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HQUAKE DESTRDY
F OF THE TOWN
0F ARICH

Is Feit in Different Places
-the Northern Part
of Chile

BE GREALY ALARNED

in Shakey Zone ana Recollso-
‘of Previous Disaster Fresh
ln Thmr Mmdl o

I

, Chili, Dec. 26——Hal£ of the
Anca in the province of Tacna
de&troyed by an earthquake and

in that neighborhood have
more or less séverely,

port of Iquique, a hundred

ty miles south of Arica, was

'he recollectxon of the August
fresh in their minds, the peo-
earthquake zone, are greatly

s in the northernmost prov-
hili and borders on Peru. It
ea of eight thousand uqnal‘e
is mainly a rainless | desert
by scanty and intermittent
Barthquakes * are frequent.
n ‘the sea coast. It was for-
ch more.important place than
‘population once estimated at
sand is today about three
In August of this year, when
earthquake visited Santiago
raiso, severe .and ‘numerous
experienced in Tacna prov-

of the nose and throat
you t t ask us for
1 box o r Shoop’s Catarrh
ing so surely proves merit
‘actual test—and Dr. Shoop,
stly desires that we
e that\test. This creamy,
healing , soothes the
nostrils, and quickly puri-
-or teverlsh breath. Call and
Cyrus H. Bowes.

WHEAT THIS YEAR,

C. P. R. Stati
w the 1008 F::::agontmuo

Man., Dec. 26.—Grain re-
ints on the lines of the Can-
cific railway on  Monday.
to 60,000 bushels of wheat
bushels of other grains. On
yonding day of last year the
124,000 bushels of wheat,
ushels of other grains. The
. receipts to date thiy year
nted to 41,054,000 bushels of
3,721,000 bushels: of _other
“ the correspondmg eriod of
e Teceipts were 43,162,

wheat and 2,325,000 bushels -

ns.
ANK BU RNED.

ke, Sask., Dec. 26—The oﬂlce’
of British North Amerios.

yed by fire last night. A)l
t the ledger were burned.

INGEROUS AGAIN.

ec. 26.—The summit of
vius is covered with snow
ucing a picturesque efféct.
Iso: filled ‘the ¢racks in. tl
ltmg from the recent ernp-
js feared that when it melts

the region of fire new
1 occur.

QUICK ABOUT IT.

tch woman once said to her

Ministers mak’ muackle ado
hard work, but ' what’s two
pns in the week tae make up?
it myself,"”

et,” replled the mlniateg,
Iy, “let’s hear y try it.”
*~ wi' ‘a’ text, then,”

with emphasis: ‘It h botp
in. the corner of the -house-
.,a brawling woman and In

up instantly. “What's that
‘Dae ye intend onything per-

1"’ broke in ‘her pastor, ‘you -
4lo for a minister,” Jnnst
er. soon to ‘the application.™
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A PALMIST'S WEIRD

(Continued fmm ‘Page: One)

busmess man in ‘barracks, niy Husbind’
des

“You are a loya: friend to
youngsters, Mrs. Bridges, but he need,
not be a mirsele to be the best busi-
ness man in baaruks, need he? Do
you think'he looks guite sane?”

“Sane enough for an Euglishman and
a Sapper anyway,”’ she retorted, and
the Colonel joined good-naturedly in the
Jaugh against himself.

At that moment a very martial gen-
tleman strode across the grass towards
the pair, saluting the lady with mock
devotion ‘and luulmg her in loud and
cheery tones.

“Ah, Miss Verstutme, you are hke all
the gu'ls You spoil these young Don’t-

cher-knows from the Old Country and
forget that you belong to us. We have
been looking for you all afternoos.”

The girl ]aughed

“We can’t all belong to you, Colonel
~ Perkins. The law forbids.”

“The law be hanged. " Where lndxes
are coucerned there is no law for sol-
diers,” and his chest expanded
his brates creaked.

“I thought that the army was invent-
ed to sapport the law.” '

“Quite wrong, my aear, I assuré you.
To support the ladies. Your education
has been neglected; let me 1m_prove it,
Antrobus has had his turn.”.

*he girl flushed to the tips of her
delicate ears, and the vertical lines ‘be-
tween her companion’s eyes became fur-
rows, whilst the eyes themselves con-
tracted and flashed savagely.

“Does he look sane now ?” whispered
Colonel Mansfield to Mrs. Bridges.

“Miss Versturme has done me the
honor to ask me to take her to her'
father, sir. ‘When~I have dome that i s
will come and talk to-you instead et
Miss Versturme if she will allow me."

“You! Oh, no one wall:tl 13’ talk to
ou; at least, 1 den’t when there arey
gn many pretty girls abou * replied the
unabashed ‘militia’ man éep a ‘dance’
for most devoted tonight, * Miss'
Verstt?nhe * and he strutted llﬂ7~ away,
that splendid pelitical’ Q
soon .making itself heard as the d
ant note in the chorus on the lawn.

“What a brute that fellow is,” growl-
ed Antfobus, as he led his .companion
round a-buttress é&nd out upen the
broad walk looking seaward. i fe

“The world is full of such, Harry. He
means no hgrm, What did you mean to
say to him if he’had zccbbted your m-
vitation ?” &

“Just emough to teach him manners.

“It would have been a long inters
view, but, Harry, how do you think we
are going:to get through life, if you try
to teach every one manwvers who ven-
tures to look at-me? I am -afraid 1 have |
promised to marry a firebrand.”.

“Sorry already, little woman P

She paused and looked up at him,
and as she did. so her laughing eyes
grew grave. It was almost possible with
such a man to quarrel over:the first kids.

But the wi-tfnmess in her eyes melt-
ed him. It was too soén even for him.

“Ah, forgive -ma; Francie! The An- ‘h

trobus tem is a devil which won’t be
exorcise ‘ﬁ s af
most a defi qa 5 ngers “itched
to meet in his bull thto:b’ fBut I will be
good if you famw

“There is. nﬁthing to :orgive," ghe said
softly, putting her hand in his sinewy
arm, o Tdm a’ fittle “of my
tiger, you, kmw' - must not ‘show

He:
1is claws for my sake.” ahd 80, laugm
amnn, the two ¢ame fn s&t of w greup
of older people gath od’a, ught
hued pavilion. i
“There’s my fathe; Q.king fﬂtdr Er

;eﬂencles 40. the palmlst 'What c:n
is only B inft g ud,th
ist witi tofl him his character }Q R
cents.,” -
“She mny not. agree mth the Colon-
“She neic& 3&! ’vﬁﬁt m one, and
is awfullyzude sdmetimes.” ‘hP
“Was she rude to you?”""’

“Not 8, BUE She’ sHt m"' o ‘ :
{88 the son of Jesse to Isrdels

kv, Mbed: 1o, sobthed o

“Then you. have been to he "!'éﬂ

me—"
“No, I 1 mot, sir. You mh find.
my faults*for: yourself or stay—I mﬁ

make a bargain.  Go and have ’°m'q?key

band read, and we wilt “swap yarns”
the Atwpericans say. Will you?" = =

“Isn’t it rather feeble?”

“I want you te.  Won’t you?” .7,

“If my lady wishes it.” =+ ¢

“Your lady does, and. -wishes ‘you
"bonne: fartune,” and with a dainty as-
- sutpption -of d:glty she swept him a
curtsey -and we! tq play her parlor }
tricks, as she ea them to their nx-
ceﬂeneles A .

Om a pawh of -mountain grass, am:
ongst rocks-as Nature clad .them in
Qnd ping peucedam:
in a ghde- of wtunted wind-twisted ofﬁ!
stood an Indian tepee, vivid vzith
Mrdt’ bumﬁo hunters: &f
tha plains.

As soon as he eould gain adm!sslon,
lntrobu- entered.

the eotorlng of the tent the

strong afternoon sun ‘barely made way,

8¢ ‘thut he fourd himself in a dim fich

light, face’ to face with ‘a cux'ibus type

of beauty
s beautiful, that ‘wes beyond

d ml hut “her beauty was _the hard
ag llme ‘beatty of the Cree, thou
was s white as he was, or nearly so,
the rich autumnal coloring on hér chéeks,
being perhaps tlie_effecs of the light in,
which she gat, . ¢

At any rate no one conld have become
her hole on- Her tantastic garb better:
than she did.

Of course Antrobus had met her be-

fore, but she put a ‘Stop at onee 6o -his |

badinage.” She was the seer now and
wouyl% plély nobother part.”

u don’t beli .
Pt elieve ;n p&lmistry, Mr.

s that written in my hand?”

.“No, but many other things are with.
astonishing plainness, and some. of them.
Dot in harmony. with the. disbelief youw
profess. For instancée, you- are  ex-

tremely superstitious. as your . people | strea

were.”
thAntrobus: colored uneulﬂ}' Whlt did
18 woman know of his people?
“And yet they must have had cour-
age since some of them faced what they
feared before they were obliged $0.”
The man’s face went white with rage,
and she saw it, byt instead of of show-
ing any sign of fear, a gléam of malice
came into her eyes angd she said eoldly.
If you are afraid | will not go on,
Mr. Asntrobus, but you have chall
ltlhe 8ybil and you cannot expect her to
“Continue, if you. please, b;
s all means
bit it was my fort v
\ W e une you were to. tell,
\ “QOértainly, and there is plenty to tell,
gﬂd ,t’iu first of it is plainly wﬁtten,
- an‘t‘tlfhé bent he; head lower and:
g ows confused. T
and begins again. Yeg! g
mdwwoman and you “will marry her

Sheé' looked Up at him, and shrank

ouny

_l'as soon a8 his

she | vain, he féH,. hu

It is the |

from Iim, her whole expression for a
moment one -of honest horror, but the

L next .mpment she. laughed, though the

ugh: rang thin and false, .
YWhat nonsense. it is.. FKorgive me,
‘\Ir Anfrobus,“for playing my rolé top
seriously. : One must act up to one’s
part, you kﬂow, and you tempted me foo
far., But of course you.are right. The
whole thingis a farco T

But now . ‘the man's face was set and
earnest. - -

“Obhge me -by telling me what you
think you see written. It is & pity to
stop now.”

“But you don’t believe.”

“Not a bit, but you do.
should marry and—"

Her eyes flstened on his and seemed
to look into his soul, and slowly her
;| ‘cheeks blanclied and the look of horrar
came back to her, as sinking into her
seat, she buried . her face on her arms
and whispered with a shudder which
was at least Well slmulated
© “Murdet her”

CHAPTER IL

“Whl.t a devil!”

Antrobus was standing. looking west-
ward, where the crimson orange of the
stmset was fading ‘slowly Into the pur-
ple gloom of the sea, which wrapped
the mountain’s Teet and. the sadness of
the hour was added to the memory of
the womair’s ‘words.

“No one but a devil could have blas-
phemed as.. and yet—how did
‘she kimvuentth uunajtk Tower
and about my father—"

‘Even ' in thought Aptrobus never al-
Tuded to that one smbject.
which tiad fallen upon the family at
Red :Tower seven years ago had left
them a silent and haunted race but si-
lence too fell upon their neighbors.

Ithe late squire of Red Tower no ome
spoke, and if any thought of him it was
as much' ag possible as the father of
their early childhoond. Men tried to for-

Yoy said I

his o story.:

And this woman after seven years
had been the first to set Harry’s strain-
ed nerves tingling again, to stir the half
‘dead " memories“and rouse again’ hulf
conquered fenrs, by a shot-at a venture.
yWas it _only that? That there were
some Who believed in her he knew.
There was that Miss Brown, whose im-
mediate " death  she - had . predicted—she
‘died, 4nd the other for whom sheé fore-

ins@nity, ‘was in "an asylum. For
she Bad foretold what? .

HDamn- “the: woman; she aught to be
aﬁ'nn led!”. In his miental - agony he
gpoke aloud and his fingers clenched as
if he himself were the executioner md
had her by the throat.: -

“Good Lord, is she ds bad as that?
Who is it, Mephistopheles? . At the pres-
ent moment you look cast for the part
of‘ executioner.”

, hig ‘¢hum .on_ the" ltltxon, ha,d
wout to him from the officers’ guar-
téts and his footfall abhd béen deadened
by. ‘the excéllence' of the lawn. | -

A.ntrbbus turped to him with @’ sta‘rt.

1 “You. here, L was: mumng on
wontan, - the mischief - mken Forghn
my heat. .

“\Tot the ‘ope. 'womnn, alrendy, I

No. ﬂmt Mus Despard the palmist.
now. she prophesied the' e(t.h ot
ﬁ‘un W~Me Brown girl’ ;i,
-acrually killed:ihe cl e

@5‘%«1

tion ‘of..erime,~old fello
is not ‘wholesotne for you,
“his ‘friend’s ‘white dnd

ts we ha&e

nrl‘ansemen

nﬁkh&
W _are all mad because those Hil: !
ngn “won't ewr; Mﬂaﬂ ne meemé
ﬁ eo! ﬁredg othy which 't go ‘with

our - colors. - To hear the 'C.:0/s wife
byou'd think that their
yuld <off 'the m

s

mad,

When A
with ‘tobacco and .more than .ofhe whis-
and soda, and tried by the boui be; of

raequets -he -had- plued ore
ner, his niind" ‘was as blank as an
animal’s and h
ead touched his pillow.

And yet towards the deép of the night
he had left his quiet bed, and lived a
whole life in. places of which his body
had_ as yet no knowledge, to- find lum-
self standing at the wmupreme moment,
alone, in another” bed-chamber, ‘the de-
tails of which were ‘unfamiliar to him.

:Jn & mirror opposite to him he eould
'see his own face, rigid with fear as the
face of Medussd, the brows fur'rowed
‘the eyes wide with the madness
pair.  What had happeded to ht“m he aié
‘not:then know, but. he knew that the

t of & To8t world was on his shoul-
-'B6- kpew that thé sweetnesy of
life had dropped from him for-evér, and
he felt the inevitableness of the sh me-
'ful end which one short minute.
‘meed never have been. ' And still he did
 not understand.

That he was a thing cut off from the
world, bevond hope, doomed, he knew:
thet be had done this- hitnself he knew,
and that effort and prayer were alike
there was ‘a‘misery
even .peybm! and turning eslowly
towards .the eentre ot the room he saw
his own handiwork. *

From vague shadows and dim calor-
lng e picked out the outlines of a bed
and its drapery, and of that thing of
alabaster : wwhiteness . which- lay se
strangely inert upon it.
Gradually the features seemed to
grow out of the gloom. An arm tralled
helplessly from ‘the bedside, the
‘of ' the 80ft hand -upturned, the 1ttla
fingers limmp ‘and - help‘less. but - that
which, Held his eyes was the royal head
with its natural erown of gold, the face
‘thrown back until-only-the  tip of the
dainty white chiniwas visible to him,
and -above all the“full exquisite wmte
throat and bosom, down.which ran ' a
x5 of “crimson 80 vivid that it
‘Blinded him like a lightning flash.
Just above the source of that vivia

bone was suggested through the flesh,
was a.small datk mole, emphasiﬁoa by
the. virginal whiteness of surpound-
ings, and. this true held: him. as trifies
do in -dreams.

He could not see the tace _he did not
in his ‘dream recognize .t woman
though there was a hint in the delicate
outlines which almost brought a name

lips. Try ds he would the hame woiild
not come, and thén something snapped
in his brain, He sank beneath  the
‘weight which was upon hlm and woke
shaking in every Hmb.

Until morning he sat on hia bedside |
smoking and thinking, and his waking
‘thoughts were almost as “wild as hls

‘dreams. -
‘He put'those down ssuoly enough to

for his weak mlndedneu in &llowinx

The . horror |-

hk]ookwe moreseﬂ E e

én
.pi;—hudedncu »

dropped into oblivion:

stream, where the outline of the collar |

which he could not remember, to his

‘the effect upon his mind of the scene|
in the teepee, and scoffed at himself|e

o Gl B S e
£ TN i U WU B

sueh . -fally to M ‘with h.hn; Hln
horthérn eommon-sense-warred against
the superstition which is also northern,
but, in the ttm hours before dawn, na-
ture will be heard, and nature is not:
(always a reliable ‘ally to what we call
¢ommon sense.

‘He knew the volcanic. temper of his
rwe he realized the hideous impossi- |
bﬂtty of undoing what one moment of

frenzy might accomplish, and his own
face white and worn with his nights
watching. looked back at him as he
shaved, hmeou-ly like the face he Had
seen in his dream.
* At one moment he decided that such
4s he had no right to marry; that” he
could but bring misery to the woman
he loved; ‘that thé palmist’s ‘prophesy
was a true warning -which it was his
dut 0 ‘heed, and the next he lav
lyallmselr as;a fool almost frightened
awa.y fr0m the ‘woman he loved, just
ds that poor little Miss Brown had been
frightened out of her life.

Worn .out by such a night and ‘by
such conflicting = thoughts, he drank
more. that day than he . was wont to
do, and smoked incessarntly, so that by
night his Hand was unSteady, and Eg-
erton chaffed him so-unmercifuily, that
in self-défence he told him his dream.

‘Bgerfon laughed at him of course,
as sensible men do laugh at such: of
thelr fellows as attich ‘any importance
to matters cncoxm.qted with the world
they knew, but Antrobus told his story
so vividly and with so much feeling
that the dream yed even in Eger-
s h‘p:?m'm s %‘m

e at any was ):
cocknéy M&b no wild northern axi-

on,

To Antrobus his friend’s frank ncom
of .“all such rot as dreams" came a8 a
healing balm.

A mohth after the reeeptwh, thm
was to be a dinner at Government
House and after that one day of ban-
ishment- - for Antrobus, and toilette

sries for the women, and then: the

‘great day of his life. He wa.s. 80 they

get that he had tvritten the “Finis” to |S8d; already as

as married.

From oné cauge or nnother. he
had never happened-to see Franeis in a
low dress since their engagement, -and
as to“the time which ‘preceded that, it
was nebulous; ‘at best only a vague fm-
preeision.

The first sight of her on this night
came to him as a shock. That she was
beautiful he knew, hut how beautiful
it seemed to him that he had never
recognized the exquisite fairness of her
skin, nor seen so superb a throat except
in dreams. There Was fo’ doubt now as
to the perspnality of that prone figure
:go bed itb ak! how he thank-

‘God. for search #s he would,
there ‘was no b]emsh howeyer tiny, to
emphaslze the ivory -white of her bos-

om

“Why Ha.rry, you look as if you had
seen a ghost.” .~

‘A spirit, dedr,”’ he whispered: “For-
give me, even fhe propuets became
dumb in the presence ‘of els.

Ag: the pure sunlight bnmshed malar-
fal. mists, Francis’s gentle beauty drove
awdy whatever memory still lingened of
the young s dream, so_that the
evani.ng guaod lite a°seng which ceases

e ear is satisﬁed thh lts
"ree

Only the pld wrnor and the ‘two
Joung -people- wére
broad vera: which ‘the white moon-
Hght lit startling brilllance, and he
was namlng over his cigar whilst they
whispered the night’ lmxy At last t

o ﬁ?ﬂ?ﬁ unauﬁ‘;;
%: 1

i uha put:. b
3 fd eltlin
ea. n g ber

eft by eleven in the [\

"I day i

Again he felt that he had blundered,
and hastened to make his blunder worse, |

“You .can’t expect much joy in such
a life— as she Sli“dl.

neyer would ‘have’ any

Then n}tl last: 'mél grip. of those
strong “hands ' relaxed npou ‘the chair
gandlu and A.ntrolpn looked

ad sat  since 7. first mention of
Franeig’s. name one . who _ braces
himself against t nrgeonl knife.
Now:he held out ' hand-to “his old:
friend:

“Phanks,«Hggs,” was all .he said, but
the old name and the_old manner wiped
out the past, snd° en - Egerton went
back to his tent he had regained a
friend.

But 'that friend -sat where ° Egerton
had left him, hour after hour, motion-
less and - silent, his-hands locked, ‘hig
grey - head bent down, reading some
riddle in the sand, or fighting séme &i-
lent "battie: in his  heart. - Then -when
dawn came; heé rose and. passed swiftly
to the -Colonel’s tent. -

An hour later heswas galloping: to the
hospital at G and a'‘'week later
‘was to}d that Majot Antrobns was g0~

in; home. i 2
Why e o b

"No one knows. Sent home, some
say."

Invalided 2 mcredulousl

thi“Ql)l::n sabe? It's ity, thtg:h
88 ve
her ort m had te&n it

Wculd it? Ekerton wondered. When

hls friend added “‘that little woman who

o /8 going by the same

boat." Egetton wondered no longer. He

was, sure that the:best thlng gounble
Bad happensd for m&u his frien

trobus found
matrimony, but th
his first love, all had changed, changed
even more than it need have done
deference to ‘a whim of the groom that
they should be married in London, awll
from evety one who, had kuown them in
their’ earlier life, dxcept erton, who
was to sct asy master of the ceremonies.

Between his teeth that- gentleman
swore that he would bnng his horse to
the scratch -this time

But he had no fears for Antrobus.
1f, he<had once been a somewhat un-
certain: gquantity, he was now .a sobered
man whose resolution and  methodical
walyu smacked almost too much of age.

‘town. Antrobais feok ‘charge-of al-

most:all the détaile himself, and even
went 8o far a8 to choose-and hire the {pa
small flat in Kensington in which he and
bis hride were to pass the winter.

They had seen en: ' he said, “of
the lonely'veldt., Now he wanted to be
in the thick of human life.”

h the woman was

eis, and that rather to keep her amused

than. for any other rea @ was to
deck “thieir pest; axd | pleased him to
houﬂd decqrn

see her redccn a
e vi;.,_ 00,.:,"

ﬂle‘ gé

bus;” wta ih
deed, that
the

EOP-
“A tmm doech’t wdnt t
the’ week,” he m?,.’f"’« very

816 | gran, and o1
i | pabke fn comé T w‘z& in ihe

thie.. great “day. . The | let

,~Antrobus.

) 1 ‘ 'ek and- ivofy bop-
om, and- a dainty. chin, and as
mémory rowlul -the -picture, ~of his
dréam, the clasp of her great ‘amethyst
necklace gave way ﬁth e jewels fell, and
the eruel moonlight a small mole’ stood
out ‘aimost- black against ‘the whiteness
of her skm A &

On Angnst the eleventh, the’ Hnlnry

| girls wore their “rotten colored gowns”

and did not:carty the presctibed red and
m bouquets, but it- did not-matter.
the hotr came there was no bride-
raom, and the story of the vanishing.of
arry Antrobus is still fold with vari-
ous explanations in the western cap
althbugh the ‘Governor is dead,
almost forgotten. !

CHAPTER L.

oo ¢ met an old friend: of ours in h'os
pital, Major.” .
“Indeed!. .

old friend. - "We hi
s$ame-peoplé. since q&?

%

e maust have been & very
Seen little | ot -the,

Bgertoit.’

The first spsaker set his eyes upon the >

sky line, and made no reply. For eight
years he had.harbored a grudge against
his companion, for a wrong dome to
Francis Versturme, and in spite of the.
world’s talk, thiete had been no explan-
ation, yet, no complaint from her, -no
defence from him. For thid reason the
two men had as far as possible quietly
avoided meeting. - Now that they had
meet it was in ‘an arena ‘in which life
was stripped of its ' conventionalities,
and ‘human  nature bared to the. .bone.
For the first time in eight years Eger-
ton wondered -if he had misjudged his
old comrade, the pride of the mén in the
fighting. line, who .had come out, men
said, to get killed, and by the perversity
of. fate won everythmg that éther” men
wnnted except that.

“Who was it, Egerton? One of the
saw-bones? Old Trouton is there.”

“I‘vemember him, but he “was hardly
one of our friends. A bit of a boundet,
if T remember airight.”

Fgerton hesitited. ~When ‘he first
spoke he had no care whether he hurt
Antrobis or not. e rathér hoped ‘to
see him flinch. Now he woild “have
been glad of any way of avoiding the
gibject He had embarked on. But it
was too late:to retreat

*No,”. he said, ‘it was ot Trouton
it was_.one of the nurses.’

At once all interest died out of the
Major's face. “Oh,” he said, and p:ck-
ed up his paper again.

“1t was Franeis Versturme,”

The African night was dead calm, and’
néither hardship, disease, nor tobacvo
had touched-his companion’s iron nérves,
and yet that paper shook until its leaves
rartled whilst, though Antrobus did not
raise his eyes, Egerton saw a deathly
pallor creep over his_face even to his
1
1’}.ﬁ?‘nr some moments Antrobus dig not’
speak. When he did so, it was merely
to say in curiously level toq,es

#Is she looking well?”

The self-mastery of the mun, and the
cost of it sbown in is worn face, fright-

e ert
n?‘ﬂYes‘F he !aid “and -as beaufiful as |

ever, only that the light is off the land-

3488 “didﬁ’t t:agrgamn id
PLLs 1 rea; 2
"‘t knowg but f nevxgr: e% ;l wan

Wheﬁ the  walk '’ vf s over, the two
rton’s

m{”;}i:h:o,

irogmp ’was ‘fast a:;ee
ling to.

frieﬁd fbok th
opposite to hi gh 5 nnier»an
t?:n sleeper distra;!ed rtou's atten-

... The n  kept: moan i
levg,- and t!:g hmﬂsp ich gl‘i:gh}ioevg
by his chait’s’ side tlénched and ug-
clenchléd whilst his  features. \worked

.

commvely = ‘a

ton rosé to-waké him, but before

he ¢ould do  so, Antrdbus opened ;’us

éyes ma “looked rontid him w? h an ex-

&m;s on of thé w&iest horror. - Then he
nk back again in hisPchair nmmtinr

“Only a difeam iy, only a dream

“What is it, a min The lobster
salad’ gone wrong :

For a’ moment thé dldér man looked
at him" with the "pitedds eyés of a hunt:
ed beast, then he imﬂedy
gethér and Bnsweijed:”

“I suppose 80, I Whs 8 damned fool
to’ go to slgep.”

“¥ou can’t stay awake always

Bl aup e that is impossib) e, but I
try to.? e you got your painting,

thi%s ‘Handy ?"
o'iﬂg to kill tzme in that way?”
;on Y deymt 'a - sketch, Thank

‘For ten .minutes Antrobus worked
hard, and in silenck, painting ‘apparent-
Iy from- memory.

When he lmd ﬁmthbﬂ hie ‘handed his
work to . E-gerton 43 tair)y took " thnt
gen!leman s breath away.

#Where-will you break °out next,
Hnrry? I did not know you could éven
draw. : T théught your attack was night-
mrare, -and“behold it was:the thioks of
genius.” Is this'a design for the ‘‘nest?”

“God forbid! DId you ever &ee a
design ke that in Londen?”

“Never, It is origimal all right, if you
have not cribbed it from some Japanese
shop. Mpant for a”wall paper, 1 sup-
pose. The coloring is: superb, t'hough I

refer rose buds and such hke myself.
ere did you-get it from?”

“Hell, think,"” “réplied the ' other,
and he’ threw his sketch into the waste
paper basket,

“Now come and take me to Francis.
I am nllowed prie more visit before to-
e seppitl A i with Bg

e propos imed in wi ér-
ton’s desires. ‘I‘bc events - of the' last
few hours made hini a little nervous
about his charge, but long before their-
visit to Francie was over, his friend’s
manner had reassured him.
be. harassed and ecyentric, but Antro-
bus had no idea of olting again,

With a quiet conscience the master of
‘ceremonies left his principles to discuss
‘final - details.

“If" you_ thing tha v&outney won't be
too long, I will wiré €dderburns’ man
to. éxpect us tomorrow gight. But it
nrvight be better to break .the journey
at Taunton.”

“One wonld think thdat T had never
Joumeyed to Africd, Harry. You are
going to be too careful of me.”

“It is for such a short time, Francie,
that I cannot afford to take any risks.
£ h&“’ﬁ thrown ‘away eight years al

"It is not only for this life.”

“Po you believe that thqre is any-
thing beyond? Really believe ¥’

“I know it,” ‘and her | grut eyes grew
ddep with the faith that was in her.

 said.

And you, did you Mi her anything?”’ ty,” she whispeyed, and he bending over
Thongh it w}n h lnt question he | her hand, kissed ‘it reverently and;then
was expe rtom, kijew at once | forced a lighter mood, “/Fell me what-1
what his ‘senior am to do until. tomorrow. 1, dreamed

“No, it wou}cf e been- usel 1t | again last nig it, and I hate dreams.”
Stie looked at - him nervously; and

gerton |

For the ucond ﬁme in his l!te, An-
on the verga of

in {as he ente

né .thing only hé had left to Fran-|

mnecd

" | case of nfh ¢
| made by A

himiself (RE :

He niight 3

‘rather only belin. the '.tanszle‘ the
commonplace, the life we kpow,”". Ie

“h would .be too short for love, Har-

thﬁen Seemed -to decide unon a small sac-
rifice.

“I did not mean you to. see it yet, but
I will be merciful and it will wile away
the day for you. - Take the key and go
and see what I have befen doing at 33.”

And so with a kiss she dismissed: him,
and when she went down. o, breakfast

néxt morning, her heart flnttered. - by |

thoughts of the new -world she was: to
enter into, sble found Captain - Bgerton
waliting: for her,

In vain that good feuow tried to beat
about the bush.

“Where Is -he?” she asked him, and
her voice sounded strange even in her

own ears,

. “Don’t you know"" he retorted
a ghast.,

“I have not seen him since he feft
me to look.at our flat yesterday af-
ternoon,”

"By an heroie eﬂort Egerton - forced
a laugh,

“What a ridiculous old “owk he s T
suppole he slept there.”

.. Francis did-not think it likely, but
she handed Egerton a-second key,
in ten.minutes he was at the ﬂa.tl.

- But : Antrobus was not the

~On ‘A chair in the little si lng room
ldy his'cane and aglove forgotten, and
on- the tablé a4 note addressed to. the
manhe knew -would follow him,.a. note
writtén on paper from her escritoire
with the initials which she had never
yet used F. A~

~*Go Into the- bodroom," the note mn.
it will will éxplain all, and if you ever
see that accursed palmist, tell r{ir A'.“

rton was & brave man and a de-
num ‘minded one, but it was not de-
Heacy alone which made ‘him hesitate
‘that virgin chamber. It
wa# fear and horror which gripped him
by thé throat and made him mbve his
eyes round it warlly llke one who
shuns a sight he expects to meet.

Byt the room was empty; its dainti-
ness ‘unruffled, except that .a pillow
which: had -partiall { slipped from the
béd  made him half fancy .in. the dim
light that a figure lay upon it.

A second glance showed. him his er-
ror. The room was empty. The dread
thing he had feared to see .was not
there. e , -

Looking round-him for some-hint to
the sohition of thé mystery, the wall

er caught his eye, strangely. rich in

&ﬂnt and of a curious design. Only
the day before he had »sworn  that
there was no such design in London
When he went back to his rooms, he
took  his MOnﬁ’c aketch from  the

bs ; and as he:sat
smoking, saw per

the dream of
Harry Antrobus and the end of it.
je did ‘not, éno -pne else guessed
nmgﬁ ister; Francis heard
us -in that world in

whlch she believed.

CLIVE PHH:IJPPB WOLLEY,
Pier Island,

British:Columbia.

JOINS REAL ESTATE FIRM.

4 krthur Lin’ohnmmign- From the

B. C. Eleoteic-Raliway Co.

Ab the? béz!nnmgrof thé Netw “Year,
Arthur ] ifieham “will ‘sever his connec
A the B. C. Blectric Railway
company, having tendered his resicnaﬁon
0b take effect oh- that date Mr, Ltneham
s been ‘with the ecompan;
een “years; having jtsn the staff as
a eggdgcto;.q He regeivod dm:‘%r Drgi
motion’ to the position
the hghtoand ppwer de artment of the
dompany_and superintendent of the busi-
ent o tho Vicmn; Gas Co.
The office staff waited on him yeste

day and presented him with a.hé
renent.lt.
_local mdnager,

T Gowar

| office staff. ' The address was as follows:

“Dear Mr. ng the ma
yuu that you have been connected wdt{

nyl you  have gained ‘the re-
m of all your eollettuu
a%g 1 hnveod been associated wi
you tat ong,per you to accept the ac-

com; n f a small token of the
regag ;] Ticl:’w“e‘ho “you, and at the

8. txm you eveéry success in.
e o undrilia

the new unde g on which you are
éntering at the New Year.” @
er. L igham was agreeably . sur-

; the time he has been con-
Mr. Line¢ham

agihty of high order

_to build up the busi-
tLElecmc company ia
ty In “Fesigning his tion he

hu wn
don

aa.g with the intention of entering info

the real estate bumness with nald

Grant of the firm of Grant & Conyers.
- At the contmencement of thé year the

firm name * of eompany will he

changed, Mr. Conyers retiring, and Mr.

Iineham entering the firm, the style and

Eitle of the cohcern being Grant Line-
am. 3

Sault Ste Marie, Mich., Dec. 24, —-J‘xre

today destroyed the drygoods store of W..

B8 F‘ergngoltxhand threatened the business
séction of ci
mated ' at 51%00%
ance.

covered by insur-

VIGTORIA TIDE TABLE
o December. 1808,

{Issued by the Tidal Survey Branch of |
the Deplthpent ot l(nglno and ther!eo, 8

Ottawa.y: % =
Date.’ [Time ﬁtl'l‘l'me HﬂTLme B'tt'!‘ime Ht'

B, my 21D
-] 823

058 .
12
"3 4
359 4.9(10 51 O R
SR Ay sl anid
332 8 32 12 14 9.
4 g 719 7.3/1248 9.
520.7.9 814 7. 9.
621 820919 9.6/22
18 <. | 709 8.5/10107: 9. %
19 753 8:811156 7. 8.
20 s-g 22 78)....
21 . 042 2.1} 856 s 4
22 . }_2& 919 5.8/19 54
23 10 n-g 40122 34
24 . IR 253 8.7/18 18"
2 202'5.9°387 8.7/18 18
26 .. 334 B.6]-424 8811917
S 432 516 8.9/19-45
28 519 611 9.0/20 13
29 558 704 . 9.1]20 32
30 8 g.g 7835 902114
31 706 B 43 9.021 48

The tlmo uged Is. Pacific’ Standard for
the  120th meridian west. 1t is counted
from O to 24 hounrs, from midnight tp mid-
night. Thé figures for helfht serve to dis-
tin sh water from low water,

t is measured from the Tevel of
the lover Jow water at spring t This
level carfesponds Wwith the dntum to w.njch

*on the Admimlty chart* of

the sou
Victorhn%r or are re esrred as closely as
can now be ascertain

for" the last |

The loss is esti-

o B
OF HARNESS

‘exhibited in  our fine stock will re:
veal the reason for its luperlo:lty
over all ‘others. Its splendid work-
manship, perfect - flnish, trimming
and mounting shows the case with
which It is made, and that the
quality of the leather used Is of the.
highest grade.:For beauty and
style it without a peer.

B, G, Saddlery Co,

VICTORIA, B. C.

" Dr. J. Collis Browne's

CHLORODYNE

ORIGINAL ‘AND ONLY GENUINE

Elcb 'Bettlo of this well‘-known Romedy for
Uouglu, Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis; Neuralza.
Tooﬁhache, Diarrhoea, Spasms, etc.

" bears on the Government Stamp the name of the !nventnh

- Dr. J. Collis Browne

; l-nmu Testimon'als from Emimeat Physiclans accompany ‘each
~ “Sold in Bom.., 111/., 2l9, 4i6," by all Chemists,

Sole Ml.nufacturen, LT DAVENPORT. London

Who!ualo Agont-. Lymln Broi. & Co, Ltd, Toronxo.

e ;}f‘;l)‘)

i gy

'Hazelton and Bulkley Valley

Prolpootorl and Imndmg settiers can -be- fully
oqaippd at R. 8. Sargent’s Gcnoul Store at l-lml‘

“All prospectors’ groceries . packed in  cotton
mkt. ‘Small pmk mln in oonnootton with buunon.

| _"é;'é’éfﬂf W I A
KX KX 'ﬂﬂﬂs ‘
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On behalf of the |’

As the Wmter Season
is coming on rapldly e
i | " a heater ‘will soon be_. | -
necessary. Wehave |
‘them in all sizes and
prices. Also the larg-
est stock ot“;Sto‘ves
and - ‘Ranges in the
province. . . s

A/ ’ Catﬂo_gqe Sent for theAskmg :

Alblon Stove Works

LIMITED. FaL

Vlctorla, BC

NOTICE’

CHAS DAY & CO., LONDON,
Are The Sole Export Bottling Agents For 5

:.John Jameson & Son’s Whiskey

And on each LABEL must be found the following Notice and ﬁwnutum'

* In’ order that Consumers may feel assured of genuineness, we would re-
quest the attention to-this our Special Export Label,” and to our '.l‘rade Mark
and Nme on all Corks, Capsules and C ases, alm to age mark .

scape. ‘But his face grew tronblod “I_would
¥ - ) !
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