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so pure and wholesome.

Its delicious creamy flayour-
- makesfruif, puddings, etc.,

so enjoyable.
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The Romance of a South African

Trading

Station,

CHAPTER XXXIL
THY WATCHER,
“Steal my revolvers, will yon, Mas-; Long Will and the rest of them here!

CHAPTER XXXIII

Let’s tales the instant by the forward
?p—sgiui( ESPEARE. v g

goxd wit will mak
A et £ e use of every-

“DEFENSE, NOT DE¥IANCE.>

Cecil, when ha heard Laugence’s
words aud saw the ominous smile
that accompanied them, turned pale
apd, with a low cry of fear, ran to-
ward ‘them,

“Oh, Master Laury, what is going |
to happen? Are they going to attack !
the house? Oh. Laury, don’t get lnto
trouble through me—oh, pray don’t! |

he wrung his hands. “I'm always a
puisance to everybody. Master, let
me go out to them and tell them it
was all my fault.'and that I'll do
|vhatever they ilke, if they won't
fight.”

Mr. Stewart laughegd.

“Go “'long “you, silly,”
*They've got the mulligrubs and ‘o’id
find som’et.hfng to pick a bone over if
it wasn’t you. Though I haven't heard
yet what it was -all about.”

Cecil covered bhis face with his
aands,

“Ohj, dear—oh, dear!” he sobbed;

*theére never was such an unlucky
boy as I am! Ob, dear!”

Laurence, whe had been lsaning
against the wall with folded arms,
looked up from his examimation of the
Boor.

“What was it about Cecil?” he ask-
#d, kindly. 2

Then Cecil plucked up courage and
t0ld them how he had seen Tim sneak
. Inte the armory and steal the revol-
ver.

The _effect of the recital upon Mr.
Btewart was somethins extraordinary.

He rlpped out. a.huge oath, turned
purple, and swore -that he'd shoot the
skunk if the farm was to be burned:
pver his head for it.

's life that she cannot
benefit by the uss of Dr
MaNthm

he said.|

ter Tim?” he ‘extlaimed, striding up
and down the room. “By the living
Jingo, Il riddle you threugh and
through like & colander! Cecil, you
go up into the armory, Laury, I want
a word with you.

Ceqil left the room, and Mr, Stew-
art said, angrily:

“I didn't want to show it before the
youngster, but I'm clean r'iled. The
damod skunk, to steal my revolvers
and then cuff the boy for his pluck in

: telling him of it! Laury, I'll have my
It’s all my fault,” and half in tears, |

revenge on him and the lot of them.
I'm thinking I shall get & very good
excuse for it. See thére again—
they've moved off.” ¥

Laurence uttered an exclamation of
satisfaction.

“Thank - Heaven!” -he sald; “they
have cooled down—"

Mr, Stewart laughed a mocking
laugh.

“Don't you be degelved,” he said.
“You don't know them as well as 1
do. That quiet walk off of theirs

| means mischief. They've gone to plan

it out in a ‘regnln.r scientific mauner,
depend upon it. Now, if they had
come hedging up. to .the fromt here,
and speechified and threatened, and
all the rest of ity I should have said
there was & very good chance of its
blowing over; but this quiet walk off
tells me they mean mischief.”

“What do you intend doing? ask-
ed Laury, watching the men as, still
talking and gesticulating, they re-
treated toward the stables. :

“I'll ‘tell you,” - said the settler.
“The upper part of this place can be
barricaded; that heavy frame-work on
the landing letg down with a pulley
and stops the way to the armory and
upstairs rooms. I had it made on pur-
pose, for I fancied when I came here
that some time or other we might be
troubled with this sort of thing and
such a little barricade would be use-
tul”

Laurence nodded.

“You forget,” he sald, “that, though
the darricade may shut them from us,
they can smoke us out.”

“They can, but they won't," sald the
pettler, . YThey’ll be afrald. Long Will
aad tbo romt of them would see the
flames—yon ol ree for milex in «his
cleat air—aad would -come & once to
the tesens.  Noi teust thein for a
1itile artfnlvess, They wow't Lirn us
out, of, at isast, if thay ¢o it will only
hw as lasi ressyrée. The frame-werk
is plated with {ros, aod 1hera are Jitlo

‘gun Holer, through whivh we cauld

fire a string of bullels upon the stalrs.
S0 much tor the dofense. Now, they
won't commence until night, because
this sort of fun fares bettér with them
in the dark—so we'll just get @ little

1 1y,

to have the only pair there is in the

g0 up for ’eém, and start; Hltl!wm
suddenly change your nlnd, g0 blck,
and mntterln. mothmx about sav-
ing timo, take t.ho hllek out, and kut
as if 1on meant to trim him in- ﬁlo

safe into the court—he’s pretty quiet,
isn’t he?”

“He will do anything 1 tell lim
save apeak" sald Lsurence, who wal
adding within his mind to this. out-

an elaborate defense.

into the hall? :

“Yes,” sald Laury, “and M the
roan and fhe chestnut at tha same
time.” g
“Without exciting their suspicion?”
“I.think 80, said Laury, thoughtful-

“That's the: style,” said the settler.
“Wwe'll give them a drubbing yet, the
vagabounds! Oh, what I'd give to have

We'd drop every mother's son of them
as dead as a nail before the first
quarter of an hour had turned!”

Laurence frowned. :

“I am no assassin,” he said, sternly,
“and will take no man’s life until oc-
casion warrants it; but if one of them
fires upon the farm their blood will
be upon their ‘own heads.”

“That's it,” said Mr, Stewart;
“that’'s jt—defense and not defiance.”

And with a snort of anger that had
the strong flavor of the article he
professed - to shun he left the room,
returning as Laury was making his
way to the stables to warn hith not
to be drawn into a scuffle.

“Have no fear,” said Laurence,
grufly. “I shall not forget that the
odds are against us, and that one
even can not be spared.”

Mr. Stewart ran upstairs and ex-
amined - the ba;rmade, taking precau-
tion -to oil the gimple machinery by
which it was raised and lowered.
While he was dong this Laurence
had made his way to the stables,’and
he was groomimng his horse.

Tim and some half a dozen or more
of them were lounging a few stalls off,
but they cessed talking as he appear-
ed, and when he agked the nearest
one for the scissors they kept a sullen
gilence.

He nodded as much as to say:
“Well, if you won't be civil, you
won't, and that's all,” and started off
for the house, returning, according to
the plan, and leading the black out.
They stared suspiciously, but his
careless, indifferent expression de-
cefve them, and he took the horse up to
the court without any attempt being
made to prevent him.

Then came the difficult task of
smuggling the two others from their
stalls,

He thought it over for a minute or
80, and then sauntered to the front,
where, a8 usual, & crowd of Ilittle
pickaninnies were tumbling and roll-
ing about.

Addressing one—a shary, lur-md
little Imp—he gave him . his spirit
flask and these Inptructions:

“No#, Joe, you see this Susk?” '
“Yeou, maesa,” grinned the lad, '
“Take it ‘A yowr hand--no, no, you

~When g
You Get

‘up “tired as a dog"
and sleep is full of
ugly dreams you nud

R ﬂmmwhmm'nmium
‘”M ' When you've done-him fidget |«
| about hie fetlock, ahd ask any of them
“} for the shearing scissorc. They're ¥iire
-jto say they-haven't goi one—if they
janswer you at all—because I happen

pucetntho-mory.thouuym'u,

yard here, bring him up and get him |-

line of Mr. Stewart’s and planning out

““Well, perhaps you could bring bimn

| Dopn’t burt o Bl Sore e

Casta fow cents! Drop a little
Freszone o3 that touchy corn, instant-
17 that corn stops hurting, then you
lift it right out with the fingers.

Why weait? Your druggist sells a
tiuy bottle of Freesene for a few
cents, sufficient t8' yid your fest of
every hard corm, soft cornm, or corn
out soreness or irritatien. Freegone
is the much talked of discovery of the
between the toes, and calluses, with-
Oincinnati genius.

are not to drink it; Now, see: lwlelr it
like that, so that I can see it. That's
right. - Now crawl on. your hands to

directly you get there hold up the
flask above your head and look at me.
You understand?”

“Yes, massa,” grinned Joe
“That’s a good lad. When you see
me hold up my hand start off as fast

Sambe lagt week, didn't you? If one
of them men catches you before you
get to the thicket you have lost the
flask; but if you get away without
them catching you, the flask is yours
—you can keep it.”

By dnt of careful repemlon he
managed to drum this performance
into the negro’s woolly head, and then
watched him off with a little gnxiety.

The 1ad crawled along to the mound
as directed, and, arrived there, held
up the flask with a shout.

As Laurence had expected, the

group in the stable caught sight of
the tempting bottle, and at once
jumping to the mnatural conclugion
that Master Joe had stolen the prec-
jous article get up a shout and, for-
getting - everything for the moment in
the hope of getting a little French
brandy, started after him.
Joe—fleet as a ‘young dear—bound-
ed away across the prairie, and Laur-
ence stole round and with wonderful
rapidity got the horses from the
stalls and into the court before the
runners, disgusted with their fruit.
less chase, returned to their lounging
and their plotting. :

Carefully locking the door of the
‘large room into whom he had taken
them, he went h search of Mr. ﬂuw-
art,’ tnd found him distributing -ome
food to the ¢rowd of natives who were
thropiging sround. -

“poor devils!” he said aside to Laur-
ence as he came up, “Perhaps this
is the last meal they'll have for & day
or two¥ |

“Are they of no \in to us?” asked
Laurence.

“No.” said the settler, stroking hu
beard, “Not to.  he depandod on.
They'd o il for dying for us before
the fitat shot wae fired, and afterward
oliaging about our knees and shriek-
ing cnouga lo drive us mad, No,
tyey’d be Ja the way. They and the
two women are safest st the huts.
fhe rufiats wun't hurt them; it isn't
worth their while.. How have you
nam!cd about the horses?”

Laurenca told bim and he was de-

lighted.

he muttered, “I febl as it & back door
was opened when the nags are ot
hand, if a chance cofmes. It wis &
cute trick of yours, Msh-—wwlw

| tally cuta®

the mound besides the stables, and

as you can go—you won the race with |*

“&M’lthd&ﬂ?‘ul"

Pattern 3141 was employed in: this
ingtance. It is cut in 4 Sizes: 2, %, 6,
8 years; and will require 2% yards
of 27 ipch material for a 4 year size.
As here shown, natural shantung
was selected with embroidery in red,
and bright red buttons for trimming.
Gingham, lawn, percale, voile,.china
silk, challie, repp, poplin and velvet
would be good for this design.

A pattern of this iflustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 16c.
in silver or stamps,

A DAINTY DRESS FOR MOTHER'S

2808—Batiste, voile, charmeuse,!
satin, taffeta,’ velvet, serge or gabar-|
dine could he used for this model. .
The tucks on the skirt may be
omitted. The dress may be finished
without the bolero and with long or
short sleeve, This style lends itself
nicely to combinations of material. - !

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 86,
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 8 reqguires
3% yards of 27 imch.material for the
dress and % yard for the bolero. |

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed tp any address on receipt of 16
cents in silver or stampes.
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NOTE:—Owing t the continual ad-
vanoce in price of paper, wages, otc.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c. each.

If the sleeves are not made kimono
style, the armhole is deep and round-
ed.

Shrimp pink is & fashionable hue
for both sports and afternoon frocks.

Silk gingham dresses are effectives
ly tpimmed with oyster white linen.
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“FRUIT! FRUIT- £RUIT '
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All kmds, at

LOWEST #RICES

CALIFORNIA ORANGES 216’8 ahd 176’s.

T

WINE SAP APPLES—Boxes; 138’s.
TINNED PEACHES—Z dozen cases.
TINNED. APRICOTS—2 dozen cases.
TINNED PEARS—2 dozen cases.
TINNED PINEAPPLE—Sliced.

',DRIED APPLES—40 b, boxes.

DRIED PEACHES—25 Ib. boxes.:

" DRIED APRICOTS—25 Ib. boxes.
A Pnunxs and DATES.
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Kurtzmann

Art Pianos

Kohler & Campbell
Pianos and Players.

Gulbransen

Player Pianos.

If it’'s .a Musical Instrument write us.

Musicians’ Supply Co.

(Royal Stores Furniture)
DUCKWORTH STREET.

may22,s,tu,th,tt
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SLA TTER Y’S

Wholesale Dry Goods

I

ae now offering to the trade-the following

“English and American Dry Goods.

White Curtains.

English Curtain Net.
English Art Muslin.
White Nainsook.

Valance Net.

lored ‘Dresses.

-~ Misses’<Co
“Gent’s” White Handker-
chiefs. chiefs.

<~ Also & very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

- SLATTERY'S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streetse::

White Seersucker.

Chlldren s Gingham
““ChildFéR’8 White Dresses Dicins

Ladies’ Handkerchiefs
Gent’s Colored Handker-
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