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Brunsklll reflectively and seriously; “an* I imagination conjured as a myriad cavort- 
they do say It’s a ghost of a beautiful I nig rata. I scattered them with chunks of 
maiden as sometime met foul play. Th’ i piaster, and groping about (bund a div- 
ol rat-trap’s full o”em anyhow. Ye can fsion wall of oak running through this at- 
take yer pick. But I shall be right glad I tic to the root ln-such a way that I felt 
V see ye back safe ’ere, sir; guinea or no gore the apartment it formed extended 
guinea. Keep V th’ road, sir;” he eon- above the main roof of the old structure, 
eluded anxiously. “Never leave it, or ye’re i tapped gently against this, and response 
a lost man!” came, seemingly far below.

The root was my only recourse then, 
and I at last reached it through an odd 

he storm- uttle dormer window. It Was slippery 
Stanemoor. Strangely, from the storm, but I floundered about 

efforts to reason it down, upon it until I had located a tiny half- 
Bow ee story rising above it. With a bit of broken 

tile I rapped upon itr sdè. There was no 
response for a tme; but at last several 
strokes, as if by something raised high 
above one’s head, almost beside me start­
led me.

Just then a faint flash of lightning re­
vealed the whole series of roofs of the 
huge, ancient structure, court-yard, pad- 
docks and all. It also showed an abrupt 
side wall, with its entire length, beside an 
open field, straggling on beyond the old 
inn offices to the near railway station, a 
Uttle distance to the north. I waited and 
prayed for another bit of heavens’ light, 
and at last it came in tremors and pulses 

long enough to disclose a flat bit 
with ramshackle outer stairs de-

5-

A GUINEA FOR A GHOST.
•«Tale* of Ten Travellers Series.’’

Something in old John Brunsklll’s hint 
of the gnoet of the beautiful maiden 
spurred me bravely on over the storm- 
swept, fog-pounded Stanemoor. 
too, despite my eft 
I saw in the race of .this wraith of 
the one white face haunting every waking, 
and- sleeping hour of my life. 1 plunged 
through the tempest with such marvelous 
elation as I had ndver before known; al­
most with the heart thrill of hastening te 
my own!

The wild, grand sweeps of country «usu­
ally visible from the peak of the mountain 
moor was denied; bat I at last stood be­
side Here Gross, unmolested by witch hr 
warlock, and recalled the meaning of the 

old relic that stood there so stoutly 
__more than 800 years.
William the Conquerer 

King of Scotland 
to decide

BY EDGAR L. WAKEMAN.

YOUR FRIENDS I.... ssr*«aaf y «yx i
a»1"va*,jgrJ:fa

¥5JsJarSfc-jrtrtit brougham, and *f the woman

f'Ü’S.ïïd1 SÆ. M1»
P.'i,u"yuhe^e mlibedÿ he\.
fcl.eWgaveflme a

ant glinc<“ ^furious pace. I clutched at 
torses lntoatew^y for support, but when I 
me iron gatewaj were gone, 
could loToksta|gere<l back to onr apartments 

Then I stIr|ïi«et Its gay aspect seem-
i„ Beaumont str _^e g1H1 ebone bright-
èd «holly chan|^ were as dazzling as 
IV T1Ate , ihe handaome house where we 
erer. ^"ed stood there as stately and 
all hail I'"* all the years Lord Nev- 
grand as during had maje lt our home, 
tie's m’}nlra*g the beU, its sound startled 
But as l ra"®/1 «a though death had en- me- « seem?! “ d had furled Its
tered ^^oundthis one abode.

'something like death ever bi 
lnaMtehrfriendships are broken, 

where noble our Joint valet, who 
Even ^'.h^mmons, had the woebegone 

swered my nm ^ & funeral mute se he 
look in his race once dear old library.
srH -s^A"tsss^.

%e e
him 9 It romé on °ie loke a blow, sir; -o

“rlet him ramble on; for I could not take 
heart s flu-tloo Mm then^ ladshlp,

AfteJmin’ Mr Newton, when you cor- 
,b Vhtm as his Intentions towards Miss noted him e>d BaCk direc’ly, an’ says

ss* sa
s r >run.

wi' Miss Robena. We mayn’t come
baoturEndiealnt1bLn with th’ gentry an’

’e£'l Zf:8%-sm? « .asStm;
L“£ — AT -'’k’-’»1:"
•Whenever it is;’ says he. At which he
tU“Wery s^rr^Mr. Newton, t’ tell you th’ 
resv" said Richard with genuine filing; 
for I am sure he had grown to like me. 

told him gently enough I wished to hear
11 “Well sir, he checked up a bit, scowling 
iive Then he walks around here, mon g 
th’ books, where you’ve aU been so happy 
together, sir. He then says: ‘Cruchfn’ 
tough!' all the time lookin’ over 
’varsity papers an’ things; an then mumblin* ‘All’s fair in love!’ he says My 
regards an’ bood-bye to Newton. Just say 
t’ im, easy like, as Fd like t have im 
leave th’ place- for Lunnon, soon as con- 
wenient; an’ that there’ll be no use o 
chasin' me an’ Robena; fur she goes will­
in'!’”

of him; and loved to spur on bis ambition 
with, “Neville, you have Byron's genius. 
Be as great a poet and a safer man!"

As tor myself, the old long road through 
labor for support and eventful preferment 
on the London dailies, the weeklies, the re- 

was to be mine. 
______ and wait, and al­

ready. had good connection with a leading 
London journal. I had been telling him 
how soon I hoped rto be able to repay him 
at least in part for bis munificent gener­
osities.

“I shall be offended if the matter is ever 
agin referred to;” he answered in his 
bright, decisive way. ^ _ .

We were at opposite sides of the library 
table. His splendid head rested In one 
hand, and the disengaged hand had uncon­
sciously touched my own, as if to em­
phasise the protest of his words. My 
gratitude was so overflowing and tender 
that I Involuntarily raised his hand to 
my lips. He withdrew lt quickly and Bald:

“Newton, there Is another matter we may 
not be able to settle so easily.”

“Why, what can that be, Neville T I 
asked with concern.

“Robena.”

in
and magazines, 
satisfied to toll

views, 
I was grey 

for :
and Malcolm,

, met here with-' their 
------ - ----------- —, by battle, the boundar­
ies of their respective kingdoms. Instead 
of fighting they wisely leas ted. Wiser
still, they decided that the very root 
should mark the boundary. Thereupon they 
caused a cross to be set up. On one side 
was graven the image of William; on the 
other, that of Malcolm. They named it the 

— Cross, the “Cross of the Kings.”
Time had corrupted the name to Here 

Cross. It has eaten away its Images, 
lopped off the arms, and gnawed off its 
head. But lt is Boire, or Here Cross still, 
and marks the boundary of the shires of 
York and Westmoreland to-day. It, was 
the one thing to be clung to as the storm 
swept over the mountain.

„„ The night seemed to fail upon Stanemoor
Robena t as though driven upon the earth out of

Yes. .___ the storm itself. Descending the eastern
The tone of hie voice, the strange ex- declivity the roar of invisible torrents, the 

pension and contraction of his eyes and creation of an hour, was terrible. Thanks 
the sudden paleness of his *ac?' to the Romans who had btilt the road It
revealed to me the gulf of worse than waa broad, sure and as eternal as Stane- 
hate which must lay Between us forever. mocr itself. Whipped, potmded and beaten 

“We can scarcely disagree about Robena, gj^g for what seemed hours, my feet 
Neville, when you are so much my friend struck cobblestones, 
and have known for more than ajrear that . Dead old Bowes at last! 
she is*to be my wife!” I managed to tem- No human being had ever so loved to be 
porlting’y offer. .•> lu Bowes before. But where was the ham-

“Oh, 7^, that’s all rlght, Newton; he leti after all? No light from candle or 
returned lightly. ‘‘But you ought to have lamp gleamed from window within it. place.
known all a*u“f “ Here and there along the zig-zag street a “Here! Put your hands on these. Can
deeply as yourself. Nowv Yi?e,Lfaint glimmer flushed against some tiny you get through this pace?” 
love one woman, one, or both, must stand panes. Peering within, old and palsied “Yes, yes, yes! Shall I come now?”

""hul/fo- . T® be perfectly unti.crones, bent and trembling, were here “Impossible! Have yon any manner of
painful. mattCT, I have derided to take and there seen crouching over flickering timepiece where you are?”
Mrs. Hardie and her daughter under my embers of meagre fires. “Yes, my watefj.”
°”Ji. wln£’. t ,-u-_ Drenched from rotten thatches, startled “Good! Appear to be quiet and asleep
•V 1 h I = Imnnrtini by _AUe ®î?rP lashed trees, and now thor- nntirmorning. Make no farther sound.
Notwithstanding his astounding impudence onghly frightened from the prospect of At exactly half-past seven o’clock steal 
and heitotiessness, 1 could not yet believe no resting place for the night, I felt my out through the opening; descend the 
“'St hA niiMtinri way along what seemed to be the street stairs; I will engage the landlord’s atten-
T+ udî£n,S»ht^n^yeth.i?yin8^m vrnro Mfê facad? of some large structure, and, com- tlon in the courtyard; skulk along the inn

lu5 t0T corner, shrunk along this, wall through the open field: follow the 
where I halted for a little, well out of the wall and hedge beyond, which leads to fot„two ladles of their cultivation full power of-the increasing tempest. within a few feet of the railway station ;

“SS. ' i™, _„„v Scarcely had sufficient time elapsed to crouch down there any way so as to
.I* hy“mVhl?V8wffS5,tl?°beS5 Same0 mï 5ettln8 my back against the escape notice, and lie there quietly uhtll

“Ui"Sfjn5 boforc mere was an alarming you hear the whistle of thé train—dne 
«bould she consent to wear it, Lord Nev- splattering rush in the darkness. My legs from Darlington at seven-fifty.” 

or. ». „ __. escaped the fury of the object making It “Yes, yes, yes!”
‘J1 fo heï c^?î?rt,abl? but with a return attack the ample tails “I will be at the station, with two flrst-

a °J my storm-coat were gathered In à sort class bookings for Kirby Stephen or Car- 
voiceless vice which only death or a lisle. The Instant the train halts step 

m?nni2rf0VnJi? hi® hnwlïor 5?a8t®r 8 command can loosen. Few were with assurance Into any compartment yon
. I i-kSeILJie„^La8 v. tb®.1fitoffles and snortlngs caused by the see empty, or nearly so. I will follow you

“oFw6VhiYyn° working of the four-legged mechanism, and render any additional assistance nec- 
strlke him. Hejaw tVs. but never quail- Its forces were exclusively devoted to ef- essary.. Do you fully comprehend all? 
®<|; I myself and lnstead, fort. That effort was certainly one of Will you absolutely follow my directions?*’

bringing a prize lute port. “Yes! In heaven's name, yes. Go away
??™® 8WTft„rT^?jvS.T®.k°9^LS® ,,Neeef»arily yielding without protest to instantly. Some one is coming!”
& p îhFFiHr f Ir^nÀ*/e.ion thc^spirlt or the occasion, I moved with its A thrill that almost maddened me with
hF™ 1 movements and tacked with its tackings. past recollections was in that last hand-
friendshto five m{î?nte^ hlforS?h ta» lüJL,11.8888! attjtnde_0< gentle though un- clasp. I slipped from the narrow passage- 
^itt^^nT^oîfsh^Uhe^ toe “Æ^no^kwie^orte’ rZ SS^Îhesa^y'an? wL^eSi
conning Vhtod Lwd ^evüle’sfinsolentb«s Stone rlnwt0 sto.n7 archway, up fng and listening Into the7 darkness below
SSranw? Dewntt Ij0ra NevlUe 8 ln8°lent “ stone stairs, down stone staircases, through as a faint flush of lightening glimmering
"'Yreihember that when I had reach**) the SmÎT tatS ? archways, all in ntter dark- above hag-hannted Stanemoor disclosed the 
door leading to th^ drawing r^m ti waS wwAe* hLJLilh1 J?°°m lot ten feet s<l”are. villainons landlord and his savage dog on 
Standing alar and that l «nghTthe mnSri hehtaS^^iî0?8 °,e copP?r measures the first landing in the dark area below.

•‘Richard, do you believe that is true?” of hastily retreating skirta; and I now nearly as high askhis 'head^^^nnl^' w own”^nd'^th?^^
1 “See'^ere, Mr. Newton; Lord Neville’s hand wm scarœly°on toe^txl^knot wh“n &t fhlT» Zu'tiMa* ^^’’aSd'Ttte? ^S^linri? p?Sddlng the

SftnSa9^t ^V^ou w^’tT- that §Sj, s^qn^0^». ^ with Hqnor
80“k’o°f nTmctord. That’s right;” I an- hare yo^ forgot ten that** yfe'are merely00» toelrTü^Vere tostil^rearlng611117 W‘th ^meng1 ^‘inrth^ùÏ^w^* V'my

æzÿSp*regret hiving to 8um- ^rT«r JZ2T'tr2ealre” t0r 8C°tland ^ m ofWmro!dTwfSQS hefpl^^s'wl vaYet Thi»allst?heP&foreTer-,,ild 9e®’, that”^d at^lSt livYgho^
•Just this one more question, Richard, against his Infamy. Baffled, half-crazed Except the^ty of £unnon'"lPan,eJ 7*£îd nî lite* tZnoorlv^rvwf th® Iourn&1

Answer It or not, as you like: Did Mrs. and inconceivably wretched, i turned a P 7 01 Wtonon- * 1 Jîî* i„ wmln-
Hardie know of Lord Nevilles intention pitiful face upon him and appealed to his They roared louder still when I stood be- An™»rid
to make this sudden and secret departure magnamlnlty, his honor, onr olden friend- fore them held fast and motlonlewby a torai^n ‘for ' tfif'tremen^fns br^kfast ~

ssur'js is ?»ss«-45fa. .m-aswi sMü v gg » sw? s#y&a.ea

m MMZMt '"wie,“*,%„*•?'smi t 5S3BS S5i sus $ JFùa,*t8i assèasazi

at heart and desperate in,.my loneliness, say this evening, or in the morning-I released me, he led the way through the toèakfiwt for two TTifri XSi’t o?vonrs^ngTralfYYou»6 r°r the ^N^wto0n-teTon,0oah,«e, fe JS^dfegS^tSS^eS^K

“It’s ready now, sir. His ludship’s o:« ^b»«® »8 »»• b7 withdrawing from the artment and minting to a bed sc^rêÇ H^ked at m^îricany and shook his
ders, sir. j want out lnto tlje gweet old «trcctn of a word1cWiPtcl ?* Sf8’ .t.“rnJed without head. In five minutes more I was stand-

OxfOTd dared M one bhnd^l from drink or ‘Tine mo™Z£lty, t°a,tS?,,hll departure. ing beside the train at Bowes Station. I 
a blow. Those were the tast" worîhi °r nine to Tome™ landlord, I said begin- was ablaze with excitement lest the ghostIt all seemed like a dream to me while ever heard «Poken by the man who had mackintosh. “I aS^a‘ghoet-Kiiter1^^18 slender6 fo?m°of a'^velW’’woman'0glided

huddled in toe corner of a compartment of made my youthtide and early manhood He dropped the candle from his hand- across the tracta• ran nn the station st™5
a train as It whisked out of the Oxford almost a heaven and, who^ in a day, hal snatched It hastily from the OoorûnA ând Tn an Infant h^d Fntered a rom^t 
station on its thundering way to Vndon. 8®«m‘°5,ly Ral8l5d ™y whole life. So, as scowled at me suspiciously. “ ment of the train I stennld^wiftto lith

Lord Neville and I had been friends at the train thundered on towards Waterloo “That is why I came to the Unicorn to the saml romn»rtmonPtP For momenf 
Eton together. Oxford and Christ Church station, past, present and future was There are ghosts about the old ntaw T I was hMdleM Ff thî» ghnft for 
college were the natural sequences. I Was like a horrible dream, and as devoid of am told. If they are genuine and t-nn Nevllfe hand'’ »nrZr #2,™
but a vicar’s son; Neville would some day -hope-save for the one look of pitiful ap- can treat me nicely while I remain7 T tte « ImTm It wîî niÆ 
become a duke. 'When I hesitated about &e^1,i0n ,?(ft®nS8 white face, bes de Lord will make the old inn sofamous thaîvouï leaned from the vrindo^ ^dshookmv 
Oxford, on account of the great expense, Neville in Ms brougham-as the night out- business and profits will be larvelv in clenched tit at him He tnmed witoiiSa 
he simply said in his royal way: “Bob 8‘d« compartment window was rayless creased.” “* ,argely ln" faeef ium^i for the fra>t ^î2rd of “toe
iNhcr»°to,Snïli we have won °,V,r d®8reee' f 8 TTT f„n<ih0^f,rdo«Ray!’lnh® returned thought- last’carried missM^ltf str^k the moving
there shall be a common purse. HI. *ully^ but still with much caution and train and was hurled back insensible onI loved the fellow blindly. He was the „ - suspicion. “Hie lordship remarked as the platform insensible on
only titled stripling I had ever known Our sub-editor had regarded me with -much.” 08 j heard a shriek behind me A long
without a single vice. “Commons” at the watchfulness and concern for a full week. “His lordship!" I was sere on the »„h fair arm, pointing to his prostrate form
college became tiresome at last, and after “Newton,” he finally kindly said, “you Ject of the nobility and sSoke hotiv b" quivered by nv side, while a voim I knew
our “twelve terms within walls” were are not yourself. Your work has no ‘go’ “Why—ves—that Is—one «« beside my face cried out 08 1 Knew
d”ne.- It came natural for us to go into In It. One of three things is certain. You now an’ agin.” ThetTstlffenine uTnotl/p “That-lthat is the man who Imprisoned
lodgings. The house to Beaumont street are suffering mental syncope after the ex- ably: “Well, we hare no ghosts m £ E me!” prisoned
was taken; and Neville had fitted it up citement of your Oxford victories; yon seen.” ’ “° gnosts 88 18 ®Ter We were in each other's arms Robena
luxuriously. - ore really 111, or you have been lilted. In “How about the one of the he»„titoi HarSie and I ln another lnstant’ out ra

Now, Newton, old boy.’f said the hand- either case you must have an entire change maiden that recently made her anr^r^Fi dlant faces were both at the window at 
some fellow, “if von only knew of some ot environment. ‘Ghosts’ are Just now here?" y e “e aPPearance Klrkby Stephen, where our train did* not
h, ™ foca. motherly soul who would come c®“lnf on Jn the Saturday supplements “Her?” He stumbled outside of the halt, that we might wildly ctif out to old

aad «1T« us a genuine home-not a and the reviews. Leave London at once, door; grasped the latch rod slammed i! ,ohn Brunsklll, fling him his guinea rod 
mold Lï1 e.~T^at good Pr°Eress we get out for the north. Go as far as the shut; ftien opened it an Inch or Two and excitedly pantomime that the ghost of 
could make to be sure. Scotland border if you like. Search out stammered• ‘‘Oh aho’e WA.fk 1 » dead old Bowes was bjhsid» ma. ut
, 1 had thought that, too: had thought of !;b5f,mo8t HanÇ}?nt parUh churches, ruined Jess raps "and moans out a little ’bv’^av ’hat I possess soch extraordinary materials 
just the person and told him so; a Scotch castles and abbeys and old, deserted man- an’ night. You won’t fared H„ch fLiEST for a •'special” on ghosts for our lorn™! 
:nuew°,na,l a very distant relative of “^houses. Find ghosts. You may give us ness af hers. IfT the old prowtoi’ Xlta my confhsion orer ita "erejmd eha^ter 

father a, residing, with patient apparent *™m. °°e to twenty specials on ghosta you’ll doubtless be wantin’ «b- n^s8 and my ecstatic happiness will prevent me 
affluence on a pitiable small income, at Treat the subject. In authentic instances night!” 08 wentln ’ 8lr- 6°^* at lrnst tbr a ttoe° from plating thTm
Dumfries. But I also mentioned to him only, scientifically, philosophically or hum- With this he slammed the a™, coherently together. P g em
that daughter, Robena,- then a frail little orously. See If you cannot really capture stumped away down thT rehoin* T£L?F.d - - _____________
bràLcef SlXteen' mlght prove a“ encum" bye76 g ^ luck and good- the Untown* tondra S“°n8 BOTH WERE CONSIDERATE.

Verillehe pretty’ Newton?” laughed Lord This partly accounted for my being so London, or Glasgow, ‘dîïiy chan^d D , --------------
' soon to the north of England; although I horses here In the good old coaching d^s The Burglar anti the Burglarized Came

i. ,sUe Is beautiful beyond all telling!” I must own that its contiguity to Dumfries, Dickens and his friend Hal hot Browne had to T»rm« Aminakw
answered. to which city I had llready dispatched occupied this very room, once a chrertol to Terms Alnioably-

merrv^°°K 'J.1 me curiously; laughed that S8?7 unanswered letters and telegrams to Pari?r chamber, when the former was -------------"
whito’ ,! ??“?ro^.8 laueb of bl8‘ “A beE pother, was the more ““Jktog m* st dl for “Dotherboys Hall?” An almost unprecedented instance im
?. l„n, ays lighted his face gioriensly, Powerful, though half-unconscious, motive fMch still stands a wraithful memento to ». ™i , ,
aan.puied me with, 6 leading me on. to olden Yorkshire schoolbOT horrors nS the burglary line occurred a week or so
wind iie« W1 8,1 ln which quarter the , Through all the length of England I hlti£ 8 ml[® away. ’ ago in Kanda district Tokyo. In the

And th. ToF shall come!" had not found a single ghost. Here and „ Thoroughiy exhausted, I put ont my light „ , , “ ’ y .
bn7it it.17 P'i. How generous he was a- there, wide vague hints and rumors of |Pd flung myseif npon the miserable bid 8ma11 hours of t(he morning a suspiduous 

He beal5es’ ghostly presences and haunted structures: Sl®ep. I thought, will safely shut all hate! noise was heard in, the dwelling of a
w“® uerer made them feel dependence but close research and Investigation caused fP things from him who will come with » j . . 8 n^ra . “f dwemng ot a 
Came r /ra(1«a!ly and graciously be- “11 these village wraiths to vanish Into 5Î22* °ZeJ Stanemoor’s wilds. Y warLoon druggist m Koyamagi-cho, and his son, 
wi™ motti?dto °wlhe hou8e: a. discreet, ”°!?l“gn®28- Ht F01®'?00]^ wf8 mled wlth togPôf8 th»8 8a?lDgJ waning and moan- who was bedridden, awoke to fimdarob- 
^°aUdsi bf -ur:t,yaQday7 JhTe qla^^hfhOStly ’ “ °f th8 M d°88" ^ amed a J«* Bering the

j80T 8he hecameg’ou?'Cpet8Santi°'Tousehoto a^m^t? YtouLd" S awoke and immediMely brought

I remember ^ • * “ne wild- and fog-swept afternoon, with ?P®? Jhe dcxir and peered down the low” the durggist Do the spot. The thief ap-
dreplyNMllmvs8^ear ”Æbo£ as Htation^pla® o°rmôf ’ t^lomly “lull hamfet mretoriTy “cndaTSed^tolot^Yhe P®ared to be nooiflussed, and when angrir
Itressfou ,™yself' , His goodness had ex- of Khby Stephen, among the fells of east- P.rt’ .ns8VounSL At last I caught them ly addressed replied, his teeth chattering 
which alwkvs ™berIe8S delicate ways f™ ^îîlPorPand ,0Ter ^against the deso- ‘^’P* ,from the oaken with fright, that this was his first at-
"*rS« e““.r,î.&was “&57»s ïï&srîs°.r;siu;s Effl-Wi-ans «*•;«*»*• m.

and in thP i«nIeIopment & music, In art eaf?r Matter about Roman walls, Roman r hoped might mean an an- distrustful of the ugly-looking knife,
eager almost aR«frliage8;^Yhi,e her mother’s andll Romftfl °°jn. for he Is a • i0udppra£5i«g8i froJn the other eide toûd the thief that there was nothing in

«“"«* “ ““ - aiSryX&TM SSSMÎ SsS."«15 «• »«•.“*»■• >. « r

I told him honestly of my literary quest ni-kïSF 8 long silence. ppmgs, home. “But after taking all the trouble
aad Its 11] success. and act™Ai,„F?ard a few sharp rapplngs, to break in,” sard this curious uurglar,

Brunsklll, I concluded In a burst of against toe°AFm afte~. 8 rustling sound “vou might let me have iust a little 
professional generosity and zeal, “a guinea The sagging of beams T. g me ^ ve I"81 a “,m®;
for a ghost!” Î1 I ,"ttle hoUow there? unobrervaMe I m a P°or maa and cannot afford to

‘Why, sir, ye’ll find scores of ’em on a sfrlp of ÏÏÏoL waf amazed to see work for nothing.” The druggist *>«t-
Stanemoor, if ye dare walk it in th ifrey ing tfmmghhthe P8crevb?fd TBlowI7 pro trad- ied” him—we quote from a vemaetdar
?em th™‘& Bi?ro ^erifln^ rZÜsbiï?, ^ F88- Bef^eouîS coMwnporary-and handed him a yen 
an yell find ’em In any house in -lead ol’ gw toUthl°? 5y bed- it had suddenly banknote and 50 sen in copper.
B“Then I shall cross the moor and be «utter,ng,yjbe^th^ tlï,?e.r°°m’ a“d f®>‘ ref used, saying that

with the ghosts of Bowes this night;” I onmoIr?8ped lt and looked carefnllv for one yen was <luite sufficient for his un­
answered cheerily. iTr.mFîFî' There was nowto be seen mediate wants, and then tins remarka-

“So y® will; so ye will, if re get theer at along both Jilo8,£ly running the candle scene came to a close. It would 
th’’ fog ^>nn^t8 1to8ntaht°a?iZer u.&J hi uP°n h resembling h writin^nivi. acratches seem that both were very timid people,
we can find a ghost in ôfd fcert>> Stephen, -Tnd‘herÆd J*', h®r®^as remethtol *ia bu^iar’8 firat appearance
if ye re mortal set on having one to-night. i J^Z?8d her®! 8 m ptibhc, while the durggist, despite the
Emfcsjsisg1 «,,

stvEHamvsume; I*w” “*"■

Lsj“irï iST“« -o-.-rœ
an" cobwebs %h.,ihe accupmulated dustg«e%0,frsh$

^ndth«weiati effoV 1 raised the rusty hatch 
and stool in a hugh attic among what my
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of roof
scending to somewhere below.

In a moment I was upon these. The 
second story reached, I found myself upon 
the floor of a sunken gallery. Stairs led 
from this to the ground and à narrow pas­
sage penetrated the inn. Into this pas­
sage I slowly crept, my hands feeling the 
way. They soon touched upright oaken 
bars, and, slipping between, struck tiny 
panes of glass.

The next Intent I was both terrified and 
astounded. I heard the landlord and his 
dog moving about within the ground story 
below and—my hands were clutched and 
held by other hands; hands dainty and 
warm as those of my lost love’s, whil 
pathetic, desperate whisper reached my 
ears:'

“In God’S name!—rescue me from this 
place!”

“I willl I will! But qnlck, now! Be 
silent '(tod listen. Year safety depends 
wholly on implicitly obeying me and not 
speaking above your breath. Take your 
hands from mine!”

I had part of an oaken chair-leg I had 
brought from my room. With this I soft­
ly pried the lower end of two bars from 
then: fastenings, and put them back In

Roi

Are all anxious to know all 
about Vancouver Island and 
British Columbia

i
e a

an*

«r
V E B Y RESIDENT 

^ of British Colum­

bia who travels in 

the East is kept 

| busy answering the many ques­
tions asked about the new El Do- 
rado of the Pacifie Northwest, 
and the indications are that 

hundreds of Eastern capitalists, 
merchants, bankers, farmers 

fruit growers, mechanics, etc., 
are turning Westward Ho! with 

British Columbia as an objective 

point It goes without saying 

that every resident of this Prov­
ince is interested in the develop­
ment of our many resources and 
glad of an opportunity to supply 

their Mends with reliable in­
formation concerning this coun­
try and its many attractions for 

’ the tourist and homeseeker.

ru

lV-

I

The
com

ï

r iH.

THE WEEKLY TIMES
■ia

A Well-Edited 16-page Paper,
î

'CÎ-

Filled each week with news from 
all points of the Northwest, will 
tell the story of the happenings 

in this section of the Dominion 
of Canada in an interesting and 

acceptable manner. Why not 

send a copy regularly to your 
Mends, relatives and acquaint­
ances back East? It is cheaper 

than writing letters and a saving 

of much labor. Terms are as 

follows:

WEEKLY, six moiftys - - $1.00
WEEKLY, one year-----$2.00

Pi

The invalid gave ta loud cry,
vlV

a joy to
remember86^64 v dream as I gat there to 
J?ether; the he honeet college work to-

Sample copies sent free to any 
address. AU orders should be 

addressed to
On toae7old tolfbl”lab0rl0Ua afternoon

|)<-a(?7’,,I|1pll0™ea hours of toil and rest and 
Cave us wÆ? .£(x>d courage Robena 
honors were tali„the c3veted oegrees and pride in nm- tak,^n; °nd, above all, her 
until now hadW I1 "earned «victories which, 
heroic sTruggie °“8 8eem™ «rerth all the

I'itietoesT ^

♦

!Tie TIMES P. & P. Co.,
Victoria, B.C.

The

♦

JseemLyevStervday- A lifetime of
;a,s1 s «s? î3“ “ SS’JS:
change 0f mvr,n#ht âgoay of the utter

5 A.
the train. Cr 6(1 out above the roaring of

‘coii^l(lhahuman °tS?’ t00' *S an instant. How
an hour? b ing 80 change ln a day, or

\

I told him I was determined to go; for 
of all nights when ghosts were liveliest, 
such a one ns was coming 
favorable; that if I found 
Stanemoor or in (lead old Bowes, the 
promised guinea should surely be his; 
when -he recalled a rumor among the msr 
tic folk roundabout that only within the 
week another ghost had come to the atten­
tion of the simple folk of Bowes.

“It’s at th’ Unicorn Inn,”

A Boon to Horsemen.—One bottle of En­
glish Spavin Liniment completely removed 
a curb from my horse. I take pleasure ln 
recommending the remedy, as it acts with 
mysterious promptness in the removal from 
horses ot hard, soft or calloused lumps, 
blood spavin, splints, curbs, sweeny, stifles 
and sprains. George Robb, Farmer, Mark­
ham, Ont. Sold by Geo. Morrison.

on was most 
one on wild

We
future null8 library discussing

'Hrself had P,?!vu„ ®°tb Lord Neville and meat t?? ambition for literary achieve- 
,ll<‘ weaHh t,d *?® ability, the prestige, 
tion and „ to Y n, almost Instant atten- 

and appreciation. I had no doubt

onr

said John

6HT
fiA
V fl enormous

sale that it la

The best value for 
the Consumer
of any soap in the mariât

Millions of women throughout the 
world can vouch for this, as it 
is they who have proved ifs 
value. It brings them less 
labor, greater comfort.

M

%

9

entrai position and on the water front 
rhich will enable sea-tiorne coal to be 
lelivered at a very low rate. Believ 
le to remain, yours truly.

(Signed)

:

HENRY CROFT.

Victoria, B. C., May 28, 1894. 
lis Worship the Mayor and Board of 

Aldermen :
Gentlemen,—Herewith find list and 

rice of property in answer to your ad- 
ertisement asking for eligible sites for 
lectric light works:
Lots 539 A, ifid 540 A, Belleville street 

rice $10,500.
Lot 1300, Erie street, price $7,060. 
Lots 2 and 3, John street, between 

fridge street and Bay avenue, price 
5,000.
Lot 13, block L, Work street, price 

6,750.
I am, yours truly,

(Signed) H1EINRY CROFT, 
Per C. G.

Victoria, B. C-, 11th June, 1864. 
ohn Teague, Esq., Mayor Victoifa:
■Sir,—Upon my return to Victoria this 

norning I noticed in the report of the 
aeeting of the council at vrhieh tenders 
or site for electric light plant were 
onsidered.that not only was my tender 
onsidered, but my two former offers. 
Phese were cancelled by the tender.
I regret that' the price for lots 2 and 

i, block S, John street, dhonld have been 
[noted as $3,000; it ought, to have been 
16,000, or $3,000 per lot. This price was 
educed in the tender to $5,000. In a 
limilar manner my tender for lot 13, 
ilock L, Work estate, was $6,750, in- 
itead of $7,750, as mentioned in my 
irevious letter. Yours truly,

HENRY CROFT.(Signed)

Victoria, 18th June, 1884. 
The Mayor and Council, Victoria, B.C.:

Gentlemen,—I am the owner of two 
ots of land known as lots 2 and 3, B 6, 
Between Bridge and Bay avenue. These 
rots I offered to the city through a peal 
estate agent, as being suitable for .an 
electric site, at a price of three thousand 
hollars for the two lots,. or net to me 
two thousand eight hundred and fifty 
hollars ($2,850).
I I see by the papers that my lots were 
me olwest in price as tendered, and I 
Lm since told some mistake has taken 
place about the price, and I therefore 
pall your attention to the fact that I 
km stgï willing Wo sell to the city the 
two lfllMfor $3/000. As stated abwe, 
fche lots are 60 feet by-126 feet each.

Yotirs truly,
(Signed) FRED. SPOHR.

A Terrible Case of Safferfng.
The dreadful suffering of a man with 

Cholera Mortras was painfully illnstrat- 
sd in New York a fesw days ago, when 
in individual from the rural districts 
yho had ibeen filling himself with all 
orts of good but indigestible things, was 
itruck down on ‘Broadway and had to 
►e carried into a hotel, where two doc- 
ors worked at him for an hour before 
le was out of danger. A teaspoonful of 
’’ERRY DAVIS’ PAIN KILLER, and 
i flannel cloth saturated with the medi- 
Ine, and applied to Ms stomach, would 
lève relieved him almost instantly. Get 
15c. New Big Bottle.

The Railway Strike.
Blue Island, Ill., July 3.—U. 6. Mar­

ital Arnold said to-day he was waiting 
he .pleasure of the railway company in 
egard to clearing the-track again and 
loving trains and would order his forc- 
s to resist the strikers as far as poesi- 
ile. There is much 
mong the marshal’s forces, however, 
vhiefa makes the strikers defiant. The 
ituation is complicated farther by jeal- 
usy between the county and federal au- 
hori'ties, and a clash between them is 

likely to-day than one between 
hem and the mob.
The Rock Island does not intend to 

nake another attempt to clear their 
rack until the militia arrive.

dissatisfaction

lore

—The fire at the government street 
tore of Dixi Ross & Co., on Sunday ev­
il ing did no damage at aH, but the smoke

The fire,nd water did a small amount.
■aught on the roof from sparks from a 
leighboring chimney, but before it itadf 
;ained much headway the department 
inder Acting Chief Conlin had it out. The 
railding, which is owned by C. -Bossi, is 
nsured in the Liverpool, London * 
3-lobe for $1500, and the Phoenix for 
11500. The stock carries this insurance: 
Mil a nee, $3000, London & Canadian 

, Western $2500 and Caledonian 
The losses have not been adjust- 

d, but they will be only a few hundred 
ollars. "
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H quidchj ettre»

Bums,
Bruises.

Cuts,
Corns,
ChHMains,
Cricks between the Toes,

Scalds, Piles,
Swellings,
Stiff Joints,
Inflammation of alt kinds, 

Lame Back, Pimples,
Rheumatism, Pustules, 
Caked Breasts, Eruptions 

Diseased Tendons, 
Contracted Muscles, 

And all Lameness and 
Soreness.

Ulcers, 
Old Sores,

?
sale Agents for B.C.
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