued)

OPEN EVERY NIGHT.

Our Drug Store on
Theatre Hill is Open Ev-
ery Night Until 11 0’ E

clock,

‘where you can purchage any of
‘the generallines carried in
first class Drug Store'at lowest
possib!

ossible prices.
We ‘have a htg: oétmeat of
uze, Compact
_ Perfumes,

4 ot Finder, start uqn! £ sm < Orrie, g le
Orriet, Come here” afoey

whips me, the ugly old t,hln;. I shan't:

“You seem strangely out of spirits,

»mm,ah.auuammmu,u‘
|1n an dinstsnt had seized the stirrup,|

“No—Uncle Till won't let her, He'll |

b

at all stores

GERALD S. DOYLE,

Bistributor.

THE INEVITABLE END.

| In this fair and
s unny region
long a . bandit
held his sway,.
and his vielous
crimes were leg-
i o n—hs wenld
rob and get
away. All ' the
erimen from
murder 4 0 W R~
ward he'd ocom~
mitted, it w a 8
sald; and we
made our journeys townward with our
bosoms full of dread, Oh, the Master
Mind was busy, drawing ransoms fit
for kings, and the sleuths were get-
ting dizzy chasing round in futile
rings. And my neighbors read the pa-
pers, tab on all his crimes they kept;
“Crooks can pull their evil capers and
get by,” they said, and wept. “When
a man of brains goes robbing, he can
put all things across; Justice on her
perch is sobbing, and the Law’s a total |
loss.” T replied, “This man is greater |
than the common run of crooks, but |
they’ll get him soon or later, donner-
wetter and gadzooks. Crooks may
flourish for a season while the empty
fetter clanks, pull off murder, arson,
treason, and a hundred other pranks.
It may seem that men unholy down
the path of safety wend, but the Law,
which travels slowly, always gets
there in the end.” And this bandit,
who had flaunted all the lawg which
should prevail, who by many towns
was wanted, now is safely locked in
jail. He is facing years of durance,
vears of suffering and shame; “Total
loss, without insurance,” has been
chalked against his mname. Justice
seems to limp and falter as she trails
from lodge to lodge, but she packs a
chain and halter for the crock who
tries to dodge.

[Teach Chlldren
To Use
Cuticura’

Soothes and Heals
Rashes snd Irritatio

Modern “Jean
Valjean” Pardoned.

“M. Doumergue, President of the
French Republic, has just signed the
pardon of M. Jean Hateau, whose
career has a close resemblance to
that of Vietor Hugo’s Jean Valjean,”
says the Times Paris correspondent.

“Sentenced to 20 years’ penal ser-
vitude in 1904 for selling stolen
bonds, Jean Hateau escaped’ three
years later from the Guiana convict
settlement! He went to Metz, where
he established a small business, and
became a successful merchant and an
influential citizen. The bewilderment
of his fellow citizens, by  whom he
was held in high esteem, when ‘he
was arrested last November as an es-~
caped conviet, was not less than that
of the good people of Montreuil in
Les Miserables when their good and
‘much-loved mayor was denounced as
the escaped forcat, Jean Valjean.

“By pardoning M. Hateau, who has
been in prison for nine months, the
President of the Republic has grant-
‘ed the petition of a large number ot
business men in-Metz.”

Not Too Old At 99.

. When should & man retite?

“Not until he is more than 100 or
is incapable mentally or . physically
of doing his - job,” *.says Dr. B, J.
Slade-King, who_has refused to re-
sign from the po‘ttlon of  Medical

‘Officer of Health at Ilfracombe, Dev- |

‘on, Dr. Blade-King, who is within

‘a few months of heing 100 years old, |

told a deputation from the  Council
‘that he would not: retire, -

“Younger men want to step lnto :

IPRE
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A perfectly new lot of sty-
hah Bags Just opened. They
come in Silk, Imitation Alli-
ator and K1d all nicely
tted; some w1th mirror
outside. Come and see them.
Prices from

- §1.90 to $5.20

& y A
Tooth Paste. -

“Erasmic,” Small .. ..23¢.

. 40c.

-25¢.
J

“Erasmic,” Large ..

“Larkins,” Large ..

.
TlletSoaps v

Dressm Combs .. .

Bk aad e Consbe

{ Safety Pins, 1 doz.oncard ... ...
lﬁ".{rasmlc Shaving Stick ...... ... ..

hCloths ... ... ... ...

.9¢c. & 15¢. caké
Boxed Soaps, 3 cakes in box, 30c. & 38c. box
.18, 20, 23 to 45c.

.8c. 15¢. léc. ea.

A da.nd lot of
showing in all th

the Rainbow: Pearl,
Red and others too'
ous to mention. Yo
see them to apprecla
Prices:

20c. to 60c.

4 : - : G .
Tooth Brushes., -

Special quality bE

White and Amber, .

20, 25, 35, 45, 53¢
- , 5i

Ree
e
Chil

..20c. to 28¢.  Hai

..4c. card Hai

Clo

.38¢.

1

y

Pe

3‘ er Cotton ....... .. ..

; wire and bone, large, assortment.

ticles frem our
nent. ’

 Wallets; Bill Folds,
and Letter Cases.

Showing all the necessary
details ,with space for notes,
stamps, letters,. ete., made
of sound Russia Leather
well sewn, Prices:

85c¢. $1.30, $2.00, $2.35
. J

rNail Brushes. T

Wood back, strong, thick
bristles . Just the thmg for
children’s use.

5¢c. each

. . 10c. ea.
. .20c. reel

spenders c o em .. 30¢. to 45c. pr.

Jliant, all colors . . ..

blegations BT
bve thell

..060c. to-$1.40
.20c. u

S R
e Y

s, large assortemnt, 40c. to $4.00

Preserving Plum
Green Tomatoes, Ripe To = 

Bananas, Pears, Grape

:‘

Cal. Oranges, Coo

- C()COA o
Cadbury’s .. .. .. ..90c. Ib.
Ery's .: .. .. . ..80c. 1b.
‘Beacon, ‘2-1b. pkt. for .. 42c¢,
Screw Top Glass J ars (l/z-lb)

Peters ('/z-lb tms) - 25c.
ooking . ........18c.lb
Cocoa and Milk .. .. ..25¢. tin
Baker’s Chocolate .. ...70c. 1b.

CAMP COFFEE ESSENCE

Large Boftles .. .. .. .. ..§5¢.
Small Bottles .. .. .. .. ..37¢c.

aQ

We ecarry a full line -
leading brands of Choce
Confectionery worth ea

NEEDLER’S

CADBURY'S'
MOIRS' FRY

GANONG’S

and GRAYSS

in fancy Boxes and

' pes, Table Apples,
,it Cal. Lemons,

and Pears

e s e et te=

: Blrd’s Custard Powder, 22¢. pkg.
Nu-Jell, Pt.-pkgs. .. ..16¢. pkg.
.Knox Gelatine .. .. .33c. pkg.
Isinglass .. .. .. .. ..30c. pkg.
Fruit Salad, 2!;-lb. tins ..65c.
Junket Powder .. .. ..17c. pkg.
Crabapple Jelly . .60c. glass
Honey .. ..35c¢c. 50c. 70c. glass
Cranberry Sauce .. ..45c. glass

%
|

Preserved

. PUMPKIN
'2s 10c. Tm.

We have another fresh supply of RAT VIRUS, the

surekiller, mixed ready for use ..

R |

ACK’S JERSEY CREAM SODAS
65¢c. Pail

U. S. Cartridges
“AJ AX’?

Ballistite, Full Load
12 G,‘ all ‘Sizes Shot

ROMAX”

'Black Powder, 12 G.
.. NO. 2 PRIMERS
. Shot—10t0 S.8.Ge

Re-Cappers 12¢, *

Tomlinson Cleaners .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..45¢.

Gun 0l and Powder Solvent. -.
DogLeads .. .. .. ...........-35¢. 453_55‘:. H

Dog Collars . .. .. .. ....... - ..51.09 $1.50 Rel

Extl'actors -o b ey . 0 ..&.A":r:\ vH. |

Non-
1 Aute

8. 25c. 45, , “Bu

ligle Barrel Broedh Toading GaAd.

Rem-U.M.C.
Cartridges.

“NITRO CLUB”

Ballistite, 10 & 12 G,

“NEW CLUB”

' i31_acI{ Powder, 10 & 12 G;
- PISTOL & RIFLE

CARTRIDGES
all calilares:.

Co\el eliolicicliolo

(o)

12 G-32” Barrel ..

12 G:32” Barrel ..
12 G-34” Barrel .. ..

--$13.00
--$14.50
1. ......$16.00

Sets 12.G .. ...,.'é-‘:i. . e 73115
RS . 80

ol e\ elel ole
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