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CHAPTER X.

By the time Hemming and O’-
Rourke reached Tampa, about thirty
thousand men had gone under canvas
in tho surrounding pine groves and
Jow-lying waste places. There were
Westerners and Easterners, regulars
and volunteers, and at Port Tampa !
& regiment of coloured cavalry.
Troops were arriving every day. Col-
onel Woed = and, Lieutenant Colonel
Roosevelt, with their splendid com-|
mand of mounted infantry, had just
pitchéd their shelter-tents in a place
of scrub plametto behind the big
hotel. Taken altogether, it was an
army that mad¢ ‘Hemming stare. °

The friends went to a Quiet hotel
with wide verandas, cool rooms, open
fireplaces, and what proved equally
attractive, reaSdnable rates. They
inquired ot the clerk about Mr. Hud-
son. He¢ remembered the, gentleman
well, though he had spent only two
days in the pla.oe ‘“He had a daugh-
ter . with him,”’ the man informed
thom, and, turning to the front of
the register, looked up the name.
““There’s the signature, sir, and
you're welcome to it,”” he said. The
correspondent examined it intently
for some time.
~“'We know that that means Hud-
mon.”’ remarked O’'Rourke, at last,
“and I should guess John for the
other sprawl.” -

‘““Sprawl is good,”’ said Hemming,
straightening his monocle, “but any
one can see that Robert is the name.’
. “¥'ve put a lot of study on it,”*
said the clerk, ‘“‘and so kas the boss,
and wovo about agreed to call it
Haro!

“Tv.ke Your choice,” said O’Rourke,
¥hut tell me what you make of the

‘- 3

‘““Boston,”’ cried the clerk.

They stared at him. “You were all
ready," said Hemming. 2

“Yes, sir,” he replied, ‘““for I've
been thinking it over for some time.”’

“Why the devil didn’'t you ask
him?”’ inquired O’Rourke, fretfully.

“Tookee here, colonel,’”” said the
man, “‘if you ' know Mr. Had-
son, you know darn well why I didn’t
ask him where he came from.”’

‘“‘High and haughty?’’ queired O’-

' Rourke.

" The clerk nodded.

‘“You had better reconsxder your
course, old chap,” laughed the Eng-
lishman.

His friend, did not reply. He was
_ agdin intent on the register.

“I make seven letters in it,"" he
sald, ‘“‘and I'll swear to that for an

nothing,”” rema.rked the clerk;

»

ST e o B

“Yes. it is a B. I think and to e
ske word looks-like—well, like Bal-
foon," s&ld Hemming.

[ O’Rourke sighed. ‘‘Of course it is
| New York; see the break in the mid-
’dle and a man is more likely to|
come from there than from a bal-|
loon,”” he said. i

““Some men go away in balloons,
sir,”” suggested the clerk.

Just then the proprietor of the ho-
tel entered and approached the desk.
1 He was an imposing figure of a man,
'ta:ll and - deep, and suitably dressed
hin the roomiest of light tweeds. His
face was round and clever.. He¢ shook
hands with the new arrivals.

l ‘“Military men, I believe,”’-he said.

"Not just- now,’”’ replied Hemming.
Do, you know where Mr. ?wlson is’

gt ‘prosent?” a}sked 6'wak

daal tones.

& *Mr, Hudson, of Philadelphia”Why,

no, sir, I ¢an’t say that I‘do,”: ans-

wered the big man.

‘““How do you know. he’s of Phila~

delphig?”’ asked the Englishman,

‘““He wrote it in the register; ‘look
for yourself,”’ was the reply.

““No,”’ "said O’Rourke, mournfully,
*but it is a very dry evening, and if
you will borour us with your com=
pany ad far as the bar, Mr.—’

““Stillman,—delighted, sir,”” hhstxly
replied the proprietor.

The three straightway sought that
cool retreat, leaving the clerk to
brood, with wrinkled brow, above tte
puzzle so unconsciously sonated to
him by a respectable one-time guest.

The weary delay in that town of
sand and disorder at last came to an
end, and Hemming and O’Rourke,
with their passports countersigned by
General Shafter, went aboard the
Olivette. Most of th2 newspaper
men were passengers on the same
boat. During the rather slow trip,
they made many friends and a .few
enemies. One of the friends was a
youth with a camera, sent to take
pictures for the same weekly paper
which O’Rourke represented. The
Jlanding in Cuba of a part of the in-
vading forces and the correspondents
was made at Baiquiri;. on the south-
ern coast. The woful mismanage-
ment of this landing has been writ-
ten about often enough. O’Rourke
and Hemming, unable to precure
horses, set off towards Siboney cn
foot, and or foot they went through
to Santiago with the ragged, hungry,
wonderful army. They did ' their
work well enough, and were thankful
when it was over. Hemming admir-
ed the American army—up to a cer-
tain grude. Part of the time they
had a merry Torouto journalist for |
messmate. a peaceful family mun,who
woré a round straw hat and low
shoes throughout the campaign. Dur-
ing the marching (but not the fight-
ing), O’Rourke happened upon sever-
al members of hig old command, One;

of the.meetings took place at mids
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night, when the Cuban warrior was
in the act of carrying away Hem-
mmg s field glasses and the Toronto
man’s blanket.

After the surrender of Santiago,
Hemming received word t® cover
Porto Rico. He started at the first
opportunity in a gunboat that had
once been a harbour tug. O'Rourke
who was anxipus to continwe his still

unt. for the . lady awho had nursed

ill‘edt o d f
ﬂh‘gfu nw%o& ‘and from

In Porto Rico Hemmmg had .an
easy and pleasant time. He struck
up an acquaintance that soon warm-
ed to intimacy with a young volun-
teer licutenant of infantry, by ‘name
Ellis. Ellis was a gufet, well-inform-
ed youth; in civil life a gentleman-
?t large/with a reputation as a gol-
ery .

Ponce, and under the

With ' his commend. ' of sixteen .son’s address?’’
men he was stationed just outside of '
improvised , father,

‘I but when it camg to love, why, there

was some one else. Then she told
me about O’Rourke. She had nursed
him in Tampa for several months,
just before the time old Hudson had
recaptured his fortune,’’

“O’Rourke told me something
about it,”” said Heémming. He
thought, at the time, that he was an
invalid for life, so he did not let her
know how he felt about her. After-
ward the doctors told him he was
sound as a bell, and ever since—har-

ring this last Cuban business—he has|

heen looking for her.”

‘““But he does not know that she
loves him?”’ queried Ellis.

“I really couldn’t say,
Hemming.

Ellis shifted his position, and with
deft fingers enrolled the leaf of his
moist cigar. In a dim sort of a way
he wondered if he could give up the
girl. In time, perhaps, she would
love him—if he could keep O’Rourke
out of sight. A.man in the little en-
campment began to sing a sentimen-
tal negro melody. The clear, sym-
pathetic tenor rang, like a bugle-call
across the  stagmant air. A banjo,
with its wilful pathos, tinkled and
strummed. =

‘“‘Listen!

”»

replied

that is Bolls, my. ser-
geant. He is a member of the Har-
vard Glee Club,’" said the lieutenant,.

Hemming listened, and the sweet
voice awoke the bitter memories.Pre-

sently he asked: ‘“What is Miss Hud-

‘“‘She is now in Europe, with her
’* replied his companion.“Their

canvas awning before his door he and ! home is in Marlow, New York State.

Hemming exchanged views and conﬁ-I
evening, while the red ; ed

dences. One
eyes of their green cigars glowed and
dimmed in the darkness, Hemming
told of his first meeting with O’-
Rourke. He described the little boat
tossing toward them from the vast
beyond, the poncho bellied with the
wind, and the lean, undismayed ad-
venturer smoking at the tiller. Ellis
sat very quiet, staring toward the
white tents of his men.

‘Is that the same O’Rourke who
was once wounded in Cuba, and la-
ter nearly died of fever in Tampa?’’

asked, when Hemming was

| through.

‘““Yes,” the same man,”’ said Hem-
ming, ‘‘and as decent a chap as ever
put foot in stirrup. Do you know
him?'’

““No, but I have heard a deal
about him,’”’ replied the lieutenant.It
did not surprise Hemming that a
man should hear about O’Rourke:
Surely the good old chap had work-
ed hard enough (in his own daring,
vagrant way) for his reputation. He
brpshed a mosguito away from his
neck, and smoked on in silence.

“I have heard a—a romance .con-
nected with your friend O’Rourke,”
said Ellis, presently, in.a voice that
faltered. Hemming pricked up his
ears at that.

““So have I. Tell
have heard,” he said.

“It is not so much what I've heard
as who I heard it from,” began the
lieutenant, ‘‘and it’s rather a person-
al yarn. I met a girl, not long ago,
and we seemed to take to each other
from the start. I saw her frequently
and I got brokem up on her. Then I
found out that, though she liked me

me what you

better than any other fellow in sight |

she did not love:me one little bit.
She admired my form at golf, and
considered my conversation edifying,

“May I let O’Rourke know?”’ ask.
Hemming.

‘“Certainly,”” replied Ellis, scarce
albove a whisper. He wondered what
nasty, unsuspected deyil had sprung
to power | within him, kcopmg him
from telling that the home in Mar-
low was by this time in the hands
of strangers, and that the Hudsons
intended living in New York after
their return from Eurdpe.

O’Rourke had asked Hemming to

write to him now and then, to the !

Army and Navy Club at Washington
where the letters would be sure to
find him sooner or later; so Hem-
ming wrote him the glad informatlon
from Porto Rico.

CHAPTER XI.
Hemming Draws his Back Pay.

Hemming walked down Broadway
on the morning of a bright Novem-
ber day. The  hurrying crowds on
the pavements, 'however weary at
heart, looked glad and eager in the
sunlight. The stir of the wide street
got into his blood, and he stepped
along with the air of one bound up-
on an errand that promised more
than money. He entered a cigar
store, and filled  his case with Turk-
ish cigarettes. Some newspapers-lay
on the counter, but he turned away
from them, for he was sick of news.
Further along, heé glamced into the
windows of a bdok-shop. His gaze
alighted upon the figure of a Turkish
soldier. Across the width of the
sheet ran the magic words, ‘“Where
Might Is Right.!" A Book of the Gre-
co-Turkish War.* By Herbert Hem-
ming.’’

As one walks in a dream, Hem-
ming entered the shop. “Give me a
copy of that book,”’ he said.

“I beg your pardnn, sir?" inquired
the shopman.

=

Hemming recovered his wits:

“I want a copy of ‘Where Might Is
Right,” by Hemming,”” he said. He
laid aside his gloves and stick, and
opened the book with loving hands.
His first book. The pride of it must
have been very apparent on his tan-
ned face, for the man behind the
counter smiled.

‘““I have read that book myself,”’

ventured the man. “‘I always read a
book that I sell more than twenty
copies of in one day.”’
. Hemming glowed, and continued
his scrutiny of the volume. On one of
the first pages was printed, ‘“‘Au-
thorized American Edition.”” The
name of the publishers was S-—'s
Sons. s

‘““Where do S-—-"s Sons hang out?’’
he asked, as he paid for the book.

“Just five doors below this,”’ said
the man.

“I’ll look in there,”” decided Hem-
ming, ‘‘before I call on Dodder.”’

ly received by the bead of the great
publishing house. He was given a
comprehensivie - account of the
rangements made between his Lon-
don and New York publishers, and
these
The business
prepared to go.

““I hope you will look; me up again
‘before  you leave town,”’ said -the
;head of - the firm, as
hands.

Arrived in the outer office of the|
New York News Sydicate, Hemming,
inquired for Mr. Dodder. The clerk
stared at him with so strange an
expression that his, temper suffered.

‘““Well,what the devil is the mat-

[ter?”’ he exclaimed.
‘“Mr.
youth. Just then Wells came from an
inner room, caught sight of the Eng-|
lishman, and approached.

“So yoh re back, are you?”’ he re-
marked, with his hands in his pec-
kets. Hemming was thinking of the

talk  over, Hemming

plied by asking the cause of his
Ideath ‘““Apoplexy. Are you ready to
{sail for the Philippines? Why didn’t
'you wait in Porto Rico for orders?’”’
'he snapped.

“Keep cool, my boy,” said Hem-
ming’s brain to Hemming’s heart.
Hemming himself said, with painful
'politeness: ‘I can' be ready in two
days, Mr. Wells, but first we must
make some new arrangements as to
expenses and salary.’”’

‘““Do you think yoti are worth more
than you get?’’ sneered Wells. ‘“Has
that book that you wrote, when we
were paying you to do work for us,
given you a swelléd head?’’

(To be continged.)

Millinery.

if desired’ gratis.

this week only

proved .decidedly satisfactory.'

big, kind-hearted manager, and re-|

A of the feminine

Women

who

Are Weak

AND SUFFER THE DERANGE-
MENTS PECULIAR TO THEIR
SEX FIND THAT

Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food
CURES SUCH ILLS PERMANENT-
LY BY STRENGTHENING

TEE NERVES AND MUSCLES.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food stands high
in wormen’s favor because it is es-
pecmll) successful in overcoming ills

The war correspondent was cordiat-: Peculiar to their sex.

When, on account of a run-down
condition of the system, the muscles
and nerves 1ail to c¢ontrol the action
organism, there is

! bound to come ‘much suffering.

i

i

they shook, ble.

i
-

Dodder is dead,’”’ replied the'

Millinery.

Headaches, pains in the back and
limbs, indigestion, feelings of dis-
, eouragement and despondency, weak-
ness dnd irregularity rob life of the
joys which would otherwise be possi-

Stimulating medicines vannot pos-
sibly be of more than slight tempor-
ary relief.. To be of lasting benefit
the nerves and muscles must pe fully
! restored by such treatment as is af-
fored by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Not only is the action and vigor of
the bodily organs fully restored, but
new, firm flesh is added, the form is
rounded out, the weight is increased,
and pallor gives way to that health-
| ful glow of complexion which tells of
the full enjoyment of health.

MRS. SYMONS, 42 St. Clair street
Belleville, Ont., states: — ‘““Some
weeks ago I began a course of treat-
ment with Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
and have found it a very satisfactory
medicine. I was formerly troubled
with nervous exhaustion and a weak
fluttering’ heart. Whenever my heart
bothered me I would have spells of

weakness and dizziness, which were

very distressing. By means of this
treatment my nerves have become
strong and healthy, and the action of
my heart seems to be régular. I can
recommend Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food
as an excellent medicine.”’

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a
box, at all dealers, or Edmunson,
Bates & Co., Toronto. The portrait
and signature of Dr. A. W. Chase,the
famous receipt book author, are on
every box.

:Our All Wool Frieze Loa,ts for Ladies at $3.95 are still selling for

B. MYERS‘, .
696 Main Street.

YORKSHIRE BAR:
Aleand per

glass
Porter

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

ENGLAND, 1886.

European Plan, - 20 Mill St.
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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

MORE and more each year sum-

mer sojourners from the States
are secking out the cool spots in
Canada; and patronizing well-man-
aged hotels and pleasa.ntly loca~
ted boarding places.

Each season thousands from al¥
'over the United States turn to
the advertising columns of the
Boston Evening Transcript, where
S0 many announcements of sumwmer
places are published.

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

Full information, rates, sample

copies dnd advice cheerfully given
on request.

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

-

Run-down Men o1 Women ~»

If taken regularly contributes to Perfect Health
Makes Life Worth Living .

RECOMMENDED

- BY THE

FACULTY

Used by the masses, 'W'hO unsollolted certlf’y to
its worth
Tones the Stomach and Stn:'s "the Liver to

~\




