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o - - There is nothing better for
'making cakes than Freeman'’s

Egg Powder, which is not
merely & substitute for eggs. s
but actually an improvement

upon them—being lighter and

more digestible. It is also much -

more economical in use than

Freemans Egg Powder

k- ' One of Freeman’s English Foads

The Romance of a South "African

Trading

Station.

CHAPTER LXIIL
A PAINFUL POSITION.

In the modesty of fearful duty
I read as much as from the rattling
tongue
Of saucy and audacious eloquence——
SHAKESPEARE.

If Mr. Reeves had taken unto himi-
self a motto wherewith to carry him
through life it was surely “Be consist-
ent and do your duty.”

The painfulness of the posliion in
which heé was so unexpectedly placed
can easily be understood and appre-
ciated.

Here, without a word of notice, or
noté of warning, he had been startied
by the announcement of some foul
play, some évil work enacted by his
most influential ¢lient; he had been,
furthermore, requeésted, and in a mea-

sure compelled, to take cause against

%im, and now, as & finale to his won-
{er, & positive and irrefutable proof
of his client’s crime has been placed
in his hands.

It was very hard upon him, and for
a few minutes the poor old gentleman
felt inclined to give up in despair; but
Rebecca and Sir Charles would not al-
low that.

They heédged him around, consoled
him, and at last ventured to ask the
contents of the soiled and dirty docu-
ment.

“Thé cofitents?” he exclaimed pite-
ously, feeling the out-side of his
pockest and looking sternly straight in
frobt of him, “Why, madam, this pa-
per is nothng more nor less tian
SQuire Hugh Darrell’s last will!”

#Oh!"” oried :Rebécca, sinking into a
chair and turning deathly white. “Oh,
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dear—it is true then! It is true! Oh,
dear! The poor squire!”

The old lawyer started; her ejacul-
ations bronght back to lim another
and more fearful point at issue.

“Ah!” he said, and he rose from his
chair, “There is no time to lou.»This
is fearful! 8ir Charles, I would give
half the fortune I have honorably
earned by many years of honest labor
to be able to wash my hands-6Y this!
Why, sir,” he continued, with grave
sternness, “this is more than embes-
Zlement-~this is—murder!”

“Murder?’ exclaimed Doctor Teodly,
who had been standing Dbeside Re-
becca, in vain endeavoring to calm
her. “Murder, Mr. Reeves? Surely I
did not hear aright!”

Recalled to his usual calm by the
fusay little doctor’s exclamation, the
lawyer buttoned his coat and beckon-
ed Sir Charles aside.

A short conversation and an excit-
ed one on Sir Chatles’s part ensued,
and was terminated by the baronet
breaking away and going to Rebecea.

“Rebecca,” he said, “Mr. Reeves is
obdurate; hé will not listen to me; he
wishes to place the affair in the hands
of—'

“Of the proper authorities,” put in
Mr. Reeves, sternly. “Madam, this is a
clear case for the Treasury. There is
sufficiént evidénce to warrant the ar-
rést of a certain individual. It is your
duty-—nay, more, my duty—to see
that it is done. I~

“No, no!” said Rebecea, alarmed.
“Mr. Reéves, you will ruin all. Sir
Charies, tell him our plang. Oh, pray,

| persuade him!”

@ir Charles then: communicated a
seheme which he and Rebeécca had
concocted.

It was very simple, but it was some
time before the stern, unbending old
lawyer would agree to it.

“Duty wils ddty,” hé declared; “and
his duty dt that érisis was t6 place the
will and the eviaénce in the hands of
the polide.”

At last, however, He gave way and,
seated Bimsel &t Rebeeon's writing-
table, wrote & shert letter to Reginald
Dartihouth, requésting his immediate

atténdance at the néw-Hall.

“And you think this will catch him?”
he said, .with a glance of contempt.’

“f am sure of it,” said Rebecoa, who
régained her composure. “He has so
magy plots in fand that he will net
b abls to guess to Which this may fe-
fér. The mere uficsrtainty will bring
‘him hon-und it and pee.”.

“Besides,” said Sir Oharles, “it he
does not eome, you can at once take
your owh coufse: if he does, we have
him in our hands, and eam right the
wmt without & g-uful exposure and
scandal. Do you wish the Dale to gof
dow- u muto Darrells with & stain

.o e e

a !s' words, al‘hi!yint Mr readiness

| to cafry out his directiohs. *

‘ftiefe he felt himself safe,
mm a feeling of triumph and exult-
“ation, he rose the next mofning ahd

'y after a careful toilet and aft elabordte

brnkhlt.; procecded to give directions
to his secretary;- >

That gentleman he mended ledv=
ing behind to conduct his eofréspona-
ence and inform him of passing events.
He thought he &ould trult him; he hid
#16 suspicion, A6 doubt Whatever.

Johin Stanfield was, a8 usual, ssated
at his writing-table.

As uftal, hé gave ho acknowledg-
ment of his mastet’s éntrance beyond
theé slight bow.

Reginald ‘Daftmotth - stood looking
at him for a moment, then said:

“Stanfield, I have some matters of
importance to go thfough Wwith you
thié morning.”

The secrétary looked up.

“I am going on the Continent for &
short time,” continued Reginald Dart-
mouth, with his languid aif. “I am
tired of London, bored with England—
a trip will do me good.”

The secretary, silént still, inclined
‘His head.

“I shall start by to-merrow night's
mail.” g

The B8eécretary gave the slighteést
start, too slight to be perceptible.

“lI wish you to remain here and
keep a lookout on things at the Dale—
you understand ?”’ !

The secretary nodded.

“I may be away some little time, or
I may nbt. At any rate, I shall forward
you my address in a day or two; that
and all ot.he'r matters you will keep
locked within your own breast.”

Again the silent bow.

“I can trust you, I think; you know
too well the penalty of unfaithfulhess.
You will want some money. There is
a check for a reasonable amount. You
cafi write for more if necessary. But
whatever you write, post the letter
yourself, with your own hands. Mark
that! Now let me see the letters--the
private ones—never mind the others.”

He seated himself in the easy-chair
and lighted his cigar with the air of
a man who had little on his mind save
the weariness of killing time.

The secretary handed him one letter
marked private.

A slight frowh contracted Reéginald
Dartmouth’s 'brow as he took it, and
a dark shadow of doubt, hesitation,
and irresolution madeé it still heavier
a8 he read the short letter.

“When did this come?” he asked.

“It was delivered an hour ago,” was
the reply.

Reginald Dartmouth rose from the
chair and, with the frown still black
and heavy, paced the room.

What did it mean? Why could not
the old idiof- explain, or, at least, give
him a hint of the buéiness he deemed
80 important? What was hé to do—
only twé days clear, and, come what
would, he must start to-morfow night
-—what was he to do?

At last he decided and, glancing at
his watch, said:

“Have the geodness to give’ direc- |
tions for the immediate saddling of

1y horde. I af Mﬂnod t6 Dale.
‘Lose 1ot a Moment! T must start to-
morrew—stay!” he exeldimed. “Send
Philip on to éngage post-horses at
the different sthges. 1 will follow ‘with-
it unt fiour”

He turned to 1eave the roof alimost

| betore the lass words had 18ft his 1ips,

or most assttFédly would have Seen
the pussied expredfion on the décre-
tary’s face.

“An houf!” ezelatméd John Stan:
fleld. “Oh, Heaven, Be kind ahd 1end
me stréngth of body and mind to zeép
péte with Bim! Afn Hour—én hour!”

And, with tremblifig 1ips and sxcited
eyes, the slim, graeeful figure of the
youth ran with.the speed of a fawn
down the broad stairease:

— <
CHAPTER LXIV.
BACK FROM THE CAPE. /
I have set my life upon a éast
And I will stand the hlurd of the
die.—SHAKESPEAR

The hero of the “Sclavonia,” Laur=
éncé Harman or Hugh Darrell, which-
ever name the reader may choose to
assign to our hero, was certainly not
wanting in firmness and a dogged sort
of patience.

Some men, most men, would have
gone mad ih stuch ah imprisénment, at
such a reéstraint, as he endured.

He had not seén Hnglahd for yeafs;
hé knew absolutely nothing concern-
ing his father and his old home. Dur-
ing the long and fearful journey home,
when men and women were Ilying
about the decks panting with thirst
and dying of hunger, he felt maddened
by the intense longing to see Dale—
dear, sweet, old-Dale! But now he was
bound hand and foot by his promise to
thege men that he would not Ileave
Aheir sight until he had worked oftf
the debt incurred by his illness.

A promise to Hugh Darrell was a
sacred thing, to be kept faithfully and
strictly, though death stood in the
way.

So he remained within the huge
walls working — still silent and
thoughtful as ever, consoling himself,
perhaps, with the reflection

now that it had passed from his hands
forever.

Yes, if the squire still lived, his
wandeéring son kﬁew, or felt convines
ed, that he would be as stern and un-
yielding as ever, and if he were dead,
then that other individual, of whom
the old gentleman had spokén when
they parted, held the grand.old place
and called himseélf master of the Dale.

This sad reflection helped him to
bear his imprisonment
for a time, and when it failed he wrote
to his fatHer, as we have seen.

After the dispatch of the letter—we
know how far it traveled and whom
it reached—he settled int6 his silent
but not Mmorose manner again, and
rose the next morning stronger still
and readier still to work his promise
out.

wonderfully

(To be Continued.)
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A SMART AND Annmn
DRESS.

Pattern 3306 is portrayed in this
moedel. It i8 ecut'in 7 Sizes: 84, 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust mea-
sure,
yards of 36 inch materal,
of the skirt at the lower edge is 2
yards with plaits extended.

Black taffeta, braided or embroid«
éred, also linen, serge, gabardine, tric-

A pattern of this illdstration mail-
ed to any address in receipt of 15

A POPULAR BATHING SUIT.

Pattern 3286 is shown in this {llus-
tration. It is cut in 4 Siges: Small,

Tr——

A 38 inch size will require 6 .
The width !

|
i
|
H

olette or duvetyn could be used for
this model. :

cents in silver or stamps, |

I
|

32+34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;

tra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-
ure. A Médium size will refquire- 3%
yards of 38 inch material, '

This is a good model for satim,
taffeta, sateen, serge, tricolette, gur-:
barding and alpaca. Brald or é&me-
broidery may beé used for decoration.

A pattern of ‘this illustration mailed
to any addréss on receipt of 15 cents
in silvér or stamps.
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NOTE:~—Owing t4 the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, otc.,
we are compelled to advance the prtn
of pattefns to 156¢ ench.
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| Your* Appearance

i Means More to You
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- than moot ipeaple suspect. Now
doesn’t it? But are you em

‘ployifig. the besf nedns of ‘im,

proying it7

A ‘woman’s appearance dp.
pends. directly ‘upon her corsst,
and -her quickest road:to beatity
of figure’ism well-designed, well.
fitting -corset.

| Warner’s
‘Rust-Proof Corsets

‘are ‘the cchdice of the “Wonaay
“who: wﬂy cares i about iher :ap.

.pearsiuice. _Prées from

$3.00to $5.50 pir,
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Immediat

e Delivery!

Protect your spring trade-by placifig your order
at once for the following: popular goads:

MEN’S SERGE SUITS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S T"/EED SUITS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S WORSTED -SUITS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TROUSERS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TRENCH COATS.

Customers report ‘makifig’ quick sales witl

d«

“Yictory Brand” Clothing on account of the

good fit and finish of

the garments.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

The White Clothing
.Manufacturing Co., Ltd.

259-261 Du

ckworth Street.
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BLANKET BARGAIN%’

Size 54 x 74 .

Size 60 x 76 .

* . Special for this week:

WHITE COTTON BLANKET

Heavy fleece, Pink and Blue border; extra quality

Get your supply \\hle thev Ia:L

WILLIAM FRQEW,' Water St.

DN 19 1940 [N NS | NN,
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Wholesale

ny' Goods

a:e now- offering fo

English Curtain Net.
English Art Muslin.
White Nainsook.

Misses’ Colored Dresses.
Gent’s White Handker-
chiefs,

Children’s White Dresses

the trade the follow

English and American Dry Goois.

White Curtains:

Valance Net.

White Seersucker.

Children’s Gingham
Dresses.

T.adies® Handkerchicfs.

Gent's Coldred Handker-
chiefs.

Also & very largé assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY 600DS STORE,

Du¢kwerth and George _Streets.
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Brand Workmg

Shlrls, Panls & Overalls!
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‘Roggxy sizes, dur

able m&terlals, strongly

made Th our own Factory to withstand hard

| «»cUsage. . The materials. were bought a long time

ago and are priced well below present quota-
* tions:—This means a considerable saving to you.
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