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Hemiming.,

The Adventurer

(Continued.)

*“‘What do you think of them?’’ he
sseed, waving his hand toward the

Below him a gray parrot, the pro-
perty of Miss Tetson, squawked in
an orange tree.

FOOPS.
““They look to me as if they were “If I had money, I should certain-
stulled with bran,” answered the,ly live somewhere else. Why the dev-

keeps his wiie and daughter

»

Englishman, ‘“‘and their formation is|il he
all ~rong.”’ {here, I don’t see.

““Ah,” said Tetson, sadly crestfall-{ Just then the secretary caught the
jfaint strumming of a banjo, and leit

en.
Presentiy he touched Hemming’s, hwrriedly, without venturing an ex-
knee. planation. He found Miss Tetson in

her favourite corner of the garden,
where roses grew thickest, and bread-
made a canopy of green
splashed softly

“If you wi!l take them in hand, —
the whole lopsided consignment, from
the muddy-faced colonel down, — fruit-trees
shade. A fountain
beside the stone bench

he said.
Hemming stared at them, ponder- Sat, and near by stood a little brown
ing. crane watching the water with eyes

‘It will mean enemies for me,”’ he like yellow jewels. )
replied. The girl has changed from her rid-

“No, T can answer for everything ing-habit into a white gown, such as
ut their dlill,”” said the other. she wore almost every day. DBut now

Hemming saluted, and, wheeling the Hicks saw her with new eyes. She
seemed to him more beautiful than he

mask lurked mirth and derision at
the pettinsss of his high-styled office.

*Commander-in-chief,”’ he said,
and, putting his mount to a canter,
completely circled his command in a
Iraction of a minute.

‘I shall begin to lick them into
shape to-morrow,”” he said to Tet-
son. J

The little officers, clanging their
big cavalry sabres, marched their lit-
tle brown troops away to
racks. The President looked wist-
fully after them, and said:
mount three hundred of them, Hem-
ming. I call it a pretty good army,
for all its lack of style.”

“I call it half a battalion of duf-
fers,”'said Hemming to himself.

Later, the new
and the private secretary sat togeth-
er in the former’s quarters.

“I ‘do mnot quite understand this
Pernamba idea,’”’ said Hemming. “‘Is
it business or is it just an unusual
way of spending money?”’

the bar-|

“I can|

commander-in-chief |

white stallion, rode alone up and L
down the uneven ranks. Tis face was had dreamed a woman could be. Yes-
.set in severc lines, but behind the terday he had thought, in his indol-

ent way, that he loved / her. Now he
knew it, and his heart scemed to leap
‘and pause in a mad sort of fear. The
look of well-fed satisfaction passed
away from him. He stood there be-
tween the roses like a fool, — he who
had come down to the garden so
i carelessly, with some jest on his lips.

““Something will happen now,”’ she
said, and smiled up at him. Hicks
wondercd what she meant.

“It is too hot to have anything;
happen,”” he replied.
| “That is the matter with us, — it

is too hot, always too hot, and we
{are too tired,”” she said, ‘“‘but SMr.
{ Hemming does not seem to mind the
heat. I think that something inter-
| esting will happen now.”’

This was like a knife in the man’s
heart, for he was learning to like the
Englishman.

The girl looked at the little crane
by the fountain. Hicks stood for a
moment, trying to smile. Bat . it

{was hard work to look as if he did

- dred-square-mile

“T doh’t know what the old man is not care. ‘“‘Lord, what an ass I have
driving at myseli,”” replied Hicks, been,” he said to himself, but aloud
*but of one thing I am sure: there’s | he stammered something about their
more moiey put into it than there is rides together, and their friendship.
in it. The army is a pretty expen-| *“‘Oh, you can ride very well,”” she
sive toy, for instance. Just what it{laughed, ‘“but — "’
is for I do not know. The only job| She did not finish the remark, and
it ever tried was follecting rents, |the secretary, after a painful scrutiny
and it made a mess of that. We'of the silent banjo in her lap, went
don’t sell enough cofice in a year tojaway to the stables and ordered his
stand those duffers a month’s pay.!hox‘scA But a man is a fool to ride
We get skinned right” and left back|hard along the bank of a Brazilian
here and down on the coast. Mr. river in the heat of the afternoon.
Tetson thinks he still possesses a! From one of the windows of his
clear business head, but the fact is!cool room, Hemming watched the de-
he cannot understand his own book-{parture of the President’s private sec-
keeping. It’s no fun running a hun-iretary. He remembered what Tetson
ranch, with a fair-ihad said of the boy, — ‘‘too young
{to associate with-me.”’

pized town thrown in.”’
But youth is a thing easily mend-

Hemming wrinkled his forehead, and!

stared vacantly out of the window.!ed,

1
i

|
i

whereon she

|
!
)

{

iorderly came and
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thought Hemming. Somehow —
perhaps only in size — Hicks recalled
O'Rourke to his mind; and back to
him came the days of their good-
comradeship. Ie wondered where
O’Rourke was now, and what he was
busy about. He had seen him last in
Labrador, where they had spent a
month together, salmon fishing, and
up to that time O’Rourke had found
no trace of Miss Hudson. Ellis’s in-
formation had proved useless. Dis-
gusted at the deception practised up-
on him, the poor fellow had ceased
to speak of the matter, even with his
dearest friend during night-watchesg
DBy the camp-fire.

CHAPTER IV,
The Thing That Happened.

Hicks came along the homeward
road at dusk. Lights were glowing
above the strong walls and behind
the straight trunks of the palms. A
mist that one might smell lay along
the course of the river. Hicks rode
heavily and with the air of one utter-
1y oblivious to his surroundings. But
at the gateway of the officers’ mess
he looked up. Captain Santosa was
in the garden, a vision of white and
gold and dazzling smile. He hurried
1o the gate.

*“Ah, my dear Hicks, you are in
time for our small cocktails, and
then dinner. But for this riding so
hard, I can call you nothing but a
fool.”’

“Thanks very much,’”’ replied the
American, dismounting slowly, ‘‘and
as to what you calli me, old man,
I'm not at all particular.”” The woe-
begone expression of his plump face
was almost Judicrous.

Santosa whistled, and presently an
took Valentine's
horse. The two entered the building
arm in arm, and the secretary sway-
ed as he walked.

Five or six of the rative officers
were already in the mess-room, swal-
lowing mild swizzles, and talking
quietly. They greeted Hicks affec-
tionately.

“This
his horse

man,’”’ said Santosa, ‘‘had
looking like a shaving-

brush, and T know nothing in Eng-|

lish so suitable to call him as this,”’
and he swore vigorously in Portu-

guese.
“Stow that rot,” said Hicks,
‘““can’t you see IL:m fit as a fiddle;

and for Heaven’s sake move some
liquor my way, will you?’”’ His re-
quest was speedily complied with, and
he helped himself recklessly from the
big decanter.

The dinner was long and hot, anda
Valentine Hicks, forgetting utterly
his Harvard manner, dropped his

head on the table, between his claret-'

glass and coffee-cup, and dreamed

beastly dreams. The swarthy Brazi-
lians talked . and swoked, and sent
away the decanters to be refilled. The
!stifling air held the tobacco smoke
labove the table. The cotton-clad
servants moved on noisecless feet.

“*These Americahs, — dear heaven,”’
spoke a fat major, softly.

“I am fond of Hicks,”” said Santo-
sa, laying “his hand on the youth’s
iunconscious shoulder. A slim licuten-

# ant, who had held a commission in a

Brazilian regiment stationed in Rio,
ilooked at the captain.

“The Americans are harmless,’”” he
said. “They mind their own busj-
ness, — or hetter still, they let us
mind it for them. The President —
‘bah! And our dear Valentine. 1f he
(gets enough to eat, and clo;mes cut
{in the English way, and some one to
|listen to his little stories of how he

jused to play goli at Harvard, he is

{content. PBut this Englishman, —
this Senor Iemming, — he is quite
 different.”’ ;

. “Did not you at one time play

jgoli?”’ asked Samtosa, calmly.

| ““Three times, in Florida,’’ replied
|the licutenant, ‘‘and with me played
ia lady, who talked at her casc and
broke two clubs in one morning. She
was of a fashionable convent named
Smith, but this did not deter her
from the free expression of her
thoughts.”’

““Stir up Senor Hicks, that we may
hear two fools at the same time,”’
said the colonel.

“Take my word for it, colonel, that
Valentine is not a fool,”” said Santo-
:sa, lightly. ‘“He is very young.”’

““Have you nothing to say for me?’*
asked the slim lieutenant, good-na-
turedly. :

“You know what I think of you
all,”” replied Santosa, without heat.
The conversation was carried on in

President’s rea-
com-

surmises as to the
son for placing Hemming in
mand.

It was close upon midnight when
Hicks awoke. He straightened him-
sclf in his chair and blinked at San-
tosa, who alone, of the whole mess,
reniained at table.

“You have had a little nap,”’
the Brazilian.

Hicks looked at him for awhile in
silence. Then he got to his feet, and
leaned heavily on the table.

said

“I'll walk home, old tea~cosey. Tell most men love and respect
'your nigger to give my gee something ! gick-room, '

to ecat, will you?”

‘“You do not look well, my dear
Valentine. You had better stay here
until morning,”” said Santosa.

Hicks swore, and then begged the
other’s pardon.

‘“Am I drunk, old chap? Do I look
‘that way?’’” he asked.

Captain Santosa laughed. ‘“You
look like a man with a grudge a-
gainst some one,”” he answered.
““Perhaps you have a touch of fever,
otherwise I know you would have
good taste enough to conceal the
grudge. A gentleman suffers — and
smiles.”’

It was past two o’clock in the
morning, and Hemming was lying flat
on his back, smoking a cigarette in
the dark. He had been writing
verses, and letters which he did not
intend to mail, until long past mid-
night. And now he lay wide-eyed on
his bed, kept awake by the restless
play of his thoughts,

BEWARE OF LD -

{
! His windows were all open, and he
icould hear a stirring of wind in the
crests of the taller trees. His rev-
terics were disturbed by a stumbling
jof Teet in the room-beyond, and sud-
{denly Valentine Hicks stood in the
idoorway. By the faint light Hem-
iming made out the big, drooping
tshoulders and the attitude of weari-
rness. He sat up quickly, and pushed
(his feet into slippers.

“That you, Hicks?”’ he asked.

“Don’t talk to me, yow
traitor!” said Hicks,

Hemming frowned, and tossed his
jcigarette into the night.
i “Ii you will be so good as to turn
jon the light, I'll get the quinine,”’ he
| said.
| The secretary laughed.
! “‘Quinine!”’ he cried; ‘“‘you fool! I
believe an Englishman would recom-

Alcohel Folds Out False Hopes:.|

_ Catarrh sufferers who have become slaves to |
liquid catarrh remoc‘es, as soon as they stop |
the treatment find themselves worso instead of |
better. These unfortunate victims often learn |
from_their physician for the first time that a
liquid catarrh remedy simply makes the |
mucons membranes drunk, destroys the natural |
sensationsof the parts, deceiving them by false

stimulation into the belief that the medicina ig |
helping. Everyone knows that alcohol in any |
form will deceive. It deceives the head, it

damn

Earent than upon the mucous membranes.
atarrh can never be cured by alcoholic deceits

jmmu]‘ s'mno_hlastvd medicine to a | and the people ars learning to avoid alcohol
man in hell.’? cr.mr;h cures, Iurthermore, theyars fast
“Youre not there yet,’” replieq learning that Smith’s Triple Cure, handy, effi-

cient and in tablet form, is far better and
open drawer of his desk, feeling a--| K:f;?ft?&r‘iﬂ?fenl’;gu‘%su"'s' 'Cnm'r.rh e
mong papers and bottles for N T o rcmedlesg_notempomry
g paj v otiles for the:|relief, becausa the alcohol makes the meim-
Ehox of' pills. Hicks drew something | branes drunk, such medicines soon intensify
ifrom his pocket and laid it softly on their trouble. They become slaves to the
the table. alcohol habit as surely by using liquid catarrh
| ““Good morning,”’ ho said. “T in- :er;ledleg a‘snw'her'}vyhlﬂsk(cdyis used “, a bevers
b 2 Sy 30. mith’s Triple Cure not only is free
Lt'hl;?)(:'((l‘,(l tl(:“_ I;lllihd HI;I'z:n:imr‘w?:t ] ve fx:om alcohol, but it actually cures catarrh in
hang y . i your fevery part of the body —dry catarrh, stomach
pxl!‘n and I'll go to bed.”’ catarrh, bowel catarrh, systemic catarrh, in
When he awoke next day, it was |fach thers is no form of catarrh that Smith's
ouly to a foolish delirium. The doc- jllrip;eguze‘doetslnot{curetfulllyandhco;npiletfly.
o K s * v0 nothing, therefore, to do with alcohol or
min;f"’ cd at him, and then at Hem- liquid catarrh remedies, but use Smith’s Triple
T ainat £ Cure, which consists of four scparate preparae
§oeli se can give' ' it a tions, three in tablet form, to be used internally,
{ name.”” he said. curing catarrh of the stomach, liver, boweis,
Hemming nodded. pelvis and systemic catarrh, and making rich,
“I've had it myseli,” he voplied. red blood, and a catarrh cream used locally,
The President, followed by his |

i Hemuining. He was bending over an

you

curing catarrh of the head and nasal passages,
bronchial catarrh and catarrh of the lungs. A

CATARRH GURES. Ale and

Porter

YORKSHIRE BAR.

per
glass

or tank-
ard.

Highest Award Coionial and Indian
Exhibition, London,

ENGLAND, 1886.

European Plan, - 20 Mill St.

deoeivqs the hands, it deceives tho feet, but no- i
where in the body is alcoholic deceit mora ap- | )
|

1

Portuguese, and now ran into angry |

1 Miss Tetson watched by the bedside,

‘on the trail his manner

daughter, came into the room. Hicks | full two weels’ course of the four prepazations
jin one large box, sold at only 650 cents by all

and when she |Gealers, the groatest value for the money ever
bent over him, ‘‘something has hap- |Offered. 1f your druggist won’t supply yon,
! Beitllld 25 ;w:ct)-cent stat;nps;)y mail today and we

Sha Toblia 7 \ A i i will send it postpaid and gnarantes safe delive
he looked up ?]t. Ht mming with a iery, Address W. F. Smith Co., 185 St. James

er eyes were brave | St., Montreal.

recognized the girl.
“Marion,”” he said,

pened after all.’”’

colourless face.
enough, but the pitiful expression of

her mouth touched him with a sud-
den painful remembrance. During the |
hours of daylight the doctor and .

mo;in;: silently and speaking in

whispers in the darkened room
The doctor was an Englishman
somewhat beyond middle age, with a
past well buried. In thle streets and
was short |
almost to rudeness. He spoke bitter-
ly and lightly of those things which
: In the
] be it in the rich man’s B
vzll'a or in the mud hut of the plan-;
tation labourer, he spoke softly, anl |
his hands were gentle as a woman'’s. | B
(To be continued.) f
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TIMES’
WANT ADS

readily secure for
mistress and maid

Servants and
Service.

M

ORE and more each year sum-
mer sojourners from the States
are seeking out the cool spots in

&

Lady Henry Somerset is a g‘reatl
grand-daughter of one of Marie An—]
toinette’s maids of honour.

Millinery.  Millinery.  Millinery.

We are now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall
and Winter styles of trimmed ready to wear Hats in the City, and for
prices we are second to none. Orders for Hats promptly executed, and
the knowledge of experienced hands is at the disposal of our Customers
if desired gratis.

Our All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies at $3.95 are still selling for

B. WYERS,

696 Main Street.

Canada, and patronizing well-man-
aged hotels and pleasantly, loca-
ted boarding places.

Each season thousands from al]
over the United States turn to
the advertising columns of the
Boston Evening Transcript, where
80 many announcements of sumwer
places are published.

Ii you desire to reach the well
to-do people and attract them to
your place, insert a well-worded
advertisement in the Boston Tran-
script.

Full information, rates, sample
copies and advice cheerfully given
on request. ;

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO
324 Washington St., Boston, Mass.
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ALL DRUGGISTS

by the masses, who, unsolicited, certi:
its worth

ones the Stoma
Healthy Action

ch and Stirs the Liver to

Is Natures Remedy for Tired, Fagged-out and
Run-down Men or Women

If taken regularly contributes to Perfect H
Makes Life Worth Living
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