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Sir Manville Dacre

please Geod, I shall do—and many
strange things have befallen me since

if I lve till Saturday next, w-hich.‘
what I am about to tell you took place.]

remain; just a little gray-haired lady,
very frail in body, but not altogether
ill-looking — that is, if my grand-
daughters and great-granddaughters are

West country—midway between Oke-
Lampton and Exeter. My father was
Lord of the Manor of Okedale—Justice
of the Peace, once High Sheriff, and
the terror of all evil-doers throughout
the countryside. I camn see him now, a
truly imposing figure of a man, tall,
broad-shouldered and with a light in his
eyes when his temper was roused, that
was wont to make everyone. tmm'b}e
who had the illfortune to come within
reach of his pleasure. Men were men
in those days. ‘They lived hard, and
they died hard. They fought like heroes

perhaps they did drink too much wine,
as I fear they did, well they m

to beat the Wrench, the Spanish &l the :‘1,
) ther nation was :
ﬁol‘ltch'l‘ha' “t.n:x (}east. ?: something to be |2 quiet, steady young man, by no meaus
proud of. What, think you, are my|ill looking, and a year my senior. It is
feelings when I see the men, or should ‘5:: th_;gh shutﬁda“ga !‘;es:):cég: ﬂ:‘ﬁvgn“:
iki rt to s i }
I say the manniking, who pay cou Dl DAhS S0kt aoa i Infan din
possible that I could give any serious
compared to them, and he lacked a foot thought to him. It was not long before
of my father's height. 'Twas he w‘l_‘li: :tl;e_tend came,
of it.

my great-granddaughters today? ‘Why,
Giles, our village smith, was a ghni

fought Sir Michael Anstruther in
own smithyard, the year that the battle

in which Ir ¢
thyst frigate met La Thetis in the Chean-

and men killed, and his ship so crippled
that he had scarcely a spar left on
which to hoist a sail. = Ah! as I have
said, they were men indeed in those
days. i

It was towards the end of that fam-

ous year that a letter came to  my | ¢hink.”

The
roused

mother from her sister—my auut, the
famous beauty, Lady Cicely Hunting-
tower—in which she begged of her to
allow me to visit her ih London—in.
onder, so she said, that I might be given
an opportunity of seeing something of

and became a nonentity, with 1o
thought above the curing of hams and
the rearing of a race of hobbledehoys.

was well known to the family that she
and my Aunt Cicely had never
the best of friends, and the ferms

this letter were scarcely likely to add f‘

to their liking for each other. To e,
Lowever, it appealed in_guite a different
way. It was hike a glimpse of a DéW
world. The very thought of it 'was rap-

ture to me. 1 was to go to L

tlnndogh—-the cityt trﬂ: w!ncht © K::g
lived, the home of the greatest men @
wls'umen of the world—it seemed impos-

forward to_ for months and to be ve-
called for a half a Hfetime afterwards.

—codfch dn. the morning. me the
‘l:ong journey in the ‘ﬂ)mé; fo
metropolis, by way of Salisbury
Houns Heath—no small mi%:o: a
young:girl but just turned 21, had
never before been more than a dozen

was to sleep the wight and catch g

miles from her native village. Every-|:

thing was new to me—the long, rolling
dov?;‘xs of Wiltshire, the luscious greeny
water-meadows, the Outlying portions
of London, street succeeding street, and
last the great city itself, with crowds
of people, each jostling one another in
the race for fame or wealth.

For the mext fortnight my days were

so mueh to sée and do that the time

before 1 knew a day ha c
it was finished. How I was ever
to endure the gquiet of my old me

it, .. Then came a day V’wlyen ‘my life
g :vas changed for me on¢e and for ever.

who remember Lady Julia Carruthers,
but I can recall her as Ylamly as if it
were but yesterday that

She was one of the most famous women |,

of her day, aud her residence in Soho
Square, tlza glories of which even then
were beginning to pale, was one of the
most noted houses in all fashionable
London. ' There one might meet every-

one who l\ig-; anyone in the great m haste.

from the nce Regent and his

brother, the Duke of York,.downwards.
There 1 saw Richard Sheridan for the
first time, in the heyday of his fame,
and was thé recipient of a Wwitty com-
phiment from Charles Fox lumsel!—l;
which vastly pleased my aunt, thoung!
its extravagance embarrassed me more
than I can say. He had scarcely left
my side when I saw my host coming
towards me, and with bim the hand-
somest man 1 ever met—or am ever
likely to meet-—in my life. His height
must have beefl considerably more
six feet, yet so admi}'able and grace
was his figure that it was only when

one saw him standing beside other men | useless
that.one realized what a giant he really | peace.

looked at
k i voice still ringi
'l‘hL‘I(“‘le are huaes, 1?1243&1, when Inalx;:ost d.
wonder whether they ever really hap-{ with it a L which, fortuna

pened—feeling almost inclined to be-| for me, my ﬂ:t“:%de_ aeg.' 4 tely
lieve that I must have dreameéd them.|] was but a young gir
Ot those who took part in them, I alone | country,

ging in my ears. The next
ay there arrived a bouquet for me, and

> knmug scarcely anything of
life—and measuring the worth of every
man by the standard of my own dear
father. What hap

to be believed. Good gracious me, what Km b

things I have.seen, to be sure! Iam a
Trowithin, avd as such hail from the | porp o0 U

We met , clandestinely.
loved me and implored me to
. Think of it, my
yourselves in my place and tel”
you would have done—bearing the fact
always in mind that he was the hand-
somest man in London—and

consult my aunt. To have done so, I
should have been compelled to confess
that I had met him without her knowl-
edge, and that I dared not do. Oh! the
mental distress I suffered at that time—
bguch by g otk
) 3 i¢ | traitor to myself, to

when fighting was necessary, and it to every one. I knew well enough what
was intended for me. It ‘was hoped by
1 would learn to love | |

Cousin John, Aunt Cicely’s only son,

I shudder when I think

I can see Aunt Cicely now—a letter
n her hand, her face white and her eyes

of Trafalgar was won, and the same|d D
6apta.in Seymour of the Ame-|blazing with anger. j
I hetls “So this is what it has come to, miss,
nel, fought her till midnight, left tWO|js it? After the warnings I have given
hundred .dead and wounded on heriy,; vou have mot only been correspond-
decks and later towed her into Plymouth|ino’hut you have even been meeting Sir
Sound, with eighty of his owa offices| panville Dacre behind my back? You,
my niece, and he, the greatest roue and
rogue in all Londen!
it, for here is his letter to youw which I
thave just found upon the stairs. A pret-
ty tale it tells—a pretty tale indeed.
‘What your mother will say

scorn with which she said this
I was no longer a
girl, but 8 woman, and one who was
quite ready to give ber battle on her
ow% Mn¢ lle Da th sked
“Sir Manville cre has a | me to
the world before I married a ﬂmwlnp,k be his wife,” I said.
nicate with my father in due course.
What is there wrong in that? I admit
that I acted foolishly in
alone, but, Aunt Cicely, if my memory
serves me, you did the same.” e
been This was quite true, for she had mar-
of ried my uncle in the face of the strong-
t opposition from her family.
“How dare you bandy words
minx,” she cried. )
thave done your uncle was at least a
gentleman.”
Ftraf e Ltin P 1 sngivel” FEie Nas e Capete:
i i be true. man?”’ I enquired. “He e repufa-
could -scarcely g 1 thi ‘Would my uncle like

You cannot deny

in seeing him

tion of being one,
to tell him that he is not?” ;
STt Tk e T T e e ouing
sible! Nowadays, with your expressjand it told me or ng
tvls)ali%s, 1uncheon”’cars, and everything|at least, the battle was won. But my
made comfortable and easy for you, it|victory, such as it was, was destined to
does not seem very much of an cost me dear. It was im
taking; but in the days of wh;ghhlﬁﬁ memainhad n;l the 'l:;g'se yt: Iie:lcr m;:ttter
telli it was an event to | t thappe! e 20
o h . In my own heart I felt sure that
e | ug'i father would g'lap;tt:ve ?;; m“di'
in with, there was the driye infand yet, so thoroughly infatuated was I,
’5:1’1' bggxn cag":’age to Bxeter, where Ilthat I could not have given Sir Man-
v‘ill;eul;: ‘;v;: it T had wanted to. My
3 A el W
1y’s Words, and, ggnstded
d|was resolved to .carry the matter
tthrough to the bitter end. And bitter it
‘was certainly destined to be—as yom
will presently ‘hear.
- After the sceme with Aunt Ci
which I have just described, nothing
more was said on the subject by either
of us, but that I was being watched I
Save when I was in
my own room, I was never permitted to
‘and every precaution was
nt ‘me communicating
. But love, it is well
oue long round of gaiety. There was|inown, laughs at s
ey G ot cﬁmtixmed t:k! r:;:h ine m the baron;t.
seemed to slp by so swiftly, almo! ‘He protest: t he me more de-
d commenced | yotedly than ever, and that he had no
thought save how he could best promot:
3 Ome | my happiness; without me life would be
when I returned to it I could not thitk;| ynendurable, that if he lost me he would
indeed, 1 scarcely dared to contemplate|josve England, never to return, and
much the same strain.
you wonder that my head was turned?
There camnot be m'gi people today | Portunately 1 can look back at it now
a G and laugh at myself for my folly, but I
can assure you that it was far from|
being a laughing matter then.
Three days later when I came down
from my bedchamber to the drawing-
room, who should I find seated there|?
Aunt Cicely had sent
into Devonshire for him, and he had
‘her summons
That he was more than angry
admitted of mo doubt, and when Aunt
Cicely rose and left us alone together I
trembled for what should happen next.
Miss, and what ds this I hear
of yeu?’ he began, in a voice so terrible
that I qualied before him. *
tale for t‘t? father to hear. e A
come with me as soon as my business is A
done, and if I ever catch you holding which lay streteh
any sort of communieation with this fel-
Jow again, I'll shoot him, and lock you
up on bread apd water mntil your senses
Mark you that, youmg

soon discovered.

taken to pre

but my father.

responded to in post

thau | return to you.
ful | madam.”

I knew that it would be worse than
to argue with him, 80 I held my | hear the roll of wheels: or the sound of
1t did not prevent me, however, | the pest horn. :And now for the inn fo
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it —seemed tofand go into their respective rooms.
i . I went to bed recalling|Then all. was silence, and 1 knew that
the expression in his fine eyes as he lit would soon be time for me to act. My

me, and with the music of his ! heart was beating so wildly that 1

thought it would choke me.

At last, when I was satisfied that all
was safe, 1 softly opened my door, and
stepped into the passage. A lamp was
hanging there, and by its dim t 1
crept down the stairs towards the small
door which opened into the side street.
Trembling in every Hmb I undid the
chain and pulled back the heavy bolts.
The noise they made was drowned in
the roar of the storm outside. At last
they were all drawn and the door stood
open.. In another moment I was out-
side, and in the arms of the man I knew
1 should find awaiting .me there. . He
pressed me to him and covered my face
with kisses.

“Quick,” he cried. “I have the curri-
cle at the end of the street. By day-
break we shall be many a mile
from , and where they will never
think of looking for us.”

I tried to tell him how frightened I
gs, but the words died on my lips.

hurrying me down street

towands the carriage, which I could just

see, and to which the horses, held bzma i
tharnes tandem fashion.

e sprang up, helped mie to a place
heddebim,m;dctlledtothexmom.
“Let them go, Jim.” The man sprang
aside, and almost before I knew it we

so by way of Richmond,
Commen, and thence b, Iwzy. of the old |

death, and almost wishing myself back
once more in my unecle’s house. - But
some mulled wine and & warm before
the inn fire soon made me feel comfort-
able and elmost happy; s&o that, by the
time Sir Manville announced that the
curricle was at the door once more, I
was as ready for the road as my com-
parion. ;
“We must push on,” said he, “if we
want to reach Horsham by daybreak.
Every minute is of importance, for we
don’t know how long it. will be before
they diseover your absence and are in
pursuit.’’ : ¢
He threw a guinea to the sleepy
ostler, and once more we continued our
journey. The  ho honest beasts,
were a8 fresh after their rest as if they
had only just left their own London
stables, and made nothing of the light
vehicle bebind them. Up hill and down
dale they raced along, while with every
minute the light was- growing in the
sky. The ‘rain had ceased, and the
wind was now little:more than a mere
breeze. At last it was so light that we
see the road for upwards of a
a

could
4mi=i§cbeadotmandbe1ﬁnd. .Sir Man-
v

the horses, and stood up
to scan There was only a solitary
wagon to be seen. 3

Once more we pushed on. “Another
five miles would see us- at our destina- i
tion, I was thankful to hear. But, as|;

many y
We had walked up a steep hill,
were beginning to descend it on the
other side, when the axle of the curricle
broke, and we were both thrown heav-
d&o the ground. Fortunately we fell
pe of the vehicle, and were not in-,
red. Sir Manuville had. allowed she 2
reins to drop from his hand, and, when
we staggered to our feet, t-hﬁhones-
were galloping down 'the hill as fast

a slip ’twixt the cup and the lip,
X =

nt Cice-1 25" they ¢o lay their feet to thel .
pended on the m
$306.58 was received for the year & ;
April 1, so that there wai 3 :
‘expenditure of $223.86

the public baths during the ,
there was an: excess of expenditure
az_.no.gg. In the gas

ground, and dragging what remained of
the vehicle aftér them. = There was a
look upon my companion’s handsome
face as he gazed after them that I had
never seen there before, and the torrent
of oaths that escaped his ¥ps as he
realized the plight we were in would
have disgraced the lowest London hack-
ney coachman, even in those days of
course language. I could noty :

Lit, .even if 1 could mber it. He
cursed the horses, the chrriage-builder,
my father, and on the Wﬂ
would, I believe, have ¢ me. With
a toss of my head 1 walked awgy from
him, more disgusted than I could say.
Wuh‘tmis the wan I was going to trust
‘my ppiness to?

He must have realized how unwise
he had been, for he hastened after me
before 1 had' gone many ya_ais, and

'Twas the, fright I had lest you nright
have been hurt that did it. Forgive
me, for I cannot forgive myself.”
course, 1 did as he asked, but the
little incident left a nasty taste behind

L

“What are we to do?’ I asked.

“We must waly‘r on to the mext vil-
lage,’* he replied. endeavor to ob-
tain a conveya here. ’Tis only a
matter of two _or even less.”

Side by side we tramped along, look-
ing back now and‘again to see that we
were not being followed. But we still
had the road to ourselves. ' At last, qn
turning a cormer, we saw the little vil-
lage ahead of us, with a small crowd of
Tastics snrroundi:g the body of a horse

upon. its side on the
green before the door of the dmn. It
was the leader of the tandem, and tlre
poor beast had become entangled in his
ha'rg:xess and had fallen, breaking his
neck.
“So much for Mad Peter,” said Sir
Manville, grimly. “Never again will he

was, He was attired in the height of | from writing a long and miserable let- | discover what they can d6 to help us.”

the fashion, but what looked foppishiter to my lover that night, in which 1

We entered, to learn that the only

and even ludicrous in others, in vim only | told him all that had transpired, and of | vehicle the iandlord possessed was away

“added to his dignity. The bow he gave

when Sir George introduced him to| Next morning an auswer was secretly
gg was worthy of a court chamberlain. | brought to me, nplor :
“The fame of the beautiful Miss Tre-| to show my courage an(.} belief in him
within has preceded her,” he said, and | by trusting myself to him. He would : _ - will >
have a carriage waiting in 4 side street ['guineas in your pocket if it is here in
fromi 10 o’clock till midmight that night. | half an honr.” v
and if I could slip out unobserved
would ‘carry me off in-ggd 't‘hedcounltr,\-.
is nt. Dimple - was my mare, of where we could be married, and so dety
\1‘}:3‘}: ‘tI was sop fond—but how did he [them all." 1
For a time I did not know what to do. ; b 7
I trembled at the notion of an elope- “You? What does this mean?” he

then added with a smile: "“May 1 ask
lulnv fares the worthy Mistress Dim-
ple?’

I feur 1 gave a little gasp of aston-

know of her? I was quite sure that 1
had never set eyes on him before.

and in it he implored me

my immediate return to Devonshire.|in a neighboring village, being repaired,

and that the nearest carriage of any
sort belonged to Farmer Stedley. three
miles distant, :

“Send for it, amd 1t will be ten

he| ' Thé wongds had scarcely left his mouth

when the door was thirown open, and 2
tall, burly, savage-looking man entered
the inn parlor. An angry curee escaped
Sir Manville as he saw: him. ;

“Pray do not be alarmed,” he 'said,|ment, and of what my father might do | cried. ““What brings you after me?’

still smilings T am no wizard. Thel when he came to hear of it, and yet I
m;m»;n;s s)i’mplicity jtselz. . 1 have been | .,yid not give up the man 1 thought I
1 i ood, and, that||,ved and go back to Devonshire in dis- :
My pride, or perhaps my ob- and I’'m here to make you do what yo
sinacy. revolted at fhe mere idea of such
a thing. Yes, I would fly with -l:imx and
My mind onhce made up I| " 7
thought of not‘hinyg else, and ¢ounted the | Know me t°°eeg e“,'f‘m' that.RetBlustfz1
"'oli West country rose before mY¥|imonng that must elapse before it should does not succ with me. urn
and I began to realize that, after |y, time for me to leave the ‘house.
Throughout -tl?e day n;gh _]fqt{wrt ot
scarcely speak to me, ‘wiile ‘Aunt Licely “Next week will not do, Sir Manville.
freated, me only {o sour 1ooks 0 ome | o fate"pat me off (00 aften sirendy.
tempt. Cousin John alone was kind, as and T'll wait no longer. Pay up now,
it was always his nature to. be. :
Oh! what a long and dreary day it
was, to be sure.

staying in your neighborbood,
b ‘.hA.: "s0, zould scarcely fail to have
seen and heard the famous Miss Tre-
within, and her egually famous steed.
I tried to make him some appropriate
renly. but failed.  With his words, the

! ey London is, it cannot in
any _\\['g;rt c?y?npam with the county of
my birth. 3
Can you & the rest? Sir Man-
Inicre—% it was none other tha‘;z
the famous dandy, the wit, and,
! the gambler and d_uehlt—#had cap-
my heart. ~ He did mot leave my
ilo throughout the evening, and h;:
marked was his, attention thut,hw o
+ stepped : into. My aunt’s coac "h:
tonnd occasion o Wwarn me against him.
“He is @ dangerous man, my dear,
«1id she, somewhat aeidly, I thought,
1~ many a young @rl h t
v rost. However, as you are n?s
v to see him @geain, no harm

dome,” i .
’H‘rw little she kuew that the harm

have| My
w19 already done, for I should
Ae I been in-

1 more than duman Gad had. paid | Ci

msible of the compliment he h
me in stegling me out that night for
his . uodiyided ; attentions. The  very

kuowiedge = of his . w{ck?dﬁw kg ;t‘\!

would

as if night

“You know as well as I do, Sir Man-
ville Dacre,” was the other’s reply.
“You have broken your word to me,

swore you would.” .

“Threaten me, would you?” cried Sir
Manville. “By this time you should

London, and I'll send you what you.
want next week. ' [ cannot do it be-
fore.”

or I'll blow the gaff as sure as 'my

“No, you did not, but you would have

As it was, you beat her head in,6 mnd
- | broke one of her arms, Sheis my own
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ed out of London down b

i Sovils errand’ e dencs omy

T saw. it all. T realized pow how|
T i Domo. ickels’” &b
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By Guy Boothby.

I am an old woman, 98 years of age— (I may so express
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and its people, there came steadily
ward the two white horses, back
piled -high with hay,
S sl i e
Wi a yous
y, Heinrich.

His hat was off, and the great

gold
sun sent its mellow rays lovingly slamt-
wise to kight up ! i
* The b ¥

- wi halted.
rich threw back his fiead with a
the reins to the

nd look

tly down and

peth’s eyes with beautiful e
were of the dark-blue color of corn~
flowers. :

‘I‘g :.@ed - lﬁng ¢ Eliza
not! strange to -

be {beth that this son of the soil
old garments that had taken to
selves the restful color of that dust of
which we are made and -to which we
must ' veturn, should say to her with
something the regal air of one accus-
tomed to command, who, ‘havi
rivedhmnst.besmed with haste,

i| She hastened to serve him, for was

she mot the maid of the dining room,

a3 | the servant girl? A

were times when she wondered

if it could be true that she had ever
been anything else.

‘His dinner was over. ¢
nvere washed and put shiningly away
loset, and Hein
¥ , had whistled to the
dog and gome on down the twilit road,
leaving the world for the moment a
little lonelier for Elizabeth.

into ordinary fam-
‘ilies, then through the unwonted bril-
.myotwmesonot genius once more

Originally she was the daughter of

pioneers who were sons of the soil. It was -
time, then, that she, too, return to the
soil, and she did so at last willingly. If
she wemained to the c¢nd the .serving
:the old Dutch farmhouse, then

Elspeth, who stood. within the vine-
eovered verandeh, shading

?;Sir Manville Dacre is a

‘“He married my sister, Polly Bow-
Lane Theatre, in St.

ving
dusty, daisy-flanked
ushed and turned.

a

Frau Weisenberger,” she. an-
swered, obediently.
: “Get the table ready for He'urich,”
comma: e frau, sharply.
will be here dimc‘%y." £

Clement’s Dape

ago last
alive at this ainute,
woman by his
I toek a step towa

good, but with one proviso—
that she serve Heinrich.

Her thoughts returned to him, if they
ever left him—to the
him, to his Dutch stolidity,
ed at times a

’;ﬂwnch a mad-

rds the table in the
centre of the room on ‘which the man’s

Manville across the face
with it, and then moved towards the
Bat 1 did not reach it.
darkness was coming over me. 1
gered, just as the d
forward. unconscious

her, to his broken English firau;
mistakes which it took some biting
lip to refrain from
above an,ﬂtlz his beauty, a

reasoned
the 'soil unspoiled b
by the vices of the very
" The star-eyed daisies beckoned
the lamp-like fire-

ro’pened,mdfeﬁ
into the arms of

e room,
There is little
dears. !
had left London in

absence

' com] had she thrown
Satt? Gt the Bt

were -
had been sent

more to be told, my
by the editor of
Dutch

rose, stretched out
tired arms with a.little sigh and
d their beckoning. : R
passed swiftly through the long,
prim rows of old-fashioned flow
ding drowsily, o
and -walked out . into. the meadow. wad-

Mmken'myarmbythisthti;ne.lnd ge

nod
the garden gate

B b e 3 . }in the tall chin
‘Added to which her tdsk of studying ag this pi
the middle-class Dutch, who, together

friendly Americans,  came

swarming out from New York on ‘Sat-
urdays te stay wuntil Monday, remain-
on

me to be excited. When, h
ever, 1 was well enough to be moved, I
heard all they had to tell me. Sir-Man-]
ville, furious with everyome, had chal-
lenged Cousin John to a duel on. the|.

bery.
nd on went Elizabeth into the
by and by she

raised herself wo with a emoth-
v ‘Heinrich also.
hed of daigier. hidden hv daisies, he
had Wain himself down to face the stars,
emokine and dreaming. She had

vines, Tested herjbled over him.
on ‘her knees, her chin in her
lmnv‘i‘;. and looked out on the beautiful

The red sun, dving, had left the twi-
ftly tinged with delicate pnrple. !
k of orange ent the dark of the
hills from the skv. Past the

the prim old garden, sweet with
marigolds and bachelor’s buttons, set
out with Duteh precision, with rows of
peas, potatoes, lettnee and butter beans,
there showed a glimpse of meadow,
<hadowy with daisies. ghosts of daisiee
Ktving starlike faces to a star-sprinkled

The fireflies stwinkled among these
daisies. now here. now there, now seat-
terad. now swarming.

Beyond the meadows was the apple
Lt g
o) eads, giant heads ap-
.. | parently to dnvisible bodies i

giants

There were the chirp of crickets, the
croak of tired frogs and the peep of
birds getting mdmy to go to sleep
long‘ er troubled to think
of her life. She merely

Formerly she had suffered from brain |
It no lomger troubled her. After
lengthenéd summer day of work
under the tireless commands of Fran
W, the brain rested wright

Y all, was that not best—to
work &mh the lo; i

dairy meadow. natil
stotmbled and fell.

her hurrying Dutch  voice:
Elspeth! Do ‘this!
happened that she had this breathine.
shadowy space between twili
dark to sit and dream.

She sat on the step df the old back
porch in a wreath of

i ’ 3 had
past Carlton House, over the Ti ‘a
Wimbledon

D71
-1

HVan #idn’t hn=+ ma? ha gqid,

von hnet vonrself?

She sat down. crushing some dozen
her h

5

twin mows of scrubby . underbrush at
‘the foot of the farm; and,
jence—in the study of _the

: hand, Hein-

TR
HE 1

i

certain—I should not have
had I married Sir Man
Dacre, dandy and duelist.

PUBLIC UTILITIES IN HULL.
United States Consul Hamm, Huol,

ion of a mumicipal tele-
phone system in Hull has brought about
a speedy reduction in rates. At a recent
ing of the corporation telephone
clusive line would be £5 ($24.33)  per
annum to private houses and £66s
3 siness premises. This re-
duction has been followed by a large
inerease in the mumber of subscribers.
‘The National Telephone Company has
lled to reduce its rates ‘for
unlimited service, so far as r
vate houses, from £10 ($48.66)
‘that amount., To what extent this re- | half hidden
ion will affect the company in other | the
towns and cities is a enatter of int
It is stated that in the agreements which | pa

‘with practically all
corporations of these towns
uvnderground

&

<, and - again
o the beantiful night.
ich planted an elbow in the
'ush soil, leaned on it and looked

v.m,v*hend made a ‘patch of
warm color in the purplish night. His

"his mouth, he began

The construet:
Taking it out of
resently to talk, ,n-:;d Eliubeth

from her
stared at him if ¢ :

The broken English with which he
was wont to disguise
thoughts h%:ve place to English of per-
of the words added to
prise. e
“] came to this country,” he said,

“in the guise of a workingman to study
thie condition of the middle-class Ameri-

the Kitchen tab
ered with a

for ‘whiteness. |
laid it there in:

low butter beside it, then
down the dusty wroad and

that was kke snow
She cuf the bread and
—~amother plate of the
She put a pat of yel-

istood at the
o :

i

tions in Dutch farmhouses. In my own
country T am Graf Hamel von Cronthal,
the son of a mobleman.” ]
Elizabeth caught her breath hard

sog:;ﬂt')t a nobleman, and she a

. His next words musically served
calm her trepidation.:

“I mever thought.” he sighed.
find =0 sweet a woman i

A neighboring bird trilled slumber-
fireflies i the faces of
some mear daisies, and Elizabeth’s heart

we were destined to discover, there is|duction

fate which seemed deter-
to lobe her the prestizge she owed
the brain, prestize
which ch;med fher ;v‘;ﬁh Qx(:e only aris-
tocracy of our republic, the avistocracy
of brains. Then she had said to her- | b
<elf that the world is a wheel which in |

¥ brings one ever back to one’s
‘netive level; that great families sooner

.prove beneficial to princess, Gr
ént ronthal then, “I love you.”

~ ‘There was a moment of silen
ing which Elizabeth suddenly remem-

“I,- too, am di
with a j:r,ry‘gul_:vlaug‘h. ‘And you love a

to the power  of

JLongfield, Tesse A. Longield, J. Stuart
- Mojor Hibben, B. P. Butchands,

o Tn_;-: SITUATION

6 NEW YEAR'S DAY.
FEUCWA"ONS Ohmc.h, QOapt. Mitchell, F.

terst on the debit balance and the sink-

fund installment, leaving a net bai-
ance on the revenpe agcount of $2,637.
was, Tiions, seducting 3
fund annuity; $57,449, interest
leaves the net profite $71

Officlals Sefisfied That Pesce
Accepted.

, : 5 H. 8. Crotty,
Many Callers at Government |y 75" A
House, Mayor Barnard’s and -

C.gnon Beanlands,
A..J. O'Reilly, Ni
Robertson,

Simson, D. Fraser, Wm. Gordon, Lam-

There was very general and pleasant | ford M. Richardson,
' Flum

from | observance jon Monday of the time-hon-
semi-state, affording oppor-
tunity for the interchange of géod wishes ! 7
.and congratulations upon the advent of
another new year of opportunities. Here| Foote, /G. C
in Victoria, His Honor the Lieut.-Gov-
ernor ‘welcomed almost three hundred
gentlemen callers at Government- House;
while almost as many visited Mayor and
-Mrs. Barnard at their residence on Bel-
cher street and Pemberton road, to pass
the reason’s compliments and ex
thope that His Worship and
joy a continuance of fortuhe’s
ear now entered up-
many visitors dur-| G

St. Petersb Jan. 4.—-—(2:*) a. m,)—
The flood ofurglegrnms from abroad

Richa ride,
chard McBride, (The flocd of tele

F. Green, A, E. McPhillips, Lt.-
‘W, Jones, Jas. Forman, R. H.
ameson, J. R. Mackie, Lewis Hall, A.
, B. 0. 8. Scholefield,

. Johnston, K. A. S..
Dewdney, T. Radcliffe,' James
Bell, W. A. Robertson, Rev. J. H. 8
eet, Dr. E. Hall,'Dr. E. C. Hart,

B. Hamilton Rickaby, James

k, J. M. Bradburn,

Drury, F, 8. Hussey, J. A.
i . Kitt:

F. M. Rattenburg, J. H.
. J. Keith ‘Wilson, !
H. K. Morris, F. B. Pember-

faclure, D. M. Eberts.
Robertson, R. F. Langton, H
Hehncken, Miss Pooley and| Mise

eace arouses only re-
1. cit

. .The working profit on a me.
of thr street cars for the yéar was
$185,238, from which $48329 is to be
deducted for interest on loans and $45,-
700 for sinking fund installments, and
$37,400 to be transferred to the reserve
fund, making the credit balance for the

Equal resentment is
criticism of General
up the ships in the harbor and destro;
ing the town of Port Arthur when he
could no longer defend them.

5]

» g
TOLSTO! ADVISES
The people momentarily have forgot-
THE EMPEROR ten their - differences in the common
The revolutionists, who thad in-
; tended to mark the event with demon-
strations, evidently found the moment
inopportune aud mone is reported any-
where in Russia today.

Nevertheless that the revolutionists in-
tend to make every use of the fall of
the fortress later is not doubted.

-‘The government's position is a diffi-
It has enemies ready to take
advantage of whatever course it adopts,
and peace under the present conditions
would probably compromise the dynasty
more than the determination to ‘continue
the war to the Bitter end.

‘The :Emperor will arrive here today
and a council of. his advisers will likely
be held immediately. The war party
seems still in the ascendant. The indi-
cations are that the Emperor’s advisers
are practically unanimous that it is im-
possible foro Russia to accept a humili-
ating peace dictated by Japan.
there is every evidence that Japan would
proffer moderate terms, and it is pos-
sible such an offer would make a good
impression and pave the way for the
reception of proposals in a conciliatory

ing the day to accep!
rs, Perr{iﬁ at Bisho

t Commodore and Mrs. Goodrich,

at their regidence on Head street.

Henri Joly de

: : 2

Interesting Letter by Russian
S8age When on Supposed
' Deathbed. {

sisted ng

guests at Government House by Miss
Boswell and Mms.  Nanton, under whose
direction the tables bearing refreshments
were very pretty in adornment of white
and vari-colored chrysanthemims and
other winter blooms.
wife of His Worship, was assisted in en
tentaining on New Year's day by her

AMERICAN MEDIATION.

Like Great Britain, United States Is
Ready to Undertake Task. ~

‘Washington, Jan. 3.—Whatever effect
the fall of Port Arthur may have on the
ultimate issue of the war the attitude of
L the United States government toward
the belligerents has not undergone the
More than once the
erican government has let St. Peters-
Tokio know. that it stands
| ready at any time to render neighborly
assistance whenever
are prepared to welcome. it.
than this the zovernment has mot gone.
Reports that President Roosevelt is like-
Iy to initiate negotiations of friendly
mediation between Russia and Japan
-are premature at least, and entirely un-
It is stated most positively
today that no negotiations are pending,
and it is not known that such negotia-
tions will be initiated in the immediate
The subject of mediation was
not considered at today’s meeting of the

Mrs. Barnard

London, Jan. 3.—7The Times today
lishes a letter written by Count Leo
Istoi to the Emperor Nicholas some
h vears ago, when Tolstoi believed
himself to be dying. The letter, which
deals with the internal affairs of Rus-
sia, commerices “D:
fers to the’ universal dissatisfaction at
that: time manifested towards thé gov-

at each of the official or semi-official re-
ceptions above alluded to i
bers of the local governme
lature, the diplomatic corps, and the of-
ficers of the united service in consider-
able number. Ameng the eallers at Gov-
ernment House were the following: The
Bishop of Columbia, T. A. Galt, Beau-
mont Boggs, Arthur B. Boggs, W. Cuth-
bert. Helmes, H. C. Marsh,
Clarke, Dr. Edward Hazell, Chas. E.
Clarke, Geo. Jay, Chas. H. Lugrin, F.
Wilkinson, Capt. John A. Walbran, It.-
Col. R. Wolfenden, W. Walker, A. B.
ser, jr.,'S. Tims, Chas. Robt. Blake,
Hon. Abraham E. Smith (U. 8. consul),
. A. Spencer, D. Spencer, J. W. Spen-
cer, T. H. Launay, H. A. M
Phipps, W. Atkins, John
Ewing, Rev. W. Leslie Clay, !
3 . B. McKilligan, Chas. S.
MeKillgan, Dr. R. Ford Verrinder, Col.
Holmes, Rev. C. E. Coo
Baugh Allen. Norton Prinz, H
. G. Vernon, J. A. Mara,
Robt. Beaven, C. C. Pemberton, R. Lea,
Wm. W. Northcott, Thos. Watson, P. J.
Riddell, S. W. Edmonds, Thos. Tubman,
Chas. Hayward, Walter 8.
Graham, G. A. Campbell, B. C. Mess,
E. E. Wootton, Thornton Fell, Reyv. J.
G. Cameron, Jas. York.
A. 8. Morley, H. A. Morley, G. A.
J. Pitts, J. W. Harvey,
E. H .Fletcher, Geo. J. Harvey, J R.
Andecsl%m,th.-Gol. En

slightest change.
Brother,”” and re-

It suggests a number of reforms, some
of which have been recently granted,
while others are expected as the out-
come of the more liberal policy of Rus-

Count “Tolstoi blames the Emperor’s
advisors for their “strenunous and ecruel;
activity in the eternal progress of man-
kind.” - He says the entire country joins
with ‘him in condemning autocratic gov-
ernment swhich ‘“‘may answer the de-
arands of a people somewhere in central
|:Africa. but not the demands of the Rus-
sian people, who are growing more en- A
lightened by the enlightenment common
to the whole world.”

Count Tolstor sets forth the desires of
the people as: “First, the working peo-
ple desire to be delivered from special
laws ‘which place them in the position
of a parish deprived of all the rights of
other citizens.

“Second, they desire freedom of re-
moval from place to
education, freedom of ¢b
above all, freedom. in the use of land.”

Count Tolstoi urges the Emperor to
consider it “his duty to the God whose
will it is that good and not: evil should
The letter devotes

While the impression is that peace
at this stage is impossible, there is al-
ways the possibility in an autocratic
government that the unexpected may
The suggestion that President
Roosevelt would be willing to tendér the
good ces of the-Américan government
e Russia intimated that it would
has . aroused a most

AN EASTERN .BLIZZARD.

New York, Jan. 3.—Rain, sleet angd ,lb'; a
ther in rapid suc-
ork city today,

snow followed each
cession in New
tonight a gale howlell through the streets
and bléw the snow in flakes against the
faces of pedestrians.
seas were kicked up by the wind, and a
number- of steamships bound outward
anchored off quarantine and Sandy H:
to wait for moderate weather.
ing ships anchored in/the lower hay and
did mot attempt to reach their docks.
Late tonight the railroads reported pl
the storm had cansed considerable de- Condnctor.
-| lay in their schedules, trains on the New o i
York Central -and the New York. Ni
haven & Hartford railways being ap
hour or more Iate. The Lake Shore 4
Limited on the New York Central was
three honre behind time, the eastern ex-
press_an hour and twenty minutes. and . g
the Sonthwestern Limited two hotirs' mw,
and fifteen minntes Iate.
. The rvmicipal lodeing honse and oth-
or charitable institutions were erowd
hv persons dviven from tha streets hv
the sthvm, . The storm in Marviand and
J.] Virginin' asswmed: the nropartions of =
Sevarn]l inches of snaw fef]
wind eahsed heaty drifts, de-

friendly feeling.
(PRt B T8 B
PLUNGED DOWN GRADE.

New York, Jan. 3.—Plunging down a
steep grade in’ Newark, N. J., today, a
big trolley car on the Plank road line
jumped , the rails on a sharp curve,
struck a steel trolley pole, fell on its
side. pinning the ' motorman, Johm Fan-
ning, between the wreck of the front
and the curb, and huwrling the
or, Bernard. Dunn, to the side-
ith mgtfvxol:}!llce.
efore the motorman could
sed. “Then he was removed to
hospital suffering from injuries which
pyysidan says will cause his death.
m’s: shoulder b'ade is broken. and he
=uffering from bruises and shock.
°Te ‘were no nassengers in the car. Tt -
is believe that becouse of slipnery rails
fies Fanning was unable to control ‘the car.

‘Off shore terrific

place, freedom of
nscience,” and,

sh. Capt. Cock-
H. Fall, Lieut;, R.
ieut., R. ., D. R.
less, F

name's Bowker—see ‘if I don’t. ‘And pe d
'x};l_ice‘C Qx‘tl wsqnldeml?ﬂ:voulg:t it—the cele; { tl;;igre»atest attention to the alleged
; ir Manville cre swinging . m for the abolition of the right of
When it did it prov- ?1 Hieh 4 i ”»
: gallows high for wife murder,
ad one of the stormiest I ean(;emgmbe'r; I gave a little cry. What did ithis
The wind howled t’h‘wuz‘hth 9.z de‘c“f mean? Wife murder? Before I eould desfroy all socialistic and revolutionary
ain upon. 1 :d twﬂ; W|say anything, however, Sir Manville agitation and replace the Russian people
it a;nmed;termm Allofh(i)ll;:lei hag excla;‘med: 't"’I did not murder her, !on a high- plane of independence, wel-|C
entra ‘house. ow 1t0
concidere%.ceit was in keeping with the N v
desperate and foolish thing I was about | gone it if I hadn’t stopped you in time.

| private property in land.
Count Tolstoi thi hi Jas, Paterson. bert
L Panks Tl T ol | Ciithbert, W. H. Bone, John Hall, &. H.
bin, Thos. R. Shotbolt; Commeodore J.
Goodrich, Commander J. -F. Parry,
Commander H. G. Sandeman, Secréta:
Leonard Blacklea. W. J. Maedonald, J.
Mitchell, E. B. Marvin, J. Gaudin, J.
R. P. Gaundin, Lt+Col: F. B. G
Abbott. J

| fare and contentment.
NINE BURNED TO DEATH.

y : Elmira, N. Y.. Jan. 3.—During the,
my uncle, and Cousin John | sister, even if she is a bad ’un, and she  early morning thonrs
in. unt | ja your wife ag sure as ever parson said Jome of Frauk Neo
ut a dull evening| the words. You promised me. two er in Morris Run, Pa., and the entire
thousand. pounds for her a moath ago frmily of ten. except the eklest zom. aged
; t if 1 would keep her ont of yenr way IR was either burned to death or smoth-
en come upstairsiand hold my tongue. I carried out my 4

fire consumed the W.
Neweski, # -Polish min-|

'A. G.Howard dtehes cr pots sa

“la ] oW il,vm ¢

hen washing gr
- Lever's Dry Soap

D. E. and a8 high 1 N ettt

\ cMicking, Agthur ‘laying traffic.

| Campbell, R.



