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Thz perasa’ of it seemed to have

THE JTORY OF .ﬂ GR_E‘ET JECRET creatéd & (cemand for' his J‘u\"r)urit'

Millions of Mischi ef

the bridge ladder with the black |
By HEADON HILL.

bottle and glass. The spectacle in-
Author of *“By a Hair's Breadth,” ‘“The Duke Decides,”” ‘A Race with Ruin,” Ete., Etc.
“And some that smile have in their hearts, I fear, millions of mischief.”’—

| spired me with an idea. -If only the
captain would get incapably drunk,
I Julius Caesar, Act IV., Scene i.

I might achieve my purpose in time
|to be prepared for what was eom-
ing on the morrow. I was thank-
ful for that brief respite.

For the present, in spite of his po-
{tations, Captain Belcher was very
|far from being incapable. He had
taken the wheel himself, and his dir-

| I ty fingers clutched the spokes and
(Continued.) like.”” I replied. ‘““But from my ex- “Well, then, here goes for the qeal-*nﬂdod it with no uncertain grasp.
I could well understand that Sir Perience of Sir Gideon Marske, I .ed orders,” he continued, producing | Gradually the steamer edged nearer

CGideon Marske would bet delighted to should imagine that you would find | an envelope from the inside pocket or‘-and nearer to the Sussex shore, and,
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hear that there was an end of me, it more advisable to wait till the the tweed coat that made him 100K |passing close to Selsea Bill, bore |

and I quité expected that the ‘‘seal- time he appointed. He has a knack | more like a country station master |round towards Hayling Island and

ed orders” which Captain Belcher of finding out things.” |than a sailor. ‘“You'll bear me OUt.“thu narrow entrance to the series of
was to open later in the day con- Captain Belcher’s answer was , a next time you sece Sir Gideon that I lonely crecks that is dignified with
tained instructiong which would horrible frown at being crossed, but | didn’t start on it before he was ready. | the inappropriate mname of Chiches-
change the ruffian’s bullying good- he thought better of it and went on Now for the surprise packet. \tex‘ Harbour. - I had once spent a

humour to more dangerous nood. deck without any further proposal to | He tore the envelope open and oag-‘,summor holiday sketching at that
That he was utterly unscrupulous, as forestall his orders, and my object. |crly persued the ('qur*'l_v—wrxtton sheet | artists’ paradise, Bosham, and knew
weil as under the thumb of. the which wa# time,"was gained. I was of notepaper it contained. As he read|the locality well.
Marskes, and well paid by them for i no haste to have that loathsome his brows puckered, and once or| fp the gathering dusk the Night-
his - present job, was painfully ob- creature in full possession of Gideon’s|twice he looked up at me with such|ghado slipped into the opening, and,
vious. wishes as to myedisposal; and that |4 sinister expression that I felt in- | with a man taking soundings every
And when a little later, taking ad- moment, when l}vlchur was in a state | clined to take him at his \\.m'd and | minute, threaded her way through
vantage of his permission, I went on of drunken surliness, seemed the last | end my troubles by leaping into the geveral winding creeks till the shores
ceek, I had no doubt that the crew one to choose. sea. Only the thought that on my|,n eithey hand hemmed us in with-
had been sglected with an eye to un- Nevertheless, afraid though 1 was slon(lm-. chunvo of escape depended| gyt sign of an outlet. We seemed to
questioning subservience to his ord- of him, I was reluctant to _abandon Arthur’s liberty zl‘nd life deterredme. | e steaming in the middle of a corn-
ei's, 1o matter what they might be. all hope of rescue by remaining be- Ila'vm_q read to the end, the captain| fja1q ripening for the sickle. Occas-
A iore hangdog set of cut-throats low, so aiter a while I ventured on|emittedi a low whistle and replaced | jonally we hugged the land so close
s.rely could not have been collected deck again, and all through the hot|the document in his pocket, again|that the trees nearly brushed our

|
paper in Captain Belcher's pocket.

Suffered Intense Pain
Around The Heart For
Four Years,

Was Very Dizzy.

Four Boxes of

Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills

Effected a Complete Cure.

—_—

They are a specific' for all troubles |

arising from weak condition of the

theart or from the nervous system.

For troubles such as Palpitation of |
the Heart, Slecplessness, Nervous- |
ness, Faint or Dizzy Spells, Short-
ness of Breath, Starting in the Sleep;
Cold, Clammy Hands or Feet, Brain

I'ag, ete., we woéuld strongly advise |
the early use of Milburn’s Ifeart and |
Nerve Pills, as this remedy, taken in !

time, has been the means of saving

many a life, and restoring strength |

{terious, and must be accepted only on ALE and i

to those who were weak, nervous
health-shattered invalids. 4

Mrs. E. Kilmer, Humberstone, Ont.,
writes:—"‘Allow me to tell you of the

| great results I have derived from Mil-

!burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. For

four years I suffered intense pain

around the heart, and was very diz-|

{zy. After using four boxes of Mil-|

in the purlieus of any seaport in the afternoon prayed that one Of_ ThU glancing strangely at me. masts, and then, suddenly, we came
world. For the credit of my coun- many white-winged vachts flitting “Now you can tell me where you|tg broader water and cast anchor in |
try, I was glad to find that the hither and , thither might approach are going to put me ashore.”’I falter-|a sort of 1agoon opposite a ruined
vound dozen of them with the excep- within hail. But T soon became aware  ed, for at that moment I failed to|customhouse, long since disused. I
tion of a drunken Scoteh engineer that Captain Belcher had no inten-| preserve a bold front before what I| had a picture of it somewhere, paint-
and the semi-imbecile Irish mate, tion of permitting any such chance saw in the man’s eyes. {ed in happier days.

were all foreigners—Spaniards, "to be accorded %o me. The vessel was “Put you ashore?’’ he repeated, Save for the Nightshade, that bend
Greeks, and Lascars. steered from the bridge, and. when-| with a diabolical sneer. ‘‘You'd best|,f the crecek  was devoid of eraft of

The haze that I had noticed earlier ever she was in the vicinity of other| get that out of your mind at once, gnyv kind. Tt is very seldom that a
in the morning had all rolled away, craft the captain would take the | migsy, for there’s a long trip—a very | steamer enters those land-locked
and the August sun beat fiercely out wheel from the helmsman and edge long trip—ahead of you. It rests with 1apyrinthine waters, and the few

of a brassy sky as the Nightshade | further away. Once, when a smart|you, seemingly from what's writ/gajling coasters that pass through
ploughed her way down Channel. Her | yawl lufled so rapidly as to bring her here, quite how long it's to be, but| {hem seeck anchorage still further in-
engines were either not capable of | tearing at racing speed towards us,|you're to settle that with the other jand, at Bosham or Chichester. A

auy great speed, or Captain Belcher  he caught my eye and made a motion  passenger that’s coming aboard to-| pmere secluded spot for a vessel |

was in no hurry, for it was noon be-' with his hand as though I should look  morrow. He’s to have a say in the hound on a nefarious enterprise to
fore we passed Dungeness, and I knew behind me. I did so, and with diffi- | business, it appears, and after that|swait a mysterious passenger, could

that it would be quiteJate in the af-  culty choked down a scream. Crouch- ! T come in.”’ 1Ot Hathe Taad . folink in' the British
ternoon before we arrived off Brigh- | ing below the level of the bulwarks, With which enigmatic utterance he Jgles, Out of sight of all ocean trai-
ton. Iso as to be invisible from the yacht. | returned to the bridge, and I noticed |fic, and even invisible from the beats

Dinner was served at one o’clock, ‘and within two feet of me, was one|that immediately afterwards the of coastguards, the steamer would

under the same conditions as break- |of the swarty Spaniards, with a long | steamer’s course was slightly altered. | have mo prying eves to observe her;
fast, with the disquieting difference | keen blade poised straight at my : 2l | for the fishermen of Bosham and Chis
that the captain had evidently been | back. CHAPTER XXVIII. chester, passing to and from the open

drinking during the worning. Ir\wi I understood the mhenacing dummb- A Dod R W AntbF Worke? sea, were not likely to indulge in
fact. T had seen Antonio, the ste- show, and allowed the yawl, with more than idle speculation, if they

payving frequent visits to the | her deckload of laughing girls and| Ceptain Belcher’s horrible words left troubled about the matter at all.
bridge with a black bottle and a spruce young men, to shoot under me rooted to the spot, so charged when the ship had swung to her

olass.  The oficct of Belcher’s pota- | our counter without raising the cry were they with hideous meaning.Who anchor on the fast ebbing tide, Cap-
tions was in one way satisfactory, for help that had been quiwvering on was thc other passenger expected to | tain\ Belcher came down irom the
inasmuch as he was morosely silent, | my lips. The Spaniard sneaked away ioin the ship on the morrow? What pridge, and his appearance on deck
devouring his food greedily and |from me, showing his teeth in a cruel was it that I was to ‘“‘settle’” w,th| \as the signal for me to beat a has-
scowling at the red-headed mate, to |snarl, while on the bridge Belcher him? Naturally my fears reverted to ty retreat below. His condition by
whom: he secemed to have taken a dis- | chuckled audibly.After that I gave up Roger Marske, and the prospect of this time precluded all possibility of
like. {all interest in passing vessels, and| being again at the mercy of the my sitting down to another meal
e only  addressed me once, and sadly watched the green coast line man who had nearly succeeded in with him in the cuddy, and, darting
that wwas vhen he was rising from of Sussex slipping by. burning me to death at the Mill through it into my own cabin, I shut
the table. Tapping the breast-pocket | It was about six o’clock when Bel- Housc was appalling. the door and set my foot against it.
of his coat, he looked down at me as | cher came down from the bridge and Itar  still more so was Belcher's Tn a few minutes my heart was sct
Ve snoke in a bemused sort of way. |pointed to rows of windows a&nd corncluding sentence: ‘‘After that I|thumping by Belches’'s voice outside.
‘“You're wondering what’s in the ! roofs glistening in the sun two miles | come in.”” A whole world of terri- “Come out, missy, and have some
aozled orders, ¢h?”  he said. ‘“Well, away -across the calm sea. ble possibilities was wrapped up in grub,” he shouted.
so am I. ~ What d’you say to open- “That’s Brighton,”” he said with that simple phrase. " “Thank vou, I do not need any-
in it now? That giddy old Gid- grim significance. I was consumed with an over- thing. I have a bad headache and
eon’'ll never know. Take time by the “I know that: I can make out the whelming desire to know the worst, wish to lie down,”” I replied.
gorelock, ch?”’ Pavilion and the pier,”” T answered, and that could only be done by “That be d—d for a yarn. May as

“you must, of course, do as you | summoning all my fortitude. sorrehow obtainfog a sight of the! well be civil first as last. Come on

burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, I was |
completely cured.’”’

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, |

50 cents per box, or 3 for $1.25.
All dealers, or maliled direct on re-
ceipt of price.
The T. MILBURN Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

out, or I'll open the door and fetch
you,”” bellowed the captain.

Then I shot a bow at a venture,
hating myself the while for invoking
the aid of that unknown expected
passenger, who might be bringing
greater terror upon me than this
blatant ruffian wielded. ‘“The person |
mentioned in Sir Gideon Marske’s |
instructions will know how to deal |
with you if you attempt any such |
outrage.”” T made. answer, clenching
my hands to keep the tremolo from
my voice.

Whether I succeeded in that or not,
the hint was ecffective for the mo-
ment, though his manner of yielding
added to my opprehensions for the
future.

““All right, my beauty, have it your
own way tonight. I’'ll tame you when
my turr comes,”” he yelled through
ihe door.

(To be continued.)
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TWO HIGHEST AWARDS.

P. McIntosh & Son’s ‘“‘Swiss Food”’
won highest awards at World’'s Fair
St. Louis & Colonial Products Exhi~
bition, Liverpool, England,

" [terms of the integrity and conscient- |

| THE ARCHBISHOP
OF CANTERBURY.

Visiting Clergyman Speaks of
His Grace’s Addresses at the

Boston Conference.

lev. William Augustus Holbrook
of Boston, who occupied the pulpit
of St. Paul’s church on Sunday
|morning, told a Times representative
| that he had heard all the addresses
| delivered by His Grace the Archbis-
%hop of Canterbury during the confer-
ence at Boston. |
f ‘‘His manner,”’ said Mr. Holbrook, |
| ““was emlnontl\' simple and devout; |
‘hlS choice of texts and subjects was |
fdistmguishcd by unusual aptness, and |

{fitness to all occasions. He was gen- " i
|ialland discreet in all his social inter- | This medal was awarded to o

{eourse, and in general I think that | ard’s Liniment in London in 1886,
he lifted up the hearts and minds of | .
all people in the various places where | ‘ The only liniment to receive a medal.
{he was heard and scen, into a higher
spiritual atmosphere.

““Hisysermon in Trinity church, Bos- | | purity, healing powers and superiority
|ton, was particularly suited to the
| needs of the people, who are very like C‘f the liniment over all others from ‘
{the Athenians to whom St. Paul

wIt was _awarded because of strength

{preached; who did nothing but spend throughout the world-

| the time in hearing and telling things |
|that were new. He taught them that YGRKSHIRE BAR

there was a Faith which was mys-

pr‘c‘)por authority.

lecmspiion e, stsmamead arons 1o, o | FORTER ' 2

gszivlll’ling upon the proper love of lll}-: Per Glass or Taixl(ard.
‘ve,;,l]inpﬁfsl;?:fsa;m‘geﬁng:'fﬁs cym.  Highest Award Colonial and Indianw
ipathy. One of the most memorable

Exhibition, London,
{things was in the sermon he preached |

{in  Trinity church, Boston, \\'h(:n | ENGLAND, 1886

he quoted the late Bishop Brooks in

this full declaration of faith in the European Plan.
|Blessed Trinity.”’ |

| Rev. Mr. Holbrook has several OHN RHEA
|times taken duty in St. John . 9

!churches during the absence of the 2
rectors, and speaks in the highest | 20 Mill Street.

liousness of the people. ‘
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| Ordinary Corn Salves Contain OW! 1
| Acids % BEGIN N

1‘ s Yoy k...

| But the old reliable Putnam’s Corn | oo .
iExtraLtor is entirely vegetable in | «f TlmeS WantS Bflﬂg 3:
composition and does not eat or | % 3
| burn the flesh. It gradually lifts the | %" :i:
| corn, causes no pain, and cures per- \:2: GOOd ReSUItS' o &
manently. Price 25c. at all drug- ‘.f. 4
ngtS Use only “Putnam’s.” .:u:oo ‘OQ.'Q'OO.“.00‘000. o‘oo’nunoou»un‘n:o

Dry Goods and Mlllmery
<o =2 CLEARANCE SALE.

Owing to change of business, which will continus until the whole new
and complete stock ($15,000) has been disposed of. Such Bargains in
Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear Suits, Skirts and Coats, we venture to
say have never before been offered in this city.

Absolutely no reserve and no two prices.

B. MMYERS,

Dry Goods Store, - - 0695 Main Street.

BREAD - Light
PRICE - Right

g

Artifici=’ Bleachlng not required.
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