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CHAPTER XV.

“My name’s Rowlie, sir,” sald the
host of the Mermaid, in his slow and
solemn way. “Mister—Robert—Ed’-
mrd—Rowlie, gineral dealer in lickers
pnd refreshment for man .and beasts.”

“Well, Mr. Robert Edward Rowlie,‘
how many other guests have you at;

present in the house?”

Mr. Rowlie looked severely at the
bedpost nearest him a moment in
itcep thought, and then . shook his
Liead:

“We hain’t got any at this present;
ro—not any. It's quiet here—re-
arkably so.”

“So I should say. But there was
ge--Captain Tempest—is he not
ere?”’

Mr. Rowlie looked with increasing

srity at the bedpost again, until
12 had sufficiently collected his facu-
jtieg to reply.

“No, sir; he ain’t here—leastways,
"™Wst at present; no—He ain’t.”

“Do you expect him soon?”

“Well,” said Mr. Rowlie, scratching }

or more properly speaking,
“there ain't no saying

#s head,
nis nightcap,
about that.
he“mightn’t.”

#Well,
Disbrowe,. . impatiently, “Do . you
think he will come to-day?”’

“Well, now; I really couldr’t say,”
taid Mr. Rowlie, with a look of help-
tess distress. “There ain’t never put-
.ing any dependence onto him. He
might, and then again

“He mightn’t,” interrupted Dis-
“Perfectly satisfactory! There
yeu may g0 now, my intelligent
friend; but, should he come, will you
Just have the goodness to present him
Captain Disbrowe’s compliments, and
let him know he hopes to have the
pleasure of horsewhipping him with-
n an inch of his life the first time
There—go; I'm going to

prowe.

:hey meet.
ileep.”

To have seen the expression of Mr.
Rowlie’'s expressive countenance on
rearing this sanguinary announce-
nent, with his mouth and eyes open-
bd to their widest extent!

A faint smile broke over Disbrowe's
lace as he waved his hand for him to
z0; and the horrified host of the
Vfermaid took his departure accord-
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He might, and then again :

whit 46 ‘ch ® think?” said *

Tired and -worn out by his journey
and the miserable night he had pass-
ed, it was high noon before Disbrowe
awoke, There was no such thing as
‘a bell in the room, 8o, hastily dress-

ing and running his fingers through

his hair, he glanced in a facetious
little looking-glass, cracked across
the middle, which ornamented the
]wall and, possessing a strong na-
tural taste for the ridiculous, reflect-
i ed every feature askew, Having, by
the aid of thig dissolute mirror, twist-
ed his shirt collar hind side before, in
the belief that he was thereby putting
it on straight, he descended the stairs
and passing into the bar, where he
found Mr. Rowlie in the depths of a
leathern armchair, solacing himself
i with his pipe and a mug of frothy
home brewed.

“Morniixg squire!” was his senten-
accompanied by a

tious greeting,
pa.troniziig ‘nod.

"Good-morninE,. Mr, Rowlie,
you seen to my horse?”

“Yes,” said .Rowlie medu,ativgly——
“yes; 1 haves .o & it E.

“Well I will go and have a look at
| him myself; and meantime, send up
;some warrﬁ water to my room, and let
me have hregkfast.”

Mr. Rowlie having promised obed-
ience, Disbrowe sauntered out to see
after Saladin; and having found that
amiable quadruped pretty comfortab-

Have

' Je, returned to finish his toilet and,

take his breakfast; for being ‘“cross-
ed in love,” as the housemaids call
it, seldom interferes‘wlth a man's ap-
petite. The meal being served in the
kitchen, and being waited on by lit-
tle Mrs. Rowlie, whom he found to
be much more commuuicatlve and ine
telligent than her spouse, he proceed-
ed to cross-examine her on matters
and things—rightly concludidg he
stiod a better chance of obtaining-an
answer from, her than her solemn
spouse. ¢

“Ahd so Captain Tempest left here
yesterday morning,” he was saying.
“Did he tell gou where he was go-
ing?

“Oh, Lor! no, sir; he never tells
nobody his business; but I expect it
was something or other ’long old
Grizzle Howlet. . They're thick as
pickpockets, both of e

“Hove you any idea when he will
return?”’

“Well, now, I couldn’t say exuotly,
but it ain’t impossible he might come
to-day or to-morrow, at furthest. His

Rowlie’s Cove.”
“Where is that?”
“Just a small piece below; and it’s
always been-:called after us.”
“There was a boy with " him—a

thing of him?”

tle-furriner! No; he' hasn’t " been

here for & long while now,

men are waiting for him out there in

young Spaniard Dp you know any-:
“Oh, that uncommon- hnndlomollﬁ §

I asked |
}old Nick once where he was, and he|
told me he had gone to the—you know | -
| who; -but I don’t believe - lM
it mm;MMm ua- :

way,” he ssaid carelessly, as if the
thought had struck him for the first
time, “can you tell me what this Oup-

;| taln Tempest trades in as he goes
“| cruising around the world?”

Mrs. Rowlie glanced, fearfully over

her shoulder, as though she expected |-

to see the burly form of the captain
there in penon. nnd answered, rapid-
ly:

“I don’t know, I'm sure; I Hain't »

the least idoe—not the least idee—
‘not the least. Hé nuvor brings noth-
ing up here—leastways, nothing I
ever see—so I really couldn’t say.”

“Do you know if*he was ever mar-
ried?” JAT

“No, sir. Lor’,“how shounld I? It

ain’t more than’ three or four years |

since I seen him first, altogether, and
he had no wite then that I ever heard
on. He might be marrlod a dozen
| times, thongh for me.”

“How came he a.nd_this old Grizzle
Howlét to be’'so intimate?”

“Don’t know'; ‘cept that it is that
birds ot a fen.ther‘ flock together
everywhere.”

“And this chﬂd who lives with that
old woman——llttle Orrie-;—do you know
anything of her?”

“No, sir—not ‘a:thing, I've hearn
she was the old woman’s ‘gran’darter,
but I don’t believe that, somehow.
My °pinion is that that there old
Grizzle ain’t no better than she ought
to be.” ;

“You might swear that without fear
of perjury, my worthy hostess. Have
you anything here I can read to kill
time this long day?” .

“Yes, sir,” said Mrs. Rowlie, de-
parting with alacrity; and presently
reappearing with the whole library
of the Mermaid, placed it on the table
beside him.

There was the “Pilgrim’s Progress”
“Watts’ Hymns,” the “Melodies of
Mother: ‘Goose,” and “Rébinson
Crusoe,” with the beginning and end
torn out. Disbrowe smiled slightly
at the attractive catalogue; and

# lighfing a cighr, leanied ‘back and

tried. to beguile time glternately read-
ing “Watts’ Hymns” and “Mother
Goose.”

That long day seemed endless in
the dull Mermaid. No one came the
livelong day except the “nevvy” of
Mrs., Rowlie, who wad immediately
packed off in a horse and gig to Fon-
telle for the young soldier’s luggage.
Half a dozen times Disbrowe started
up in desperation, resolving to mount
Saladin and ride to the old inn and
see Jacuetta once more, in spite of
them all, and as often checked him-
.gelf; and paced up and down the iit-
tle room.- like one insane. Night
came, and brought with it a calmer
mood, but it wa.s\‘ a -night spent in
feverish dreams. And he arose next
day/more restless and miserable than
before. -

Toward noon this !eellng “of rest-
lessness grew unsupportable, and, un-
able to remain inactive longer, he or-
dered out Suaddn sprang into the
‘saddle, and dashed off in' the direc-
tion where heart had been since he
left Fontelle. In less than half an
hour, the old inn came in sight, loom-
ing up dark, and dismal, and forbid-
ding in the solitary waste. No one
was in sight, but a horse stood at the
door, which he recognized immediate-
1y as the one he had often seen Frank
ride, Could it be that Frank was
there?

(To be continued.)
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“'COMPARATIVE WEALTH.
When T plied &

in the days of
long ago, and re-

3

vaulted low. I re-
marked to divers
callers,:in a tone;
of hopeful pitch:

“If I¥had*a thou-
sand dollars T'd"

be feeling. pretty
mm rich. If I had a
thousand smackers I could wear a
stovepipe hat, I could drive a span of
rackers, smoking stogies dark and
fat.”. Then my aching back was lath-
ered with the sweat of honest toil, and.
I earned the plunks I gathered and'
put down in olive oil. When a thou=i
sand were assembled did they seem o
stack up tall? Naw, I walked the fl
and trembled, since my assets wet&i
80 small. “When I have five thousaq
dollars that will be a goodly pile, and:
. with gentlemen and scholars I can
travel for a while. But a thousand is
meagre and a picayunish roll;” an g
 labored, strong and eagery hope abi
ing in my soul. Whén five thoun.n
bucks were pickled in the strongost
kind of brine, was I satisfled auj
tickled- Dread was in this ‘heart @f
mine. I remarked, with great deja%
tion: “I must strive to gather moré;!
such a wad is no protection if the woﬂ
comes to the door. I would be the buft
of joshers:-if my bundle’s sizé were
known; when I have ten thousand-
washers I can call my soul my own.”
Now I'm old and bent and stricken, I
am foolish as of yore, saying, while
the shadows thicken, “I must gather
in some more.”

How About a Law :
for Fat People

Our medical men are paying
more attention to the danger of over=
ieating than they formerly = did. Fat
men and fat women are poor insur-
ance rigks, The very worst. There is
lots to be said for the old saw, “a
lean horse for a long race.” Insurance
statistics go te show that people ten
or. twenty pounds under .average
weight in their forties have a five per
‘cent. lower death rate than those of
average weight, and that as one grows
older there is all the more reason for
keeping under weight, rather than al-
lowing the fat to. accumulate.

Overweight, unless the person is
subject to some special disease, I8
brought on by overeating. Most peo-
ple eat too much and many far too
much. In consequence they put on

above normal and then one fine day
away they go, and their friends vre-
mark, and\ so young too:

How often one sees & man o! sed-
entary habits, wearing =z ! seventeen

| collar and a paunch to - mateh, . sit.

down and eat a luncheon that mtd

| shame a hard working navvy. Or af|
woman, carrying fifty more’ pounds |
of flesh and fat than the laws of |

health allow, digging - swny ln .-
candy box between m

~¢xpect to increase in weichz as the

pick and shovel |

sided in a hovel,ﬁ_'
m’'y ambitions |

weight, advance their blood pressure |

Medical men péint out’ that overs |
éating is so common that most people |
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T]?ie very Newest Millin
Velvet Hats.
mediate wear.

Extremely Sms
Latest Styles.

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

$4.98

Children’s Velvet Hats.

Made of Black Velvet,

throughout.
Only 15c¢.

P oy
*

Ladies’ Fall Coats.

Only a few now on hand, made of
English cloth.

Each $4.98

Ladies’ Umbrellas.

Good quality, taped-edge, Amerl-
can Taffeta, Black handle with

caxd strap.
Each $1.98

Children’s Sweaters.

Very pretty patterns, in Yawn
and Blue, nicely trimmed, to ﬁt up
to 12 years.

© Each$149t0 $1.98

Job Sheeting.

Here is a worth while value. The
savlng which one accomplishes by
‘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. 3

Per Pound $1.25 |

lined

BL

When you need warm Blankets
them. Tt is a great comfort to sink you
into a soft pillow and snuggle under do
Our patterns will please your eye.

Per Pair $1.98, §2.98,

—

P R
.our fine stock in our store so you
wve confidence in our goods and we
see we have told the truth..

'Fashiorfl,s; Fine
Models for 1m-

pbination. Misses and Matronis will
ts, in all the popular high shades and

Gillette Razor Blades.

To fit any Gillette Razor, highest
grade razor Steel, ‘edges that last,
1-2 dozen inpack. :

.1 . Per Pack 49c.

“Auto Strop” Blades.

Finest steel, each blade in mois-
tureproof wrapper.. 5 blades in
package.

new lat-
real' heavy:
ed throug
did value

Each Per Pack 55¢.

Smart Tailored Skirts.

Cleverly styled, designed a.
beautifully tailored. Women who
require the larger sizes will find
s tisfaction in the prevailing good

le of these models. .

Each $2.98

§triped Silk Smocks.

. Trimmed with lace, in Cham-
paign, Blue, Whij.e and Salmon.

WATCHES RELIABEE AND LOW
PRICE:

The demand for reliable and po-

}mln.ruy priced watches is constant-

v increasing. The rapid strides in
watch manufacturing have made it

ssible to secure.thege good time-
g:bp.rl at remarkably, low price.

. Bach $1.98
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