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“Love in the Wilds”

The Romance of a South African
. Trading Statlon.

CHAPTER X.
THE TAMING PROCESS.

The plates were colored, in the na-
tnrll and elegant style of those ddys:
this lion was a bright crimsonm, the
mane was blue.

She kfielt beside the chair—as girl-
ish and unaffected as & child—and
begked him to show her some more.

He turned over leaf after leaf, read-
ing scraps of the letter-press and ex-
plaining the pictures.

The book was a description of for-
eign sport.

In one part there was a long des-
aription of the Cape, th'e natives, cattle
Pming, and hunting.

This interested Grace more than all
Jhe rest, and the captain at last, quite
unequal to keep pace with her eager
curiosity, turned the book over to her

and sat watchihg her with half closed |°

eyes as she bent over it at the table.

It was a strange coincidence. -

There was the son, Hugh Darrell,
riding over the prairies, hunting the
Jeopard and the antelope, and here was
the girl who had supplanted him, read-
ing, with flashing eyes and longing
heart, of the very spot of ground and
the identical pursuits he was engaged
in. 5

Surely there is no such thing as
chance!

Fate holds us all in its Bands and
moves us-as easily as the showman
pulls the strings of the puppets.

The captain watched and plotted.

He was taming and subduing the
savage; but at the same time, uncon-
sciously, im was arming her with the
knife to cut his web to pleces.

The following morning the captain’s
horse was brought round and he ap-
peai. - linsted and spurred for a ride,

“Where is Miss Grace?’ he asked,
entering the room of Mrs. Lucas, who
was superintending the removal of
the breakfast things.

“Here I am,” replied that young lady
herself, from behind the curtains,

“Oh, here you are!” said the cap-
tain. “I am going for a ride. Will you
come with me?™ .

She did not hesitate this time.

“Yes,” she said. “I want to see how

your horse goes.”

‘When she ran out in her habit she
paw that he had her horse, and not
her pony, eaddled, but did not say
anything. Placing her well-made foot
lnhhhmd she hoppedonhilhtck
l&esbn'd.

noenhmmhonomlummgh
bred and looked it.

“Why did you tell them to get Pussy
tor me to-day?”’ Grace asked.

“Because I had no fear of you run-
ning away,” he said.

'n.wmm g

‘ﬁl. ‘indeed!” she retorted. “You
m.mwnmn«»
of yourst” :

“Ilo,.lllﬂ.m

—xmvmmw

well mouﬂ;ed, but . Hugh’s good old
horse was more strong than quiclk,
moré brave thaf light, and the cap-
thoroughbred steeple-chaser
crept up on her after the first hundred

tain’s

yards,

Grace looked back with a bright
flash on her face and waved her whip\

sauci ly.

“To the barn,”
one two fields off.

she said, pointing to

“Right,” he answered.
gate and the fence!”

“Do_you .mind!” ‘she retorted, and
" he saw her use the whip again.

They were going at a good pace now,
making straight for' a gate and a stout

fence a littley further on.

Dale!

But it was.not the first time by a
hundred that the old horse had cleared
that gate, and she came down on the
soft turf like a pebble and was off

again,

For the moment, as Pussy rose at
it, he thought she had taken it short
and his heart beat quickly. Should the
lorse fall and she be thrown! There
-was only she between him and the

Mbn -ntn. A 3
"Then euno R&e fence, higher and

more difficult to negotiate. :

Again the captain looked with the

same thought flashing through his

brain. g :

" _But Pussy rose up with plenty of

fleld. Now was the time to put jt op,
Ko just touched the silky neck and
away wenﬁ the steeple-chasef;

Grace heard the sudden spring and
looked around just in time to'see the
captain’s
the other side of the fence and the

into the field.

She uttered s ery of alarm and
turned back.

#Are you hurt? she cried, leaping
down and ‘standing beside him as he
pulled himself together,

“No,” he said, “not a bit;” but his
face was white, “Have you ridden past
the barn? If not, you have not woni”

_Here his lips twitched and -he put
his hand to his arm. *

Grace looked alarmed.

“Oh, you are hurt!” she said, laying
her hand upon his arm and speaking
more softly than he thought she could.
“Oh, I am sure you are! Do sit:down—<
here on this motnd—I'l go—I—I
don't know what to do. Shall I ride
home for Uncle Harry?™

He shook his head.

“No, Grace”—it was the first time
he had spoken the nfme without the.
prefix, and the girl noticed it—"no,
Grace, wait a moment. Will you bring
the horse? He is up, I see, and more
hurt than I am, I dare say.” He spoke
just as languidly and coolly as ever;

seem at all injured—to its master.

He looked at it, but kept his arm
at his side.

“Ah,” he said, “you ought to know
a bird by this time, old fellow.”

“Was it a bird?” asked Grace.

“Yes,” he said; but dropped his
eyes beneath her anxious gage. “A bird
rose under his nose as he went to take
the fence. Poor fellow, it's.the first
time he has mlssed in many a day.”

It was a falsehood. but he. carrted
it off well

It was not a bird that had caused
the tumble, but a thought—a thought
so vile, so hideous, so cruel and so
dark that his brain whirled, -his hand
failed him as the “idea entered his
head, and he pulled the horse at the

critical moment. g

“Oh, don’t pity him,” said Grace,
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space, and there only remained the|

horse fall all of & heap on. )

captain himself pitched head foremost |

and Grace led the horse—who did not.
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“the stupid! Pity yourself. What's to
be done? Oh, I am so sorry!”

“Are you, Grace?” he said, stopping
in the stroking of his mustache and
{ifting his dark eyes to hers with a
glance in them that made her shrink
back.

While she knew not, her untutored

MODEL.

heart told her the look was not love,
but a base and to-be-dreaded counter-
feit.

“Of course,”
ping her eyes.

“I should not have thought it,” he
continued; “I did not think you liked
me well enough.” \

“Yes; I do,” shé said, looking at hita
quickly and dreppiig her eyes—not
with love, but with a sabtle sort of
fear. “Leét us go. Can you mount? If
you can’t, I'll ride off and bring the,
chaise round.”

“No,” he said. “The squire must
! hear nothing of this, nor, for the mat-
ter of that, any one else. The arm's all
right now and we’ll finish the race.”

She held the horse for him and he
mounted.

she murmured, drop-

silence, then he said:

“Is there a stream near here? This
‘arm of mine is beginning to bore ma. I
think it 18 a sprain; if so, the bost
thing is some cold water.”

“No; no,” said Grace; “there's no
stream about here—we must go home.
Stay! There’s the Warren, just over
there; see? Rebecca will give us any-
thing we want.”

And she spurred on.

Captain Reginald thrust his arm in-
side the breast of his coat and £silow-
ed after.

They rode on for a little while in '

style. It is cut in 8 Sizes: 16, 18 and
20 years. 5% yards of 36 inch mater-

fal will be required for an 18 year ‘

size, \

As here shown, printed and plain

voile are combined. One could have
this in batiste or voile, braided or
embroidered. It is good also for
foulard, taffeta, duvetyn, satin, and
French serge. The width of the
skirt at lower edge is 1% yard. -

A pattern of this illustration mail-

ed to any addfess on receipt of 15c. .

in silver or stamps.

At the door of the Warren a .ittle
basket chaise was waiting.
“Oh, Rebecca is going out!” said

sald, in her timid gentle voica:

“Not going out if you are coming
in, Grace,” and Grace, springinrg off
her hose, whispered:

“He’s hurt his arm and wants some
cold water.”

Rebecca raised her eyes to the gen-,
tléman’s face and answered: l

"Oh my dear, you must introduce
us!"

And she walked up to the captain,
who had already uncovered.

Grace looked puzzled.

What might Rebecca mean?

She didn’t know; but half giessing,
went up to Reginald and said:

“This is Miss Rebecca Goodman,
-whom I've twold you about. She's got
the rare picture books. She says she’ll
give you some cold water, so come in
at once—make haste.”

The captain smiled and, dismount-
ing, bowed to Rebecca.

“Miss Darrell has only half done her
duty,” he said, in his languid way. “My
name {8 Dartmouth—Reginald Dart-
mouth. I have hurt my arm—a wmere
sothing—a simple sprain.” ;

“Oh!” said Rebecca, xnterrupung
him and looking distressed—she woull
bave wept over a canary with a sore
throkt—"pray come in; a sprain is so
[ painful! ~Goorge, take ‘the horses’
M&. wm.'
‘mnoldmmw&odnw

Grace; but at that moment Reheccax
Goodman came out of the door and |
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A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS.

2878. Here is a model that is es-
pecially desirable for mature figures.
The sleeve may be in wrist length,
close fitting and finished with or with-
out a cuff, or it may be in elbow

ilength with a neat cuff finish. Width
of dress at lower edge is about 2%

yards., Percale, drill, khaki, cham-

bray, gingham, poplin, flannelette and

lawn may be used for this design.
The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 36,

138, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust,
Size 48 will require 6 yardsi

measure.
of 30 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.
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A VERY PRETTY AND STYLISH

Pattern 3166 was employed for this '

DISPLAY

This week we offer for your mspectmn one
of the Biggest Blouse displays ever shown in our
dles Section.

“BEAUTIFUL GEORGETTE CREPE
Sor WAISTS.

This is an offering of more than usual merit,
They come in shades of Black, Pearl, Flesh,
Taupe, Sand, Navy and Whlte, trimmed with

ry or cluster tucking in very pretty
stx_es s featuring round, V or square neck.

All One Price, $17.50.
LADIES’ WHITE VOILE WAISTS.

Very newest styles. ,

Price $5.50 to $10.00.
Big Range of FINE LAWN WAISTS.

Price from $1.40 upwards.

Every lady loves a pretty Waist. Well, don’t
fail to see this showing.

Your Appearance
Means More o You

than most pegple spspect. Now
doesn’t it? s-But are you em-
ploying ‘the best means of im-
proving it?

‘A . 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
Rust-Proof Corsets

‘are the choice of the woman
who really cares about her ap-
pearance. Prices from

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.
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Sole Agents for Newfoumudland,

FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE

INSURANCE. |

SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE (0.,
OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

The above Insurance Companiés éarry on .a successful and
extensive business, and always Rave maintained the
chagacter for the honourable and liberal discharge of thei
gidtions. -

“Our first aim in every policy we issue is to ensure the hold
complete protection, our second to grant that protection at th
lowest possible rate. Write or phone us.

Nfld. Labrador Export Company, Limited,

XY S Agents, Board of Trade Bn]ldlng.

aLouss BARGAINS

‘Good Quality La sty Cut fal Seandard
sizes, 36, 33, 40 inches and of the best
W°fkm'hip- All oE#e prices. ;.
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