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Constipated ess.
He Viiteiieil the movements ol 

Hassaje. ui ;i sps^iity In cm me con- 
vinceil that the ki> merer timi paid 
this* sly \ i: iI ill tile hope of (iiseov- 
(•i'iiig some at the l err il >le secret s of 
the w hits god. which were be.vi nd 
his ken.

lieing an arrant humbug himself he 
could give a shrewd pas 1 ••
effect that these wondiv 
that | rodureil so p \ 
upon the ignorant impis '- 
world-—lienee his li-s.ie , 
nature, so that he mh the
influence of the fair u

Hex had been placed i: s s i o
of a remedy for such » vi i u' curi
osity. At his hand was a long tube, 
which could be gently V n-si ti-rough 
a hole in the partition, and aimed ol 
the intruder, when sucre, siw puffs 
would release a Hit lit of tiny darts, 
each with its needle-like tip dipped 
in some substance which when 
thrust under the sit in burned like 
fire.

With right good will he opened his 
batteries on old Hassnje, who jump
ed a foot high as the first dart 
struck him and gave vent to a blood
curdling shriek.

Then they came thick and fast, ns 
Jtex pumped and blew with might 
and main. Never man pranced as 
that necromancer. It only needed

-*•*-*—!

A Goddess of Africa Bewels
Constipation, or inactivity of the 

bowels, Is probably the cause of more 
distress and suffering than any other 
organic derangement. Once the bowels 
are constipated, the kidneys become 
clogged, the liver torpid, and the stom
ach and whole digestive system com
pletely Interfered with.

The head aches, there is ditziness, 
weakness and dimness of vision, pains 
In the back, sides and limbs, the ac
cumulation of wind and gas on the 
stomach, pains and fullness In the re
gion of the stomach, and depression 
and despondency of spirits.

Constipation can never be cured by 
the use of salts and similar weaken
ing and debilitating purgatives. Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills not only 
cause the n-.tural action of the bowels, 
but so strengthen and invigorate 
them as- to enable them to regularly 
perform their functions without th- 
aid of medicines. One pill a dose, 25 
cents a box, at all dealers.

the Golden FleeceA Story of
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Could she do it?
Somehow he had a great faith in 

h* ability to cope wiili this new di
lemma.

One thing he noticed, and this was 
the absence - of the \vi>lii-doctor. 
Why had he not kept up with the 
procession—was he d«vp in some 
scheme for the overthrow of the 
white god?

Apparently she was explaining the 
presence of a stranger in some way 
to excite their wonder—perhaps she 
even hinted that it was the spirit of 
the detierted returned to hold com
munion with her. ' They were inclin
ed to scoff at the idea, and she fell 
called upon to draw on her resources, 
ss bequeathed to her by her father.

These were simple enougli in the 
eyes of one accustomed to the won
ders of the latter end of our present 
century; but when a hand mirror or 
a string of colored beads arouses the 
cupidity of a savage beast, small 
things appear gigantic before their 
vision.

So with a wave of the hand she 
caused the white light to turn into a 
ruby glow, and then gradually 
Into a pale green.

More heads went down, while those 
figures that still held forth were 
wavering between the dread that 
made their hearts sick, and a sullen 
dependence upon the crafty .witch 
doctor who had assured them lie had 
the wires laid to overcome this wo
man spirit whose influence had ever 
been in the line of peace, rather 
than the natural aggressiveness of 
their race.

Then the girl brought about a cli
max—it was such a little thing that 
Hex would have laughed only for the 
grave consequences resting upon it— 
merely the commonest of all fire
works, known "far and wide as a 
Homan candle, but to those black 
warriors a sputtering fire-dlmon 
bearing flaming messages of red and 
blue from dread M’limo.

Perhaps she, had never found occa
sion to use one of these before.

At any rate its effect on the most 
obstinate of the Zambodi warriors 
was profound.

They gazed awe-struck upon the 
■pouting shower of sparks, but when 
with a bang a fiery red ball shot up 
over their heads, to mysteriously dis
appear, there was a howl of mortal 
terror, and ' to- a man they threw 
themselves upon their knees.

And with each report, the flight of 
the colored ball was accompanied by 
a chorus of groans and cries that 
promised poor returns for the pro
phet Hassaje’s future dealings with 
his wretched people.

The victory seemed won, for the 
blacks would not dare advance upon 
fhe retreat of their white god after 
this exhibition of her intercourse 
with the terror by night, the spirit 
of the hills, dread M’limo himself.

When Rex arrived at this pleasant 
solution to the problem, he sudden
ly remembered there was one rson 
r.ot taken into consideration when 
thus settling the matter.

The witch doct or !
Where was Hassnje the cunning 

manipulator of charms, the magician 
who would invoke a blessing or a 
curse, who talked with Ml into in the 
thunder of the storm, and received 
his messages on the forked lightning 
that scorched the Lowering oak 
or brought death th the huddled cat
tle!

Hex knew, and the information 
came to him with a shock.

He caught sight of a skulking fig
ure that crawled and crept along foot 
by foot in the rear of the shining 
form of the girl; and he knew this 
must be the desperate conqueror wh ' 
had resolved to stake his all upon 
one effort to regain his lost hold on 
th' minds of liis former slaves, in 
dr —pr of being emancipated by the 
Stmneer influence of his girl rival.

"es. ' lied crawled up a secret 
pr f,i while the others advanced along 
tb ■ f”ce of the hill, his object being 
tr come upon tlie white object of 
w 'shin f-om tl;e rear, to take her 
b; se-- -e Rs it were, and thus 
br ' '"ign to an end.

l ed not with favor upon

Nearer crept Has^Je, 1ÎI-. a tiger 
that creeps upon its prey —low he 
bent until he was almost rat upon 
the ground; but his glittering eyes 
never left his intended prey.

No doubt his flesh crept a* sight 
of the myriad sparks that fell like 
rain apparently from the extended 
hand Of the being lie hated and fear
ed: but he had primed his soul for 
this one supreme effort to assert his 
authority, and would not allow the 
coward flesh to control his actions.

Nearer still.
Hex raised his arm,' and allowed 

his weapon to cover the wretdied 
charlatan. He felt no pity the 
fellow bad-^conspired to take the life 
of that beautiful being, and thus 
merited his doom.

Had it been a chimpanzee of the 
African woods he was about to shoot 
down Rex would not have aimed 
more deliberately.

He saw that Hassaje had slowly 
arisen—that he held something in his 
hand; something that glittered in the 
flash of the fountain of sparks. It 
was a knife, perhaps a poisoned 
blade. Some of these Zulus and Zam
bodi warriors show amazing skill in 
casting such n weapon even at a 
distance of ten yards, and it was 
evidently the intention of the zealous 
witch-doctor to send this blade hurt-jl 
ling through spate, directed at the 
beautiful figure in white, emblematic 
of purity. v

Hastings’ intentions were all right, 
but lie did not have occasion to use 
his firearm.

The girl suddenly turned and point
ed directly at the magician, who had 
evey drawn hack his arm as if to 
male the cast.

itex caught his breath- but Hassaje
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CHAPTER XXIII."
CROSSING THE ZAMBODI TROCHA.

There was little need to tell Maid 
Marian what had taken place,for the 
amused smile upon her face declared 
plainly enough that she had been a 
witness to the ridiculous antics of 
that amusing though vindictive 
clown, the witch-doctor, and upon 
seeing him take such a reckless head
er down the steep hillside, regardless 
of cuticle and bones, she could readi
ly supply the motif for such strange 
action, even if his shrill cries to the 
effect that he was burning up, and 
his skin full of lire had failed to 
reacli her.

The day being pretty well spent, it 
was now high time they prepared for 
flight.

While carrying out her gentle and 
merciful nÿssion to the Zambodi 
kraal, Marian had not forgotten to 
listen to what talk was going the 
rounds.

She repeated her little budget of 
news to Hastings, and there was 
good as well as bad.

First of all his companions had 
undoubtedly escalx-d, since none of 
those who limited for them had re
turned with the news of their cap
ture or death, us would undoubtedly 
have been the case had such au event 
followed the chase.

This fact of course pleased Rex 
greatly, and se! him to wondering 
whether the daring little band had 
set out for Huluwayo or returned by 
some new route to search for him.

Many of the itupis were absent 
from the kraal, and yet no general 
expedition hail been undertaken 
against the whites, so that it could 
be sit down as positive that these 
braves were scouring the surround
ing comil ry for the fugitives, or vise 
formed a trocha a round the hill 
where ti’.e white goddess had her re
treat. llass-aje lieing determined to 
prevent the escape of the party she 
had assisted from the prison ledge.

Even this state of affairs 
did pot appear to daunt the girl, 
who e< ident.i.y had gained assurance 
by long being compelled to rely upon 
her own powers.

She conversed quietly on the sub
ject . and her manner gave Rex the 
utmost confidence in the probable re
sult.

i meal was cocked and set before 
, hint.

In many ways it was a strange a
supper as he ban ever set. down to in 
il 11 ii is life, c -, it !i tin;' i y111 ; ’ i- 
ful Icing mi the opposite side > i the 
board that see, a. laide the
whole affair x .. . ! ..c.nin ;. As: -

Enormous Sale- 
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Dr. ’X. W. Chase’s Nerve Food hai
come into popularity by leaps aai
bounds, until now the sales are ener 

mous, far sur- 
£ passing- those el
T1 any nerve re-

itora tive of 
» Is blood - builder

As a conss- 
thii

the promptings of the witch-doc
tor, had been about to sacrifice liis 
own child at the stake, in order to 
propitiate the terrible god M'lirno.

Although the girl would have met 
her sad fate with the remarkable for
titude of her race, possibly with 
songs on her lips as the fire curled up 
around her, just as martyrs have 
done in the years gone by; at the 
same time life was sweet to her, and 
when Maid Marian dashed the burn
ing fagots aside, cut the thongs that 
bound her, and declared defiance to 
Hassaje and all he represented, car
rying the intended victim off to be
come her attendant ever after, it was 
natural that this young heart 
should worship her as a being sent 
from Heaven, and only await an op
portunity to make the sacrifice of her 
life if in that way she could repay 
the debt.

Darkness had come again.
rfom in front of the shelter Iiex 

could look down upon the stockade 
surrounding the great collection of 
huts. Fires were burning here and 
there, but extreme care was always 
taken, for a spark might at any time 
set the whole kraal in u biaze.

This thought crept into Hastings' 
mind, and he remembered it as a 
suggestion put forward by Jim Bluil- 
soe when he first gazed upon the 
home of the Zambodi.,

In the hands of desperate men fire 
is a terrible weapon, and the most 
daring savage in the world becomes 
panic-stricken when a sea of flame 
sweeps over forest and prairie or 
licks up his lodges like a whirlwind; 
for to him there is a majesty in the 
outstretched arms of the fire-fiend, 
since most of them have at some

quence ___
phenomenal sue- 
cess there have 
sprung up many 
Imitations that 
relieve by dead
ening the nerves, 

l but which cue
-1 - never really cun 

and are positively harmful and 
dangerous to the system. As y eu 
value your life and health beware of 
these worthless Imitations, and refuse 
nil substitutes which are said to b« 
“Just as good.”

Imitators do not dare to reproduc* 
f- > portrait and signature of Dr. A. W. 
Chase, which are found on every box 
of Ills genuine remedies.
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mus deceive the watching foe.
That was to lie her mission.
From time to time up to midnight 

sin- was to perform some little task 
in which she had been carefully drill
ed by her mistress, and in various 
ways beguile those who watched be
low into the belief that the fair god 
still occupied her retreat.

Perhaps this would be through the 
burning of a little colored fire, such' 
as must awe the barbarian heartr — 
a non it might turn to a song born 
in Scotland's borders, such as Mar
ian had. taughte her how to sing with 
feeling, not unlike her own.

Rex saw that the idea was a bright 
one, and did not hesitate to Compli
ment her on it.

At last it was time to go.
They had a loi;g and wearisome 

journey before them, with danger- 
on every side. The ehancos of theiX 
reaching llulmvnyo ifi safety were 
rc flier problematical; but tiicy ^fhad 
hr ve hearts, arid were ready to de 
anil dare, whatever the future held,

1 lu W’as naturally~~ctiriou8 to knot- 
liovv she expected to pass, the cordon 
of warriors which the medicine-man 
had thrown around the base Of th* 
kopje, for if any one was thoroughly 
acquainted with the ground th- 
worker of wonders should be.

TO BE CONTINUED.

CHAPTER XXII.
MAID MIRIAX.

Era dually the sounds of excitement 
died away. The black warriors, 
when their lovely goddeSs had van
ished. lost no time in sneaking down 
the hillside, as though afraid to re
main longer near such sacred ground. 
But they did not return to the kraaR 
i ex could see the glow of their tot- 
olios through the trees, and now and 
then a puff of air from that quarter 
would bring to his ears the sound 
of a high pitched voice which he 
knew belonged to the demoralized 
charlatan. Hassaje was not yet 
ready to give up tile fight, while an 
arrow remained in liis quiver or his 
scheming mind could plot new de-

rl had disco; ered Hastings' 
I'lSencc near by. and seemed affected 

. es though she could under- 
' i d what mothe had inline, cad ' 

i ' thus istfiie forth. Perhaps slit 
’■ -d also known of liis design upon* 

a is of the necromancer, for. he 
.1 held his weapon in his hand 

. a.’.rind again in her sombre 
>' . she came to his side.
V , . they Were in the little grot*

1 • o ihe quaint lamp threw its 
i ’’t around.

Rev Ii d been greatly impressed by 
: e chunaiug simplicity of liis com- 

o..: who, 1 - g free from the enn- 
-on:.lilies which continued inter

val’ ..ml the res'mints of civilian- 
/. throw limit the sex. spoke so 

h'y of h r past life and the long- 
entertained ' for the future 

■ ' fie readily entered into the sub
s' with a zest.
t.raiiuàll.v too he told her of his 

friend and aroused her deepest curi
osity when he spoke of the locket 
Load Bruno wore, containing the pic
ture that biykc'il like her.

You spoke of him as you^ enemy 
—what reason have you for) believ
ing that?” he asked, determined to 
know more, for the Englishman was 
very dear to his heart, and he could 
not believe such a thing could be un
less there was a gigantic misunder
standing somewhere.

”Aht that I cannot explain, I 
only know that I have heard my fa
ther speak the name in his sleep many 
times, and always with bitterness, 
as though his sufferings had come 
from such a source. Gradually I 
cams to believe some one named Lord 
Bruno had wronged him, and I tried

_ , - ------- to hate the name. That was wh v Iint. Eczema, Erysipelas, Scro- shuddered when you mentioned yit 

c9”es Ulcers, Boils, Pimples, 1 am unable lo s. ; more, because all 
” -T-Worms, and all blood h,a papers conn* ted w ith the past

ii>g presence

Every Cold
Means

Danger

' ll Hastings discovered
witch man than he knew
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A Glen Miller Man’s Terrible
,VÎ a T I ^hll j ITnssaje’s hostility towards Marian,

returned? lie OllllUll » I an(1 h/s evident desire to seek her de-

“‘"i'™"-'- Consumption
:<r . : —^ * i deity and learned a little ordinary

theUttle l'eei» I C|1|*A c«nmon sense he might have found
ill on nurnose I V ' a clear field long ago by secretly aid-
«fisroverLri i i, t «- ~ . ,. . >'ng and abetting the escape of the
menaced him ^ wffl CMC yOUT COUgh OT Cold it white girl; but such a solution, to 
tain The shv <mce. It will heal and Strengthen the vexatious problem had probably 

„ . . „ , , - never entered his dense head.
1 ,antaKe of hls your lungs. It IS S safeguard for Rex watched his companion make a
por^whonT'his T°U always. Take it at the fint tew simple preparations for depart
ed nmvPond,Uhe <adkati0n °* a COa*h °r  ̂ ' UHe knew that she was bldding'fare-

j Kirr. Mm. Fwrroir, of Toronto, writes-, well to what had been her home for
. Hr s many y®?rs> and which muat bave

t v rie />ent nothing like it for o««k, tfcrant mad Ineg sonic niche in her memory, no matter

He Found a Cure at Last In 
Doan’s Kidney Pills.

Mr. P. M. Burk, who is a well-known 
resident of Glen Miller, Hastings Co.. 
Ont., was afflicted with kidney trouble fot 
ten years.

So pleased is he at having found in 
Doan’s Kidney Pills a cure for his ail
ments, which he had begun to think wens 
Incurable, that he wrote the following 
statement of hls case so that others aim» 
larly afflicted may profit by his experience! 
“ I have been afflicted with kidney tronblt 
for about ten years and have tried severe! 
remedies but never received any red 
benefit until I started taking Doan'S 
Kidney Pille. My back used to constantly 
ache and my urine was high colored an® 
milky looking at times. Since I have 
finished the third box of Doan’s Kidney 
Pills I am happy to state that I am no! 
bothered with backache et all and ml 
urine is clear as crystal. I feel confident 
that these pills are the best kidney specific 
in the country.”

Shiloh* ■ Consumption Oursia-oM by til 
druggists in Canada and United States at 
9ftc.60c.tLOO a bottle. InOreet Britain 
at la y<L, 2s. 3d-, and 4s. 6d- A printed 
guar&n'-n .-ui with every bottia. If you 
ar« not' . ff d go to your druggist and 
gvt your 1 y back.

W’- ’C -truled book on Consumption
S. C. Wells * Co., Toronto,
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