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The Miss-adventures of Jimmy Carew.

(From, the Log of Harold Brooks.)

By G. R.

SYNOPSIS. and suited my bare feet, and at 1&st 1
thought 1 had him. He doubled and daek-

Carew and Brooks, on statutory leavc, are ed and turiied, but he was about SE in,
canoeing to races in St. Lawrence. Carew and with an oath ho flung Eomething back,
finds locket containing miniature; and later and dashed on in one last desperate sprint.
fescues Miss Bessie Moore front capsized That something was bright, and went glim-
-9kiff in bay at Rome, her escort, Potts, aiso mering by, and I knew, in a :Rash, too,
being Puiled a3hore. Brooks vainly urges what it was--that bally locket. Of course,
Paddling to regatta without delay to bc eli- I stopped to pick it up, and 11otts took
9MIe for race. On the eveof starting for pains to disappear off the map. 1 knock-
a garden party, Jimqny is reminded by ed at the door of a shanty on the shore of
Brooks Of the beautifui miniature in the the bay, to get a drink. A little Irish-
lOcket, which J. had forgotten. A coolness womaii, in dishabile, opened the door, which
follOWS with the Moores, and the g. p. is off. I just about filled; and when she saw me
Later, Brooks looking out of his hotel 'bed- -;ho jumped bacý, and threw up her bands,
'roOm windOw, secs J. and Potts walking and yelled: 'Moike! F'r th' luv iv beavin',
fogether up the street. Yezt morning J. ex- sa-ave me! Here's th' big, murdherin'
Plains to Brooks that Potts tried to get him loonatie that's eschaped out iv th' Brick-
tO give UP the locket, that they had a serap, ville madhoupel ' 1 suppose I must have
awd that he chased Potts to the gate of the looked pretty fierce, panting and hot in a
garden. Part.y. While J, and Brooks are four ounce swimming suit. But to reassure
mvim'mi'ng OÊY Giggà9 boat-house, Potts takes lier, I laughed till the shanty shook. And
iocket from, J.18 olothe8, and J. pursues. when 'Moike' appeared, ho fell on bis
Giggs tells Brooks Ac saw J. at garden knees, muttering, and shut bis eye's, and
party flirting with Miss lvy Gýreen. crossed him,-elf. 1 broke for the bay, minus

my drink, and plunged in, with Giggs'
CHAPTER VII. boat-house in sight right across; while _Mrs.

Good-bye to Bessie. Mike ran to the beach, wringing her hands,
and berating Mike for letting a hundred
dollars, dead or alive, swim away out of

et':bre&kýtgst, and their hands. J Pliot more than balf satàfted as yet. He JimmY Cracked one of the second cou-advised rue -to have eggs, lots of 'em, as signment Of sOft-boiled that the waitingthey were strictly fresh-laid, by the black girl had just brought, ýZith as inuch'energyhen. He bad already consumed four, soît- as though It were Chumiey potts, cranium,boiledi. and the cook was now boiliDg bim and weut on, in a toue of annoyance: .sOme more. 1 intimated that while I was "We can't get-awaY too soonl The story
naturally 'DiOTested in the SuPply of any- of this morning's chage is aiready all overtbing 900d to eat, I had an appetite also Rome. It was eiroulated abead of my re-for details of the hot pursuit. He put two turn, thaDks to that garrujous foreman at
Spoonfuls of sugar imtO bis third cup of the mill. À certaln young lady in thiýj
Coffèe, stirred it, test6d ite and said 'with bouse is POPularlY SUPPOPed to have been
the air of A man who bas just lifted the the cause of it. And there are embellish-
Ameý'ca CuP inst:ead Of .8 bit Of common ments. One of the maids in the bouseexockery -

Th overheard Rome of the talk in the hall last
at fÛUOW Potts will put himself into night about the lorket, and that i8 r1guringthe penitentiaxy or me into a madhoue if in the gossip, too.-

1 don't succéëd il, TOunding him up pretty , We 111 have to give the true etory to8.0011. He ran as if the devil were -at his the Prelms thrOugh itsheels; and 1 eîn , representative, Mr.

t tell Yon, the devil wasl Potts," I remarked. i liave you seen any-
moon as he Cu Ovet the bridge 1 saw thing this morning Of the certain young8ib2eý The road to joh=ies :ëàs bas lady' in this bouse? Iler mater eut mebeen recentiy MQnded, after a faabion that dead just 11OWý as she drove clown bill.éught to itd 1 Y Y

.&'t's -Ugud= turn in bis grave - Well, after that, we know just how wemud ana duiiipîn Stones. Îiut stand 1 said Jimmy. diWe911 get underWhen Potts saw lr"t,.)e Pl Of the libel way, and take our hateful prfflence far,O'n Mac, 1 was bare-footing it ana pulling far frOM :ROMO.'> He spokë lightly, butdlbwn hie lead, the beggar played azother the undereurrent of bittemem was strong.Card. Ile Struck into a pi]je grOTeý whi& But as We PaSsed Out upou the veranda,bu seetned .to > kiiow every patIL: or like a we came face to face with Beuie Moore,
ba'ye' But the.Paths w6re bTÔWn needles, srnartly drmed, and armed with a racket,


