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The Romance of a Sou_th,.,African

Tra'ding

Station.

CHAPTER LXVIL
LIFE’S RIDDLE.

Hugh'was strong, strong as a giant;
and he might have crushpd the life out
of the little, graceful body against his
iron breast—and Grace would have
been quite-content, no.doubt, to have
been o crushed—had not a~ long-
drawn sigh warnmed him in time. Loos-
ening his grasp:a little, he drew her tc
the couch, and ihere, seated side by
side, hand in hand, they exchlnxad
their first kiss.

In:reality -half an hour elapsed be-
fare' Bebecca tapped at the door and
disturbed them in their Eden; but the
mothents had flown on the wings of
the dove=for the two lovers who had
so much.to tell and so much to leara.

Hugh,. with:z all a man’s despotism,
ingisted upon hearing Grace’s advena-
tures first;+and -she, with additional
blushes andimany’ pauses and hesita-
tions, told him' everything—eXcepting
the supposedzfoul play in regard to
the squire's death.

That topic Rebecea had warned her
to shun, at least..for the present; so
Hugh, with all the .magnanimity of a
Yrave heart, felt rather inclined <o
ity Reginald Dartmouth then other-
vigse, and actudlly urged one or two

excuses for him—excuses to which,

Grace lstened:gravely,zfor she knew
that, when the whole story was told,
hﬁ:’ﬁoble clemency would” be turned
to a bitter and mercilesst thirst for
vengeance. ;

But she put_the dark thought from
her for the present, and’ after:giving
him a hurried outline 6f her life:since
they parted, nestled closer againstihis
broad breast and, looking up intothis
love-lighted eyes, murmured:

“And that’s all, Hugh! It seemed a
great deal to do and bear, but now,
lying here, with your arms round mie
and, your love shining down on me
like a sun, it shrinks into nothingneas.

Oh, Hugh, what am I that I should be

s0 happy?
“A brave, beautiful woman—my
true-hearted - darling!” he breathed,

passionately.

She put up her little hapd and laid
it on his lips, :

b llketohurmmw—oh.so
much, dear!—but I musta’t; you will
make me vain and wicked. Hugh, now
you are to tell me youriadventures and
troubles. I know some-aiready, and 8o
does all the world bythis time, poor,
noble-hearted Hugh! ‘Hero of ihe
"Scla.vol;h.”' they called you. Huzh,
I 'read it mryself read it and dreamed
of it, repeated it in my-prayers, whis-
pered it 'all day amnd all night. ‘Hero
of the “Sclavomial”’ My hero, for
though I didnt think you would ever

' love me, Hugh, I'knew that you were

mine, my heart’siown, though I never
saw you again. Can you believe me
when I expected you to scorn me for
what I had done—spurn me from yiu
with some hard and bitter words—
call me unwomanly, immodest—"

It was now his turn to stop her.

“Hush, m& own!” he said, his face
a bright crimson. “You could .mot
think ‘me so vile, so base. Grace, in
some future day the world will get
hoM of -your story, and lift its hat %o
you.and bew its knees to,a real herd-
ine! My darling, when I think of all
you have undergone, all you have
dénc'and borne for me, my heart seems
overflowing with love and gratitude.
‘What: are my poor, " trivial exploits
compgred with yours?”’

“Nething!” she “said, archly; “but

et meihear them, Hugh.'

Then'he told her how-he” lntbbean
cut down by the pressgang, beemnigh
to - death, yet recovered; them goue
back to the statien and found it a heap
of rains, with no'living soul near it to

itell the story of its demolition or the
‘Whereabouts of the settler, Stewart.

‘He told her how, ever mourning
and:longing for her, though he could
not understand exacily why—she

‘blushed a deeper crimson than ever

‘here and completely hid her face
agsinst.his friendly breast—he had
worked at the port until, utterly un-
able“to oyercome his longing to see
her aigain, he had taken a work-out

\mm-on the “Sclavonia.”

With «much adroitness he passod
over his\privations on board and his
noble and: generous self-sacrifice, ani
wention to describe his strange bondi-

|aze at:the -docks.

Here lhe ‘laughed with’ trch merri-
mnt.

“Oh, thow u'ymuy 1 managed it!”
she cried, clasping her hands together

~-which he immediately took posses- .

sion oftand usnd “Who would have
thoughttl could have caught and. kept
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have her' reward—if you can by a;

stretch of “cqurtesy call it so? Sir

Charles—" £
* “On!* said Hugh, with & look of in-

“| tense satisfaction; "of course I see!
.| How splendid!

The very thing! Well,
he's 8 good fellow, I can see by his
face, and Rebecca's all that is good
and enviable.”

“Dear, sweet-hearted Rebececa!™
echoed Grace, the tears springing to
her eyes. “Oh, Hugh, if you only knw
how g'qod she is!™

At that moment Rebecca entersad
and, as'is usual in such.cases, the two
happy individuals sprang to the far
ends of the couch and tried to look

as if they had been sitting as far apart -

all the while.

Rebecca’s face had a shadow upon
it; hidden behind the smile, and Grace
was recalled to the consciousness of
external matters in & moment. :

Rebecca held out- a2 hand to each,
but said nothing, and while Grace,
sdorning such cold greeting, cluag

round her nekck, Hugh took her hand!

and pressed it affectionately and grate-
fully.

Rebecca managed at this moment to
whisper a word in Grace's ear, and
the young lady quickly stole out.

Before she got beyond the door,
however, two constables -entered the

room following a man-servant; and|

one, the inspector, walking up to
Hugh, asked for his attention on a
matter of moment.

“Yes,”™ said Hugh; “speak out. What
is it?

The man opened his lips; but be-
fore he could speak Mr. Reeves hur-
ried in.

“Stop a momenf, Mr. Inspector,” he
said. “Don’t worry Mr. Darrell about
this matter. I sent for you and will
give you directions. Step this way.”

And much to Grace and Rebecca’s
relief he left the. room, followed by
the ‘constables.

But Hugh, who had got ag inkliag
that they were attempting to conceal
something from him, éently pushed
Rebecca aside and followed after.

‘Mr. Reeves-saw by his face that it
woyld, be useless to attempt further
concealment, and in a faltering teae
he communicated all the details of the
peoor squire’s death,

For a moment Hugh stood motion-
less and silent. Then his face turned
white and his eyes hardened and grew
fierce, as thej had done in the old Afri-
c;nn days when some wild animal stood
n his path.

He turned to Mrs. Lucas and the old
doetor and gathered confirmation from
their faces.

Then, in hard,
tones, be said:

“You have the warrant?”

“Yes, sir,” said the inspector, tap-
ping his breast pocket.

“Good! We will be on the road at,
once. He has the start, but it shall
not avail him. I offer a reward of a
thousand pounds to the man who
catches him.”

His stern wordl seemed to galvanize
the two men.

'{‘hey made a dash at the door,
shouting for their horses and giving
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| stifling carriage; he can scarcely rea-

| turned!

my own room, quiet and undisturbad,
|1 can think—<think! But here—what

: borul' ’l‘hq are always changing
! m—u ‘every mile, the knaves!

| dott't you go :on? Twenty guineas if
| you reseh Londen within the hour!”
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Only Tablets with ““Bayer Cross”,
are Aspirin-=No others!

If you den't ses the “Bayer Crocs”
on the tablets, refuse them—they are
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man interest in Aspirin, all rights be-

ing purchased from the U. 8. Govern-
ment,

During the war, acid imitations
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and
various other containers. But now
you can get gemuine Aspirin, plainly
stamped with the “Bayer
Croes,”—Aspirin proved safe by mil-
lions for Headache, Toothache, Ear-
ache, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Colds,
Neuritis, and Pain generally.

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

Aspirin is the trade mark (New-
foundland Regiltratlen No.- 761), of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Sali¢ylicacid.

'l'ho Bayer Co., Sue., USA.

hurried orders and directing as they
ran.

Hugh, with no less haste but greater

coolness, caught up his hat, and telling
Mr. Reeves to acquaint the ladies of
the pursuit, strode roumd to the
stables, where the inspector had in-
farmed him several horses were ready
saddled.
. Doctor Todly, in diamay, at the mere
idea of such exertions on the part of
the late invalid, ran down to the door
to beg of him to remain; but Hugh,
gilent and stern, would enly wait loug
enough to give Grace a farewell em-
brace and swallow a glass of wine,
and dashed on toward London wiin
the speed and untiring energy of an
avenging Nemesis.
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CHAPTER LXVIIL
RETRIBUTION.

Rdubnxe maintains her empire in the
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Though every other feeling freeze te
rest.—TREVANION.

On through the dark night sped ihe
spurred and 6ft-whipped horses back
to London, wheiice their wearied dnd
jaded brethern had scarcely arrived.

The night gives place to gray dawn,
the dawn to a glorious sunrise and a
calm morning.

On still they sped, whirling the close
carriage from side to side, dashing it
over stones and through the ruts of
the badly-kept road.

On; on still, til} the dusk came again,
and at last the light of the great city
twinkled through the mist of evening.
Then the dull, monotonous hum of
the great hive of industry and plea-
sure aroused the dim, dark figure 'y-
ing hidden among the heavy cushions
of the carriage.

All the long, tedious way he had
lain thus, motionless, save for ihe
constant and keen glare of his dark,
angry eyes, save for the continual bit-
ing of his almond-shaped nails.

Motionless and silent he had 1lain,
but with a brein busy at fresh plots
and a heart all on fire with rage, hate,
and disappointment.

He can scarcely think in this close,

W

lize the blow which has fallen upon
him.

Over and over again he repeats, with
scarcely moving lips:

“The 1 found! Hugh Darrell re-

But although he repeats the truth he
Can scarcely foree its reality upon his
hot and feverish consciousness, and
he grinds his teeth with hnpotent im-

patience, muttering:

“Curse them! How slow! Why do
they get on to London? Once there in

are they stopping for? Changlog

Qﬂm,mh waiting!  Why

It On they go, till the old carriage rat-

iﬂWonrmmmes
. and at last the jai-
M nn up, a.nd

Fashion
J'é

Plate_s.

A PRETTY DRBSS N OYBI-

> t
L vA}‘.‘;
L

Nt e

e

Pattern 3287 is shown in this illus-
tration. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust|
measure. A 38 inch size will require
2% yards of 27 inch material for lhe
guimpe or underwaist, and 5% ya.rds
for the dress. The width of the skirt
at its lower edge is 1% yard.

Printed voile and batiste are com-
bined in this instance. Taffeta, satim,
garbardine, poplin, linemn, chantung,
organdie and lawn are equally attrac-
tive for this model.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 unu
in silver or stamps.

A COOL DRESS FOR WARM DAYS,

Pattern 3289 is shown in this fllus-
tration. It is cut in 5 Sizses: 2, 4, 6.
8 and 10 years. A 6 year size will
require 2% yards of 36 imch material.
The dress may be finished to slip
over the head, but shoulder closing
is arranged for in the pattern.

This is a good style for inexpensive
materials, such as unbleached muslin,
calico, repp, poplin, cambnic and voile,
Embhroidery or a simple finish in out-
line stitches is pretty for decorationm.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address in-receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.
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Address in fulli~—
Nam® <. oo oo oo B¢ 3et 5« B0 B9 %4 .4
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NOTE:—Owing tn the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, etc.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of ‘patterns to 15c. each. -
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Art Pianos
Kolller & Campbell
Pianos and Players.
Gulbransen
. Player Pianos.

If it’s a Musical Instrument write us,

~

Musncnan sSupply €o.

(Royal Stores: Egrmmw
DUCKWORTH STREET

may22,s,tu,th.tf

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,

Cor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.
nov2$.eod;tf
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RED CROSS LINE

The S. 8. ROSALIND will sail irom St ‘JoBn’s at one o’clock
sharp on Saturday, August a1st.

All passengers for New York MUST .see the.Doctor_in persor
in the ship’s saloon one hour Beforg safling.

Passports are not necessary for British subjects or United
States citizens for either Halifax or New York.

No freight will be received after 11 a.m. Saturday.
For passage fares, freight rates, etc., apply to

HARVEY & CO. Ltd,

Agents Red Cross Line,

Bny Progress Brand Workmg
Shirls, Pants & (Weralls'

R'oomy sizes, durable ma;terlals, strongly
m*de in our own Factory to" withstand hard
usags. The materials were bought a long time
ago and are priced well below present quota-

_tions. This means a cansiderable saving to you.




