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"Are there any more stations than 
this?"

"Not for two hundred mtlee," said 
the runner. "There’s one or two out- 
stations belonging to us. small huts 
for one to sleep In at night—they’re 
'about thirty or forty miles apart, In 
a sort of circle like. We shall beat up 
toward one to-morrow most like. 
You’d best stick close to me for a turn 
or two In case you should get lost” 

Laurence agreed to this, and asked 
him a few more questions, which he 
or one of the others answered readl-

Fashion
Plates.PURITY - QUALITY - ECONOMY

With the increased cost of labpr and 
materials due to war conditions, it is 
not reasonable to suppose that a really 
first class baking powder can be made 
and sold at the old prices. Rather them 
sacrifice the quality of

MAGIC BAKING POWDER
y - .. agga • v

we found it necessary to make slight increases 
in price during the war period. Even though 
Magic Baking Powder may cost a few cents 
more than the ordinary kinds it is still by far 
the mbst economical baking powder on the 
market to-day when purity, strength send leaven
ing qualities are taken* into consideration..

Contains No Alum Made in Canada
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To-day we mean to retain that reputation 
and offer the following lines;—
Women’s Plain Black Cashmere Hose, best Eng

lish makes, $2.00, $2.40, $2.80, $3.00 per pair.
Women’s Plain Colored Cashmere Hose, in 

-shades of Grey, Nigger, Brown, Beaver, 
-gfc80, $2.40, $2.90 per pair. -

Women’s Plain Black and Colored Lisle Hose in 
all the leâding shades, 60, 76,^5^95, $1.20
per pair.

Women’s Plain Black Silk Hose, $1.25 te $3.70 pr.

While they were talking there came 
a sudden, Indistinct sort of sound, 
like the hum of a far-off multitude.

* "There they be,” said Jack. HI, 
hi!"

This called the slaves to hand, and 
the men, "followed by them, sprang 
upon their horses, and forming a semi
circle—Laurence In the middle—flew 
like the wind toward the sound.

In live minutes an enormous mul
titude of cattle, sturdy men, and buf
faloes came In eight, driven by the 
runners, who were covered with dust 
and looked as If they had ridden far.

The semicircle broke and, maneu
vering with skillfulness, drove the 
herd Into the open, then turned to 
welcome, with a kindly grunt the 
wearied new-comers.

All night various herds came In. 
Laurence raised his head from his bed 
of hay several times, and lay to listen 
to the dull roar of their feet and the 
hoarse “HI, hi!” of the negroes.

So ended his first night as a cattle- 
runner.

Women’s Plain Colored Silk Hose « leading 
shades, 95c. to $2.25.

Women’s Plain Black and
A DAINTY FROCK FOB MOTHER’S

girl.
Pattern 3123, cut In 4 Sizes:

8 and 10 years, was used f< 
model here

irown Hose, 
Cashmere finish, only 75c. pel- pair.

Full range of Misses’ Plain Black Cashmere 
Hose, 3 to 6. lltfi

Misses’ Tan and Black Ribbed Cashfejere Hose, 
3 to 6.

Love in the Wilds "Wages!" he replied. “Give me batiste
with lace, and Insertion, or linen with 
embroidery would lie effective. Silk, 
crepe, taffeta, satin, voile and poplin 
are also attractive tor this style. It 
will require 4 yards of 27 Inch mater
ial for a 10 year size. The sleeve 
may be finished In wrist or elbow 
length.

A pattern of the Illustration mallei 
to any address on ieceipt of 15c. in 
silver of stamps.

NOTE.—The above Hosiery by tfie'best mak
ers only, and therefore the best wMlifig Hose 
that can be bought in town to-day. ,

The Romance of a South 
Trading Station,

African

CHAPTER VIII.
BURYING THE PAST.

"Ah, you’re down In the mouth," art "We find workmen their tools, 
said the settler, patting him on the not charge ’em for ’em. ft that will 
hack, “and looking, through green suit, take It—and this,” handing him 
spectacles. Wait a week or two, and h revolver. “Here’s a knife, too, a 
we shall have you as light-hearted as bowie, which you’ll find useful enough 
the rest” before long, I dare say. As tor the

Laurence smiled quietly. powder and shot et cetera, here It Is
“I’ll not give you cause to call me always ready at-your hand."

Mil-joy,” he said; "trust me.” Laurence thanked him.
“I will far more than that,’’ said “And now tor the mounts," con- 

the settler. “And now come upstairs tinned Mr. Stewart locking the door 
with me." behind them and running down-stairs.

Laurence followed up the rougn, “Have you seen anything you fancy 
huge stairs, and into a small room among the cattle?” 
planked round with deal and filled

HENRY BLAIRi A week later and who would have 
recognized in the stalwart horseman 

t flying over the plain, with his bare,
- browned chest exposed to the sun and 
1 his luxuriant hair flowing in a silken 
r mass on his neck, the heir to Dale?
I It was a wonderful change; and 

yet scarcely k change so much as a
- completion, a perfecting of the strong, 
[ graceful, youthful form.
II The sea-trip and the glorious life 
i he was living had put the finishing 
. touch to Laurence and made him the 
i ! very pattern of nature’s greatest work 
i ! —a man.
11 See him as he bends—as supple and
■ ■ graceful as the horse—and shades his 
, ! eagle eyes with the strong, wqll-torm-

I ed hand, to scan the-horizon. See the
■ grace With which by a bend of Ms 
, steel-llke finger he turns the flying

horse to the right and, with compress- 
| ed lips, makes for the tiny spot wMch 
his keen, practical eyes have detected 
In the far horizon. See him again as 

" the cattle are speeding In a massive 
column before his long whip, the odor 
and the brightness of the flowers be
neath his horse’s hoofs, the bright 
blue sky above his head, the light, 
joyous air filling him with strength 
and health, and hear him exclaim: 
"Ah, this is life, freedom, happiness!”

Yet see him once more as the moon
light falls through the open door of 

; the solitary hut, forty miles from hu- 
: man ken, and rests his noble form,
; lyidg motionless upon the tiger-skin 
; he has torn from a beast of his own 
| slaying, and as you watch the weary 
; light In his large, sad eyes, as you 
| see the tired drooping of his Ups, ac- 
j knowledge that even here, where all 
j is beautiful and life le one long hunt- 
! ing day, there is not happiness.

Yes, the weary yet sleepless eyes of 
the lonely cattle-runner are looking 
past the dim forest outline, past the 
looming range of hills, past the deep 
stretch of ocean, and gazing at a small 
country village tar, tar away.

Patience, • Laurence, patience! The 
time is drawing nigh when the deso
late, despairing heart you carry with
in your bosom shall leap Into life with 
a new sensation, with a new hope, 

For even
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A Suit or Overcoat at 
MaunderV select**1 from 
a varîetv of
British WccHens. cut by’I could desire nothing better than 

With guns, rifles, pistols, revolvers, the black fellow I rode here on,” said 
saddles, other kinds of -harness, am- Laurence, who had taken a fancy to 
munition—In fact, an odd medley of him on account of his fire and spirit, 
weapons of the chase and their ac- "Oh, Jack gave you Black Hawk, 
companlments. . did her’ laughed the settler. “Well, I

“This I call my armory," said the suppose he wanted to try you. Oh,yes, 
•ettlqf, with a laugh of pride. “Look you can have him and welcome, tor 
rpupd and take your pick of the long most of our fellows, though no muffs 
uns." I on an animal, flpht rather shy of thct

"Thanks," said LaurencèT "but I beast!’’ , 
have already a gun, which Jack, the ‘1 found him quiet enough after a 
runner, lent, or I might say gave me.” little while,” said Laurence.

“Oh, that be hanged tor an old “He’s yours then,” said Mr. Stew- 
thing!" retorted Mr. Stewart. “Look art; “and now I think I smell supper, 
here; here’s some I brought over from By the way. I’ll give you a regular 
England. By th^ way, we had a deuce rig-out In place of that sailor toggery 
of a rough passage, how did you fare?" if you will come into tills room."

. “We had stormy, weather,” replied And he supplied Laurence with a 
Laurence, simVy; but he said nothing tMck pair Of tanned-leather breeches, 
of his -heroic rescue of the man over- ^ a coarse, strong-looking shirt, and a 
board; broad-brimmed felt hat—all new and

"Ahî” said Mr, Stewart. "Well, look after the pattern of the other runners, 
here, what do you think of this?" and Just as they were entering the long 
he took down a good-looking rifle. room, from which a most savory smell 

"If that is for me I have only one was wafted, he stopped and said: 
fault to find," said Laurence, gravely, “You haven’t asked about the—the 
“and that is that it Is too good and —wages yet?”
expensive. I have only a few shillings Laurence colored: The word brought
in the World. home tn him for tho ftraaf Hmu Ilia
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GIRLS’ DRESS WITH OB WITHOUT
JUMPER AND WITH SLEEVE IN
EITHER OF TWO LENGTHS.
2921—This model will make a very 

pretty dress tor “best" or party wear. 
One could use batiste, lawn, mull, 
organdie,, cashmere, taffeta, or a 
combination of silk and velvet. The 
overblouse or Jumper could be of con
trasting material.

The Pattern Is cut in 5 sizes: 4, 6, 
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 10 will re
quire 2% yards of 44-inch material 
for the dress and 1% yard for the 
Jumper.

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.
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John Maunier,
Tailor and Clothier, 282-318 Duckworth Street’Bah, man!” exclaimed Mr. Stew-

address In full:And the Worst i$\ Yet to Come Ladies’S MissesNam*

You will need a Stylish Raglan for this season. We arc 
now showing our -

- New Spring Stock
of Ladies’ and Misses’ Raglans i n- colors pf Fawn and Grey. 
Prices range from $8.50 to $22.00 each. "Se5"them to-day.

j 'Ru'Ovvd. 3x1*82.
',(UutLt>ecl*jubo<lxuj-
jtirtxLtT*, %
« "YyvovCmOQ» "VtA**- 

'Vhptwu
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.

They were a silent, rough, yet not 
brutal, set of men.

dVhen they spoke It was to the pur
pose, hut they eschewed all chat and 
gossip.

This taciturnity accorded with Laur
ence’s frame of mind very well Indeed, 
and he finished his supper with as lit
tle talk as they. After supper every 
man wiped Ms bowie knife on the 
eleeve of his sMrt, stuck it In hi» belt, 
and took ont his pipe. ^

Laurence accepted a pipe from Jack, 
and with the rest of the men stroUed 
out onto the prairie.

Here he made the acquaintance of 
several of the runners—Black Will, 
Red Ned, and Andy-and learned from1

with a new passion—love! 
now In that far-away village the In
gredients of the magic elixir are 
seething and bubbling in the cauld
ron of fate.

(To be continued.)

WILLIAM FREW, Water St
» w

Insure with theIÜ230-

PUCE Y0UB INSmiCE
WITH THEthe Company having the largest 

number ol Policy Holders in 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction given in 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Street 

Adrain Bldg, P. O. Box 782. 
Telenhona 658,

QUEEN INS. CO,

NIAGARA FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY
- OF NEW YORK.

ORGANIZED *8$. r 1 
Canadian Department: Moni$eal£ - £

W. E. FINDLAY, Manager. 
r Assets exceed $10,000,000.
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MI YARD’S LINIMENT FOB SALK
"Yes," said Andy. EVERYWHERE.
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