e R

‘ot contura his ‘ast

N

ST

I

Is so rich and creamy.
Watch-as vou pour it intoa
dish or over the pudding—

it looks so good, and

tastes

even better than it looks.

Try () fo-day.
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“Love in the Wilds”

The Romance of a South African

Trading

Station.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE ATTACK.

Laurence crawled off his hands and
Enees to where the lad, utterly ignor-
ant of his frightful danger; stood, in
the very range of the shots, and pull-
od bl o the grouad.

“Keep below the window, Cecil,” he
shouted in his ear. . “Don’t you see
that they are firing in?”

The (a4 wodded and 2lung to his
breast.

{aursnce Jooked wroubled. Fle saw
fa uis present state of terror the boy
was {n the most imminent peril.

“Cecll,” - he whispered, hurriedly,
snd keeping his er.u fized upon the
window, “you must be brave. Look
at me! There, come, lad, have no
fear while I am here to protect you.
Come, pluck up some courage, for my
sako!”

The youth clinched his teeth and
moved his lips iato “I will.”

Laurence pressed his small hand
encouragingly.

*"That's right,” hg said; “mow I
48 put you to some use. Lay along
there. orouch down ay low as you caa,
and hand me a lodded gun whenever
1 need one.”

Cecll nodded eagerly, and seeming

fnspired with courage by the prospect '

of helping him, did as he was told,
inading duickly and watching eager-
1y for the moment when Laurence
should want a fresh gun.

Laurence,

on the lad's account, felt his heart |

$eap ngain, and stealing up to the
window, jumped up with the rapid-
ity of a jack-in-the-box, fired at the
sman who was climbing the wood-work
and fell to the floor again as the crack
of a rifie rang out and the bullet in-
tended for him flew over his head and
buried itself in the ceiling. /

The yoll of vage that rose tnld him
that hio-hed either killed or wounded
{he climtior, and he-smiled grimiy &and
cagt nbout for some other means of
taking aim, for ke knaw that he could
faal & mecond
time,

Whils he wan thinking of soma plan
and keeping the harrel of his gon

pointed at the window, a shout from |

Mr, Btewart apprised him of some
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A.nd the Worst is Yet to Come—|
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now feeling more easy,

fresh nigvement of the gang Gpon the

stairs.

“ey have got some of the blacks
there. Bome new dodge is on hand”

The next momeént the peciliap yell
ot the natives ramg out and, to his
horror, Mr. Stewart saw that the
ruffins intended using them ae shislds,
and were forcing them up the stairs,
keeping behind the ' shelter of the
blacks.

‘When he had told this to Laurence,
f.aurence’s blood rose to fever heat,
and heedless of his danger gprang to
his feet.

“Quick—quick!” shouted Mr. Btew-
art. .
And Laurence leaped to his side.

‘ *7 have it” he sald; “take aim be-
tween that poor lad’s légs. The cow-
ardly brutes are crouching rather low

ldovm and we shall lame them. Do

! not move.”

Laurence saw at once  what he
meant and, waiting until the firat
shricking native was pushed forward,
aimed low between his feet.

Mr. Stewart did the same dnd utter-
ed a shout of triumph a8 the two ruf-
fians, with yells of pain, rolled back
| again, olutching the megroes as they
fell

“Now-—now!” shouted Mr. Stewart,
as from his peep-hole he saw them
rush up, and once more they ‘poured
forth a deadly shower of bullets,
| -But the-attackers pressed on, yell-

'ing and swearing vengeance.

Mr. Stewart danced with excitement
and rage.

“Give me some more guns!”

And Cecil, who was now all ablaze
with courage and spirit, brought him
a rifie and revolver,

“At 'em again!” shouted the setiler.

And again Laurence’s accurate aim
ieveiled one, while Mr, Stewart’s vol-
ley sexttered the others. Y

Thelr pumbers were now thinning,
but as they decroased In quantity
{hey rose In passion, and three of the
ramuining twelve gained the bharri-
cade with the ferocity -of madmen.

Lanrence saw fmminent danger if
the barricade gave ‘vay, and he shout-
"ed to Mr. Stewart to direct a continu-
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A! ‘that eritioal moment, m hﬁ
tep were fully engaged in watching

land guarding the barricads, Oeell,
‘| nappening to turh. saw & hul nm

the window lodl!.

With a cry of alarm he' lifted the
nnhohndinlllhnldn“;hﬂll
the best aim he eould; fred.
Laurence, turniu.lt-tho réport, ut-
tered a shoiit of onoounnlut and
delight, although the shot had taken
no effect; and, inspired by his approve
al, Ceell sprang forward and, swing-
ing the still smoking gun, brought it
down upon the Intruding head with
a farce that knocked the yelling ruf-
flan from hig grasp and caused him
to fall headlong to the ground.
“Bravol” shouted Mr: Btewart.
Laurénce sald nothing, bué Ceeil
flushed at his nod of approval and
erled:

“f airv, 111 stop here And giard this
window.”

At this Junctufe a shout from the
stairs gave svotice to the two ' men
that something ‘Wwas oceurring.

Mr. Stewart, bending doéwn add
peering throtgh the peephole, saW
that the men had hit upon a new idea.

“Lausy" he erled, “this means mis-
chief. The hounds are getting cune
ning. They have taken one of the
doors off its hinges and are coming
up behind it. Look here!”

Lanrence nodded and saw that such
was the case.

“What's to be dome?” he asked.
“They will feach the bnrﬂcade in five
minutes; alréady—"

Before he could Anish Mr. Stewart
dragged him to the floor just in time
to save him from & passing ‘bullet,
which Tim, who had been hammering
at the barricade, had fired through the
first hole.

“Now comes the rub,” said Mr.
Stewsrt, ominously. “It is all up with
this.”

And he nodded to the friendly
wood-work which had gutrded them
8o long.

Laurence set his 1lips ticnuy and
stépped back into the room.

“Come back, sir,” he sald;
fight to the last. Cecil!”

Cecil sprang to his side.

“Keep behind me. When I rush for-
ward ¢ling to my belt bdbehind and
come, too-~you understand?”’

Cecil nodded.

“Yes, Laury,” he said, breathlessly;
“I will keep by you until they kill
me.”

“They shan’t do that while I'm alive,
1ad,” said Luurence, with & tender
flash in his eyes. ‘“Mind; cling tight-
1"" o

Almost bdefore the words had left
his lips the crash of the axes upon
the frame-work rendered further
spesch impossible, and in another
minute or two the whole barricade f8ll
in with. a tremendous noise.

“Now!” said Laureénce.

"And amid the horrible din he rush-
ed forward, firing straight before him
and on each side until all the barrels
were emptied, then waving his rifis
round his head, cleared the passage
and sprang down the stafrs.

Thrown off their guard Ly this sud-
den and stubborn attack, the runners
gave way for & moment, and, with
Coefl stil! behind him, Laurence leap-
ed down the stairs with the rapidity
;of lightning.

One man sprang bafore him as he
reached the -bottom, Lut he went down,
levelled before the swift rush as &n
os-goes down befére the dash of a
‘lion, and Laurence guined the Duck
{ goor,

Hy that time, however, the pursuit
nad comnm.enced.

‘Throogh the atmosphers of mo’lo
Lautence saw one man leap over the

“we’ll

palusirade and make toward him, and,

whispefing to Cecil to draw the bolty
of the dopr, he stepped in front of
bini with & gun upraised ready to re-
ceive the pursuer.

the ground revealed the features of.

ding and havoc, and Laurence's eyes,

|as he contronted the diabolical, blogd-

stained countenance of the ruffian,’

)
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The light of a torch smoldering on'|.

Tim, the cause of all this blood-shed-|

ons e abthe num they were nmm m .
wﬂl.,lndollhmﬂﬁm“tﬂ ‘“ﬂlﬂmmt”
Mno\mmpmumtmkmw Lndnmeuvnhu answering
his range. Jory, limu torward, Laurence dealt

Tim & fearful blow on the side of the
head and, not waiting to seée the fre-
sult, leaped through the doorway at-
tér Ceolls }

86 i‘o"m" sadly in-tuis trowdlous
) ¢
To meet With in sweet Jerdsalem.
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The biack and the chestnut were

prancing about the large room, terri-
fled and exoited by the uawonted Up-
TORF:
Shouting to Cecil to unbolt the out-
er door, Laurence called the black to
him, and, snatching &t the dridle of
the chestnut, led them with &1 pos-
sible rapidity into thé courts

“Quick!” he ‘cried, u8 OCeeil stood
panting beside him &nd the rearins,
plunging animals. “Spring of the
chestnut, lad, and clear the fence.”

And as He spoke he sprang upon
thé back of ‘the black, holding thé
chestriut as still as he ¢ould for Cecil
to mouat.

The youth made a vain effort to
reach the saddie and, with 4 éry of
vexation, attempted a second time.
But before hé could d0 more than tug
at the yridel and prépare for the
spring the door behind him swing
opef;; and with an-&wful yell Tim, fol-
lowed by Bam and another runmer,
staggered out.

Cecil uttered a low cry of despair,
but Laurence drowned it in a shout
of defiance; and suddenly sweeping
down upon thé terrified lad caught
him and, with a mighty ‘effort, placed
him on the saddle in front of him-
gelf. Theén, with a shout of encour-
agemetit to the gallant horse, put him
at the fence.

He cleared it at a bound and, shak-
iig his blatk mane as if in scorn of
all -pursuit, dashed over the prairie
like an eagle.

Sam uttered a yell of disappoint-
ment, and a bullet whizged past the
fugitives. 7

Laurence ground his teeth, and
drawing & pistol from his saddle
turned and tock a¥ deliberate aim as
possible. !

“One last shot, Cecil lad,” he sald,
a8 the youth shudderesd and hid his
face in his hands; ‘‘ome last bullet,
and may Heaven direct it whets ’tis
due--to the heart of the black mis-
creant who has shed all this blood!
Ah!” he cried, with a mighty shout of
joy; "he has {t! Look, Ilad-<look
Ceoll!”

Cecil took his hands from before
his face and saw the staggering form
of Tim lying writhing upon the
ground, and knew by the yells and ex-
ecrations of his companions that Laur=
ence had dealt out the fit punishment
of death, :

(To be Continued.)

Happy Boys
and Girls

IS your child healthy? Is

he or she up to stan-
dard weight, of good color,
with pleaty of rich, red
blood to nourish the grow-
ing tissues?

Forehﬂdnnwhomth!n.
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A BIMPLE DRESS.”

Pattern 3141 was employed in this
instafiée. It is cut in 4 Sizes: 2, §; 6,
8 years, and will reguire 2% yards
of 27 ifich material for a 4 year sise.
As here Bhown, natural shantung
was selected with embroidery in red,
and bright red buttons for trimming.
Gingham, lawn, percale, voile, china
sil,k, challie, repp, poplin and velvet
would be good for this design.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any addréss on receipt of 1bc.
in silver or gtamps.

A DAINTY DRESS FOR MOTHER’S
GIRE.

2808—Batiste,
satin, taffeta, velvet, serge or gabar-

véile, chdrmeuse,
dine could be used for this model.
The tucks on the skirt  may be
omitted. The dress may be finished
without the bolero and with long :of
short sleeve. This style lends ftself
nicely to binations of material.

The Patfern is cut in 4 sizes: 6,
8, 10 and 12 years, Size 8 requires
814 yards of 27 inch material for the
dress and 9 yard for the bolero.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.
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Address in fulli-
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NOTH:—Owing tr the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, otc,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 16¢. each.

LONDON DIRECTORY

- (Published Annually)
onsbles traders througnout the World
to communicate direct with ‘Euglisk
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
{o ench class of m Besides being
& complete connorcw guide to Lon.
gon and Suburbs, it contains 'isté of
< EXPORT MERCHAATS
with the goods they ship, and the Ool-

ply; also
PROYINCIAL TRADE NOTIORS

ste., in the principal Provinclal Towns
snd Industrial Centres of the Unitei

tan wup-to-dafe ~ svstem

enial and Foregn Markets they sup- 5

of leading Manufacturers, Merchanis, >

Kurtzmann
Art Pianos

Kohler & Camlvbell

| Pianos and-Players.

Gulbransen

Player Pianos.

+ If it’s a Musgical Instrument write us.

e

Musicians’ Supply:€o.

(Royal Stores Furniture)
“DUCKWORTH STREET. :
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A Slut p{ 0vercoat at
Maunder s, selected from

a solendid variety of {
British Woollens, cut by \

from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
vour shape by expert /g
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary §/.
hand-me-down. We al- ¥ |
ways keep. our stocks ol
comnlete, and von are .
assured a°good selection.

Samples and style shects .
|sent to any address. |

John Maunder,

Tailol‘,and Clothier, 282-318 Dl@worlh Street

Just Arrwed

ENGLISH
~ SPRING
% SUITINGS,

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

.

J STRANG'S,

=+ . Tailoring of Quality,
Oor; fREs\,o'rr & DUCKWORTH STS.
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