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“Love in the Wilds”

The Romance »f a South African

Trading Station.

CHAPTER L
AFTER FORTY YEARS,

.*Yes, I suppose s0,” snarled the
squire. “You mean you’ll go, hat in
hand, and beg him to ride all over the
estate. Bah, sir, I had more spirit
w)ien I was half your years! I would
have thrashed the rascal within an
inch of his life who dared to ride over
the Dale lands.”

“So would I” retorted Hugh, “if I
thought he meant to be impudent, but

L »
“Ay, but, but, but!” mocked the
“But what, sir; what is the

gir!” turning to

squire.
difference? By gad,
the servant who stood at the door un-
decided whether to do his fiery faster's
bidding or not, “if you are not out of
this room and off with my message
rm-—-

The man hurriedty withdrew, and
Hugh, who was averse to such rude-
ness toward the man, who, though a
stranger, had treated him courteous-
ly but a few hours before, caught up
his hat and followed after.

The squire, dashing down his tea-
cup, snatched down a whip that hung
in a rack above his head and hurried
after him.

The three, father, son, and the ser-

vant, arrived at the paddock in a

group.

The squire, slipping to -the front,
roared out:

“Hi, you, sir! What the deuce do
you mean by trespassing over a gen-
tleman’s grounds?”

The settler pulled up short and turn-
ed’ round in his saddle with a plea-
sant smile that added sto Squire Dar-
rell’'s anger.

“Ii)eg your pardon,” he said.

#Confound you for an insolent jack-
anapes!” roarded the squire, “Hark
you, sir: you're trespassing; if you
don’t make for the road in double-
quich time, by gad, I'll—"

“Trespassing?’ repeated the horse-
man, with a still pleasant smile. “I'm
very sorry, I'm sure,” and with a cool
iouch of the hat he turned his horse’s
head and rode off.

The squire stopped for a moment to
swear him‘self out of breath, then turn-
ed and walked after Hugh, who, dir-
ectly his father had commenced to
harangue, had gone back.
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“Has he gone? asked Hugh.

“Gone?” exclaimed the squire. “T'd
have broken his rascally neck if he
hadn’t. Confound his inpudence!”

“Didn’t he apologize?” said Hugh,
frowning.

“Apolo— Well, I suppose he did,”
growled the squire, “or something of
the sort.”

Hugh nodded.

“I thought so. The man meant no
harm, sir, depend upon it. Pray don't
disturb yourself further.”

“Disturb myself! Gad, sir, I can't
take things as coolly as your young
blood seems to!” and with this last
thrust he quieted down.

The outbrust seemed to have done
him a little good, for the remainder
of the breakfast-time passed pretty
comfortably, and when Hugh rose to
go round the farm the squire said he
would go with him—a most unusual
piece of graciousness on his part.

The estate, notwithstanding the
Cape settler's outspoken contempt for
it, was a large one, and Hugh, who
undertook the management of it, re-
garded it with a natural affection.

To-day with some pride he pointed
out a few alterations he had made and
some further improvements he con-
templated, and the squire, more graci-
ous at each mile, threw in a word of
praise such as “That’s a good idea of
yours, Hugh,” “I didn't think that
three-acre would have turned out so
well,” ete

When they were making their way
back, he suddenly stopped by the side
cf a stile and said:

“Hugh, lad, I've something to tell
you,” and, fumbling in his pocket,
brought out the letter.

“Have you, sir?™ said Hugh. “Good
news, I hope.”

“Well,” returned the squire, shak-

ing his head and eying his son’s hand-
some face hesitatingly, “I don't know
how you may call it,”

“It can’t be very bad if there is any
doubt about it,” said Hugh, with his
short liugh. “What is it, sir?

The squire unfolded the letter and
was about to read it, but as suddenly
as he had taken it from his pocket he
folded it up and thrust it back,

“No,” he said, climbing over the
stile, “I don’t think I'll tell you. Bless-
ings or misfortunes fall lighter when
unexpected. You shall wait and see.”

“Very well, sir,” said Hugh, good-
humoredly; “I am content,” and they
walked on.

If the squire had only known what
{11 consequences would result from his
morose reticence he would, perhaps,
have communicated his intelligence
before proceeding another step.

As it was, they walked on in silence

until they reached a small gate leading |

to the kitchen garden of the Dale
House, where, much to Hugh's sur-
p}dse and the squire’s rage, the ob-
trusive horseman who had been caught
trespassing at breakfdst-time appear-

: ed, leaning against the fence in close

conversation with one of the farm
laborers.

Before the squire could get out the
oath which rose to his lips, Mr. Stew-
ard, with a cheery “Good-morning,”
advanced and held out his hand to
Hugh.

Hugh, rather taken aback by the
familiarity, yot too courteous to re-
sent it, held out his>hand, and the
squire, purple in mrm-, stood stock-
still with a stony lﬂ‘ ‘the space
of 2 minute, then zumu‘qhmy and
strode on Lis way.

“Good-morning,” said the settler,
casting a sharp glance after the de-
parting squire. “I'm just off and
couldn't leave without saying good-by.
You maustn’'t mind me. I've taken a
fancy to you—no offense—and it isn't
in me to beat round the bush.”

“It is very kind of you,” said Hugh,
smiling, but not with a very pleased
expression. “So you are off to your
cattle station? Well, I wish you a
prosperous yvoyage.” :

“Thank ye, thank ye,”
man, “and the same to you.”

“But,” said Hugh, with his hand
upon_ the gate, anxious to end the in-
terview and rejoin his father, whom
he knew would be storming inside,
“but I am not going on a voyage.”

“Fh? Oh, yes, that's trune!” said the
gettler, with a strange smile. “Still, it
will stand good until you do. And,” he
added, as he turwed toward the path
leading to the village, “and if you do,
let the trip be to the Cape of Good
Hope.” 2

Hugh laughed shortly.

“As likely there as anywhere else,”
he said, carelessly.

“Ay,” said the man; “we never know
what a day may bring round. Any-
way, if you do come across the her-
ring pond in that direction, don’t for-
get to ask at Cape Town for Stew-
art’s Corner.”

And with a hearty “Good-by” ke
walked sharply off.

Hugh entered the dining-room, ex-
pecting a storm, but the squire did
not seem so much enraged as he ex-

said the

pected.

“So that insolent bagman who rode
over the paddock is a friend of yours,
eh?” he asked, wrathfully.

“Well, no, not a friend,”
Hugh, decidedly. “I never saw him
but once in my life—at the forge last
night. He is—"

“Oh, hang ‘the insolent fellow! I
don’t care who he is—there, don’t
say another word' about him.”

Hugh, only too glad to drop the ob-
noxious subject, sat down, to lunchecn,
after which the squire’s old bay mare
and Hugh’s stout, well-paced cob
were brought round.

As in the walk so inm the ride the
squire was particularly agreeable, and
the cloud - began to disappear from
Hugh’s face and he became more talk-
ative and light-hearted than he had
been for some time—so much so that
when the squire asked him to gallop
the cob across the fields that he might
see how he went, Hugh, starting %
with a laugh, calling his two hounds
after him, flew along the velvet turf
and over the hedges as happy as the

replied

dogs themselves.

At dinner Squire Darrell’s good hu-
mor reached its climax.

“Bring in the old port,” he said to
tke butler, and, drawing his chair up
to the window, invited Hugh to come
and see the sunset.

“It is a beautiful
Hugh.

“Yes,” said the squire, “it makes the
old place look cheerful, eh? By the
way, Hugh,” he added, “we are rather
lonesome here, lad.”

“Lonesome?”’ repeated Hugh., with
his short laugh. “I don't think so, sir;
at least I am not.”

“Oh, you're young!” said the squire;
then, glancing up at his face and meet-
his eyes looking out at the sky again:
“The place seems dull—dull, Huga,
Wants the feminine element to light
it up.”

This was touching upon dangerous
ground, and Hugh felt it safest to say
nothing.

“It's weary work for both of us,”
continued the old man, fumbling in his
pocket for the letter. “We get snap-
pish with one another, not having a
woman to quarrel with.”

Hugh smiled rather grimly.

“Our quarrels are soon over,”

evening,” said

he
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Let Us Fill Your
Order With Fresh
Goods.

ELLIS & GO.

Ltd., 203 WATER ST.
Grocers & Delicatessen
Market.
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Fresh Canadian Turkeys.
Fresh Canadian Chicken,

Finnan Haddies.

New Cabbage.
Sweet Potatoes.
Ripe Tomatoes.
Artichokes.
Beetroot.
New Carrots.
Fresh Garlie.
Egyptian Onions.
Fresh Lettuce.

Smoked Fillets Cod.

Rhubarb.
Bananas.
California Oranges.
Palermo Lemons.
Grape Fruit.
Dessert Apples.
Tangerines.

Fresh Kippers.

Spanish Pimentos.
Pancake Flour.
Buckwheat.
Pettijohn’s Breakfast Food
Puffed Rice.
Parrot Food.
Mayonnaise.
Maraschino Cherries.
Champignons.
Asparagus Tips.
Extra Fine Spinach.

New

1

Blue Nose Butter,
2 Ib. slabs. ,
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said; “with a woman they might last
longer.”

The squire shook his head.

“I'm in earnest, and you know
he said. “You know what is the dear-
est wish of my heart.” Here his eyes
wandered to the snug homestead in
the hollow and his mind wandered at
the same time from the subject he in-
tended speaking of to the unpleasant
one of the heiress, which at all times
possessed the power of displacing any
other. “I want to see you married ana
settled; I want to see you with a stake
in the country. Why, bless my heart,
what do you want more? Here’s a lass

it,”

—a nice, quiet, and sensible a lass as
need be, and the quiet, sensible ones
are worth & sackful of your hoity-
toities, sir. Here's a lass any man
might be proud of, ready to fall like a
plump pear”—it was an awkward
similie, for Hugh, with Miss Rebecca’s
thin anatomy before his mind's eye,
could not repress a grave smile, and
the smile aroused the squire’s ire—
“yes, sir, ready to be had for the ask-
ing, and you—what the deuce do you
want, sir,” he continued, more hurri-
edly, “money?”

“] don't want that,”
wearily.

“No, of course not! What do you
care about the estate? It's of no con-
sequence to you whether it improves
or not.”

Hugh shook his head.

“That’s not right, sir,” he said; “you
know I am as anxious abant the Dale
as you are,”

“And so you ought to be,” retorted
the squire, fllling his glass with so
trembling a hand that the wine raa
over; “so you ought to be: it will be
yours—that is, if you—if you behave
yourselt.”

“Ask me anything else, sir,” said
Hugh, in a low. voice,

“Of course,” retorted the squire;
that's t.he way your dutiful sons al-
ways talk' Ask you anything else!
When have I troubled you about any-
mnxelser'l.‘hilumnrstthlngl
ever gsked you tp do, and a mighty
terrible thing it is—to marry a good,
honest girl, who will briog you her
whole heart and & fortune!”

“I want neither the one mor the
other,” said ‘' Hugh, getting- rather
warp. 't was generous port and rathor
hegting.

(To ba Continued.)
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'Fashion

Plates. ;

A NEW AND STYLISH COSTUME.

Pattern 3153 is here portrayed. It
is cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and
44 inches bust measure. Size 38 will
require 614 yards of 44 inch material.
The width of the skirt at lower edge,
with plaits extended, is 23 yards.
This model shows a new basque waist
with vest portions. It is suited to
mature as well as slender figures, and
appropriate for silk, cloth and wash
fabrics.

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

A PRACTICAL APRON DRESS,

Pattern 3137 was used to develop
this convenient garment. It is cut in
4 Sizes: Small, 82-34; Medium, 36-38;
Large, 40-42; Bxtra Large, 44-46 :n-
ches bust measure. For a Medium size
47% vyards of 36 inch material will be
required. As here pictured, blue
chambrey was employed with striped
blue and white gingham for the trim-
ming. Linen, khaki, alpaca, voile, repp
and poplin, also percale and lawn are
suitable for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.
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Having decided to discontinue cur Root and Shoe
Department, we are offering the balance of our stoclke

at very atiractive prices,

4 pairs LADIES' PATENI‘ OXFORDS, French

Heel; gizes 314 to 5. .. .. .. .. ..
21 pairs BLACK DONGOLA OXFORDS, Mili-

. .Price $6.50
21 prs. TAN KID OXFORDS, Frerch Heel Price $6.00
27 prs. TAN KID OXFORDS, Military Heel; sizes
IR L e e .. ... .. i.Price $6.00
22 pairs DARK BROWN, Military Heel;

tary Heel; sizes 3

3 t0 6

B sk s aeen v

size 10
Also some LADIES’,
BOOTS of fine quality.

A Lo o

MISSES’

. .Price

sizes

Templeton.

LAk, Pnce $6.50

16 pairs WHITE CANVAS bHOES French Heel;
sizes 815 to 6%6. .. .. .. .. ..

13 pairs WHITE CANVAS SHOES, Medium
Heelssizes 8 0.~ 2.i%. ..

59 pairs WHITE CANVAS SHOES Rubber Sole
and Heel; sizes 3 to. 61%. .. ..

38 pairs WHITE CANVAS BOOTS, Leather Sole
French Heel; sizes 215 t0o 6. .. .. .. .

87 pairs WHITE CANVAS BOOTS, Rubber Sole
and Heel; 8i%e 6. ve o+ »eiae o oe -- ..Price $3.40

SPECIAL :

50 pairs MEN’S GUN METAL LACED BOOTS,

. .Price 33.30
and CHILDREN'S

sai g Price 83.60
.Price $3.80
§ .. <.Price $2.25

.Price $4.00
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We have a Sample Lot of

Ladies’ fine Black and

Blue Serge and Poplin

Skirts, only 119 in the lot.
Our Price.

$3.95 to §5.95.

i

each.
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20 Gross
ASSORTED PURE GOLD ICINGS.

VEGETABLE SEEDS—
Cabbage,
Turrips,
Lettuce,
Carroit,
Beat,
Celery,
Peas,
Beans.

FLOWER SEEDS—
Marigold,
Nasturtiums,
Hollyhock,
Forget-Me-Nots,
Morning Glory,
Daisy,

Aster,
Pansy.

GONG SOUP TABLETS—Assorted.

R e

COCOAS—
Van Houten’s,
Tibble’s Vi-Cocoa,
Cowan’s,
Fry’s,
Lowney’s,
Baker’s.

Holland Rusks in pkgs.

Colman’s Mustard.

Wilson’s Root Beer Ex-
tract.

Durkee’s Salad Dressing.

Heinz’s Stuffed Olives.

Heinz’s Plain Olives.

NOTE:—Owing to the continus! ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ctc,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c. each.

Insure with the

QUEEN,

the Company having the largest
number oi Policy Holders in
Newfoundland,

Every satisfaction given in
settling losses,

Office: 167 Water Street,
Adrain Bidg. P. Q. Bex 782,

QUEEN INS.“g.O..

GEORGE H. HALLEY

AUSTRALIAN RABBIT, 1 Ib. Tms.

C. P. EAGAN,

Duckworth Streef & Queen’s Road
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New Cabbage, Parsmps,
Oranges and Apples|

Due Friday morning 2x S. S. Rosalind:
CHOICE GREEN CABBAGE, NEW YORK PARSNIPS.
CALIFORNIA ORANGES—Counts 252, 2186, 176.
: ORNIA APPLES in Boxes—Counts 125, 138, 150.
‘p‘!nd to arrive ex S. S. Digby. from Liverpocl Monday:

100 sacks ONIONS-—Egyptian.

" Burt & Lawrence, 14 New Gower st
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