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POOR DOCUMENT °

Hemming.,
The Adventurer

(Continued)
CHAPTER VIII.

Hemming Undertakes a Dignified

Work.

Hemming went through the Turko-
Qrecian campaign from beginning to
end, with much credit to himself and
profit to the uvndicate. He worked
hard, and. on occasions, risked life
gnd limb. No -word ‘of logitimate
news of actions got out of thc coun-
try ahead of his. When the fighting
was over, he wrote a careiul article
on the useclessness of the sword in
wodern battles. He - described
the few occasions on which he
had scen the blooded sword .in
petion. e damned them all — the
pointed blade of the infantry officer
and the cutting sabre ol the cavalry
trooper. They would do for hill
raids, or charges against savages,
but before the steady tire of men on
foot, armed with rifies of the latest
pattern. they were hopeless. Their
day had passed with the passing of
the ramrod. he said. Arter heading
it ““Cold Stiei in Modern Warfare;"”
he decided that it would be a pity to
waste it on the New York News Syn-
dieate; for of late he had become dis-
satisficd with hi. arrangements with
the syndicate. 1ile had found that,
out of the douzen or more war-€orres-
pondents whour he had met during
the campaign. only two were allowed
so small o sum as he for expenses,
and not cn: was paid so small a sal-
ary. 5o he mailed his wise story to
a ' jg London woekly, and wrote to
D.dicr for a raise in his salary and
expens:s. At this time he was living
quietly in Athens, with a number of
friends, — merry fellows, all, — but
ho issed O'Rourke’s whimsical con-

* ger#aticns and kindly comradeship.
fhe big London weekly published
Hemming's urticle, and commented
gapon if cditprially. It also sent him

\ modést check — more modest than

4 4 ¢ -and reputation would lead
ana to suppcre. Mr. Dodder’s lotter
arrived af about the same time. The

“mdfager of the syndicate was firm
thotir b confle. He pointed out  that

) rdad.: Hemming drew more moncy
R:n  any other correspondent con-
m.ct.d wi h-the concern.  He explain-
that, cven now, Mr. Wells frequently
grumbled. “‘And after all,”” he con-
eluded, '‘you are a new man, and we
are helpinz you to a reputation.”

“We'll s-e about that,” said Hemn-
ung, und wrote to say that he
would like to take a holiday until
nere fichting turned up. He sent
tem his addres:s for the next six
nonths Maidimill-on-Dee, Che-
hre, England. Then he sold his
horse, packed his things, and sailed

¢ 'or England.

\¢ Msidmill-on-Dee, in a stone cot-
ago with a slated rooi, lived an old
souple named Thomson. During the
brief marriced life of Hemming's par-
snts, these tvo good folk had looked
after their bodily welfare — Thomson
ns gardcner and groom, and Mrs.
Thomson as cook. Hemming's fath-
sr, though well connected, had made

_his livelihood as a country doctor.
The people in Maidmill-on-Dee still

yegpembered him as a handsome, gen- Aabour,
srous man with the manner of a lord” title,

jostenant of tho county, and with al-
‘ways a good horse in his stables.
‘Hemming’s mother had been
taughter of a scholarly, though poor,
sountry - vicar. She

lover of her husband, her home, and
good literature. When the
had died of blood-poiscning, contract-
ed during a simple operation upon
one of his many poor patients, she

had tried, for;awhile, to take heart 'aiter that
him within  pleasant. .
out of bed in time to break- proves the complexion, it whitens the

again, but had followed
‘| year.'
ents a wealthy relative had remem-
bered the son, and, finding him a
youth of promise, had given him
some money.

the public bus. He passed the house

|

the

had been a.
Beauty in a frail, white way, and a,

doctor

After the deaths of the par- to get

where soymuch of his éarlier yoars had

been‘spent, afed told the driver to take

him to Joseph Thowmson’s. They rat- | the
for several hours,

tled down the quict, single street,

and drew up at thc stone threshold. ;;ba.Ck to his
{In this way,
| zines sent

the driver pile his bags

He helped
Then he

and boxes beside: the door.
dismissed the conveyance and
paused for awhile before con-
tering the cottage with a
warm new feeling
his heart.
unoccupied, but the door leading to
the—garden behind stood open. He
sat down in a wecll-worn chair and
Jooked ebout.
lit up the dishes on the dresser.
;}\smnll
{with plates and cups for two.
heard voices in the garden. A
man, stout and gray-haired, entered
with a head of Brussels sprouts in

He

+ her hand, and with her cotton skirt

kilted up, displaying a bright, quilt-
ed petticoat. Hemming got up from
his chair, but she was not looking
toward him, and she was evidently
hard of hearing. He stepped in front
of her and laid his hands
shoulders.

““Susan,”’ he said, beaming.

«Tor', Master Bert,”” she exclaim-;lodger’s hard.
|

In a flutter of delight she smacked |
{ mence. Hemming felt that, even from

ed, ‘;you're still at your tricks.”

him squarely on the mouth, and then,
blushing and trembling, begged his
pardon,

“I can’t think you’re a grown-up
man,’’ she explained. She surveyed
him at arm’s length.

The low, wide kitchen was |

The October sunlight
Al
table By a window was laid |

wo- 1

on her |
;irom the honfire he had been

|

|

‘to: see you again,’’

! table,

| letting
! Molly Travers.
oi home-coming in |lage reminded him of her, |
brought him, for the‘soon tell in a much improved condi-

“Thomson,’’ she called, ‘‘there is a
gentleman here as wants to see you.”

““Bes there, now?’’ said Thomson
and rubbed his hands on his smock.

““Never mind your hands,”” she call-
ed.

Thomson scraped his heavy way in-
to the kitchen, and blinked at the
visitor.

“Howde,
bly.

“How are

sir,”” he remarked, affa-

Thomson? Glad

you,
said . Hemming,

extending his hand.

The old gardener gave back a step, !

with a slight cry and an uptossing of
gnarled hands.

He recovered himself ‘with an effort.

‘“God bless me, it’s Master
bert,”’ he exclaimed. ‘“Do you know,
missus, 1 shought it was the doctor
askin’ how I was,” he continued,
turning to his wife, ‘“but the master
was a more sizable man, — yes, an
rédder i’ the face.”

“Ay,”’ replied Mrs. Thomson, ‘‘but
handsomec is as handsome does —
meaning nothing disrespectiul about
the old master, God bless his mem-
ory, dear man, and Master Bert is a
fina appearin’ young gentleman.”

The gafier nodded. ‘‘The lasses wud
beiieve you, missus,”” he said.

‘“What lasses do you mean?’ in-
quired the old woman, sharply.
““Where's the lass i’ this village fit
to believe cuything about one o’ the
queen’s officers — tell me that.”

““Ay, I was sayin’ nothin,”” replied
Thomson.

The woman
Heminming.

“‘Like enough there’s a young lady
in Lunnon,”’ she suggested.

““There is no young lady — any-
where,”’ said Hemming, ‘“‘and I'm no
longer in the army. I'm at another
trade now.”’

““Trade?’’ exclaimed Thomson.

““Well, hardly that,’”” laughed Hem-
ming. ‘I write for a living.”

Mrs. ‘Thomson nodded with satis-
faction.

“The queen’s
Look,”" she said.

‘T hardly do that kind,”’
w’ng, uncasily.

] vum, you don’t, sir,”’ riad the
man, whacking the table, ‘it if the
missus means the book she read to
me out ¢! -cncet.”

Hemming was pleased with the old
man’s shrewdness, though Mrs.
‘i homson was shocked at his insinua-
tions.

Hemming scttled down in the cot-
age, much to the delight of the old
couple. A fair-sized room on the
eground floor was given over to him,
for bedroom and study. The success
of his last article had suggested to
him the writing of a hook ahout
what he knew, and had seen, of the
last brief campaign — something
more lasting than its syndicate work,
and more carefully done. This work
would have colour, not too heavily
splashed on; styie, not too aggres-
sive; and dignity Dbefitting the sub-
jecet. Iie decided that he must prune
his newspaper style considerably for
the book. So he settled down to his
work, and after threc days’ honest
all that stood of it was the
““Where Might Is Right.”
Strange to say, this seeming failure
did not discourage him. He knew
the right note for the ex-
was struck, it would

looked quizzically at

son-in-law wrote a

said Hem-

tagoe

soon as
pression of it
be casy to go omn.
ruthlessly destroyed ‘wete
newspaper copy, but he knew the ob-

jection thinking men bhave to finding in the
between the covers carries thém eut ‘of the systemn.
Charcoal sweetens the breath after |

work

H(!\VSD&]!L'I'
But at last the opening

of a book.

Her- ,

BY
THEODORE
ROBERTS

lary adviser. However, he had follow-

ed Captain Hemiming’'s career as &
lwar-correspondent  and writer,
army stories with interest, and felt
Ithat it was altogether likely that the
{firm would want to do business with
‘him. The genial glow of the season
jmust have been in the gentleman’s
{blood; for he cordially invited Hen-
‘ming to luneh with him ‘at hisjclub.
iUpoy reaching the street Hemming
|fouitd the dog, which had been scarce-

I¥ “ notjceable a ‘short, timeé before,
Iwas rapidly thickening.™

“TEE us walk—it 'is ‘but &' 'step,’’
said the publisher, ‘‘and I've made
.the trip in every kind of weather for
the last twenty years.”’

On the steps of the club Hemming
stumbled against a crouched figure.
There was a dull yellow glare from
the lamp above, and by it Hemming
saw the beggar's bloated, hungry
face bedraggled red bheard, and
trembling hand. The eyes were cun-
ning and desperate, but pitiful just
then. Hemming passed the poor fel-
low a coin,—a two-shilling piece,—
and followed his guide into the warm
imposing hall of the club, wondering
where he had seen those unscrupul-
ous eyes before. The club was bright-
ly lighted. The lunch was long and
complicated and very good. The pub-
lisher was vastly entertaining, and
seemed in no hurry to get back to
his work. Hemming’s thoughts, in
spite of the cheer, busied themselves
.with the beggar on the steps.

! “Did you notice the beggar out-
side?’’ he asked at last.

“The chap with the bushy beard?
—why, yes, he is new to this quar-
ter,”” replicd the other.

1 ‘‘He was a desperate-looking devil,
and I think 'the beard was false,”
remarked kemming. But as his host
did not scem intercsted in either the
beggar or his beard, the subject was
dropped.

| Next day, with an unnamed hope in
his heart that something might hap-
pen, Hemming ‘passed the Travers
house, But the hope died at sight
of it, for it was clearly unoccupied.
He remained in town a few days
longer, sceking familiar faces in fa-
miliar haunts, and finding mone ‘to
his mind. He thought it strange thtt
romance, and everything worth
while, should have deserted the great
city in so brief a time. But, for that
matter, when he came to think of it,
the wholegworld had lost colour. He
decided that he was growing old—
and perhaps too wise. After standing
the genial publisher a dinner, and re-
ceiving a promise of a spcedy decis-
ion on ‘‘Where Might Is Right,” he
returned to Maidmill-on-Dee, to
spend weary months awaiting ru-
mour of war. At last the rumour
came, closely followed by sailing or-
ders.

(To be Continued.)
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| THE VALUE OF CHARCOAL.

|
I

Few People Know How Useful it is in Preserv=

|
i ing Health and Beauty.

Nearly everybody knows that char-
coal is the safest and most efficient
disinfectant and. purifier in nature,
but few-recalize its value when taken
into the human system for the same
cleansing purpose. ;

Charcoal is a fermhedy that the more

The pagcs he,s'o you take of it the better; it is mot a
splendid drug at all, but simply absorbs the

gases and ‘impyrities  always present
stomach and intestines and

chapter was don¢ to his taste; and gpoking, drinking or after eating on-

It soon became his hakit
fast with Thomson, who was a thrif-

After his breakfast he smoked a

cigar

host. By cight o’clock he was at his
writing rapidly,
steadily, until twelve o’clock.
simple midday dinner he walked
and seldom went
work until candle-time.

with books and maga-
down from London,

Nothing in the

and his

healthy days
most part, dreamless nights.

Tke old people were immensely in-
terested in Hemming and his work.
They even persuaded him to read
some of the - chapters of his book
aloud to them. It was plain to Hem-

niing that Mrs, Thomson’s signs ot1

in the garden, and sometimes: yhich

Hemming drove from the station in | told storics of his adventures to his powels: it disinfects the mouth and

but not |
After torm

the work was easy and jons and other odorous vegetables.

Charcoal effectually clears and im-

teeth and further acts as a natural

ity market-gardener on a small scale.  4nd cminently safe cathartic

the
in

It absorbs

collect

injuripus gases
the stomach and

throat from the poison ol catarrh,
All druggists sell charcoal in one
or another, but probably the
best charcoal and the most for the
{money is in Stuart’s Charroal Lozen-
ges; they are composed of the finest
powdered Willow charcoal, and other

he harmless antisepti i

| ? s 2 % e 5SS ¢ ptics in tablet form
| managed to put in his time without 5. rother i i
himself think too often of I ' the lorm of farse, Hloaw
vil-

?ant tasting lozenges, the charcoal be-
|ing mixed with honey.
| The daily use of these lozenges will

‘tion of the general health, better com-
iplexion, sweeter breath and purer
blood, aad the beauty of it is, that
‘no  possible harm can result f{rom
|their contjnued use, but on the con-
{trary, great benefit.

A Bufialo physician in speaking of

appreciation were miatters morc of the | ihe henefits of charcoal, says: I ad-

l What Sulphur : Does

of |

heart than the head; but not so with | ; e v

Thomson. He would applaud a “”“'i:;i‘e pztlile:::ns s(;l];!i:'fx?al f{jc?rz:nm:s 1in
vincing argument or a well-turned g mach and bowels agnd to c’.eir thg
sentence by slapping his hand on his'l.,nhlexion  anh l)l'll'”V the breath
knee and for hours after a reading 'y, uth and throat; I also believe the
would sit by the chimney and muwr |jiue;r js preatly henefited by the daily
ble curses on the heads of the Turks. | c0 of them; they cost but twenty-five

One morning, while Hemming was
watching him at his work, he turned
tending
and, without preamble, grasped his

“You've a power of brains inside
your head, sir,”  he said,with veche-

O’Rourke, he had never received a
more pleasing compliment. He re-
warded the gafier with a cigar irom
his own case.

By Christmas Is

‘“Where Might

“You're not overly big,” she said, Right”’ was finished, and posted to
¥an’ that’s a fact., But you're sur—:a. TLondon publisher. With this work

prisin’ thick through the chest and |done, restlessncss
who’d | ming. He
ever have looked for Master Bert, all 'but at. last packed a bag with

svide i’ the shoulders. An’

so suddent, i’ Maidmill-on-Dee.”’

i

returned to Hem-
it off for awhile,
his
best clothes, and, telling Mrs. Thom-

fought

By this time she was in a fair way {son to take carc of his letters until
¢to burst into tears, so fast were the his return, went up to London. First

her.

old memories crowding upon

Hemming feared tears more than the whom he had

of all he called on the publishers to
sent his book., The

dovil, and, patting her violently on manager was in, and received Hem-

the ‘back, forced her into a chair.

““‘There, Susan, there,

tool and fire low, and tell me what

you ‘are going to have for lunch?’’
urged.

5

Now keep had not

)
|

He said that he
yet looked at Hemming’s
manuscript, and that at present it
was in town, having been taken
away, to a house-party by, their liter-

ming cordially.

cents a box at drug stores, and al-
though in some sense a patent pre-
]‘pnration, vet T helieve I get more
jand better charcoal in Stuart’s Chgr-
!coal Lozenges than in any of the or-

dinary charcoal tablets.

4
v

A Russian imniigrant of tender age
was being registered in a downtown
Philadelphia school. The tcacher
questioned, ‘‘What is your name?’’

“Katinka,”’ replied the child,

‘““And your father’s name?’’

““J nevver hat one,’”’ came the quick
response, |

“Then tell me your mother’s
name?’” again said the teacher, kind-
ly.

“I nevver hat no mudder neither,”’
answered the -little child, seriously.
“I was born off my gran’mudder,’’—
Lippincott’s.

e e e et

In A Sussex village the following
legend was inscribed on a large cart,
“1 be for sale,” and on a wheelbar~
row, standing below was chalked
#So ba L%

|

iFor the Human Body in Health
and Disease.

The mention of sulphur will recall
to many of us the early days when
| our mothers and grandmothers gave
-us our daily dose of sulphur and mo-
lasses every spring and fall.

It was the universal spring and
fall ‘blood purifier,”’ tonic and cure-
all, and mind you, this old-fashioned
remedy was not without merit.
| The idea was good, but the remedy
|was crude and unpalatable and a
' large quantity had to be taken to get
iany effect.

Nowadays we get all the beneficial
,effects of sulphur in a palatable, con-
centrated form,so that a single grain
is far more efiective than a table-
.spoonful of the crude sulphur.

In recent years, research and exper-
| iment have proven that the Lest sul-
phur for medicinal use is” that ob-
I tained from Calcium (Calecium Sal-
| phide) and sold in drug stores under
the name of Stuart’s Calciu wafers.
They are small chocolate coated pell-
{ets and contain the active medicinul
iprinciple of sulphur in a highly con-
| centrated, effective form.

Few people are aware of the value
iof this form of sulphur in restoring
.and maintaining bodily vigor and
‘health; sulphur acts directly on the
| liver, and excretory orgams and puri-
ifies and enriches the blood by the
prompt elimination of waste mater-
ial.

Our grandmothers knew this when
they dosed us with sulphur and mo-
lasses every spring, and fall, but the
crudity and impurity of ordinary
'flowers of sulphur were often worse
than the disecase, and cannot compare
with the modern concentrated prepar-
ations of sulphur, of which Stuart’s
Calcium Wafers is undoubtedly the
best and most widely used.

They are the natural antidote for
liver and kidney troubles and cure
constipation and purify the blood in
a way that often surprises putient
and physician. alike.

Dr. R. M. Wilkins while experiment-
ing with sulphur remedies soon found
that the sulphur from Calcium was
superior to any other form. He says:
“For liver, kidney ~and blood trou-
bles, especially’ when resulting from
constipation or mealaria, I have bean
surprised at the ‘results obtained
i from Stuart’s Calcium Wafers.In pa-
tients sufforing ‘from boils and pim-
ples and even dcep-seated earbuncles, |
I have repeatedly seer. them ary up
and disappear in  four or five days,
leaving the skin clpar and smooth.
Although Stuart’s Calcium Waifers is
a proprictary drticle, and sold by
druggists, and for that reason taboo-
ed by many physicians, yet I know
of nothing so safe and reliable for
constipation, liver and kidney trou-
bles and especially in all forms of
skin diseasc as this remedy.”

At any rate people who are tired of
pills, cathartics and so-called blood
“purifiers,”” will find in Stuart’s/ Cal-
cium Wafers, a far safer, more palat-
able and effective yreparation.

—_————

A Kansas woman wanted a set of

Here’s A Puzzie
For Somebody

AND ALL ON ACCOUNT OF

“ROYAL HOUSEHOLD"

“The hold upon the people of An-
napolis county which this ‘Reyal
Household’ flour has secured of late
is one of the most remarkable things
I have seen in my eighteen years
business experience,’’ said an Anna-
polis county merchant who attended

‘the Halifax Exhibition. I find that the

majority of my customers absolutely
refuseto take anything but “Royal
Household” and I tell you it is almost
a serious problem with some of us
as to how we are going to sell the

flours.

OUR AD. HERE

Would be read by thousands
every evening

Gilbert’'s Lane Dye Works
LACE CURTAINS cleaned and done’up EQUAL TO NEW

Carpets cleaned and beaten, Dyeing and scouring,

BROS. & Co,,

MACAULAY City Agent

false teeth, and wrote to a Topeka
dentist thus;. “My mouth is three in-
ches across, five eighths through the
jowl. Some hummocky on the
aige, shaped somethin’. like a hoss
shoe, toé*forard. ' If you'd want mec
to be more particular I'd have tol;
come up thar.”’—Topeka Capital. l

Money enough to buy a box of Pills?

Then be thankful! It means so much to have a box of Ayer’s
Pills always in the hoyse. Just one pill at bedtime, now and
then, and you need have no fear of bilious attacks, sick-head-

aches, indigestion, constipation. Sold for sixty years. Lovel aass:

stocks we have of other fairly good

)

We are selling lots of Wall Paper
these days _the reason is that we have
placed in our stand papers that
ranged from 5c. to 10c. roll and
have just one price 5c. to clear.
These prices will only last the week,

We have procured a sample line of

Glassware is something that
sets and odd pieces at 5, 7 and 10c¢,
Lamp Chimneys.

10c.; some of them were a qua

it will pay you to see ours; it will save you at least 25 per cent.

every household uses we have it:in table _

All sizes for a few days,

We always have a splendid line of Stationery and Fancy Goods, Thousands >f Paper Covei 3ooks are sold by us at

Tea and Coffee Pqtsb. All sizes at
15, 20, 25, 80, 85, 40 ard 50c.

All sizes of Stove Dish Pans in Tin
and Granite, 15c, to 50c.

Winter will soon be here and Scut-
tles have arrived. They are warrant-
ed to carry a full load and only 25c.

|
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Now is the time Lamps are useful,

5e; We sell lots of them from 25c. up.

rter. Don’t forget the place.

.

Eyeglasses and Spectacles are
‘- among our specialties. We do a big
business in them and will guarantee
sight. They range in price from 25¢.
to $1.50¢

Dolls and Toys in stock as usual.
Our Christmas.. lines will be larger
than ever,

Looking Glasses. ‘Al sizea; 10, 15,
20, 25 and 85c.
65Wash Boilers, Regular 85c.
C.

Now

WATSON & CO., Cor. Charlotte and Union Sts.




