
nt noon. The Iowa is the flagship of the 
Pacific squadron and carries Admiral 
Silas Casey. She also has one of the 
finest bands in the United States navy. 
A lengthy programme of sports and 
games has been prepared, and accommo
dations for dancing will be provided. The 
day will wind up with a grand display 
of fireworks. The fare for the round trip 
has been placed at 60 cents.

s «fîysjüt&tnss s*-
lowing described land:

Commencing at a stake placed on the V 
?ae of„ïlTeT n,nnlnK N. E. of Tally-ho In 
A an vi llage, S. Bentlnck Arm Coast D u" 
trlet. about half a mile from mouth of r '.. 
and marked B. C. Canning Oo'y; running 
due east 40 chains. thence due north 
plains, thence due east 80 chains, then™ 
dtie south 40 chains, thence due east J. 
chains, thence due north 40 chains, thence 
due west 80 chains, thence due north on 
Chains, thence due west 120 chains, thence 
due south 40 chains, to place of commence 
ment, being 640 acres more or less

Notice posted on the ground the 3rd <Liv of may, 1001. •”
Dated at Victoria, B. a. this 19th dnv 

June, 1001.
BRITISH COLUMBIA CUNNING Co 

LTD.
P. Pro FINDLAY. DURHAM & BRODII- 

MATTHEW T. JOHNSTON.
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THE BRUTE WON.

A Long-Drawn-Out Duel Between Men 
With Different Chins.

“I don’t know what it is,” said the 
young man with the delicate chin, “but 
there’s some weird influence about an 
automobile. That’s the only way I can 
explain what happened down at Atlan
tic City a month ago. Incidentally I 
never help a man with a broken down 
machine. I used to.

“I went down to Atlantic City three 
months ago and took my automooile 
with me. There was about the stunning- 
est girl staying at the hotel you ever 
saw. I knew the minute I laid my eyes 

her that we’d take to each other. 
Less thau a week after I got there we 
were old friends. I used to lead to her 
an hour or two every morning. This 
was rather rough on the rest of the girls 
—there were a couple of dozen of them 
—because I was the only eligible man at 
the hotel. First I tried her on Austin 
Dobson and a little Omar Khayyam and 
then George Meredith, and finally after 
I’d got my courage up I brought out a 
few little things of my own. We were 
soul complements all right and I told 
her so. I guess she’d been thinking the 
same thing because she laughed a lot 
when I told her. We enjoyed this sort 
of thing for about a week and then one 
day I thought she was looking rather 
blue.

“ ‘Well I am,’ she said, when I asked 
her about it. ‘This place bores me ter
ribly.’

“ T don’t blame you,’ I told her. 
‘Nothing but droves of gabbling women. 
You’ll have to take some rides with me 
in my automobile.’

‘’She sighed and then said: ‘That 
would be great fun, but I’m afraid mam
ma wouldn’t approve, and. you know 
there’s no room for a chaperon.’

“ ‘Well, if there’s no other way,’ I 
said, ‘we could read in the afternoon as 
well as the morning. Then you’d only 
have to stand the bore evenings.’

“She seemed terribly pleased at that. 
She bubbled over so she couldn't speak 
for awhile.

“ ‘You’re simply" a genius, Mr. Willi- 
ger,’ she said. ‘How did you ever come 
to think of anything so clever?’

“Then she laughed again. She was 
a very happy-hearted girl.

“But, after all, nothing came of the 
idea she thought was so clever. She 
happened to have a headache the next 
afternoon and the next day was Sun
day. And on Monday Bangs arrived. 
Bangs was a big, coarse-jawed man, 
whose looks showed what he amounted 
to. I believe his chief claim to dis
tinction was that he had played on a 
Yale football team. Ethel—she was the 
stunning girl, you know—came to me 
the same afternoon and asked me if 1 
did'nt think he was dreadful.

“ ‘Oh, he might do for some girls,’ 1 
said.

iCENT | 
WORD 1
issue 4

Oil

IN THE “COLONIST*
FARMS TO RENT.
FARMS FOR SALE.
FARM HANDS WANTED.
TO EXCHANGE ARTICALS,

AH these and other “Wants" cap 
be supplied by a little “Want” 
advertisement in the Colonist, 
Only a cent a word an issue ' 
TRY IT ! ! !

JOHN JAMESON
& SONS, DUBLIN

“Own cased” very old Black Bottle

WHISKEY
PLEASE SEE YOU GET IT WITH

metal capsules
BLUE.
PINK.
GOLD.

................  ONE STAR
........................................ TWO STAR
...................................THREE STAR

OFF ALL DEALERS

Sole export bottlingagents to J. J. &S

C. DAY & CO., LONDON
e
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“ "Yes, I suppose so,’ answered Ethel, 
shuddering. ‘Isn’t it disgusting?’ 

“The joke of the whole thing was
[H«fl iri «va

te«s»that the poor lad seemed terribly taken 
with Ethel froth ’tiro , i 
her. The .first "week" h 
followed Ethel about from morning to 
night. It broke up our reading, but 
Ethel thought she ought to be polite to 
him, he being a stranger at the hotel. 
Pretty soon, however, matters began to 
get more serious. Two weeks passed, 
and then three, and still we didn’t do 
any more reading. He began taking 
Ethel walking, and the walks began to 
get longer and longer. Rvery time they 
started out together and the poor girl 
got a chance she’d make a face over 
his shoulder and shake her head de
spairingly. Finally I caught her alone 
one day, and put it to her straight 
whether she wasn’t letting the chap im
pose too much on her kindness of heart. 
She confessed that perhaps she was, 
and said she’d see whether she couldn’t 
get a hint through the fellow’s head.

“But things didn’t change, and about 
a week later I went to her and asked 
her if she could trust me as a friend. 
You ought to have seen the look she 
gave me when she said she hoped so.

“ ‘Well,’ I said, T want you to tell me 
perfectly frankly why you let that fel
low continue to drag you off walking 
when you don't want to go ’

“She looked at me terribly queerly for 
a minute, and wouldn’t tell for a long 
while. Then finally she said:

moment he saw 
e was there he V;

JUST ARRIVED
BINDER WHIPS. Coach and Buggy 

Whips, Team Whips, Cattle Whips, Riding 
Whips, Crops, and Blacksnakes. 
FINEST assortment ever In Victoria at 

THE B. C. SADDLERY CO.. LTD.,
44 Yates Street.

A. E. WADE. Manager.

Th.-

DR. J. GOLDS BROWSE'S 
CHL0R00YNE

Vice Chancellor Sir W. Page Wood 
stated publicly in court that Dr. J. Collis 
Browne wqs undoubtedly the inventor 
of Chlorodyne, that the whole story of 
the defendant Freeman was literally 
untrue, and he regretted to say it had 
been sworn to.—Times, July 13, 1864. 
Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne is the 

best and most certain remedy in 
Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Consumption, 
Neuralgia, Rheumatism, etc.

Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne is 
prescribed by scores of Orthodox prac
titioners. Of course it would not be 
thus singularly popular did it not 
“supply a want and fill a place.”—Med
ical Times, January 12, 1885.

Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne is a 
certain cure for Cholera, Dysentery, 
Diarrhoea, Colics, etc.
Caution—None genuine without the 

words “Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chloro
dyne” on the stamp, 
medical testimony accompanies each 
bottle. Sole manufacturer, J. T. DAV
ENPORT, 33 Great Russell Street, 
London. Sold at Is. l%d„ 2s. 9d„ 4s.

“ ‘Well, if you must know, I simply 
can’t help myself.’

“I smiled sarcastically at that
“ ‘You don’t know that man,' she 

went on. ‘I never saw anything like 
him. I can’t tell you how he carries on 
if I don’t put on my hat aud go with 
him whenever he asks me to.’

" ‘Why,’ I asked, ‘do you have any
thing to do with him at all? Why don-t 
you tell him you have a regular engage
ment to read with me, and ' send him 
about his business?’

“She was so nervous she actually 
laughed, although you’d better believe it 
didn’t look like a laughing matter.
“‘Well,’ she, said finally, ‘I’ll try it. 

You’re awfully clever. I should never 
have thought of it myself.’

“A week Inter I asked her what she 
had done. Yon ought to have seen the 
girl look around. She was actually 
frightened. At first she didn’t want to 
say a word, but I told her it was her 
dnt.v to teli me all.

“ ‘He—he says,’ she said scarcely able 
to speak, ‘if I don’t walk with him 
whenever he asks me,' that he’ll—he’ll 
do something dreadful; jump into the 
ocean or barn down the hotel or some
thing like that. . I really don’t know 
what to do.’

“I was so indignant that I felt like 
going out and telling the fellow what i 
thought of him. But I knew there was 
no use getting into an altercation with 
a. man of that kind.

“Do,” I said. Why complain to the 
proprietor of the hotel or to your mother 
at once. He’s merely taken advantage 
of your good nature and the thing ought 
to be put a stop to at once.”

“She sat thinking for a long time. 
Then she said:

“ 'I’ll do it; of course not right away 
because mamma is not very well and it 
would upset her. As soon as she is bet
ter she shall know all.’

“So the walks went on for a while 
and nil the consolation Ethel and I had 
was to roast tb» -fellow whenever we 
got together. Ethel's mother didn’t 
seem to be very bad, but Ethel wanted 
to be sure about her health before she 
told her.

“That brings me to the queer part of 
the story. The fellow was evidently 
impressed with my automobile and the 
first thing anybody knew he’d had one 
of his own sent down. And the next 
day day he took Ethel off riding in it. 
Now, remember she’d never gone riding 
with me. because she was afraid her 
mother wouldn’t like it. It shows how 
the fellow had terrorized her. She came 
to me for sympathy when they got back. 
She said it was bad enough to go walk
ing with him, but sitting beside such a 
lump of clay in a whizzing automobile 
would surely give her nervous prostra
tion. When I asked her how mother 
was she looked grave and said she’d had 
a bad headache the night before. I tell 
yon I felt sorry ipr that girl.

“They went automobiling every day 
for a week. One morning they didn’t 
get back for luncheon and Ethel’s moth
er was terribly worried. So after lunch.-

Overwhelming

About eight miles out in a lonely side 
road, I came across them sitting in his 
automobile alongside of a fence. If ever 
a girl looked glad to see anybody that 
girl did. She leaned over on her knees 
and laughed out loud. The poor cad 
himself seemed worried. I pulled up 
and asked them what was wrong.

“ ‘Automobile broke,” said Bangs.’
“‘Yes,’ said Ethel, ‘ and we don't 

know how we’ll get home.’
“ ‘Perhaps I can help you,’ I said, 

jumping out.
“ ‘No use,’ said Bangs, 

break; can't be fixed outside of the fac
tory. If you’d just hurry back to the 
hotel and send out a team we’d be ever 
so much obliged. It looks like rain.

“ ‘Ethel couldn’t help laughing at

‘It's a had

him.
“ ‘Yon leave Mr. Withger alone.’ she 

said. ‘He's an expert on automobiles, 
of sneering cynicism.

“There,” said James Alexander at last, 
“I guess that squeeze finished him. He 
don’t move any more. Mrs. — you might 
or shall I? If you’re the least timid 
still, you know—and then of course there 
might be a little life in him. Maybe I’d 
better—”

This brought matters to a crisis. James 
Alexander was thrust indignantly aside. 
There was a moment of mysterious ex
ploration. which culminated in a sup
pressed shriek on the part of the matron 
and an instant afterward the horribly- 
crushed and bruised remains of a very 
small mouse lay upon the floor. A wait
er who stood discreetly at hand threw 
the folds of a napkin over them and bore 
them away.

The victim of it all with one feminine 
shake was composed and trim once more 
and gradually recovered her self-possess
ion. Ultimately ew laughed. James 
Alexander was in an abstracted, medita
tive mood, and hardly conscious of the 
fact that his relations with the matron 
had become slightly strained. The brute 
started in to execute a wink over Ins
wine glass at James Alexander, but 
caught the severe eye of the wife of his 
bosom fixed upon him, and changed the 

nr’* squint as bewink into a connoissei
pon^I^called^around^my automobile^
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THE LAST PICTURE.
Strange Story About Hubert Herkomer, 

the Artist.

SPOILED HER a alow process, but, all things considered, 
the surest way for a young man to lay 
the foundation of a fortune is to earn a 
little and spend a little less than he 
earns, at the same time giving the bucket 
shops a wide berth.

THE BEAUTY OF MONEY.
Millionaire and His Views on a Popular 

Fallacy.
“ But does it never occur to you,” 

asked the curate, in a conversation told 
by Barry Pain in Black and White, as 
he poured two teaspoonfuls of port into 
his glass and passed the decanter, “does 
it never occur to you to ask yourself 
what is the good of it all /”

“Never,” said the Millionaire, with de
cision.

DEADLY HEAT
IN THE STATES

INTERNATIONAL
MONEY ORDERSPATRIOTISM■ib

In a London despatch to the Montreal 
Witness appears the following story:

A peculiar story is attached to a pic
ture already painted and in the posses
sion of the King. This is Mr. Hubert 
Herkomer’s water-color sketch of Queen 
Victoria, taken in the death chamber at 
Windsor the day after the Queen’s 
death. Mr. Herkomer, or Von Herko
mer, as he styled himself for the first 
time last year, is now one of the most 
successful artists in England. A good 
many years ago, however, affairs were 
very different with him. He had found 
London a “ stony-hearfSd stepmother,” 
and was about to abandon his art and 
his adopted city and travel with an en
tertainment company. The proprietors 
of the Weekly Graphic, however, res
cued him and gave him work and a 
chance to make himself known. And 
after this Mr. Herkomer went straight 
ahead.

After many years he repaid the 
Graphic for its good services in an 
extraordinary manner. A picture of 
the Queen, as she lay dead, was of 
course one of the greatest scoops an 
English paper could have at that time. 
Reproductions of it would by this time 
have been hanging up wherever EngiisB- 
men make their homes. But to get such 
a picture was beyond the hopes of all 
editors save one. The Graphic alone 
secured the coveted privilege of sending 
an artist to Windsor. Mr. Luke Fildes 
was first, thought of, but he could not 
be reached at the moment, and of course 
there was no time to lose.

The next choice fell upon Mr. Herko
mer, who had done so much work for 
them, and for whom they had also done 
so much. So Mr. Herkomer went down 
to Windsor and made "his picture. But 
the Graphic and its readers have not 
yet seen the painting. Nor will they 
until the Royal Academy exhibition for 
1901 is opened. Instead of receiving 
from their artist the picture which they 
commissioned him to paint, the proprie
tors of the Graphic got a telegram from 
him to the effect that the subject was 
“ too sacred for publication.” In spite 
of this, Mr. Herkomer had painted the 
picture and taken measures to secure 
its being widely seen and noticed. Be
fore leaving Windsor he saw the King 
and asked him to accept the drawing, 
as it was too sacred and pathetic, he 
thought, for publication. Not thinking 
that he was abetting the artist in an 
act of ingratitude towards his employ
ers, the King accepted the picture, and 
at the same time consented to its being 
exhibited in -the forthcoming exhibition 
at Burlington House. Thus when the 
exhibition is opened in May, one of the 
pictures which must, if only on account 
of its subject, attract universal atten
tion. will be a striking example of 
“ man’s ingratitude to man,” whatever 
may be its value as a work of art.

Lady of The United States Who 
Went to Worship Flag and 

Lost Sealskin.

Many People Killed and Pros
trated, Baltimore the Worst 

of AH.

United States Put the New Regu
lations In Force on Do

minion Day.

Among the passengers who arrived by 
the steamer Islander a few days ago was 
an American woman with a one-time ar
dent love for the stars and stripes—a love 
.which got an awful jar on her way out 
from Dawson. As most people are 
aware, there is a strip of land at the 
head of 'Lynn canal where Uncle Sam 
has squatted and until the boundary 
question is settled, he is presumed to

•Washington, July 1.—The hot weather 
continues here today, the climax coming 
in the afternoon, when the local record 
for thus early in the summer was broken, 
the weather bureau thermometer record
ing a temperature of 109% degrees. 
There were twenty cases of prostrations 
and one death.

New York, July 1.—At 3:15 p. m. the 
thermometer reached 98.

Baltimore, July 1.—According to wea
ther bureau reports, Baltimore was the 
hottest city in the United States today. 
The thermometer recorded 80 degrees at 
5 a. m. Forty-eight deaths and 20 pros
trations reported up to midnight.

Philadelphia, July 1.—Up to midnight 
there were 14 deaths and 100 persons 
treated at the hospitals owing to heat.

Ohicago, July 1.—Five persons drop
ped dead on the streets, and there were 
15 prostrations today; thermometer 100.

Reciprocal arrangements respecting 
money orders were concluded some time 
ago between -Canada and the United 
States. The Canadian post office au
thorities promulgated the new regula
tions on April 1 and the United States 
followed suit yesterday. Since April 1 
money orders issued in Canada and pay
able in the United States have been sub
ject to the same rates as those issued 
to points within the Dominion. Here
after the same rules and rates will apply 
to orders issued in the States and pay
able in Canada.

Under the new regulations, orders wiil 
be sent directly through to their destina
tion, instead of passing through an ex
change office as heretofore, and several 
exchange officers in both countries will 
be done away with.

The new international rate is 30 cents 
per $100, which will effect a consider
able saving to hrms doing a large money 
order business.

1

“You never regret * * * you see, 
after all, money is not everything, is it?”

“That observation is frequently made,” 
said the millionaire, thoughtfully, “and 
it is very misleading. Money is not 
everything, but it is much nearer to 
being everything than anything else is. 
There is quite a good deal of cant talk 
about money. It is comforting cant, of 
course. One gets the same kind of thing 
about birth. Personally I always mis
trust anything that comforts.”

“But is it all cant? Take the ques
tion of health, for instance. Money can
not give health, and it is better to, be 
well than to be wealthy.”

“ I often wonder why people go on say
ing that money cannot give health when 
they must see every day that money 
does give health, and that poverty causes 
illness. If work is injurious to me, I 
can afford to give it up. If I have to 
winter abroad I can do it easily, without 
considering the question of expense. If 
an operation is required, I can pay the 
very best man to do it, and under the 
very best conditions. The poor man can 
do none of these things. My ordinary 
way of life is much more healthy than 
his. The food that I eat is of the best 
quality and in perfect condition, while 
he eats adulterated rubbish and stale 
garbage. His house is ill-warmed and 
unsanitary, and. mine is perfect in these 
respects. The poor man dies, and in 
nine cases out of ten it serves him right.”

“ Isn’t that rather a terrible thing to 
say?” said the Curate, nervously, play
ing with his wine glass.

“In nine cases out of ten poverty is the 
result of stupidity. You blame a man 
for his moral defects, and I blame him 
for his mental defects; one is just as 
fair as the other. And both the mental 
and moral defects are about equally 
capable, of incapable, of remedy.”
^'Surely not,” said the curate earnestly. 

“3. sinner may be reclaimed, but you 
cannot give a man an Intellect.”

“You should use the same word in both 
cases. You may reclaim a man’s intel
lect just as you may reclaim his morals. 
I have done it. I did it in my own case. 
I admit that mental reclamation, like 
moral reclamation, is rare.”

“It all seems so dreary and fatalistic,” 
said the curate.

“So it is,” 
cordially.
like comforting cant, 
that ever was written was the fable of 
the fox and the sour grapes. Every
body’s a gentleman who feels like it, 
and wealth is not everything. Oh, yes, 
I know these consolatory stories for 
those who are out of it. But they are- 
only stories, and, as a matter of fact, 
wealth is everything, as near as you can 
get it. What wealth cannot do, nothing 
else can.”

The curate 
moment. “1 
“do you value the affection of your rela
tives and friend's and those whom you 
have about you?”

;
! The residents of this strip, who 

loaded to the Plimsoll mark with 
“spread eagle,” have many United States 
flags flying to the breeze.

At the extreme limit of this strip at 
land where the present boundary line 
is located, on the summit is a large copy 
of Old Glory at the top of a huge flag
staff, close by where the Union Jack 
marks the British side of the line. And 
here is where the American lady’s pa
triotism was hurt.

She had left the river steamer at 
iWhite Horse and embarked on the train. 
Arrived at the boundary the train 
stopped for the customary customs in
spection, and the lady taking advantage 
of the stop, dropped her seal skin 

on the seat of the railway car- 
and rushed out to unload her sut-
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Ï BUCKET SHOPS. COLONIAL RESOURCES.
Inside Workings Described by a To

ronto .Paper.
Where Canada Is a Source of Greatness 

to the 'Empire..
From Cassiar’s Magazine.

The resources of Great Britain’s col
onies are her future strength. In the 
resources of Canada alone the British 
Empire possesses a guarantee of a con
tinuance of commercial greatness. In 
all discussions on the present industrial 
crisis the importance of the colonies as 
a basis of supplies and as future fields of 
vast industries has hardly been touched 
upon. It is the duty of a Canadian 
writer to call attention to the inestima
ble natural riches of the great Cana
dian Dominion. One reason why the 
Canadians have been so enthusiastic in 
favor of Imperial federation is because 
they realize that the hope of the British 
Empire lies in the development of the 
colonies. It is to be regretted that the 
people of Great Britain and her public 
men have failed to awaken to the fact 
that a country as large, and in many re
spects as full of resources, as the United 
States, is theirs to develop. If the Brit
on is densely ignorant respecting the re
sources of Canada and other of the col
onies, the American is not; he is cast
ing covetous eyes upon the vast country 
to the north of him, and already some 
of the most important industrial enter
prises in the development of the natural 
wealth of Canada are due to Yankee 
“push” and alertness. It is most huUJil- 
iating to every Canadian that their conn- 
try is being exploited by American 
capitalists, while British money lies idle 
at home or is being sent to the United 
States to build up the power of the 
commercial enemy. There is plenty of 
room in Canada for all efforts that can 
be put into operation by British capital 
during the present century, and the re
sources are simply illimitable. If the 
worst should come, and Great Britain 
should be destined to lose half her popu
lation, those who are forced to emigrate 
need not go outside the Empire, for Can
ada’s greatest needs are British capital 
and British people. At present the Do
minion government finds the greatest 
difficulty in inducing Britons to emigrate 
to Canada, due partly to the widespread 
illusion that the Western colony is a 
land of snow and ice. When iGeat 
Britain begins to send gold and settlers, 
manufacturers and workmen to Canada, 
she will find a way out of her present 
commercial crisis, and the truth 
will strike her that it is possible to build 
up a new industrial Britain in the West 
which will keep pace with American ex
pansion of trade, and will establish more 
firmly than ever before the industrial 
power of the Empire.

Leper Removed.—The unfortunate 
Chinaman suffering from leprosy, who 
was found in Chinatown on Saturday as 
related in the Colonist on Sunday, was 
removed Sunday morning to the lazaretto 
at Darcy island.

From Mail and Empire.
The number of people who are filled 

with a burning desire to supplement 
their incomes by speculating in stocks on 
margin is on the increase, and the pre
sent sustained “bull” market has but 
added fuel to the flames. When a man 
has the money to spare no fault cen be 
found with him if he does occasionally 
try his luck at the market, providing he 
has the good sense to place his business 
with legitimate brokers.

As a rule the small speculator is al
ways on the “long” side of the market. 
When the bulls are busy tossing prices- 
up in the air the email speculator is 
right on the spot gathering in the profits 
and acting “chisty” with his friends. 
When the bears have their innings and 
start battering things, the small specula
tor usually takes to the talk timber».

In cases of legitimate speculation on 
margin, the stock is actually purchased, 
the margin being ample to cover the 
fluctuations, and in this way sufficient 
money can be borrowed on the security 
of the stock to pay the full price in the 
market. For example, the speculator 
may put up a margin of $10 on a share 
valued at $100, the remaining $90 being 
borrowed. Providing the stock advances 
in price and the speculator desires to 
collect his profit the stock is sold and 
he secures the advance, less the broker
age charges. On the other hand, if the 
price drops sufficiently to wipe out his 
margin, and he does not renew it, the 
stock is sold, and the money borrowed 
on it returned, the speculator losing the 
margin he put up.

In selling on margin the broker under
takes to sell to some hopeful speculator 
at a future date, and at the present 
market price, the shares covered by 
the deposit. If the price of the stock 
drops and the, holder of the margin 
wants to collect his profit the stock is 
bought in the market a£ the depreciated 
price and delivered to the purchaser who 
has agreed to buy at $100 a share.

While the operations of the bucket 
ou much the 
ude any trans

fer of stock. The bucket shop operator 
undertakes to assume all the risks of 
market fluctuations without the formal
ity of buying the stock. He pays the 
advance or retains the decline when 
client buys on margin, and pays the de
cline or retains the advance when 
client is on the selling side.

The origin of the term bucket shop 
has been traced to Chicago. On the 
Chicago stock exchange there are no 
small transactions, in the case of wheat, 
for instance, the smallest order that 
can be recorded being a car load. This 
led to the establishment of a number of 
kerb brokers, who dealt in small lots. 
Whenever there Vas a bull on the stock 
exchange brokers used to laughingly re
mark to one another that they would go 
downstairs and get a bucketful. From 
this the name bucket shops became gen
erally applied to the small dealers.

There are, it may be said, bucket 
shops and bucket shops. Their opera
tions, however, are generally hurtful, as 
they lessen the volume of actual trad
ing where stocks are bought and sold 
and the market influenced. There is no 
buying and selling of stocks so far as 
the bucket shops are concerned. It is a 
mere matter of speculating on the fluc
tuations of the market. As a rule, there 
is little or no capital back of the bucket 
shop operator. When matters get too 
warm for him he simply folds up his 
tent and in the majority of instances 
his clients have no redress.

The modus operand! of the average 
bucket shop is interesting to follow. 
The new hand who desires to take “a 
fly” at the stocks in a small way, posts 
his margin, say ten points, with his 
friend, the bucket shop operator. “Ten 
points” is regarded as altogether too 
“soft” for the customer, and the word is 
passed that the- bucket shop man 
unsafe, and the customer is induced to 
reduce his margin to the proper level 
of two points. This is the operator’s 
ideal margin, “t£e one and one,” as he 
terms it, one point for margin, and 
one for protection. Under ordinary con
ditions this margin is so close that the 
fluctuations of the market wipe out the 
investor. Usually the client concludes to 
put up more margin. It is then that 
the bucket shop man advises him to 
make it “K.G.,” which means “keep it 
good,” the operator calling on such cus
tomer for more money when his margin 
is about to be wiped out.

The great problem before the custom
er, however, is how to1 get out when the 
market shows a profit. There is a sys
tem of heading off the customer when 
he demands his gains. He is told that 
the quotations are “too old,” and a 
fresh batch is shown him, in which his 
margins have receded to the vanishing 
roint. This is what is called “knocks,’ 
that is getting the customer out under 
the actual market. There is never any 
dificulty for the investor to get out of 
a falling market when his account 
shows a loss.

When the customer, despite all the 
disadvantages he labors under make 
profits, he vainly surmises that he is 
trading on the bucket shop man's money. 
The operator allows him to work along, 
giving him credit for his profits. This 
is when there is a sustained bull move
ment, as at present, as the public is 
generally always on the long, or rising 
side of the market. When the time 
comes for settlements, the bucket shop 
man suspends, or, as it is termed, “lays 
down,” thus grabbing margins, profits, 
and all. It is then given out that “Our 
correspondents at the ether end have 
laid down; we are only agents; it is 
very unfortunate, but everything will 
come out right in the end.” Thu corres
pondent then posts a notice that, owing 
to hostile legislation in a certain state, 
or some other cause, he has been obliged 
to close down, but is satisfied that every
thing will be paid dollar for dolllar.

A compromise is then effected at ten 
cents on the dollar; the bucket shop 
man giving his notes at three, six, and 
nine months, at the same time voicing 
the hope that “the cordial relations so 
long existing between us will continue.” 
The customer accepts the notes, and the 
bucket shop starts up at the old stand 
next day. One would think that an ex
perience of this kind would satisfy the 
ordinary man, but, strange to say, such 
is not the case. As a rule, the plucked 
ones buckle in, save a little money, and 
once more es*ay 
stock market thre

sacque 
riage pH.
plus patriotic fervor beneath Old Glory.

She had caught sight of the flag from 
the train window as she sat beside her 
husband and her enthusiasm knew no 
bounds. “Oh, how glad I am to be in 
God’s country again !” she exclaimed as 
she clapped her hands with ecstacy. “1 
must go out and stand upder the dear 
old flag"—and, with a little run to the 
ear door she -hurried to -the flagstaff. She 
kodaked it, hugged it, and then, the ex
citement waning, she went back to join 
hubby in the car.

Then came the trouble.

I

I While she 
had been making her obeisance to the 
flag as would a fetich to his idol, the 
cruel customs inspector of Uncle Sam 
bad seized her seal skin sacque, for there 
is a customs regulation at the United 
States that no seal skins, whether raw 
or manufactured, are to be taken into the 
United -States. She thought then that 
the United States government was the 
meanest one on earth, the customs officer 

all kinds of mean things, and her

• :

8

was
one-time fervid patriotism had passed. 
She would rather be a native of iTimbuc- 
too or any other old place than tihe Unit
ed States. In that two or three days 
that (followed ere she managed to coax, 
wheedle, threaten, and by other means, 
to get her seal skin back, there was noth
ing too bad for the latly to say of Uncle 
Sam and his flag; while the passengers 
of the Islander had many a laugh over 
the jarred enthusiasm of a one-time pa
triot;

SIBERIAN RAILWAY. .
Some of the Obstacles Met With in 

Building the Road.
The working summer season in Siberia 

rarely exceeds 120 days, so that a great 
deal of the construction of the railway 
had to be done during the winter. The 
population is very scattered, as there 
are only about two inhabitants to the 
square verst (0.88 to the square mile); 
their avocations are exclusively pastoral 
and agricultural, so that the country 
contributes but little labor to the works. 
Roads, means of transport and materials 
of construction were practically wanting, 
and one of the most. serious obstacles 
in the way of successful operations lay 
in the procuring and delivery of such 
materials at the site of the work. 
Timber was very scarce, and for the 
most part had to be bronght enormous 
distances. The chief sources of supply 
were the district of Onfa, beyond 
Tcheliabiusk, and that of Tarsk, in the 
government of Tobolsk. The timber 
from these districts was collected from 
the banks of the Irtych, and dealt with 
there at the sawmills; it was then 
transported by barges to the yard at 
Omsk, and delivered thence by cart on 
the works. A third source of supply 
was the Obi, whence timber was trans
ported on the line b.v carting aud rafting. 
„*ii manufactured materials—bridge iron, 
plates, bars, rod#; •raV-e, issKfog stock, 
cement, etc., were produced in the 
manufacturing centres of European 
Russia, and were collected at three prin
cipal depots—at the terminal station at 
Tcheliabiusk by rail, and those of Omsk 
and Krivostchokovo (left bank of Obi), 
through" Tumene and the navigable sys
tem of the Obi. The scarcity of ballast 
pits and their distance from the line 
were also serious obstacles, Involving 
lengthy and difficult transport. Some 
of these pits lay at a distance of 26% 
miles from the railway. Another diffi
culty was the scarcity of sub-contractors 
for the work and for transport, so that, 
with the exception of the bulk of the 
earthwork, the erection of the largo 
bridges, and the laying and ballasting of 
the track, which were .done by contract, 
all the other works and transport had 
to be undertaken departmentally. Want 
of water, says engineering, was another 
serious difficulty, notwithstanding the 
abundance of lakes along the route. 
Most of these contained brackish water, 
unjit for drinking or steam purposes, 
and where the water was fresh it was 
usually IrOzen. Recourse was had to 
artesian borings in the case of seven 
stations, and at on» crossing place; in 
no case, however, did the water reach 
the surface without pumping, and, ai 
though superior in quality to the surface 
supply, it was so hard that in six cases 
chemical treatment had to be resorted

the millionaire agreed 
“ As I told you, I don’t 

The best fable
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FREEMASONRY.

Instances of Practical Value In Times 
Of Need.

seemed to reflect for a 
Tell me.” he said, darkly,From Windsor Magazine.

The practical vahle of freemasonry in 
time of need has been proved over and 
over again, and even the stress of battle 
has not hardened the heart against a 
brother’s sign of distress. Sir A. Ali
son, the well-known author of “The His
tory of Europe,” related an authentic 
anecdote concerning the famous attack 
on the Redqn during the Crimean war: 
“During that assualt an English officer 
led a small party of soldiers up to one of 

• the guns placed in a recess of the Redan, 
and most of the men fell before the fire 
with which they were received, 

ushers were met by a body of Russians, 
and the English officer was about to be 
tpluo oi paonnqo aq uaqiv ‘paiauofnq

,ythe band of the Russian officer, and had 
presence of mind enough to give him a 
masonic grip. The Russian. The Rus
sian in a moment struck up the bayonets 
of his soldiers led his newly found broth
er to the rear, and treated him with the 
kindness of a mason.”

An old clerical friend of mine vouches 
for the following: During the gold fever 
in California an acquaintance of his 
found himself in the harbor of San Fran
cisco with his ship laden for return, but 
every seaman had deserted. The cap
tain made enquiries in every direction, 
and at last ascertained that some of his 
men were hidden in a crimp’s house in 
-the dreaded. Chinese quarter. The case 
was desperate, and so he took his life in 
his hand and went to the house in ques
tion, hoping to get some of them to re
turn to the ship. The room he found 
crowded with men of all sorts and. con
ditions; but as soon as he was recognized 
knives were drawn, and his last hour ap
peared to have arrived. By a heaven
sent inspiration, however, he made a 
certain sign, whereupon three or four 
men at once left the crowd and placed 
themselves on his side, and they not only 
got him safely away, but induced enough 
men to return with him to work his ship 
home again.

Even during the present war the tie 
of brotherhood has been recognized both 
by Boers and Englishmen. A colonel of 
a Canadian regiment at Modder river, 
on a Sunday morning stroll, strayed too 
far from his camp, when he suddenly 
found himself covered by the rifle of a 
Boer. By a fortunate impulse he made 
the customary sign, and cried ont, “don’t
shoot,-------.” The Boer immediately
threw down his gun and hurled to the 
colonel, informing him that he belonged 
to “De Broederband” in Pretoria, and 
was a member of General Cronje’s staff. 
He begged him to return to his camp at 
once, and made him accept a valuable 
coin as a souvenir of his escape. The 
English “Rising Sun” lodge was allowed 
to meet at Bloemfontein throughout the 
war, and this as a special exception to 
the rule that no civilians were allowed 
to be out after 8 p. m. Of all the mem
bers of the Dutch lodge “Vryheid,” it is 
said that not one remains, all having 
fallen in action. The same fate befell 
all the officers of the Ermolo lodge. We 
are told that, although four lodges in 
Natal was taken possession of by the 
Boers, no damage was done to any of the 
buildings. The following interesting ex
tract from the American Tyler gives a 
further proof of this statement; “The 
masons of Dundee, one of the Natal 
towns in possession of the Boers, recent
ly erected a very handsome masonic tem
ple,, and the structure was religiously re
spected by the Boers, though at one time 
some rebels attempted to loot the fur
niture. The only Englishman left in 
Dundee (allowed to remain with his 
wife, who was nursing a sick person) 
learned of the attempted looting, and, 
befog a mason, notified a Boer whom he 
knew to be a mason. The Boer commun
icated at once with the commandant, 
and a guard was placed over, the building 
which has remained intact ever since. 
Shortly after the town of Dundee was 
taken possession of by the Boers a grand 
lodge certificate was discovered lying 
outside an Englishman's house, in tbs 
mud—the exodus having been so sudden 
that every one left with what they stood 
in. This fact came to the knowledge of 
n Boer commandant, who happened to 
be a mason, and this building, too, had 
«.JtWutrd 
the few 
«pëeted.”

shops are carried on up 
same lines It dôes not foci ''Of course,” the millionaire owned.

Perhaps one values that most of all.”
“And do you mean to tell me,” asked 

the curate, flushed with triumph, “ that 
that kind of thing can be bought with 
money?”

The millionaire concentrated his atten
tion on his cigar with the air of a 
who can provide a platitude without 
troubling to think. “ But of course,” 
he said, “ you can buy affection just as 
easily as you can buy a pound of tea, 
and on almost the same commercial prin
ciples.”

The curate stuck to it. “Are you sure 
that It is genuine affection?” he said.

“There," said the millionaire, “ I don’t 
trouble myself. I get respect and sub
servience while I am there, and really I 
don’t care what they say when I am not 
there. You see, I don’t think about 
these people very much. It would annoy 
me if they showed hostility while I was 
with them. It would give one all ‘ the 
trouble of having to think of new things 
to say. But they are perfectly welcome 
to say what they like behind my back, 
because they haven’t got any money 
worth mentioning or any position, and 
they don’t matter. But, as a matter of 
fact, money can generally buy genuine 
affection, an affection that is just as real 
as that where there has been no Value 
received.”

“ Really, this is too cynical,” said the 
curate.

“Not at ali,” replied the millionaire; 
‘5 in fact I am, on the whole, less cynical 
than you. I still believe in gratitude, 
and it would appear that you don’t. 
Generosity is an admirable and popular 
quality. You must admit that. And it 
is very easy for a rich man to be gener
ous; he just plugs in a few presents as 
a gardener puts in seeds, and afterwards 
he gets tue fruits—quite, genuine fruits, 
too. I sometimes wonder how anybody 
who is not a millionaire believes in genu
ine affection; it is certainly a luxury for 
the rich !"

“Well," said the curate, with a sigh. 
“I must not let you off. We owe 250 
on the church restoration of St. Barna
bas. Give me a subscrintion. I’ll see if 
it makes me think more hiehlv of you.”

a

a man
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OPERA BY AMATEURS.

“Charity Begins nt Home” to Be Pre
sented on Wednesday Evening.

t Ollier's comic opera “Charity Begins 
at Home," which is to be given in Insti
tute hall on Wednesday evening, is a 
happy specimen of that favorite com
poser’s work. Like “Dorothy,” it is ex
ceedingly bright and tuneful in all its 
numbers and the orchestration brilliant 
and effective. The scene is laid in an 
English village with the charity school 
of St. Swithins and its surrounding. The 
Beadle of the Parish, “Mrs. Bumpus, 
(Mr. Geo. Phillips), Mrs. Bumpus (Mrs. 
Rickaby), the daughter “Susan” (Miss 
Leontine Hartnagle), son “Joe” 
(Mr. Louis Yorke), and the travelling 
artiste Gorringe (Mr. H. J. Gave, com
bine to produce a decidedly 
amusing performance. The sec
ond part, of the programme will con
sist of selections from “The Mikado,” 
“Patience,”
Geisha,” and “San Toy.” The costumes, 
specially made for this performance of 
‘'Charity Begins at Home,” are charac
teristic of the period and place, and with 
the scenery and stage effects make an 
ideal representation of old-fashioeed Eng
land. In the miscellaneous programme 
a great additional feature is the name 
of Mr. Herbert Taylor, the noted Eng
lish baritone, who in his few appear
ances before the public of Victoria has 
made those hearing him desirous of an
other opportunity of enjoying another op
portunity of enjoying his 'melodious 
voice end artistic singing.

“Haddon Hall," “The

to.
CITY POLICE COURT.

Mrs. "Patterson Gets (CMonth for Steal
ing Coat from,the Westside.

After a rest of two days the_machinery 
of justice again began to grind y ester 
day morning at the city,police court, and 
there was lots to do. ~ The most import
ant case on the calendar was that in 
which Mrs. E. R. Patterson, who was 
brought over from Seattle by a private 
detective, was charged with stealing a 
coat from the Westside. She pleaded 
guilty to the charge and was sentenced 
to one month’s imprisonment with hard 
labor. The police have not yet discover
ed what induced her to come to Vic
toria to answer the charge, as she re
fuses to discuss that pSase of the case.

The Jap arrested by Constable- J. 
Wood for carrying concealed weapons 
was fined $12.50, oi^ in default one 
month behind the bars, and besides the 
revolver and belt of cartridges were con
fiscated.

Two Indians were charged with being 
drunk. One was fined $71wnicb he paid, 
the other going to jail for ten days, in 
default of a fine of $5.

The owner of a horse, which being left 
untied, took a notion to run away, and 
did so, was fined $5 for an infraction of 
that clause of the street by-law which 
provides that horses must be tied when 
unattended on the streets of the city.

Leonard Bailey had been summoned 
for cruelty to a dog,"but the evidence 
went to show that he only acted as he 
did to protect his own dog, and he was 
allowed to go upon paying the costs of 
court, $2. Several dogs, it seems, 
tackled Bailey’s dog, and to rescue his, 
he used a horse whip on the others. A 
lady, the owner of one of the other 
canines, saw the trouble and promptly 
had Baifoy summoned.

The cases of the two Chinamen 
moned for infractions of the wash house 
by-law were again remanded until today.

------------9-----------
Full Hopse.—The city lockup was fill

ed to overflowing last night. Besides 
the regulars who seek lodgings, one or 
two held for safe keeping, and the 
sentenced and kept .at the lockup as 
trusties, there were six drunks, four In- 
fiSa” «od hpo whites, arrested yester- 

Store street. '... «to;.

“ I never subscribe; » i either do a 
thing or I leave it alone, i’ll tell you 
what I’ll do. I’ll wipe out this debt for 
you altogether if you preach the opinions 
you have heard from me from the pul
pit.”

The little curate got quite excited. 
“ I'd sooner steal the money and then 
cut my throat,” he said. “ If I could 
have all your money at the price of hav
ing your views of life as well, 1 wouldn’t 
do it.”

The millionaire smoked for a moment 
or two in silence. “ You’re not a bad 
sort of fool,” he said, at last.

DEATH OF A VICTORIAN.
News has been received from New 

Whetrom, Wash., of the death of Thos. 
L. Wilson, for some years a resident of 
Victoria and - Vancouver. Deceased 
moved a year and a half ago to Whatcom 
to live with his son-in-law, W.. H. Got- 
don, C. P. R. agent there. He was one 
of the oldest railway men in Canada, 
having come out from England as me
chanical superintendent of the Great 
Western Railway of Canada, under 
President Bridges, who was afterwards 
manager of the Grank Trunk. Subse
quently Mr. Wilson occupied important 
positions on the Grand Trunk and Inter
colonial railways, after resigning which 
he built and managed the car works at 
Port Hope, Ontario. He was the fovent- 
or of a number of useful railway appli
ances, some of them for years in use. He 
also invented and patented a oar made 
exclusively of rolled channel steel and 
fire-proof paper, which promised at one 
time to revolutionize car building entire
ly. It was submitted to the best experts 
of the United States, who declared it 
practical and mechanically perfect, but 
not possessing sufficient capital himself, 
and failing to induce others to launch 
the enterprise fairly, he became d 
aged and never afterwards made an+ ef
fort to float it, and it was thus lost soght 
of by the railway worid. although it, was 
much talked of at the time. In this age 
of steel and paper it may yet be taken 
up and its utility demonstrated. The de
ceased was a man of more than ordin
ary ability in his own -line. He leaves a 
widowUtnd one daughter, both living in

ATLIN DISTRICT.
Six Hydraulic Plants Now at Work and 

More to Follow.
“There are six hydraulic plants now in 

operation in Atlin,” R. -O. -Lowry, a min
ing engineer, remarked, in discussing the 
development of that district. Mr. Lowry 
represents a British syndicate in Atlin, 
which he regards as one of the most 
promising gold producers in the North 
West. “Three or four other hydraulic 
plants are to be installed during the 
summer. No one can deny that there is 
plenty of gold in the Atlin section, and 
it cam best be secured through the hy
draulic process. I have been two years 
in the district, and of its exceptional 
richness I a-ni entirely satisfied.

“The yield this year should be larger 
than ever before. And in time a good 
gold return will cqme through the op
eration of quartz mines in the Atlin sec
tion. Of those I have in mind mow the 
Engineer and Gleaner are particularly 
promising. Both are situated on Taku 
Arm, and each, it has been demonstrated 
by development, is rich in native trea
sure.”

Lowry left Atlin Friday a week ago. 
He says the past was an- exceptionally 
mild winter, and that the climatic con
ditions could scarely have bebn better.
EXCURSION TO PORT ANGELES.
Grand Naval D’splay, Sports, Games and 

Fireworks.
The Fifth Regiment band’s Fourth of 

July excursion to Port Angeles promises 
to be an enjoyable event. The City of 
Nanaimo Witt make three trips, leaving 
Victoria at 9 a.m. and 1:30 and 7 p.m., 
the baud being on board on each trip. 
The United States battleships Iowa and 
Wisconsin will be in Port Angeles har
bor and will fire a nation.-' ■- - lute of 45 
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eh Iron Ore.—In the window of 
ten’s store on Fort street are some 
imens of iron ore from the Snrietn 
f on the West Coast, which go 72 
font, in iron. The ore was taken
! tect ln,^e tttnneL '
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