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(Continued.)

4 ‘You may light your lamps to ChELr
me,
You may tune your: harps for me,
But my heart is ‘with my shipmates . :
Where the lights are on the sea.
“ ‘You may wine.me, you may dine me.
e to the brim,

You may ple 1€
But my heart piedging Charlie,
And you- have no .thought of him.
X ‘Ynu may cheer me with your f{riend-
ship,

As you are gentlamen,
But the friend I want tite hand-grip of
Is not within your ken.

f¢ ‘So keep your praise, and keep your
blame, 5
And save your gopd red wine,
For thougn this town be home for you,

It is no hpme of mine.

#¢ ‘And when \(wur lights are brightest,
Ah, then, across llu glare.
Ah, then, aeross vne gl
I ]l]u"“ my irfends of \x&t\'rday
And love of otherwhere.’

The applause

was loud and long.

They, patted the singer on the back,
and thumped him on the chest. 'l‘hcy
gave him three cheers and a drink

(which made more than three drinks)
O’Rourke shouted for their atten-
tion.

“All Potts did was make
silly tune,”” he cried. ‘I wrote
verses—with my little pen.”’

When Hemming and O’Rourke got
back to their rooms, they found a
steamer-trunk and a couple of bags
packed and strapped, and Smith
snug abed. The time was 2.30 a. m.
They lit the fire, changed their coats,
and drew their chairs to the hearth.
O’Rourke placed a decanter and glass-

up the
the

es on the corner of the table. They
talked a little in murmured, disjoint-
ed sentences. Jcach followed his own

thoughts as they harked back to the

past jand worked into ghe future.
They | gipped ‘fheir Scotch jand goda,
with mediatative eyes on the fire.

O’Rourke. sighed. ‘“Thank God, Helen
likés"New Yor!\ no better .than I.de,” |
hé said.!

Hemming looked up and modded.

‘“My boy,’”’ heé “said, gravely, ‘‘if I
ever find you and Helen blinking out
such a; stupid  existence as the thing
some of our {riends call life, I'll1 drop
you hoth.’'

‘““No danger of that,”” laughed
O’Rourke, happily.
“Remember the Hickses,”” warned

Hemming.

For long after O’Rourke had turn-
ed in, Hemming continued his mus-
ings by the sinking fire. Just as the
dawn gleamed blue between the cur-
tains, he lit a candle, and unrolled
the final
By the time these were corrected to |
his satisfaction, the room was flood-
ed with sunshine,
astir.

and ‘Smith was |
J Though the

1 CHAPTER: VIIIL.

,Hemming Would Put His Dreams to
The Proof.

i On arriving in London, Hemming
| went straight to the Portland Hotel.
|As soon as Smith had unpacked
lenough of his things to allow him to
idress, he chartered a cab and hasten-
ed toward his old haunts. It was
close upon seven o’clock; the night
falting black-with-an upper fog, and
the streets alive with  the red and
whiteé dights on ‘either hand, and  the
golden eyes of thé hansoms. At his
old e¢lub in Piccadilly he loitered for
awhile on the .lookqut for familiar
faces, and wondering where he could

find :‘Anderson. His courage, which
had often failed altogether during
the voyage—especially’ in  the early

mornings—was now at its height. In
this brave mood he felt quite sure
that all those lonely years had been
nothing but a frightful, foolish mis-
take. He wanted to talk it over with
Anderson. His old friend would give
him some tips
lay, and what obstacles to look out
for. From a waiter, he learned that
Major Anderson “as then in town

and frequented this club, so, leanng
a note rfor him, he went on foot to
Piceadilly Circus.
he found a quiet table, and ordered
a quiet dinner. As he waited, he
watched the people in the place with
happy interest. They came, as he
had so often seen them come there
before, these men and women in ev-
ening dress, laughing and whispering,
but now talking of a hundred things
to which he was a stranger. The
waiters slid about grave and atten-
tive as of old. The women pulled at
their gloves, and glanced about them
and more than once Hemming bore,
undisturbed, the scrutiny of fair and
questioning - eyes. But throughout
the dinner, he had some difliculty in
curbing his impatience. He was keen
{ to put this dream of his to test; and
vet with the thought of going to her
and looking -into her eyes for what
his heart so valiantly promise¢d him,
came always the memory of that last
parting. Her injustice had. burned
deep, but still more painful was:the
recollection ol her brief show of re-

lenting,—for then he had turned
away.
Still in a brown study, he sipped

his coffee and inhaled his cigarette.
Visions from the-days of his old hap-
piness came to him, and his hand
trembled as it never had in anger or
fatigue. He built dreams of a won-
derful meeting. Would her eyes light-

proof sheets of his novel. \en as Helen Hudson’s had when O’-

Rourke returned from his exile?
Some one touched his elbow.
started up, and beheld Anderson.
major said the usual

He

At the Trocadero addad.

as to how the land | Xork papors,

l
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things, -and shook hands with ex-
treme cordiality, Hemming noticed a |
tinge of reserve in the greeting. |

“This is a surprise,’” stammered !
Anderson, examining the tip of his
cigar with an exhibition of interest
that seemed to the other quite un—l

alled for.

“*You: don’t think it
vou?” inquired
pationtly.

“‘Lioaded!’’
with a staxt
7 e
’;Iomnnngs smile became strangely
fixed, as he surveyed his friend across
theslittle. table. = ‘Could this be the
same old Anderson, he maused: and,
& so,  why sp confoundly chesty?
éould it be that a staff appointment
had come his way? He gave up the
piddle, and related some of his' ad-
ventures in Pernawmba, and told of
the end of Penthouse’'s misguided car-
eer.

“I saw something about the revol-
ution and your heroism in the New
said Anderson, ‘‘but
there was no mention of Penthouse."’

‘““He called himself Cuddlehead at
that time,—and really it was hardly
worth while enlightening the press on
that point,’”” replied Hemming. ‘‘He
was related to Mrs, Travers,” he

is loaded, do |
Hemming, smiling

exclaimed the major,
‘‘oh,—the cigar. Ha,

The major moved uneasily in his
chair.

‘““By the way,”” continued Hemming
with a poor attempt at a casual air,
‘““how are Mrs, Travers and Molly?

*‘I believe they are very well,”” re- |
plied his friend.

‘“‘See here, Dick,”” cried the man of
adventures, with a vast change of
manner, ‘‘I must show my hand.Why
should I try to bluff you, anyway?

Tell me, old chap, do you think I
have , half 4 chance?”’
The coldur faded from the major’'s

ruddy cheeks, and he looked forlorn
and pathetic, despite his swagger |
and size.

‘““Half ‘a  chance,”” he :repeated, |
vaguely.—‘“half a chance at what?’’

“You used to know well enough,””
cried the other. ‘‘Damn it, are my |
affairs so soon forgotten?”

“I thought you had forgotten them !
yomself It is- a long time since
you went away, you know.”’ replied
Anderson, scarcely above a whisper
Drops of sweat. glistened on his face.

““A long time,—yes, I know,’’ mur-
mured Hemming.

Presently he said: ‘‘Dick, you have
not answered my question.”

Anderson cleared his throat, ﬁng‘er-l
ed his moustache, and glanced about
uneasily. But he made no reply.

‘“You don’t think I have any
chance?  You think she does not
care for me?’’ questioned Hemming.
desperately.

{

inmv looked violent and mean.

| h'mg‘a*,’
pady
! som@,

| world to go
| out-of-date or soiled clathing. Econ-
| omy

| said,

He reached over and gripped his
friend’s wrist with painful’ bim.‘‘Tell
me . the truth :Dick, and never mind
my feelings,”” h(, cried.

Anderson withdrew his arm with a
jerk.

‘“Can;t you see?  Are you such a
idamn 1o0l1!"”” he muttered. “You
come along, after you have had your
{fun, and expect me to produce the
joyvous bride,—the blushing first-
love.”’ .

‘““What the devil is the matter with
you?'’ asked Hemming, aghast.

So you imagine the world stands
stlll for you-Mr. Commander-in-Chief?
Xou had better hurry back to your
|nigger troops, or they’ll be having
another revolution. ’

Hemming looked and listened, and

! could believe neither his eyes nor his

cars. Was this the same man, who,
once upon a time, had been his jolly,
i kindly friend?" The once honest flalce

ne
oncaihonest voicesrang like a jealous

Hegnmmg staved, and gtar-
ainad astqnishment. Then by
uttei\ of [h c;)mp‘unfm 5, eye-
lids, under stan ing came to him.

(To be continued.)

PERSONAL NEATNESS.

In the courst of an address the

other: .day -onf how  to obtain suc-
cess, the president of a prominent
street-railway company said; ‘Clothes
do not make the ‘man, but good
clothes have got many a man a good
job. If you have twenty-five dol-
lars and want a job, it is better to
spend twenty dollars for a suit of
clothes, four dollars for shoes and
the rest for a shave, a haircut and a
clean collar and walk to the place,
than go with the money in the pock-
ets of a dingy suit. Professional
men, solicitors, salesmen reporters
and young men in general, whose
business brings them into frequent
contact with others, say that it is
the most short-sightéd policy in the
about wearing shabby,

is an admirable virtue and
should be especially encouraged in
youth, but there is a point where ec-
onomy ceases to be a virtue, and it

|is reached when one tries to econom-

ize on necessary clothing or clean

i linen.”’
.
-
Try to Prevent Lung Trouble
It’s the  dried: sputum floating

taround in the afr that gets into your
]Ung\ and causes consumption. A sure
pre\cutne is fragrant healing
Lmt‘u rhozone, which is inhaled right
linto the lungs. Kills every germ - heals
ithe sore membranes and cures thor-
oughiy every type of catarrh, brom-

chitit, asthma andlung trouble. “I

caught a severe cold which developed
into catarrh and finally settled on my |

writes Mr. A. Northrop of
Catarrhozone relieved
quick!y and cured me. I recommend
Catarrhozone highly. Two months’
treoiment, $1.00; trial size, 25c.
AN INSULT.

Dhe igreat piapist rose {n ~disgus‘t.

‘“I shall bave to say good night,”’ he
grouchily, feeling that he had been
insulted.

For they had carelessly asked him to
play c(»methmg that had a tune to it.—
Cincinnati Commercial Tribune.

lungs,”’
Bediord.

PERMANENCE OF CURE.

——

The Chief Merit.

Many so called pile remedies will
afford the user slight temporary re-
lief, ‘and the majority of sufferers do
not expect more than this. Women
especially, after having tried every
preparation recommended for the
cure of Piles, have come to the con-
clusion, that there is no cure except
by an operation. This is rightfully
viewed with dread, because of the
shock to the delicate nervous system
of women, and many of those afflfct-
ed, have resigned themselves to the
situation with never a thought that
there is any help in sight for them.

We invite the attentioa of all such
to the experience of the lady whose
address is given below.

“I feel it my duty to recommend
the Pyramid Pile Cure, for after suf-
fering ten years with a most distres-
sing form of Piles, I am entirely cur-
ed, thanks to this remedy. Anyone
doubting this can write to Margaret
iBmd.. 156 Whitman St., Cleye-
land, Ohio.”

Ten months later she writes ““I am
‘glad to say that I am still perfectly
free from Piles, and have not had the
slightest trouble since I first used
your remedy. I am well known in
Cleveland, and have advertised Pyra-
mid Pile Cure extensively here. I
take pleasure in doing so as it saved |
me from an operation, which I al- |
ways dreaded, and you are assured
‘the remedy can have no firmer advo-
cate than I.”’

'loqtimony like this should con-
vince the most skeptical, that Pyra- |
mid Pile Cure, not only cures, but
cures to stay cured. It is in the |
form of a suppository; can be ap-
plied in the privacy of the home, di-
rectly to the parts affected, and does
its work quickly and painlessly.

Druggists sell this famous remedy
for fifty cents a package, and we urge |
all sufierers to buy g package now
and give it a trial tonight. Accept no
Substitutes.

Write Pyramid Drug Co., Marshall,
Mich., for their little book on the |
cause and cure of Piles, which is sent
free for the asl\mg

HARCOURT NEUWS.

Oct.

|
|

Harcourt,

31.—Miss Alethea
M. Wathen, of Mortimore, daughter
'of J. Neales Wathen, has resigned

the school at Trout Brook, and goes
to Campbellton to take an intermed-
iate department, at a much higher
salary. No successor. has been ap-
pointed at Trout Brook. Teachers
are scarce, and much better salariés
can now be demanded than formerly,

Aubrey Hetherington, of Morti-
more, joined Harcourt Division, Sons
of Temperance, last Saturday night.
John F. Dorothay is some better the
last day or two.

—_——

Soft Coal $3.25 per load delivered
good coarse Lumpy Soft Coal which
makes a good lasting fire and
'strong heat. Dry kindling $1.25 and
Dry hard wood $2.00 per load deliv-
i ered.

Tel. 1116, GEO DICI\,
(foot of Germain St. 46 Brittain St).

NEWS OF
CHATHAM.,

Educattonal N otes
of Interest::=Col.
McCully’s Sad
Mission- =Personal
Notes.

Chatham, Oct. 29.—Messrs. James
Miller, Will Crombie, and Will Cros-
bie, have returned from a successful
goose shooting trip down river,

Dr. Inch, Chief Sup. of Education,
was in town Thursday.

We had quite a flurry of snow
Thursday, the first of the season.

P, H. C. Benson is home from Bos-
ton on a fortnight’s vacation. When
he returns he will be accompanied by
Mrs. Benson and family.

Col. McCulley received news from
Winnipeg yesterday of the illness of
his son. Clark, and left for there last
night. Mr. McCulley who has a po-
{ sition in the C. P. R. oflices,
three months’ leave of absence, and
was supposed to be regaining health,
His many friends here hope his con-
dition is not as sonous as was at
first feared.

Inspector Merserean was in town

| teachers yesterday afternoon on the
.uuportance of manual training in the
schools, referring particularly to pa-
per cutting, and folding, and other
lexercises suitable to primary grades.
Mrs. L. J. Tweedie returned yester-
day from Bridgetown, N. S., she was
accompanied by her daughter, Mrs.
W. Stuart Benson.
This week's mission
cathedral, conducted by

in the pro-
Rev, Father
‘qer\ico The have been
largely attended.
Mr. and Mrs. A, McNeil Shaw,
St. John, are in town.
&>

meetings

of

FOR INVALIDS AND ATHLETES

for ' the most delicate’ constitutions.
Good ifor old and young alike.
R S L RN

Mrs. Newed, ‘‘Does your husband ever
call you an augel”

;Mrs. Oldwed. ‘Oh, .yes, ‘but my hus-
band doesn't 'claim to  be in Ceorgs

Washington’s class.”’—Chicago News.

i Pacifique, closes with Sunday night’s |

today. J. Kidner, principal of the|
manual training department of the
normal school, addressed the town

¥
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|
|
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i § gl 1| remarkable " that the, best’ §
food for ‘an athlete-t‘SWISS FOOD? &"
is at the same time equally good

This medal was awarded to Min«
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886,
The only liniment to receive a medal,
It was awarded because of strength,
purity, healing powers and superiority
ef the liniment over all others from

| throughout the world.
had a|

'YORKSHIRE BAR.
Aleand pos

glass
Porter

or tank-
ard.
Highest Award Colonia! and
Exhibition, London,

ENGLAND, I886.

European 'Plan. - 20 Mill St,

J. RHEA

1an

The paper that reaches the
- home is'the paper you should
advertise The' Evening
§ ' Times does this.. - Advertise
in its columns and Increase

in.

your business.

Millinery.

prices we
if desired gratis.

" this week only.

Millinery.

We are now ‘showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall
and Winter styles of trimmed ready to wear Hats in
are second to none. Orders for Hats promptly
the knowledge of experienced hands is at the disposal

Millinery.

the City, and for
executed, and
of our Customers

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

B MYERS,

696 Main Street.
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The People Find That it is More Profitable to
Purchase Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat

Is the Best Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat

It is Manufactured by the

Been Steadily Increasing in the Maritime Provinces

| LAKE oF THE VWoobDs MILLING CoO., L ||
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