
OMELETS
should always be seasoned his Arms‘and kissed her, and Inwardly 

wondered It he had changed, too. 
kAnd Frank," said, "how ts het" 
"Frank is quite well," said Mr. De 

Vere. “I got him a midshipman’s 
commission, last winter, and lie has 
gone off ilka a second Jack to seek 
his foitnne. We found Fontelle ter
ribly dull, and your kind Invitation 
came It » meet opportune moment. 
Change ot climate may do something 
tor Augusta, whoee health le tailing 
rapidly."

“I noticed Mise De Vere was not 
looking well," said Disbrowe, lower
ing his voice that she might not hear. 
"She Is greatly changed since I saw 
£er last What Is the matter?’ 

‘‘That Is a question I cannot an- 
replled her father, with ; a 

’She has no -bodily aliment, 
tors say; but something is 

evidently -pfeylng on ;tier mind,-uhder- 
nrlnlng both life and happiness. In 
fact, she has never been the same 
since that visit Of old Grlssle How- 
let's whatever she fold her. Since 
that-time she- has pined and faded 
away; and If 1 believed in the evil eye, 
I should say my poor Augusta was 
under its Influence." . ..

"Have you never tried to - discover 
what this strange secret for 

“Repeatedly; but In vain. Augusta 
only wrings her hands, and cries for 
me to leave her, until I have no long- 

Oh, Alfred,
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THE STORY IN TEE LONE INN.
CHAPTER XXI. swer,

“My Dear Alf : We are-off—to-mor
row will.-And us en route for Paris. 
The battle is won! Nonna is-mine, 
as certainly as If she was signed, 
sealed, and delivered! What a superb 
beauty It Is—a belle reine! Ah, 
Earnecliffe! you don't know what yob 
jiave lost! But one man’s loss Is 
another man’s gain; and so béné
dicité!

AUSTRBY.”
Lord Earnecliffe read it, as he lay 

slippered and dressing gowned in his 
annoyed nearly to death, and 

an expression, half angry, halt con
temptuous, came over his face. How 
littl.e-'she must ever have loved him to 
forget him so soon!

A life of inaction, of

candle to the Serpentine, and ae for 
Baden, Ramsgate was worth s dosen 
ot-it. All thig had very little Interest 
for Disbrowe; but the postscript had, 
where Lord George wound up by In
forming him Norma was In excellent 
health and splnlte, and' “his affair’’ 
was progressing as “wèll as could.be 
expected.” At first, this used to In
variably put Disbrowe In a fume; but 
he got used to it after a time, and al
most as Indifferent about, Norma as 
the rest. Her fattier had Joined them, 
evidently quite reconciled to the 
broken-off match, and, what was 
better still, great friends With, the 
volatile young lord. It was quite" un
certain when they would come back, 
but probably not until late the next 
autumn. ,

Of his American friends, since Ms 
arrival in England he had heard 
nothing. As time cooled and toned 
down his feelings, he began to regret 
the hasty manner In which ho had 
left Ms uncle’s roof, who, harshly as 
he had treated her whom Diabrowe 
never named now, even In his own 
mind, had been always kind to him.

Therefore, In a lit of patience, dur
ing the previous winter, he had writ
ten him a long and

O'Too:

room,

er the " heart fo resist 
my boy, it goes to my heart to see her 
suffering tike this,” said Mr. De Vere, 
with filling eyee.

DMbroWe pressed his hand m «lient 
sympathy. «•'

“Do you think, she would tell you, 
Alfred?- 'She liked you," add she 
might Do you really think she 
would ?’ he said, eagerly.

When she refused
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was Itttle suited to the gay, volatile 

i nature of Alfred Disbrowe; yet some 
perverse spirit seemed to possess him 
now, and hold him in chates at Dis- 
trowe Park. He scarcely ever went 
to London . He visited but Itttle 
among the neighboring gentry, and 
seldom ever saw any one at the hall. 
He rarely rode, or hunted, or quitted 
home, and, altogether, became a sort 
ot anchorite, a hermit, a Robinson 
Crusoe, shut up and fortified In his 
"castle."

The young ladles ot the neighbor
hood pouted, and were terribly mor
tified to find the handsome and weal
thy young peer so Insensible to all 
their fascinations, wtiUe the senti
mental ones looked upon him with 
romantic Interest, and fell in love 
with his dark, melancholy eyes, and 

ijftghed to comfort him In his solitude.
Having nothing better to do, Dis

browe amused himself with looking 
after his tenantry and Improving his 
estate; and this, with lying lastly on 
a sofa, and smoking no end of cigars, 
constituted his Indolent and aimless 
life.

He felt a little ashamed of himself 
sometimes, and his useless existence. 
Bnt a spell—a languor of mind and 
body—was upon him, and he wanted 
a motive to make him rise, like anoth
er Sampson, and burst his bonds.

So passed the winter; and spring 
and summer found him still loitering! 
at Disbrowe Park.

At odd times he received short, 
spasmodic letters from his friend 
Austrey, to tell him they were 
doing’’ gondolas in Venice, or St 
Peter’s at Rome, or risking their necks 
up the great St. Bernard, or other cold 
and uncomfortable places in the , 
Splugen Alps. According to his ac- ! 
count their travels were something 
In the style of tile "Dodd Family <, 
Abroad”—a continued series ot mis- ( 
haps and misadventures, together i 
with jealous Austrian governments, 
tampaglous Italian beggars, 
and unreasonable couriers, or 
clous, brigandish guides, who would 
persist in not understanding him— 
Lord George—when he swore at them 
to English, and screamed out his di
rections in the same language. He 
further went on to express the strong
est stirt of contempt for the whole 
Continent, vehemently asserted Eng
land, with, all Its fogs, was the only 
place’ fit for a rational Christian to 

As for foreign scenery, he
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.“I fear not, sir. 
to foil you. It to not likely she would 
make me her confidant—a compara
tive stranger."

"I a maorry! I am sorry! It she 
would only speak and tell, It might 
save her life—the poor Augusta—my 
poor, poor girl!"

"Does Grlssle Howlet still reside at 
the old inn?" asked Disbrowe, after a 
pause, to divert his Mind from the 
subject

“Tee, the old limb ot Satan! Oh, 
Alfred! that a wretched old hag tike 
that should have caused us all so 
much- misery!" ,

“Her day of retribution will - come 
he assured ot that, sir!" said Dis- 
briwe, almost sternly. “And her 
bon trere. Captain Tempest what tias 
become of him?’

“Gone off In the Fly-hy-Nlght oii 
one of his dark, devil’s cruises ot 
crime. He went shortly after you 
left"

16 (To be continued.)
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But Youletter,cordial
urging him to come to England, and 
visit him at Disbrowe Park, and 
bring Augusta and tittle Onto with 
Mm.

It was strange, how ardently • he 
wished to see the tittle, wild, elfish 
girl again; partly tor her own sake, 
and the strange, strong love she bore 
him, and partly for her mother's sake 
—that dead mother, hie first, his last, 
his only love.

No answer had come, although the 
June roses were In btoosom, and the 
letter had been written In December, 
until, one morning, the mall brought 
him a brief note, la the well-known 
writing of Mr. De Vere. It was dated 
London, and Informed him that he, 
and Augusta, and Orrle had arrived 
and awaited him there.

Disbrowe took time to digest hto
immed-
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surprise and pleasure, and 
lately started for London, and went 
direct to their hotel. And then there
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They aay it’s hard to 
be a first baby- So it 
may have been years ago; 
but nowadays there is 
VIROL —which, added 
to ordinary cows’ milk or 
packed milk, endows it 
with all the digestible 
and life-giving elements 
necessary to baby’s health 
<md growth.

Virol contains bone 
marrow, malt extract, 
eggs and lemon syrup 
with the salts of lime and 
iron. Perfectly balanced, 
and readily assimilated
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