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(Continued)
CHAPTER IX.
O’'Rourke Tells a Sad Story.

Upon his arrival in New York,
Hemming called immediately upon
Mr. Dodder, in the New York News
Syndicate Building on Fulton Street
He found the manager even <toutm
than at the time of their first meet-
ing, and of a vedder countenance.

His manner was as cordial as before, i

but his mood was not so jovial.

“] am always worrying about
something or other, and just now it
is my health.”” he told Hemming.
“«You don’'t know what I'd give, cap-
tain, for a life like yours—and a good
hard body like yours. But I can’t
drop this Jjob mnow. It’s the very
devil, T can tell you, to have one’s
brain and nerves jumping and
trangling all the time while one’s
carcass lolls about and puts on fat.
I'm sorry T was so smart when 1
was a kid.  Otherwise the old* man
would not have sent me to college,
and T'd never have hustled myseli in-

this slavery. WMy Tather was a
tumberman, and so ‘was my grand-
father. They had big bodies, just like

mine, but they lived the right kind
of lives for their bodies.”’
Hemming felt sorry for him. He

saw that the gigantic body was at

strife -with thé manner of life to
which it was held, and that the
same physique that had proved it-
sclf a blessing to the Jumberman,

was a menace to the desk-worker.

“Better take a few months in the
woods,”’ he suggested.
Dodder laughed bitterly. ‘“You

might just as well advise m® to take
a few months in heaven,”’ he said.

Hemming asked
O’'Rourke.

The manager’s face lighted.

“O’Rourke,” he exclaimed, ‘“‘is a
man wise in his generation. Shackles
of gold couldn’t held that cap from
his birthright of freedom. He did us
some fine work for a time,—rode’
with Gomez and got his news:out
somehow or other,—but went under
with enteric and leit Cuba. We keprt
him on, of course, but as soon as he
could move around again he resign-
ed his position. He sailf he Had some
very pressing business affair to see

Sy
to.

“Ts he welj again?”’ asked Hem-
ming, anxiously.

“Oh, yes, he’s able to travel,”” re-

plied Dodder.
lew weeks ago. He
l#g a tour of the
guvqs he’s looking for something.’
‘An editor, likely, who has lost
some of his manuscripts,’”” remarked
Hemming.
“Or a girl,”

seem
Fastern cities. I

o

said the other.

for news of
i

‘“He was - here only a
g to be mak-

IS AP L DB

asked the English-

[ “Why a girl?”
! man.

Dodder smiled pensively. ‘I like to
think so,”’ he said, ‘‘for though I am
'nothing but a corpulent business
slave myself, I'’ve a fine active brain
for romance, and the heart of 2
Lochinvar.”’

Hemming nodded gravely. Dodder
laughed at him. ‘“You are thinking|
what a develish® big horse I need,” |
.he said.

They dined
at the Reform

that evening
and Hemming

together
Club,

was amazed at the quantity of x'(mdx

the big man consumed. He had seen
O’Rourke; the long lean, and broad,
sit up to some hearty meals after a
day in the saddle,
met with an
It was the appmlto of his acestral |
lumbermen, changed a little in taste,
perhaps, but the same in vigour,
War was in order between the Unit-
ed States of America and Spain.

General Shafter’s army was missi:w?
in Tampa, Florida, and Hemming,
with letters from the syndicate,

started for
pass from the War Office. But on the !
night before his departure from New

York came news from London of his |

book, and the first batch of proof-!
sheets for correction. He worked un- |
til far into the morning, and mailed |
the proofs, together with a letter,
before breakfast. Arriving in Wash- !
ington, he went immediately to the
War Department building, and hand-
ed in his letters. The
and asked him to follow to an inner

jroom. There he found a pale young
jman, with an imposing, -closely

printed document in his band.

Captain Hemming?”’ inquired the
gentleman.

Hemming bowed.

‘““Your credentials are correct,’
continued the official, “and the Sec-
tetary of War has signed your pass-
port. Please put your name here.”’

Hemming signed
margin of the document, folded it,
and stowed it in a waterproof pock-
etbook, and bowed himseclf out. He
was about to close the door behind
him when the official called him back.

‘“You forgot something, captain,’”
said the young man, holding a pack-

et made up of about half a dozen let-!

 ters towards him.

{. ‘“Not I,”” replied Hemming. . He
glanced at the letters, and read on
the top one ‘“‘Bertram 8t. Ives
O’Rourke, Esq.”’

“O’Rourke,’”’ he exclaimed.

‘“How 'stupid of me,” ecried the

young man.

““Where is he? When was he here?’”
inquired Hemming. ‘‘He is a partic-
ular frierd of mine,”” he %dded.
| The official considered for a second
for two.

but never had he

appetite like Dodder’s. \1““‘" 3 &
quire this demonstrative nature?

. Lot@ of places.

exclaimed
l “T’11 mail that to your hotel,’
od the pale young man after them,

Washington to procure a

clerk returned !

his name on the

blue drift of .smoke, bogan his story.
i “I was in a very bad way when I
-got out of that infernal island last |

if the patients

“ ‘He ispaid to do his work, and
fee him, the
ones will suffer,” she said.

poorer

. ,txmo I had a dose of fever that ‘But I want him to have it,
: quxtp -eclipsed any of my foriner ex-|please. He told me your name,” I

THEGDORE periences in that line — also a bul- said. ;
ilet=hole in the call of my left leg. ‘““She paid no more attention to
ROBERTS Maybe ‘vou noticed my limp,” and| this foolish remark than if I had
ithought I was feigning gout. A tug|sncezed. Indeed, even less, for if I

a silk hat,
“Tall enough,’”’
“but
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he had neither

isn't he?”’

ibrought me back to this country,
landing me at Port Tampa. Some
patriotic Cubans were waiting for
me, and I made the run up to Tam-

her as she

had sneezed she would have taken my
pulse or my temperature.

I watched

moved about the room see-
ing that all was clean and in good

I said, gaining |

‘will you tell me what is go-

Have you a

have come for
‘and I will read

Im in a car decorated with flags. I{order.
!\\ore my Cuban uniform, you know, ‘“ ‘Miss Hudson,’
'and must hm‘u looked more heroic! tourage,
“Tall .chap with a yellow face and | jthat T felt.’ § ing on in the world?
" he -gsked | Hemming raised his eyebrows at New York paper?’
replied Hemming that. 5 “ ‘Yes, some papers
a veHlow face! “I'm a major in the Cuban army you,’ she answered,
% — the devil take it,”’ explained to you for a little while,

nor

— that was

: year
PriAt

{and O’Rourke entered.
icing Hemming he gave a folded pa-
101 to the clerk.

| “Yowll find that right enough,’’ he
{said — and then his eye lighted up

'on his old comrade. He grasped the 'er of brown sand which the ‘inhabi-! ‘ ‘I shall put it away with the
| Iinglisnman. by the shoulders {md‘tunts of that to\.\n call an ,i.\'PllUC-'I money  you had when you came,’”’
| shook: him backwarl and forward,] woS put to bed-in the best rcom in ghe said.  She opened a paper, glan-!
| grinning all the while a wide, vellow t!l(‘ place, and then my 'nwun(l.s hur-:ced at it, and wrinkled her white !
»wxm vrwd away, cach one to find his .()\Vn;])]'n\\' at me.
“My dear chap,”’ protested Hem- doctor to offer me. I was glad of the| Are you the Bertram St. Ives
<‘where have ¥ou been to ac- | ‘quiet, for I felt about as beastly as | {O’Rourke?’ she asked.

drml\

as they hurried out. el e Toik Wt A i
| “What are you up to.now, my | c-n‘:u in )st RO B o o B o stories,

! bt e ¥ S RN AR £ 5
son?”’ inquired Hemming, critically 28K 1me questlons. © was | g, | ‘Oh,

surveying the other’s
“You look no end 0[ a toff,
of your yvellow face.’
“Thanks, and I feel it,”’
“but my release
tonight I shall hie me to mine’
uncle’s and there deposit these pohte,h.
garments.
riding- -breeches and khaki tumc are ! nd her ofi-hand treatment very near-
airing over the end of my bed.’ tiv
| ““But why this grandeur,
{ wandering
town?’’

friend,

i for

! and

the

friend’s face.
been aimlessly touring through
Eastern States,’’
we are — come in and I'11!
{ tell you about it,”” replied O'Rourke.
entered the
O’'Rourke,
air, led the way to. a i

‘“Here

They

Club,
much-at-home
quiet inner room.

“I suppose we’ll split the soda the
way — as we did before
wisdom

same

SOITOW
sighed O’Rourke.
order to the
ming looked closely
decided that the lightness
was only a disguise.

‘“Tell me
know it's of more than fighting and
fever,”’
comfortably in his chair.

O’'Rourke waited until the servant
had deposited the glasses and retir-

ion,

ed.

from his case with commendable care,
rolling one across the table, lit
He . inhaled
draught lazily.

“These are deuced fine cigars,
marked Hemming.
his head, and,

and,
the

a silk hat when I saw him last! | i
in Jamaica,

ago.”

that moment the door

costly

quick

and

old
and

and

he

Then

other.

about
asked Hemming.
‘look of
‘“Dodder told me you'd |

attentive waiter.

the

said,

with his gaze upon the ily.

ahiout: a .() Rourke. : ;
| ““The patriots escorted me to a ho-
“tel,”” he continued,
looked at my banana-hued face and
‘refused to have anything to do with
me at any price. Failing in this, my
tumultuous friends rushed me to a
. wooden hospital, at the end of a riv-

’li'twr, t0o0.

opened

Without not- the window,

and

dicate,’’ she

|a man can feel without flickering out; ‘¢ ‘No, indeed,’

Come and have a |cntirely. 1 don’t think my

loa%t that’s what they called her —

; . &) b A 1 G PR %

faultless attire. and she was pretty, and h(‘l mper-, faintly.

in spite ‘sonal manner grieved me even thon.I “She
I might have been a dashed pacificoarticle about

| §

? . lfor all the interest she showed in me, 'guppose i

replied his: ppo t

beyond

is at hand, Old‘l ng the fumigation of myi{at me. ‘An

clothes. I wouldn’'t have felt so bad-!jaughed,
about it if

she had not been a|my modesty.
my* ' lady — but she

was, sure onounh:; “After

| friends every

Already

made me forget my cramps and
and t]“q'nmonﬁ of advancing land-crabs. Dur-
town t()‘m" the next few days I didn’t know !
He Cauﬂht’imuch of anything. When my head |
on his {514 4 little clearer, the yonthkiul mat-
|ron brought me a couple ot tele-
the’gx ams. I asked her to open them,
land read them to me. Evidently my  aq.
Cuban friends had reported the state
of my health, and other things, for
both telegrams were tender inquiries
after my condition.
‘You seem to bhe a person of
some importance,” she said, regard
ing me as if I were a specimen in a
jar,

“ ‘My name is O'Rourke,” I mur-
mured. For awhile she stared at me
in a puzsled sort of way. Suddenly
she blushed.

‘“ ‘I heg your pardon, Mr. O'Rourke ! at the ceiling.
she said, and sounded as if shel <Well?”
meant it. I felt more comfortable,’
and sucked my ration of
limewater with relish. Next
the black orderly told me that
matron was Miss Hudson, from some-
where up North. He didn't know by gad,
cigars{ just where. I gave him.a verbal or-| the
der on the hospital for a dollar.

“Presently. Miss Hudson
first | and greeted me cheerfully. ‘Why do!each other,

i,\'ou want. Harley,to have a dollar?’{
re- | she asked.
O’Rourke nodded' ‘¢ ‘Just for a tip,’

from
i hurt me, because

inquiry
sniped at

he added.

people, my

Army and Navy

23 ly and in pairs;
with a very-

cigars.
ings.
me,

came to us,”’
He gave a familiar
Hem- |
at his compan-

friends.”’

| sively

yarn, old boy — I
settling himseli day |

selected two Journal

the
"
man year at

I replied, wear-|change in her

istrong enough to

““hut the manager| “*She drew a chair
and,
amined the letter.

‘From the New York News Syn-
said.
‘“Then it’s only

insides been dead a long time.

laughed quietly.
him
is the same man.
taking my temperature and. glanced down the page and thon up
angel
and chaffed me kindly about

that we
day,

laughed at the way some of the pa-
pers-tried to make.a hero of me.That

son seem to regard my heroism.
she liked me—yes,

| Leaning back in his chair,

Vassar,

if you feel

listen. There is a

Shall I open it for you?’

between my bed
first of all,ex-

a check,” I sighed.

1 replied. ‘He has
He was an

heard of him,” she
is a man with

O’ Rourk?. {just then would have been  worth | admiral in the British navy.’
' call- Emom t.han two cunl: to any one hut| “ ‘T have never
{a medical student. The matron — at "snswered, ‘but there

‘that name who writes charming little ;
and verses, too, I think.’
that duffer,’

1 exclaimed.
‘There is an
here—at loast I
She !

unawares,’ she

became better
though she often

really I had gone

through some awful messes, and been
a dozen times.
iards had a price on my head. I told | platively.
her that but she didn’t seem impress-
As soon as I

The Span-

was able to sece

friends the Cuban cigar | | queried.
manufacturers called upon me,, sing-
each with a gift of
These are out of their
The more they did homage to |
the less seriously did Miss Hud- |

offer-

But

we were good

‘O’'Rourke ceased talking and .pen-
flipped the ash off his cigar.

he stared

inquired his friend. 0O’-
) Rourke returned to the
milk andihis experience with a visible efiort.
‘““After awhile she read to me,
the | half an hour or so, every day.

' evening shie read a ballad of my own;
it. was fine.
sounded

when she got hold of it.
came in|we got to talking about ourselves to
and she told me that she
kad learned nursing, after her fresh-
because of a,§
father’s affairs. g
had come South with a wealthy pat-

for
One

But then, even
like poetry
From that

narration of |

She !

ient, and, after his recovery, had ac-,
cepted the position of matron; or
head nurse, of that little hospital.In
return. I yarned away about my
boyhood, my more recent adventures
my friends, and my ambitions. At
last my doctor said I could leave the
hospital, but must go North right
away. My leg was healed, but oth-
erwise I looked and felt a wreck. I
was so horribly weak, and my nights
| continued so crowded with suffering
and delirium, that I feared my con-
stitution was ruined. I tried to
keep myself in hand when Miss Hud-
ison was around, but sha surely
I guessed that I loved her.

mtonupted Hem-

'Aleand

Porter
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1 “What's that?”’

hnmq

’ I said that I loved Her,”” retorted J. RH EA
;0 Rourke, defiantly.

| “Go ahead with the story,” said

!tho Englishman.

{  “When the time cgme for my de-

'pfu‘tmo »» continued O’Rourke, ‘‘and

ithe carriage was waiting at the curb,
AT just kissed her hand and left with-
| out saying a word. I came North
rand got doctors to examine me. They
said that my heart and lungs were
iright as could be, and that the rest
of my gear would straighten. up in
time. They promised even a return of
!y complexion with the departure of

the malaria . from my blood. But 1
must live a quiet life Tor awnile,
'they said; so to begin the quiet life

I returned to Tampa, and the hospi-
tal. But I did not find the girl.”

““Was she hiding?’’ inquired Hem-
ming. ‘“‘Perhaps she had heard some
stories to your discredit.”’

| “No,”’ said O'Rourke, ‘‘she had re-
signed, and left the town with - her
{father. Evidently her troubles were

! ended—just as mine were begun.”’

l “What did you do about it?"’ ask-
ed Hemming. whose interest was

lthm oughly aroused.

“Oh, I looked for her éverywhere—
in Boston, and New York, and Bal-
1t1mmo and Washington, and read
Eall the city directories,”” replied the

| disconsolate lover, ‘‘hbut I do not |
know her father’s first name, and|
{have no idea what a lot of Hudsons
| there are in the world.”’

Hemming -discarded the butt of his
{cigar, and eyed \his friend contem-

} “I smppose you looked in the re-

| gisters of the Tampa hotels?”’ he
“The old chap’s name and
pvrhaps his address would be there.

{ O’Rourke stared
| with dismay and shame written on
his Yace.

“Sit down and have another,’” said
Hemming; ‘“we’ll look it up in a few
days.”’

(To be continued.)
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