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‘a delicious drink ‘with a real,
satisfying, sustaining food value.
“We guarantee its purity and high
quality. 'We have been making
chocolate and cocoa-for nearly

any one wants
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hm I n'm houvnlnu you, Mrs.
Lucas” : :

“Bless you, sir, no!” replied the

‘11 be ready in half an
you like that, sir”

“That will mv‘mw--ha-
captain, taking off his gloves, *.
uwummldldntonnmnm.
Mrs.” Lucas?" !

Mrs. Lucas Whuvﬂy

“Ah, sir, she  said, mtnlty
“you've heard, maybe—" e

The captain - nodded, and lootod
dmamm y 2

*Yes” he said; "butonly:lmle.
Mr, Hugh has run away, hasn’t he?”

“Run away, Sir? repeated the
housekeeper, with suppressed indig-
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“Love in the Wilds”

The Romance of a South African
Station,
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CHAPTER IX.
A DUEL OF WITS.,

" Give him gold enough. and marry-, ly settled in his heart he passed»

him to a puppet, or an aglee-baby;
or an old trot with ne’er a tooth in her

head. . . . Why, nothing comes amiss,
withal. —-SHAPE- |

8o money come
'EARE.

SP.

Captain Reginald Dartmouth was
not a very bad man, at least, not at
presént. But money, or rather the love
of it, is the root of all evil; and this
journey down to Dale to see and share
the heiress of the manor was the first
step of a very promising line ot wick-
edness ‘and crlme.

Muiy men marry for money, and
see neither harm nor sin in so doing.
Not a few, especially of Captalh Dart-
mnnth'l class, think it rather credit-
uw 'than otherwise, as well as pro-
fitable,

" Yet the captain had some misgivings
~not on the score of morality or
rightsousness, but on that of policy.

‘Was the game worth the candle?
That is to say, would the squire's for-
tune .be large enough to compensate
for - & bread-and-butter school-girl
wife? :

He shook his head and pondered,
and determined, as he stroked his thick
mustache, to feel very sure of this

bargain before he commfitted himself.

But when the coach dashed into Dale
.and the old house rose from above the
trees and the rich lands lay beneath
his eyes, he shook his head with a sil-
ent determination.

.“No; it was oo good to be let slip.
Squire Darrell’s; money and - Squire
Darrell’s lands, if they were not to
be Hugh's, must be hu;Capp
inald’s; and with this resolution final-

in Reg-.
/8

through the lodge gates, that the ob-|
sequious porter swung back for him,
and rang the bell.

Regimld‘wu known only to a few
of the old servants, for, hoping nothing

from the- Dale, he had neglected it

and theman who opened the door was
a new-comer, and consequently a
stranger to him.

“Master’s not at home, sir,” he re-

‘#.pHed, In answer to Captain Reginald’s

question.

“Oh, don’t trouble,” said the -cap-
tain. “Just tell Mrs. Lucas—I think ;s
Mrs. Lucas—that Captain Dartmouth
ie here; and help that clumsy fellow
down with my portmanteau, or there
will be very litle of it left.”

Mre. Lucas, who looked upon the
members of the tlmﬂ§ she served as
being of a higher order than t“e rest
of humanity, arranged her cap and
hurried up.

“Well, Mrs. Lucas,” said the cap-
tain, offering his hand—he was always
more than polite to the housekeeper
of the Dale, for he judged it good pol-
fey, and Captain Reginald would
have shaken hands with a cannibal if
he had deemed it politic, “how are you :
by this time?”

“I'm very well, I thank you, sir,”
replied Mrs. Lugas, very much flatter-
ed and delighted by the captain’s ooi-
descension; “and I trust you are well,
sir? k- ’

The captain nodded.

“You've come quite unexpected, sir.
The squire will be quite took aback.”

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

s

 nation. “Not run away, but turned
| away, Bean't it ghocking,
| inald, to think as Master

ptain Reg-
ugh, the

pride of all our hearts, should be
| turned away from his own house, as
one may say, by his own father? Poor
boy, poér boy!” and she wiped a sym-
pathetic tear from her old eyes.
“Ah!” said the captain. “So the

squire tu ned him out? Pray what for?

Did he set fire to the hayricks, lame ! mantioned the girl who had taken his
the squire’s mare, break some’ of t.hel cousin’s place.

old china, oy what?”
“Ah, that’s where it is!” said Mrs.

with Miss Rebecca—"

“Miss Rebecca? replied the captain.
“Who is she?”

"Sllr, you don’t mean to say as you

Wan'en, yonder.”

“And what had Hugh to say to her
that riled the squire, eh?

« “That was jast it,” said Mrs. Lucas.
}“He wouldn’t have anything to say
to her.”

{ The captain loeked up.

/ “Oh,” he said, “I see, I think! The
play ran thus: Ifindulgentbut some-
what {irritable father—eh, Mrs.
Lucas?—commands his - son—dutifal,
but ‘somewhat obstinate—to marry a
certaxn lady. Certain lady nther old,
uzly, and poor-—-

Mrs. Lucas shook her head.

“No,” eaid she. “Miss Rebecca bean't
neither of them. She ain’t overyoung,
it's true, but she bean’t ugly; and
she’s almost a8 rick as the squire him-
self. Why, Captain Reginald, all that
park and the meadows down in the
hollow there joining the tem-acre be
all belonging to her. Poor!™

The captain shook his head languid-
ly. -
The enigma was too much for him.
He could not understand a man refus-
ing to marry such a well-endowed in-
diyidual, much less his preferring to
!throw up his inheritance than do so.

“Ah, well,” he said, as Mrs. Lucas
| placed a decanter of sherry and some
biscuits on the table, “ah, well, my
| cousin is & peculiar young man, but
I don’t think you need. fret .'lm;“ it.
He'll come back in a day or two, de-
pend upon it—come back and marry
the lady, after all”

Mrs. Lucas shook her head sadly.

“No, captain, he won't. I know Mas-
| ter Hugh too well to comfort myself
'by saying so. He'll never come back
! to the old place any more.” .,

“Then he’s an idiot,” muttered Cap-
tain Reginald, inaudibly.

But he added aloud:

into the bargain.” Yes, I'll have a glass
of sherry. So tbis is some of the old
brown I remember? Yes? Them itis
worth having another glass. Dinner
in /am hour? Very well,” and he fol-
lowed the old lady to his room.

At Hngh's door he stopped.

“Haye ~- ~t a gh st at last, Mrs,
Lucas =~ " L, modding ‘st the
screwe. .or, *T thought the Dale
g ” that gort. of m"

| to nimself why he had avoided the sub-
Lucas. “No one knows the rights of | ject, but. now the name struck him
it, but I b'lieve it be something to do‘

have forgotten Miss Rebecca, Mr. Reg- |
! inald? Miss Rebecca Goodman, of the:

“Well, I should, and marry Rebecca |
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Dur!n: the war, acid imitations

ache, Rheumatism, Lumbago,
Neuritis, and Pain generally.

Handy ‘tin boxes of 12 tablets—aiso
larger “Bayer” packages.

Aspirin is the trade .mark (New-
foundland Registration No. 761), of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

The Bayer Co.. $1e., US.A.

Strange to say, the captain had not

He could scarcely hsve explained

rather unpleaunt.ly

“Grace!” he “said. “So. that's the
name of my new couxl.n. eh, Mrs,
Lucas?™

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Lucas. - “Yes,
Mr. Reginald, that be the name, and a
sweet name it is, and a sweet girl she
be. She be out with the squire. I'm
very fond of her, Mr. Reginald. She’s
a Darrell, every inch of her. But I
can’t forget the poor boy I had the
nursin’ of ever <ince he was born,

A DAINTY FROCK FOR MOTHER'S
GIRL.

Pattern 8123, cut in 4 Sizes: 4, 6,
8 and 10 years, was used for the
model here shown. White batiste
with lace and insertion, or linen with

embroidery would be effective. Silk, |

crepe, taffeta, satin, voile and poplin
are also attractive for this styla. It
will require 4 yards of 27 inch mater-
fal for a 10 year size. The sleeve
may be finished in wrist or elbow
length.

A pattern of the {llustration mails:d
to any address on 1eceipt of 15c. In
silver of siamps.

The captain languidly agreed with
her, and the good old soul trotted off

 leaving him to dress for dinner—he

had not brought his man with him be-
cause he did not know what sort of re-
ception. he should get, and Williams,
the valet, was apt to carry things with
rather a high hand, as became so im-

an individual as & “gentle-

8ld left him in London, for he did aot
want a kitchen disturbance to arise
and spoil the little game he had al-
most made up his mind to play.
As Captain Reginald descended the
stalrs from his dressing-room the hall
door flew open—it. could be opened
from the outside—and his uncle and
Grace entered.
.The squire had his whip in his hand
and Grace was in her habit.
'fBollq, Reginald!™ exclaimed (the
squire, coming forward with out-
stretched hand to meet Reginald,
while Grace held, back and knitted her
black brows as was her wont when
in fear of an introduction. “Why, who
ever thought of seelng you at the
Dale? I didn’t.”
“Nor I, sir,” said Reginald, quietly.
“l should. have written, but I reaily
had no idea of coming until yester-
mn
"Weu.l‘mcudtouemlotteror
no letter,” said the squire, and, turn-
ing round, added: “Here, Grace, is a
cousin for you.Reginald, this is Grace
Darrell, my adopted dsughter. Come

and be friends,”
(To be cong!nued.)

X-RAY FAILED
Mechanic Gives Evidence

"There sre cases where science in its

fm«.irb-un;um_ sor |

and it 'o'd be unnatural if I could. '

man’s gentleman;” so Captain Regin-| '

GIRLS’ DRESS WITH OR_WITHOUT
JUMPER AND WITH SLEEVE IN

pretty dress for “best” or party wear.
One could use batiste, lawn, mall,
orgghdie, cashmere, taffeta, or a
combination of silk and velvet. The
overblouse or jumper could be of oot-

\1 trasting material,
ThaPsttmhcuttnBM‘,c.v

8, 10 and 12 years. Size 10 will re-

for the dress and 13 yard for th.
jumper

A patt.ern of this {llustration nwll-
ed to any address on receipt of 15e
in silver or lc. and 2c¢c. stamps.
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Waterfront, 265 feet; 2 Piers, ;
Fish Stores, Fertilizer - Plarit, -
- 8moke Houses, Oil Reﬁnery,

Sheds, together with I |

_/ﬂnmommmmmpmﬁmrumT
situated onmain river, developing 125 H.P.
(water shed 15 sq. mﬂes) YITELS]
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For further. partlculars apply to

IOHN CLOUSTON,

q”’ih st JOh'] S

=

ooperage, Coal

The= Best Is Not
=% Poo Good for
“a Fisherman,

Mastad’s Hooks

.Never [iiss.
& Ask for Mustads,

aprl0-oct30,e

EITHER OF TWO LENGTHS '
2921—This model will make s Very

quire 2% yards of 44-inch material &

es o8 DG po DA DU nE DE A Y b P )

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ete,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 16c. esch. i

» VJ.‘U‘ST ARRIVED :

ENGLISH LEATHER GOODS,

Including
LETTER CASES DIARY CASES.
TOBACCO POUCHES BILL. FOLDS
Prices ranging from

$1.50 to $20.00.

. These goods are of best English qua.h'cy Positively
s !!oue"better

‘R. H. TRAPNELE, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians.

Should be ordered where

you are sure you will get
satisfaction. Our reputa--- _-
tion for' First Class work - ?yé
gives you that assurance,

and together with the Well
Selected Steck of Fashioned -
Googls always on hand, will -
make your visit to our store

» nieasure.

CHAS. J."ELLIS,

High Class Tailor, 302 Water Street.
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, | serabbing brush and soup suds e
*. {abende them.
A level teaspoonful of col'nﬂtl-""I
r{aliled ot taage while cooking ¥
make # creamy.
Glcllclmmnox:«wmrsnw"l‘“’e
without soreness, i it applied 370,
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