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; CRIME
THE S.S. NEPTUNE

“I wonder how mamny engagements
these flirtations at the locks have
been aceaun'table @ for $”  said ~ Pat,
sentimenially, to Kate, as he handed
her into his boat and took the oars.

“I'm sure I dem’t kmow,” retorted
aate, and a pretty flush dyed her
cheek; though, to be sure, it might
only have been the sun shining
through her red sunshade. “Why do
vou askg”

“Bocause I'd like ome more to be
t@dded to the mumber,” said Ryan,
audaciously; whereat Kate blushed

again, and was spared the trouble of |

answering by Bubbles telling the
Irishmam tio push off, and not talk so
much. Pat consented with an ill
grace; for, versed as he was iin affairs
of the heart, he saw that Kate knew
his feelings and responded to them.

Kate and Carmeld sat in the stern
of . the boat; the [ormer steerimg,
ﬁ.rl_li-l'f, ﬂa.'l*_mﬂlat sat idly gazing at the
gay l';]JI‘-l‘_:.'.ﬂlg on the river, her thoughts
far away with Ronald Monteith.,

They passed Temple Court, embow-
ered among trees, had to take their
turn in entering the lock, which gave
Pat and Bubbles lots of opportunity
to comverse and chaff their friends.
Indeed, it was really wonderful how
many people these young men knew,
and even Carmela smiled as she heard
Pat’s witty tongue running riot.

At last they got into the lock, Bub-

bles skilfully piloting them; and, as|

the ‘boat sank rapidly to the lower
reach, several ladies in other boats
shricked, but were pacified when the
water ceased to fall.

“Begad, they're as bad as banshees

said Pat; whereon he was once more |

told to hold his tongue by Bubbles,
who was caplain, and soon thsy were
out again on the broad river, with
the roar of the weir in their ears.

“*An’ would ye like to tow down®"
fnakad Pat, persuasively, oi Kate. But
that young lady declinad on the plea
of hezat, so Pat had to give up his
idea of a flirtaticn- on the towing-
path, and work hard instead.

“There's Bisham!” said Bubbles, as
they passed the gray old abbey.
“Whare Shelley wrote his ‘Revolt of
Islam’ {loating in a boat under the
beeches.”

“Begad, I hope he had a lady with

him!?  said f*af,” = gayly; “there’s
mothing -~ stirgs Imagination like- a

pretty girl.”
“Your Umagination is gquite vivid
pfroueh already,” said Carmeéla.”
“There’s Marlow Church and Mar-

low Bridge,” observed Bubbles, still

m the character of guide-book.
Where the bargees ate puppy- pie,”
put in Ryan; “but hare we are at

Shaw’s—shall we go ol shore or stop :
: | “From her own lips,” he muttered; 'against the eleat glow of the'sky. An

in the boatig”

Both ladiss preferred to go on

shore, so, after making the boat fast’

among all the other craits, Pat and

Bubbles put on their coiats, and hand- |

pd the ladies out. Sir Mark’s boat
was mowhere to be seen, whereupon
Pat proposed .to go over to the Ang-
lars’ IHotel,-and see what was doing
' there. i ' 4

“I believe you want to drink,” said
Kate, Se?ﬁ;f';afi-jr, as. they walked, over
the. bridge.

“And small shame to me,” retorted
the undaunted Pat; “haven’t I rowed
ye down under a blazing san§™

“I suppose you must be rewarded,”
yaid Carmela, with .a smile; so Pat
and Bubbles, tmtlﬂﬂg loth, went into
the quaint inn, which bears the-gign

fad :
-

of foamimg beer.
“Yerxes wanted a new

to two man.

these Johnnies spring from%”

hand. :

look at ye agaia, and Foster, too.

wsa are a happy family.”
jut meither Carmela

looked very happy.

nor Ronald

ly made himself at home, amd both
Foster amd Ronald declining BMr.
Ryan's hospitable invitation to drink,
they all went over the lﬁrl.dge again
to see the races. 3
{ A bright day, a gayly dressed
crowd, the broad, blusTiver crowded
with crafis, and the green country,
and picturesque red-roofed houses on
either side—nothing could be more de-
lighiful.  Pat, DBubblzs, and Iuster,
all ardent boating-men, shouted voci-
ferously as the boats went shooting
up ihes stream, their cars flashing in
| the sunlight.

And ths cheers that rang through
the air when the winning cirew won
by a boat’s length weire as hearty for

- the losers as for the victors.
watching ths races. He kept glancing

wid bright and gay, enjoying the ani-

lovers were broodimg over their sor-
T OWS,
“She could not have committed such
a crime,” thought “Romnald, his eyes
fixed absently omn the bright waters.
“He believe that I am

2 Clvll Lnever
marrying my cousin  willingly,”

of the Anglers, and had two tankards

pleasure,”
said Bubbles, when he had fimished.
“I'd havi given him a thirsty day on
the river with a pot of beer hamdy.”

Pat laughed at this, and they went
out to join the ladies, who were seat-
ed uwnder one of the big trees, talking

“Hullo!” said Bubbles; “where did
But
Pat did mot hear him, as he was run-
ning toward the taller of the two, and
was scon shalking him heartily by the

“My deawr Ronald,” he said, eager-

i ly, “how are yef I'm glad to have a
Oh,

Pat introducad Bubbles, who speedi-

Ronald, howawer, looked grave and !
haggard as he stood by Carmela’s side ’
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climation to improve his acquaintance

with Miss Trevor, whose bright eyes
had made an impression on his heart.

Roanald had no more - speech with
Carmezla that day, and kept aloof
from her, a fact she attributed to his
knowledge of her engagement with
Vassalla, The rest of the afternoon
passed rapidly, and though there was
¢ ba a procession ol illuminated boats
that might, the Bellfield party said
they would go home, and departéd up
the river in the gathering shadows,
Sir Mark's cheery voice being Lthe
last heard. “Seven o'clock, my
boys!’” he samg out, “not a minute
later,”

CHAPTER XXII.
Ronald wund Foster went up to the

the principal sireet in bMarlow, from
which point two streets branch off to
right and left,. one leading to Little
Marlow, the other to the village .of
IMedmenham. A - gquaint, battered,

old obelisk of stoae, surrounded by an |

iren railing, stands in what is callad
the Market Place, and.serves as a
sign~poust, . The hotel itself, wilth its
archway in the niiddle, which divides
it into two parts, was mostly occupi-
ed with boating-men, in their pic-

fellows went upstairs to dress, they

saw the bar crowded with thirsty

souls.
Ronald was ready first, and putting

a light coat over his evening dress, |

went down to order. a dog-cart to

tak: them (o Hurley, and then amused

ed himself by observing the different
pzople with which (the place
thrpinged.  Getting- tired of -this, he
stroiled through the dming-room to
the quaint gardem at the back, with
the red:brick walls, all soitened by
time ‘and covered with peach-treeas.

“I1t's like Lhe song,” sald Ronald, look-

ced ;under the fading' twilight' of the |
at her face, and saw that she, too,!
was pale aind thin; while everyone else |
!hc heard Foster calling him, and found
muted scene, only those two unhappy if_-hﬂ[; gentleman

Temple's song, “The Old Garden,” when
waiting for him in
the dog-cart. ,

“Jump up, my boy,” said Mr. Foster ;
“"we'vel no Lime to lose., IU'8 past six
' now,” :

“All right,” replicd Ronuld, pulling

owt his pipe; “wait till 1 light ap.”? And

Ehﬂ;hm'ing done so, he sprang up to the

thought with.a sigh; “he must know ialdu of his companion, and they were

that it’s to save my sister.”
“I had your
in a low whisper, in her ear.
“And you undérsiood my reasonf”
she asked though her lips grew white.
He bowed, thinking she alluded to
her crime. § -
“Is it trueg” he asked, huskily.

'scou spinning down the High Street of

letter,” said Ronald, Marlow.

| “I know the way,” said Foster, “so
| [’11 drive,”

!. Ronald nodded by way of response

' as lhﬁy went over the bridge, and they
'saw the river, dim and fantastic-look-
|in-,-g; below, .while the lights

' replied, “thinking he was referring to and the air was (full of floating

her sister’s sin.

'shadows. "In front arose the great

Ronald gave a shudder, and turned !“l“:‘:"ﬁ of Quarry Woods, with here and

away as while as a sheel,

‘there a tall tree standing out sharply

“it is impossible; ['ll ask her again.” 'owl hooted in the distance, and then

Abh, me, how oiien cross-purposes
mar our lives: :

After that the party went down to
ithe boats to luncheon, and Sir Mark,
'delighted to see the young men, asked

them to dinner. ;

“We dine at seven,” he said, hospi-
 tably, “where are you stopping?”

“The Crown Hotel,” replied Fosier.

“T'hen you’ll come and dine with me
to-night?’ said Sir Mark

“Yes,” answered Itomald, eagerly,
for he thought he Lthen could speak
freely to Carmela, “we shall be de-
lighted.”

Foster saw what his friend wamnit-
ed, so gladly accepted the invitation,
the more so, as he felt a decided in-

HAVE YOU

ASTHIIAY

A #Evere caseof Chronic Asthma, which wouid
vieid to no other treatment cured by Dr.

Chase's Syrup of ki

:The a}'rﬁptﬁms of asthma are keenly |

listressing-and are not easily confused
with those of any other ailment. The
victim is suddenly aroused by an 1n-
iense anguish in the chest, the breath-
Ing is accompanied by a loud wheezing,
the face becomes flushed, and TPathﬁ{l
in perspiration; he gasps for air, 'hg.-
lieving that each moment may’be his
last. After these paroxysms, which
may last for hours, the patient osual-
ly falls asleep to arise next day weak,
languid and debilitated.

Dr. Chase's treatment for asthma
wonsists in the combined use of two
of his remedies, Dr. Chase’s Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine and Dr,
Phase's Nerve Food. Asthma 18 a
pervous disease and the attacks are
brought on by some irritation of the
perves along the air passages. These
perves are soothed and quieted and
immediate relief afforded to the pati-
;nt by the use of Dr. Chase’s Syrup of
Linseedd and Turpentine. -In {fact
wsthma is frequently thoroughly cured
py the use of this remedy alone, as is

nseed and Turpentine,

In most cases, however, it is found
'advisable to combine the two remedies,
iDr. Chase's Syrup of Linsced and Tur-
' pentine and Dr. Chase's Nerve Food.
'The former asa local treatment acting
'directly on the bronchial tubes and air
passages, and the latter asa nerve re-
‘atorative to build up and atrengthen
'the whole nervous system. It is con-
' fidently believed there is no treatment
lextant that is so perfectly successful
'in the cure of asthma as the combined
!use, of these two great remedies,

| Mrs, George Budden, FPutnamyille,
Ont., says:—"I feel it my duty to re-
‘cominead Dr. Chase's Syruep of Linseed
land Turpentine, ns I had the asthma

| very bad; could get nothiog to do me

any good., A friend of mine persuaded
me to try this remedy, as he had tried
it, and it proved successful. I tried it
and it cared me, I am thankful to-day
to say I am a well woman through the
use of this remedy,I keep it -in tha
house all the Lime and would net be
without it.”

Dr. Chase's family remedies are for

widencead by the testimonial guoted!sale at all dealers, or from Edmanson,
selow,

Bates & Co., Turonto,

‘there came the deep sound of dog's
bark, ‘as the two young mea drove
swiltly' along.

“Did you speak to Miss Cotoner to-
day ¥’ asked Foster, after a pause,

“I did not — exactly,” said Ronald,
hesitatingly, taking the pipe out of
his moath; “but she asked me if I
kEnew the reason she was was 'marry-
ing her cousin., I said yes, and asked
was it troe ¥

“And her answer #?

“"Was ‘God help me, it is traoe ' ?

“Hump !” said Foster, thoughtfully,
“she might not ‘have been referring to
yoar thoaght
schoyle, but to her own, that she mar-
ries him to shield her sister,”

“Then’ you think she is innocent 3"
cried. Ronald, eagerly. '

“I don’t know,” replied Fester, “but
I would certainly give her the benefit

of the doubt rather than condemn her
unheard.” .

“"Condemn her!” echoed Ronald, bit-
terly; “God knows I'd give my life to
prove her innocent.” ;

“It won't be required of you, dear
boy,” retorted.- Foster, <oolly, “the
whole affair seems to be a deuced mud-
dle, 'and it’'s my opinion that Vassalla
is at the bottom of it; however, we’'ll
see whal success you meet with to-
night,” PR |

Ronald did not answer, but, gripping
his pipe hard with his lips, puffed away
fiercely. They drove through 4he
village of Bisham, up the long hill and
down through the Temple Park, each
absorbed in his own thoughts, until
they found themselves in front of Bell-
field, where a groom was vaiting at
the gate to take charge of the horse.

The two young men alighted and en-
tered the house, where they were
welcomed by Sir Mark, whe, -~ they
had removed their cloaks, | ay
to the smoking-room, wh. St
Bubbles, Pat, and a young Cxcnian, by
name, Hammond, were assembled.

The ladies were not yet in the draw-

Crown Hobel, which is at the-top of !

turesque flannels, and as the young |

was | :
‘and thought she knew everything, '

ing at all the harmonious tints, soften-

were |
“Yes: God forgive me, it is,” she  twinkling in the windows of. houses,

that she killed Ver-|

- B
il

ing-room, so the hospitable baronet
proposed a glasg of sherry and bitters,
which was accepted by all the young
men, and then they began to talk
about the day’s regatta until the ser-
vant announced the arrival of the
Bishop of Patagonia, his wife, and Mrs.
FPellypup.

The most stately thing in the world
is, undoubtedly, a swan, the next a
bicfusp;  and when the Avorthy
churchman walked in, tall and digni-
fied, no one would have thought how
he quailed before his mother-in-law,
But such is the superior force of wo-
men that they can subdue even the
haughtiest matures to their yoke—if
they go the right way about it.

My Lord Bishop was very affable and
very condescending, and when they
went to join the ladies in the drawing-
‘roomn, Pat prenounced him a good
‘sorl; and he, whose experience was ex-
‘teusive, knew a good sort when he saw
oL, '

Mrs, Pellypcep, tall and majestic, in
black wvelet and lace; DMrs. Bishop,
timia and nervous, hid ‘herself ander
}the mateimoaial wing, and all the
ladies looked even more charming in
evening dress than during the day. ‘At
the svund of the gong, Sir. Mark gave
JhE:-l arin to Mrs: Pellypop; he ought
to have done so to the Bishop’s lady,

'ed on going first.
ed Miss Trevor as the hosless, and
'Ronald found himelsf walking by Car-
miela.

‘er, Carm:la talking principally té Bub-
bles, who sal beside her, and Ronald
listening to the talk ofa young lady
‘next to him, who was a Girton girl,

whereas she knew nolhing—not even
what a-bore s8he  wags,

'but it came to an end, as all things
must; and the 'ladies followed Bell out
'of the room. The gentlemen, left to
themselves, waxed merry over their

'wihich that" astule ' prelate

perceived; and left the room, followed .

by Bir Mark, Truth to tell,
‘gentlemén were anxious to escape in
order to discuss a high chureh ques-
|tion then vexing the land.

[He A Ryan,” said Sir Mark,

guests,”

“FFaith, I will,” cried Pat, taking the

host's ¢hair; “vow then, boys, fill up,
rand no heel taps. Ronald, my boy,
you're like a death’s head ; pass
clarat, and don’t 'be ‘hringing your
Egyptian 'mumimies to the feast.”

one woke up and the wine was eircul-
aled, and also scveral stories the
morality of which was doabtful.
After they had had enough wine, all
the guﬂtlemeﬁ'udjunurnﬁd to the draw-
ing-room, where they found the Gir-

last new sentimental ballad, ealled
“Columbine,” which -was

conversation going, et
Ir' Then Mrs., Bishop tickled the piano
lin _.a mild, eclerical ' way, playing
“The  Maiden’s Prayer,” as. taught
it ‘her by Mrs. Pellypop,
learned; it in her ycduth, somewhere
about! the reign of George 1II,
mela was asked to sing, but refused,

whereupon' Pat sat down and sang, |

1“T love a lubly gal,” the melody of
which brought all sorts of memorics

to ‘Ronald’s heart, as he remembered |
the, days on board the “Neptune.” He |

'looked -at Carmela, but -saw she had
:ariaen from her seat, and had gone out
into Lthe moonlight., Ronald sprang
to his feet, and, snatching up alight
iﬂlnnk. ran ouwt toplace it on her
shoualders.

he said, politely placing it round her,

sively, and they ivalked in &gilence
round the howse, until they came to
‘the lawn. A ruddy glare of light
lblu:ed across it, ~which proceeded
through the open door of the smoking-
room,.and it looked so warm and com-
fortablg that they both moved simul-
tanecusly toward it, and stepped in,
“It will be warmer here,” said Ron-
ald, eeremoniously removing the cloak
from his companion’s shoulders, while
she kaelt in front of the fire,! and
spread out her hands to the blaze. The
Awstralian leaned against the mantel-
piece, tall and stately, and looked sad-

"ly at the girl at his feet,

“*Yes," replied Carmela, slowly ;* ‘it
will be—why do you speak to me so
coldly ¥ she asked, suddenly,

*How would you have me speak "’
he =said, bitterly; “you cannot expect
me to say much to another man’s pro-
mised wife.”

This was brutal—she arose to her
feet. !

“I did not expect that from you,”
8he s&aid. “"You are unjust [ am
forced into this,”

To be Confinued.

Y

but then, Mrs. Pellypop always insist-
The' Bishop escort-

They spoke very little to one anoth-

Ronald
‘thought -the dinner was interminable ;!
- few months., It

sky, and- hs commbnced to hum' Hope | wine ; but were restrained from trans-
' ‘gression by the presence of the Bishop,

quickly |

both ;

as he |
left the room, “you can look after my !

the '

Under the influence of Pat, every- |

. daughters
ton girl, at the piano, wailing out the |

very milk-.:
and-watery, ‘but useful id keeping the |

who

Car= !

“You will catch cold, Miss Cotoner,” !

Carmela accepted hisatiention pas-'

 FADING AWAY.

'HE CONDITION OF YOUNG GIRLS
' WHO ARE ANAEMIC.

This Record 18 of Especial Value to Parents
—Xt 1s n Messaze from a Mother to
Mothers of Growing Girls.

Among the young girls throughout
Canada who owe good health—per-
haps life itself—to Dr.Wiiliams' Pink
Pills, is Miss Hattie Althouse, of
Campden, Ont. When 'a representa-
tive called at the Althouse homestead
to make enquiries as to the particu-
lars of the cure, he was cordially re-
ceived by DMrs. Althouse, who readily
coensented to give a statement fop
publication. * Up 1o  'the age of
fourteen years,” said Mrs. Althouse,
“my  daughter 'Hattie had always
enjoyed the best of health. Then she
began to complain of weakness, and
| grew pale and Jangu'id. We t1:_ied 86V=
eral medicines, but instead of helping
her, she was steadily growing worse,
and we became alarmed and called in
a doctor. Ie told as that her blood
was_in a very watery condition, and
that she was on the verge of nervous
prostration. She was under his care
for several months, but  still kept
growing worse. She had become
very pale, had no appetite, frequent
headaches, and afier even slight exers
tion her heart would palpitate vio-
lently. As time passed, she sesmed
to grow worse and worse, until at
last she could scarcely move akout,
and would lie.upon a sofa most of
the day. At this juncture she had
occasional | fainting . fits, and . any
fright, as from a sudden noise, would
bring on slight attacks: of hysteria.
Bolh my husband and myself feared
that she would. not live more than a
* wasg  while Hattie
was in this condition that I read an
account of a girl cured of a similar
ailment through the use of Dr. Wil-
Pink -Pills. ‘i Then I decided
that Haitie should give them a trial,
rand procured three boxes; when she
+ had used them  there was an un-
 doubted improvement in her condi-
tion, and we felt hopeful'that she
. would regain her health. She con-
| tinued using the pills, and from that
'on daily made progress toward com-
plete recovery. Her appetite re-
' turned ; color began to come back to
her face, headaches disappeared, and
in the course of a few months she
was as well as ever sha had been in
her life. It is mow meore than {wo
- years since she discontinued the use
' of the pills, and in all that time has
enjoyeid the best of health, with ab-
solutely no return of the trouble. I
can scarcely say how grateful we
feel for what Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
have done for my daughter, and I
~would strongly urge mothers whose
may be ailing to ' give
| them Dr. Williams' Pink Pills at
once, and not experiment witlr other

. liams’

medicines.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills create new
[bluml, and thus reach the roof of the
disease. JIn the case of girls merging
into womanhool they are almost in-
-:ila;mnsih_le, and their use is a guar-
antes of futwnre health and strength,
' Other so-calied tonic pills are mere
' imitations of this medicine and
 should be avoided. If your dealer
does not keep them they will be sent
postpaid at 50 cemis a box or Six
boxes for $250, by addressing the
| Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brockville,
' Ont. .
D reeele k- et LU E L
CARIBOU IN NEWFOUNDLAND.

fmm——an
Great Abundance of This Game fn the
garcens of the Intevior.

A party of American hunters have
recently returned to Bangor, Maine,
: from Newfoundland, where for three
wecks they have been killing caribou,
: They saw fally 1,000 caribou while they

. were in the island, and brought home

| twenty-one heads. One of the hunters
sald : ' :
“People who have mnever been in
Newfloundland can have no idea of the
abundance of caribou there. There
are few moose or deer, although bears
are numerous in some places, 'The
Egreat caribou barrens are in the far

interior of the island, and so numerous .

are the animals that there is nolhing
to prevent a good shot with a long-
carrying rifle froin killing all that the
law allows. Every spring and fall the
caribou travel- over the barrens, fol-
lowing their leads or paths with great
regularity. The bunter gimply lies in
wait, along the line of the lead, and
waits for the proczssion to-come mp.
“Caribou are very nervous and quick

to take alarm, so that it isjmpossible
to get nearer than 100 yards, and oflen
one cannot approach closer than 300 to
500 yards. On this account it is neces-
sary to have a rifle that will carry far
and shoot true. All the shooting was
' done within a mile of camp. Many
' American sportsmen are now, in New-
i foundland, and the number going from
this eountry is increasing ever® ysay,”
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