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"Love in V

-OR-

Tbe Romance of a South African 
Trading Station.

CHAPTBR HL 
OFF TO Loirpojc.

Sixty or seventy years eg» there

-Tes." stid JmL "The -Neptane* be
•Mary

were not the faculties for traveling “ there T 
we lucky, or unlucky people, of the
present day possess, and Hugh, though a-goln’ to Australia, and the 
the son of a wealthy sire, had not seen Ann' be a»goln’ to the dap*, 
the metropolis before.

It wanted half an hour to the grand 
dinner-time of seven as he turned 1» 
at the Marble Arch, drawn as by a 
loadstone by the string of horses and 
carriages, tor Hugh loved horses, and, 
even .with a heaving heart and the 
misery of a vanished home and an 
uncertain future- ever before 
could not reste* he temptation of 
leaning agalns: the Iron railings and 
watching the procession of riders 
mounted on the finest eattle In Eu
rope; for whatever else we behtnd- 
the-world English come second in, we 
fake the lead In horse-flesh.

After this rest he walked down Pic
cadilly and through the busy streets 
until, toward night, he reached the 
humble thoroughfares of the East End.

At a coffee-shop which looked clean 
yet unpretending, and which bore the 
legend "Beds" In a comer of Its win
dow, he engaged a room for the night, 
feeling half confused by the great city 
and Its noises.

In the morning he breakfasted on a 
cup of coffee and a huge crust thinly 
scraped with an oily substance set 
down on the bill as butter, and stroll
ed out to think on a plan of action.

Like all men whose knowledge of 
the world Is bounded by a country 
village, Hugh had looked upon London 
as the golden El Dorado in which one 
had but to set one's feet and find em
ployment and a fortune; but when he 
had reached It he was confounded by 
Its magnitude and saw no way to turn.

He knew no craft save that of a 
farmer, had no friends, no letter of In
troduction. j ,

What was he to do? As he asked 
himself this question he wandered on 
regardless of his whereabouts, until 
the spectacle of a huge wall, to which 
the high walls round the Dale were 
but pigmies, roused him from his re
verie and set him making inquiries.

"This is the docks," replied a man, 
dressed tike a sailor on shore for n 
holiday.

“The docks?" said Hugh. "Where 
the ships start from?”

“Yes,” said the man. "Pretty nearly 
all of ’em. Which might you be lookin' 
for? The ‘Mary Ann’ or the 'Nep
tune?' "

“I am not looking for either," said 
Hugh.

“Oh, beg your honor’s panting,” re
plied the sailor, taking a long strip 
of negrohead from his pocket and 
cutting a slice oft with a large clasp- 
knife that hung suspended from hts 
waist by a tarred rope. “I thought you 
was a-going in one o’ the emigrants."

"The emigrants?" said Hugh, a sud
den thought flashing through his 
brain. "Are there a number of eml
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“The Cape of Good Hope?* said 
Hugh.

'In course,” retorted the sailor, 
staring at his ignorance; "there ain’t 
no other aa I knows on, leastwise as 
is called ‘Cape/ "

"Ah!" said Hugh. "And which do 
you consider the best place for an eml- 

lilm great, the Cape of Good Hepe_or>ue- 
traliar " y

"All depends," said Jack. "If you’re 
goln’ gold-huntin', I should say Aus
tralia’s the place; but If farmin’ an’ 
cattle-keepln’ Is the game, I’d say 
steer clear to the Cape."

“Have you been to either of the 
places r Inked Hugh, his heart beat
ing with a flush of new hope.

"Have I been?" repeated Jack, stop- 
ing hi» munching and slapping his 
thigh with astonishment "Well, that's 
a good un! This ’era’ll make my tenth 
to the Cape, pleaae Heaven."

"And you like it?” said Hugh, al
most ashamed to worry the man with 
any further questions, yet anxious to 
gain all the Information he could, for 
something whispered to him that he 
in standing at the cross-road of life, 
and that a great deal depended on the 
path he took..

“Like It?” repeated Jack. "Well, 
middlin’. The clhnate is fair enough, 
an" the tackle ain’t bad, but the Hot
tentots is p’lson.”

"Hottentots!" said Hugh, whose 
knowledge of geography, as the read
er will have discovered, was rather 
limited. "Are there black men there, 
then?"

Jack nodded.
“There-be,” he said, concisely; 

“black as Ink, and cunning ones, to»’’ 
"You don’t seem to tike the Hotten

tots," said Hugh, with a smile.
"I hate ’em," said the sailor, hearti

ly. "They're as nasty a lot as ever 
was turned out—leastways- most of 
’em. They stole my 'bacea and a keg 
of the ship's stores last voyage, the 
thieves! Hottentots’ll take the eyes 
out o’ your head and grin In your teeth 
while they’re doin’ It, shiver my tim
bers if they won't!"

Hugh could not repress a smile, sad 
and earnest as Ms tboughls were ; and, 
still wanting more Information, he 
proposed that they should go over the 
way to a little, low-browed public 
house with a representation of an ex 
tremely lively-looking sailor In very 
clean, white trousers hanging up over 
the door as a sign, and get something 
to moisten the hunk of tobacco, dirt, 
and treacle in the corner of Jack’s 
mouth.

With, a quartern of old Jamaica be
fore him, Jack waxed friendly, and 
wound up a general summary on sea
manship, with the advantages and dis
advantages of a life on land—in which, 
according to his view, the disadvan
tages preponderated—by Informing 
Hugh tiint the “Mary Ann” was only 
waiting tor one or two able-bodied 
seamen to leave the docks, her cargo 
and passenger» being already stowed 
aboard.

Hugh thought for a moment, then 
surprised the sailor by suddenly ask
ing him It he thought the captain of 
the "Mary Ann" would accept him In 
place of one of the missing men.

Jack looked him np and down, and 
scratched his head.

“Yon come along to the skipper, my 
hearty, and hear what he says," he re
plied.

Hugh walksd to thi door at once, 
and, stopping only to finish the nlo 
which Hugh had left. Jack rolled out 
after him.

The skipper of the “Mary Ann”—a 
little man with a brown face and gray 
eyes that danced, when he laughed, 
tike the waves he had so often trav
ersed—after eying Hugh for a moment 
and rubbing hts chin, told him he 
would do; and Hugh, agreeing to work 
hla passage out to Gape Town, signed 
the name of "Laurence Harman" on 
the roll-book.

So Hugh Darrell, the heir to the 
Dele, existed no longer, and from his 
ashes, sprang Laurence Harman, sea-

Nature's Çreatest 
____  !Washers

P EA R ^ ’ 7

Fashion
Plates.

The sea washes the world—Pears’ 
Soap washes it* inhabitants !

For over a century, Pears' has been 
making its way round the world. Ask for 
it in your local store ; it is there 1 From 
the Cape to Cairo, in the "bazaars of India, 
throughout Australia, Canada, the U.S.,and 
South America Pears' has made its way 
with civilization,—on merits I

Pears* Soap is transparent because it is 
pure ; it is the most economical soap because 
“it wears but does not waste." It cleanses 
and purifies the skin and freshens up body 
and mind.

dr

is not heavily scented. Its delicate perfume 
comes from pure natural ingredients; the 
difference is important,—it means again that
Pears soap is pure.
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man-emigrant on board the “Mary 
Ann,” bound for the Cape of Good 
Hope, with "Ask for Stewart’s Cor
ner" was his watchword and anchor 
sheet

CHAPTER IV.
THE FRUITS OF PRIDE.

I will Instruct my sorrows to be proud, 
For grief is proud, and makes his own 

stoop.—SHAKESPEARE.
For twenty minutes after Hugh had 

left the house, Squire Darrell stood 
stern and motionless at the door 
through which the stubborn son had 
passed.

At the end of twenty minutes h!s 
frown relaxed, and he commenced 
pacing the handsomely carpeted room, 
muttering:

“The impudent Jackanapes! What 
Is the world coming to, when one is 
to be beared by the young scamps who 
owe you everything, even the very 
breath that—that— I wonder how long 
he’ll wander up and down the vil
lage?’’

This was said more softly, for the 
squire had nevèr a doubt that his 
stubborn eon had been playing heroics, 
and that he would come in with the 
candles, perhaps a little sulky and 
obstinate still, yet sate at -home.

But the candles came, and no Hugh. 
Nay, the candles burned down In 
their sockets, and still the chair op
posite the squire’s, In which Hugh 
used to smoke his cigar or look over 
the country news sheet, remained em
pty.

There the squire eat and went 
through a battle, his pride. warring 
against his natural offections, In 
which the latter, unused to being call
ed upon, were utterly routed by the 
pride which was always In arms.

At midnight the squire was white, 
yet Arm. He rang the bell until It rang 
like a county alarm, and, when the 
servant hurried to the room, sternly 
ordered him to lock all the doors and 
get to bed.

The man, who was quite Ignorant 
of the termination of the last quar
rel between father and son, ventured 
to stammer that Mr. Hugh had not 
returned,

The squire brought down his fist 
upon the table with an exclamation.

“If youx mention Hugh Darrell’s 
HUM to me again, yon rascal. I’ll 
kick you out of doors after him!” he 
roared; and the man, white sad all
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Pattern 3163 la here portrayea. It 
la cut In e Sises: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 
44 Inches bust measure. Sise 88 will 
require 6% yards of 44 inch material. 
The width of the sldrt at lower edge, 
with plaits extended, is 2% yards. 
This model shows a new basque waist 
with vest portions. It is suited te 
mature as well as slender figures, and 
appropriate for silk, cloth and waah 
fabrics.

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamp».
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Your Appearance 
Means More to Yon
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than most people suspect Now 
doesn’t it? But are you cm- 
ploying the best means of lm_ 
proving it?

Jt woman's appearance de
pends directly upon her corset 
and her quickest road to beauty 
of figure is a well-designed, well- 
fitting corset

Warner’s
f* Rust-Proof Corsets
are the choice of the woman 
who really cares about her ap. 
pearance. Prices from

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.

Sole Agents tor Newfoundland,

excitement, hurried down to the 
kitchen with the news that Mr. Hugh 
had been turned out-of-doors, and 
that It would be worth more than any 
one’s head was worth to even name 
him to the squire.

One of the village tradesmen, hap
pening to partake of ale and cake in 
the kitchen at the moment, hurried off 
to the village with the weighty news, 
and before morning the tenants and 
tradee-people had received their warn
ing not to give the fatal name tongue 
If they valued their leases and the 
Dale custom.

All night the squire tossed about 
on his bed, and waited with that 
dreary hopefulness which grows at 
night for the sound of the gate-bell, 
but no Hugh came repently back to 
ring it, and he arose in the moirnlng 
hardened to stone, and, now he had 
got over the first qualms of affection 
and remoi'se, aa determined as flint.

The squire did nothing by halves, 
and having disowned his son, he set 
about removing all traces of hla exist
ence. Every article pertaining to Hugh 
—his old hats, walklng-stieks, cigar- 
cases, and odd knickknacks which 
strewed the mantle-shelves and cor
ners—were taken up to the room he 
had occupied, the door of which the 
squire himself not only looked bat 
screwed up.

Having "done hla duty" so far, he 
sat down to hie old oak desk, and, tak
ing out the black-edged letter from his 
pocket, carefully spread it out before 
him.

It ran thus:
Sir,—I have to Inform you that Mrs. 

Betsy Darrell died here on the twenty- 
second Instant, leaving behind her a 
daughter, aged seventeen, and a sum 
V money amounting to two hundred 
pounds As I have ascertained that 
you are her nearest relative I lose no 
time in Informing you of her decease, 
and respectfully requesting Instruc
tions tor the disposal of the estate and 
Miss Grace Darrell, her daughter.

"Your obedient servant,
WM. LAWSON, Attorney.”

After several minutes of profound 
reflection, the squire, knitting his 
brows, and taking up a pen awkward
ly and gingerly—he already missed 
Hugh, who did all the correspondence 
and what accounts were necessary— 
wrote In reply:

-r. (Te be Continued.) . 1 ! '
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Opportunities in 
Long-Term 
Bonds j

Bonds maturing in 1919 or 1920
may now be sold advantageously, 
and the funds reinvested in longer 
term securities. The benefits of 
present high interest yield rate* 
may thereby be secured for a 
period of ten years and longer.
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Dominion Securities |
CORPORATION LIMITED |

CANADA LIFE BUILDING
Toronto MONTREAL London, En*. j|

ESTAeUSMBO 1901 =3

C. A. C. BRUCE. Agent, St John’s.

Pattern 3137 was used to develop 
this convenient garment It Is cut !n 
4 Sizes: Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38; 
Large, 40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 in
ches bust meaeure. For a Medium sise 
4% yards 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 16c. 
In silver or stamps.
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COFFEE White House, Seal.
Holiday, Ideal.

Wilson's, Royal.

G. WASHINGTON, Instant
Made in the cup at the table.

SOUPS Heinz Tomato,
Cream of Green Pea, 
Campbell’s Assorted. 
Libby’s Tomato, Morton’s.

LAZENBY’S Assorted Soup Squares.
Mango Chutney. 

Dromedary Dates.
, Strawberries—Tins. 

Knox’s Gelatine. 
Queen Olives. 

Mince Meat—Glass. 
Boned Chicken—Tins.

PALE THORPES

Cambridge Sausage. 
Oxford Sausage. 
Tomato Sausage. 
«Oxford Brawn. 
Camp Rations. 

Assorted Fish Pastes# 
Assorted Meat Pastes.

I rVFRPfim For the destruction of Rats, Mice, 
Lil ? UVI uuli, piei(j Mice. Harmless to man and

VIRUS domestic animals, game birds.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,
GROCERY.

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad- ^ 
vance In price of paper, wages, etc.,
We are compelled to advance the price 
Of patterns to 15e. each.

Insure with the

QUEEN,
the Company having the largest 
number ol Policy Holdera 1» 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction give» in 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Street

Admin Bldg. P. O. Bex 788.
Telephone 668.

' , QUEEN INS. CO,
GEORGE H.

Will Von Risk Just Twenty Dollars?
A “flyer" on the New York market very often makes a tidy 

profit if placed In a promising stock. Here's an example.:—
15 Shares

« at $3.50 per share

h costs $52.50
A one-third cash deposit secures and controls 16 shares. One- 
third of 152.50 Is $17.50, and commission and exchange makes 
$20.00. We expect the same stock to sell around *80,0, 
four months, netting over $36 profit besides your tjrlginal invest
ment. Ask us about it and have us suggest a stock to you.

J. J. LACEY & COMPANY LIMITED,
L-r CITY CHAMBERS.
m
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