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(ONEL.” Thin
fingers fluttered
uneasily about.
a frayed button
on an equally
frayed and worn
overcoat, and a
woman's anx-

~iouseyes looked
deprecatingly
into the hus-
band’s face.
'“What is it,

. Mary?” his tone was
gentle,withan under-

7 //  current of sadness
'g/‘/// and despondency -in
: /’it. “Christmas comes
"™ to-morrow, Lionel.” She
did not look in his face
now, but closely scrutinized the frayed
button as if it were the absorbing
~object of her thoughte
*I know.-it, Mary.”
" “Could—eould—you let me have a lit-
tle money, Lionel? For the children,
you know, dear—we have never let the

P

' day go past without something for them.”

| ““And we must not now,” he said;

‘*‘they will never be young but once, poor

things.” He took out a worn wallet
‘from his pocket. >

*I have looked over all the old things
in search of bits to make over into gar-
ments or fancy things for them,” she
continued apologetically, ‘‘but every
thing is worn so close, Lionel. I try to
be {ragal and saving.” Her eyes were
filled with tcars now.

“And you are, Marv.. Where would
we have been had it not been for your
careful management? Will two dol-
lars be enough? It is all I have
this  morning. Heaven knows I
vish I could make it twenty or a hun-
dred—there is no limit to the deserts of
the good wife you've been to me, Mary.
Don’t cry, dear, it takes all my courage
and strength to see you unhappy.”

The faded face was prassed against
the frayed button now in a vain at-
tempt to hide the hot tears which would
come, and his worn glove, much too
thin for the season, smoothed the thin
gray bzair tenderly. %

“Then I must not cry,” she answered,
looking up with a forced smile. “Yes,
it will be enough—more than I had ex-
pected. but I feel so wicked to ask you
for money when I know you haveso
little to spare me.”

Yes, debt was the skeleton which
danced, not only in the ‘closet but all
over the house, in thishumble home, and
Mary went back to her work, her face
drawn up thoughtfully as she calculated |
Jjust how many pennies could be spared
for th v that, and balanced the differ- |
ences between the strictly useful and
the more childlike but less material
gifts. 1wo dollars after all was such a
little drop in the bucket of necessities,
o say nothing of the ornamental or the
beautifu!. It was nota debt of careless-
nessor of extravagance, she could scarce-
1y have horne the self-reproach and the
ehame of it if it had beep, but was the
natural result of long years of sickness
and reverse. Lionel Webb in his young- |
cr days had just escaped with his life
from an. attack of spinal meningitis
which had resulted in a partial disabil-
ity for life. He was very ambitious, and
though obligéd to accept work which |
had as little of manual labor in it as !
possible, still he did it often when
stronger men would have been in bed
with u physician in attendance, did it
in such bodily torture that he hardly re-
alized what he was doing.

Mary had her share of sickness, too;
the anxiety and care attendant on
Lionel’s disability was enough to break
a woman of iron, which she was not. and
in addition to it all, three darling chil-
dren had sickened and died.

Lionel had secured a new situation of
late—he was growing better with years
and could now take up a different class ;
of work, and his present employer was
a man of large wealth, employing many
clerks in his great business.

All this day Lionel worked in a maze
of perplexity and regret. Mary’s face,

* with the tears on it, wasever before him.

To-night was Christmas eve, and all day
long a procession of richly dressed
mothers and fathers thronged the store
buying, buying, from full purses, while
Mary, his true, faithful wife, whose
seventeen years of married life had been
one long struggle with toil and care, had
only a pitiful two dollars with which to
do her Christmas shopping, and it
grieved him to the very heart’s core.

The rush was over now, and in a half
hour more the great establishment
would be closed, when an errand boy
touched his arm. “Mr. Dale would like
to see you in the private office, sir,” he
said respectfully.

Lionel’s heart sank in his bosom like
lead. Could it be that in addition to his
other misfortunes he was going to lose
his situation? This engagementhad
been provisionary, and his employcr had
made no sign as to whether his service
w.S acceptable. He crawled rather
than walked to the office in his
nervous dread, for the past had
been so persistently unkind to him
that he was coming to dread the future.

*Sit down. Sit down, sir,” said Mr.
Dale, cheerfully.

Lionel took a seat near the prosper-
ous business man, who noticed, as he
did so, the look of care and dejection on
his employe’s thin face.

“‘It has been my custom, sir, for some
vears to make my emploves a little
iu‘ownt on Christmas eve,” he proceed-
ed genially, as he took a bill from his
desk drawer and laid it in Lionel's

SO KA R *
hand. ‘I presume you can finu u use
for it; or if you can-not, no doubt the
good wife can, eh!”

Lionel looked at the bill in dumb as-
tonishment; if an angel had come in and
clapped him on the shoulder he would
not have been more surprised, for it was
a fifty-dollar bill. .

“But, sir,” he stammered, “I bave
been with you so short a time, 1 have
not merited such ideration.”
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g Holiday Frayellers,
“Among_the City of Puebla’s ngers
for )0 to-day will G. W.
Miller; A. R.Jobnston, J. E. Jenkins, L.
Erb, Miss McQuéén and C. ¥. Wheeler.

e ' The Injunction Granted. PoY

His - Lordship Sir M. B. Be;bie, Chief
Justice, hae gnnted, to Hon. Ameor
D the injunction asked for to compel
the city to abate the nuisance caused by the
passage of filthy water through the Johnson
street ravine. y
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Cool and Brave. ' i

The crew of the wrecked ‘Atalanta nnite

in praising the coolness” and skill of their

captain, who, though a young man, has

proved himself steady, brave and collected
under all circamstances.

SRR
Off for Japan.

Captain Hansen, of the well-known seal-
ing schooner Adele, went over to Vancou-
ver, yesterday, to take the C. P. R, Co.’s
steamer to Japan, where he ‘proposes to re-
main. a short . time. Meanwhile, the

h will tie ap here in charge of the

“That’s all right, sir. You’ll have
ample opportunity to make it up in your
future years of .service, for I do not in-_
tend tio part with so faithful an assist-
W %

There was more in the manner than
in the kind deed itself, and Lionel’s
hear¥bounded up with gratitude. He
thought of Mary and of the many, many
uses the money could be put to, warm
blankets, the winter cloak Mary had
needed for years, and—but his face
fell., There was a dunning letter in his
pocket at that moment which he had
concealed from Mary—from tne holder
of a note against him for fifty dollars
and peremptorily demanding payment.

No, no, it would be wrong to appro-
priate one dollar of the gift for personal
needs. Mr. Dale was a shrewd reader cf
faces, and Lionel’s thin, anxious face
had appealed to his sympathies strongly
since he had entered the office, and he
noted the change of expression.

“What is it, Webb?” he said, kindly.
““You look depressed and troubled.”

As Lionel heard the kind voice and
looked into the kind face an impulse
came to him to tell this man his troubles.
It was so hard to bear it alome and to
wear a smiling face overa heart so filled
with anxious care, and hardly knowing
what he said, he poured out his story of
the past, of Mary and of her pitiful
shopping to-day. It hurts me so, Mr.
Dale,” he said, in conclusion, ‘“‘that I
can not use even a dollar of your gener-
ous giftv for her.”

‘‘How much now would cover this en-
tire indebtedness?’ asked Mr. Dale.
He was drumming thoughfully on his
desk and looking keenly at Lionel, not
in blame or in doubt of the truth of his
story, but in making an effort to put
himself in another’s place.

“Fifteen hundred dollars would pay
every dollar.” .

Mr. Dale reflected—in the light of his
millions the sum seemed a very trifle;
yet here was a man whose strength and
bappiness were being wasted for the
lack of it. “What would you say, then,
if I should loan you this money and let
you work it out gradually as you can
afford it?”

““Say, sir! Ishould work on wings, it
would make my heart so light.”

“Then put on your wings,” returned
Mr. Dale, smiling, ‘“‘for we’ll have the
matter arranged at an early date. -And
now go heme and spend this money for
Mary and the children with a clear con-
science.”

Mary was filling the stockings when
Lionel came home and, poor soul, she
had evidently been shedding tears over
the task.

A pretty ruche and ribbon for Jennie,
and a pair of stockings and winter
gloves for Amy, the merest necessities
amid the ocean of lovely, tempting
things she had seen that day; a pair of
warm gloves for Lionel which he would
not buy for himself lay in her bureau
drawer, and there had been just enough

i left to buy a small chicken for the

Christmas dinner, for a turkey was not
to be thought of this year.

She had not heard him when he
opened the outer door softly, and he

INDEBTEDNESS?”

stood watching her through the glass
door which led from the hallway to the
little parlor.

She had finished now, and with the
stockings on her lap, leaned her head
dejectedly upon her hand. It was so
hard to give pennies where her warm
heart would so gladly lavish pounds.

“Oh, Lionel, how you startled me,” as
he opened the door and wentin. “Why
—what has happened, dear?” He was
loaded down with packages, and every
pocket was bulging out in addition, and
she knew that something unusual had
occurred.

“The Lord hasn't forgotten us yet,
Mary,” he said, taking her worn face in
his hands and kissing it tenderly. She
listened to his recital of the conversa-
tion with Mr. Dale with eyes brimming
over with happy tears, and when he had
finished, and she realized that the load
of harrassing debt was to be lifted, her
face took on areverent shade of joyful
thanksgiving, and taking Lionel’s hand
in hers, she said, gently; “Let us pray.’

Mgs. F. M. HowARD.

—You can depend 7upun;the life in-

surance agent will be one of the earliest
New Year’s callers,—Inter Ocean.

agents.
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Star Entertainment.
pecial attention is di d to the ap-
pearance of Mrs. Nella Brown-Pond, at The
Victoria, - to-morrow - evening.
many seats have been reserved, this engage-

don’t forget the
on next Friday night. Come and see it.
Raussell McDonald & Co., Doaglas street. *

ton Pike, last evening,
Jones. Itisdated at Port Dunvegan, on
the Peace River, on October 15th, and in it
M. Pike states that be is on hik way home,
but expects to_have difficulty crossing the
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-Compliments of the Season., 4
Merry ‘Xmas to all our customers, anc
t drawing at 8 o’clock

BES P TR
.~ IPlams for a Market Mall.
The market committee of the City Coun-

cil have hud before them several plans for a
market ball. One of them is said to be
particularly well laid out for the purposes

b is designed to sérve, and has a large gal:

lery running all round. Several other de-
signs are promised.

gl
Christmas Gifts.
The honorary treasarer of the Provincial

Jubilee Hospital begs to return hearty
thanks for tg
tions :

Corporation of Victoria....
B G

e following Christmas dona-

Benevolent Society.

B. W, Pearse, lisq

g
Mr. Pike Heard From. -

A letter was received from Mr. Warbur-

by Capt. A. W.

tains.

led to wait for the

ment being regarded as one of the best in
the Star series. - Mrs. Brown-Pond is ~well
P of a8 an elocutionist. She has a fine
stage appearance, and her womanly perspn-
ality gives a charm which readily captivates
an audience.

e is P
cold weather to freeze the river fast and
tight.

i L)
-~ Died in His Native Land.
Mr. Michael Hart has just received news

B
Lighted by Elcctricity.

remises of the Victoria Rice and

illing company are now lighted by

elettricity with the aid of a 100 light

dynamo upon the Crompton principle. As
lighted they look remarkably well, the
ilfnmination making them as bright as day,
and that with neither a disagreeable glare
nor accompanied with an occasional annoy-
ing flicker. The lighs is steady, meilow |
and positively refreshing to the eye. 1

sl

They Met by Chance.
While Mr. William Atkins was out
morning, in the neighborhood of Parson’s
Bridge, he came across a finely marked
panther, about eight feet in length from tip
to tip. This measurement was, of course,
determined later, for, without waiting to
examine the specitications of the game, Mr.
Atkins emptied both barrels of his shot-gun
with good effect. The cat fell dedd, and its
body was'brought to town in triumph by
the lucky sportsman.

gt
Football at the Hill.

—or rather the ground—at Beacon Hill
this afternoon, the game between Nanaimo
and Victoria commencing at 2.15.sharp.
The visitors, after the gane, will be enter-
tained at lunch at the golonist hotel.  Fol-
lowing is the Victoria team : R. Foster,
goal ; Hook and Emerson, backs ; Bennett,
Howard and Scott, half-backs ; Martin and
Allen, left wing forwards ; McCullom and
Spring, right wing forwards; Goward,
centre.
—_———— .
Not “ Trusty” at All

A man named Gray, who has acted as
‘* trasty ” at the city lock-up, while serving
a térm for selling liquor to Indians, was
released from custody on Tuesday, his term
having expired. At about 1:30 a.m., yes-
terday, he was found, under the most sus-
picions circumstances possible, in G.
Tollick’s fish store on Johnson street. - Mr.
Tollick gave him in charge to Sergt.
Walker, and he will, to-morrow, fuce a
charge of burglary.

Dan Apples and two other druuks of
minor celebrity contributed $15 o the
revenue of the city, at yesterday’s police]
court.

t!

t!
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In Double Quick Time. ¢l

The steamship Wellington arrived at |¢,
Departure Bay on Tuesday, having left San | ¢|
Francisco on Friday last at 6.30 p.m., |e
making the trip in three days and eight and
a half hours—one of the quickest trips on |,
record. Capt. Salmond reported heavy
weather on the down trip, which compelled
him to lay-to one day, from 7 a.m. to 7
p.m., when he decided to run for the land t
50 miles distant, and when close to shore
struck calmer water and proceeded on bis
way rejoicing. Qn the trip up he steamed
through miles of new timber floating on the
ocean, most of it being buttens and other |
light stuff.

C

e
Mining Matters in the North. .

A mining party just down from Alaska, |t
gives a very glowing account of the work
done on the “Treadwell Mine,” which they
state is working at present about 700 tons
of ore per day. A shaft of 110 feet has | t!
been sunk below the slope, which is 250 | c
feet deep, and extensive arrangements have
been miade for opening up the work on a
large scale next spring. It is feared the
men who are at present at the mine, will
endure a hard winter. Already the snow ¢
is deeper than it has been for the last ten
years. Everything will be extremely dull
there for the remainder of the season.” Next
spring there will be a new mill put up at
‘‘Sheep Creek,” which is situated about two
miles below the ““Treadwell. t)

—_—
Alberni Afloat.

Mr. J. G. Halpenny has arrived at
Nanaimo from Alberni, which settlement he
left on Saturday. He reports a veritable
deluge in Alberni, but fortunately only one
small bridge was carried away. This will
slightly interfere with the traffic on one
side of the valley. The Alberni road is
badly blocked with trees and water, but | 5|
strange to say the bridges across the
Qualicum river near Cameron lake are in-
tact, contrary to general expectation. Mr.
W. Gleason, on the Alberni side, and Mr.
Joseph McCarter, on the Nanaimo side,
have parties of men clearing the timber and | *
repairing the roads. Mr. Halpenny con-
firms the report published in the Free
Press and CoLoxI1sT in regard to the washing
away of the Englishman’s river and Nanoose | f
bridges.

S~ N
The Recent High Tides.

The Westminster Columbian says : *‘ The
late high tides and stormy weather did
more than a little damage at the mouth of
the Fraser, and old timers say such an over-
flow of water has not been known since
1862, when the tides were phenomenally
high. On Saturday and Sunday, Steveston
was two and a balf feet under water. and
London’s Landing one foot. The dykes
were washed away in several places and
other damage done. English’s breakwater
was badly shattered, but the dyke held and
no further damage was done. ~ The dyke at
Wadham’s cannery was washed away, and | 1
the water overflowed the land lying to the
the west of Ladner’s Landing. . Boats were
used to go from one .part of the flat to

the other, and Mr. McNeeley’s garden was

of sight but not of recollection.

reverses.
country, and in the following year estab-
lisked tempered steel wire works, which
proved a failure,

of the death of his brother Peter, at their
native town, Cloom, County Leitrim, Ire-
land. The deceased, who was one of the
early pioneers of the province, came here
about two months ago on a visit, and his
death must have been very sudden, as when

he bade his friends here good-bye, he was in
the best of health.

P
Victeria Harbor.

Notice has been given to mariners enter-

ng Victoria harbér that No. 2 red buoy, at

the entrance, has been shifted towards
Shoal point 125 feet, and there is now an
averabg; depth of 14 feet, lowhwa.ter, outside

3 the bfoy. The beacon on the left side of
gunning for feathered game, yesterday the channel, inside black buoy No 1, has
heen’ carried away, and a common cage
buoy, painted black, will be substituted
therefor.

—_———
. Victoria West.
A holiday entertainmsnt, under the aus-

pices of the Methodist Sabbuth school ‘at
Victoria West, will be given in the Meth-
odist Church at that place on Tuesday
evening next, the 30th inst. An interesting
programme, to be rendered by juveniles and
Association football will hold the boards | #dults, has been prepared. ™ Refreshments
will be served during the evening and pres-
ents will be distributed to the children.
Admission 25 cents. A very enjoyable time
is anticipated.

—_——
‘Which Were Unelvilized.
Three big white hoodlums and onelittle

inoffensive Chinese boy were the principal
figures in _a scene enacted on Store street,
near the E. & N, railway office, yesterday.
The former were amusing themselves by
pulling the latter’s ig
clothes and tramplin
when a white ‘ tan ” appeared and offered
to take a hand i.. the fun.
by the
and they accordingly did so.
of one of their
yet be forced to }: ; for his fun.

tail, tearing his
is hat in the mud,

This was taken
essors s ar invitation to skip,
As the name
umber is known, he may

—_——
Christmas at the Charities.

Christmas will be duly observed at all

he charitable institutions of the city to-day

where good cheer will make glad the hearts
of the sick und unfortunate.
Hospital has been tastefully decorated for

The Jubilee

he occasion, and the majority of the Board

will dine with the convalescent patients,
At St. Joseph’s also the day will bring
holiday fare, and at the orphanage. The

hildren of the P. O. Home will be treated
0 a Christmas tree to-morrow evening. At
he provincial and city jails all the prison-
rs will be treated to an extra good dinner.

——e
Death of Fred. Paine.
In the death of Mr. Fred. Paine, which

occurred at the Jubilee hospital on Tuesday
night, after a lingering illness, another of

he earlier residents of Victoria passes out
The de-
eased came to Victoria in the early sixties

and for many years his barber shop on
Johnson street was one of the landmarks of

hat thoroughfare. When the fire took

place in that locality, some years ago, Mr.
Paine was one of the losers, and his shop,
with contents, was reduced to ashes. He

hen established himself in Waddington

alley, and later on in Johnson street. He
was aged 63 years and a native of England.
The funeral takes place to-morrow under

he auspices of the Foresters, of which de-
eased had long been a member.
————

PERSONAL.
_J. W. Glaholm, of Nanaimo, is in the

ity.
Johon White, of Anacortes, is at the

Clarence.

Justice McCreight, of Westminster, is in

the city.

R. G. Cunningham, of Skeena river, is at
he Oriental.
J. H. Innes and wife have returned from

San Francisco.

S. Maclure and wife are spending the

holidays in Victoria.

Senator McInnes was among the arrivals

trom Vancouver last night.

J. S. Palmer and A. McD. Campbell, of

Vancouver, are at the Clarence.

James Pearson and wife, of Lytton, are
pending the holidays in town.
R. P. Rithet returned from San Francisco

by the Walla Walla, on Tuesday night.

Capt. R. E. Bourchier and John Me-

Dougall, of Vancouver, are at the Oriental.

Percy and L. H. Jenns came over from
he mainland last night to spend Christmas

at home.

Mrs. E. Goodwin and Miss Maud A.

Goodwin have arrived from San Francisco

or the holidays.
J. H. Thain, E. E. Blackwood, E. Mec-

Feely and W. H. Routledge arrived by the
Islander last night.

James W. Smith, son of Ald. Smith, has

arrived from Enderby. He is cornnected
with the Shuswap and Okanagon railway.
C. E. Perry, C.E., has also arrived from
the upper country to s pend Christmas in
Victoria.

S
He Once was Worth $5,000,000.
PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 23.—The investiga-

tion by the coroner, to-day, into the sud-
den death of Daniel C. Bateman, discloses
the fact that Bateman was once a prominent
wire manufacturer in Bradford. Eogland,
and owned property worth $5,000,000. In

877 he lost his wife and met with business
Five years luter he came to this

|SHOT DEAD AT MIDNIGHT

| David K. Fee, Jr., Killed by a Gun-
* ghot. While Walking on
Blanchard Street.

»9 Clue to:Cause ‘of the :Fearful
% Tragedy—Phelan Gives .
Himself Up.

Just as the eingk was m:ikihg mi{lnight.

.{ residence in

attended St. Louis College. He learned
carpeatry with Messrs, Smith & Clark, and
ufterwards started business for himself.
About a year ago ~'he decided ' to re-
move  /'to . East  Wellington, fwhere
he did & good business as general store-
keeper. - He came to, Victoria yesterday to
spend the holidays with his parents ata
home which to-day is plunged in the deep:
est mon.rniugi’ Daring his almost life-long

ctoria, few young men made
themselves more popular than the deceased.
Everyone  had & iood
“Dave Fee,” as e  was . styled,
by all his acquaintances. He always took a
prominent part in Pythian mutters, wus an

ushering in this joyous Chri day, a
crime as dark. cowardly and mystericus as
ever disfigured the history of this province,
was perpetrated at the corner of Blanchard
and View streets, where David F. Fee, jr.,
& young man known and liked by almost
everyone in . Victoria, lost his life at the
hands of Clarence Philan. The cir-
cumstances of the tragic affair, up
‘to the hour of going to press
are as follows: The deceased, who
was keeping a general store -at East
Wellington, came down yesterday to spend
the holidays with his parents and friends
bere. In the evening, in company with his
Bmicnlar friend, Frank Partridge,
e attended an entertainmwent in the Phil-
barmonic. Hall given by a social club,
of which-he was one of the projectors and
very popular member. Dauring the festiv-
ities, in company with his friend, he took
time to run over to the Catholic Chureh,
where midnight mass was about being cele-
brated. They only remained for u few
minutes, and were returning to the hall,
when the fearful deed was committed.
Fee was walking on the right hand,
and they had crossed View street,
and were just starting down Blanchard,
when a wan, who was standing on the curb
stone on View street, a few lfeet from tHe
corner. addressed them, as the compunion
of the dead man relates. He
said :  ““You challenged me,” or
words to the same effect. Both turned
round, Fee in 8o doing exposing his breast.
At that instant, the man raised a
double barrelled gun, which before had
not been noticed, and fired. The muzzle
must have been within four feet of Fee’s
breast. There was a loud report, which
startled the worshippers in the charen, a
few feet away, and the young man fell, his
blood gushing over the sidewalk. The as-
sassin  had ~ been staneinyg, with an
umbrella over his heud, for as soon as
be had done his awful work, he dropped

| the umbrelly, and ran down View street for

about thirty feet, carrying his weapon
with him.. Partridge was too daz:d te
think, apparently, for the moment. He
noticed, lbowever, that the asswssin
disappeared, in a little cottage, u
few feet back from the road and fourth
from the corner. He then gave his
attention to his friend, whose life was even
then at an end. Supt. Sheppard, who had
been in the church, was at once on the
scene, and also one of the priests, who was
officiating in the church., The unfortunate
young man was removed to Philharmonic
Hall, and the scene of revelry was at
once - changed to one of sadness.
Before the relatives or friends could
arrive, almost before he himself had been
borne there by tender hands, he breathed
his last. The ghot had pierced his breast
and his beart. =5%¢ 1~ L3

A search of the-house pointed ont as the
one into which the’ murderer disappeared,
was at once made by Supt. Sheppard and
his officers, who soon gathered. In
the beck room a bed, cooking utensils,
and other common furniture of a bachelor
laborer’s home were found, but nothing that
would point to the identity of the occupant
or connect him with the crime committed a
moment or so before. Passing into the
front room, in one corner, the double-bar-
relled gun which had lately done such fear-
ful work was picti d up, the one barrel still

empty and waru, :lie other yet loaded. A !

ent tic. fireman both in the yolunteer
and paid departments, and always first in
events of a social nature. His fearful and
sudden death will be keenly monrned, and
the greatest sympathy will be extended to
the bereaved ‘parents in this their hour of
SOrrow.

NOT ONE LIFE LOST.

The Ameriean Bark Atalaiita Goes to
Pieces in the North
Pacifie-

Her Captain and Crew Washed Ashore
—Fears for the Safety of
the Vidette.

The coasting schooner, Katrine, Capt.
Gault master, brought to this city yester-
day mnoon, the captain and  crew of the
American bark Atalanta, lumber laden from
Port Gamble for San Francisco, which was
wrecked off the west coast of Vanc ouver Is-
land “in one of the fierce gales of last
week.

In THECoLoNIsT's local columns yester-
day morning, appeared an item which some-
what prepared the public for the news given
above. At that time, however, the name
of the unfortunate vessel, and the partic-
ulars of her destruction were not obtain-
able. The Atalanta, with which captain
and crew came within an ace of finding an
ocean grave, was one of the oldest crafts
plying in Northern . Pacitic waters, al-
though she was still regarded as a stout sea-
boat. See was of 832 tons register, built
at Ainsburyport, Maine, in 1848, and in
constant service ever since, Her value at
the time of her loss, was roughly estimgted
at §30,000, by her owners, Pope & Talbert
of the Puget Sound Mill Co. Her cargo
consisted of 600,000 feet of lumber and &
quantity of lath, of the value of $45,000 or
$50,000. Both hull and cargo were insured
in American companies.}

The story of the Atalanta’s last trip can
best be told in the words of her captain,
Frederick Mosher, of San Francisco, who
was seen by THE CoLoNiST immediately
after his arrival here yesterday. He says:
“We wert to Port Gamble to load lumber
in the latter part of November, this being
my second trip in command. Our cargo was
completed by December 7th, and on the day
following the tug Tyhee towed usout to
Cape Flattery. The weather outside was
found to be very rough, and so the tug re-
turned with us to the Straits, where she
dropped us near Neah bay. We'remained
there until the morning of the 9th, and
then went out under sail. There was a
southeast gale blowing, which shifted to
southwest and proved very treacherous.
This was only-a sample of the weather that
followed—it was a succession of gales,
@ight and day. A number of our sails
were carried away, and on Sunday, the 14th,
the ship, which had strained badly, com-
menced to take water at an alarming rate.
All the pumps were kept going, and this

served to check the inflow. Early on Mon-
day morning a tremendous sea broke over
the ship, and the water rising in the hull
lifted the cargo. The deck load was tossed

hasty search was wade for a clue to the ! about by the seas that dashed over every

names of the inn..:es, and letters were |

found beariug the ad.ress of one Geofge
Taylor, a stouecutter, who apparently hud |
recently come from Seattle. The name of
Clendennen was also written on several
papers brought to light, und a big German
pipe adorned the wall. Other pipes, to- |
bacco and a half-emptied bottle of whiskey, |

copies of the rules of the Y. M. I, a picture |
of the late Archbishop Seghers, and a 5
regalia of some Irish society, were also|Dbeaching her.

scattered about the place. The room was |

| s:de.

moment, and soon the masts—with every
scrap of rigging—the forward house, the
bulwarks, and the long boat, went over the
The windmill pumps next were dis-
abled, and the water, unchecked, soon filled
the hull to the deck level. At daylight, on
the 16th, the main top-mast fell, and set-
ting the lower main top-sail—the only sail
we could spread—we put her about and
steered for Flattery with the intention of
We were then about 120
miles south-east of the' Cape.

unoccupied, and diligent search failed to | Veering so as to prevent me making Flat-

disclose any hiding place in which the mur- J
derer might have taken refuge.

| the sea,

ARRESTED ON SUSPICION.

| 1
! was flush fore and aft, and how she man-

Abont an hour sfter the shooting oceur- |
red, Contractor McDonald having, in the!
interval, been comn.unicated with, and hav- |
ing informed the police as to the occupants '
of the house, a tall, light-complexioned man ‘
was picked up on Blanchard street, who |
soid that Lawrence Phelan, who had been |
with him in the house until a few days ago,
had informed him that he had been threat- {
ened by a man at the corner of Blanchard
street, and had, in consequence, shot him.
Being taken to the police station, he said that
his name was Joe Silk, and that he had
worked as a laborer on the cathedral.
Having been warned that he had been
charged with wilful murder and that any-
thing he might say would be taken down
against him, he said that he and Phelan had
been drinking whisky in the house during
the day; that Phelan, who was a watch-
man on the church, had gone out with a
gun and had afterwards returned, saying he
had shot a man. He went with him down
town and at the corner of .. street had left
Phelan who was going into the police sta-
tion. He (Silk) was then on his return,
when arrested. ~

GIVES HIMSELF UP.

At 1.50 this morning a medium sized
young man, apparently about 30 years of
age, entered the city police barracks, and
awoke Officer Wm. Irvine, who was lying
in bed, with the startling statement, “ I am
the man that shot a man to-night; I have
come to give myself up.”

The Bfficer at once got up, and without
waiting to put on his clothes, conducted the
visitor down to the city lock-up. The man
was given a seat, and calmly waited for
further developments. Chief Sheppard having
given bim the necessary caution, asked him
if he had anything to say. He, replied :
‘“ I decline to make any statement to-night.
My name is Clarence \V. Phelan, and I was
born in Dublin, Ireland. I am 33 years
old. After the accient I came at once to
the police station, but found a crowd stand-
ing around the door. I was afraid
that they would attempt violence, and
so0 I thought I would take a walk around
the blcck, and come back again. I did so.
I was gone about an hour. I don’t deny
that I killed the man.”

In making his statement the mezn did not
manifest the slightest uneasiness, but wait-
ed for each remark to be taken down in
writing, before proceeding.

The young man whose tragic death is
announced this morning, was the oldest son
of Mr. and Mrs. D. F. Fee, of North Park

street. He resided here since childhood, and

tery, I then headed for the Vancouver Island
coast. The ship’s deck was then level with
which poured over her in
torrents from stem to stern. She
aged to keep afloat is a miracle.  The water
having filled the ship, no provisions or fresh
water could be reached, and ull we had was
a few biscuits. On Tuesday morning we
got the small boat lashed to the capstan,
and each of us managed to lash himself to
a piece of plank to keep afloat, when we
went overhoard, a3 we expected to every
minute. At noon on the 16th the deck
beams commenced to bLreak up, but the
wind, hauling from S. W. to S., blew the
lower fore-top-sail-yard square of its own ac-
cord. At that time we were about 80 miles
due east of Flattery—n long. 126 45 W.,
lat. 48.35 N., at a rough calculation. The
ship was breaking up fast, so seeing that
nothing else could be done, we lashed two
men to the wheel to keep her before the
wind, eat our last biscuit—not a word of
complaint was mude, although our lips and
throats were so parched that we could
hardly eat—and then lashed curselves to the
stump of the mizzen mast. On
Wednesday we succeeded in launching the
small boat, which would only huld four,
after it had been swamped once. The sea
was still raging. Finally, the second mate
and three of the men contrived to get in the
boat, and it was swept away from us so
quickly that we hardly bad timeé to bid
them good-bye. A few hours later, the
bark broke amidships in halves, and we,
eight, were lett on the cabin roof astern. A
little later, and the half we were on broke
again, the bottom sliding from under us,
and leaving us afloat on the cabin, with our
clothes torn to ribbons, nothing to eat or
drink for over 38 hours, and the wind still
blowing a hurricane. We drifted all that
night, lashed to pieces of plank, and lying
flat on our faces. In the morning, Thurs-
day, we sighted land, about 10 miles off, an1
all day we watched it get gradually nearer
as the tide rocked us to and from it by
inches. We were all numb and stiff, and
could only lie and wuatch the land that
meant life to us. 1In the evening we were
washed up on the rocks, fortunately only a
short distance from Mr. Penney’s store at
Clayoquot. Here, strange to say, our little
boat had been washed up only a couple of
hours before. Our men from the boat, with
Mr. Snailes, the storekeeper, and the cap-
tain and crew of the Katrine, were on the
beach to help us, and we all were hauled on
the rocks safely. The steward was para-
lysed, and could not move, and the first
officer, risking his own life, placed a rope
around bis waist and hauled him up the
rocks. The men were all cut and bruised,
and my right hand was broken.

eep- | out, and they left Ly the City of K

word  for |-

The wind [*

noy - do  empugh®. for us,
warm, dry clothes, ' food
We goon Were new ‘men. . mai
Mr. Smailes’ until the schooner sailed
here we are ; without even our own ¢lo]
on our backs, but all alive, :
Consul Myers yesterday supplic,|
captain and crew with new clothiny tr, ol
¢ ghe
iu;\?ou

for San Francisco. he st
€ ship.

wrecked crew are :
Captain Frederick Mosher,

1st mate—Henry Olsen, of 3,
~Johiy

The naniey of

LAArcen,

All the men belong to the (o A7
_Uni:m, and are of the most respuum(];wm
trustworthy class of suilors ; their 4| ok
down _in the wreck. They i veen
to return thanks to M.
Gault, Mr. Henry Pratt an
Heynen for their open-handed hospitality

I layoqaot Sound is reported to |,e Svnl'
with “wreckage, among whic|, B
letters, J. I. and W. 3., on brokey s
board, have been picked up, as well
quantity of ash which wus nop, in the Ay !
lanta’s cargo. It is feared that the \'ni.‘.r;d
lumber laden from Port Madison, }iyg 5.,
come to grief. ek

ast Se;

d Rev, Fatneg
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CITY couxnciy,

. The city council Licld s regular mect.
ing last night, His Worship, 1, Mayor i
the chair, Present Alderinen )l«-l{ihm:
Harrison, Kelly, obertson, Suiith, H,)’
land, Vigelivs and Nelson, Y

After the minutes of thie ].st me
had beeu read and confirmed,
Clerk submitted the followinz.

COMMUNICATIONS,

The Attorney-General inre thevo:
the outstde municipalities, on ti
of admission to the city.

Mayor Grant—stated a list of voters 4
rcquired would cost a great deal
money. He thought, however, tha the
Attorney-General would ATTange so i,
only a portion of the cost should be Jrad
by the municipality.

In answer to Ald. Vigelius, the My,
said that the cost would be kept duy., 1,
the lowest limit.

Ald. Vigelius moved that the list
voters be obtained.

Ald. Robertson asked if the city coul
give such list. He thought it was (i
duty of the government 10 supply it, th.y
being in receipt of the revenues frog
that source.

Ald. Harrison thought that the o
pense properly belonged to the city.

The motion was put and carried.

A report from the street committee s
then read, making the following recou,
meudations:—

That the sidewalk on the south side .
Market street be continued to Firg
street.

That a sidewalk be laid on Niagars
street from Menzies street to Nyl
Uni n street.

That a few loads of broken rock be
spread on Orchard street.

That a new sidewalk be laid on Dis.
covery street, south side, bouween Doy
las and Blanchard streets.

That _a four foot sidewalk be
Fernwood Road between Chu:
and Edmonton street. ;

That #n eight foot side walk be laid o
Hillside avenue between Thivd aud
Fourth streets.

That a stome cressing be laid across
Government street from the corner of
Pandora s reet.

That a stone crossing be laid acrss
Johnson street (n the vast side of G
ernment street.

That permission be given to Mr. R. T
Williams to extend the baseweut of L
new building, on  Broad street, ten |
beyond the street line, proviie!
builds a proper retaining wall, estihi s
a good water way or gutter and ciissa
proper sidewalk to be laid.

That Mr. J. Teague be
simular privilege in the case of Al
Mason’s building, on Yates siroor

That the request of T. J. Clivtin
a surface drain on Fernwood 1
granted.

That a 12-foot sidewalk be 1.
Yates street i frout of T. Jones
ty, and coutinued to the cour
Blanchard street.

That the sidewalk asked for 1.

etinge
thie Qg

Mr. Smailes and Capt. Gault could

Higyius be deferred.
That a sidewalk be laid on Joln

betveen Turner and Bridge strecis

The report was adopted unanin

The Printing committee reported
they had considered several comuiu:
tions, re. advertising the city, aud 1
mended that the city clerk comun
with the B. C. Board of Trade, 1
ing them to appoint a committee
conjunction with your Printing
tee to consider the same. They o
mended that Mr. Smith be votel -
preparing the voters’ list for tl
1891.

The report was adopted.

The report of the Sewerage o
Sewerage commission &ud Engn
then read as follows :

To His Worship the Mauwr
Board of Aldermen of the !
Victoria :—

GENTLEMEN—In accordance wi'!
following resolution of the City Ui
passed on the 10th inst, viz

‘“ That the several tenders
construction of sewers for ihe
Victoria, in accordance with pliis
specifications opened this eveni. |
ferred to the Sewerage Connnise
Sewerage Commiitee and Seweiio
gineer with power to call i il
engineer, and to award the coutr
the lowest tenderer.”

We have now the honor to

1. That Mr. Alexander Mcin
Califoruia, is the lowest tendere

2. That satisfactory veplics [
received to inquiries made
cial standing of Mr. McBuun
surities.

3. That in congequence we Lt
ed the contract to Mr. Alexanio:
for the sum of 249,970,447

The above sum is divided
viz.© §£196,229,497 for wain and
sewers, and 853,750.95 for |
nections.

The security held by the (
due fulfilinent is equivalent
cent on the contract price, ind
and half in bonds.

anu the report was adopued.
The Council then adjournvd ¢
Friday evening.

\ ‘which un way.

iy
Hab any ob yo' chilua bin a sin
Or a sassin’ yo' suppearyahs, o
0’ bettah read yo' Bible "bou

' delaws,
‘¥oh yo's undah obligashuns 10 §

30 yo' teachah?
{Does 'yo’ always drap anickel
§o' preachah?

', 4 yfmﬂuﬂxl to yo' faddah or

¥ pertervate yo’ sistah
““¥o' bettah change yo’' tacticks
i - because
¥o's undah obligashuns now
'S Claus.

. Kin yo' ansuah all dese questio;
' tah has perferd?

XEf yo' kaint, yo' bettah hang yo'

4 say a word;

" Foh yo’ pastah sort ob reckons

bin bo'nin yuh
An' ‘when Ole Santa Claus coy
surely be agin’ yuh.

“Bo, ef any ob ¥o' chilun bin a siy
‘Or a sassin’ yo’ suppearyah'’s, o
Yo' bettah read yo' Bible, don”

ause,
Kase yo's undah obligashuns n
aus.

—B(

JOHNNY RO

A Christmas Night
Oreek Canyo

R

being hard and sound ag a p
‘mustered in. i
Color-Sergeant John H
shook ‘‘good-bye” with me!
had hurried home to Main
ter-out, was hardly m
was btack arain, more quiet
seemingly saddencd.

He ’llowed he'd go West; 4
Nearly thirty years lateq
more of Johnny Roach's
unes.

T'll try to tell it story-wis|

It was Christmas eve,
‘Gulch. Jobmny lived nea
had gone West to be a sha
he pre-empted a claim in
canyon, built a cabin, and
self to “hold down” three Y
twenty acres.

Here he lived with Tah
«companion. Tab was a cf
taken her in one stormy n
starved creature; now she
lazy.

It was Christmas eve, and
lonesome. Tab was asleep,
no company to speak of.

‘“Tab,” said John, at last,
thunderin’ lot of slecp to dd
don’t know but as you're rig

Just then, above the rog
storm, arose a fearful cry, af
ing for help. Once, twice,
with awful clearness and
away, as if in an agony of dd

The cat waked, jumped
master-and mewed as she log
his face.

John took down the old
fingered the lock. listening
the while.

Again that shrill, impera
ploring cry. It was a huma

The man sworeas he tho
had been deceived into th
<all for help the shriek of a

He drew on his fur cap and
lighted his lantern and strox
the dreadful night. ‘‘Yo
Tab, and keep house,” he sail
1y, to the cat, as he shut the
<abin.

Down the mountain he s
footed as a chamois. Thé

<reased in intensity every
it was very cold. He kept g
—like himself—until he ca
Tow point in the canyon, whd
ontrack wascrowded into th
there was only room for a wa
by closest driving.

He looked upon a strange g

A “buck-board” was thé
over, the horse attached to
ness-tangled, in the water, a
8at bolt upright on a bowldd
afraid to move for fear of pl
the creek; and doing the onl
could—using her lungs.

John put down his lantern
the rock, lifted the woman ig
arms and carried her bacl

Ttorrent to the narrow path.

“I reckon I can walk now,’l
said, sharply. .

“Don’t be too sure about

answered, but he put her dow
Wwas tall, and heavy, aad besi
very embarrassing to have a
hear him,




