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H@mming o
" The Adventiurer

(Continued.)

The four revolvers jumped and spit
—once—twice—and the wounded slip-
ped back against their comrades’
legs. More men entered the hall be-
low, and filed wildly into the dark-
Hess above and around. Then Hicks,
Santosda, and Smith left their win-
dows ;, and  pumped . lead  into the
houschrealkers.  The noise was deaf-
ening. The air was unfit to breathe.
DIRoufke’ wondered -at somethiug hot
and wet against s leg. Hemming

was angry- because none would come |

within cutfing distance, Smith felt
very sick, but did not mention the
tact. He kneélt against sthe bannis-
ters, and -fwrabled with the bammer
of his revolver, ang the blood from &
great furrow in his nqck-ran down
ohe of the ‘polished rounds that sup-
ported the carved hand-rail. But‘it.
was qark, and he could not sce it

But presentiy he dropped his revolv- |

sr and felt the blood with his fingers
and wondered, in a dim way, \vl}o
it was dared to make such a mess in
Mr. Tetson‘s house.

The firing outside the house, which
had died away for a minute, increas-
i suddenly, and cries of \xarnh.]g
snd consternation rang above it
More men came to the open door-
way. They were armed with rifles in-
stead of the short carbines of the
Pernamba army. They discharged a
volley or two into the backs (.)f the
scrambling soldiers on the stairs.

“That cnds the revolution,”” re-
marked Hemming calmly, removing
his monecle from his eye. ;

“T think we- could have done’ it
without Hhelp,”” said Santosa.

The men on
ARCTCY .

““Are you all safe, up
sd a yoice froum. thé doer.

Sntth’ dlang Ao f the rounds of
Jhannisters and = closed his cyes, and
O0’Rourke lcaned ' “against the wall
with, one knee drawn. up.

tHrke same loglt he muttered, and '

fwisted his face at the pain of it.

. CHAPTER XV.

. Rest jn Pernambuco.
Miss Tetson! and / Mr. Malentine

Hicks were married in the little Eng- .
The ex-!

lish church in Pérnambuco.
President gave the bride away, the
ex-commander-in-chief supported the
groom, and the major supported the
clergyman  officiating. Mrs. McPhey
supplied .the wedding breakfast, and
McPhey made all the speeches. Then
he Tetsons and Hicks sailed away
or New York, leaving Herbert Hem-
ming_ to. nurse. Mr. O’Rourke and
Smith! - *= -

The invalids
rooms in the
the outskirts  of the city, and they
and Hemming, wege guests of honour

were housed in cool

(he stairs cried for |
up there?”” ask- |

the |

MePhey mansion, on

| for as long as they would stay in the
. country. *
O’Rourke’s leg was in a bad way,
{ but poor Smith’s neck was in a
! worse. For the first week of his at-
| tendance the clever American surgeon
who had them both in charge felt an-
i xious enough for the valet’s lifa. But
| modern methods and unflagging care
| won the déy, and a  wound that;‘in
the time of the Crimean War, mecant
certain death, left nothing but a sun-
ken white Scar. T
A.coupl¢ of months pagsed ‘quidtly:
stories, and learned the gaudy-col-
ored, casy-going city by {
| received ‘several letters frowr” Hicks,
| and heard-thdt the diamond had been
sold at a good price. O'Rotirke pulled
on his riding-boots again, and exer-
cised McPhey’s stable, might and
{ morning.
Hemming’'s white stalion was once
' more an inmate of this stable. Smith
recovered his strength slowly, and
spent kis days in, caseful meditations
} and unnamed regrets for the good
| time of fighting and comradeship.
One day, Captain® Santosa (who,
through the influence of McPhey and
the major, had procured. a commis-
gion in the cavalty regiment station-
ed in Pernambuco) brought news of
Penthouse’s dedth to Hemming.
: Penthouse had been Tound in a dying
| condition in the hut of a poor WoO-
| man, on the trail above Pernamba,
| by a party of government troops. He
had been shot during the attack up-
on the President’s villa, and, crawl-
from thd fight, had been
peasant woman, and

¢

i ing away
‘found by the
tended by her through
guffering: She had explained to ‘the
{ officer in command that an English-
i man had been kind to her, and for
his sake she had housed and nursed
this other Englishman.: Thug,
through Hemming’s, kindness, had his
. enemiy _received kindness.

End of Part IL

PART 11

CHAPTEER 1.
The Real Girl.

Hemming and O'Rourke, with
Smith as valet-in-common, reached
New York in November, and shivered
in their tropical underclothes. The
dismal aspect of the great city, as

viewed at nine o’clock of a drizzly

morning, daunted even the valet. At
sight of the wide, wet streets and
soaring office buildings, depressing
memories of Dodder’'s death came to
Hemminz. The chill brought a
twinge to - O'Rourke’s leg, and the
swinging, clapging cars ‘and hustlifg
crowds ofiended his serse cf the fit-
{ness of things.

-

{ Hemming worked gt _a 8erics of shortg ; :
& A R s for the magazines, and part of evex'y“ii f
who

Hedrt.., He' tvoning:
had m§ i

his weeks of !
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gdrgly". “but tell me-something absut
40 | g -

THEODORE
ROBERTS

[ In a four-wheeler they went direct
'to a bachelor apartment-house on
| Washington Square, in which their
friend, Mr. Valentine Hicks, had en-
gaged for them an airy suite of rooms.
As they passed under the white arch-
| way, entering the old square, their
moods lifted. ;i

I believe 1'll feel all right. when
{1 get intd S&. Woollen' undepshirt,”
said O'Rourke. i

“All I know,” said MpcFarland,
“jg that there are ten of us—eleven
couating the lu unknown. We ten
ushd to hats one ‘another; but now
wé arc as brothers in pur common
misery. But tell me, is it true that/
you are’ working on a movel? I don't
see what you want to gO messing
with fiction for, when you can do
stufl like that Turkish book.’ .

While Hanming and the journalist
chatted aimlessly in Mrs. Hick’s
drawing-room, O’Rourke made hise
tory across the Square.- He had re-
turned to his quarters only a few
minutes after his {riends had left; and
had scarcely got his pipe well lighted
when Smith announced “‘a gentleman
to see Ceptain Hemming, ¥eLY par-
ticulazly.”* O’Rourke got to_his feet
and found the gemntleman already at
the sitting-room door. The caller was
in evening clothes. His™glster . hung

ui

ppa. snd B Yuihlt g copried

Ifemming soon settled down to his
“work. He ~was niore systematic - a-
 boug, it than. Qi Rourke, working.sev-
! eral hours every morning at articles:
navel.: O’'Rourke,:
iends. /and acquaintances:
jii; and about Newspaper Row, spent.
but little of .his time.at home, and.
did his work when he had to. Bot
O'Rourke and-Hemming were frequent
viSitors at another house on the
square, where the Hickses and Tet-
sona lived in comfort. Yiemming’s
novel was built up, chiapter by chap-
ter, and relentlessly torn down, only
to he rebuilt with much toil. The
i general outline of the story had come
‘to him years before, one njght while
he was playing poker in the chart-
room of an ocean tramp. He ~had
written a few pages next morning,
behind. the . canvas dodgers of the
bridge. Then it had been pushed a-
iside by the press of other work: but
he had returned to it mow and then,

in manv parts of the world. The
chapters done in Pernamba were the
only ones that did not seem to re-
quire rewriting. Bv this time the
original plot was almost forgotten,
and a more 'satisfatory one had de-
| veloped.

One Thursday night, baving finish-
ed "the twentieth chapter as well as
he knew how, he changdéd his clothes
and went over to call on:Mrs. Hicks:
It was_ her evening. He: went alone,
for O’Rourke had dined out. and bad
not returned. About a dozen people
i wero ryalteady there. . 'While he was
talking to McFarland of the Gazette,
he , roticed : a girl. talking to their
hosteéss. ~ Just why ‘she attracted him
' ha could not say for a miomert, Mrs.
Hicks-was more beautiful, ‘:and there
were at Jeast two women in the room
as ‘tastefully gowned. She looked
igirlish beside her  stately hostess.
iBut there was a jaunty, gallant air
about the carriage of her head and
shoulders, which seemed to Hem-
ming particelarly charming. Her
voice was deep, and her laughter wa
’unaﬂ‘ected as that of a boy. ¥
l ““You too?”’ laughed McFarland.

““I never saw her before,”’ said
| Hemming.

“Then let me tell you now,”” said
{the editor, ‘‘that it is po use Even

’

| vour eye-glass could not awaken her

{from her romantic dream.”’
J *“Count me out,” replicd Hemming,

| Hemiming was in town,’
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Tho stranger-e and sat’ down

| by the fire: — Hae glanced about-the:

walla of the room, and then fixed an,
intent, . though, inoflensive, gaze on
O’Rourke. o %
+“] heard; only this morning, that
he said.
“Wa saw § good deal of each .other,
once, in -Porto Rico.”

“In Porto Rico?’’ exclaimgd O’-
Rourke, knitting his brow. R

“Yes. Have you ever bean.there?’’

“No though I've sampled most of
the islands. ' But go on=-I interrupted
you. Pt

“Don’t speak of it.
for the address of a friend of
ming’s.
me in what quarter of the globe Mr.
O’Rourke hangs out? 'He’s a literary
chap, and maybe you know him.”

*Bertramn St. Ives O'Rourke?"”’

“Yes.” -

“Yes, I know him. He is in towm
just now, at 206 Washington
Square.”’ -

‘“Why, -that must be very near
here.”’

“It is,’’ replied O'Rourke, with a
strange liiht in his eyes and a huske
iness in his voice. df g

“Iet ‘me see,’”” mused - tLe other.
““thig is the Wellington, number two
hundred . and—Lord, this je the
place.” . i

His dark face paled suddenly.

““My ‘nanie is O’Rourks,”” “femarked
the big man with the’pipe.

“And ‘mine is EIls]” said
other.' ' g
. They eyed each other‘Sguarely for
several seconds. Moo 8 ;

“I have heard of you' said O'-
Rourke, in modulated tones. But'all
the while the blood was singing in
his ears, and splashing wisps of
light crossed his eyes. ;s

“And T of you,” ‘réplied Ellis,
quietly. He had not yet regained his
colour. O’Rourke, outwardly calm,
turned in his chair and searched a-
mong the papers on the table. He
found a leather cigar-case, opened it,
and extended it to his visitor.

“Try one of these.
immensely,”’ he said. o

Now the red surged into EHis’s
face, and he hesitated to receive ‘the
cigar. S

“Don't you know—how. I have

S

the

i Filis. You see:F'm in rather a rush,”
! l,o said, gaily. :
i} “Ohi certainly,” exclaimed Ellis,

i plation of the fire. - He crossed - over

But perhaps you cculd tell |

We like them |

treated you?’' he whispered.

*“Plcaid try a smoke—and then fell
me why you came for my address.
The past is done with. I am only a-
fraid of the future now.’’

Ellis drew the long black weed
from the extended case, and deliber-
ately prepared it for smoking. When
it was burning to his satisfaction,
he said:

““De you know where the Fickses
five?'t ;

‘““Yes. Hemming is there to-night.””

‘““So is Miss Hudson,” remarked
Bllis.

O’Rourke jumped from his chair,
and grasped the other by both hands.
Then he dashed into his bed-room

had forgotten to-ask any questions,
or even to be excused, while he
changed his clothes. He looked into
the sitting-room. X

“Forgive my bad manners, Mr.

stafting up from a gloomy contems

a.?:s smiled wanly at O’'Rourke.. .
[ "FIt yiou dom’t mimd,”” he seld, ki
wish you'd keep quiet about my part!
in=3n this affair. Shé would Hespise:
{ M, you know—and I couldn't stand]
thad™ 7 e :

“Put I can tell her about tonight—
about your Kindness,”” suggested 0’-
Rourke. g R ]

Ellis shock his head and smiled bit-
terly.

‘“‘She may not look at it in so

charitable a light as you do,’”’ he re-
i plied. “‘so please put it all down to
chance,. She does not know that I
ga.ve ever heard of you, except from
‘her,”’
O'Rourke promised, ' and, after
shaking hands, Ellis left his rival to
complete his toilet. This he did in
short order.

To return to the drawing-room a~
cross the square. By degrees Hem-
ming drifted half around the room.
and at last found himself against the
wall, between the door from the hall-
way and the table containing the
punch-bowl.

He was feeling a bit weary of it
all, and sought refreshment in the;

owl. Ho'had ‘almost”decided to go
home. when the door at his elbow
‘opened, -and to his surprise O'Rourke
entercd, resplendent in white breast,
black® tails, and eager smile, . This
' comrade “tried and true passed - him
i withoutl ‘@ glance—worse still, strode
i between his host and hostess without
| a  sign. of recognition. - Glass in
! hand. and monocle flashing, Hem-
;min.(-; wheeled and  stared after him.
Ot?ar,-:: lpoked in the same:direction.
Valentine and Marion smiled sheep-
ishly at their empty, extended hands.
But the lady of the gellant, 8hapely
shoulders and unaffected laughter fac-
ed the late arrival with the most
wonderful expression in the world on
her face., For a moment ghe seemed
;.lo waver. Then strong hands clasp-

ers,
! “Bertram,’’. she sighed.

1
i

“Pearest—am I too late?”’
*“But—oh, what do you mean? See,
:thev arc all looking."

“I love you. Didn't I ever tell
wou? -And I have searched the world

and shouted for Smith. When he was |
half-dressed He remembercd that he |

| Belfast at any time, and the sculptor
| Mr. Pomeroy, would forward them to
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J. RHEA

Gentlemen’s Hats,
The Newest and Best Line of ‘
L“Jp-‘to-Date“ Hats

iqf‘ _se.']{I ohn to-day. Try one and be
Coninel " G L e )

J. B. BARDSLEY

. '§5'Germain Street.
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 Public Gradually Awakems to the Fact.

The latest fad in; operations has
béen the appendicitis' fad: beiors that
the fad for rectal operations: tpiles,
etc.) héld Sway. Hundreds of = pat-
ients wera frightoped and burried in-
to hospitals, eperated upon and rob-
bed of their last- dollar, when the
trquble was a simple case of hemorr-
hoids or piles only, easily cured at
home with a simple remedy costing
butIﬁfty cents a box.

‘I procured one fifty cent box of
Pyramid Pile Cure of my druggist
with the intention of buying a lar-
ger box later, but was happily sur-
prised whep 1 found that I was eur-
ed, and still have six pyramids, left
out of the first and only box. I have
not had the least sign of piles since
I used this oné box, which has been
about two months; previous to using
i’iyr;mfidbll’ii!ei cure I had the worst
kind of bléeding and protrud iles
for over thirty one years, maﬁ'dp n‘:,
iofie, Knows, except thosé who 'have
hbd the piles, the pain ad’ misery T
suflered. = A

I am a poor man, but have often
said I would give a fortufie, 'if T had
it, to' be cured of the piles, and now
T have been cured for fiftty cents. . I
should be very ungrateful 'if I did
ot thank you and_  give you every | ” A
privilege to ' use my name and, this|!. .
letter, when I  Kknow;there are soji.:
many who suffer as I did.”” J. s
Weismiller, 1100 Bldensburg Road
‘Washington, D. C:

The Pyramid Drug Co., Marshall,
Mich., publish” a little book on the
causes and cure of piles, which they|.
‘will be glad to mail free to any ap-
plicant, and we advise all sufferers
from this painful disease to write to
them for it.

e
MONUMENT TO
LORD DUFFERIN.|

Belfast, Oct. 24.—The memorial to
the late Lord Dufferin, which is to be
erected in front of tie new City Hall
will not be completed before June of
next year. The two figures repre-
senting India and Canada, and which
are to form part of the work, have
been on exhibition in London for
some: tifme, - where they. have. been
much admired by all who thave seen
‘them. . They are ready for sending to}

Belfast .as soon as a suitable:store-
room. -could be found. where. . they
could. . be, .on- view. . The. .Dowager
Marchioness of Duflerin, . has glready
ingpectod and approvwed .of the clay
bust- of the-late Marquis. . :

illi “Millinery.  Mitinery.
Millinery. illinery. illinery.

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

if desired gratis. ;
Our All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies at $3.95 are still selling for

this week only. i
.B. MYERS,

Orders' for. direct_imaport solicited.

448nd 46 Dock Strest,

for you.”’
(To be continued.)
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