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THE STORY IN THE LONE INN.

CHAPTER XV.

An hour bhefore ~ daybreak, that
morning, Jacquetta was in the saddle,
and off on her mission of mercy. She,
too, had passed a sleepless night, and
the bitterest tears perhaps she had

r shed in her life, had fallen from
yes.

uetta rarely wept MNke other

in trouble—she seldom

rostly sat like a stome, till
1or heart wore itself ou[;\!
hrowe's eyes, as
g~
~use for

3 1 herseli.
Fhat ke loved her-truly, she could
¥ 5% doubt; and a “still small volce,”
down in her heart, whispered that
12¢ loved him, too. She shrank in
Lorror from that voice—she &hrank

“¢m herse!f-—she would hot hear itJ
{lcre was gmlt in listening to i# for
a-moment, She wouid not have seen

him again forfwnr}dﬁ: :ske would nol‘

laek in his dark, plealing eyes, lest
i should héike Her"triitor heart be-
icay her; and she would have torn it
out, and hurled it from her, had it
hegn in her power, first. And yet
there was inexpressible pain in the
thought of his forgetting her alto-
gether; worse, of believing her in
love with another—this small boy!
How she despised herself that any
one should believe her capable of be-
wildered by the first handsome ' face
ghe met,

It would have been a sweet drink
to Disk~ ~y ¥now the 'reﬁtlesl,
miserable ...ut she ‘had passed, and
how eagerly she had-longed for morn-
ing when, on Lightning’'s back, she
imight fly over the hills, &s she‘longed
‘to fly from herself. And before that
,morning came, she was off and away,

| forgetting in Ner rapid, exciting gal-

lop, the “rebellious rising and throb-
bing and  aechipg of her woman's
heart.

Her way led her within half & mile
of the lone inm; and to her surprise,
the first object she beheld, as she
neared it, was little Orﬁo, leaping,
springing, fiying-over the rocks lke
one possessed.

“Hello Orrie!™ she called, reining
in her horse, as the child stopped to

i lock at her. “You here? wnv. are

you doing?" 3t g, 00
“Nothing,” said Orrie, - composedly.
“Where are you plu?" g
“Nowhered.” .

“Who's at home?*

“No ‘one.”

“Where's Grt{!.le?" <
“Don’t kneﬂ*’ A e B

.»Qatisfactory answers,” said J’lo-

quetta, laughing. *Will you come for

"4 ride, Orrfe?” By \:ﬂ’.l'ﬁ:gt"
e - i
“Here, then, mount® = ™% 11 5@
Orrie took the hand she extended,

and sprang before her into !.ho’m-

dle. And Jacquetta darted off.

“Where are you going?” asked the

child. -
“Only a little way from here—to
Red Rock.”

“Is that nice young gentleman at
Fontelle, yet?’

“Yes,” said Jacquetta, flushing vio-
lently.

“Ain’t he nice? Oh! I do love him!
Don’t you love him, too?” asked Or-
rie, looking up in her fice.

“366 how fast Lightning goes;
watch him jump over that gulley!”
said Jacqueits, eagerly.

Of course Orrie was all animation.

“Are you not afrald when we go s0
fast?™
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" Orrie declined taking any, and sat

 the maimed man. Jacquetta strove to

quetta went in with Orrie to the cot-
tage, where, onn.bd.hvthopru-‘
trate form of’ 929 WMte Briggs
~life n.lmoqt CXM?

A woman was m over Mm
corying and wringing her hands; four
or five children were crouched around
a smoky fire, in loud lamentations—
some for their father, and some for
pieces” of bread.

Jacquetta’s presence stilled them
all for a moment—even the mother. A
doctor had been sent for, and was ex-
pected every instant; so she turned
to the chm!rcn and quieted them \by
distributing unlimited slices of bread
and butter, an unfailing cure general-
ly for the affiictions of childhood.

with her black, elfish eyes rivebed, as
if fascinated on the distorted face of

console the woman; replenished the
smoky fire until it burned brightly,
put the digordered room in rights, and
made herself generally' useful, until
the arrival of the doctor. He came
in about ap hour—pronounced the
case hopeless; spoke pleasantly to
Jacqguatta, and ealled -her a good lit-
tle girl; hoped she would make her
father do something for the family;
chucked Orrie under the chin, and
inquired the latest news from the
land of the goblin&; and put on his.
gloves and departed.

Noon approached, and Jacquetta
was just trying her hand at getting
dinner for the childven, when the fur-
ioug clatter of horse’s hoofs brought
;har to ithe door and she saw Frank

before her,

“Well, Master Frank, what now?" s

she demanded, ’

“Oh. Jack! you're to come ruht'
‘straight home! Uncle - says. gowshe’
sent me after you! : There's the old
dickens to pay at Fontelle!”

Jacquetta looked at him in calm as-
tonishment.

“Oome right straight home? Why,
what’s wrong?

“Don’t know, I'm sure—everything
is! Old Grizzle Howlet’s there, and
old Nick Tempest; and uncle’s in a
regular downright state of mind, if
ever you saw him in onel!”™

“What sort of & state of mind?*

"A blamed angry one!l Come. hur-
ry . up! Inoutdn’twmd- it “they
were all u-usinu.unc one another by
{his time. Uncle told me mot to say
old Grizzle and Captain Tempest were
there; but I couldn't hold in”

“Not to tell me? Reallyl Is—is
Captain Disbrowe there?” she uhtl
hesiuungly.

"Be was, when I left! Come—make
haste!”

“I will be back fn & moment™ gald
Jacquetta, hurrying in to get her hat,

and take her departure, 3 |
Orrle, hearing Frank's volcs, came
to his great amagement; but a’

words explained how she got |

there.  And the Ml"‘ﬂem

swungherupbet‘oreh!m. and an-}
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IN A FEW DAYS

W‘ will annotmee the re-opening of our remodelled
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