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The Adventurers

By H. B. MARRIOTT WATSON

BY HARPER & BROTHERS

CHAPTER XVIL
PARTED from the vicar at the
gates of the castle and hurried
through the park in a lively state
of anxiety. I bhad not yet con-
eeived for myself what had bappened
fn the interval of my absence. Ser-
combe, to be sure, had thrown out
hints, but I knew better than to put
any faith in him. Still it was certain
that anything might have happened,
and we might even now be in posses-
sion of the treasure. But what gave
me my first blow was the sight of the
drawbridge peacefully spanning the
waters of the moat, and the spikes of
the portcullis protruding just below
the archway. These appearances seem-
ed to point in one direction and to ac-
quaint me that the game was up.

Inside I met Mrs. Main, who started
in alarm and pursued me with ber ex-
cited fnquiries—so that jt was very
plain whence the news of my disap-
pearance bhad reached the police. She
informed me that Mr. Sheppard and
Mr. Montgomery were both Wwithin and
seated, in fact, at lunch. In the dining
room, therefore, 1 sought them and
broke in upon them. I will not say
with what delight 1 was welcomed,
embraced affectionately by Sheppard
and sturdily shaken by Montgomery's
great fist. They had been anxious, and
yet not alarmed, by my absence. Shep-
pard’s wits were always quick, and
sald he:

“I knew that it was not worth their
while to slaughter you, Ned, but what
other devilment they might be up to I
could not guess. On the whole, we de-
cided finally in favor of what actually
occurred.” And then, “So you were
taken?” he asked. *“But bow?”

“Give me food and wine and I will
give you my story,” 1 replied, sitting
down to the table. i

Sheppard laid bhis hand on my shoul-
der. “No,” sald he; “not yet. There
is something further first.” And, look-
ing at him, I perceived a great gravity
on his features. Ile showed a worn
and troubled face, now that the excite-
ment of my return was over.

“What is the matter?’ 1 asked. “Is
the treasure”—

“That Is it,”” he said. *I want that
key. We tried the door in vain. We
could not break it down. It is ada-
mant. God knows it was not for want
of trying.”

“] fear the key is no use to us now,”
1 said quickly.

He regarded me seriously and with
a pale face.

“You must forget, Ned,” he said gen-
tly, “what you left there.”

Montgomery's face bad fallen, and
he sat echoing Sheppard’'s consterna-
tion. Suddenly a light dawned on mé,
It was Hood they had in mind.

“Hood's not there,” I sald. BShep-
pard stared at me.

“Not a bit of it,” 1 went on. “He’s
plump and live as ever, and a worse
rascal.”

“But how—but why?’ exclaimed
Montgomery. “I thought the poor devil
was dead and rotten by now. We tried
all we could”"—

“Ch, I see I must hasten on to my
story, without more ado,” 1 said, and
a ngly began at once upon my
narrative. Chagrin grew upon their
faces as I proceeded, and I was inter-
rupted only by the expressions of as-
tonishment and anger which the vari-
ous episodes of my adventure evoked
from both. When it was over, Shep-
pard rose.

“With your leave, Ned,” said he, “1
will go down to the keep forthwith.”
And he left the room, with Montgom-
ery at his heels. I, too, followed, for I
was eager to know the worst without
unnecessary delay.

My surmises were quite correct. The
dungeon rested as it had done when I
saw it last and apparently had suffered
no trespass. The chests stood in the
corner as before, but they were bare
Of every plece of gold, amulet or jewel
The thieves had made a clean job of
thelr depredation. We stared at one
avpother in dismay and retreated dis-
mally to the upper regions of the
house. )

“Well, there's an end,” said Mont-
gomery, with a sigh, and 1 fancy we
were all of the same opinlon in that
early blast of despair,

The treasure was gone, and he must
be & sharp fellow indeed who could
discover its hiding place throughout
the district of the Gwent or maybe
within the borders of the kingdom,
Sheppard was the first to show us the
way out of our deadly apathy.

“I am not going to see it stop here,
Ned,” he said, with determination, “and
that's the truth. That treasure must
be somewhere, and we've got to find
it.”

“I say ‘ditto’ to that,” cried Mont-
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gomery stalwartly, heaving a sigh of
resolution.

“If we could narrow the field,” I said.

“Pshaw!” said Sheppard. “They
can't have got it far. How many days
is it? Why, they can't have got the
money out all at one shot; otherwise
they would not have kept you locked
up. I'll go bail that the last was fetch.
ed out only last uight, if as early as
that. And, If so, the treasure is not
very far from the castle.,”

“Some of it may be in London,” I an-
swered moodily.

“Well, mind you, I don't admit It
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But say it is so, there must be some-
thing still about the Gwent, and we've
got to run it down. I think, from
what you say, you surprised them by
your flitting with the vicar. It is evi-
dent that they wished to keep you a
little longer, no doubt until they bhad
disposed of the treasure under our
noses.”

“You are right, I believe,” I replied.
“Why did they want to keep me? Not
because they had not the treasure, but
to prevent an alarm. And yet the mo-
tive was not strong enough that they
dared risk a misunderstanding with
Morgan. Yes; you've hit it, Sheppard.
But the Gwen* is wide enough, heaven
knows.”

“Come, we have reached one point,”
said Sheppard. “Perhaps we can do
more on reflection. Don’t let us give it
up. Is this treasure likely to be any- '

! where about the inn?”’ |

“There is the barn,” said I, “and the
stable lofts, and there are the cellars.”

“Oh, Ned, there is everywhere!” l
groaned Sheppard. “We might watch,
if they haven't got it away,” suggested
Montgomery, with some hesitation. It
was not often that he intervened in our
counsels, but his intervention was now
to the point.

“Good!” said Sheppard, smacking
him on the shoulder.

“Watch is the word. We've hitherto
kept our watches in the battlements.
We must now merely transfer them to
where the treasure has gone.”

“Where is that?” I asked.

“Let us say the Woodman,” replied
Sheppard, smiling.

“A very much more dangerous duty,”
I said slowly.

“Dangerous! We thrive on danger,”
said Sheppard gayly. “Anyhow, let us
break up the conference and take an
airing. There's nothing to keep us now
in the castle, and hence we are in no
need of drawbridges. It is we who are
the assailants.”

“That reminds me,” I put in. “I
found the drawbridge down when I
came in just now.”

Sheppard winked. “My dear boy, if
you'd had to answer all the awkward
questions I have had to during the last
three days you would have let down
the drawbridge in despair.”

“Jones?’ 1 queried.

“Jones it ia, the majesty of the law,
and an infernally suspicious law it is.”

It was yet early in the afternoon, and
there might be time to put a point up-
on our resolutions. This thought ran
in our heads as, all three, we turned
down the road that led to the Wood-
man.

Sercombe was sunning himself be-
fore the door of the inn, seated in a
comfortable chair beneath the swing-
ing sign. As we came abreast of him
he looked up and greeted us.

“Good day, gentlemen,” he said
cheerfully. “I'm glad to see you back,
Mr. Greatorex® We heard that you had
disappeared, and tvere beginning to be
ancgious about you.”

The amazing impudence of the man
took away my breath, but I managed
to recover and say:

“Yes; 1 have been taking a little hol-
iday; private business, you know, cap-
tain.”

“Ah!” gaid he, shaking his head. *“I
wish I bhad the time. But I find boli-
days must look after themselves., I've
too much on hand.”

“1 sympathize with you, Captain Ser-
combe,” said Sheppard. *For myself,
I never could abide business. But I
think I understand to what you refer—
a bad business, a very bad business.”

Sercombe studied him attentively.
“You seem to know a great deal, my
dear sir,” he replied.

“I know, and you know that I know,
that you have the heaviest team to
drive uphbill that ever man undertook,”
said Sheppard, watching him,

“Maybe,” saild the capeuin after a
pause. “Life's not all beer and skit-
tles, gentlemen. . Perhaps you're right.
I don't say you're wrong. But the fact
is that I—well, it's a pity we couldn’t
bave fixed an arrangement together
earlier.”

e spoke so freely that I inferred he
was not any longer in the fear of Hood,
which meant for us that Hood was ab-
sent.

Was he abzent, looking after the
treasure? Upon consideration 1 decid-
.ed that this was unlikely; otherwise
Sercombe would not be resting so com-
fortably in his chair. The two scoun-
drels dared not trust one another. In
that case the odds were that the treas-
ure lay In the Woodman, and here was
Sercombe, and as likely as not a Greek
or two, kee¢ping guard upon it. This

was all I wanted to know, and, having
galned this information, I deemed it
time to retire. You will think me rash
in my conjectures, but you must con-
celve that In the game we were playing
it was necessary to come te § conclu-
slon quickly, and I had learned to come
to a councluzion on the slightest evi-
dence. Anyhow, I gave the signal for
retreat, and back we went to the castle
by a circuitous route, so as to avoid
any suspicions on the part of the cap-
taln, -
Night was the occaslon I wanted, and

Tired, Nervous Mothers

Make Unhappy Homes—Their Condition Irritates Both
Husband and Children—How Thousands of Mothers
Have Been Saved From Nervous Prostration and

Made Strong and Well

A nervous, irritable mother, often on

the ve of hysterics, is unfit to care
for children ; it ruins a child’s digposi-
tion and reacts upon herself. The
trouble between children and their
mothers too often ir due to the fact
that the mother has gome female weak-
ness, and ehe is entirely unfit to bear
the etrain upon her nerves that govern-
ing children involves; it is impossible
for her to do anything cally.

The ills of women act like a firebrand
upon the nerves, consequently nine-
tenths of the nervous prostration, ner-
vous despondency, ‘‘the blues” sleep-
leseness, and nervous irritability of
women arise from some derangement
of the female organism.

Do you experience fits of depression
with  restleseness, alternating ]
extreme irritability? Are your spirits
easily affected, go that one minute you
laugh, and the next minute you feel
like crying?

De you feel something like a ball ris-
ing in your throat and threatening to
choke you; all the sensesr perverted,
morbidly sensitive to light and eound ;
[:in in the abdominal region, and

tween the shoulders; bearing-down
paing; nervous dyepepsia, and almost
continually cross and snappy 7

If o, your nerves are in a shattered
condition, and you are threatened with
nervous prostration.

Proof is monumental that nothing in
the world is better for nervous prostra-
tion than Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound ; thousands and thousands of
women can testify to this fact.

pard agreed with me that the treasure
lay in the inn and most probakly in the
cellars. The two thieves would secure
it against one another. I admit. that
1 entertained littie nope of cutting out
the treasure under the noses of the en-
emy. On the other hand, it would be
difficult to say what I really did an-
ticipate or aim at in this nocturnal ex-
pedition. I think we all felt that we
could not compose our minds to rest
and an imperturbable indifference. We

must be upon
our legs and bustling

about some. business, even though .it
should prove the veriest moonshine,
and I believe, too, that a notion was
current among us that we might by
some felicitous chance or by some hero-
fe effort accomplish something under
the cover of darkness, if we might not
actually wrest from its abominable
holders the gold and jewels of the
treasure. At 10 o'clock we three were
gathered within the shelter of the deep
thicket before the Woodman. Mont-
gomery had taken up his position there
by light, but reported that there had
been no movement in the inn.

Within our coign of vantage we rest-
ed, peeping through the interstices of
the foliage upon the Woodman. The
windows gleamed with light, but be-
yond that there was no mark of life.
IHalf an hour went by in this way,
and then a sound of voices rose from
the inn, and presently there emerged
from the doorway two men, who stood
in conversation for a few minutes be-
fore the house. It was too dark to
make them out distinetly, but one 1
sct down as ITood. After a time they
separated, Hood, as I supposed him to
be, returning into the inn and his com-
panion walking down the road away
from us. If we were to effect anything
this man must be followed, and 1
whispered as much to the others, deter-
| mining to take the duty on myself.

Slipping through the copse, therefore,

progress was naturally slower than
that of the man I was tracking, and
soon I was surprised to lose the sound
of his feet. But a moment’s reflection
convinced me -that he had turned off
the roadway amgl was proceeding, like
myself, through the forest. This con-
viction became certainty a little later,
when, pausing to resolve upon my di-
rection, I heard the noise of breaking
sticks ahcad of me and a brushiog
among the follage. Guided by these
sounds, I shifted my path and went
forward. I imagine now that the man
must have heard me just as I bhad
news of him in the wood and that he
knew he was being followed. At the
time I thought myself undiscovered,
for I moved with slight noise. Yet
what happened was this: I suddenly
ceased once more to get tidings of him,
I paused and walited, but the valley
(for we were now winding Into the bot-
tom) was stagnant with sllence, save
for the purling stream in the distance.
Slowly and cautiously I pushed on and
came out into a more open space,
where 1 stood sllent, waiting again. I

It was for the fall of dark tlhiat we
walted with great Impatience. Shep-

must have remalned there, still and at-
tentive to all the tiny raptures of the
nocturnal quietude, for more than half

with |}

Mrs. Chester Curry, Leader of the
Ladiee’ Symphony Orchestra, 42 Sara-
toga St., East Boston, Mass., writes :
Dear Mre. Pinkham :—

“JIur eight years | was troubled with ex-
treme nervousness and hysteria brought on
by irregularities. 1 could neither enjoy life
nor sleep nights. I was very irritable, ner-
vous and dexpondent.

“Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound was recommended and proved to
the ouly remedy that helped me. - I have
daily ftaproved in bealth until I am now
strong and ﬂeu. and all nervousness has

The following letter is from Mrs.
Albert Mann, 154 Gore Vale Ave,
Toronto, Ont :

Pear Mrs. Pinkham :—

*1 suffered a long time with serions fe-
male trouble having intense pains in the
k and alxdomen and very sick headachies
every month. I was tired and nervous all
the tinie and life lovked very dreary to me
and I had no desire to live until J n to
take Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegctable Com-
pound and to get some relicf. My recovery
was «low but it was sure and 1 have never
rezretted the lnmu-{":tcm for the Com-
pound zs it brought back my good health.”

Women should remember that Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is
the medicine that holds the record for

the greatest number of actual cures of
female illg, and take no substitute.

Free Advice to Women.

Mre. Pinkham, daughter-in-law of Ly-
dia E. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., invites
all fick woen to write to her for advice.
Mre. Pinkham's vast experience with
female tronbles enables her to advise you
wisely, and #he will charge you nothing
for her advice.

I struck downward through the fringe |
of wood that bordered the road. My |

Ask Mrz. Pinkham’s Advice—A Woman Best Understands a Woman’s Ilis.
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an hour. But I heard nothing of my
wan, and so in some disgust I resolved
to abandon the pursuit. Retracing my
steps, I climbed up to the road and re-
joined my companions in the thicket.
I found Sheppard in what for him was
2 bad temper.

“Our sport is being spoiled,” he said
impatiently, and to my questions add-
ed, “Jones.”

“What 1s be about?” I asked.

“Apparently on the same errand as
ourselves,” he observed.

1 considered. “We'd better go back,”
I said. “The less Jones sees of us the
better, and, besides, he'll do our work
for us.”

I think we all welcomed the sugges-
tion, for we were all mightily weary of
the game, but we retreated to the cas-
tle in some chagrin. Sheppard pulled
at his pipe for some time in sileace.

“Well, what do you think of ft?’ he
queried after a time.

I shook my head. “I felt better this
afternoon ™

“So dfd L," be returned.

“You're not going to give up?’ asked

Montgoinery,

We both lnughed. “Not yet,” I said.
“I'here’s plenty of time for despair.”

“Well, we'll consider the position to-
worrow,” sald Sheppard, yawning.
With which we got to bed, and I for

one slept like the graveyard dead.

I rode into Raymond next morning
with Montgomery, taking the road
upon the south side of the valley, away
trom the Woodman, upon which Shep.

pard promised to keep his eyes. I was
anaious  to discover what progress
Jones had riade in his investigations,
and, wmorcover, I felt slightly uneasy
A8 10 our own posture in the affalr,
[ad the law got wind of us? And
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* The renders of this paper will be pleased
to loarn that there is ot least one dreaded
discase that science has been able to cure in
Illl its stages, and that is Catannh. Hall's
{ Catarch Cure is the only positive cure now
koown to tbe medioal fraternity. Catarrh
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were well defined and the

scientific discovery and
treatment have gradually

is not “given up” until
disease is reached.
Nothing in recent years
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indeed.

to expel the disease.

Phosphorus.

an infallible cure for BRON
Croup, WHOOPING COUG
NEURALGIA, NERVOUS
and all wasting diseases.

Can Consumption be"Cl.;;éC!?

There is plenty of indisputable evidence to prove that
Consumption has been cured even after the symptoms

lungs actually involved.

On the other hand. there has always been a point
beyond which the disease has been considered incur-
able. Until a comparatively recent date this pointhada
place at a very early stage of the malady, but modern

common-sense methods of
moved the hopeless point

further and further back, until now the Consuntptive

the very last stage of the

has done so much to im-

prove the chances of Consumptives as the advent of

RO

In fact, it is claimed that, with plenty of fresh air, sun-
light and comfortable surroundings, FERROL has
pushed the hopeless point to the limit, that is to say,
where these fail the chances of cure are very slim

FERROL does not kill the germs of Consumption
(anything that will do that will kill the patient), but
FERROL does the work by repairing the waste tissue,
enriching the blood, toming the merves, in short, by
building up the whole system and thus enabling nature

The only possible chance of curing Consumption is
by proper nutrition, and FERROL is the only perfect
nutrient, because it combines in palatable and easily
digested form the very essentials of life—0il, Iron and

e feel some diffidence in claiming that FERROL
will cure Consumption, lest we be misunderstood, but
we have not the slightest hesitation in stating that it is

CHITIS, CHRONIC COUGHS,
H, CHRONIC RHEUMATISM,
EXHAUSTION, SCROFULA

For restoring lost weight and building up the run-
down system FERROL is absolutely without an equal.
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were we connected in Jones’ mind with

Gwent?
As luck had it, we did not find Jones,

early in the moming, but had been
 hastily summoned back into the Gwent
after breakfast. He bad, my inform-
ant imagined, crossed us, but I ac-
counted for not meeting him by the
new route we had taken. Therefore,
none the wiser for our excursion, we
turned the horses homeward and,
climbing the rise beyond the river,
tlattered down into the forest.

(To be continued.)

being a constitutional disease, requires »
constitutional trestment. Hall's Catarrh
Cure is taken internally, acting directly up-
on the blood and mucous surfaces of the
jsystetn, thereby d ying the foundati
,of the disenses and giving the tiegt
(strength by build up tion
and assisting nature in doing ite work. The
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 Interprovincial Navigatlof

Company.
Baie Des Chaleur Route.

The service of this Company be
tween Cumpbellton and  Gaspe is un~
|equalled for pleasure seekers or to
thote to whom time i the pfuciple
object, giving ample opportunity to
view almost the éntire coast and is
performed by the new aud palatisl
twin-serew steamship
|EILEEN” making the passage be-
| tween Campbellton and Gaepe in 19
nours.

Sailing from Campbeilton on Wed-
{nesday wmorning at 5 aud Saturday
'moanings at 10 o'cleck,” returning
leaves Gaspe Thursday mornings at
6.30 and Sunday eveningy at T
o'clock,

CHEAP SATURDAY EXCURSIONS,
Close Connections Made With ?
“Masitime” and “Ocean Limited.”
For Illustrated Folders and further
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