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The Adventurer

(Concluded)

““What has that shameless adven-
turer written to you?’ asked Mrs.
%yeavers, purple with eurjesity, an
widl fear that the chances for her
dausbtel to marry a fortune were
ruincd g

SR har
rried Molls,
Q.

“Herbert YMemming.”’

[Tow do know the letter
from Hékhert tlemming?”’

“T—of wappened to notice the hand-
writing. "’ :

“Pauk.Bry,”’ cricd Molly, and with
sliateshe burst into tears. Mrs. Tra-
corg sailes.  from the room, must a-
gain<t. her inclinution, but her dighi-
we demanded it of her. Left to her-
velf, -Niblly stifled the sobs, brusned
tree tears from her eyes,
tho other letcers. Her uncle’s  she
raad with wonder and delight. It ran
TR N
“I'FEANl  NIECE:—Herbert 18 'in
‘owz, I pan across him at the slub.
e war in very low spirits, suspect-

ehumeless adventurer?”’
looking up with rlashing

vl

iag someting hetween you and Major

Avderson: but I soon cheered him up,
Nh¢ te iy time to conless that 1
nrote to 11 Il a few days ago. For-
had sarted for London
ciee the letter (has  not
s0 therc is nothing ior
vou to gst arury at a doting unele
avout, ila tells  me that never a
scrat- i at en has he received from
yau, snee the beginning of your mis-
ndastanding.  He means to call on
ou te-morrow, at’ the informal hour
tru in the merning. His happi-
«% j¢ all in your hands.
*“*Your loving Unele.”’
Arderson’s comniunication,—a hope-
tngs serawl, wirich he said that
Hemming was in town, and that he
timseli wase going to France for a
stthe “svhil§—oniy  interested her in
viat CiEteved to ‘be a key' 'to her
vapr'd miatire. Presently she glanc-
d up at thé clock. ““Within half an
hour,”’ she eried, softly, and, gather-
g together her papers, she left the
room.
Of course

tanaiesy
befote Tee
wecn iUy et

i

Hemyming was twenty
mintites ahead of time. « Mr. Pollin
might have known that, under the
circumsianees, a lover always allows
«hirty minutes for a ten-minute cab-
drive. Unfortunately, Mr. Pollin,
though an cstimable man in a hun-
dred ways, did not know everything
about a lover. He had very seldom
been one himself, even of the mildest
t¥pe. So when Ilemming, short of
breath, glorious of visage, and flush-
ing hot and cold,—in fact, with all
the worst symptoms of a recruit go-
‘ing into detion,~entered the long and

is ;

and opened |

way from what Poliin had led him te |she gasped and opencd her eyes. Mol-

rexpect. He stood aghast; he got a
grip on himself, and, bowing low, ex-

4~ tended his hand, Mrs. Travers ignoy-

ed his hand. But, for all her awa-
insping front, she, tou, was agitated.
i She knew that she was about to play
‘a desperate game. Fever and rum
had made the Brazilian colonel’s
game seem feasible. €onceit, stupid-
ity, and love of money werc her ex-
cuse for making a fool of herself.

“Mr. Hemming, I believe,”

;said.
{ 'This was too  ¢olossal for Hem-
‘ming. He could not pass that, how-
ever eager he might be to get : this
nnexpected interview, over with. He
lifted one hand elosc to his face and
stared at it intently for several sec-
onds. 2

“’Pon my word,”’ he said, ‘I be-
lieve you are right. May I ask if you
recognized me by my eye-glass or my
feet?”’ His smile was politely in-
quiring., He looked as if he really
wanted to hnow. ;

“You will leave this house immed-
iately,”” cried the lady, as soon as
she could command sufficicnt breath.
My daughter is very wise in decjd-
ing to have nothing to do with
you.”!

This shot told, anH his manner
changed Lo one of haggard doubt and
dread.

Mrs. Travers saw her advantage,
and, knowing that her time was lim-
ited, hastened to follow it up. But
at that moment Molly tripped into
the room. At sound of the light step
and whispering of skirts Hemming
turned toward the door. The old
woman and all her works were for-
gotten, for Molly’s eyes proved the
truth_of -hig dreaming. But he did
not, epproach her. She pp.us_ed on the
threshbld, not speeking, not smiling,
but with- the ‘whole dear secrat in her
radignt face. Ilow Jopg was it—sec~
onds or idgnturies—that l;é) Jeves logk<
ed into his across the Turniture  of
that fopmal xoom?: ; Presently, with a
little cafeh'in her breath, liliéiasob,
she: spoke, ;grning her gaze 10 Mrs.
'Travers.i . ¢3! i 21 11313

“Mother,”” she said, “‘when T tell

she

you that'L overbeard your last re-'

mark, I think you will understand
and forgive the anger and-—and . dis-
dain which 1 feel toward you.”’

Mrs. Travers, suddenly grown old
and ugly, moved toward. the door.
She reeled, and nearly fell ' Hem-
ming sprang forward, caught her
firmly and gently, and helped her to
a couch. By this time her/great face
was dead-white, and her eyelids flut-
tering.- He tore open the neck of her
dress, and then  rap .o the dining-

lormal drawing-room, he was receiv-/room for water: This: We used upon

#d by Mrs. 'Travers a long

‘her with a liberal . hand. and soon

1y put her arms aroumd her lover's
neck.

“*What a brute I am,” she sobbed;
“but—but she called you a shameless
adventurer—and she—lied to you.”’

Mrs. Travers completed her recov-
ery as best she could. without furth-
cr assistance.

CHAPTER X.°
A New Command.

O’Rourke - ‘sent’ Mr. Pollin’s letter
back to Hempming, and Molly
treasured it, ungpenpd, among her
dearest possessions. . Mr, Pollin had
several serious talks with his sister,
but for all the good that came of
them he might have saved his breath
to blow smoke with. ' That cantan-
kerous, silly old lady, firmly believ-
ing that her daughter had treated
her unkindly, refused to have any-
thing move to do with Hemming. Be-
fore .a few firiends as biased or stu-
pid as herself she posed as a Christ-
ian martyr. . What a pity there were
no pagan emperors around, with
boiling oil and thumbscrews!

One morning, about three weeks af-
ter Hemming's return, he and Molly
rode together in Hyde Park. Despite
Mrs. Travers, and thanks te Mr. Pol-
lin’s library and another f{riend’s
saddle-horses, they managed to meet
for several hours every day. On
this occasion, as they walked their
horses shoulder teo shoulder, they
scemeed deep in some great plan.

‘I think goed pld Santosa has had

his finger in it,”’ said Hemming.
‘““You see, he married the daughter
of the secretary of war not very long
ago. Rio is a beautiful place,”’ 'he
continued, “and a genergl, even of
the Brazilian army, is nét a person
to be. lightly treated. ‘Remember
that, dear!’’
" “4qIf’ will be simply glorious,’i sried
Molly.' ‘‘But are you quite sure that
I have enoungh clothés, and that
there is no immediate danger of a re-
volution?”’

‘I should think one gown would be
enough for a wedding,’”” he replied,
smilidg, “‘and as for a revolutiop—
bah! Braxil is as safe as a nursery
these days.”

‘““You must promise me not to give
up your writing,’”” she said.

““I could not give it up if I tried.
I am under contract for two novels
inside the next two years,”” he ans-
wered.

Molly shook her head at that.They
touched their nags to a canter, and
for a little while rode in silence.

“You took your time to find out,”
called Molly; presently. y

“I am afraid I can’t' make it any
clearer to you,”’ he replied.

Molly drew her horse toward his,

1 049,000;

117,000,000; of
{144,000,000, whigch “'still

and leaned forward in the saddle.

“Dearest ‘boy,” she said, ‘I can’t
believe that you will ever forget how
cruel T was to you, though I know
that you forgavé me long ago.”’

‘““The mempory of it is buried some-
where in the Pernamba bush, with
the body of Penthouse,”” he answer-
ed, gently. /

“But tell me,”’
pausgd. :

‘‘Anything,”” he laughed back.

““Did you ever care for Marion Tet«
son?”’ E

““Not even in those days—when she
was really charming.”’

Several months later, at the house
of a mutual friend, Mrs. Trapers met
General Dayidson. The general
beamed upon her with marked cor-
diality.

‘I am glad _to know that some
English people appreciate a good
thing.”’ he, said. l |

The ‘rest of fh= conipany turned to
see what was 'going on., and the old
lady stagred.  ° :

“1 am speaking of, your distin-
guished son-in-law,  Herhert Hem-
ming,”’ continued the general, in a
dress-parade voice, ‘‘and T assure
you, madam, that when he took com-
mand of the military district of Rio
Janeiro, England lost a valuable
man. It is a crying shame,’’ he add-

she began, and

jed, glaring around, ‘‘that the Eng-

lish government had not Mrs. Trav-
ers’s discernment.’’

The dame numbled a meaningless
reply. A curate sniggered behind
his hand. Later Mrs. Travers cor-
nered her hostess.

‘““Why didn’t the ungrateful girl tell
me?’’ she asked.

‘“Fell you what, my dear?”’

“About that Rio Janeciro military
district,”’

‘““You should have read the papers,
my dear,”’ replied her hostese, cold-
ly; ‘* then perhaps,‘you would not
have made yourself so ridiculous.””"

The End.
s s
POPYLATION OF THE WWORLD.

Latest statistics place the popula-
tion of the world at 1,539.600,000,
and it iy estimated that it’s a case

-of being about half and half mono-

tneists .and polotheists. Of Christ-
ians there are 549,(?,18.000; of Jews,
11,037,000 of Mohammedans; 202,-
Hindoos or Brahmans;
210,000,000; of old. Jndian religions,
13,000,000; of - Buddhists, 120,000,-
000; of
Taoists, - 82,000,000; of Shintoists,
fetish. worshippers,
leaves B,-
000,000. or so. of .unclassed religion-
ists, but out of the.whole total it is
safe to estimate that 44 per cent of
all the religionists ‘are but believers in

i name, the sincere practice of all re-

ligions is much on the wane, and in

whole sections of the world the prac-

tice of religion is very largely a mat-

ter of form and hereditary customs.
An Ordinary Pill

Is liable to cause griping pains,but
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
any pain whatsoever. The mildest
and effective physie.  Sure cure for
headache and billiousness. Use only
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Price 25c.

Confucians, 253,000,000; of |

of Mandrake |
and Butternut never gripe or cause !
i No

IT IS IMPORTANT

To Know What You Are Taking When Using
Catarrh [edicines

., Catarrh is the short route to con-
sumption, and the importance of ear-
ly and judicious treatment of catarrh
whether located in the head, throat

or bronchial tubes, cannot be too].

strongly emphasized. !

The list of catarrh cures is as long
as the moral law and the forms in
which they are administered, numer-
ous and confusing, from sprays, in-
halors, washes, ointments, and salves
to powders, liquids and tablets.

Th2 tablet form is undoubtedly-the
most convenient and most effective,
but with nearly all advertised cat-
arrh remedies it is almost entirely a
matter of guess work as to what you
are taking into your system, as

claims as to ‘what their medicines
will do, always keep it a close secret

as to what they are. | appreciable extent.

The success and popularity of the
new catarrh cure, Stuart’s Catarrh
Taklcts, is largely because it not on-
ly cures catarrh but because catarrh
suffcrerg who use these tablets know
what they are taking into their sys-
tems. « Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets be-
ing composed of Red Gum, Blood
Root and similar valuable and an-
tiseptic ingredients; and. arc pleasant
to the taste and being dissolved in
the mouth they take immediate effect !
uypen the mucous lining of the throat,
nasal passages, and whole respira-
tory tract. . i

The cures that Stuart’s Catarrh
Tablets have accomplished in old
chrcnic cases of catarrh are little
short, of remarkable, and the advan-
tage of knowing what you are put-
ting into your stomach is of para-
monnt importance when it is remem-
bered that the cocaine or morphine
habit. has been frequently contracted
as the result of using secret catarrh!
remedies

Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets meet with
cordial approval from physicians, be-
cause their antiseptic character ren-
der thein perfectly safe for the gener-
al public to- use and their composi-
tion makes them a common sense
cure for all forms of catarrhal troub-
les, 7

All druggists sell them at 50 cents
for ful: sized packages.

NOUEMBER.

sun—no moon—
morn—no noon—
dawn—no dusk—no proper time
day—
sky—no earthlv view—
distance looking blue —
roads—no streets—no ’‘tother side the
way— :
end to any row— i
indication where the crescents go—
. tops to any steeple—
recognition of familiar people—
courtesies for showing ’em—
knowing ‘em—

Vo traveling at all—no locomotion—

No inkling of the way—no notion—

“No gv’ by land or; ocelan—

No mail—no post—

No news from any foreign coast—

No tpark—-—up rings—no afternoon gentili-
y—

No company—no nobjlity—

No warmth—no cheerfulness—no healthful
ease—

No comfortable feel in any member—

shade—no shine—no butterflies—no

of |

flowers—no leaves—no

No—vember.

_ : 4 the]}NOHh sea, over which they had no con-
proprietors, while making all sorts of [trol, will do so.

i-her husband loses.

PORT ARTHUR
SOON TO FALL.

Japanese Visitor Talks of
His Country and Her

Prospects.

(Winnipeg Telegram.)

Mr. Kosugi, a Japanese ‘on his
from England to Japan, is in Winnipeg.
Mr. Kosugi is on a trip around the
world, and js direct from London. Being
interviewed by a reporter for The Tele-
gram yes‘sterday he said: ‘“T'he sywmpathy
of the lmp,ﬂlsh Pdople is very much more
on the side of Japan than is that of the
people of the United States. The Jap-
anese pcop]a do not
i Kngland will be drawn into the

| struggle, unless the last incident in the

present

itr It has never been de-
sired by Japan that Great Britain should
| be embgoiled. The people of Japan are
not feeling the cost of the war to any
* They are as deter-
‘mined as ever to win, and feel confident
that they shall do so. The coming on
0!_ winter may affect the Russians, but it
will not hurt the Japanese. 'I'hey will
carry on the war during the whple of
winter or until the Ruksians surrender.
The Japanese troops are well provided
to carry on a winter campaign. In the
beginning cf the war the Russians secur-
ed their food from China, but being driv-
en north to Mukden and the surrounding
country not being able to support them,
they must now depead on the I'rans-Sib-
erian railway.

‘ Port Arthur may be
small supplies by way of junks running
the blockade, but it cannot be much,
and we expect the place to fall inside of
twa cr three weeks. r

‘“The feeling in London and of Great
Britain generally is cordial towara oar
people, The London Times lately had
gond ecmment on the ability of the Ja-
panese to carry on the war. It pointed
out that. while Russia was affected in
every branch of her commerce, Japan's
shinning was ever on the increas..’”’

Mbr, Kcsugl, leh lasi svening for

obe.

receiving some

AR M T
AT THE COUNTRY FAIR.

By Heck,

I'm right on deck,

To see this here State fair—
I do declare

Them cattle’s fine—

Wish they wuz mine!

Them ' horses—say,

That thar big bay

Pears like the best I ever see:
I'd like to hitch her up with Mab}
By Grab!

By Hen!
Us country ‘men
Appreciates these fairs.
Them pumpkins, apples, pears.
Pine horses, bang up rigs,
And Poland 'China‘ pigs,
That’s more 4vuth lovkin’' for .
Than news about the  war,
The army or tHe navy,
By Gra,vy,!_ 5 <
Bh o * Milwvaukee Sentinel.

way |

contemplate that |

i

This medal was awarded to Mine
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886.
The only liniment to receive a medal.

It was swarded because of strength,
purity, healing powers and supericrity
of the limiment over all others from
throughout the world.

| YORKSHIRE BAR,
Aleand B

glass

or tank-
ard. ;

Porter

Highest Award Colonial and Indian
Exhibition, London,

ENGLAND, 1886.

European Plan, - 20 Mill 5t,

J. RHEA

The paper that reaches the

home is the paper you should

. adyertise .in. The Evening

Times does this. Advertise

in its columns and Increase
your business. :

7 2 A 5 .
Happy is the wife.-who finds the heart

Ty

Millinery.

Millinery.  Millinery.

We are now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall

and Winter styles of trimmed ready

prices we are second to nane. Orders for Hats promptly

the knowledge of experienced hands
if desired gratis.

to wear Hats in the City, and for
exeguted, and

is at the disposal eof our Customers

Oyr All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies at $3.95 are still gelling for

this week only. .

- B. MYERS,
696 Main Street.
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Has Been Steadily Increasing in the Maritime Provinces

The People Find That it is More Profitable to
Purchase Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat

N

KEEWATIN

VE ROSES” FLOU

L\

Is the Best Flour Made From Manitopba Wheat

It is Manufactured by the

L. AKE OF THE VWooDs MILL

Co.

G

i LIMITED




