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3STOTICE1.Scratched 28 Years
Mj «severed with «cales. Itching ter­

rible. & aller I me endless. Ne relier. 
Doctors and asedlelnes rail. Speedily 
eared by Cntlearant a cost ef B».

Cured by Cuticura
I( I hud known of the C tmctJRi Rultrom

B^«srassraBSas
immense amount of suffering My disease

From the Philadelphia Times. I Jjl over mybody and got under my nails.
There is . «» tiving near London 

whom political fortune, seem et present 1 relief. One thousand dollars would not 
de«l but who live, in the hope that the
oast of fate may bring him uito power of whatgome or the doctors eald was leprosy.

&sts& iûh, stw:
seen m London and l. a frequent visitor. I f ueed of them were three toxes of
at the club». Ho U a member of mort I COTrcona. and three ^ttle. of CuncnRa 
of the beet clube in England, an art I §JJ£ if you had been here and .aid you 
connoisseur who never misses an exhibi-1 xrould have mred me for taw^you would 
tion and known the value of rare hooka 0f plfriari. (picture
too well to be absent from a book «ale. I t.„mw two, “How to Cure Skin Diseases). 
The big and little men and women of W^^g^giïîîiSSM 
social London have made much of him, I orer m- arm8 and legs to scratch once in a 
for he is himself independently wealthy, I while, but to 'no purpose. I ani all well, a talented Ig-ntleman, an enthusiaatic I of ^TdMrere'to me* I
diner-out, and in torn one of the best I thank you a thousand times, 
dinucr-givera in the city of epicures. AI DENNIS DOWNING, Waterbary. Vt. 
good many people in America will re-1 CuticurA R©SOlv©nt
member him.® hvl361 he made a visit l The new Blood and Sign Purifier and 
to the United states and wu placed by j »nmorfemodjea
General McClellan on his staff; he served 1 Cuticuka Soap, an exquisite Skin
to the conclusion of the campaign in I
Virginia, and the retreat of the army of I ing/gcaly, crusted, pimply, scrofulous, and 
the Potomac in June, 1862. A good I hereditary disomes and humore of the skim 
many Americans have met him since I ^^Jg-.^SSla^th 1 U hair, from 
then, for he admires the United States I P 8old everywhere.' Price. Cuticdra, 75c.:
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The lane leading up to the house is 
bordered by stately trees and hedge­
rows of laurel and hawthorn. Sheen 
House is a rambling mansion of brick 
and stucco. It is a famous place. It | 
afforded shelter to the Duke and Duchess 
Montpensier after the troubles of 1848.
The house stands in the centre of a wide 
lawn, fringed by giant cedars and scraggy 
firs. There is an air of refinement and 
elegance about the whole place, and is a 
fitting refuge for the man who unites in 
his person the rights and the title of the 
gfeat branches of the Bourbon dynasty.
A few weeks ago the Comte and Comtesse 
celebrated their silver wedding. Sheen 
House was a blaze jgof glory. Hundreds 
of friends from London and some from 
France wended their way there to pay 
their tribute of respect to this couple. A 
great many persons went through idle 
curiosity. They wanted to get a look at 
the interior of the famous house, and in­
deed v was worth it. From the moment 
one enters the hall, where stuffed birds 
guard the door, there is evidence on 
every hand of refinement,, taste a. d 'an 
exhibition of wonderful bric-a-brac and 
curiosities from all quarters of the globe.
The entra ce hall contains guns and 
lawn-tennis bats tastefully tied together, 
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get that fane, 
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clveL I have heard 1 
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He raised hi» eye» enoe more, and a slight 
came over Ms face which left it almost
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sodreadfniiy ill, isn’t ft»” She doesn’t ex­
pect me to reply, and keeps on in » staccato 
whisper: “Would I come in and see her! 
She wouldn’t know me, of oornne not, bat 
then maybe I would like to nee her, any­
how.”

I follow the nurse Into the sick-room with 
an affirmative nod. There on the pillows, 
in the semi-twilight of the room, lies the 
fair, proud face I remembered so well. The 
dark, haunting eyes are wide open now, 
with a dull, listless expression in them, 
and the taper fingers stray over the pil­
lows antkclutch aimlessly at the lace frills. 
Her breath cornea fitfully, and a hectic 
flush on either cheek tells the tale.

I go close to the couch, and, bending over 
her, whisper her name. She starts, looks 
up at me for a montant, while the fevered 
Ups part in a smile as she murmurs : “Yea, 
yes, yes 1” tout she doesn’t know me.

1 grow sick and faint and turn away with 
the hot tears on ray face. I go to the win­
dow and look out. The beautiful day is 
clouding over and the aatnmn wind is tear­
ing across the lot beyond the forsaken gar­
den like a thing of spite, the dead leaves 
flying on before. The garden, too, is d 
late; the lilies are dead; every thing which 
seemed full of joyous welcome at first 
now has faded out into sable folds. I gaze 
down the road and see the doctor’s carriage 
coming, and then I go down-stairs after once 
more turning to the bed and brushing hack 
the brown tresses from the hot brow of one 
who knows me not ât this my sad bome-

said, and woe■ ft dec22 wiza Increas-

tavriy Prisions whiel^will be green in mem- knewjWm at h-t wnegtadjose. me 

f ni surprises and enjoyable diversion. There Sometimes I half believed that MMum
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mills and hospitable Inns, with lia pletnr- like her to mope out her existence sorrow- 
esque scenery of wooded heights and hand- tag for those that needlt not. 
some and ivy-wreathed, ivy-crowned I have had tatters from her in ”7*^ 
churches and country seats, ‘W Father seme, end I judge from their toneshets 
Thame#” is remembered as a very genial very homesick to seeme, and to get herpor- 
frieftd trail “I have Arthur’s and the baby s

No wonder the artist rave»; no wonder picture hong up in my room,” she wrote,'
“where the sunset can linger over the be- 
loved faces, and I yet lack one more face to 
% up my trio.”

Well, she need not wait long. But the 
•eft grows calmer; the heavy, threatening 
clouds are breaking away and the sunlight 
is glinting through I go on deck. I wonder 
if this sudden change to fair weather is a 
forerunner of a happy change in Miriam. 
How I wish with all my heart, as I cling to 
the railing—for the ship still frocks like a 
cradle—that I might be the happy medium 
of bringing both these friendless orphans 
together in ft grand reunion of love". I fancy 
I cat. do this by diplomacy, somehow. Well, 
wait ; we shall see if it be possible.

ÆSKBy Manda L. Crocker.

Copyright, 1888.
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I managed to get there I can not say, as I
wasnotconscious of having madeastoge
«t/min anv direction while in my strange 

re of sympathetic sorrow, and finally my
“T.trn^&rmnemb^ofh.vmg

made a move, I b,i
lêugth of the great central hall by the gower
of the weird, fascinating object, whkhfad#*
instantly at my unearthly cry, leaving
my individuality once more.__

At this juncture all weariness had left

me also, as well as tear, and I'waa eon- 
scious of the fact that the object had gone 
into the drawing-room, and 1 felt impelled 
to follow il The morbid curiosity was 
atrain seizing me and I determined to opeu the 
great door. I had forgotten Peggy under 
the strange influenced this midnight expe­
rience, and boldly reached for the key in its 
brass ring on the wall 

But as I touched the key a cold, icy, shiv­
ering sensation went over me, and I stayed 
my eager hand. The lamps burned brighter 

" now and—and—well, where was 11 
1*.. a noise behind me caused me to turn 

quickly and, half alarmed, I noticed that 
Peggy and AncU were standing in the pas­
sage-way. How very long they bave been 
landing there, I thought; then came the 
yif-awrke sensation, and I realized that 
hey were waiting for me.
( When they saw me looking at them they 
ailed to me to “ooom away from there.”
At sight of their familiar faces I started 

and awoke, shaking off the lethal charm, y 
realize where I really was. As the know» 
edge came to me, instantly I became terr 
fied, and rushing across the hall fell faint 
ing in Peggy's arms.

When I came to my senses once more 1 
lying on the low settee in the servants’ 

quarters, and the housekeeper was mop­
ping my forehead alternately with camphor 
and water, and moaning as if her heart 
were broken.

I opened my eyes languidly, and looked 
up at the dear old soul bending over me. A 
half-frightened exclamation of joy burs; 
from her lips. ,

“An’, me Leddy, an’ it’s yer own swate 
self that isn’t ded yet. Oi’m glad Oi got 
ve away from that awful place afore thim 
spirits kilt ye.”

“How long was I in there alone?” I asked, 
the whole of the sensational experience 
flashing vividly across my mind.

“Uhl jinta minil Oi thought yer was 
coming away once from the divilish whus- 
perin’s, but ye went roight along a gropin’ 

likesumthm’ stark chrazy, an’ not a 
moindiu’ a wurrud Oi said to yez.”

It was evident they had seen nothing, so 
I kept my uncanny vision to myself. Only a 
minute, Peggy said, and it seemed to me 

I remembered the awful feeling of

lie N°82L3.MF.n™ that 
“RehX^bXittaiï "
ceived instructions to sell by 
the 8th January next, at noon, at 
room, Store street, the property 
on south-west corner

1time.
Ontario—Open- 
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pallid, while I fancied a soul-mist dimming 
those glorious eyes. He grew visibly agi­
tated, but calming himself with an effort 
he said : “If you will please to sit down os 
this seat and wait for me I will Indict a few 
lines to my cousin Miriam?”

I sat down on the rustic seat, old and 
ciland 
of his
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Also, at same time and place, the northern 
portion of Lot No. 3, 5-acre Block IX, on 
Quadra street, with dwelling-house thereon; 
together with the buildings on city lots 841 
Quadra street and 850 Pandora street.— 
Terms cash.

W. R. CLARKE, Auctioneer. 
Victoria, B. C., December 5,1889. delS-w

ibia.

lal Taschereau

moss-grown, while he drew forth pen 
pocket diary from an inner pocket 
coat, and, tearing ft leaf from the book, 
wrote to Miriam. .*

I watched Mm with a curious interest 
Would Miriam be glad to get this letter 1 1 
was sure it would be a letter into whose 
short length would be crowded the passion­
ate thoughts of years. I believed that 
Miriam would waken from her morbid, help­
less grief after its perusal,' and I watched

fclSant.
I expected that 
toon sail for the 
Ithorized to co- 

Paucefote in 'VTOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
CMefMômmLstoner*rf îSSJd?1*011 0x6
for permission to purchase the following 
tract of land at BeechyBay, Sooke District, 
Vancouver Island: Commencing at the 
south-east (S. E.) corner post or Section

corner post of Section eighty-one (81); 
thence running due south thirVr-one (SI) 
chains to the sea shore ; and thence follow­
ing the meanderlngs of the sea shore to the 
point of commencement ; containing seven- 
ty-flve (75) aoree. ”£&°R^f>à0HMITH■ - uiwnuL SLnjll 1 tl.

the poet strikes his sweetest, grandest num­
bers along his banks. Ho wonder, Isay, no 
wonder!

Oxford being on the flow of the Thames 
also, I regretted very much that we had 
not had time to boat It further; but neces­
sity knows no compromise with inclination, 
and Gladys must go by another route.

Days and days it would have taken us, 
Gtidys said, to have gone up the river tc 
Oxford, and of course it would, when we 
.come to take into consideration the classic 

_ windings of the stream.
Well, I am sure I missed a great deal of 

beauty and loveliness, but it can not be 
helped now, nor could it have been.

Gladys’ old home nestles in a bright little 
nook among the hills, and a beautiful little 
country residence it is, situated on the 
banks of the Thames, but not the great 
river we left behind us at Marlowe, or Ox­
ford, for Instance.

No; a quiet, silvery, unpretentious flow 
just below the garden, where wé stood and 
watched birds of migration pass over our 
heads in the gray of the evening light, 
while the brisk breeze went by and sighed 
itself to death among the hills.

The house itself is also ivy-wreathed— 
every thing is ivy-wreathed, or ivy- 
crowned, it seems to me, in mervie old 
England—as well as the more pretentious 
neighboring residences ; alow-eaved, many- 
gabled affair, with solid masonry and heavy 
wooden shutters. A little, wooded park 
and an antiquated-looking summer-house at
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N^OTICEIS^^aEBY^GIVEN^THAT
will make application to theVarUam^nt of 
Canada at the next session thereof for an 
Act authorizing the said Association at 
any general meeting thereof, and. from 
time to time, to vary the number of the 
Directors of their General Board and to 
reduce the same to not .Jess than ten. and 
also to increase the power of the said Aaso 
elation to invest the funds of the Associa­
tion in real estate and ground rents, and in 
renewable leaseholds of real estate in the 
Province of Ontario by purchase, mortgage 
or otherwise, and to remove thejlimitation, 
in so far as the said Province is concerned, 
now imposed by the second section of the 
Act to incorporate said Association, known 
as 34 Victoria, Chapter 54; and for other
purposes. __JAMBS BEATY. 
Solicitor for the “Confederation Lit 

ciation.”
Toronto, 3rd December. 1889.

Ê CHAPTER XXIV. i.
A glorious morning; the air crisp and 

clear;.»calm, blue sky, with au occasional comfiyc, .. .
White, airy cloud floating high and quietly, The' physician saya that “Within the next 
as If no storm had ever entered within its twenty-four hours the tide will turn in Mir- 
realm, and a bright, smooth sea. jam’s favor er ebb with the tide of time, and

Such is the loveliness of the autumn day ah3 will pass over.” 1 recall her words of a 
that our voyage came to a close, and the year ago: “If I only could pass over and he 
Lady Clare hove in sight of New England's at rest 1" Somehow the very memory chills 
blessed shores. America 1 Oh t for our delight- my heart’s blood. Will her prayer be an- 
ed vision. We came on deck to congratulate sweredi-If she only could live to read the 
one another on the safe and^altogether message of soul-sunshine I have brought 
bappv transit, to cheer up and be glad, as her she might not want to be “at rest” now. 
only home-coming souls are. Perhaps if she lives there will be un-

Some one says: “Stag ‘Home, Sweet f0;ded a bright, gionous cnapter in the 
Home,’ ” and forthwith we fiudourselves re- gloomy history of this child of bitterness, 
solved Into a blending of song and chorus 1 perhaps where the thorns are now the roses 
concert. Poor Howard Payne 1 He per- w;u bloom, for “Love can never forget his 
haps never felt as we do; certainly not ownj„ x repeat; but I am only thinking of 
when he wrote his memorable verses Allan Percival in this connection, and do 
which we so gladly stag. No; but we can not consider th:.t Miriam might repeat it 
not afford to be sorrowfully inclined to-day ^th the outline3 of two graves rising to 
simply because he was unfortunate. It the heck of memory, to the utter exclusion 
grates a little on a sympathetic chord some- o{ gu late gifts of affection, 
where in our make-up to say this, yet it is The “twenty-four hours” are about ended, 
true. Miriam is sleeping now, tranjüil and pale ;

We put a newer, sweeter pulse into the the fever has burned itself out and she re- 
music; we are all glad to get home, espec- mams. The physician says: “She will 
tally are we glad that it is an American wake after a little, sane, conscious of every 
home, and there is no inclination even to thing, but very weak.” I do not doubt him 
sigh, unless it be from sheer satisfaction. ^ the least. She lies motionless and color- 

It’a all very well to talk of the pleasures less as the dead, and I believe him. 
of an “ocean trip” and the grandeur of the Last night I watched with her alone. Mrs. 
voyage, but we found it monotonous enough Courtney, being nearly exhausted, went to 
after the first day out. Perhaps for young lie down and take her much-needed rest, 
persons given to being very sentimental or leaving me, as I desired, alone with Miriam, 
inclined to flirtation, the hours between j believe she loves Allan Percival. Once 
shores may slip off “satin shod,” but to in the night she tossed up her thin hands 
those having too much practical sense for and murmured: “Ohl is it you?” with such 
either the one or the other, I should say a glad light coming Into her dull eyes that 
time drags. I for the moment forgot she was ill, and

Well here we are,and we glide into the said, bending down and kissing her: “Yes, 
waters’of the bay, our own little Narragan it is me.” Then she said, slowly: “It has 
sett. There are plenty of friends at the been so long since I have seen you, Allan I 
nier awaiting those on board, and again the I was betiding over her still, but when she 
handkerchiefs are waving, but this time in said “Auan'j_> started up with an tnde 
glad recognition and not tearful good-bye. scnbabie leeuug of happiness and an un- 

But, as I said when I started, I have no certain hope ; that, I 
friends to bid me welcome only as a “fellow the sweetest sentence I Wheardtmyea^ 
Citizen,” as the politician says, and so I and it seemed so much like whatlhadhoped 
come ashore alone™ The Stanleys are met would be, although it was foreign enough to 
by a pretty turn-out, which whirls them therealMrnamas 1 had known heir. 
away rapidly to their fine residence on “Bdlong, Allan; M lo”S’
Stacker avenue. Here goes a clustering over and over afterward
lot of steerage passengers, strangers in a and I am certain she loves him a little, at a strangeWyttoKxrk of’them.8 Finally, least. I remember that in dehrmmqmto 
here I go a very eager woman, with multi- often the secret of one s soul escapes its 
tudtaoM bits and sitos of luggage. I signal safeguard, and this comforts me. Ohl 
a cabby*and after a few minutes of “boss- Miriam, white and unconscious °n J’0”'; 
ing around” I am tearing away, too, toward pillow, you have revealed 40 ,
. * which, doubtless, in your sane moments I

The dead leaves drift, the aster peeps out might never have been able.to,K°®“ 
from the sheltered nooks by the roadside, would have shielded and hidden it
cS-y C Cdr, 8T[eedtLghtofAltanPer=ival’slevehemg

at whose feet nestles Bay View cottage. A returned is still In my mind when Mrs-
tom in the road we pass a stone wall and Courtney comes into the room, and I, catch-
^ “ aim blrJtooktag hedge, and ing at an idea, followed it up with all the 
there rust beyond lies the dearest little spot alertness of a Pinkerton detective. Ihave 
nn fwiih mv heart There is the cottage ! been but littie else than a detective ever
“Half in light and half in shade,” as the since my wary feet touched the threshold
rvafit Tennvson savs I can never bring my- of Heatherleigh Hall some weeks ago, so I 
Ml? to say “Lord Tennyson.” Shades of “put out my feelers” for a Utt^eniighten- 
the vinel No I HU wreath of deathless roses ment, if possible, and I say with seeming 
and lilies and laurel didn’t need the tinsel unconcern: “I suppose Minam has been 
and pomp of “ye Lord,” not to my Ameri- very restless ever since her iflness, and 
cantoed way of thinking. the answer comes: “Ohl yes, you eau t

But here is Bay View cottage, imagine!
d’Eyncourt, Lords and poets are alike for- “Talking a great deal, too, I oppose, 
gotten. Cabby assists me in with my lug- asking for me often, I dare say? I want 
gage, I pay him his charges and am once to know if any one else ever heard her say 
more in my own domain and square with the “Allan,” but do not askdirectly, for the 
worl(L reason that I desire to keep her and his

, so she found it necessary to be at the helm, But where is Miriam, whom I expected to secret well; keep it as my own.
I considered this quite a feat—to get pos- com n„ or n0 company. And such a flv out joyously and greet me with a cry of “Oh lyes,” Mrs. Courtney replies, witn a 

session of a portrait from this old Hall, and bright> genial hostess one hardly ever joy| i asic my8elf the question with a sigh and a pitying look toward the uncon-
showered my unfeigned thanks on Peggy’s meeta ^ hid the honors of Spring Brook strange foreboding of evil stealing over me ; scions sufferer; “yes, she called lor you
devoted head in consequence. farm. then I noticed-something I had not, m my quite often ; and sometimes she imagined

“I will do all in my power to get her to And now, how pleasant the recollection unlading of the cab and gathering together you were here, you know, 
return, if only for a year’s visit,” I prom- I of those sunny hours chatted away beneath I 0f my traps, noticed before. There was an “Yes,” I said. .. .
,sed the two aged servants at my leave- the weather-beaten gables of the pleasant, unUaual stillness about the cottage, and “And several times she seemed as 11 sne
taking, and intend to keep my promise good, deep-win d^wt-d kitchen. lean almost see through the half-open door comes a smell of were talking to a gentleman, and would cau
Not for worlds would I prove false to those myse;f roi : : c sofi.y to and fro in the old- medicine. Can it be possible? Yes, Mir- him ‘Allan’m such an affectionate way tnat 
old Irish dwellers at Heatherleigh by not fashioned r ish-bottom rocker, and listening jam is “very ill,” so Maggie says, as she I supposed she saw, m her delirium, n 
trying to persuade Miriam to come back, to Mrs. Or. y*s kindly voice, or fancy my- comes tiptoeing out to meet me. 3 dead husband. Then I had no hopes oiner
if for nothing else than to see them. 8elf cuddled up in the deep chintz-covered I \ leave my luggage forgotten on the little at ail, for they say that if a very mcic per-

Harkl what is that? Oh, it is the ting, arm-chair by the window, watching her porch and follow the maid into the house son thinks they are conversing witntno 
ting a-ling of the bell for luncheon, and busy with her work. with a great pain at my heart. I feel dumb that are dead, why, it is a sign tnat tney
Gladys expects my cousinly presence in the But that is, too, among the past, and the and dizzy with the anguish of disappoint- will soon follow them, 
pleasant little breakfast-room shortly. twilight seviiing over the downs over there, I ment and fear, but I manage to ask how I let Mrs. Courtney have her way aoout

Cousin Gladys’ luncheons are something I and the dark, restless waters beyond, re- long Miriam has been ill and if she is dan- being the ^U9band’ a"0.^ 
famous for à suburban cottage, with their mind mo that it is evening once more in the g6rously so. She has been ill for two weeks “sign,” for I have another evidence w 
delicious cake and fruit arrangement, to I suburban Hastings. or more and is at present falterin^^etween prove my suspici n, and car® no g
gether with their smattering of cold meats, The great arms of the windmill look very I life and death, so Doctor ÇushmaPsaid last her beliefs. I sit there, however, £
and flanked with spiced wines. I distant and hazy, like unto a ghost in the 1 evening. A neighboring lady is upstairs to her whispering of the details o

She is in high glee this week, for we are air; and I hear a few rooks chattering, and with her installed as nurse until I should illness with seeining great at en . 
to take a little run up Into the dear old perhaps quarreling, in the elms at the back return to make further arrangements. course1 had asked herforit, ,
Cntewold hiUs Gladys and I, and she is Well, this is hard! All my little dreams listen to every word, a though my thoughts
chipper as a bird in consequence. the cottage. Gladys will soon light the of fanciful and sweet romance are pushed were running away 1‘ke1 H^ath-

IP£hall enjoy the trip, to be sure, but the tamps, and then I will feel obliged to go in- back behind the sable curtain, and a differ- in another channel. I was b tbe
oa/lli0, _f Ail,?!»,. ietter and the nleasant 1 doors and leave the twihght; mysterious ent tableau brought forth. And it may be erleigh, I saw the light of unwortoowtodge^tig met him eefi^ au Ld indistinct a, it ta. how I love U. It puts that Miriam will never know of the mes shining in Allan vaTs handsome eyes
too haroy anticipation I might feel in a run me in mind of Joaquin Miller’s rest, por- sage I bring her; perhaps I am too late ! If “.hhe ba“d.f nt h0I^^in^ng in Js

Cotiwold hills. I find myself | trayed in his excellent poem, “The Rest of | — - — ^ CeV0.“:“GWeto°s lettor to Sm with

xX \ your own hands.” I remembered his look
\—^7 \\ \ of wistful, glad expectancy when I parted
* "V™ \ --• with him at the pier; and then quickly I

connected to those golden links Miriam’s 
words of the past dark sennight, and in the 
future I had spread out before me a reunion 
of lives, now seemingly so far apart.

But I wake from my fanciful romance 
j. when Mrs. Courtney stops her rambling 
y recital and asks me a question point blank : 
V “Had I ever seen Mrs. Fairfax’s hus- 
U band!” No, I had not

“Well, had I ever seen his picture, then?” 
Yes, I had; but the detective instinct was 
again uppermost and I did not tell her that 
that was his portrait over there on the wall, 
just visible from where we sat, through the 
folding doors.

At my reply in the affirmative she gets 
up and motions me to follow her. I do so, 
believing that there is yet another link in

i
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Medicated Soap.___________; ________

V|/ free from rheumatism.

ney, chest,andmascularpains 
and weaknesses. The first and only pam- 
vuilng plaster. 30 cents. ______________

a
I WATCHED HIM WITH A CURIOUS INTEREST.

the firm, shapely hand trace words 1 was 
positive were of poetic fire with much the 
same feelings of gladness that one sees a 
potion prepared which is to give great relief 
to a suffering friend.

I had made up my mind, and accordingly 
l thought best not to mention my meeting Allan Percivai in the park to Peggy or An- 
cil. They, to say the least, would be curi­
ous, and perhaps might ask questions which 
I could not answer and do justice to the con­
fidence reposed in me.

So, trusting that they had not seen Allan,
I thrust the letter to Miriam in my pocket I 
and entered the house. They had not seen
Allan, and I counted myself lucky in es- jy \■ ^
caping all chance of being interrogated, for
mv visitor of the park had enjoined secrecy 'll //A\0
upon me in the matter of his identity and tfj 1 /,\\V
his message to Miriam. I « 1 1

Said tie: “Keep this meeting here—that 
is, the identity of the individual you chanced 
to meet—a profound secret as far as this 1 
side the water is concerned. I ventured 4 
here because it was my father’s home until 
driven from it,” and his eyes took on an 
angry, agonized gleam which made me I 
shudder in spite of myself, 
is a Percival,” 1 thought, and the 
his eyes reminded me of Miriam.

“1 presume,” he began, after a pause, “I 
ought never to have come here; it fills my 
;oul with hate to look about me and re- 
nember my father’s story, and also that of 
Jousin Miriam. But, after all, it Is quite

"1Cky/°Krm"mt?”8eI haVé m6t y0U’ tathefront a pretty, well-kept garden,
.rtand, by coming. where, doubtless, in summer the display of

His face speeddy regam,^ J0™" old-fashioned flowers was something novel
nleasant expression and a yearnmg hope for an Am6rican to behold. But in the rem- 
supplantod the dark look of revenge which nant ol lts termer glory I took but little
'Xfv,0.6”? renfled “ it is a stroke of Provi- satisfaction, although the display of great 

Yos, I replied, it is a stroke oi r o clumpg of thrifty marigolds and crimson 
denoe; you were to meet ni|and I am beds of ^ geraniums made it a warm,

• Certainly Ido, I answered, and you come we received from the matronly-look-
Ti“i am’almost inverted to your doctrine I ^live^yTcome,” she said,

now,” he laughed. smoothing out her apron of blue and white
Then, after wishing me “bon voyage checked linen and handing us each a chair 

and reiterating his des ire 'that Miriam whUe ahe talked.
ihould get the letter from my hands only, jn five minutes’ time I felt perfectly “at 
ie lifted his hat and bade me good-bye again home” at Spring Brook, so named from a 
xnd walked away toward what used to be clear crushing fountain bubbling down over 
the deer park, but now a rather neglected mosay bowlders near the house, 
close. I “Hi ham so wery busy bin the kitchen,

One morning not long after this decidedly la(yea hand if you wouldn’t mind to—to 
romantic interview in the old, deserted g.fc me there, why. Hi could wisit
Heatherleigh grounds I found myself ready ^th you to much better hadvantage,” she 
to leave the Hall. 8aid afler auttle, with a bridle of her head

Peggy, who had either grown tired of and a aort of apologizing smUe. 
coaxing me to proloner my visit or presumed Certainly we would sit with her there, 
further pressing was useless, which, indeed, and forthwith we sat and enjoyed her so- 
would have been, brought Miriam s portrait ciabiiity while she baked and finished to a 
from the gallery, and, wrapping it care- turn her bread and a couple of spring 
fully, with many a caress and crooning | chickens meant for us. She kept no help, 
word of endearment, gave it into my care.

dl2-2m
re Opened.
i local legislature 
:k this afternoon 
u tenant-governor

XTOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, THAT

and Works to pnroha* 1280 sorMof timber 
land, more or loss, situated on Kaslo Creek, 
West Kootenay, about It milesnp the creek
from its outlet on Kootenay Lake: Com- 
mencing from a postmarked No.l, situated 
about half a mile from the north bank of
creek, thence 
thence one mil 
east, thence one mile 
No. 1,-Wm. Jensen.

MBftlès. S'
ralion Case.
pe Canadian Pa- 
itratiou, now sit- 
pn meeting this 
r, owing to the 
Sami. Keefer,bro­
me of the arbitra- 
early this morn-

J Û two miles west, 
£, thence two miles 
north to initial stake 

nov29-w-2m

™sout?,

i XTOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
SinÆ
sionerot Lands and Works for permission 
to purchase the following defletibed trao4 
of land situated near the month of Work 
Channel in Coast District; beginning at 
the N. K. boundary post of R. H. Hall’s 
claim, situated on Zum-ta-la Bay ; thence 
80 chains more or less south to the 8. B. 
boundary post of C. J. MaioPs claim» 
thence 80 chains more or less due east to 
coast line ; thence N. W. 120 chains more 
or less, following the meanderlngs of the 
shore line to place of commencement, 
which said tract of land is said to contain 
GOacregmore^rire.,^ &

of Port Essington. B. C.
decl7-w-2m

J?

A British Colum- 
B city brings sam- 
p in size is no big- 
lo fists, and yet 
pounds. The ore 
Ines of W. Owens, 
pi, Que., near Ille- 
rk range of the 
le mile from the 
lut T),(XX) feet alx>ve 
shows *200 ounces 

ne i-; therefore an

fm ix. a glass case crowned with 
with infant tigers gamboling in a m nia- 
ture jungle, and on the adjoining wall 
the antlers of a deer slain by the Comt- 

ln a few moments there appearsi|Fji n=x: 3*1 4,
a*

helpless despair that had possession of me 
in that minute, and could not help but think 
what must be the punishment in the next 
world if one is allowed such an experience 
as only an insight. 1 was sure I had ex­
perienced a part of Sir Rupert’s punish­
ment, somehow.

I closed my eyes wearily and thought of 
Had he such insights as I had ex-

ISF“Ah ! here, too, 
look in :tim Comte, Philippe d’Orleans, as erect | 

to-day as he was the day he led the | 
charge at Gaines’ Mills. His form is B 
erect ; he carries his head well' back on | 
his square shoulders. His eye is clear I 
and piercing, and there are streaks of f 
grey in both his hair and mustache. His | 
clothing is plain blue tweed, and he I 
wears for jewelry a silver watch chain and I 

curious gold pin in his scarf, shaped | 
like a rose, to remind you both of a sold- K 
ier and a king. He treats his guests in V; 
a charming, frank manner, and offers the l 
freedom of his house and the service of |j 
one of his secretaries for an inspection. I
(low many curious things there are m | OTICK Ig HEREBY GIVEN, THAT 
this wonderful house 1 shall not dare to g J\J ^xiy days after date we intend mak- 
say. There are photographs of .odd brto | ^g^^^HonoreMetoeCW 
of scenery from all quarters of the globe j ,^^|5nto purchase the following desertoed 
that the Comte has visited. One of the itract erf land situa^ in Ruperi District, 
objects of interest that arrested my at- 8& nSn'be^toWren
tention was the photograph of our own i ^13) Township three (3), Rupert Distria ; 
Sherman with this inscription : “To \ thence south one hundred and six^jiSO) 
Philippe d’Orleans, with the complimenta j bani

........................................ ,e Ntoinkish River; thence south fol-

Victoria, B. C.,
December 13,1889.WATCHED THE BIRDSWHERE WE STOOD AND

OY MIGRATION PASS. N°2S iltehTbdteti SSyW.
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works 
for permission to purchase 320 acres, more 
or loss, of land situate In Renfrew District, 
described as follows: Commencing at the 
northeast comer of land applied for by J. 
R. Scott: thence west 80 chains; thence 
north 40 chains ; thence east 80 chains, more 
or less, to the said river; thence southerly, 
following the meanderlngs of the said river 
to the point of common—DAVIBS_

Victoria. B. C„ Nov. 2, 1889. nov7-w2m

the back, where Gladys and I found rich 
purple clusters hanging invitingly along 
the rafters of a broken-down trellis belong-Dante. _. ,

perienced? The depths of despair, with 
just strength enough to endure and never 
become entirely exhausted, coupled with 
the desperate knowledge that it was tco 
late 1 too late ! 1 am fully satisfied with my 
adventure, and shall hereafter be slow to 
condemn any plausible ghost-story coming 
to my ken.

I lay so long with closed eyes and motion­
less form that the old housekeeper came 
and bent over me until I felt her breath on 
my cheek.

“An’ she’s worried out and gone to slape, 
she is,” murmured she, turning away; but 
I could not have slept for love nor money. 
If my repose satisfied Peggy, I felt willing 
to keep up the feigned sleeping process in 
order that I might think I could do tha* 
with wonderful distinctness, but as for 
sleep, it was far from

“It’s near morn in’,” I heard Peggy say, 
“an’ she’ll slape full well the rest o’ the 
noight here.”

So, suiting her actions to her plans, she 
covered me with a blanket, pulled a little at 
the pillow under my head, perhaps to see if 
I was yet alive, and reckoned to Ancil that 
they “moight as well go to bed, if they 
couldn’t shut ther oies for the first wink o’ 
slape.”

That night’s experience left me in a very 
nervous state, and it was days before 1 felt, 
hke Richard, myself again. Peggy did not 
add to my comfort, either, by remarking 

“An’ how white and ’fraid-

llish Columbia.
tfi. F. Howell is 
tish Columbia and 
[resents a mining 
a syndicate, which 
a vast area of land 
k, through which 
[ays, construct har- 
bping facilities, all 
fining, which is the 
pany. Howell saw 
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ow turn their

my23-w-12moa

N°I£? £.oheir«fo
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works 
for permission to purchase 160 acres of land, 
more or less, situate in Renfrew District, 
described as follows : Commencing on the

mers Duncan ; thence 40 chains, more or 
less, east ; thence 40 chains, more or leas, 
north to the bank of the said river ; thence 
following the meanderlngs of the said river
to too point of oommenreme^BURN.

NOTICES.

pi u.

;.ST NEWS. Qnamichan, 31st Oct.. 1888. nov7-w2m
x nui puts u vnmno) —-------- t igQQ) chains, more or less, lo me wohl u«
of one who holds him in high estimation, ) ot the Nimpkish River; thence «mth l 
W. T. Sherman.’’ There is an mlmirable , Jowin^toe =denngs ^e^impkito N°SSr Ute^Æ/nï^o »

Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works 
rmission to

mud lhe World.
Private dis- 

b this afternoon re- 
pe steamer Oceanic 
morning. Among 

«Nellie lily, of New 
the trip around the

iver two bandied and forty (240) chains, 
more or less; thence west two thousand 
four hundred (2100) chains, more or less to 
H. W. M., Qnstsino Sound: thence foUow- 
ing tiie meanderlngs of the shore of Quat- 
:8ino Sound northerly two hundred and

chains ; thence east seven hundred and 
•twenty (720) chains, more or less, to the
St | £d™taidetoct„nïïin 5>Z0h “*d

Zn°re John Irving,. James Carpoll.

R. P. Rithet. James A. Latolaw.
Hated toe I4to day of Nov.. 1889. nl5-dw

likeness of that glorious leader, McClel­
lan, with his autograph. That gallant 
soldier’s widow and daughter were, not 
long ago, guests in this very house.

i purchase the following 
i on Graham Island : Commencing at 

__t planted 40 chains east of the south­
east corner of the Yakoun Coal Claim; 
thence west 160 chains to the south-west 

of the said claim ; thence south 240 
chains ; thence east 240 chains to the north­
east corner of land applied for by Mr. 
Hutcheson ; thence north 160 chains; 
thence west 80 chains ; thence north 80 
chains to place of commencement, con- 
taining 5.120 acres. moreorl1«|. BARLR

HOARDING DOLLAR BILLS.
Hongkong.
kn. 7.—M. Mutsu, 
the United States, 

lo, Miss Converse of 
L Advle Pliillips of 
assenger-i on the 
h left for Hongkong 
lister Mutsu

From the Danbury News.
A maiden lady who lives in New York 

recently visited a sister in Danbury. 
She complained that she had lost all her 
money, and was assured of a welcome as 
a member of the family. She stayed 
only two days, and then went to the 
house of another sister in Danbury. 
After two days there she went back to 
New York. . .

Early this week her maid arrived in 
town and going to sister No. I’s house, 
she informed that lady that her mistress 
had hid $3,000 in sister No. 2’s cellar, 
in an empty butter jar. This was in­
credulously received, but both went over 
to the second sister’s house- in search of 
the tr.asure. The maid’s instruction 
was so clear that she went to a supposed 
empty jar, and sure enough found the 
money as described. The strange part of 
the $3,000 find was that it was all in $1 
bills. The money was put in a paper, 
rolled up and taken over to the first 
sister's house to l>e counted.

Both women went into the bedroom, 
and, spreading the money on top of the 
bed, began the work of counting. W htle 
they were engaged in the work the hus­
band came home, and, not finding his 
wife, searched the house, and found the 

in the bedroom with thous-

September 2,1889.

each morning :
l0But, asftime «tiles ail things earthly, it
fp^foCgL^^toSin^Utire 

cottage. Peggy's blank face and hearty de- 
murs kept me several days longer at the 
Hall than I had intended to stay, however. 
After all, I am glad now that she kept me, 
on one pretext and another, as long as she 
did, for thereby I was enabled to meet a 
friend of Miriam’s and perhaps add to her 

And this is how

mmm
“S'mmcncing oo;rhe bank of the Nltinat

ssaisasm
Of commencement. JQHN Q pAVIE 

October 28 th, 1889.

marked No. I , about three miles and a half 
up the.creek from its outlet on Kootenay 
Lake, on the north side of the creek about 
40 chains from its bank ; thence running 
240 chains west, following the creek; thence 
80 chains south ; thence 240 chains east to 
stoke marked No. 2; thence SOchams north 
to initial stoke No. I. W. Jensen.

Victoria, Dec. 11th, 1889. declSw

ia, having been re­
nient, it is said, to 
lent position. The 
nul for missionary

Ri

for .Seamen.
Fan. 7. — Hundreds of 
P the city; all the 

full, and few ships

!tahap^nedn Twa^walking toe park

alone one morning while Peggy was on 
household duties intent, when I espied a 
gentleman walking slowly along a hedge 
not far from me. I was wondering who he 
was to have gotten into the inclosure with­
out lief, when he looked up andin my di­
rection.

Seeing that I was watching him he came 
forward, and, removing his hat with ex­
ceeding grace, introduced himself as Allan 
Percival, nephew of the deceased Sir Ru- 
pert and cousin to Miriam Percival Fairfax, 

‘‘Did I ever hear of Miriam! Did I koow 
of her voyage to America, and just where 
she was living now!” were two questions 
asked almost in a breath. The firat one I 
had scarcely answered by a mere 
monosyllable when the next came, as if it 
had been kept waiting for years to make 
itself known.

1 remembered that Miriam had spoken so 
warmly, eloquently of this Allan Percival 
that I did not hesitate in talking confidenti­
ally to him. Indeed I had thought some­
times when she was speaking of her Lon­
don visit and his illness that In time to 
come Allan might find his affection re­
turned. I wondered if I had better tell him 
she was living with me; then I thought I 
should wait a moment and let him apeak.

“Don’t be afraid of me; I knew Miriam 
at least Intended to

oc31

XTOTICK IS HEREBY GIVEN, THAT

l^mver^totnre^hltafN., toenreW 
chains W.? thonco 40 chains N, toence» 
chains W.. thence 40 chains N.t thence 20 
chains W„ thence !» S” 20
S^::i£=n=e«=ta>n.e|: "
«hâtas W, them* -«•chains N;; „

c£“ms e ’ ass » s a,' ass ” 
Sif-sEEBItBi 
SfSîSfcBi 
SsliSÂfEÎ'SE.ï
to,jd SlSîTil & Mineral

CBO0o . L'd Lt'y. per Wu. Fzrni*.
FOTt8o&“&D,atnCt’

eIEsSSIdescribed a. follows: Commencing at a post 
at the upper base of a mountain and on the 
west .hank of the Nitinat River, about one 
mile or thereabouts north eMt from a salt 
water lagoon commonly called the Nitinat 
lake; thence 80 chains west; thence north 
40 chains; thence east 80 chains, more or 
lee. to the said river; thence following the 
meanderlngs of thei river to too pomt of 
commencement.^, ^^DUNCAXAgt.

Cowichan, B. C.. _
31st October, 1889. nov3

Nlly Quarrel.
kn. 7.—A shooting 
re this morning by 
rke met his death at 
[ther. The shooting 
pily quarrel. John- 
bkir and was about to 
k, who, for self-pro- 
bl and shot Johnston 
rciducing a wound, 
[at 1*2:30 p. m. The 
| affair was the wife 
| will say nothing. 
| in jail awaiting the 
ft’s inquest.

| Homicide.
[ft- 7.—The jury in 
[rke, who shot and 
bhnston this morning 
[turned a verdict of 
[this afternoon, and 
| from custody.

m
thence 20 
thence 80

among the

i*ili
is worth a ransom to the owner, I presume, crimson gown. She is trying to be glad and 
make me feel more like an ambassador than happy to-night, for I am to »^t for home 
simolv a guest. It seems to me that my com- to-morrow, and she does not desire to leave 
ing to see Gladys has lost its identity-be- any unpleasant impression on memory. 1 

as it were, a secondary object or ex- know she is heart-sick, however, and un- 
for the grander possibilities. derstandher dissembling. , .

r»cSiSSir
morrow, so there is nothing left for me to 
do than to join them.

Iam loath to part with Gladys also, and I 
do my share of dissembling and for the

I am so anxious to present j
Miriam with her much-desired portrait, 11 had not taken that tnp with Gladys, 
however, and to place in her hand the cous- and U I had come home oil Queen Besa, 
inly-tover-like, I venture-epistle, that my which sailed the very day we bought tickets 
separation from my cousin’s cheery com- at the Paddington station for Taplow, why, 

*”*7'mi t,iAA.r 11 should have been in time to have—not
^B^atter tad me ^rith a pang that averted her illness! Hardly, but I might
14 iraotMea1dntagndthat eVer,6el m0,t I ^"cltTe^rtowntato^u^-

P'd^Uk demand finish toe rest

•^h »d the captain, mrdl^eek for? UWjKig»;
my cabin. Miss Stanley, pale ns death, 1 re*nonaibility of the house. Under

, seeks hers also; by this time she is prone J ^J^rrm__tancea t don’t blame her. She

S’JUp^ï f.Row paswnger ta trying “t°rn^^«d ar^o’r not, I 

^Ü toe^ th» I U three o’clock; it is now ttarty minute.

wmimmland!more or less, situate in Renfrew Dis- 
trOommenchig S a'^istat thomoul hofa

SïïfuŒAw, U.»
Nitimt Lake; thence east 40 chains, more 

thence following the meanderlngs of said
r«o toe point of commeonc.menti

two women 
ands of greenbacks in front of them. 
The sight staggered him for an instant, 
and his sudden appearance also staggered 
the women. The whole story was ex­
plained to him. The money was counted, 
and was placed in the Pahquioque Bank 
to the credit of the maiden sister.

uL=s=;f\ W,
i)i ; V novl-wk-2m

HW

SSSSs#
IslMd and about one mUe east of Caps 
Codtoiirn, containing forty acres more or 
less.

ENGLISH CAPITAL IN AMERICAN 
BREWERIES.y October 28. 1889.

ŒJa^ly
^sSL1p2STÆ^£p|Æ

»nênSmMr sis
at"da

northerly 100 chains, to point of^mmence 
™Victoria, 29th October, 1889. nov2

AN. :oc31.*plte.
Jan. 7.—Ex-Police 
ace, who murdered 
ed Rice, and N. (J. 
1er, who chopped a 
is, will not 
ialcd to the 
another Highbinder, 
er Mongol, and who 
i hanged to-morrow,

’izL mn English capital was not invested in 
American breweries until such invest­
ment had been suggested and encouraged

in the

went to America, or 
make the voyage some months since,” he 
said, respectfully, in a most musical voice, 
and with those wonderful eyes bent be­
seechingly on me. “She intended to go to 
a place called Bay View to reside with a 
lady friend,” he continued, “in order to get 
away from sight and sound of this 
accursed place,” and he looked around, 
while his handsome face grew dark with

1C JOHN MORTIMER. 
Victoria, B. C„ December 20th, 18SB. 

dec21w2mby the profitable use of money 
same industry at home. There have 
been converted into joint-stock companies 

this golden chain I am trying to put to- -Q Qreafc Britain eighty-seven breweries,
‘ nnA whlfih 1 had mi98ed* fche par value of their capital stock and 

other securities being more than $250, - 
The iharket value is much 

larger, for a list of the last dividends 
paid by those companies in no case shews 
a distribution of less than five per cent., 
while 8 and 10 per cent, are quite com­
mon, and in several cases 15 and 20 per

Jiaug on 
Supreme l

bell. . ,
A week later finds me making ready for •MrAg//

getber for Miriam ; one which ! had missed 
' Mrs. Courtney is determined, I see, to 
solve something or prove something she 
believes, and I close the door of the sick 
room softly, leaving Miriam still sleeping, 
and tiptoe after my inquisitive neighbor as 
inquisitive as she.

She goes to a small secretary at the end of 
the hall, by the window, and takes from the 
inner recess of the middle drawer some­
thing and fumbles it over. “Well,” she 
ejaculates, “I can’t open it. The doctor 
took it off of her neck,” she continued, 
handing it to me, “and told me to put it away 
until she recovered; or until you came 
home, if she did not.” I took the.bauble, as 
I thought, and walked to the window to 
more closely examine.it, the hallway being 
dark. Pushing aside the curtain I saw that 
it was a costly locket attached to a very fine 
gold chain. One side was resplendent with 
diamonds, and on the other the arms of the 
Perd vais, a sword and shield beneath a 
Latin inscription in semi-circle. I knew the 
sword and shield at once belonged to the 
Percival house, as I had seen it on the seals 
at Heart her lei gh in the great, lonely library.

Mrs. Courtney comes over to the window 
where I mm and watches my endeavor to 
open it with eagerness._________________

return voyage.
CHAPTER XXIII.

Wo have been having an outing, Gladys 
and I. We have taken that little run 
up the Thames for which we were booked 
some time.

Gladys, having some friends in London, 
and wishing to see them also, we spent a 
couple of days there. From there we start­
ed for the delightful country trip. It would 
have been more to my liking to bave gone 
in midsummer, but the summer was past, 
the opportunity had gone by, and the upper 
Thames had been left until now.

No matter; we found ourselves at the 
Great Western Paddington station one fine 
morning, with lunch-hamper in hand. 
Gladys remembers the lunch item, if nothing 
else, en route for Taplow. -

Away we roll out of the big city and 
across the quiet peacefulness of a beauti­
ful stretch of country. The fields, however 
were unfortunately rather brown and bare, 
it being too late in the season for field dais­
ies or bright and blooming hedge rows. It 
seemed to me a kind of solemn, quiet loneli­
ness pervaded the landscape, and I ceased 
to look from my compartment and shut my 
eyes to the outside glimpses of the real 
world, busying myself in delving into the 
impossible and—perhaps—possible, Weal
world of my own. —

HOME, SWEET HOME.
000,000angry sorrow. same reason.

Ian. 7.—It .is under- CHAPTEK XXIL
“She told me in secret,” he said, present­

ly, looking up with a sigh; “but as you 
seem to know of her whereabouts also, I pre­
sume 1 am not betraying my cousin to 
stranger or enemy?”

He paused and his look of inquiry melted 
all the reserve I was trying to muster, so I 
maid. “I may ‘as well tell you, then, see- 

Qg you know her plans, that I am that lady 
riend and that Miriam Uvea with me at 
lav View.”
“Ohl at last I have heard directly from

,erl" he exclaimed, almost beside himself 
rithioy. Then he came forward and gave 
metis hand and said he was “glad to see 
Miriam’s friend.” .. . ,

1 knew that before ne spoke, torthegWd- 
ness was written all over his fine face in 
happy smiles, unmistakably.

“When are yon going back!” he vent- 
xired, eyeing the toe of his neatly polished 
boot, and, doubtless, hoping that I had not 
read his secret.

“In a few days,” I answered; “Miriam 
sent me to the Ballon an errand, and that 
is why I am here. Ioame to visit f riends 
elsewhere. But did you wish to send word ^

north east corner of landappUw for by cESelrodd; thence west 80 eWns; thence

following the meandering» of the said river 
ro the pmnt of commencement.^^

Sugar Retiniug 
Ice appeal from the 
Wallace, forfeiting its 
bremè ( ourt at the

ELECTORAL DISTRICT or COWICHAN

cor»"Æ,r

4th day of January next.
At the Court House. Cowichan at 11a.m.

the 8th day of January

cent, has been divided. We showed a 
few days ago that the return upon Eng­
lish money invested in breweries in this 
country had been very* satisfactory in the 
cases of certain companies that have been 
in existence long enough to permit » 
division of profits. The Frank Jones 
Brewing Company is paying the fixed 
interest on bonds and preference stock 
and 12 per cent, on the common stock. 
The dividend on the ordinary shares of 
the New York Breweries Company for 
the firat year was 16 per cent So long 
as such profita shall be reported officially, 
English money will seek the breweries. 
But it is probable that the early divid- 
pmi» of some of these transferred 
ties will exceed those oi later yeftte.— 
New York Times.

l>eafb Rate.
'7.—''I ne physicians 
were confident Vfctoria,B.C.,

31st October, 1889.rippe had reached 
that

on Wednesday,

n<Dated the 20th day of December, 1889.
EDWARD MUSGRAVE.t HUNK

thence north 4f> chains; thence east 80chains,
szï ÆBaïiKS
to the point of commrooemenu

sSESHKr

& falling off 
complaints and the

would follow, 
sdged they were mis- 
lock Dr. Nagle, of 
statistics, announced 
x 1Z35 deaths in the 
crease of 79.
®ath reports 
Horning than at 
i came to town. So xt we could not re- 
iere is a bundle of 
th certificates which 
iclude in the record, y is at least 255.

ftTo-

xi™i hsva urn. tagyUB
& st^bM

DÎsâfct, snd parties ta- 
dobteà toWst Lee Compsn^mmrt ^ tee
“NÜSmo',*D#e. Sth, m, lm d»w

Ur.
P"!»”-come in

Cowichan, B.
(To be Oontineted.)

\

. ■ _____________ ■

'

1
I

!

■— "

ffl

M A M A
SAYS THE

nWSWELL 
WASHER

- u

*>f°STANDARD

mA wringer

JB,Ipp
f SAVE

HARDWARE -dealers
ISELLTHEM OR DIRECT FROM 

THE FACTORY
STANDARD MFC C° 

HAMILTON ONT


