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(Continued.) 

“The poor fellows 
disappointed when they get in and 
find the Tetsons 
gone,’ remarked Hemming, calmly, 
““though their stupidity in thinking 
them still here beats me.” 
“There are some things ofl value in 

the house,”” replied Hicks. 
“Oh, yes; they might melt the sil- 

ver,”’ suggested Hemming, ‘‘but the 
furniture would bother them. Of 
course’ they will tear up the place, 
and pot us, and try to get revenge 
that way.” 

“Yes,” replied Hicks, “but I have 
a little stone about me.”” He opened 
his linen tunic, and unfastened a nar- 
row cartridge-belt. ‘I wear it next 
my skin,”” he said, ‘and it galls me 
a bit sometimes.” He drew a brass 
shell from one of the loops and with 
his penknife extracted a cork and a 
wad of cotton wool. Then he shook 
something white and rough, but 
glowing dimly, into the palm of Hem- 
ming’s hanh. Ie laughed soitly. 
“The bridegroom’s giit to the 

bride,”” he said,—‘‘if the bridegroom 
gets to the church.” 
Hemming gazed at it in silence. 

“Cut and polished, what would it 
be worth?” asked its owner. His 
voice was low and cager. He placed 
a trembling hand on his friend’s knee: 
“I have seen diamonds in the rough 

before,”’ replied Hemming, ‘‘but nev- 
er one as large as this. Brazilian 
stones vary a good deal in quality. 
It may stand for a fortune, or per- 

haps for nothing more than a respac~ 
table cottage, with stables, a pad- 
dock, and an orchard, and maybe a 
shooting in Scotland.” 
“That would do for us,:” said 

Hicks, grinning like a schoolboy. 
“Old Tetson could manage the orch- 
ard, and Mrs. Tetson could see that 
he didn’t get his feet wet.”” For a 
few moments he seemed to be follow- | 
ing this dream of bucolic bliss. 

Then he continued: ‘I bought it in 
Pernambuco last December irom a 
drunken sailor, a cook or something 
like that, who had run away from a 
wind-jammer. He didn’t think much 
of it. It had been given him by an 

old woman,—at least, so he said, but 

more likely be stole it. I paid fifteen 

milreis for it,—fifteen milreis, with 

the exchange at ninepence.’” 
“Put it away,’”’ said Hemming, 

#and keep that belt next your hide, 
no matter now much it gails.’’ 
Hicks replaced the stone in the em« 

pty shell, and the shell in his belt 
‘And she thinks I haven’t a cent,”’ 

he whispered. ‘‘Isn’t she a brick?” 
The Englishman leaned back, out of 

range of the open window, and relit 

Hemming, 

The Adventurer 

and the money! 
“Did you hear that?’ he said. 

sound, only the footsteps .of their 
guards, and the noise of men singing 
at the barracks. 

“It’s the first time I have heard 
an old‘ Sam Peabody’ 
:said the American. 

{ ‘“Who?"" said Hemming, wondering 
'if his friend's temperature had gone 
up again. b 5 
“It’s a bird, some sort of sparrow: 

we have in the -North,”” replied 
Hicks. He left the hall quictly, and 
hung out of a window in his own 
room. Presently, from the shrub- 
bery below him, came the familiar 

notes again. He wet his lips with 
his tongue, and whistles the clear 
call himself. He was answered im- 

mediately. He peered down into the 
dim garden. The only light was that 

of the stars. He could see nothing. 
No leaf stirred in the shrubbery, and 

there was neither sight nor sound of 
the enemy on that side of the house. 

“If you don't intend to let us in,:’ 
said a quiet voice, ‘‘you might pass 
out a couple of drinks.’’ 
“Whiskey and soda for me,” said 

the voice of Captain Santosa. 

Hicks ran down-stairs, and Hem- 

ming followed him. They unbarred a 
window, and Smith stood ready with 

his rifle at port. In crawled 
O'Rourke and Santosa, verv wet as 
to clothing, but very dry inside. 
“The Campbells have arrived,’ said 

O'Rourke, brushing mud from his leg- 
,gings. Hemming for a moment, was 
| dumfounded at this unexpected ap- 
pearance. 
God bless you, Bertram,’’ he said 

at last, and they shook hanfls warm- 
ly. 

“‘T thought, a few days ago, that it 
was chance that brought me to Bra- 

izil,”’ said O'Rourke, “but really, lit- 
tle fellow, it must have been your 

guardian angel. What a chap you are 
for getting into silly messes. There 
scems to be a row whenever you 
arrive.-’ 

“This row is not Hemming’s 
fault,”” protested Hicks. O’Rourke 
and Hemming laughed happily, for 
both felt that, together, they could 
pull out of the worst scrape ever in- 
vented. x 

‘““Tnis gentleman would come,’’said 

Santcsa, ‘‘and at a pace that near- 

ly wore me to the bone.” 
Just then Smith held a tray 

ward the late arrivals. 
“We left McPhey organizing a re- 

lief expedition to come by land,” 

O'Rourke informed them, after quen- 
ching his thirst, ‘‘and the major, af- 

ter doing his business, will bring a 

to- 

But. Hemming had heard no unusual | asked Hemming. 
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{his cigar. Suddenly Hicks bent for-;party up by beat,—a company or: 
will be sadly ward, listening. two of government troops.” 

“Where did you leave the horses?" 

“Up the trail a little way, with a 
dusky admirer of yours,’ replied 
O’Rourke. 

The besieged turned to the upper 
Hicks gave a clear though 

somewhat lengthy acceunt- of the re- 
bellion.  Santosa tald them of his 
ride to Pernambuco and . O’Rourke 
gave such news.as he could of the 
outside” “world. © Hemming, with his 
eyes on the dark -blue-square of the 
window, tried to formulate a plan by 

which five men might protect them- 
selves and the property against five 
hundred a day. or two longer. He 
knew, that, if the colonel really in- 
tended violence, the crisis must soon 
come. 
Santosa kicked off his boots and 

went to sleep on the floor. Hicks, 
seated with his rifle across his knee, 

also slipped away to the land of Nod. 

“I! you have no objections,” re- 
marked O'Rourke, “I will take a 
bath. Hope the enemy won't make 
any hostile move while I'm splash- 
ing.” 

Hemming lit another cigar, and 
continued his watch by the open 
window. His arm pained him a 
good deal, so it was not hard to keep 
awake. He heard the guards tramp- 
ing about, and now and then a few 

words of conversation, or a snatch 

or laughter. He heard music and 
shouting In the distance, and some- 
times the faint and hurried clatter of p 

All the windows in the town 
seemed alight. A cool wind stole a- 
cross the palms. His thoughts left 
the foolish, drunken men without,and 

the adventurers within, and journey- 

ed, with the wind, far beyond the 

black palms and the little city. The 
report of a rifle brought him to his 
feet with a jump. Hicks also was 
out of his chair. Santosa was pul- 
ling on his boats. They hurried 
down-stairs followed by O'Rourke in 
a bath-towel. 

“MH it’s a fight,” said O'Rourke, 
“I'll dry myself and join you. If 
it’s justi skirmishing, I'll go back to 
my tub.” 
They found Smith at his post 

the .billiard-room. 
“What is the trouble?’”’ asked Hem- 

ming. 

“Family quarrel, I believe, sir,” 
replied the valet. ‘““T'wo people have 
been talking English for quite a- 
while, just a little way off that win- 
dow. Then some one fired a shot, 
and they dusted. Think it was one 
of the guards, sir, who fired. Drunk, 

I suppose.” 
“What were they talking about?” 

hoofs. 

in 

asked Hemming. =~ : 
“Well, sir, I ‘couldn't catéh much 

something ‘said about Mr. Tetson’s 
steamer, the Alligator, and about the 
firemen and engineers being prison- 
ers. From what I could gatherishe 

stream to-night on her way up.” One 
of the men said that he had got a 
job on her, because he had some im- 

portant business to attend to up 
here.”’ \ 
“The devil! ** exclaimed Hicks. “I 

bet they had a letter for me.” 

CHAPTER XIIT. 

The Unexpected Sailor. 

Morning came, and with it the col- 
onel, on Hemming’'s white stallion. 
“I see,”” said he, in Portuguese, 

‘““that Captain Santosa has return- 
ed.” 
Hemming nodded. The colonel 

i pressed a tremulous hand to a flush- 
I'ed forehead. y 

“Damn it,” he cried, “I would not 
have done so. This place is the de- 
vil. The ice factory has shut down, 

and my drink has been warm for twa 
days." 
“‘Very interesting,’”’ replied the En- 

glishman, ‘“but if you have nothing 
more important to tell me, you will 

excuse me if I return to my bed.” 

The colonel raised his hand. 
‘One moment,’” said he. 
Then he ordered his men out of ear- 

shot. He rolled a cigarette, and lit 

it with unseemly deliberation. 
“I have been remarkably polite and 

friendly,”’ he said, “but now I have 
your steamer, and the crew in pris- 

on, and unless, my dear fellow, we 

can agree—’’' He stopped, and re- 
moved his hat, the better to rub his 
brow. Hemming yawned. 
“The army,” continued the Brazil- 

ian, ‘“is in a dangerous mood. Un- 

less you give me five thousand mil- 
reis to-night,—only five thousand mil- 
reis,—I fear that I can restrain my 

brave soldiers no longer. But say 
nothing of it Senor Cuddlehead.’’ 
“Give me time to shave,” 

Hemming, ‘‘and then--"’ 
‘“And then?’’ asked the colonel. 
“Why, and then,” repeated Hem- 

ming, ‘‘tell the little beasts not to 
be restrained any longer. As for the 
money—you may go to the devil for 
that.” 
The colonel sighed, and mopped his 

'neck with his wilted hankerchief. 
“It is too warm to fight,” he said 
“You will find it so,” retorted the 

Englishman. 
The colonel looked up helplessly. 

“My army,’’ he sighed, “how can 1 

restrain it? I hate to.fight, and my 
head aches. But my army must have 
some money.’ 
“I don’t see my way to help you,” 

said Hemming, 
“The revolution is a failure unless 

You surrender and pay,” cried the 
colonel. “Don’t you understand, my 

dear Hemming? I do not like blood- 
shed, but—well, you have ruined our 
gentler plan.” 55% 
“You might carry away the table 

silver,”” replied Hemming, ‘‘but there 
is no money. That has all gone to 
the coast. No doubt the house and 
and furniture, and even the forks and 
spoons, belong by now to the Brazil- 
ian government. It would be foolish 

said 

was captured about half a mile down- | aches—the devil 

~of you to damage government prop- 
: erty for the sake of a few pounds. 

‘of it,” replied Smith, ‘but there was | It would mean trouble, my friend,’ » 
The colonel sagged in his saddle 

like a bag of meal, 
“I cannot argue,”” he said listless- 

“ly. “Tt is teo hot to talk: My -head 
take it. You shoul 

not have sent. the money.’’ i 
“A touch of sun,” suggested Hem- 

ming. 
The fat Brazilian looked at the blue 

sky through bloodshot, hali-closed 
eyes. 

“The sun,’”’ he said, ‘why, 
sun. Damn the sun.’’ 

He swayed for a moment, and then 
slid in a heap to the ground. His 
men had been watching him, and now 
two of them ran forward and car- 
ried the yielding, flabby body to the 
nearest fountain. 
“Sun and whiskey,” commented 

Hemming. Then he returned to his 
bedroom and commenced to shave. 
By this time tht little garrison 

was astir. Hicks, with a sandwich 
in one hand and his rifle in the other; 
opened the shutters of one | pf 
the Tawer . windows and looks 
ed’ out. Not ten feet away stood a 
man in a blue cotton shirt, and dirty 
canvas trousers, 
ning face and bowed legs struck him 

yes; the 

iarity. 

‘Hello, mister,” said the stranger. 
“I'd like to 'ave a word wid one. of 
you gents.’’ 
“Which one?’ asked Hicks. 

“There you ‘ave me,” replied the 

man. ‘‘Ye see, I was drunk an’ it 
were a dark night. Don’t know as I'd 
know ‘im without puttin’ a few ques- 
tions.” He took a couple of steps 
{toward the open window. Hicks put 
the remaining portion of the sand- 
img into his mouth, and shifted the 
rifle. 

“Ease off that thar gun a p’int or 
two,” cried the sailor. 
Hicks had been taught, while young 

|not to talk with his mouth full. So 
{ he made no answer. 

“I ain’t looking fer no trouble,’ 
said the seaman. “All I want is 

wid you and yer mates, afore 
blasted old craft ’awls down ’er col- 
ours." 

“What about?’ asked Hicks. 
“That thar -dimund, skipper,” re- 

plied the man, with an evil grin. 
| Hicks changed "colour. O'Rourke 
[stuck his head out of 
He glared at the man in the blue 
shirt for several seconds. 

(To be continued.) 

The blotehy, grin-! 

with an unpleasant sense of famil- | 

ter come aboard an’ ’ave a quiet jaw | 
this | 

the window. | 

THE'VALUE QF CHARCOAL. ; 

Few People Know’ How Useful it is in Preséry» 

ing Feaith aed Beauty. 

Nearly everybody knows that char- 
‘coal is the safest and most efficient 
disinfectant and purifier in natyre, 
but few realize its value when taken 
jinto the human system for the same 
I cleansing purpose. 
| Charcoal is a remedy that the more 

‘you take of it the better; it is not a 
drug at all, but simply absorbs the 
| gases and impurities always present 
in * the stomach and intestines and 
carries them out of the system. 

{ ‘Charcoal sweetens the breath after 
| smoking, drinking or after eating on- 
jions and other odorous vegetables. 

Charcoal Mfectually clears and im- 
proves the complexion, it whitens the 

‘teeth and further acts as a natural 
and eminently safe cathartic. 
It absorbs the injurious .gases 

which collect in the stomach and 
‘bowels; it disinfects. the mouth and 
throat from the poison of catarrh. 

i All “druggists sell charcoal in one 
form. or another, but probably: the 
best charcoal and the most for the 
money is in Stuart's’ Charroal Lozen- 

ges; they. are composed af the finest 
ipowdered Willow charcoal, and other 
harmless antiseptics in tablet form 
or rather in the form of large, pleas- 
ant tasting lozenges, the charcoal be- 

ing mixed with honey. 
The daily use of these lozenges will 

soon tell in a much improved condi- 
ition of the general health, better com- 
plexion, sweeter breath and purer 
blood, aad the beauty of it is, that 
no possible harm can result from 
their continued use, but on the con- 
trary, great benefit. 
A Buffalo physician in speaking of 

the benefits of charcoal, says: “I ad- 
vise Stuart’s Charcoal Lozenges to 
all patients suffering from gas in 
stomach and bowels, and to clear the 
complexion anh purify the breath, 

mouth and throat; T also believe the 
liver is greatly bencfited by the daily 
use of them; they cost but twenty-five 

cents a box at drug stores, and al- 

though in some sense a patent pre- 
| paration, yet .T believe 1 get more 
and better charcoal in Stuart’s Chgr- 
coal Lozenges than in any of the or- 
dinary charcoal tablets. 

<S 

police 
am. 

I 

<> 

Weary Willie—I'm a wictim o’ 
persecution, lady, that's what 1 
Why, the first time I was arrested 

i wasn’t doin’ nothin’ at all. ! 
Mrs. Goodart—Poor fellow. Here's 

dime for you. And what charge 
they trump up against yeu?’ 
Weary Willie—Vagrancy.—Mhiladelphia 

Press. 
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Millinery. Milli 

the knowledge of experienced hands 
if desired gratis. 

this week only. 

nery. Millinery. 
We are now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall 

and Winter styles of trimnmed ready to wear Hats in 

prices we are second to none. Orders for 
the City, and for 

5 Hats promptly executed, and 
1s at the disposal of our Customers 

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

B.. MMYERS, 
696 Main Street. 
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A STEAMERS, 
» 

Steamer “Brunswick ”’ 
Leaves 73t. John every Tuesday Even- 

ing for Spencer's Island, Parrsboro Pier, 
Kingsport, Canning; Wolfville and: Bass 
‘River; and every alternate week, ‘Mait- 
land and. Walton. Due in St. John 
Monday Evening. 

CAPT. J. H. POTTER. Agent, 80 
South Market Wharf. Tel, No. 938, 

Grand Lake and Salmon River: 

ROTIITE. 

NOTICE Steamer UNTIL. FURTHER 
May Queen will leave her wharf, North 

End, every Wednesday and Saturday 
mornings at 7 o‘clock for Gagetown, 
Grand lake and Salmon River. Return- 
ings, will leave Chipman at 6 o‘clock, 
touching at Gagetown wharf and inter- 
mediate stops. § All up freight must be 
prepaid unless accompanied by owner. 
Excursion tickets issued every Saturday 
good to return following Monday at one 
fare. No return ticket less than 40 
cents. This steamer can be chartered 
any - Tuesdey or Friday on reasonable 
terms. ? 

R: H. WESTON, Manager. 

Bellei B elleisie Bay. 
8. 8. Beatrice'E. Waring will leave St. 

John for Head of Belleisle and intermed- 
iate points every Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday at 11 a. m, Returning, leave 
Belleisle en Monday, Wednesday and Fri- 
day at 7a. m. p 

B. E. WARING, Mgr. 
"Phone 611A. i 

Star Line Steamship Co 
ONE OF THE MAIL STEAMERS 3 of 

LJ . toria’ or ‘Majestic,’ will 1 
John (North End) every morninglf (Sun- 
day excepted) at 8.80 o'clock, fof Fred- 
ericton and intermediate landings; ard 
will leave Fredericton for St. John every 
morning (Sunday excepted) at 8.80 
o'clock, due at St. John at 3.30 p. m. 
Freight received daily to 6 p. m. 

R. 8S. ORCHARD, Manager. 

THE STEAMER 

Maggie Miller 
Will leave Millidgeville for Summer- 
ville Kennebecasis Island and Bays- 
water, daily, (except Saturday d 

Sunday) at 9, a. m., 3.83 and 5°00 
Pp. m. 
Returning from Bayswater at 7 

10, a. m.; and 4.15 p. m. 

Saturday 
7.15 and 9, a. 
p. m. 

Returning at 6.30, 8, and 10, a. 
m. and 4.15, and 5.45 p. m. 
Sunday leaves Millidgeville at 9, 

and 10.80, a. m., and 6 p. mm. 
Returning at 9.45, a. m., and 5 
Rb 

leaves Millidgeville at 
m.; and 3.30, and 5 

w=
 

JOHN McGOLDRICK, Agent. 
Telephone 228A. 

JUST RECEIVED 
5 puns Nelson Bourbon Whiskey, 7 

years old. a 
10 quarter casks Hunt, Roope & S 

Co., Port Wine. i bs 
10 quarter Casks, 

Sherry hog 3 
10 cases omery and Gremo Chame« 

pagnes, gts. and pints. ® 

For Bale by 

JAMESRYAN, - No. 1King Sq, 

Mackenzie & Co., 

THE ENORMOUS SA 
OUR 

SUPP & FLEWELLING, 

E 
—— 

.. . PORK PACKERS, 


