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of the lemon
" health - giving
the fruit.

I'd Like a Diinkl

you shouldn’t have one—and
and a good one too—

Freeman's Glass Lemon

is no mere ‘substitute’ but a
really refreshing beverage, It
is made from real lemons by
an entirely new process, re-
taining both the exact flavour

Freeman’s Foods, umlled,

England.

and also the
propertles of

ﬂ
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“Love in the Wilds”

The Romance of

a South African

Trading Station.,

CHAPTER XX,
A STRUGGLE FOR DEAR LIFE.

“Yery well, sir,” said the captain,
and ringing the bell he told James to
get the carriage ready. “I should have
gbne before,” he said, with a smile
that was meant to be tenderly affec-
tionate, “but Grace does not like to be
interferred with, and I
whims as much as I can. I know she
is safe.” : .

“Safe enough,” growled the squire;
“but she ought to be home; it's late.”

The captain nodded acquiescingly,
stroked his mustache, left the room,
and the squire caught the sound of
the retreating brougham ' wheels.

In a very little while he heard them
returning, and preparing himself for
a scene, worked himself up to the pro-

per pitch of irritability and ill-tempe¥.

% The captain entered the hall.and
stood asking Mrs. Lucas .som‘e ques-
tions.

The squire could not héar Grace's
voice nor her tread, and faced round
toward the door.

It opened and the captain entered,
his hat in his hand, his face calm as
usual, but with a slightly puzzled loak
in his eyes.

The squire looked up questioningly

“Grace is not at the Warren,” said
the captain, quietly.

The squire changed color.

“Not at the Warren?” he repeated,
half angrily, half fearfully. “Then
where the fiend is she?”

* The captain came up to the table and
sank into a chair, his hat still in Lis
kand.

“I can not conceive,” he said, mus-
ingly.

The squire started to his feet.

- “Zounds, sir!” he said, his gout die-
pelled by his fright and indignation.

study ber

“You take it wonderfully cool. Not at
the Warren? Then where the deuce is
the girl, I ask? Hi, Mrs. Lucas—James
—confound you all, where have you
got to—" o

Mrs. Lucas came panting in; James
and one or two of the other servants
followed.

The squire, leaning heavily on his
stick, turned to them, hés face white
with fear and crimson with passion in
turns.

“Who saw Miss Grace last?” he ask-
ed, t(emblingly. “Who saw her last, I
say? Can't some of you answeér?’

“I—1 saw Miss Grace going across
the fields this morning, sir,” quavered
James.

“This morning, you idiot?” snarled
the squire. “What do I want to know
about this morning? To-night—te-
night—who ‘saw her last to-night?”

No one, it seemed. No one had seen
her since James, and he had not since
the morning.

The squire stamped across the room.

“Bring me my hat,” he said in a low
voice, so different to the one in which
he had before spoken that Mrs, Lucas
trembled. '

“Oh, you won’t go and face the night
air, sir—squire?’ she ventured to
stammer out.

But the fiery old man was determin-
ed.

“Bring me my hat,” he said. “I'll
face the flery fiend to bripg my lass
back.”

The captain, who had been standing
rather pale and agitated, but makiag
no effort to institute the séarch, save
by looking 'at his watch, here inter-
ferred.

“I have ordered my horse, sir,” he
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will be round in another minute. I will

.| scour thé country completely and find

her—never fear. There is no opcasion

ing into the cold air.”

“Confound the cold, sir!” shouted
“Let me pass,” and he
stamped out into the hall and down
the stone steps. 2

The brougham was
man held the door open.

"m-mcotnowmuuitum
brutes will go,” said the squire, and
sank back with a groan.

The captain came to the door. H's
horge was just then brought up.

“I shall make for the nearest town,”
he said, hurriedly. “If I don’t hear of
her there—but I am sure I shall—I

don, She would be sure to go there if
she has run away.”

“What else can she have done?” said
the squire, with a look of dread on
! his face.

The captain shock his head.
“I can not say, sir. Good-by,” he

. | said,

As the carriage dashed off he sprang
into the saddle.

Lights were gleaming at the upper
windows of the Warren, and n-ﬂuh
of hope darted through the old man’s
heart.

“She’s come back—they've found
her!” he muttered, and felt reliaved.

But as‘the door opened, and he Jaw
Rebecca standing waiting with an
anxious, pale face, his heart sank
again, and he groaned.

“Help me out,” he said to the groom.

Without a word he stamped after Re-
becca, who was in her dressing-robe
and looked terribly anxious, into the
drawing-room.

He sank into a chair, breathing
hard, and Rebecca stood before him.

“Have you not found her?” she ask-
ed.

“No,” groaned the squire.

“Oh, dear—oh, dear!” said Rebecca,
bursting into tears. “Where is the poor
darling this bitter, bitter night? Oh,
Grace—oh, Grace!”

The squire knocked his gtick.

“Bitter night? he growled, in agony,

pang. “What has the night got to do
with it? She’s gone—run away, Lhe

as good as another!”

led look.

“Run away?” she murmured, faintly.
“What should she run away for?”

“How do I know, woman?” answer-
ed the squire. “Heaven only knows; 1
don’t! No one could 'a’ loved the wick-
ed girl better than I did. Ran away,
too!™

It was a bitter thought and it un-
manned him. That a girl—a Darrel—
should run away from the Dale was a
terrible blow to the old man’s pride as
well as his affection,

“Run away, and Heaven knows what

as a lark, as blithe and gay as a girl
could be. Rebecca, what on earth can

mad?”

“Mad?” repeated Rebecca. “No; byt
she was unhappy,” she murmured,
nervelessly, with a fresh burst of
tears. “Poor, poor Grace! She was
crying this morning.”

The squire was literally speechless
with horror and astonishment,

“Crying—this morning?” he repeat-
ed, clutching his stick. “What for?”

Rebecca did not answer. The old
man’s fury seemed to madden him.

“Fiends and furies!” he roared.
“Are gll the Darrells going mad?
Here's Hugh, my own son, pampered
and petted like a prince, flings the
villain of discontent in my face and
starts off, Heaven knows where! He
goes mad! Then come this girl—as
good a girl, but for a touch of willful-
neéss, as one need see—comes to the
Warren with piteous and piping eyes.
Vhat then? Why, she runs away—rups
awiy, woman! I'm a’'most distracted
with the pair of them. They'll bring
my gray hairs in sorrow to the mn."‘
Pouring out this incoherent tirade,
he sank on the chair from which he
had risen, and hid his fage in his
hands.
l.obm nt rocking horuu. erylu
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will send a message and go on to Lou-|

as if"the words had - added a fresh |

helpless, willful idiot; and one night's ;

Rebecca lifted her face with a start-;

for! This morning she was as happy :
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" CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC
FINE ART STUDIO _
SCHQOL OF EXPRESSION

FIVE-FOLD EDUCATIONAL
FACILITIES OFFERED TO
STUDENTS

{ ACADEMIC COURSES
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fied and University trained,
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Classes for children from four
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MISS E. FLORENCE BLACKWOOD, B. A.
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PHYSICAL
TRAINING
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Hygiene

MUSICAL COURSES

AT THE HALIFAX CONSERV-
ATORY OF MUSIC.

(In the same group of Build-

ings)

Training 1n Theory, Pianoforte,

Yoice, Violin, Cello, etc., with

an eflicient Staff of twenty

expert Teachers, Directed and

supervised by

MR. HARRY DEAN, A.R.C.0., R.C.N., Leipsig.
Director

Two Scholarships awarded each
year

FINE ART COURSES

In the Art Studio of the College
Drawing, Painting and
Design, [Ilustration, China
Painting and Handcrafts.
Under the direction of

Mr. Lewis E. Smith and
Miss Edith A. Smith.

ELOGCUTION AND
DRAMATIC COURSES

In the Halifax School of Ex-
pression in connection with the
College.  Physical Training,
Voice Culture, Memory Train-
ing, Public Speaking, Interpre-
tation, Expression, Dramatic
Art.

Under the Direction -of
Miss Jessie MacAloney.

Further Information -and Calendar
at the office or by mail. Ad-
dress Mra. M. Ethel Taylor,
Secrelary. Halifax Ladies Col-
lege, Halifax.
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Rebecca flushed.

“I—I—could not tell you, squire;”
she sobbed.

“Couldn’t tell me; and for why?”
roared the squire again. “Because it'
wouldn’t bear the telling—some fool- |
ish, finicking school-girl nonsense that l
cught to be choked out of her. Couldn’t

have driven her from home? Is she! tall e ! THATS. VAR NavELt te til, wev

man! The girl was happy enough at |
the Dale, and would 'a’ been happier
if the fiend as possessed that idiot,
Hugh, hadn’t seized her, too! Here am
I, nearly at my last home, reckoning
and planning for her happiness— ay,
planning for her happiness,” he re-
peated, as Rebecca looked up with a
sudden flush upc;q her face. “Only to-
day Regy and I were speaking of the
happy time as was to come when they
two should be master and mistress of
the Dale, and I could—" »

He was not allowed to go farther.

The little woman suddenly sprang
to her feet and confronted him, her
eyes all ablaze, her face white but
strangely resolute. )

Timid, nerveléss Rebecca was sud-
denly fired with a most fearful cour-
age. Her love for both Hugh and Grace
had bestowed it upon her.

“Yotu planning and plotting for her
happiness?”’ she repeated, looking at
him with withering scorn. “Oh, man,
man, it is you who are cruel; it is
you who are possessed! You plan for
their happiness? I, tell you you have
planned .apd . brought on their trouble
and sorrow. Oh, Hugh, Hugh, my poor
lad, how bitterly do I repent my folly;
w.sndwmsomnmxrm
of you!”
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Pattern 3169 is illustrated here. It
is cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 43,
and 44 inches bust measure. Width
of Skirt at lower edge, is 1% yard.
A Medium size will require 6% yards
of 40 inch material.

Silk poplin with pipings in a con~

ity

trasting or matched shade or color,
and lace or embroidery would be at-'|
tractive for this. It is likewise ap-|
propriate for serge, shantung, linenm, '
foulard, crepe, taffeta and satin.

to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps,

A PRACTICAL AND BECOMING
DRESS,

Pattern 3186 supplies this . style.
It is cut in 4 Sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14
years,
33 yards of 44 inch material.

The model is here perirayed in blue
linen with braid trimming. Taffeta,
with embroidery or velvet ribbon,
would be new and  attractive. In
shantung or linen crash, one could
have the free edges finished in blan-
, ket stitch with worsted or floss. The
| gleéve may be short or.in % length.

A pattern of this fllustration mailed

| to any address on receipt of 15 cents

in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad- V'
vance in price of paper, wages, ote., ]
we are compelled to advance the prloo »

of putt.onl to 15¢. eagh,

A 12 year size will require!
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FOR THE KIDDIES !

We are fully stocked in Childrens Play Shoes,
Sandals and Sneakers.
TAN SANDALS—Price .. .. .. .. ..$1.40 to $2.80
TAN SNEAKERS—Price .. .. .. .. ..$1.70 to $2.00
BLACK SNEAKERS—Price .. .. .. ..$1.70 to $2.00
WHITE and BROWN CANVAS PLAY SHOES,
$1.40 to $1.80

PARKER & MONROE Ltd.
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Just Arrived:

by S. S. Digby shipment of

ENGLISH
SPRING
SUITINGS,

For Ladies and Gents.
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. Now is the time to secure your Spring
Suit. Large Variety to choose from.

.J. STRANG’S,

Tailoring of Quality,

Cor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.
nov29,eod,tf
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Immediate Delivery!

Protect your spring trade by placing your order
at once for the following popular goods:

MEN’S SERGE SUITS—Asstd. prices. 7
MEN’S T'VEED SUITS—Asstd. prices. '
MEN’S WORSTED SUITS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TROUSERS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TRENCH COATS. !

Customers report making quick sales with
“Victory Brand” Clothing on account of the
good fit and finish of the garments.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

The White Clothing
Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
. 259-261 Duckworth Street.
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B;le Progress Brand Working
s -Shlrls, Pants & Overalls!

2 Roomy sizes, durable materials, strongly
mille in our own Factory to withstand hard
The materials were bought a long time

:i(o and are priced well below present quota-
ons.. This means a considerable saving to you.
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