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CHAPTER

As he started - forward to see,
phe door opened and ° Frank himself
rushed out, 1ike one crazed, bare-
iheaded and frantic, and was in the
act.’of mounting and galloping off,
/when Disbrowe’s voice arrested him:

“Hello, Frank! Good heavens!
}what is the matter?”

He might well ask,’for in turning
'‘round, Frank disclosed a face so wild
rand haggard, and eyes so full of pas-
|sionate grief, that it sent a thrill of
|nameless terror to his heart.

“Oh, Frank! speak and tell me
;what has happened! Is she there?”

“Who?”

“Jacquetta.”

“Yeg.”
passionate bitterness, “she is there.
Will you come in and see her?

“Yes come with me.”

Bot‘h were on their feet in an in-
stant and Disbrowe was white with
apprehension:

“Come, then,”
Sée the result: of their

said Frank, *and
work. You
may all be proud of it alike.”

“Frank! Frank! What do
mean?”

you

“You will soon see., Come!”

He léd the way into the long, high
Fitchen, and a strange, nameless hor-
ror was thrilling through  the heart
»f Disbrowe,

Captain Nick Tempest sat gloomily

Jrowling by himself and ngither mov-

ed por spoke as they entered. OIld
Grizzle sat at the other end of the
room, dark and sinister as usual, and
‘glapced at them with a malignant
smile as they.came in, but did not
speak. The door of a small room op-
ening off the kitchen lay’ ajar, and
passing into this, Frank made.a sign
for Disbrowe’ to follow. There was a
bed in the room, and under a white

sheet was the dreary outline of some- |

thing that made Disbrowe réel as if
struck by ablow.

Without a word, Frank pulled down
the sheet, and pointing :to what lay
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l spair.
| she died.”
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)/atark and fhite there, said, huskily:
“Look! there is Jacquetta!”

He looked: - I‘he small, delicate
form was stiff and rigid—the bright,
sparkling eyes were closed in their
last sleep—the short, flashing curls
lay in lifeless clusters on the pillow.
The sweet, beautiful face would smile
; on him no more. Jacquetta lay there,
| and dead!

CHAPTER XVII.

Yes, dead—stone-dead! beyond their
power at last, More beautiful than
she had ever been in life, she lay
there before him; her:tameless heart,
that neither wrong nor sorrow could
conquer, quiet enough now; the little
restless hands folded gently over the
marble breast—so strangely calm, so
fair and beautiful in her dreamless
sleep!

Moments passed while they stood
gazing on her, and neither spoke. The
face of Disbrowe worked convulsive-
ly; and at last, with a dreadful cry, he
flung himself on his knees beside her.

“Oh, Jacquetta! Jacquetta! Jacquet-
tal!”: :

“Too late!” said  Frank, bitterly.
“The world was not large enough for
you and her, It is better as it is:"

There was no response; but only
that mighty cry:

‘ “Oh, Jacquettn.' chqnotu.' Ja.cqueb-
tat™"

It was the cry of a streng: heart in
.strong agony—so full of such quick,
living anguish and remorse, that it
went to the heart of Frank. He look-
ed down in the young face, once so
careless and gay, but so full of mortal
despair now, and it softened him as
nothing else could have deone. He
laid his hand on his shonlder, and,
dropping his face on it, burst imto
tears,

“They broke her heart,” he sobbed.
{ “She could never live disgraced!”

There was a step in the chamber;
and the hand of Grizzle touched the |
young man.

“She left this for you,” she said in
a subdued tone, as if she, too, was a
little softened by the sight of his de-
“She wrote it an hour before

She handed him a small piece of
paper, on which something was feeb-
1y scratched with a pemcil. He open-
-ed it, and read:

“For all I have made you suffer,

{ forgive me . Oh, Alfred! I loved you

with all my heart and loul, and ~this
iis my atonement for .my gin, ° my
God forgive me! for I could not help
it. " When Jacqnmhdud.mdm

'| hear:her reviled, try to think tenderly

ot her; for oh, Alfred! no one !n thll

; world will ever love you uun as

you have been loved by her,”

That was all. He dropped his ne'm.
with a groan, Gtk

“Thou shalt not seethe the kid in
its mother’s milk,” said the deep
voice of Grizzle; “yet it has been
done now,™ ;

“Oh, my God! what have I said—
what have I done?” he persistently
gried. “This—this is »vm I bave
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| retribution comes!”

her throat! - lat her blood cry
vengeance upon you till the W’

“Take care!™ said c;mm m
growing whiter still. “One word
more, and we are deadly .foes for
lite!™

“So be ft.’ Captain Tempest, yon
are a coward and 4 liar!”

“Now,. by =neavens!” furiously be-
gan the captain; but the strong hand
of Grizzle wag laid omn his shoulder,
and ‘she spoke rapidly and imperious-
1y to him, in Spanish.

“Respect the dead!™ said Dishrowe
pointing to the lifeless form, and
speaking in the deep, stern tone he
had used throughout.” “I quarrel
not wlth you here. Fear not but that
a day ‘of reckoning will come soom.
Leave me now. I_ wish to be alone.”

Even had he not been under the in-
fluence of Grizzle, there was some-
thing in the eyes and voice of the
young ‘man  that would have com-
‘manded his obedience. Like an angry
lion, ‘robbed of it’sA prey, he-turned,
with a smofhered growl, and, accom-
panied by Grizzle, left the room.

There was a long pause in the
chayber of death. Like a tall, dark
ghost, Disbrowe stood, his arms told-
ed across his chest, his eyes fixed on
the small, fair face in its calm sleep,
his own face Ilike marble, - What
seemed the warld, his coronet and
prospective bride in that. moment,
compared with what he_.had lost!

Well:has it been said that we know
the value of nothing~until we forever
lose it.

How she arose before him in all her
entrancing beauty—bright, radiant,
untamed as he had known her first—
this matchless ‘girl who  ‘had -loved
him“so ‘well!} . He recalled her-in all
her willful moods; the fair sprite who
teased and tormented him, yet whose
bright smile could dlspei his anger

as a ray of sunshine dispels gloom.
He thought of her in her heroic
daring, risking her own life, freely

the tameless mountain fairy trans-|

formed to the ministering household |

angel, hovering beside the sick and
suffering. How tame and insignifi- |
cant all other women appeared be- \
gide her—this high-souled fay of the |
' moonlight!

him and them so well; and in return |

from their gates,r And now she lay
there before him, dead!

There was no reproach in those
closed eyes—in those sweet, beauti-|
ful lips—on that fair, gentle face, or!
folded hands. She had forgiven them
all for the great wrong they had
done her; but! he wounld have given
pardon from those pale lips—those

Frank's deep, suppressed sobs alone
broke the silence of the Toom, Once
or twice he had looked up te speak
but that white, stern face had awed
him into gilence, and he felt, with a
strange thrill of terror and pity, tha.t
it"was possible for that dark, tearless
grief to be deeper than his own.

Disbrowe himself was the first to

sounded strangely cold and calm:

this™

“No,” sald M ‘with. a-sob; “Ii
m Just going. te- Fontelle ‘When 1
mdm’thu;,ghgm w bick-'

and fearlessly, for that of others— ’;

' crack, or crevice before §

This was the girl who had loved |

they had hurled back her love with |
scorn, and cast her off like a dog | §i

'# That will keep the bedroom, £

‘worlds -at that moment for 'words of |

lips that never would speak more. |

break the silence, And his volee

“Does he”—Mr. De Vere he could |
not call him well then—"know of 3

LONDON,
changed social and economie order,

| which since the war has be& rly |
other y
historic .mansion upon the. real utate,

more apparent, has .brought

market.
This' i Combe Woedhouse, in
Combe Wood, once the home of Kath-

arine Parr, a lady who achieved dis- |

tinction by becoming the sixth wife of
Henry VIII ‘and undying fame when
the mutations of fate. decréed that
she sheuld be the cemetery widow of
a monarch among whose spouses
mortality was heavy, even for the
times of the Tudors. :
tThe interior of Combe Woodhouse
is. charming, all the features being
Tudor. There is a leather room, also
a Tudor Hall, long gallery, panelling
everywhere, and some old stained
glass with-Katharine Parr’s arms on
it.

Thus changes are taking place in
England, the country which used to
be so0 hostile to any interruption of
the established order. Although it
must not be taken as a forerunner of
prohibition, it is worth neting that
the Old Castle Inn at Smallberry
‘Green, Isleworth, a favourite haunt
of Dick Turpin, the highwayman,
which has dispensed good cheer since
1597, will shortly . become a pr!‘vtta
residence.

The notorious

highwayman, who

frequented Hounslow Heath, was not |

the only caller whose visits are ‘re-

called by the villagers who - drop into |
Old Castle Inn of an evening. Shakes- |
peare and Ben Jonson often called |

there on their way to Windsor and

during the Victorian era its walls re- |

echoed to the conversation of such
well known authors, artists and thea-

trical people as ‘Dickens, Cruikshawk’ |

Sir’ Arthur. Sullivan; Sir John Hars,
Sims Reeves,
least once, Matthew Arnold. .

What Do You Tlunk
- of a Fluid

3 That will draw roaches and 1
ants out of every hole,

klllmg them and not poi-
son food?

Tha.t will kill bugs instant«
ly and not leave an un-
pleasant odor?

That will knock flies off the

. or paper?

kitchen, or vyerandah

v clear of flies, mosquitoes,

| etc., for several hours af. §
ter a few sprays?

That will take fleas off a ‘&
dog and not harm the §
dog?

That will destroy chlcken
lice without any injury
¥ to your stock? ’

That applied in small quant- 4
" ities to the exposed parts
of the body will insure §
you from Mosquito bites? §

£ That as a general dxsmfect-
; ant is stronger than
ordinary c¢arbolic ‘so u-

(
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wall and not harm paint § |
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The Vel;y, N eWest Millin
Extremely Smg
Latest Styles:

- Velvet Hats.
medlate wear.

wmgmfm_ |

" Velvet Hats with pins and bars; smart Sports Hats, clever Vel
find a wide variety of lovely models to choose from. These are snapj
models in the more conservative Black, Brown and Navy. .

Children’s Velvet Hats.

Made 6f Black ; Velvet,. lined

lhrou(hont
Only 15c.

Ladies’ Fall Coats.

Onli a few now on hand, made of

When you need Warm Blan
them. . It is a great.comfortto sm
into a soft pillow and snugglé under d 0
Our patterns will please your eye.

Per Pair $1.98, 53;98,

1

' ' 1ts, m all the popqlar high shades and

‘ﬁne stock in qur store 80 you
ve confidenge in our goods and we
will see we have told the truth.

. . ;
Fashions, Fine
Models for im-

bination. MISSQB and Matrons will

b»

Gﬂletfe Razor Blades.

To fit any Gillette Razor, highest
grade razor steel, edges tkat lut,
1-2 dozen- in: pack.

¥

Per Pack 49.

o i
8

“Auto Strop” Blades.

Finest -steel, each blade in meis-
tureproof wrapper. b 'blades in
package,

English cloth.
Each $4.98

Ladies’ Umbrellas. |

Good quality, taped-edge, Ameri-
ean Taffeta, Black handle with

cord strap.
Each $1.98

Children’s Swe‘aters_.

Very pretty patterns, in Fawn
and Blue, nicely trimmed, to fit up

to 12 years,

‘Each $1.49 to $1.98

Job Sheeti;ig. ] '

Here is a worth: while value. The
saving which one agcomplishes by
.making shests and pillow cases at
home is .even greater when you
take advantage of these good values:
Featured in-this special selling are
gheetings of standard quality, at
prices below the average.

"~ Per Pound $1.25

Selection

Wmter Overt

save your §

new lot j

real heavy Coa

ed throughe

did value

Each $9.9¢

Each Per Pack BSe¢.

Smart Tailored Skirts.

Cleverly styled, , designed and
beautifully tailored. - Women who
require the larger sizes will find
satisfaction in the prevalling good
style of these models.

Each $2.98

_—

Striped Silk Smocks.

Trimmed with:lace, in Cham-
paign, Blue, White and Salmon.

Each $4.98

w&ms mum AND- LOW
3 - PRICE,

'l'hc dmn& for reliable and -po-
pularily priced watches is constant~
ly cruslng. The rapid strides in
; cturing have made it

mublo to secure these :ood time-

ws at remarkably low price,
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