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Me path, reached the guide-post that 
pointed, as with the finger of fate, to 
l^ondon.

More
Food Released.

’Shipper. ** 
ere

Willies
with

good poiute,

The Government, recognising the great food 
value of “ Skippers," has released the supplies 
kept in bond for emergencies, and has granted 
shipping facilities for Importing more 

Skippers." Once again everyone can sajoy 
delicious " Skipper» " ta alt*» oiL

Weight (or weight, - Skippers” are mere 
nennihjng than meat, and the valuable phos
phate» and fata which they contain will repair the 
wear of war en brain and nerve.

Tear retailer will supply yon with S tin sd
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CHAPTER HL 
OFF TO LONDOH.

The

“Love in the Wilds”
------ OR------

The Romance of a South African 
Trading Station,

CHAPTER I.
AFTER FORTY TEARS.

“How do you know that, sir?” snarl
ed the squire. “The Dale is not entail
ed, I'd have you to know.”

Hugh’s brow darkened and his face 
flashed.

“Sir,” he said, with slow distinct
ness, “I will not marry Rebecca Good
man for her own fortune nor yours.”

“Oh, Mr. Positive, you will not, eh?” 
said the squire rising and pacing the 
Zoom. “You give me the plain denial, 
do you? I suppose you don’t care a 
brass button for either of us—for the 
Dale or the Hall? By Heaven, sir, 
you're a pretty fellow to beard your 
father!”

"What, sir?” roared the squire. “I— 
play the villain? By the heavens above 
ns, TO teach you to blackguard your 
father! Ay, sir, TO read you a lesson! 
Play the villain! Look you: I’ve borne 
too much of your insolence! Now, 
mark: you will ask Rebecca Goodman 
to be your wife to-night—to-night— 
or leave my roof forever! Play the 
villain! You think,” he continued, 
«weeping his hand toward the window, 
“that this is yours already. You reck
on upon your old idiot of a father be 
tog underground in a week or two. I’d 
hare you to know that the Hall is 
mine, that ft is not your—nay, never 
shall be, by Heaven, unless you obey 
me!"

Hugh stood motionless as a statue, 
his face very white and his eyes fixed 
upon the passionate face of his father.

“Well, sir," said the squire, in a 
suppressed voice, “which is it to be, 
Rebecca Goodman or turned out? 
Come, I stand no delay! Play the mule, 
and I will show you that there is some 
one else who can take care of the Dale 
and obey me in the bargain. Come, 
which is it to be? Will you marry Re
becca Goodman or find another home 
for yourself?”

Hugh threw his head back.
“Am I to understand that you intend 

me to leave tbr. bouse it I still refuse 
to sen myself to Rebecca Goodman?” 
he asked, his voice very low but very 
distinct

"Tou ara" said the squire, sternly.
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Hugh inclined his head slightly.
“You spoke of another—some other 

person who could take my place. May 
I ask you, sir, whether you have al
ready prepared him for his good for
tune?” he asked, as quietly and as dis
tinctly as before.

"What is that to you?" replied the 
squire.

"Not much, sir,” said Hugh, sadly. 
"But I gather from your refusal to re
ply that you are expecting my substi
tute. Believe me, sir, it needed not this 
prelude to my diemissaL I could have 
gone with fewer words and leas harsh 
ones. As it la I will lose no time in 
ridding you and the Dale of my pre
sence.”

The squire stood as upright as a 
stone and as unrelenting.

Hugh, buttoning Ms coat across his 
chest as it he suddenly felt a cold blast 
of wind, walked slowly from the room 
and up the broad stair-case.

Ten minutes afterward he descend
ed, dressed in one of Ms oldest and 
plainest suits, with a thick walking- 
stick and a soft hat in Ms hand.

At the dining-room door he paused. 
Should he go in and wish the stem old 
man a last farewell? No. And yet he 
could not go without. Who could tell; 
it might be the last time.

With a sudden bracing up of Ms 
heart and a final blow to Ms pride 
he pushed open the door and walking 
up to the squire, who stood leaning 
against the massive mantel-shelf, he 
held out his hand.

"Good-by, sir,” he said. "I could not 
go without wishing you farewell."

The old man’s trembling lips 
wreathed themselves with a sneer, but 
he refused to see the outstretched 
hand, and Hugh, with a sigh, dropped 
it to Ms side and left the room..

So they parted: the old man stern, 
unrelenting, the son sad and sick at 
heart; five minutes before the heir 
to a largo estate and handsome for
tune, now disinherited," penniless, 
without a friend la the world, with 
nothing save Ms youth and strength 
to help him In the battle which all 

I must fight.
At the end of the long avenue- that 

led up ee the Dale he stopped for a 
moment to I celt round ut the old 
boose t* which he had first drawn 
breath and which far all the years of 
Ms life had aaaaortd Mm.

How dear it seamed! The very win
dows seamed eyes; even the very trees 
vetoes to well for him.

As be turned away, swallowing the 
lump that rose In Ul# throat his V 
greyhounds bounded along the path 
and leaped to Ms side.

These had not oast Mm off.
Dogs’ lor# was firmer and more 

abiding than man's. His votes tremb
led and choked as ho bid them go 
back, and the tsars ho bad managed to 
keep down until now filled hts «yea 
as the poor hounds, with a startled, 
bewildered look at the first band word 
he had ever spoken to Them, «tooched 
down, and with many a backward, 
wistful glance went slowly back.

Not daring to look back again, ho 
walked past the vfHag% summon! 
up a smilo that nearly broke Ma heart 
and, nodding to the respectful greet
ings Of the simple people Who crossed

spirit. Independence, let me
share;

Lord of the lion heart and eagle eye, 
Thy steps I follow with my bosom 

bare,
Nor heed the storm that howls along 

the sky.—SMOLLETT.

It would take three days of good 
walking to reach London, and how he 
was to exist those three days was an 
enigma to Hugh.

He had left Ms watch, chain, and 
other Jewelry upon the dressing-table 
of bis bedroom, and had emptied Ms 
pockets of every copper, 

j The only tMng, indeed, that they 
i contained was a knife—useful piece 
1 »: cutlery enough, but utterly worth
less as an article of food—and a small 
gold pencil which had been a gift of 
one of Ms school-fellows.

At the end of five miles he came up
on an outlying farm, where be was 
well known.

He had hoped to pass unnoticed and 
unrecognized, but the woman of the 
house happened to come to the door 
with a pan of milk.^ind, seeing him 
bid him “Good-evenin’.”

Nodding with a smile, he strode on, 
but she called after him, and when he 
turned back offered him a drink of 
milk, saying respectfully that it was 
a warm night, and he had far to gc 
thinking he was making a circuit of 
home.

He was very thirsty, but his pride 
would not allow him to accept the re
freshing draught, for he argued that 
the milk was offered to Hugh, the heir 
to Dale House, and not to Hugh the 
outcast, and walked 'on thirstier for 
the sight of it

At nightfall he had walked twelve 
miles, and looked round for a rest 
ing-place.

In a field there stood a haystack and 
a tumbled-down barn. Between the 
two he threw himself down, lying in 
the shadow of the hay, and though his 
thirst was heavy and his brain busy 
with sad thoughts, he soon fell asleep.

He awoke in the womlng not very 
much refreshed, but finding a stream 
at the end fit the field, threw off his 
clothes and plunged in.

The bath freshened him, but gave 
him a tremendous appetite, a most un
fortunate gift, considering he had no 
chance of getting a breakfast

However, he was young and wonder
fully strong, and, feeding on his pride, 
darted off again.

At noon, when the sun grew boiling 
hot and he had left the Dale many 
miles behind him, he felt faint and al
most powerless to proceed, and, very 
sick at heart—for your empty stomach 
is a dreadful Old Man of the Sea— 
flung himself down under a tree:

A man’s footstep awoke him from an 
uneasy doze, and, starting to his feet, 
be saw an old peddler, whose nose 
proclaimed him an Israelite, standing 
looking at him.

"Can I shell you a nicesh brooch for 
the young ladiesh?” he asked, with 
an insinuating smile.

Hugh shook,his head, hut the Jew, 
who never took the first refusal, on
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principle, nnalung Me pack, and, 
kneeling down, displayed his stock In 
trade.

A metal pencil-case lying among the 
heap of trinkets gave Hugh an idea.

"Is that silver?" he asked.
The Jew hesitated, and was lost
"It's ash good ash shilver, my tear,” 

he replied.
"What’s the price?" asked Hugh.
“Ten shilllngeh,” said the Jew, tak

ing it up and turning it over with a 
wonderful look of admiration in Ms 
blood-shot-eyes.

"Ten shillings?” said Hugh, made 
sharp already by his poverty—your 
ablest school-master. “What would a 
stiver one be worth, then?”

“Eh? Oh, flfteensh, my tear.”
"And a gold one?" continued Hugh.
The Jew lifted his thick eyebrows.
“I’m sorry I haven’t got a goldsh 

onesb,” he replied, looking heartbrok
en.

“Yes, but what would it be worth?” 
said Hugh.

“Twenty shlUingsh,” replied the 
Jew; "a good onesh.”

"Ah!” said Hugh, pulling his out of 
his pocket. “What will you give me 
for that?”

The Jew’s long claws seized it at 
once, Hugh putting Ms hands behind 
him for fear the Jew’s dirty talons 
should.touch him, and leaning against 
the tree.

"It iehn’t gold,” said the Jew, with 
an affectation of disdain.

“Yes, it is,” said Hugh; "and you 
know it"

The Jew looked at it again more 
closely.

“It ishn’t a good one," he said, this 
time with a decision that nearly de
ceived Hugh.

“Is it notr he said. "Well, what will 
you give me for it?”

The Jew looked at him keenly.
“Where did you get it from?” he 

said.
"That’s no business of yours," re

torted Hugh, sternly.
"Well, well, well, don’t be In a pas

sion, my tear!” said the peddler. "Ill 
give you ten shlUingsh for it and ask 
no questionsh.”

‘You said it was worth twenty a 
minute since,” said Hugh, eying him 
sternly.

‘Yesh, yesh,” whined the Jew; "but 
wheresh my profit to come from—my 
leetle profit? Besidesh, how dq I know 
yen didn’t steal it, my tear?”

Hugh smiled gayly.
“Where are you going?” he asked. 
The Jew pointed with his pencil to

ward Dale.
‘Shall you try and sell it there?”

Hugh asked.
The Jew looked at him with a know

ing leer.
"No, no,” he said. "I understands!! : 

that’s where you found him—eh, my 
tear? Well, there, TO give you half a 
sovereignsh, and chance how you came 
by him.”

This was what Hugh wanted.
So, stipulating that the old villain 

should not show it at Dale, where 
every soul would recognize it as Ms— 
Master Hugh’s—be took the ten shil
lings from the man’s dirty claws and 
went on Ms way.

Hugh knew that there were no hay
stacks in London and that lodgings 
must be paid for, so he determined to 
proceed economically.

At the next ale-house, wMcfa stood 
on a Mil about a mile from Ms recent 
resting-place, he had a crust of bread 
and cheese and a glass of ale.

Until then he had no idea that bread 
and cheese and ale had such a delicate 
and delicious flavor.

No emperor’s state banquet was ever 
So much enjoyed.

Another man in spirits and vigor 
he resumed hie march, and—not to 
weary the reader by a repetition of 
haystacks and bread and cheese—en
tered London from the west on the 
third day.

(To bs continued.!

Fashion
Plates.

A HEW AND STILISH COSTUME.

3153

Wedding Rings.

Pattern 3163 is here portrayed. It 
is cut in 8 Sizes: 34, 38, 38, 40, 48 and 
44 inches bust measure. Sloe 38 will 
require 6% yards of 44 inch material. 
The width of the skirt at lower edge, 
with plaits extended, is 2% yards. 
This model shows a new basque waist 
with vest portions. It is suited ta 
mature as well as slender figures, and 
appropriate for silk, cloth and wash 
fabrics.

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

A PRACTICAL APRON DRESS.

3131

Our reputation for the manufacture of 
the best in Wedding Rings is firmly estab
lished. Our stock of these Rings is al
ways complete, and we can supply any 
size and shape. We make them in 9k, 15k 
and 18k, and at prices from $4.00 to $20.00.

Ring Measuring Card gladly forwarded 
on request.

T. J. DULEY & Co., Ltd,.
The Reliable Jewellers & Opticians.

Pattern 3137 was used to develop 
this convenient garment It is cut in 
4 Sizes: Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38; 
Large, 40-42; Extra Large, 44-48 in
ches bust measure. For a Medium size 
4% yards of 38 inch material will be 
required. As here pictured, blue 
chambrey was employed with striped 
blue and white gingham for the trim
ming. Linen, khaki, alpaca, voile, repp 
and poplin, also percale and lawn are 
suitable for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps.

No. M M W M W

Sise m w m ». .m m m »» »• »*

address 1* full:—* v

Kama m m m m ^ m *• »» m m .

— — ». M —« H — M H M >.

M M m M M M. X X X •*!»•••

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad
vance in price of paper, wages, etc., 
we are compelled to advance the price 
of patterns to 15c. each.

À Suit or Overcoat at 
Maunder’s, selected from 
a snlendid variety of 
British Woollens, cut by 
an uo-to-date svstem 
from the latest fashions, 
moulded and made to 
vour shape by expert 
workers, costs you no 
more than the ordinary 
hand-me-down. We al
ways keep our stocks 
compete, and von are 
assured a Food selection. 
Samples and stvle sheets 
sent to any address.

Ê

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, 282-318 Duckworth Street

New Cabbage, Parsnips, 
Oranges and Apples

Due Friday morning ex S. S. Rosalind :
CHOICE GREEN CABBAGE, NEW YORK PARSNIPS. 
CALIFORNIA ORANGES—Counts 252, 216. 176.

' CALIFORNIA APPLES in Boxes—Counts 125. 138, 150.
And to arrive ex S. S. Digby from Liverpool Monday :

100 sacks ONIONS—Egyptian.

Burt & Lawrence, 14 New Gower St.

Insure with the

QUEEN,
the Company having the largest 
number ol Policy Holders in 
Newfoundland. ^ „

Every satisfaction given ia 
settling losses. ___
Office: 167 Water Street.

Adrain Bldg. P. O. Bex 782. 
Telephone 658.

QUEEN INS. CO*
GEORGE R HALLEY,

Agent

20 Gross
ASSORTED PURE GOLD ICINGS.

VEGETABLE SEEDS— 
Cabbage,
Turnips,
Lettuce,
Carrott,
Beet,
Celery,
Peas,
Beans.

FLOWER SEEDS— 
Marigold, 
Nasturtiums, 
Hollyhock, 
Forget-Me-Nots, 
Morning Glory, 
Daisy,
Aster,
Pansy.

GONG SOUP TABLETS—Assorted.

COCOAS—
Van Houten’s,

4 Tibbie’s Vi-Cocoa, 
Cowan’s,
Fry’s,
Downey’s,
Baker’s.

Holland Rusks in pkgs. 
Colman’s Mustard. 
Wilson’s Root Beer Ex

tract.
Durkee’s Salad Dressing. 
Heinz’s Stuffed Olives. 
Heinz’s Plain Olives.

AUSTRALIAN RABBIT, 1 lb. Tins.

C. P. EAGAN,
Duckworth Street & Queen’s Road
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