
ins to her eyes, and
the white face that repelled and cast
off fiercely all

Jealousy from the young Bngllsh- 
maa's dark eyes that made him drop 
his own and flush to the temples.

Mr. De Vere apologized in a few 
words for Jacquetta’s absence, and 
they all gathered around the break­
fast table. The meal passed, almost 

- in silence, and sadly enough, too; 
tor all were thinking it was the last 
the young guardsman would partake 
of beneath that root; and until that 
moment they had not know how he 
had. endeared himself to them. There 
would be a dreary gap when his tall, 
gallant form, and gay, handsome 
young face was gone, that would not 
te easily filled In the family circle. 
Had Jacquetta been there, the op­
presse silence would soon have been 
broken! but she was "over the hills 
and far away,1’ long before this, and 
doubtless—as Dlsbrowe thought—for­
getful of his very existence.

'■Which way do you goT inquired 
Mr. Da Vere, at length—making an 
effort at something like conversation.

"t will call at the Mermaid, and 
take passage from there in some 
schooner, a» I wish to take sketches 
of the scenery as I go along, which, 
I understand, is very fine along the 
Hudson.” /

"None better,” said Mr. De Vere. 
"I have climbed the proud Alps, I 
have sailed down the Rhine, as the 
eong has it, but I have never seen 
anything to surpass this new country 
scenery. You ought to see these 
American forests in autumn, decked 
in their Joseph's coat of many colors. 
You would never forget it. It goes 
ahead of Old England completely in 
that point.”1

"I have always understood it was 
very fine," said Dlsbrowe ; "but, un­
happily, I will not be able to see *. 
I hope to be shooting in Fontelle 
woods before that.”

The door opened as he spoke, and 
a servant appeared with a startled 
face.

"Well, Reynolds r said Mr. De Vere, 
looking up.

“Ehe’s ere again, sir!” said Rey­
nolds, excitedly, "and she won't go 
away, all we can do. She says she 
wUl see you, in spite of us all!”

"Who "are you talking about?— 
who Is she? Don't be so incoherent, 
Reynolds." .

"It’s old Mother Howlet, sir, it you
please—and-there’s a man along withw ,
her—and she won’t go away."

Augusta uttered a faint exclama­
tion, and sank back in her chair.

Mr. De Vere arose, his face flushed 
with anger.. ,

“Mother Howlet! How dare she 
come her# I Order her away, Rey­
nolds, and say I will not see her.™ 

‘We have, sir, but she won’t go. The 
man along with her has got a pistol, 
and he says he wfll shoot the first of 
us that tries to keep them out" 

"Who is the fellow?” ,
"Don’t know, sir. He’s A short, 

thick-set, man, with red hair and 
whiskers, and a savage face."

"Captain Nick Tempest," simul­
taneously exclaimed Jacinto, Dls­
browe, and Frank.

“The fellow who tried to shoot you 
that evening Jacinto was wounded V" 
asked .Mr*. He, Vere. • • •

"The same.” ■ : . t
"Really,” said Mr. De Vere, angrily, 

“Fontelle seems to be a rendezvous 
for desperadoes of late. Come, Rey­
nolds, I will go with you to this 
worthy pair, and we will see It they 
cannot be got rid of.”

"You had better he careful, my 
dear sir," said Dlsbrowe, anxiously. 
"This Captain Tempest is a most san­
guinary villain, and capable ot any 
crime, I believe.”

"Then he will find that Fontelle Is 
not in the habit of sheltering san­
guinary villains, nor Its master ot 
being bullied into- listening to what 
they have to say.”

And, preceded by Reynolds, Mr. De
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A QUEEN UNCROWNED IN A FEW DA YS
We will announce the re-opening of our remodelled G1 
STORE, where alterations have been going on for tl 
so that we may have greater space to serve our ever-in

THE STORY IN THE LONE INN.
CHAPTER XIV.

But Do Mot Mistake this Announcement
We take no pride in growth—for growth itself. Wfe regard growth only in 
ib relation to achievement. And not the kind of achievement that adds up 
and measures up in dollars and cenb alone.

Greater Values and Service Is the Yard~ 
stick We Apply to Our Efforts

It is the measure by Which we determine our progress and success. We re­
gard our new GENTS7 STORE as a symbol of your reward, as an index of

The Age of Indifference Has Passed
The public is interested in the motives that actuate, the impulses that move, 
the values they get, the forces that control—an organization—for, after all,
an organization lives or dies by Public Support

It Is But Human Therefore
THAT WE take pride in our constant growth—for that is an expression of 
PUBLIC approval—of increased Public support.-But—we do not make the 
mistake of permitting growth tp be a “brake” instead of a spur to our ef-
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