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“Love in OtRhe Wilds”

The Romance of
' Trading

a South African
Station.

CHAPTER X.

THE TAMING PROCESS.

“I¢’s no trouble} murmureds Rebee-
¢a, rather awed at the languid, high-
bred London tone and the finished
bow. “Surely you will have the water?”

“Thank you, but not in a basin.”

“How then?”’ asked Grace, who had
%een standing silently listening and

satching. “How do you want it?”

“From the pump,” said the captain, !
juietly. “I think I saw one in the]
court. If you will allow me”—and he
rose—"1 will go and use it.

He walked out and the two women |
followed him.

Turning his sleeve mn
he held his’ bruised arm under the
spout and pumped.

His white face told how fierce the:
pain was. |

Rebecca flushed; Grace caught hold’
of the handle. \ !

“If you must have it in this stupid‘l
way, I'll pump!” she said.

And pump she did, the
thanking her gravely and dec_larmg|
himeelf cured by the operation. {

“well,” said Rebecea, “I trust it has
given you rellef; but it's a singular |
remedy.”

“One of the best there
sprain,” said the captain, wiping nis |
arm on a towel which one of the ser-
vants had brought, “It will cure even
& bad one, and this is not that.”

# think it is,” said Grace, in hor
short way. 4

“No, it is \not,” said the captain, “We
could have got home without any care
«~—well, but the squire would have seen
it, ll;d then good-by to our races for
the future, Miss Grace. A man who

. could not clear a five-foot fence would
not have been trusted to take care of
s young lady who could, Miss Good-

PO R

captain )

|
is for a,

man.”

Rebecca smiled feebly. o

“Grace is able to take care of her-
self,” she said.

“1 am.” said Grace.

Rebecca had only one meaning.

Grace might have had only one also, |
but to the man’s ears both remarks
bore two meanings.

Was this girl able to take care of
herself? e

‘fYou must not ride home,” said Re-
becca, as they went back to the draw-
ing-room. “I was going over to the

{glance that “Captain

Dale and will drive you back in ‘the

chaise. The squire will suspect
thing, and it will be far better

no-
for
you.”

“You are very kind,” said the cap-
tain; “but I assure you I am perfect-
ly at ease again. I could ride & score
of miles now with impunity.” §

“No, you couldn’t,” said Grace. “We'll
go back in the chaise, Miss Rebecca,
and thank you.”

For once he let her have Rer way,
and they took their seats in the little
nony carriage.

"n the way the captain, still in his

s, languid style, laid himself out ‘o

agreeable, and succeeded 30 well
hat Miss Rebecca was surpilised when
the Dale came in sight.

Grace was sittung silent and thought-
ful, frowning, as was her wont when
ruminating. She was thinking of the
Reginald had
given her and askihg what it meant.

Grace had not read any novels, and
there had been no one to teach her
what love meant.

The captain had erred in not taking
her lamentable {ignorance into ac-
count,

“Here we are, is the

and here

| squire,” said the captain, as the chalse

drew up at the door and the squire
came down the steps.

“Good-morning, Rebecca, 'What, you
two! What have you done with the
nags—sold 'em or lost 'em?”

“We met Miss Goodman, and accept-
ed ’mr kind offer to a 1!&" said the
captain,

“The horses are coming over direct-
ly, squire,” said Rebecca.

“All right,” said the squire. “Will
you come in and take a bit of lun-
cheon?”

Rebecca declined, but Grace insist-
ed, and of course settled the ques-
tion. B >

In the middle of lunch a servant
entered with-a letter for the captain,
It was marked “Immediate” and, beg-
ging to be excused, he opened it.

1t consisted of only three lines, but
they seemed to anger or annoy him,
for a transient flash, too sudden and

too slight to be noilced by the others, '

lighted up his dark eyes as he read

A SURE RELIEF FOI
WOMEN’S DISOR-

DERS. '

Treatment Free.
} a certain

.7.:.‘“1’".,

“WHhat time does the coach go?” he
asked. “I must catch it, I'm afraid.”

CHAPTER XI,
TWO STREAMS.
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“Oaptain Reginald was nmot a
“earossing man"—as & poetess has it
~but he drew the golden head to his
breast.

“Bella,” he sald, in his grave tones,
“you ruin me

She drew herself away with a quick
start and paled.

“I ruin you?” she said. “Reginald:!”

“Ay,” he.said, “you melt me when
I-should be as ice; you soften me
when I should be as hard as {ron;
you—ah, Bella, Bella! Where's the
chocolate?’

Bhe was uséd to his strange man-
ners, apnd reached the chocolale,
which was served in an antique cup—
worth a matter of fifty guineas—
without a word,

He sipped the aromatic beverage
for a minute or two in silence, look-
ing at the dancing fire-flame and
smoothing the little white hand that
lay in his.

Bella was content, and waited.

“Another cup?

He ghook his head.

“Do,” she entreated. -

“No,” he maid, “no moére. ‘And now,
Bella, why did you send for me?”

“Why did you go?’ she asked him
by way of reply. “Why did you go o
suddenly, so—so cruelly?”

He raised his eyebrows.

“Suddenly—cruelly! Do you expect
me to give you six months’ notice of

Now let the stricken deer go weep,
The hart ungalled play;
For - some must watch while others

sleep, .
So runs the world away.—HAMLET.

“Bella, why did you send for me?”

The speaker was Captain Reginald
Dartmouth. The person to' whom he
spoke was a lady, by the name Bella
Mervin, by profession chief ballet\
dancer at the Royal Signet Theater,
]by nature what the reader shall dis-
I 'cover for ‘himself.

The scene was a drawing-room in
Carlton Square. Captaim Dartmouth
{ had just entered, clad in a traveling
| suit and carrying his hat in his hand.

|
| Miss Mervin was seated, or, rather,

' 1ying upon the blue satin couch—blue

satin she preferred to any other ma-
terial, for obvious reasons.

She rosé to meet him with a sup-'

pressed cry, half of surprise, half of
love—yes, love, for Bella Mervin, the
danseuse of the Royal Signet Theater,
Reginald Dartmouth,
the handsome

oved Captain
‘and, singular to say,
i captain loved her in return.

“Reginald!” she cried, springing to-
ward him, as only a ballet dancer
could spring, and drawing his face
down to her slightly flushed and very
beautiful one, “Reginald! You have
come at once! How good of you!”

“I don't know that, Bella. Put fool-
ish instead of good and you will be
nearer the mark.”

“Not foolish but good, I say again,”
she repeated. But come and sit down;
you must be tifed, How cold your hang
it! Francoise shall bring you some
chocolpte, I am only just up.”

And after helping him off with his
damp at, which she. flung with reck-
less negligence upon one of the satin
fauteuils, she touched a small silver-
gilt spring-bell.

“Chocolate, Francoise,” she said to
the French maid who appeared, and
then, poking the fire until the flame
shot up cheeringly, drew up an arm-
chair toward it.

“Now come and sit hvre, Reginald,
and rest awhile,” she said, bringing
forward a dainty little footstool as
., an additional comfort.
~ The captain watched all these pra-
: parations for his comfort with an air
'ot listless proprietorship, then settlad
down into the chair and drew the girl
on his knee.

{ . “Now, Bella,” he said, “perhaps you
{ will answer my question.”

I “No, I will not,” she replied, strok-
ing his head and looking at him with
an arch impudence and an admiring
expression in her blue eyes. “Not 'u
word of explanation until you have
{ bad - your chocolate; then, lying on
. the couch yonder, with a cigar in your

1
f\mouth and your little Bella at your

[ feet, you shall hear what I like to tell

: you.”

He nodded. : o

“So be it,” he said, raising his eye-|
brows and smiling the smile only this |

| girl knew. “But I warn you that your

| story must not take long in the tell-|
by the night |

'

' coach.” 3 4

‘ing, Bella mine. I start

| became her soft blood complexion; |

every journey I intend taking? Is it

cruel to run into the country for a day

or two? Be reasonable, Bella, and an-
swer my question. Why did you write

, for me?”

i “I wanted to see you,” she murmur-
ed, half fearfully, and creeping closer,
as if by & caress to turn the edge of
his anger aside.

His eyes grew colder and his voice

, was sterner as he said:
i “Bella, let me tell you a story.
Three years ago a crowd of Parisian
idlers and vagabonds were gathered
round a girl who was dancing, with
a tambourine, on the boulevard. A
gentleman, an Englishman, stopped
in his idle lounge to look on. After the
dance the girl handed round her tam-
i bourine for, the sous.‘iDnel vagabond
‘offered her a napoleon’for a kiss. She
refused. He insisted on the barter
with roughness and caught her in his
arms. The girl shrieked, and the Eng-
lishman, a lazy fellow, interfered. The
vagabond picked himself the
pavement and the two, girl and Eng-
lishman, went off.

i “In gratitude she told him her
| story—what she knew of it, which was
{ little. She was English, but where

{ born and whence she came she knew

{ not. Have I said she was beautiful?
She was 8o beautiful that the English-
man fell in love, and she returned
the compliment. Can you guess the
rest? They made a solemn pact. It
was this: they were to love each other

'lel through life and after death—that

' a8 a matter of course—but there were

to be no ties. Like two streams they

were to scamper down the mountain
of life, but when either chose thay
were to be free to separate and
change their channel, Yes; the man
would not sacrifice his life for love,

nor would he let the girl. It was a

fair, an equitable act.

“The girl came to London and, help-
ed by the man, won fame and wealth.
She shone like a sun upon that hydra-
headed monster, the public, and it
welcomed and worshiped her.

(To be continued.)

MRS. SANFORD'S
MESSAGE T0
WORKING WOMEN

Miss. — *‘ Eight years I
was suffering with p-is atzi wenn‘goe”
caused b{ 8 female
{trouble. I had head-
Haches, chills and fe-
i}l vers, and wasunable
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SLATTERY'S
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the.trnde“the following

" English and American Dry Good-

English Curtain Net. White Curtains.
English Art Muslin, Valance Net,

White Nainsook. ‘White Seers‘ucker.
Children’s White Dresses |* Children’s Gingham
Misses’ Colored Dresses, J resses.

! Ladies’ Handkerchiefs,
Goctisst White Handker- Gent's ‘Colored Handl?er.
eLs.

chiefs,
‘Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES,

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS ‘STORE,
Duckworth and George Streets.
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A VERY PRETTY AND STYLISH
MODEE. i
Pattern 3166 was employed for thll‘
style. It is cutl in 3 Sizes: 16, 18 and
20 years. b% yards of 36 inch mater-,
ial will be required for an 18 year
size. H
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 address on receipt of 16ec.
in silver or stamps.

We Thank Our
- Many Customers

For their patronage during our 25th year of manufac.
turing, which has enabled uis to 'BEAT ALL PREVI.
OUS SALES RECORDS, and assure those that have
been disappointed as regards-deliveries that this wag
unavoidable owing to the GREAT-DEMAND FOR OUR
PRODUCTS. We will make every effort to deliver on
-—time during 1920, but would advisé the 'placing of or-
ders early.in order to have them handled promptly,

OUR MOTTO FOR 1920—“QUALITY FIRST.”

NFLD. CLOTHING 0., Limited.

N\

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS.

2878. Here is a model that is el-’
pecially desirable for mature figures.
The sleeve may be in wrist length,
close fitting and finishéd with or with-
out & cuff, or it may be in elbow
length with a neat cuff finish, Width
of dress at lower edge is about 2%
yards, Percale, drill, khaki, ‘cham-

T

. +Dig Fish Packing
Plant af Bay Bulis!

Property of NEWFOUNDLAND PACKING
CO., consisting of:

Waterfront, 265 feet; 2 Piers, Large Factory,
Fish Stores, Fertilizer Plant, Cold Storage,
Smoke Houses, Oil Refinery, Cooperage, C
Sheds; together with

'HYDRO-ELECTRIC POWER PLANT,

gituated onmain river, developing 125 H.D,
(water shed 15 sq. miles).

For. further particulars apply to

JOHN CLOUSTON,

St. John's,

tu,th,s

bray, gingham, poplin, flannelette and
lawn may be used for this design.

The Pattern is cut in 7 ‘Sizes: 36,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure. Size 48 will require 6 yafds
of 30 inch material. '

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

No. ..
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NOTE:—Owing tr, the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, etc,

.

f

we are compelled to advagce the price
of patterns to 16c. each,
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QUEEN,

the> Company having the largest
number oi Policy - Holdero“t.a
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Immediate Delivery!

Protect your spring trade by placing your or=
at once for the following pogmlar goods:

MEN’S SERGE SUITS-=Asstd. prices.
MEN’S T?WWEED SUI'PS=Asstd.; prices.
MEN’S WORSTED SUITS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TROUSERS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TRENCH COATS. 2

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

WHOLESALE ONLY. ©

The White Clothing
Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
©7 " 259-261 Duckworth Street. _J

—

No Matter How the Fir
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if you're mot insured, yon're |
' - Joser. .Take gime to see about
\“"-EOEI poligics. “We give you tho |

anigs and reasonsblt,
rates %’ - :

 PERCIE-JOHNSON,
: Agent. ‘ 3
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