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ast m 1 saw a herd nlll
3 M me to mark them, and
1 *mm hv; gone then but I was
afraid of awaking you."

Laurence sighed.

“Well,” ‘he sald, “to the bushes,
then;-but no further.”

Cecil, delighted at his scquiescence,
jumped up, and, seizing the gun, crept
unhnhudsa.ndknoutotheeowrt.
and Ioothl: back now and then toward
mhut.uithe tﬁm something
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“Love in the Wilds”

The Romance of a South Afrlcan

Trading

Station.

CHAPTER XXX,
“JUST LIKE A GIRL”

Pains of love be sweeter far

Than all other pleasure a.re.—DRY-i

DEN.
It is refreshing to turn from the

gilded. saloons of fashionable Lon-
don, from the unreality, vice, manifold
plotting, cant, hypocrisy, and all un-
charitabieness of the hydra-headed
soclety to thé lone hut in the wilds of
Atrica.

"We left Laurence and Cecil in the;
position of wounded man and nurse,
and we return to find them in the
same position.

Two days have passed and the stal-
wart form of the cattle-runner is stiil
stretched upon the bed of dead leaves,

notwithstanding his assurance that!
he should be in the saddle and home |

before the first -day’s sun had set.

The panther had not only scratched |

deeply but had let enough blood to
bring about a low fever, and the sec-
ond- night had been spent by Cecil in
watching the pain-knitted brow of his !
compaion and listening with tender
interest to the half-delirious mum-
blings of his parched lips.

Cacil’s courage came by fits and
starts. Just now it was in full vigor.
The pale, girlish face was set with

hard determination and there was a'

vnlorous expression shining through '

the pitying one of the dark, deep, |

beautiful eyes.

Hl night he watched, sleepless and
vi&ﬂlant, never leaving the wounded
Laury for a moment, save td replenisi
the fire burning outside the hut door

or to dampen the cloth with which he:

cooled the hot, feverish forehead.
/In the morning the delirium ceased
and Laurence opened his eyes to fix
them with a questioning, puzzling
gaze upon the gentle ones above him.
?‘Cceil." he muttered, “you here?
And—oh, I remember!

aof go when I told you? You are
not well—too weak to bo here away
ffom the house.”

““I'm better than you, at any rate,”

iz-

[

AR

it

‘Lad, you,
should be at the farm. Why did you:

sharpness. “You ought to be home
and in the hay-loft. But as you're
‘not, you must make the best of it.
'Pray how do you feel this morning?”

“Shaky and weak,” said Laury, with
an annoyed smile. “That beast cut
deeper than I thought, lad. But we'll
| be home to-day, please Heaven.”

And he raised himself on one elbow,
only, however, to fall again with a
groan of pain.

“Lay quiet,” said Cecil, anxiously.
“Pray lay quiet; there’s a good

‘skin over him again and .smoothing
it down. “You have been so {ll, so

! very ill, in the night,” he continued;

i“and you will be worse if you do not

i keep quite still. Oh, Laury, I do so

!gﬂeve to see you in pain!”

| And the lad's face flushed.

’ “Nomsense, lad!” said Laury, with a
smile. “’Tis nothing! The nuisance
‘of lying here and keeping you is

yworse than the twitching of the
scratches. Will you not ride home?

i Come, lad, do as you are told, and

i return to the farm.”

i “Not if you threatened to whip me

;all the way,” replied Cecil, decisively.

. “Don’t waste breath in asking, Laury;

. but tell' me where I shall find the cup

for making some co!!ee—-for L, dis-

covered a bag full of it in the corner
last night.”

And with a cheerful face he ran
‘down to the stream, returned with
some water and set it to boil on the
little stove.

Then forcing himselt to sing
tag-end of one of Mr. Stewart’s songs,
histled about, though noiselessly, and
tidied up the hut.

Then, while the coffee was brewing,
he made some antelope soup for
Laury’'s dinner.

All these little ministerings he did
with he deftness and lighthess - of
touch of a woman; them, as the sun's
morning beams plerced through the
crevices of the hut, he set himself

s v d t s
Laury!” he entreated, throwing the owp upost the. bed
{drank all the coffee.”

‘sat down again.

‘the’

down'beside the invalid and held the |
4md~llnrwﬂnlln.

oo

Laurence, who had watched him in
silence, raised himself very gently—
Cecil propped him up with the sad-
dle—and, with a grateful look in his
eyes, took the refreshing beverage.

“Cecil,” he said, “you're a good lad
—gy, more than that, a gentle-heartod
fellow. Who taught you to play nurse
g0 admirably ?” :

“My un—' No one; it came by in-
stinct,” replied the youth. “How do
you likce the coffee? Nice? Well, I'm
glad of it. But I wish I knew whether
it was good for you; perhaps it's the
worst thing you could have.”

And he looked troubled.

“Not it,” repued Laurence, careless-
ly. “It .is _deliclous. No_one makes
coffee as well as you, Cecil. I think
you @o everything better than any one
else.”

The youth flushed with pleasure.

“You are full of compliments this
morning,” he "replied. “There; le
down again,” and he gently helped him
“But you haven't

“I couldn’t drink any more,” sald
Laury ‘And now I am going to watch
you, lad. Come, you must cogk a
steak and get some fresh coffee, or
I'll get up and do it for you.”

“Indeed you won't,” said Cecil,

Alarmed at Laury’s resolute tone,
he put a steak upon the embers and

“And now the coffee,” saild Lsur-
ence, who seemed determined that
Cecil should not neglect himself in
his careful attendance on him. :

“Oh, the coffee!” said Cecil;, glanc-
ing at the can from which Laury had
drunk. “There’s enough for me and
to spare. I'll have this.”

And before Laurence could remon-
strate he lifted the cup and sipped fit;
a sweet flush sweeping over the girl-
ish face and & smile full of tender,
mysterious meaning lighting up the

jdark eyes as the lips touched place.

where Laury’s had rested.

Then he got the steak and com-
‘menced upon it for, although he had

passed a- sleepless -might, he was.
.

Laurence watched him with silent]
gravity for some moments, then®said: |

hungry. -

“Cecil, I'm afraid, judging from my

sensations, that I shall nmot be able

to get away from here to-day”

“Tell me some news, Laury,” re.
torted the youth, with a smile.

The ocattle-runner sighed.

me and return?” . he said.
“Not the alightest, as I Nave told
you & score of times “befors,” said

/| Ceetl, decisively. : ‘ ]

Laurence paused.

“How much antelope have you ln
that saddle-bag?”’ he asked.

Mmﬂﬁoﬂ'num

"tllguymummtolnn

m!(ht.@:m:up‘ to lnjm or interfere
with his ‘charge, waited patiently for
the desired game. '

- An hour passed and Laurénce was
awakened from an ufiéasy doze by the
report of a gun; and in a few minutes
Cecil ran,in all- aglow with trtu.mph
and ddlcht. A

“Laury, I have shot one—a beauty!
bid you ever! ‘Who says I'm of no
use now, ¢h? Oh, Laury, I wish you
conild have seen him leap up into the
alr nad stagger forward! Such a mon-
ster, such a strong, fine, powerful-
looking fellow to be shot by a weak,
tiny-handed girl like mé!”

“What?" said Laurence.

“What's the matter?” asked Cecil,
turning suddenly pale and then blush-
ing like a rose. “Well, aren’t you al-
ways calling me a girl, Mr. Impu-
dence, and mayn’t I do it once in a
way myself?" It was only a taunt,
and I hope you're ashamed of it. You'll
remember this shot when the word’s
on your lips again.”

“Ay, lad,” sald Laury. “And yet
you're like a woman for all your
bravado, in tenderness and gentleness,
at least. Go and drag the buck—
But, stay; you can not get it here—
it’s too heavy!”

Cecil’s face fell at this reminder,
bhut suddenly brightened again.

“I know,” he said, and ran out.
Presently Laurence heard him come
‘back, talking to one of the horses, and
the next moment Cecil stopped the
black at the hut door and pointed, with
a smile, to the antelope, which he $ad
tied by the horns to the saddle-girth
nnd‘mad\e the powerful horse drag
along.

“There, ain’t I clever?” he asked.
“It was an awful job, for the black

good friends, and after a deal of coax-
ing he trotted off with it. Necessity
is the mother of invention. And now
I'm going to sit down while yom
sleep.”

“I can’t sleep,” said Laurence; “but
git down, lad, and give me my pipe.”
“Pipe!” said Cecil, looking terrified.
“Oh, I'm sure that can’t be right. A
pipe! Why, it would be your death!”
“Nonsense! Give me my pipe,” said
Laurence, grimly.

And not daring to refuse, the youth
reached it from the pocket of his coat
and, filling it, handed it to him in si-
lence.

“That’'s a good lad again,” said
Laurence, with g quiet smile. “I was
afraid you you wouldn’t let me'have
it, and if you'd stood out I'd ’a’ had to
give in, for you've been too kind to be
worried.”

(to be coxntinued.)

didn’t understand it. But we'are very

Pattern 3229 is used to make this
attractive model. It is cut in 4 Sizes:
8, 10, 12 and 14 years. A 12 year
size will require 4 yards of 44 inch
material. Blue or green linen with
facings of white pique or pipings in a
contrasting color, could be used for
this design. As here shown, plaid
gingham was employed, with linen
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15 m ENO’S FRUIT SALTS. -

' 10 gross DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS

5 gross GIN PILLS.

5 gross NA DRU CO. COD LIVER OIL

(Enmulsion).
2 gross DODD’S DYSPEPSIA TABLETS.

10 cases MORTON’S EPSOM SALTS.
1 case, MORTON’S SEIDLETZ POWDERS.
.20" gross SLOAN’S LINIMENT.
5 gross BEECHAM’S PILLS.
AT LOWEST WHOLESALE PRICES.

S’t_eer Brothers.
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embroidered in colors for collar and
other trimmings.

A pattern of this fllustration madl-
ed to any address on receipt of 16c.
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL SET OF INFANTS
CLOTHES.

3100. 'This Pattern is eut in ome
size. It comprises a Dress, a Petti-
coat, a Barrie-coat or Pinning Blan-
ket and a Slipper. Muslin, lawn,
cambric, batiste, nainsook and silk
are suitable for the Dress. The Pet-
ticoat may be of cambric or lawm.
The Barrie of flannel or flannellette
with band of cambric or muslin. The
slipper of kid, satin, suede, falt or
eiderdown. It will require 23 yards
of 36 inch material for the Dress, 1%
yards of 27 inch material for the Pet-
ticoat with 2 yards of embroidery for
the rufle. The Slippers will require
3 yard of 18 inoh material and the
Barrie-coat 3¢ yard of 27 imch mater-
ial for Band, and 1 yard 40 inches
wide for the Skirt.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.
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NOTRH:—Owing tn the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ote, !
we are compelléd to advance the price
of patterns to 16c. each.
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~ A Suit or Overcoat at

Maunder’s, selected from
a solendid variety of
Rritish Weollens, cut by

an un-to-date svstem
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
vour shape by expert
workers, costs you no |
more than the ordinary § A
hand-me-down. We al- ¥
ways keep our stocks
comvlete, and von are
assurad a good selection.
Samrles and style sheets
sent to any address.

John Maue,

Tallor and Clothier, 282-318 Duckworth Street
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Just Arrwed

by S. S. Digby shipment of

ENGLISH
SPRING
SUITINGS,

For Ladies and Gents.

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

.J. STRANG'S,

Tailoring of Quality,
%or PRES\..UI‘T & DUCKWORTH STS.
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Line fast twin screw palatial steamers.

!All‘l“l'%.n'; 11,000 tons displacement, sails
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