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CHAPTER IX.

A DUEL

“No,” replled the exquisite; with-
oﬁt a smile. “I have never seen ome.”

“Never—seen—a battle, and you're
a captain? What's thé good of being
a éaptain if you don’t fight battles?”
asked Grace, Staring at him.

“] dop’t know,” retortéd Reginald,
beginning to enjoy the originality of
the young savage. “I assure you, Miss
Darrell, I have aften asked myself
the same question.”

Grace stared for a minute and then
réturned to the road, as though Cap-
tain Dartmouth had no further imter-
est for her.

He waited for another questiom, but

fihding that it did not come, eaid,
guietly:

b § have not been all around the
Yorld, as I admit I ought to have
géen, Miss Darrell; but I have travel-
ed over a great part of it.”

She looked round at him with re-
newed interest.

“Have you?’ shé said. “Where?”

“Oh, ever so many plades—England,
Ireland, Wales—" :

“Oh, not them!” she interrupted,
scornfully. “Theéy're not  places—I
don’t mean them. What I mean is
foreign places—Africa, America, It-
aly, France, Desert Island, and
among the Indians and savages. Have
you been there?”

“Not among the savages—until this
afternoon,” he added, to himself—
“but I've been to France and Italy
and Switzerland. I'll tell you about
them if you like.”

“N-0, thanks,” she said, indifferent-
ly. "1 don't care to hear nfnhlng
about 'em if there ain't any savages.”

Captain Dartmouth stroked his

mustache, not & bit offended or.em-
barrassed,

“Then I won't tell you,” he said,
“Perhaps you'd like to hear something

about the savages and the rest of it.

that other ‘people have seen; if so,
come and "6t down—it's “Tather

drayghty, don’t you think, just here

at the window?—and I'll tell you.”
Grace took no notice for a minuts,

OF WITS.

ahd he crossed over and whéeled the
chair up for her, arranging the cush-~
jons in a comfortable position.

“Now the chair's ready, and so am
L” he said, dropping iamto his own
chair and crossing’ his legs.

Grace caiié and sat down without a
word, and thé captsin began an old
African hunting story; relating it
trathfally as far as he rememibered
it, and supplying any detsils he might
have forgotten. '

His voics was pleasing and he had
it under thorough control.

Now, as he sat oppokite the dark,
bowed, attenfive face of theé strange
girl, he dropped a great deal of his
languor, and, quickening and rais-
ing it as the scenés he was describ-
ing required, held her attention fast
and charmed her out of herself.

Her face lighted up with thé most
absorbed atteéntion, her head was
bent forward, her eyes fixed upon
him, her lips, from which the breath
came sweetly and guickly, apart and
tremulous with excitement.

“Hello! You two've been making
friends, eh?”
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CHAPTER X.
THE TAMING PROCESS.

“Here 18 & beast to be bent or broken;
Bent by the stronger will of man,
And broken by his subtlety.”

Grace was strongly built for & girl
and had a strong constitution.

Unlike most girls who are fortan-
I'ate in the possession of muascle and
sinew, she did not waste her strength;
nay, more, she was positively proud
of it

To be able to hold the dead Hu'h'l'
horse, or walk around the estate—a |

‘mmr of sixteen miles -altogether—
and to plunn into a cold bath when
“the late sutumn frost was silvering
the window panes, were feats much
more to be commended in a young
lady than playing the piano or minc-
ing French, as she called it

BEvery morning as the -clock struck
_ six she rose and, wrapping herself in
her dréssing-robe, made her way to
the bath-room. Then, ‘all in a glow
with cold, crisp water, she made a
hasty toilet and donned a little gray
riding-habit. b

Treading softly down the stairs so
as not to wake the squire, who never
| rose till seven, she ran into the yard,
whero one of the men had ‘orders to

| have her horse saddled for her.

She was but a girl, but woe to the
man {f¥her horse was'a minute behind
time. 'The Darrell’ impatience and

temper displayed themselves very,
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Onoo mounted she was off; away
omt)lohm_ndmlmoeonn-

wmlherehuh all aflame with
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entered the hall as he sauntered down
‘the tertace.for & loutige round the
garden.

He glanced at the habit and neld
out his hand, .

“Are you golng out™

“ “T'vé been,” 'said Grace, giving Niei
the tips of her fingers and snatching
them awdy again before Be had time
to close on them, “Been .and come
back,” and she pushed the dark flood
of hair from her flushed face,

“You are an eafrly riser, Miss Dar.| Pirin

only just come down.”

Grace threw up her head contem-
ptdously.

“You're lazy,” she sald.

“Very,” he assented, quietly. “I al-
ways Wwas” : :
Grace looked at hln. rafher non-
plused by his Mpautvo face and fin-
movable way of taking things, and
moved on. .

“Is that your horse?” asked Captain
Reginald, nodding languidly after the
animal as it was being led away.
“Yes,” said Grace. “Isn’t he a

to look after him.

“Yes,” said the cdptain, raising his
eyeglss; “very fair” ?

“Very fair! What -do you mean—
that he ain’t a good one?” she asked,
indignantly.

“Nothing half so rudeé,” he retorted,
as quiefly as before. “Very fair means
passablé, tolerably good. You said
beautiful.”

“And I meant beéauntiful. too,” she
said, shortly. “Come, have you seén
a better omne?™ ’

“Plenity,” he said.

“I dom’t belleve it,” she answered,
coolly.

He lifted his hat.

“That’'s very rude, but it’s original.
Do you know, Miss Darrell, that you

told me I fibbed?”

“No, I didn’t,” said Grace, plucking
oft her hat and wiping her forehead
with her ganutlet. “At least, I didn’t

Oh, you're not listening,” she broke
off, turning her back to him as he
playell with his eyeglass listlessly
and yawned behind his hand.

“I beg your pardon,” he said. “I am
afraid I am scarcely awake.”

“Why didn’t you stop in bed then,”
said QGrace, “if you're so uscommon
tired ?”

“Why not, indeed?™ he said, grave-
1y, and the girl, half annoyed, haif
puzzled at his evident determination
not to be offended or made angry by
her, *an past him into the house,

Reginald Dartmouth looked after
her with a strange smile, and mutter-

habit—it becomes Hher,” lounged into
the stables,

“Are these al] the cattle? he asked
one of the men, glancing ot the stalls,

“These be all, ‘ceptin’ Mise Graoce’s,
sir, and the pony,” replied the man

The captain stepped up to ome or
two and had their rugs taken off.
“Where's the old hunter that used
to be in this stall?” he asked.
“Dead, sir,” said the man. “Master
H—" he stopped short, and said, in-
stead, “He was put t' the wall at t’
back of the Warren, and missed un.”
“Ha!” sdd the captain. “Mr. Hugh,
I suppoae""
The man shook his head.
“Saddle this gentleman for me af-
ter breakfast,” he said, laying -his
hand on a powerful cob. “He's as fast
as any here, I suppose?” :
The man shook his head.
“No,” he said, “Miss Grace’s be. the
head o’ ’em all. There bean’t one as
can touch him.” 5

&

rell,” he said, with a smile. “I have|

beauty?” and she ran dewn two steps '

i your ‘weight,”
are the only living being who ever|

mean it if I did. What I meant was—;

ing “My savage coz should live in a}

‘| right.”
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The captain nodded, languidly and
went in to breakfast.

“Good-morning, sir,” he said, shak-
ing hands with the squire. :

“Ah, good-morning, Reginald,” was
the response. “Been strolling round,
eh?”

“Yeés,” said the captain, “I have
been as far as the stables.”

“Sée anything you like there?™ said
the squire, sitting down and blowing
his nose with great gusto.

“Yes,” said the eaptain. “I have
asked one of 'the men to bring me
round a bright bay cob.”

“Ah, good horse, and quite up to
said the squire.
“Where’s Grace, I wonder? Heére's
the coffée and all the rest of it. Hi,
Mrs. Lucas!” he shouted; but before
that lady could appear Grace enter-
ed and, kissing her ungle, sat down
to the urn. iy

“Well, haven’t you got a word for
your cousin, madam? said the squire.

“Seen him before,” sald Graoce.

“Yes, wo have already given each
other the weather-orders,” said the
captain, peeling his egg. “I was for-
tunate enough to catch Miss Darrell
returning from her morning ride.”

“Ah,” said the squire, ‘“she’s an
early bird! Don't know where she
gets the notion from. Most of the
roung women are lie-a~beds nowa-
days.”

“And most of the young men, too,”
sald Grace, looking over at Reginald
without any attempt at disguise.

“That's meant for me, sir,”
Reginald,

“Ha, ha!” sald the squire, “Grace
says what she means pretty plain—a

sald

added, nodding at her; but she went
on with her breakfast without retort.

“What are you going to do—ride,
didn’t you say?” said the squire.

“I thought of going for a gallop,”
said Captain Reginald. “Perhaps I
¢an persuade you to accompany Iue,
gir.”

“No, I can't,” said the squire. “Con-
founded gout! Grace will, though.”

The captain looked over at her in-
terrogatively.

“Can I count on so much honor?
retorted Grace. “I don’t know—per-
haps.” ’

The captain bowed.

*“You shall tell me after breakfast,”
he said; then, turning to the squire,
added: “I have one or two letters.
Can your man take them for me, sir?

“Oh, yes!™ said the squire; “put "em
in the bag there and theyll go all

*T'll add a line or two to this one,”
Captain Dartmouth said, holding one
of the letters up; and taking a pen|;
wrote inside the envelope: “Send me,
with the ‘gun, the three large volumes
of novels, and start the Sylph down
as soon as possible.”

Then directing the envelope to his
muwummm
' mmnww_
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Plaies.

A VERY PRETTY AND STYLISH
MODEL.

Patteri 3166 was employed for this
style.
20 years. 5% yards of 36 inch mater-
fal will be required for an 18 year
size, . 4

As here shown, printed and plain
voile are combined. Oné could have
this in batiste or voile, braided or
embroidered. It is good also for
foulard, taffeta, duvetyn, satin, and
French  serge. The width of the
skirt at lower edge is 15 yard.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c

in silver or sumps.

great deal too plain sometimes,” bel

2878, Here is a model that is es-
pecially desirable for mature figures,
The sleeve may be in wrist length,
close fitting and finished with or with-
out a cuff, or it may be in elbow
length with a neat cuff finish. Width

'of dress at lower edge is about 2%

yards. Percale, drill, khaki, cham-

‘It is cut in 3 Sizes: 16, 18 and !
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Proteet our spring trade by placing your order
I;r the following popular goods:

+MEN’S SERGE SUITS—Asstd. prices.

_MEN’S TWEED SUITS—Asstd. prices.:
MEN’S WORSTED SUITS—Asstd. prices,
MEN’S TROUSERS—Asstd. prices.; -
MEN’S TRENCH COATS.

Customers report making quick sales with
“Yictory Brand” Clothing on account of the
good fit and finish of the garments.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Tho White Clothing
- Manufacturing
259-261 Duckworth Street.

N,

at once

Co., Ltd.
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bray, gingham, poplin, flannelette nnd'

lawn may be used for this design.
The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 36,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure.
of 30 inch material.
A pattern of this illustration malil-

Size 48 will requ.ire !‘ryards‘
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Your Appearance
Means More to -You -

A
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Vust--Proof|

than ‘most people suspect. Now
doesn’t it? But are you em-
ploying ‘thé best méans of im-
provmg itl’

A WOrrians &r sarance de-
pends_directly. uport her corset,
and*her quickest road to beauty
of figure is a-well-designed, well-
fitting corset.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof Corsets

are the choice of the woman
who really. cares about her ap-
pearanee.” Prices from

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS. &

ed to any address on receipt of 15c. €3

in silver or stafips.
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NOTE:—Owing tn.the continual ad-
vanoo in price of paper, wages, etc,
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Just Arrived :

by 8. 8. Dighy shipment of

ENGLISH

SPRING
SUITINGS,

For Ladies and Gentq.

Now is the time to:secure your Spring
Suit. Large Variety to'choose from.

J. STRANG'S,

Tailoring ‘of Qualit
Cor. PRESL;OTT & DUCKW@TH STS.

nov29,eod,tf
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SLATTERY'’S

Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the followmg

Enullsh and American Dry Goods.

White Curtains.
Valance Net. )
White Seersucker.
Children’s Gingham

Dresses.
_Ladies’ _Handkeérchiefs.™
"Gei't’s Cokn'ed Handker-
“ghiefs.w -
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