“Love in the Wilds”

The Romance of
Trading

a Sduth African
Station.

CHAPTER VI
IN THE BILLIARD ROOM.

| ®Well-dressed, well-mannered,

And free from all emouon—

Impossible to move,

Shades of Milton,-this is fashion!”

The individuals who are so fond of
regretting the departed glory of anci-
ent ornamentation should have paid
s visit to the smoking and billiard-
rooms of the Hermit Club and mourn-
ed no more.

Within these rooms, adorned by all
that was beautiful in painting and
sculpture, and furnished with greater
luxury than ever an Oriental potent-
ate could dream of, lounged, smoked,
and played a score or so of hermits
—hermits, not of the long serge robe
and hempen girdle, but hermits attir-
ed in the latest fashion, and blessed
with position, money, and, in most
cases, good looks, °

In the billiard-room a dozen gen-
tlemen weré playing pool—pool at
five pounds a life—playing it, ¢oo, in
the most approved fashion, that is,
without the slightest appedrance of
interest, although an unguarded flash
of the yes when a man succeeded in
potting his adversary’s ball, or a chary
frown when a life was lost, showed
that the langunor and indifference were
only skin-deep and assumed.

Upon one of the luxurious sofas
rapged round the room lay extended
at full length a fine-looking man with
the regular features and well-made
JSigure that generally win the good
opinion of the apposite sex and the
title of '“handsome.”

His eyes were closed as if in sleep,
though thé perpetual click of the balls
and the conversation ‘of the players
would prevent any one but a very)
somnolent individual from dozing, and
Reginald D:,rtmouth- was anything but
that; indeed, if you had asked the op- {‘
injon of ‘any of his friends—and ke
had many—they would have laughed
et the question and quickly informed
you that Mr. Dartmouth was “jolly,”
*“sharp,” *“cute,” - “knowing,” and
“wide-awake.”

Yet, as he lay there with his eyes
shut, no one would have given the‘
gentleman in question much credit
for either of the qualities; but it on-
1y needed a glance - from the clear,
12y eyes to reveal the keeh, restless
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nature of the brain within—restless,
yet outwardly calm, quiet/ and lan-
guid, for Captain Reginald Dartmouth
secretly prided . himself - upon his
blase mannper ahd: immovable ‘ia-
souciance.

It was a saying at the club and the

mess-room that “you never could sur-
price Dartmouth,” and it merely a-
mounted to a truism.

Rush into the room where he was
lying—he preferred that posture to
sitting—~with - the ' most - astounding,
most terrible news, and ‘he received
it and you with calm ’lndiﬂerence, or,
at the most; lazy interest.

Yet Taptain ¢ Reginald - Dartmouth
was no “swell” in the ordinary ac-
ceptance of the term.

He neither overdressed -himself,
talked childish nonsense, f)roteused
ignorance of the most ordinary every-
day matters, as your idiots of that
genus make a point of doing, nor lisp-
ed.

He dressed well, and with the care
of a Brummel, and he wore an.eye-
glass; but to dress well he consider-
ed the duty of every Ez\xgluh gentle-
man; and as for the eyeglass, it ser-
wed sometimes to heighten or inten-
sify the piercing look of haughty dis-
dain which was so effectnal in killing
the snob or smothering an finsolence.

Game after game went on, and still
he lay on the soft velvet apparently
unconscious and asleep, and he would

probably have laid there until the/

clock had struck his retiring hour;
but suddenly the @wor was burst open
and a slight-built young fellow entar-
ed, and nodding to the players with a
pleasant smile went up to the sofa
upon which Reginald Dartmouth lay
and;- clapping him on the shoulder,
with a laugh, said:

“Hello, Regy! Asleep as usual.”

“Ah, Charlie,” said the captain,
without riging or betraying the slight-
est aiirp_rlu. “is that you? Of course,
I might have known it. No one else
in the world would have the fmpud-
ence to wake a fellow. It's my opinion
you'd wake Methuselsh if you came
across his grave.”

“It's my opinion,” retorted Charlie
Anderson, the gossip-monger and gen-
eral favorite of the club; “that you'd
sleep as long as that respectable old
party, if some one didn’t have the
charity to wake you up sometimes.
Why aren’t you playing?”

“Tired of it. I won three pools?”’

“Ah, of course; you're such a great
pot at pool! The fellows didn’t liké
it, I _suppose?

“I didn’t ask them,” said the cap-

.| tain, ‘indifferently. “What's the time?”

“Twenty past one,” replied Charlic.
*I shall be getting home. Are you zo-
ing my way? I’ve got my car at the
door.”

“As well your way. as any other,”
mud Captain Dartmouth, careless-

1y,

“Come on, then,” sald Charlie An-
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The captain knocked the ash off hh
cigar and lsughed lagily.
“My. good fellow,” Mllﬂ.“hﬂ?
“lblindhtoon!dl“ﬁumhﬂl
something to tell me. What is #t7*
‘*Well, you are a clever fellow; the
sharpest—" :

ing adjectives, my dear Charlie,* in-
tamM the captain, with quleu
Indlﬂénneo. “Let s bnve the pitch
of the “matter.”.

“Wwell, I've got some news for you,”
said the baronet, not a bit offended
by the interruption. “You know I've
a sort of cousin down in the west,
an old maid—scarcely that, though,
for she isn’t very old—you know what
I mean, rather passes, though she’s a
nice litfle thing, quiet, and the rest
of of it, and a deal better than the
most of the ritn nowadays.”

“Yes,” assented the captain, as a
patient hint.

“Well, don’'t be impatient.”

“I never was in my life,” said the
captain, softly.

“She writes to me pretty regularly,
and—and was very kind and liberal
with her money-—shé’s got lots of it—
when I was thinly feathsred. This
morning I got a letier from her that
contains some news more interesting
to you than to me.”

The captain nodded, but closed his
eyes, looking as if nothing in the
earth, the heavens above, or the
waters under. the earth, could interest
him.

“It seems that the squire at the
Dale, near them, Squire Darrell, has
had a terrible row with his son and
cut him off—turned him out, in fact.”

The captain opened his eyes and
knocked the ash off his cigar again.

“That isn’t all. It seems the stupid
fellow—the son, I mean—instead of
hanging about until the old boy work-
ed round,.cleared right .on in the
most unaccountable way, and hasn’t
been heard of since. The dad, natural-
ly riled at'such beastly, unreasonable
conduct, adopts a niece of his and
proclaims her his heiress. Well, I
thought, ‘By Jove, Regy would like td
hear of this!’ because I rememberei
hearigg you say you were some re<
lation of the Darrells’, and I fancicd
there might be a chlance for you.”

“So you threw up the dinner at Tal-
bot House and the society of the five
Miss Powells to come end tell me:
Charlie, you are—well, I won’t be
abusive—say, a.donkey.”

“Oh, nonsense!” retorted the young
baronzt.' blushing, ' however, with
genuine pleasure, for he liked as well
as looked up to his companion. “You'd
have done the same for me.”

“Should I?” said Captain Reginald.
“I*'s very doubtful.” . ‘

“Well, pever mind,” said Charlie
Anderson, good-humoredly. 'Whtt ars
you going to do?”

“I am going to bed,” replied the
other, “if you will put me down at
the Albany.”

“Neasense—I mean, what are yon
going ‘to do about the affair? He’s &
near relation, isn’'t he?”

“Uncle.”

“By Jove, you ought to have a shot,
old man! Go down and marry the
girl” .

“Thanks. I have an objection to
bread-and-putter school-girls: thoy
are insipid and abominsable. I prefer,
if the choice is a necessity, 2 red In-
dian squaw.” 5
~“Nonsense,” retorted the other.
“You mean you don't care to leave
the ckarming Bell.”

The captsin- smiled; it was almost
& sneer.

“All the ballet girls that ever danc-
ed their legs oﬂ ,would go little to
,koep e lt--

“Yes, never mind the other flatter-}]
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“If what?” asked the other.

“If 1 meant to play, for my sweet
uncle’s land and cash.”

“Well,” said Charlie Anderson, “you
know your own book best, old feilovw.
Good-night.”

Leisurely pacing up the steps that
led to his chambers, the captain turn-
ed into a handsome sitting-room,
where his valet awaited him.

“You can go to bed, Williams; !
shall not want you,” he said, and the
man, with a respectful bow, made
sflently off. /

Then Captain Reginald Dartmouth
sank into one of the easy-chairg and,
stroking his silky mustache, mutter-
ed: .

“So my amiable uncle has turned
that Rot-headed cousin of mine out of
doors and taken a schoolgirl to reign
in. his place! It's fine property—too
good for an idiot or a woman. I am
in debt; I am poor; it does not look
impossible—yet & raw-boned, giggling
school-girl! Bah, it is too repulgivd!”
this last with & gesture of contempt;
but, notwithstanding his distaste  for
the picture he had called up, he rang
the bell, and told his man to pack his
portmantun in time to catch the
coach for Dale,

(To be continued.)

Fads and Fashions.

Veils may be rouad or squar
they must all have deep ailqk bo.r’d:::
It is even suggested . that the -back
tnl’ll':eu of 1880 sgkirts will be revived.
e t le
should be worn with m&m
Taffeta is considered to have
abundant | ponlbﬂlﬂes for evcn!ng

The most popular sweater u made
slip-on - ‘style "ara very short
sléeves, M b
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,broidered in Chinese [fasbion with
gold trepd, -

1 Enatire ooltllmos of whito—nat R
M of wolor—are very distia- the

Pattern 8163 & hers portrayed. It
is cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 43 and
44 inches bust measure. Size 38 will
require §% yards of 44 inch material
The width of the skirt at lower &dge,
with plaits extended, is 23 ydrds.
This model shows a new basque wxist
with vest portions. It is suited \te
mature as well as slender figures, and
appropriate for silk, cloth ard wash
fabrics.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL APROX DBESS.

Pattern 8137 wac used to develop
this conventent garmsnt It is cut in|
4' Sizes: Small, $2-34; Medium, 36-38;
Large, 40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 'n-
ches bust measure. For & Medium size
4% yards of 36 inch material will be
required. As here pictured, blue
chambrey was employed with striped
%lue and white gingham for the trim-
mihg. Linen, khaki, alpaca, voile, repp
aud poplin, aise percale and lawn are
suitable for this style.

A vattern of this illustration mafi-
ed to any address on receipt of 1bc.
in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:~Owing to the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ite.,
we are conipelled to advance the price
of -patterns to 16c¢, each,

.and cﬂer the following lines:—
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Women’s Plain Black Cashmeére Hose, best Eng-
lish makes, $2.00, $2.40, $2.80, $3.00 per pair.

Women’s Plain Colored Cashmere Hose, in
shades of Grey, Nigger, Brown, Beaver,
$1.80, $2.40, $2.90 per pair. ..o . -

Women’s Plain Black and Colored Lisle Hose in
all the leading shades, 60, 75 ‘85,95, $1.20
per pair.

Waomen’s Plain Black Silk Hose, $1.25 to $3.70 pr.

Women’s Plain Colored Silk Hose in the leading
shades, 95c. to $2.25.

Women’s Plain Black and Nigger Brown Hose,
C ere finish, only 75¢. per pair.

Fnll range of Misses’ Plam Black Cashmere

""" Hose, 3 to 6.

Misses’ Tan and Black Ribbed Cashmere Hose,

—-3.10.6. Sy

“NOTE.—The above Hosiery by the best mak—

: érs only, and therefore the best wearing Hose

that can be bought in town to-day
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'HENRY

Having decided to discontinue our Boot and Shoe
Department, we are offering the balance of our stock
at very attractive prices.

4 pairs LADIES’ PATENT OXFORDS, French
Heel; sizes 315 to 5. .. .. . .Price
pairs BLACK DONGOLA OXFORDS Mili-
tary Heel; sizes 3to. % .. .. .. .Price $6.50 °
prs. TAN KID OXFORDS, French Heel Price $6.00
prs. TAN KID OXFORDS, Mlhtary Heel ; sizes
BIN Tl 5 o sy e s e+ «» ..Price $6.00
palrs DARK -  BROWN, Mllltary T’Ieol sizes
ST T R N G S A Price $6.50
pairs WHITE CANVAS SHOES, Fremh Heel;
sizes 815 to 614, .. .. .. . .Price $3 60
pairs WHITE CANVA% SHOES Medlum
Heel; sizes 3 to 7. 5 .Price $3.80
pairs WHITE CANVAS @HOES Rubber Sole
and Heel; sizes 3 to 614. .. .. .. ..Price
pairs WHITE CANVAS BOOTS, Leather Sole,
French Heel; sizes 214 to 6. o .Price $4.00

pairs WHITE CANVAS BOOTS Rubber Sole
and Heel; size 6, .. .. .. ., .7 .. .. ..Price §3

SPECIAL :

pairs MEN'S GUN METAL LACED BOOTS,
gl L e A . .Price $3.30

Also some LADIES’, MISSES’ and CHILDREN‘S
BOOTS of fine quality.
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Yonr Appearance

g

~ Means More to You

than:most people suspect. Now
doesn’t it? “But are you em-
ploying the best.means of im-
proving it?

A woman’s appearance de-
pends directly upon her corset,
and her quickest road to beauty
of figure Jsatwell-designed, well-
Bttingrarset; -

e

Rust-Proof Corsets

are the .x:h.oxce of the woman
who“really ‘cates Bbout her ap-
pearance Prlces from

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.

S S




