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The Romance of a South African

Trading
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CHAPTER XX.
A STRUGGLE FOR DEAR LIFE.

Presently, however, he ¢ame round,
and then, with a revulsion of feeling,

calm, but kept his eyes as much as
possible from the blood.

threw his arms round Laurence's ncck,’ “Oh, let us ride for life!” he said,

crying and sobbing and saying that he, ‘
Laurence, had saved his life, and that |

he wag the dearest, bravest man that
ever existed.

But, feeling the warm blood upon
his face, he fell back with a cry of hor-
ror and clapped his hands before his
eyes.

“Oh, oh, oh!” he cried;
nupt! Oh, Laury, Laury, look at the
blood! You are hurt—you are hurt!”

faurence laughed, to reassure him,
and from its rarity—for it was the
trl't time Cecil had ever heard Laury’'s
Jaugh—he withdrew his hands ani,
with a shudder of horror, clung to
Latrence’s arm.

“you are

“0Oh, what shall we do—what shallv

we do?” he moaned. “Look at your
face and your breast! Oh, dear, good
Laury!”

And, much to Laurence’s consterna-
tion, he burst out crying.

faurence, more moved at the sight
ot“the lad’s tears than his own
wotinds—and some of them were not
trifling—caught him by the hand.

“Don’t cry, for Heaven's sake,
Cécil!” he said. “Come, we must get
away quickly—to the hut.”

He spoke with difficulty, and Ceclil,
suddenly plucking up, not a little help-
ed therein by the sight of Laurence's
bleeding wounds, ran forward and
caught the horses, the poor animals
paving been terror-stricken by the
sight of their common enemy, and be-
ing too much encumbered by their
bridles, which had caught in the thick
tangle, to escape.

Laurence got into the saddle, but
with difficulty.

Cecil was suddenly and marvelously

’

‘ *The Little
Nurse for
)  Liue Lils”

soothes and nﬂenlh“

P::itvu chilblains md
cracked lips; stops colds
~—almost over-night.

imploringly, “Let us get to the hut,
Laury”

And Laurence, smiling still but sil-
ent, led the way.

They had been tracking round al-
most in a circle, and fortunately were
not far from the hut.

Fortunately, we say} for as they
came in sight of it, Laurence gwayed
and nearly fell from the saddle, and
had only strength left to reach the
door when he fell full length upon the
bed of grass,

Very pale, but very determined and
resolute, Cecil tied the horses, and,
kneeling down beside the swooniag
man, poured some br,andy between his
lips.

The spirt revived him sufficiently
to enable him to raise his head and
look around.

He nodded with great satisfaction
as he recognized the hut and, lifting
his eyes to Cecil’s pale face with a
quiet smile, said:

“Well, Cecil, it's my turn to faint.
My poor boy, it's a rare fright for
you—"

“Oh, never mind me!” cried Cecll,
hotly, stamping his foot. “Think of
yourself. Tell me where to find some
water.”

“At the back of the hut—the stream
runs behind the rock,” said Laurencs.

Cecil sprang away, and returned al-
most immediately with one of the iron
basins full of water.

Then, without a word, he helped
Laurence to raise himself, and bound
some strips of linen round his breast.

It was some minutes before the
blood would be stanched, but Cenil
succeeded in stopping it at last, and
then, Laurence letting him have his
6wn way,” without a word e bathed
the seratch on the forehead and re-
moved the hideous stains from the
tanned face.

“There,” he said, i & cheery voice
but with an angelic smile of pity and
tendorness; “there, you look my brave,
good Laury onco more! Oh, I can't bear
blood, and to think you should be
covered with it—ugh! And now a drop
more brandy.”

Laurenco drank a little and dropped
back. He was too weak, too faint with
the loss of blood, to feel even sur-
prised at the sudden clange in his
youthful companion; but he was con-
sclous of & sweet, delicious sense of
pnc'lndnﬂd mu;wn eloud

o
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wisttul, devouring gaze in his eyes.
He stared for a moment, a8 one does

‘when wakifig from ‘ a dream; then,

raising himself upon his elbow, said,
faintly: :
“Cecl, it is growing late. They will
expect you at the station. Take (he
bisck—he is the quickest—and do not
gpare him.”
“And you? asked Cecll,
quiet but determined smile,
«7ell them,” replied Laurence, lay-
ing ¥is head down again, “that you
left me in one of the runs and that I
shall be back in -4 day or two. You
fieed eay nothing about our little ad-
venture, lad. I'll stay here.”

Cecil smiled, and without & word
rose and left the hut.

Laurence opened his eyes and sigh-
ed.

“He might have said ‘good-night,’”
hé muttered. “Poor lad! Too frighten-
ed maybe to think of anything.”

with - a

entered the hut with the two saddles
upon his arms.

Laurence raised himself again.

“What have you taken the saddles
off for?" he asked, faintly.

“You said you would stay here, did
you not? And it would have mattered
little if you hadn’t, considering you
can’t ride a yard, And I am going to
stay, too,” said Cecil, quietly.

“No, no!” remonstrated Laarence.
“Take the black and made for the sti-
tion.”

Cecil’s brow lowered.

“Laury,” he said, “I should be worre
than the beast that hurt you if I difd
such a thing. And you know it! Don’t
be a cruel, wicked, unkind Laury; but
let me stay!” he added, imploringly,
kneeling down beside him., “Let me
stay!”

Laury took the little white hand and
pressed it, but the youth clapped his
other hand on top of the wounded
man’s and held it for a minute; then,
bursting into tears, bent his head and
kissed it passionately.

CHAPTER XXI.
“SHE HAS RUN AWAY.”

How are we tossed? On fortune's fickle
" flood!
The waves that with surprising kind-
ness brought
The dear wreck to my arms have
snatched it back.
And left me mourning on the desert
shore.~SHAKESPEARE, .
It is almost time we returned to the
Dale.
The beauty of the Cape scenery an!
the interest attached to the stranuge

life in its wilds have beguilded us from
that impartiality which is the stera

duty of every historian.

To return, then, to Merry England
and miserable Squire Darrell.

The captain and he remained talk-
ing for a little while, both planning
and laying out the future with thal
delightful short-sightedness which dis-
tinguishes men of their class, and
taking Grace’s consent as a matter of
course, in exactly the same way as the
squire had reckoned upon Hugh's tame
gubmission.

Then the captain, saying that he
vrould go back at some hay which the
squire was anxious about, both left
the room and went down-stairs.

In the hall the captain met Mrs.

Lucas. She courtesied as she passed
her, and he turned to ask her if she

had seen Grace. .

“No, Mr. Reginald,” replied Mrs.
Lucas. “I haven’t seen her since she
went out this morning.”

“Oh,” said the captain, “she is stay-
ing at the Warren, I suppose!” and

In a few minutés, however, Cecil re« | I¥:
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putting on his hat went out.
He wanted a little quiet time to
think over the last move he had made |

walked round the farm and lounxed
about the stables, apparently to look
at the horses and smoke his cigar, but
really thinking hard.

He was out till it was time for din-
ner, to. which he came dressed more
carefully than usual, a flower from the
conservatory in the button<hole of his
well-cut coat, a nicely toned smile >n
the good-looking, high-bred face.

To-night he meant to follow up the
attack he had made on the veanity—he
gave neither Grace nor any other wo-
man, save the dead ome, credit for
heart—of the rough, unsophisticated
girl, and wanted to look his best.

As for his smooth, soft tongue, that
was always in traning: he ocould al-
ways rely upon that.

The squire hobbled down—he sald
he couldn't sleep if he did not take his

ocut of beef and glass of wine in the
dinning-room—and Mrs. Laucas was
only waiting for the appearance of
Miss Grace to send up the dinner.

Reginald looked at His watch.

“What is the time?” growled the
squire.

“A quarter-past seven,” replied the
captain. “Grace is late.”

“Yes,” snarled the squire, “and the
fish will be spoiled. Ugh! if there is

spoiled; it’s the only thing I enjuy.
She’s always late. Here, James, go and
ask Mrs. Lucas if she knows where
Miss Grace is, and look sharp.”

The man flew before the captain
could put in:

“She is over at the Warren, I think,
sir. At least, I left her on the way to
it. She will most likely stay.to dine
there.”

“Then why the fiend can’t she senl
word?’ growled ‘the squire. ‘‘Rebece
ca’s got plenty of people  hanging

about the house she might ;
gend it by, surely, and it's scarcely :

Ring the bell, Reginald, will you? 1
won't wait any longer for her.”
¥ Dinner was brought up, and the
squire eat his fish and fowl in bad
temper.

Reginald Dn‘mnouth set himself to
work to dispel it and, after a deal nf
talking about the estate and crops,
finally ded
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Dinner was finished without further
mention of Grace, and the squire sank
into his dozing-chair.

The captain lighted a cigar aad
threw himself upon the sofa, consid-
ering whether he should take horse
and gallop over to the Warren or send
the basket-chalse to bring the willtul
girl back.

But thinking it best to walit, fesling
assured that Rebecca would bring har
home in the brougham, he closed his
eyes and took his seat, waiting her

Presently the squire woke. Ths

nearly dark.
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Reginald. “I Mﬂ;‘d ‘after her.”

' .;.,g‘_p

Pashion g

Plates.

A ONIQUE MODEL. - -
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-Pattern 8169 is muntrstod- here. It

anything I hate it is to have my dinner |

is cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 43,

and to plan the remainder; so h‘fsnd 44 ‘inthes bust mesasure. Width

of Skirt at lower edge, is 1% yard.
A Medium. size will require 63, yards
of 40 inch material.

‘Bilk poplin with pipings in a con~
trasting or matched shade or coler;
and lace or embrdidery would be at-
tractive for this. It is likewige ap-

| propriate for serge, shantung, linen,

foulard, orepe, taffeta and satin.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL AND BECOMING

DRESS.

Pattern 3186 supplies this style.
It is cut in 4 Sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14

efvil, I think, to keep me waiting. to

; “Grace!” heicﬂ‘id. vlthnmrt.look- y
‘1m¢ronndtherommmly el
~“She has' not come back yet,” seid’

| “Not come back?”waid the squire.} - |
-ergw,mai». |

years. A 12 year size will require
31, yards of 44 inch material.

The model is here portrayed in blue

! linen with braid trimming. Taffeta,
with embroidery or velvet ribbon,
would be new and attractive. In

shantung or linen crash, one could | B&
have the free edges finished in blan- R
ket stitch with worsted or floss. The

gleeve may be short or in % length,
A pattern of this illustration mailed |

in silver or stamps.
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‘Development in

Light Sixes
anorewebeganexpedmenmlworkt
on our new six-cylinder motor
three years ago, we made a very
thorough investigation of the light
six field.

We found out just what qualities
car owners desired in the power
plmtsofthdrmotormandthm

we designed an engine to meet these |
requirements. m )
The wiadomofmn'methodis ats |
tested by the unanimous approval
given our five-passenger “Glen-
brook™ model. With its first ap-
pearance, it immediately won the
enthusiastic support of motorists.

And, by its dependable and econom-
ical performance, it has 8o clearly
demonstrated its high character
as an investment value that our
production schedule is already

proving unequal to the demand

The “Glenbrook™ is a truly re'7

markable development in five-pas-
senger cars. Won't you arrange
for a demonstration while our
dealer is in position to meet your
requirements as to delivery? _

Bssex, Six-55; Larchmont, Six-55; Glenbrook,
Six-42. Complete Ling of Enclosed Cars.

PAIGE-DETROIT MOTOR CAR CO.
DETROIT, thhuun

e

Angio-Amerlcan Garage,
J. COCKER, Proprxetor.
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Brilliant Sel
Hair Ornaments.

THE CORRECT THING FOR EVENHNG
WEAR.

1

Fashion’s latest decree calls for a-dainty
and distinctive ornament to be worn in the
haig', and we have been fortunate in pro-
curing a most select assortment of real
Fifth Avenue styles, in both design and
quality. Absolutely new and genuine re-
productions of the most expensive Dia-
mond and Platinum creations in

COMBS and HAIR CLIPS.

T. J. DULEY & Co., Ltd.,

The Reliable Jewellers & Opticians.,
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