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«•M. holding ont Ms hand, with some
thing like a smile.

Jaeqnetta wrong her hands.
“Oh, Alfred, can nothing he done? 

Must be' die here—in this dreadful 
place?”

“Heaven forbid! Here, my men, 
bring a cab instantly—will you?”

As if by magic, one was found, and 
was beside him Immediately. The 
wounded man.was lifted In. Jao-
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CHAPTER XXV.

“And there is no hope, doctor?”
“None, my lord; he must die. No 

human power can save him new!”
» “I knew it myself, and could have 
told you so,” said the wounded man. 
“When a man’s skull Is fractured, he 
Is not likely to go cruising around 
the world much longer, I say, doctor, 
how many hours before I’m In port?”

“You may possibly live four or five 
hours—not longer,” said the physi
cian, as he arose to go. .

“Humph! short notice to settle one’s 
accounts; but It must do, I suppose. 
Leila!”

“Here, father,” she answered, 
kneeling beside him . “Shall I send 
for a clergyman?”

“For a clergyman! No. What do 
you suppose Captain Nick Tempest 
has to do with a clergyman? Come 
here, my gld, and tell me; for the 
wrong your old father has done you, 
can you forgive him now?"

“From the bottom of my heart— 
as freely as I hope to be forgiven,’’ 
she answered earnestly. «

“And you, my lord—they say you 
are a lord now?' We have not been 
very good friends hitherto; but will 
you shake hands with the- rongh old 
sailor before he goes?"

He held out his hand, and Dlsbrowe 
took it between both his.

“Then we are friends, my lord?”.
"We are, with all my heart"

It was all my fault
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THE STORY IN THE LONE INN,
■ mean. Beautiful 

words full of 
music and color, 
or clever words 

I that sound like 
the thing they 
mean.

"Drowsy," for Instance, Is a won
derful word to me. It sounds drowsy. 
Just to say It over suggests sleep. 
Sometimes when I am having a little 
difficulty in cutting loose from “the 
cares that Infest the day,” I will think 
the word “drowsy” over and over to 
myself. And presently my thoughts 
begin to have that delightful ln- 
choatness that Is the prelude to un
consciousness. The waves of sleep 
wash higher and higher on the shores 
of consciousness, I can feet them 
rising, one lifts me a bit and almost 
takes me off, and' then all at once one 
washes me gently away, afcd' I knew 
no more until I awake refreshed.

Sometimes I think not Just the word 
“drowsy” but one of the lines of 
poetry In which It occurs so beauti
fully. For instance:

“And drowsy thinklings lull the dis
tant folds.”

The Exact Opposite Of Drowsy.
Another word that I love Is as much 

the opposite of drowsy as a word 
could be. both in its meaning and

CHAPTER XXIV.

result"No; no one knows but yon and 
Jacquetta; I ought to have told Geor- 

I ge, I suppose; but really I felt asham
ed to tell hlm I had made such a fool 

, of myself. Where ignorance Is bliss,*
I you know, “tls folly to be wise.' Per

haps, also, you understand the mys
tery of the painting now, too?”

“Oh, everything la a» clear as noon
day; but this Is so strange I can 
scarcely believe I am not dreaming!”

“Think it a dream. If you like. I 
wish It was. But, my lord, don’t flat
ter yourself to much. You know how 
intensely romantic I always was, and 
it was quite as much for the sake of 
-adventure, as for the sake of Captain 

, Dlsbrowe, that I went. It had haunt
ed my imagination for years, an es
capade like that; and when the op
portunity offered, I seized it Papa' 

i was abroad on the Continent, and 
would not return until you did; so 
It was easy enough feigning a trip to 
Scotland, and going to American in
stead. You remember my disguise, 
my dyed hair, and walnut-barked 
complexion, and how completely it 
changed me, when yon tailed to re
cognize me? At Southampton, I think 
tt was—I first met Captain Tempest, 
and finding he was to sail the next 
day, took passage with him to Ameri
ca. A few days after my arrival, we 
met; Jacquetta discovered my secret ;
I told her my history; and though 
she blamed me for my wild freak, yet 
she consented to keep my secret. And 
so—finis!"

He smiled, and looked at her with 
a strange glance. She met It with one 
halt scornful, half ahy.

“No, my lord; have no doubts on 
the subject I have completely got, 
over my schoolgirl penchant for the 
dashing guardfiman. I love my hus
band with my whole heart, and him 
alone. When am I to congratulate 
Lady Earnecliff, my lord?”

; “Next week,” he answered, his eyes 
! filling with love and pride, as they 

rested on Jacquetta.
“Ah, I am glad? Dear Jacquetta, 

how happy she will be!”
T hope so—I trust so. If the devo

tion of a life can make her so, she 
will be Indeed.”

Some other visitors were announc
ed as he spoke, and our party arose 
to go.

Mr. De Vere had promised to take 
Orrie somewhere. ■ So they started off 
on foot, while Augusta and Jacquetta 
entered the earl’s brougham to be 
driven home. "” As they drove on, 
laughing and chatting gayly, their at
tention was arrested by a mob that 
had gathered ground a drunken wom
an In the street A sudden cheer arose 
as they "approached ; and the horses, 
only half-tamed ^hings at best, eaw 
fit to take fright and the Instant af
ter, were dashing along like mad. 
Dlsbrowe strove to check their mad 
career, but In vain; and they flew 
like lightning on In thé direction of 
Westminister ' Bridge, threatening 
every moment to dash the carrfege to 
pieces. People cleared the road in 
terror, and let them dash on to cer
tain destruction—without making any 
attempt to stop them. August* lay 
in a dead swoon, and Jacquetta sat 
white as marble, perfectly still.

They were on the bridge; and the 
passengers shrank to either side, In 
dismay, when, suddenly, a man, whose 
eagle eye caught sight of the faces 
within, uttered a wild shout, and 
springing forward, heedless Of dang
er, seized the nearest horse by the 
bridle, and In spite of their mad 
plnnge and rearing, held him in a 
grasp of iron for one moment. The 
next, a cry of horror broke from the 
crowd ; he was down, trampled 'un
der the feet of the furious animals, 
but a dozen hands now held them 
fast; and, the next moment, Dls
browe was out of'the carriage, forcing 
his way through the crowd to where 
the wounded man lay. Crushed, 
trampled, bleeding,-a fearful spec
tacle, he lay there, with the pitying 
crowd bending over him.

"Is he dead?” erled Dlsbrowe, 
kneeling beside the bleeding form.

"No, my lord," said the man he ad
dressed, touching his cap. "Not dead 
yet, but soon will be. Skull fractur
ed, I thfhk.”

“He must be removed instantly,” 
said Dlsbrowe, starting up. "Do any 
6t you know hlnrf"

No; no one did. He was a sailor, 
they thought, and, very likely, a 
stranger.

Even as he spoke, the wounded 
man’s eyes opened, and fixed them
selves on Dlsbrowe.

“Leila—Leila! Where la Leila?” he 
cried.

That voice! It reached Jacquetta 
where she sat; and, the next moment, 
with a startled cry of grief and hor
ror, she was bending over him.

“Oh, Alfred! Oh, Heaven! It is my 
father!”

■Tà, done for, Leila!^Jt’sMall-«p ^
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I was a rough customer, I know; but 
the world and I were never on very 
good terms, and I got reckless, 
knocking about Its sharp corners. It 
has given me some pretty hard raps, 
my lord, until it has made me what 
you see me now. But I am not lilrefy 
to trouble It much longer. Leila, you
have been an actress since; are you

/
one yet?"

"No, Captain Tempest,” interrupted 
Dlsbrowe; "she is Leila, the actress, 
no longer. A tew days will make her 
Countess of Eamecllffe!"

“Ah!” said the captain, whUe his 
dull eye lit up. "A countess—my 
daughter—old Nick Tempest's daugh
ter a countess!"

SometMng ludicrous jta the notion 
seemed to strike him; and he laugh
ed outright

"Do you mind that father—do not 
tMnk of it Remember how few are 
the hours you have to live,” said. JSo- 
quetta, gravely.'

"Long enough tor what I have to 
do. Tell me, Leltor-or, rather, do 
you tell me, jny lord, were you ever 
engaged to be married to a certain 
Norma Macdonald?"

“Tes.” said Dlsbrowe, surprised at 
the question.

"Well, why did you not marry her 7“
"For many reasons, captain. ■ She 

refused me, and married another."
"Is she now In England?"
"Yes.”
"I should like to see her. Send 

for her, Leila.”
“Why, fatter, do you know -her?"
“No; but I should like to. Have 

you ever met her, Leila î1-
"Often, father. She is like a sis- 

ter to me.”
Again the captain laughed. Jac

quetta turned to Dlsbrowe, with a 
look that plainly said she feared his 
brain was wandering. The captain 
saw it, and read Its meaning.

"No, I am not Insane, Leila. I know 
what I am saying. Leila, Norma Mac
donald is your half-sister!”

“Father!”
"It is true. Listen; you know when 

you were a little cMld, your mother 
eloped, through the machinations of 
that accursed hag, Grlzsle-HOwletr

"Yes.”
“Leila, it was with Randall Mac

donald—her father! You both had 
the same mother!” , - “
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World i»LONDON, Oct. 26—(C,P.)—You may 
drive a generator to the power house, 
but you cannot make Mm shrink. A 
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Birmingham to the Marylebone Power 
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over, feel that they could hardly keep 
house without it. It’s simple Mid 
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cheap, but the way it taxes nom ui = 
eou-h will quickly earn It a perma
nent place in your home.
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of Pinex; then add plain granulated 
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never spoils, and gives you 16 ounce' 
of better cough remedy than yov
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