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By Mrs. C. N. Wiiliamson,
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Author of ‘‘“The Barn Stormers,”” “‘For-
tune’s Sport,”” ‘A Woman in Grey,”’
“‘Queen Sweetheart,”” ““Her Royal
Highness,”” ‘‘The House by the
Lock,”” Etc.

CHAPTER IX.

The Lodgers at New-Take Farm.

As the coveted memorandum lay warm
in Vivien Oakley’s breast, at the moment
when she was engaging to procure it (for
a price), there was no difficulty in pro-
ducing it at an hour chosen by herself,
unless the difficulty of explaining precise-
ly the method by which she had obtained
it from Breakspear. But Vivien’s inven-
tive imagination had served her well in
more than one crisis of a career far more
eventful than her most intimate enemies
of the present guessed, and she was
ready to rely upon it in another emer-
gency, if an explicit explanation were
demanded.

This being the case, and the paper
within reach whenever she wished to use
it, Vivien had plenty of time to make
arrangements for ‘a journey somewhat
out of the common. She had goi the
promise she wanted from the man wh®
could ruin her future prospects if he
willed. She was to provide him with
the paper which, as she knew, he had
lost the same day it had come into his
possession more than a year ago; he was
to gratify her curiosity and her caprice
the moment the paper was put into his
hand.

When Vivien and her companion part-
éd after making their bargain, her busi-
ness was ostensibly to obtain the paper
in her own way, but with all haste. In-
stead, she dropped the man at his lodg-
ings in Bloomsbury, and presentily ex-
changed the four-wheeler in which they
had lately been driving for a hansou. In
the latter vehicle she drove to Clark-
son’s, the theatrical wig-maker, of whom
she had often purchased stage “make-
up” for the amateur dramatic enteriain-
ments in which she was frequently asked
to assist.

On this occasion she stated that she
was to play the part of an old gipsy
woman in a comedy which was shortly
to be produced for a charity, and as she
thought it best fo experiment with the
make-up at home she wished to hire the
proper sort of costume and wig, also to
buy grease-paints and material for false
eyebrows.

As, she was ‘known in the shop she
was allowed, without paying a depeosit,
to carry away in her cab a valuable wig
and a costume which, while it was not
picturesque enough to be unduly con-
spicuous, was suited to the part de-
scribed.

With these properties she drove home,
and having safely deposited them in-
stantly went out again to keep the ap-
pointment she had made. But she took
the precaulion of djscharging the cab in
which she had driven to Clarkson’s and
engaging another; for she intended it to
appear that, in the time since she had
parted with her fellow-conspirator, she
had secured the missing paper from
Breakspear, and cabmen, she fancied,
had the inconvenient habit of telling
tales.

Vivien had not wished to call upon the
man at his lodgings, and they had agreed
to meet at seven o'clock in front of the
British Museum. When she arrived,
scarcely five minutes late, she found him
already waiting.

“YWell, have you got it?” was his first
question.

“Yes,” she answered, airily, noting
that his eyes had fixed themselves upon
the number of her cab as she discharged
it; perhaps merely to give her a fright if
she meditated deception. “It was soon
done, though yow would never have suc-
ceeded. I guessed that Mr. Breakspear
would be carrying the paper in his
pocket-book, and so—I gave him a little
souvenir, asking him to keep it there.
Then, when he had taken the pocket-book
out, to humor me, I admired it and ask-
ed to have it in my hand. Presently 1
laid it in my lap as if I had forgotten,
and he didn't like to say he wanted it
back. A few minutes later I jumped up,
and—here’s the paper. Tell me the
secret and you shall have it. And as for
to-morrow, perhaps you may find reason
to be glad of your promise to take me.
‘Who knows?”

“To-morrow!” he repeated. “You
have looked at the date and it is for to-
morrow ?"”

“For to-morrow. As soon as I had the
paper safely in my hands I hurried home
and made my preparations to start the
first thing in the morning. It wi'l be
immpossible for me to appear to travel
with you, and so I thought of going
third-class, made up as a sort of gipsy
fortune-teller. I have an old eostume of
the sort which I've worn in private
theatricals.”

“I was almost sure the date was
somewhere between the twentieth and
thirtieth this year,” said the man, as if
speaking more to himself than to her.
“But it was even a closer shave than I
thonght. Come, we'll stroll on slowly,
and I'll satisfy your curiosity. As for
taking vou with me according to my pro-
mise, I've no objection in the world, for
isn’t your metier, as it happens, to work
agoinst me.”

They walked slowly, talking in low
tone=. Tt was a strange story which the
mar had to tell, yet Vivien, too subtle
hercelf not to judee others’” methods By
her own, was punished for manv a clev-
erlv-devised falsehood. by beinz torn
with doubt as to whether she might be-
liev~ what she heard or not.

S+, there was one consolation.
Whether he spoke lies or trnth she was
to o to Dartmoor and see the original
of *hat photograph for herself.

OFf conrse. she might have followed the
man without his permission, but such a
conrse wornld have heen too riskyv. He
wonld have heen almost sure to find her
out. e=neciallr after reaching Dartmoor.
And Vivien Oakley knew by bitter ex-
perience that this old acquaintance of

hers was better to have as an ally than
an enemy.

For five years Vivien had passed an
entirely decorous existence devoid of ex-
citements save those of pleasure, TUntil
this man had suddenly come back into
her life, it had been during those yéars
exactly like the lives of other women in
Ler set. She had not had a single adven-
ture, as she would have counted adven-
tures in o!d reckless days when she was
as young as she wished to appear now.

Sharp as was the bite of jealousy there
was still a certain wild joy in the pro-
gramme of the next day. The disguising
herself, the creeping out of the Hhouse
early, before the servants were up, hav-
ing left a note which would satisfy her
uncle that she was to stay for a few
days with a charitable friend who work-
ed in the slums; the clever ruses for
dodging the policeman who paced the
street; the early cup of coffee at a street
coffee-stall, which was a good test of the
skill in stage make-up that past experi-
ences, not all amateurish, had perfected;
the journey with its several changes on
the way; the bargaining with a country-
man at Mavistock to driver her to the
-village of Mallery-Tavy for a few shil
lings tied up in a red pocket-handkerchief
which was one of her “properties’”; the
arrival at last in a quaint village in the
midst of the moor, and seeing the man
whom she had followed at a distance
standing in the doorway of an inn.

He had driven in a fly, and had reach-
ed Mallery-Tavy sooner than she, and
as she limped past him with an assumed
hobble and the constant tapping of a
stick he slipped a folded scrap of paper
into her hand, with the coin intended to
cheat any eye that might be inconveni-
ently observant.

“I have only just time to reach the
place appointed by the hour fixed,”, he
had scrawled with pencil. “I am going
to drive as far as I can, and just before
I start off in the trap, now being got
ready, you can come out of the bar of
the Coach and Horses and ask for a lift,
if you like, saying you have to walk to
a place called Dillsworthy, which 1 see
on the map is about twelve miles from
here. I will take you up; and when the
cart has to set us down you must do the
best you can, following the direction I
take, if you are bound to see what goes
on, but not near enough to let it seem
that we have anything to do with each
other.” ¢

Vivien did@ not dare to glance at th
paper until she had taken a seat in the
bar and was pretending to drink a glass
of port, which, in mumbling tones, she
had ordered. Hardly had she read her
instructions and paid the few pence she
owed for her refreshment, when. hear-
ing the noise of wheels, she rose and
hobbled out just in time to see her guide
getting up into a high- old-fashioned dog-
cart.

In the cracked voice she had cleverly
assumed she inquired which way he was
going, and appearing satisfied with the
answer given asked for a “lift.” The
favor was granted. She scrambied up
to the back seat, and the young fellow
who drove the trap gave a peculiar
whistle to the horse, which sent him off
at a quick itrot.

Viven was a slender, delicate-looking
creature, with a willowy figure and a
waist pinched into a belt of eighteeen
inches; nevertheless she was really very
strong-and a splendid walker. She could
easily have kept pace with the long,
swift strides of the man when both had
left the dog-cart and struck off across
the moor in the direction of Satan’s Tor,
and it was an effort to restrain her im-
patience and continue to play the part
of an old woman whose years weighed
her down,

But it had to be done, and reluctantly
she allowed the distance between them
to increase, only keeping the tall form of
the man always within sight. He had
sworn to her that his business with the
person he came to meet would detain
him with the latter some time, therefore
she neel not hurry herself to see the face
she had undertaken so adventurous a
journey to look upon. Still, she could
not trust him; and when at last he sud-
denly disappeared from sight her pulses
gave an angry leap. What if he meant
to evade her, throw her off, now that he
bad ‘the paper and his plans seemed
working well without her help?

Just as she had begun definitely to
fear that such might be his intention,
she saw that, after all, he had not really
vanished. He had stopped, and was sit-
ting down in the shadow of a boulder,
which looked as if it might have fallen
from the top of a great rocky hummock
a short distance further on.

Vivien could not be quite sure yet
whether he was alone or not. There
might be someone with him, sitting at
his left, or it might be an edd formation
of the rock which gave the impression
of a second seated figure. She looked
at her watch, hidden under the gipsy
cloak, and say that it was a quarter-
past four.

If the person expected had been in
time, the conversation might already be
going on. But where was Jim Break-
spear? She was certain her invitation
had been refused because he had meant
to travel to Dartmoor; but perhaps he
had taken a later train than theirs, not
knowing the hour for the appointment,
and would come too late. At all events,
there was no fear that he could pos-
sibly recognize her in her present dis-
guise. She looked sixty, if she looked a
day, she told herself, and ther half
smiled under her brown grease-paint at !
the thought that never before had she
wished to look older than she was.

Slowly and more slowly she walked as
she approached the spot where the man
sat. She could see him quite plainly ;
now, and there was nobody with him.
Not only did he sit moodily alone at the
foot of the dark monolith, but, so far
as the eye could see across the desolate
brown moor, no human being was in
sight. Nothing moved save last year's
heather, played upon by a low-flying
wind.-

When she was within a hundred yards
of Satan’s Thumb—the great rock fallen
from Satan’s Tor—Vivien paused. She
wanted to see the play out, and this was
as good a point of 'vantage as any other.
-0 she lay down in the heather, resting
her elbows on the earth, her chin in her
palms, and began to watch.

But time passed ‘on, and nothing hap-
pened, except that the man sprang an-
grily to his feet, stared round in every
direction, and finally sat sulkily down
again, only to repeat the same process
over and over, as his furious impu-t
tience grew.

For two hours this went on, until at
last, as the sky began to redden with
sunset the man came striding back to-
wards Vivien, still reclining on her bed
of heather.

“P’Il not wait longer!” he exclaimed
savagely. “For the first time the girl
has dared to play me false; but she shall
pay for it, I swear.”

“I thought part of the understanding
was that you were not to be aware of
her hiding-place,” said Vivien, sitting up
and embracing her knees. i

“So long gs she was faithful; but she
always knefv well enough that there was
no escape for her, or don’t you think she
would have escaped if she could? She
was as sure as of her life, that if she tried
any tricks I would find her out and pun-
ish her in a yway to cost her dear. It will
be easier to %0 that in such a place than
it has ever beenyet, unless I am greatly
misteken. Now, I am going back to the
inn; and it's only a question of time—
and a short time—before I unearth her.
Pooh! She's like an ostrich who thinks
{o hide by burying her head.”

Vivien did not answer; but as she
turned her face towards Mallery-Tavy
again, following on at a distunce as he-

fore, she asked herself a question, Had |

the first failure of that girl to keep the

.tryst any connection with Jim Break-

spear’s presence on Dartmoor?

Thomas Truro and his middle-aged
sister, who had come from Cornwall to
Dartmoor and New-Take Farm, had be-
gun life at their new home in apparent
willingness to be as sociable as the isola-
tion of the position would admit. Truro
had driven his sister into Mallery-Tavy
to do a little shopping once or twice a
week, and had himself paid occasional
visits to the Coach and Horses, which
was practically the village club. Bat,
before the pair had been at New-Take
Farm for three months, a notable change
had come over them.- Miss - Elizabeth
Truro came no more to the shops of
Mallery-Tavy (she had never been to
church there) while her brother, whose
visits suddenly became much less fre-
quent, announced at the Coach and
Horses that she was not well enough
for excursions. When the landlord’s
daughter offered to go out to the farm,
however, and pay a visit of sympathy,
Truro, though thanking her kindly, dis-
couraged the idea. His sister was not
much of a hand for visitors, and now
that she wasn’t quite what she had been,
she was so slow with her work that most
of her time was occupied about the
house.

New-Take Farm was not a large do-
main, and Truro, having discharged a
“hand” who had come to him from Mal-
lery-Tavy, and imported.a youth from
Cornwal!, managed the farm work him-
self with only this assistance. Nobody
visited the brother and sister in their
lonely homestead, and they would al-
most have been forgotten, had they not
continued to be good customers of the
village tradesmen. - Thomas being some-
times quite extravagant in his purchases.

If they had been persons of a different
sort, this change in the temantg of New-
Take Farm might have been regarded
in the light of a mystery by the people
of Mallery-Tavy, only five miles away,
have aroused lively curiosity, and in-
spired amateur detectives. But, some-
how, not the most imaginative minds
could associate mystery with the Truros.
Thomas was a little, insignificant fellow,
as much like a grey rat as a man; Eliza-
beth was a common-place, red-faced
woman, whose whole conversation was
of the kitchen. Therefore, the eccentrici-
ties of the pair failed to excite interest;
the villagers had not particularly wanted
them in their midst, and did not miss
them when they were seen fess than at
first.

The explanation of the change, how-
ever, would have set gossips (and there
were gossips even in Mallery-Tavy) by
the ears. On night when the Truros
had been at New-Take Farm for rather
less than three months, a knock had
come at the door under the porch with
the pavise. Thomas had risen from sup-
per to answer it, and, peering into the
darkness, hardly lighted by the flaring
candle he had brought, had seen a pale
young man with great black eyes, and a
long, white face, framed with auburn
hair.

“Do you take lodgers?” the mew-com-
er asked, in a foreign-sounding voice, af-
ter a “Good evening” had been spoken.

Thomas replied that he never had done
such a thing in his life, and did not
care to begin now. It would not be
worth his while, as there was plenty of
work already for his sister, and they
kept no servants in the house.

The young man’s face showed disap-
pointment, even in the uncertain light
of the candle flickering in the farmer's
hand. He had come a long way, he said,
having been recommended to the place.
by a friend in London who had lodged
at New-Take years ago, s being one
of the loneliest spots in England. For
him, that had been 'a recommendation.
He preferred lonely places, and was will-
ing to pay well if he could be accommo-
dated to his fancy. x

Thomas Truro began to hesitate, for he
and his sister were partial to money,
They had met with losses, too, which had
driven them from a home they liked
better than this. He was not used to
foreigners, but he asked the stranger
to step'into the house and talk matters
over.

In the lLiving-room, which opened off
a square, stone-paved hall of no great
dimensions, matters had been talked
over, with Miss Truro admitted into
the conference. It turned out that the
young man with auburn hair (who said
his name was Mi(‘h:\ol Dupont, and that
he was studying to be a surgeon in a
London hospital) did not want lodgings
for himself, but for two relatives of his,
one of whom was an invalid, with a

. faney for living a life of isolation as ab-
! solute as was humanly possible.

Mad?

Oh, not at all. An old man, very learn-

| ed, but an eccentric genius who must

be humored.

Four rcoms would be required: two
bedrooms, two private sitting-rooms, For
these, with attendance, five guineas a
week would be paid, and anything rea-
sonable for food, firing, and other ex-
tras. No doubt Mr. Truro hight count
on making seven or eight pounds a week
clear profit out of his guests, if he ac-
cepted them, the only stipulation they
would make being that their residence
at New-Take Ifarm should not be mnoised
abroad.

B

The old gentleman, whose name also
was Dupont, was a writer of scientific
books which had made him celebrated.
People had a vulgar desire to see him
and his daughter; journalists had often
attempted to break in upon his privacy,
and, being a recluse at heart, he desired
to insure himself against intrusion. His
wish was to find a home in the wilds of
Dartmoor for at least a year, possibly
much longer.

When the first question as to lodgers
had been - asked, Thomas Truro had
thought of his profits as a sovereign or
two a week; bRt the prospect of a rev-
enue of four hundred pounds a year,
apart from the produce of the farm, was
dazzling, not to be refused. Thomas and
Elizabeth consulted together as to wheth-
er it would be possible, without con-
spicuous and awkward attempts at se-
crecy, to conceal the presence of lodgers
at the farmhouse, if the new-comers
were willing to lead a strictly retired life.
Finally, after considerable discussion of
pros and cons, the decision was in the
affirmative.

Even the manner of the lodgers’ ar-
rival was arranged, and it was, settled
that the recluse and his daughter should
come into residence at the end of a fort-
night, paying for their rooms a month
in advance.

This interview with young Mr. Du-
pont had taken place in the month of
March, 1899. -Early in April the new
lodgers appeared, conducted by the rela-
tive who had arranged for their recep-
tion. They drove, not from Mallery-
Tavy, or even from Mavistock, but all
the way from a town at a much greater
distance—such a distance that there was
little fear of flying gossip; and they ar-
rived at night, when no other carriages,
carts, wagons, bieyclists or pedestrians
were¢ passing that way.

On the numerous boxes which accom-
panied the travellers were foreign labels,
evidently lately placed there; and the
brother and sister, as soon as they found
themselves able to talk alone, decided
between them that their new lodgers had
come to them $‘straight from abroad.”.

Old Mr. Dupont they had scarcely a
chance to see, even for an instant, so
quickly was he whisked into the wing
of the house where rooms had been pre-
pared for him. They had no impression

of what he was like, save for the picture ;

of a bent figure in a black, caped over-
coat, with the collar turned up over the
ears, and a wide-brimmed, soft hat of
a fashion strange to them, which cast
an impenetrable shadow over the smalt
portion of the face left exposed.

Strangely enough this picture did not
give place to another later on, though
months passed, and Mr. and Miss Du-
pont still remained at New-Take Farm;
for the brother and sister never saw that
bent figure again.

That such a thing could be would have
seemed impossible to them had not time
proved its possibility. But the mystery
which surrounded one of their lodgers
was more easily kept up at New-Take
Farm than it would have been in most
houses.

Op the night of young Mr. Dupont’s
first call he had been shown the rooms
which Thomas and Elizabeth had at
once thought of as suitable “apart-
ments” to let. To be sure, they them-
selves occupied the two bedrooms, which
were the best in the house, and the sit-
ting-rooms were also in use; but they
were quite willing to move into inferior
quarters, and-the big kitchen would
answer as g sitting-room -for them.

The young foreigner, however, had
made different plans, and insisted upon
them. | There was a wing at the left of
tne house which two hundred years ago
had suffered severely in the great fire
that had burnt nearly half the manor
house to the ground. What was left
having been sufficient for the needs of
the humbler people who had come after-
wards to turn the place into a farm, the
partially-destroyed wing had never been
rebuilt, and had grown more ruinous
with the passage of years.

Half tlfe roof had fallen in, and the
upper rooms were uninhabitable; but,
save tuat the windows were unglazed,
several rooms on the ground floor were
practically intact. Wood and coals were
piled in ong. In another were potatoes;
in a third old packing cases were stored
away.

Nothing could well have been more des-
olate than the appearance inside and out
of this north wing, which, to make it
stiil more unattractive, had the reputa-
tion of being haunted. A lady and her
baby had been stifled by the smoke in
one of the upper rooms on the night of
the great firé, and had perished there
in agony. Ever since, it was said, a
woman’s shrieks and a child’s pitiful
crying could be heard in the north wing
on wild nights, when the wind was high,
as it had been during the burning of the
manor house. with its mistress and the
heir of two centuries ago.

Nevertheless it was in the north wing
where young Mr. Dupont obstinately in-
sisted that his ‘eccentric relative should
be lodged. The lady’s bedchamber must
also be there, as she would not wish to
be too far away from the invalid at
night: but she might have a boudoir of
her ‘own in a more cheerful situation.
Then she .could go and come as she
cnose. And there must also be a room
somewhere in the house where Mr. Du-
pont himself could sleep when he came
down from town to visit his relatives, as
he intended to do sometimes.

All the Truros’ objections to making
use of the rooms in the north wing were
met with counter arguments. Yes, it
was true that the windows and floors
must be repaired. But, if money were
forthcoming, could not Mr, Truro himself
do the work necessary to make the place
habitable by the end of a fortnight? As
for the ghost stories, Mr. Dupont shrug-
gzed incredulous shoulders. He was a
singularly determined young man, with
a passivnate way of talking when he
was in earnest, which Thomas Truro sup-
posed to be characteristic of foreigners;
therefore, he had his own way) with win-
dows curtained on the outside with ivy
which the Truros had been especially
requested not to remove.

Into these reoms the cloaked figure of
the old man vanished at the moment of
his arrival in the house; and never was
he seen to come out, though the brother
and sister whispéred into each other’s
ears a theory that he walked at night.

‘When Miss Truro wished to make one
of the rooms tidy her mysterious lodger
was invariably in the one adjoining, the
door closed between. This was also the
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case when she served a meal in the
small, wainscotted sitting-room where
father and daughter ate together; and
there was no waiting upon the table. All
the courses intended to grace a® meal
were carried in at once on large trays,
and aishes were kept hot before the big
open fireplace in winter, or, in warm
weather, by means of a “foreign-looking
contrivance” in the way of a spirit-lamp,
which the lodgers had brought with
them. They had, also, a curious ar-
rangement for making tea, which Miss
Dupont called a “samovar”; and it was
strange tea that they made in it, to be
drunk with lemon instead of cream.

If the recluisewho had contrived to re-
main invisible for so many months repre-
sented an incarnation of mystery to the
Truros; there was nothing secretive
ahout the ways of the young lady, so
far as her manners inside the house were
concerned. She was “foreign,” too, of
course; but though she had a pretty, odd
little roll of the “r” when she spoke and
an unusual pronunciation of certain
words, she knew English as well as if
she had been born and brought up in
England. She had learnt to talk when
a baby with an English governess, she
informed Miss Truro, but she did not
volunteer any other details regarding the
past; indeed, the farmer and his sister
did not know what country claimed their
lodgers for its own, and they never pre-
sumed to ask questions. Only, when
people weren’t English, it was the sim-
plest thing to take it for granted that
they were French. Besides, Mr. Truro
was of opinion that the name of Dupont
was “more French than anything else,
anyhow.”

Miss Dupont was the most beautiful
young lady whom the Truros had ever
seen or expected to see, and spinster
Elizabeth grew very fond of her before
she had been at New-Take Farm for
many weekg,

Once in a while the girl helped her
landlady in the work of the house, which
appeared to amuse her in some moods;
at other times she was very quiet and
apparently sad, reading from morning te
night, except during the hours she speut
with her father. And never had she
been known to go outside the limits' of
the farmlands, except on an eventful day
when Thomas Truro was hastily request-
ed by young Mr. Dupont (returning from
the moor) to fetch home in his cart &
man who had hurt himself by a fall
from “Satan’s Thumb,” which he was
said to have climbed.

Thomas and Elizabeth had wondered
much that, after all the warnings te-
wards caution they had received, Miss
Dupont and her cousim should suddenly
be willing to admit a stranger to them;
and at all events it was not the business
of the landiord or landlady, so lemg as
payment for anether room, more food,
and more trouble, was praomised.

Exactly how the young man had heen
injured was not kmown to the beother
and sister, for thongh Elizabeth helped
in the nursing, it was Mr. Michael Du.
pont, the surgeon, who cared for the
patient’s hurt from the first. The lat.
ter was very handsome, and the spinster,
who had net quite outgrown all the ro-
mance latent in every woman, was
quiek to forysee interesting developments
between the injured hero and the lovely,
sad young lady, who led so strange and
lonely an existence. The very air tingled
with romance during a few days of ap-
parent uneventfulness which followed
the stranger’s advent. There was the
handsome lover, the beautiful maiden,
and the jealons eousin (for Miss Truro
had sharp eves), and though nothing
happened which could be marked as a
milestone in the romance, Elizabeth
waited in hope,

Then, on the third day after the new-
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Wtite: for Catalogue to

The Paterson Shoe Co. Ld.

VICTORIA, B, C,
Branch Stores: Vancouver, B.0.; Nanaimo, K.,
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THOMAS KIDBDIE, SMELTER MANAGER.

The Paterson Shoe Co. Ld.

Boots and Shoes,
Rubber Boots, Etc.

We are the largest exclusive dealers in. Boots and Shoes in the
rry complete stoeks- of every deseription of Boots
and Shoes, Rubbers; Rubber Boots; etc., etc., in eseh of our five
large stores. Miners’ Footwear
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NOTICE.

after date I, John M. McKinnon; intendi
making application to the Honorable the
Chief Commissioner of Lands: and Works-
for permission to purchase the following
described lands, situated on Swanseon: Bay,
Group 1V., Coast District, Province of’
British Columbia:

Commencing at a post situated at 8; W.
corner, Lot 10, Swanson Bay, marked: John
M. McKinnon; thence in a seutherly direo-
tion, following shore lines: 20 chains. to. &
point due south of Lot 10; thence east 40
chains more or less to a point: 20. chains:
east of the east boundary, Let 10; thence
north 80 chains; thence west 60 chains,
more or less, to shore line; thence follow-
ing the shore line southerly to the point of
commencement, containing  all/ the vxcanu
Crown lands outside the boundaries: of” Lot
10, and containing an area of 320 acres,.

more or less.
JOHN:M: MEINNOMN
August 17th, 1903.

\ MINERAL ACT.

CERTIFICATE OF IMPROVEMENTS:

NOTICE:

Little Bantam Fractional Mineral Glaim,.
situate in the Chemainus. Mining Division:
of Victoria Mining District. Where: locat-
ed: On Mount Sicker, aljoining the “Belle’™
Mineral Claim on the east and the
“Leona’” Mineral Claimx: on the west.

Take notice that I, George Robinsom
Elliott, Free Miner’'s Certificate No. B75990,
for myself, and as agent for Samuel
Thomas Chapman, Free Miner's Certificate
No. B75989, Samue]l Erb, Free Minern's. Cor~
tificate No. B75896, and Edward Cailder,
Free Miner's Certificate No. B71592,- in-
tend, sixty days from the date hereof, to:
apply to the Mining Reeorder for a Certi-
ficate of Improvements, for the purpose of
olbtt{:lnyl'ng a Crown Grant to the above:
claim.

And further take notice that action under
section 37 must bg comunenced before the-
issuance of such Certificate of Improve-
ments.

Dated this ninth day off July, A, 1968.

Notice is hereby given. that 60 days after
date I intend to apply to the Chief Com-~
missioner of Lands. and Works for permids-
sion to purchase the folowing deseribed
tract of land, sitwated: in the Coast Dis-
trict, beginning at a post marked F.
N. W. corner, about thtee-gquirters of a
mile from the mouth of Kh-yex River;
thence runming in: an easterly direction 40

chains; thence in a westerly direction 40
chains more or lessy. thence following the
shore line in a northerly direction back to
place of commencement, containimg in all
160 acres of land more or less.
April 24th, 1903,
FILLIP JACOBSEN.

Notice issheneby givem that 60 days after
date I intend to apply te the Chief Com-
missioner of Lands and Works for pernis-
sion to purchase the following described
tract of lamd, situated im the Coast Dis-
trict, on the east side of Kh-yex River,
about. three-quarters. of a mile from the
mouth, beginning at a stake marked R. L.
M., S. W. corner, and adjolning Fillip
Jacobsenis. N. W. cormer post; thence fol-
lowing Jacobsemn’s loeatiom on the mnorth
side 20 chains; thence 80 chains in a nerth-
erly direetion; thence west 20 chains more
or less; thence followimg the shore line of
the Kh-yex River in a southerly direction
80 chains more or less, to post of com-
mencement, containimg In all 160 acres
more or less.

June 8th, 1903.
R. L. M INTOSH.

Notloe Is hereby given that 60 days after
date I intend to apply te the Chief Com-
missioner of Lands and Works for permis-
sion to purchase the foMowing described
tract of land, situated on the west side of
Kb-yex River, Coast District, ginning at
a post marked E. L., 8. ¥. corner, adjoin-
img Indian Reserve or the north side;
thence running west 40 chains; thence
morth 40 chains; themce east 40 chains;
thence in a southerly direction back to
place of commemcement, containing in all
160 acres of lamd myore or less.
Dated Aprid 24th, 1903.

E. LOREN7

comer had been installed as an inmate of
New-Take Farmhouse, an old woman,
who looked like a gipsy, appeared in
the farmyard, where Elizabeth Trure
was feeding a ealf.

“Lady, will you give a tired wanderer
a drink of milk,” she asked, “and have
your fertune told in payment?”

{To be Continued.)

Osecar Messler, who has Invented an ap-
paratus combining the phonegraph and
wmoving photograph machines se as to pro-
duce a speaking photograph, has given @
private audlence of his invention at Berlin
with satisfactory results.

EBIGHTY YEARS OLD — CATARRH
FIFTY YEARS.—Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal
Powder cures him. Want any stronger evi-
dence of the power of this wonderful rem-
edy over this universal disease? Want the
truth of the case confirmed? Write George
Lewls, Shamokia, Pa. He says: “I look
upon my cure as a miracle.” It relleves In
ten minutes. Sold by Jacksen & Co. and
Hall & Co,—89,

-«

Notice is hereby given that sixty- days-|
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Family
Borkscrew

NO' HOME. NEED BE WITHOUT ONE..
STRONG AND DURABLE.

-

GYRUS H. BOWES,

CHEMIST,
08 Gewernment St. Near Yates St.

OPEN ALL NIGHT.

STENOGRAPHY

Typewniting, Bookkeeping,

Business Law and Forms, Commercial.

Arithmetie, Ceorrespondence, etec., tauvght.

thoroughly amnd practically.

YANCOUVER BUSINESS COLLEGE, LD,
Box 514 Vancouver, B. Q..

Penmanship,,.

MINERAL ACT.

(Form F.) R
CERTIFICATE OF IMPROVEMZIEINTS:.

NOTICE.

Mildred Mineral

Claim, situate in; the

" Vietoria Mining Division of Chemainus- Dis-

triet. Where located: On Mount Brentomn,

' on the eastern slope of the mountain. and

to :ie westward of the Holyoke Minenal
m.
Take notice that I,

Alexander Dunean
MecKinnon, Free

Miner's Certifioate No.

| R66354, for myself and as agent for Bdward

Calder, Free Miner’s Certificate No. B71582,
intend, sixty days from the date hereof, to
apply to the Mining Recorder for a Certifi-
eate of Improvements, for the purpose of
obtaining a Crown Grant of the above
claim.

And further take notice that actipbn, un-
der section 37, must be commencedi before
the issuance of such Certificate of lmprove-
ments.
ls(l?é!ted this third day of August,. A. D,

A. D. MEINNON.

MINERAL ACT.
(Form F.)

CERTIFICATE OF IMPROVEMENTS.

NOTICE.

Black Prince Mineral C€laim, situate iIm
the Victoria Mining Diviziomn of Renfrew
District. Where located: Gowdon River.

Take notice that L, B, ®. Colley, as agent
for Wm. Lor'mer, Free Mirer's Certificate
B796061, G. A. Kok, Free Miner's Certifi-
cate B49111, A. Deakin, Free Miner's Cer-
tificate B79549, apd J. West, Free Miner's
Certificate No. B79608, intend, sixty days
from the date hereof, to apply to the Minn
ing Recorder for a Certificate of Improve-
memits, for the purpose of obtaining &
Crown Gramnt of the abeve claim.

And further take motice that action, v~
@er section 37, must be commenced before
the issuance of such Certificate of Improve.

ments.
Dated this 16th day of July, A.D., 1908
E. P. COLLEY, P. L. &

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that 60 days after
date 1 intend to make applicasion te. the
Hon. the Chief Commissioner of Lands and
Works to purchase the following desembed
land: Commencing at a post marked@ “W.
Meed,” on the west side of Effingham Im-
let. Barclay Sound, thence seuth 10 ehains
along the shore, thence west 20 ehains,
thence neorth 20 chains, thence east 60
chains more or less to the interseetion of
the shore line, thence foMowing the shore
line te point of commeneement, eontaining
an area of 80 acres more or less.

W. MEED.

Vietoria, B. C., July 2tst, 1908.

WANTED—Several persons of character
and good reputation in each state (one in
this county required) to represent and
advertise old established wealthy business
house of solid financial standing. Salary
$21.00 weekly with expenses additienal,
all payable In cash direct each Wednes-
day from head offices. Horse and car-
riage furnished wbken necessary, Refer-
ences, Enclose self-addressed envelopée
Colonlal, 332 Dearborn St., Chicage.
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dopers Express
Canada Will Enter
Next Year

‘New .York, Sept. 3.

American. Cup defender,

America. Cup. In a

hird. and. final race and th
deq]
grevented, vision beyond
Epished. the race at 5.30
II.aften running for mo
n _the fog missed the fin
by..it,.and..then rtturncq
opposite . direction. Relid
heing towed through the fl
did. not cross the finish lig
The. successful result

lonly ..after ..four futile af

off .the final race, and
gome .had been admitted
Mhomas Lipton to be a £
sion. ‘To-day’s race was
empt.to sail the race.
Keliance won_the two
tests, by seven minutes
pads, and the other one m
teen . seconds. A week
attempt: to sail the third
attampts. have .been nm.de
week. On two oc
[Shameock to the. finish
wormiles, but failed to
he expiration of the tim
<aphalf bours.
\Rarely, if ever, has thel
mpectacular finish than R4
WA fter- sailing for more th
terrific speed through a bl

Nliance Lburst through the

ppon the view of the s
fleet .assembled at the
‘heeling sunder a great b
5ib-topsail until her lee
fled -acvess the finish ling
$he spectators eould dete:
‘tdinty .that it was she.
Yankee :boat had added
string «of victories in co
honoreil «wld silver troph
with ;it :the blue ribbon of}
The duel between the
at ‘the .sound of the pr
and eontinued throughou
brilliant manoeuvres, in
Barr iimpreved his splend
by out-generalling (;:1[)
During the  fifteen minu
starting gun, Captain
British boat under ais lee
of the time iblanketed he
velinguiidhed tthe wind
which he held when the p
was fired. Ten minutes I
were heading -away from
rock luffed amd forced
® Reliance held her under
rossed the line together,

b was, Relianee 1.05:56; S

{
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1.42:00. Shamweck actual
dine at 1.02:03, and suffe
©of three seeonds.

poth were heagding se
RBeliance was backwindin
FShamroek promptly whir
headed down the Jersey ¢
keld on for a minute,
"the manocuvre placed Re
ward but astern of Sha
went off at a swift pace
breeze. Captain Wring
outsail the defender thy
a goeod full, waile C
Relinnce \close to the wi
nursed her toward the
Shamzock at first faated
lianee anore than made i
poimfting her.

Fer jnore than an 'ha
down ;pas- the shore of ‘Saj
the Highlsnds of Navesing
and duting all that time &
1y worked xp to windwzaird]
challenger, outpointing 8
her at the same time a2
windwagd ©f her. YWhey
off Seabright, heading sea
erican beat thed gained a
mile straight to windward
craft. O=m tliv new
‘Wringle agsin gave his bo
snd she shet thwough H
at an alarmiwg gait, but
pose. When at -850 botk
off to the mark giw mile
liance was a geod mile al
ing. Heeling to a freshe
Jumping into a riging sea
making a pretty spectac
were ‘gaining in speed wi
and Shamrock IIT, wa
astern when Reliance whi
mark and towering stretc
broke and bellied out from
Poles over her lean bow.
stretch had begun. The hog
at the turn as follows: Re
Shamrock Y11, 3.51:45.
gained 11 minutes and 3
thresh to windward.

As the boats started t
ward under spinnakers aj
topuails, a split about t
appeared in the foot of
nakey, but as it drew
Basr eontinued to carry |
quarters of an hour the
Wi . slow gain by the




