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Love in tlle Wilds”

The Romance of
Trading

a South African
Station,

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
A TORTURED MIND.

Wxth‘:ut the smile from partial beauty
on

Oh, what were man? A world with-
.. out a son~—~CAMPBELL,.

Whatever doubts and fears oppress-
ed-the mind of the successful schemer,
at the sight of Rebecca and the 'old
housekeeper he .was able to dispel
them with a conteniptuous smile aad
the inward assurance that he was
safe; and the remainder of ‘the ride
was spent in a brilliant display of
pleasantry and wit, charming and $ur-
prising the beautiful countess, wlo
had hitherto considered Captain Dari-
mouth as rather a thoughtful ‘and re-
served gentleman.

The days rolled on.

_The guests at the ball seized eager~ '
1y upon all the adjuncts to pleasure
and boated on the lake, arched on
the lawns, flirted in the drawing-
rooms, gambled in the billiard-saloon,
and amused themselyes after their re-
spective tastes to their hearts’ con-
tent.

Meanwhile their generous
wifngled with them but:vety little.

He, like his guests, had separate
and private suites of apartments, and
to these some days hé was entirely
confined.

Messengers——some foreign and dis-
tinguished by swarthy Italian faces |
—~arrived and departed bearing dls-z
patches to and fro—long, important-
looking dispatches, over which the
old Italian count and Reginald Dart-
mouth bent eagerly and argumenta-
tively for hours together. :

Sometimes the lovely Lucille ‘would
join their councils, which were then
alwayg held in the count’s room, and
on these occasfons a screne flush of
pleasure would Hght up the captdin’s
acuts, sympathetic face, and he always
cpﬂtﬂ#od to throw a glamor of ro-
mance and an undercurrent of devo-
tioh and esteem into the conference.

" All was going Wwell; he assured him-
nlf of this night after night.

Hlu nmbltlon—and~\how lofty, how
gnat he alone knew—his love, in-
ténn yet not unmingled with self-in-
ul'uv-—-both were going well.

But the maw’s heart? Wl for that
fe couid not answer. Perhaps he did
nm. put the question, but strove with
mi‘ and main to fofget the past and
lpore the dark, terrible dreams tnat‘
n-de night awful to him, and the lines !
Gfﬂl‘e ;.nd ‘hidden (kead which. made

plrror 2 curse to him each morn-

host

ng. £
Ye-. outvnrd!y all” was minz well‘
m tha new master of the Hall, but
7 the demon, dread, had; al- |

taken possession of - his 'lou!.]

.ho-um.unbluon the thirst

\

gun

: should ride them.

1 “You are really too wicked,

| said 8ir Charles.

' the thing explained in rather a deeper

for more wealth and greater power—
was being gradually absorbed by it.

“It is a good idea—excellent; omne
of those few ideas which have blessed |
you 86 seldom, my dear Bois.”

The speaker was Charles Anderson.

The person addressed was a good-
natured, stupid Bois Bolton—a bar-
onet of sporting proclivities. and
stable tastes.

. He—Sir Bois—had just proposed, in
answer to some one’s declaration that,
as there was no programme for theé
day, an impromptu  steeple-chase
should be got up and that the visi-
tors who had their cattle with them

“A 'very good idea,” repeated Sir
Charles, crossing his legs and looking
upon the group wseated around the
garden seat upon which he lay.

“What do you say, ladies? Will the
steeplé-chase suit-you? ~ There is nome
little excitement.‘ an opportunity for
gambling, and, 4¢ . the ditches are
muddy and the brooks nasty, the de-
lightful change of witnessing a: neck- |
breaking. of “head-splitting.”

“Qh; how.can you!” exclaimed Miss
Goldbags, the millionaire’s ‘daughter.
Sir

Charles!”

“A steeple-chase?” said the” count:
ess. “What is it? Do not look so
shocked”—for Sir Charles had drawn
a long face of mock horror—-*“I have |
not been in England long enough to
know- all your sports and pastimes.
Do you chase’the fox or the deer?”

There was a slight smile by the
ladies, whc, though they, of course,
were devotedly attached to the power-|
ful and wealthy countess, were also |
not a little jealous of her beauty and
glad (¢ seime-the Opportunity’ of dis-
paraging ber.

“Oli; a8 to chasing, we hunt nothing,
save It is the first man’s coat-tails!”
“It is a race, count-
' ess—-a race over hurdles and hedges,
and, if possible, a good, broad, deep
brook. But bet\ter than all expecta-
| tfons, especially mine, which leaves

mystery. than it was before, will be
the thing itself. Ah, here comes
Dartmouth; I'l1 uk him if it can be
managed.” N\

Reginald Dartmouth, comln; across
the lawn with a smile of greeting upon
his plaoid tace, replied .promptly, af-
ter shaking hands all around:

“Steeple-chase? Oh, yes; nothiug
easier! There is & course round the
ume formed by natire, brook and
au oomplete.'nnt nboat tig cattle

-be only too glad—eh, Will?” turning to
_that young peer,

! life—if it be of any service to you,” |

.| chase-—a mere chance.

he i§ an old master u the fox-
| hounds," you know, and nﬂthomy.
8ir Bols will steer his old hunter
Willie Taunton has his own and will

who was flirting
with Miss Goldhags. .

“Eh? Oh; certainly; only too da-
lighted!” replied the spendthrift, and
then turned to his Wooing.

“And ' you, - Daftmouth-—will you
take a run?”’ s
“Y-e-s,” said  Reginald; Dartmouth.

“I'm rather heayy for. that sort of
thing, but—"

And he glanced at the countess, as
it he would glean her wishes from her
face; then, seéing a smile of interest
added:

“Well, yes; I'll ride the chestnﬁt."

“And that's all, I think, except.ing
myself,” said Sir Charles. “Of course,
I shall ride—and back myself to win,
100, ladies. Countess, will you wager
me a @ozén of Gant's best<-my size s
seven-three-quarters—that I dont
win? Oh by the way; we have not
fixed upon the prize!”

“The prize?” replied the . countess,
with a smile. “A silver cup—no, let
this be the prise.”

And with simple modesty she drew
a ring of black pearls from her \ﬁnger
and held it up with a light laugh.

Reginald Dartmouth’s face flushed
and his eyes glistened.

“Ah, countess,” said Sir Charles,
with a deep sigh, “I pity the poor
horses now! Who of us will have
pity on his beast when running for
fuch a stake?”

“Come, you have not accepted Sir
Charles’s wager,” murmured Reginald
Dartmouth bending over Lucille.

“Oh then I do!” she said. “A box |
of gloves, Sit Charles. But what am
I to have, pray, if you lose?”

“A dogzen boxes, countess, and my |
responded the baronet gallantly.

Reginald looked up.

“Charlie, your confidence has in-
spired me. I will back the poor old !
chestnut against your favorite for,_
say—for five hundred, and give you
odds.” » 3

“No; «f6 -odds” gaid Sir’ Charles, '
| with his” usual openi-hearted generos-
ity. “All‘ level betting. I take you,
Reg! Now, ladies, for the gloves.”

And with the most impressive ear-:
nestness he pulled out his neatly-
clasped memorandum-bodok and pro-
ceeded to book bets of gloves with

{ them all.

The rest of the gentlemen followed
the example;, and then turned to bet
among themselves.

Reginald Dartmouth stood aloof
from this wholesale book-meking, and,
after talking over a few of the pre-
liminaries, begged the countess to give
him some advice as to the placing of
some ferneries upon the.terrace and
bore her off for the inspection.

As soon as they were out of ear-
shot he said, bending over her, in

‘that tone of deep respect and devotion

which hé_ always adopted when he
addressed her:

“will you let me look at the ring
for which we are to ride, countess?”

“Certainly,” she sald, glancing up at
him_with & 8light look of interrogation
and slipping the precious trifie from
her long, tapering finger.

He took the ring and looked at it,
then held it between his finger and
thumb and, turning his eyés upon her
with an almost mournful gaze, said:

“It seems too precious a thing fo
be Set up a8 a prize for a steeple-
Men have died |
—~would dle=for less than this”

She flushedslightly; but her calm,
thotghtful face resumed’ its self-pos:
session in an instant, and she held out
her hand for the ring.

“Men risk thelr lives for very little
then, captain. This trifle i8 not wortft
a thought;™and I would n6t have offer-

-md the riders?™

& I—-dare 1 hope that you have pormiun

ed it but that I heard you praise it
the other evening.”

“Ah!” he said, euurly. “I pulud it
and longed for it. You would not
glive it to me—T dared not ask it. Can

toh me to win it?"

S3hd it

ﬂhot-rndumhrwmv

‘were deputed to look over the ground

, the survey, soon returnin;ﬁ,:-however,
| with the information -thgt |thel race

. and Reginald Dartmouth, :p say fnoth-
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HIS question h
as; answered ‘by ma:
ands of women Wwho:
found health and happinies) in
the use of Dr.” Chuq‘s Narve
Food. 5
Sleeplessness, m-iubus{r_.. nervous-
ness, gloomy forébod iof | the
future, depreéssion and | llﬂb\ll'll's~

ment—these are sbme ot»‘thm -xmp-
toms which tell of ot!uwod nerves.

In order to avoid fervius projtrae
tion or some. form of pafalys

it is
well to get the bulldingiup p’:zpe':l
established” at 'ofice by ‘use of Dr,

e Ml

Chase’s '*’Nem T304,

lers, or
'orpnto.

sai'd:
Dartmouth; I dring

mouth’s with an elated look,
“Welcome me,
good tidings.”
Reginald Dartmouth’ turned éager-
ly; the countess raised her eyes,
“The two corvettes we dispatched
—I should say, rather; wlhich' you, my |
dear Dartmouth, dispatcied:—"

“No' matter,” burst ik Reginald
Dartmouth, ~with mmulamd earnest—
ness. 1

“Have succeeded in gettiﬁg au inter-
view with Mazzizini and—:Hist! some:
one is approaching. Come %o my ¥oom,
Lucille; bring me the ylan you :drew
out last night.”

Almost dragging them, m his exc(te—
~myent and delight, the old Italian lad
the way to his room, wherA they, could
discuss the news in secumy.b :

Meanwhile the party of  pleasure
hunters, who had driven the count to
his apartments, set to work pregaring
for the steeple-chase.

It having been suggested by some
one that jackets would be needed for
the riders, Miss Goldbags courageous-
ly suggested the- feasibrhty of the
ladies themselves setting o work and

making the silken tunics, and,! firad |

with the ambition of proyving themsel-
ves able needle-women, they all froop-
ed off 'to purchase the required;silks
and set to work.

Then Charles Anderson. and ' Beis

and lay out -a course. With an ardor
only matched by that ot'_-th\e ladies,
they mounted and galloped:off to make

could mot be possibly rén: tily the
morrow. a8 the hedges wale! not high
enough nor the brook wide enough to
suit such hard riders as Bois Bolton

ing of Sir Charles, the hi_irdest'.rider
of them all. i
{To be Continue‘)
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GENUINE ASPIRFN
HAS “BAYER §ROSS"

Tablets without "Bay'ef ggou"
are not Aspirin at all |

» Get genuine “Bayer Tw

pirin” in a “Bayer” llnly
marked with the
Cross.”

-+ Genunine er lel*l i o
pirin” are now made in
American Company.
whatever, all
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especially | fortéelender figures.
just the ﬁﬂn
voile and crep;, and will require little
trimming txc&_{ptm: & smart sash or

a charming model,
It 18
for organdie, dimity,

belt, of bright ribbon. Dotted swiss,
with collay of’ organdie or net edged
with Val. iace; and a sash of chinese
yellow or libérty red, would be very
attractive Jforithis style.

The Patkernis cut in 4 sizes: 14, 18,
18 and 20 lyeays. Size 18 will require
6% yards:iof *27 inch material. The
skirt meaguréj about 2 yards at the
foot, with: blatts drawn out.

A pattern o! this {llustration mailed
to any addresy on receipt of 16 cents
in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE PRETTY FROCK FOR
THE {LITTLE GIRL.

| jﬂig Fish PQCking

! »

lant at Bay Bualls!

Property of NEWF‘OUNDLAND PACKING
CO., consisting of:

Waterfront, 265 feet; 2 Piers, Large Factory,
Fish Stores, Fertilizer Plant, ‘Cold Storage,
Smoke Houses, Oil Refinery, Cooperage, Coal
' Sheds, together with

HYDRO-ELECTRIC POWER PLANT,

situated on main river, develo;ﬁng 125 H.P.
(water shed 15 sq. miles).

For further particulars apply to

JOHN CLOUSTON,

tu,th,s St John’s,

r
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| AT HEADQUARTERS!
Sugar, Beef, Butter!

GRANULATED SUGAR—IO(Hb sacks
{ LIBBY’S SPECIAL PLATE BEEF

‘LINCOLN PLATE BEEF.,

CHOICE .\CANADIAN CREAMERY — 1 Ib.
‘ blocks, 2 1b. slabs and solids.

P. E.'I. POTATOES, CAL. ORANGES.
EGYPTIAN ONIONS. !
OUR PRICES-ALWAYS RIGHT.

GEO.

NEAL, Ltd

Pattern 326! is here portrayed. It
is cut in 4 slun 2,-8, 4, and 6§ years.
A 4 year snze will require 3% yards
of 27 inch msterial.

As here: shewn dotted challie in
white and‘._blu“; was used. Pipings of!
white poplin trim the dress. This!
model is pre&y in dimity or Swiss !
with laceior embroldery It is mo‘
nice for g!ngham percale and pique.

A pattegm of this illustration mailed
to any ad'areg"‘ on receipt of 15 cents
in silver pr ;‘itampa.

11§ mal
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NOTE --0 te; the continual ad-
vance ia W of paper, wages, etc,
we are icofnpeiled to advance the price
of pat“nﬂ Mllc. each.

l;ﬁmth the

SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE C0.; LTD,
OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

The above Insurance Companies carry on a successful and
extensive business, and always have maintained the highest
character for the honourable and liberal discharge of their/obli-

- - gations. g%

Our first aim in eévery policy we issue is ¥’ ensure the holder
complete protection, our second to grant th.® protection at the
lowest possible fate. Write or phone us.

Nfld. Labrador Export Compény, Limited,

Bbte Agents, Board of Tvade Buildhg:

W

Should be ordered where
you are sure you- will get
satisfaction Our reputa-
tion for First Class work
gives you that assurance, ) 1 77
and together with the Well P 27

Selected Stock of Fashioned : ¢
Goods always on hand, will .’
make your visit to our atore > s
a pleuuro. : : s
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RLES J. ELLIS,
High Class '.l'dht 302 Wu«r Street.
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