
* right thing for a man ip.' his position to 
do, and makes it a bit harder to trust 
him for next time, if you’ll forgive me 
for saying so. You’ve only Ms word for 
this exceedingly queer story, and------’’

“I knew the lad’s mother, Waverley,” 
broke in Sir Peter with a faint ring of 
Irritation in hÿ'voice, which, had never 
been there before when he addressed the 
young man he wished’ t'o make his son- 
in-law. She was the best of women, 
and—er—her son has her eyes. Odd; 
thing, it was the.look in the chap’s eyes 
which attracted me when he first ap
plied 
lieve
mendntion than on the introduction he 
brought from a very distinguished news
paper proprietor, although I didn’t stop 
to define exactly, what it was I liked in 
him. Now I know. And I think I know 
that his mother's son wouldn’t lie.’’

But afternoon came and nothing had 
happened. Sir Peter had busied himself 
with following up a new clue suggested 
by the police, who had heard of a white 
woman being seen riding with two men 
in ‘the interior, about fifty miles away. 
He was occupied in engaging horses, and 
getting up an expedition in case the wo
man should play them false, but anyone 
who knew him weil, would have see*,
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{ AMwhom you speak, and of whom I have 
also heard from other sources. Will it 
make you think a little less unkindly 
of me if I am frank with you?”

‘‘I shall think of you as you deserve,” 
said the girl.

“Then I must try to deserve well of 
yon—very well. I will begin by telling 
yon that-you bave met my mother, and 
that it was really through yon that she 
has gone to pay your friend a visit’.”

“I—have met your mother?”
“Last night."
“You must be mistaken. I met no 

one last night, for I didn’t land. That’ 
is, no one but two English people who 
came out to my father’s yacht to stay 
with us.”

“Think again, signorina."
“It would be of no use. They were the 

only ones—oh, excepting, of course, the 
fortune-teller!”

“She fold your fortune by looking in
to a topaz, did she not?"

“What—that was your mother!"
“She is clever at fortune telling, as at 

ail other things—my mother. But she 
is not a professional. She paid you the 
compliment of playing quife a new role 
in your honor. And you were very kind 
in return, as she hoped you would he. 
You told her—not a fortune—but every
thing1 she wanted to know; and to know

» fortune
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that he was worn with the constant sus-m

I pense.
A little after one o’clock the two men 

returned to the hot’el from the English 
consul’s where there had been a con
sultation, and found a telegram for Sir 
Peter from Gibraltar which had been 
waiting for some time. “The woman.
I told you of has been killed here,” it 
ran. “This changes the situation. Noth
ing now to keep me here. Arp leaving 
at once on friend’s steam yacht for Tan
gier. Hope you have had news of Mias 
Markham, but fear no time for woman 
to arrange matters as agreed before her 
sudden death, 
when we meet

Sir Peter read the telegram aloud to 
Waverley. “You see, Knight is coming 
here,” he said. ’ That rather gives the 
lie to your theory. If he had had any
thing to do with Evie’s disappearance, 
he would want to keep ouC of the way.”

“Who knows ? It is too early to make 
up one’s mind on that subject," replied1 
Waverley. “He says he has much to 
tell you. A clever man might—mind, I 
don’t say that this one did—but a clever 
man might’ have told you some such 
story of his for The sake of gaining a lit
tle time to carry ont his plans, whatever 
they were. Anyhow, he has disposed of 
the woman,, and has saved Mmself the 
trouble of having to produce her. I 
suppose now. as he spys of himself, 
there’s nothing fo wait" for? We can no 
longer hope thirf the alleged lady with 
the veil will suddenly appear to-day with 
Miss Markham.”,1

“I’m afraid not," said Sir Peter, 
thoughtfully. “t wonder, though, what 
Knight meant by saying that there was 
no longer anything to keep him at Gib. 
and on the Xeflip ? Could it be' that he 
is; sticking to his bargain about not 
tying on investigations, and leaving the 
yacht alone, or—is it that he has found 
out all he wanted1 to know?’

.“The last I would say was impossi
ble,said Waverley, who had been told 
within the last twenty-four hours some
thing about Dick’s business on the dere
lict. “Ai mystery of that sort, which has 
completely baffled everybody so far, 
isn’t to be unearthed by one man in a 
day or two—especially an amateur."

“It might be done with good lock— 
and genius,” said Sir Peter, reflective-
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s.•> VICTORIA GUN CLUB.
Zi. 4Pk, The Above Is a photograph of members of the Victoria Gnn Club, taken at the club house, Langford Plains, shortly 

the annual trophy shoot. This event, It will be remembered, was won by W. H. Adams, who captured the coveted cup fo 
second consecutive time. There was a large number of competitors, and the shoot was keenly contested.

After 
r the

Besides this, there
was a novice shoot for a handsome trophy put up by one of the members for the encouragement of the younger shots. This 
was won by T. Peden, who made a score wulch almost equalled that secured by the winner of the senior event.

The Victoria club is In a most prosperous condition. Since its organization Its membership has been steadily on the in
crease, and It now numbers In the neighborhood of one hundred. Grounds have been purchased) at Langford Plains at a price 
of about $800, on which a commodious club house was recently erected for the convenience of members. The traps are also of 
the most modern character, and, in short, everything necessary for the full enjoyment of the sport is provided.

It Is not unlikely that the club will hold a shoot during the Victoria Day celebrations, if arrangements can be made. la 
such an event there will probably be regular practice shoots in preparation.

As usual, during the summer months there will be fortnightly club shoots> These are expected to he better attended than, 
in the past, as the introduction of a number of new members has resulted in the stimulation of interest to a great extent. 
The trophy shoot In the fall, it Is anticipated, will develop some new crack shots.

i
'EM

Z'1» m. t
pave much to tell you 
this evening.—Knight.

SCENES FROM CANADIAN HISTORY.
Htt. 28. all that you desire to know is 

in itself.”
“I told her nothing!” exclaimed Eve, 

believing herself implicitly.
“Nothing consciously, of course. Nev

ertheless she was satisfied. And; she 
took a letter for you to Gibraltar this 
mOramg, so you should be satisfied 
also."

“What an idiot I must have been!” 
ejaculated the girl, quivering with indig
nant shame.

“Pray do hot’ think poorly of ÿourseif. 
I have never seen a human being who 
could not be outwitted by my mother- 
even my father—and he, too, is great- 
very great. I am proud of my parents. 
Did you not admire the fortune-teller’s 
topaz, signorina, and the jewels of the 
governor’s widow which she offered for 
sale at such a low price?”

EYe did not answer, save by a sigh, 
which was almost a sob of

Answer to last week’s puzzle—The treaty 
Answers.

The following have sent answers to last 
week’s puzzle: Irene B. Carter, Harold 
Campbell-, Edith Maltravers.

Three vears have gone by since the 
French Û:ig was unfurled nt Sault Ste. with the Iroquois. 
Marie, and now two sons of France have 
adiled to the fame of her explorers by the 
discovery of the wonderful river they have 
descended.

Mahrez when he made the acquaintance 
of the noble Italian lady and her son 
who had taken the villa on the hill, 
which had been left empty when the late 
governor died and left his widow—or, 
rather hie chief widow—very poor. Sidi 
Mahrez had run several errands for the 
good lady and her son, and, -they had 
paid him well, but never so well as for 
the last. They had not given him credit 
for knowing what he did, perhaps; but 
he was wiser than they guessed until he 
hinted to the young gentleman who 
spoke the language of the East so well, 
that he had heard of the great reward 
offered by the father of the young Eng
lish lady who had disappeared. Then 
the gentleman had told him that he 
would receive that sum, and more, for 
keeping anything that he might remem
ber to himself. This was fhe day, and 
tMs was the hour, at which he was to j 
call at the villa on the hill to be paid. I 
Now he had something to tell his em
ployer, and the gentleman would laugh 

he had laughed because of that little 
expedition which was riding out into the 
hills.

il

FOR PRESENT YEAR SE OF LEMtake yourself out of my sight!” but to 
do so would be, according to the vulgar 
proverb “cutting 
her own face.”
if she controlled her anger and schooled 
hleraelf to civility with this impertinent 
young man, who spoke English so* well, 
qnd betrayed his nationality by calling 
her “signorina," she might at least ob
tain some information from him, possib-y 
ly even induce him to let her go.

“If you are willing to do me a favor,v 
then,” she said, “tell” me why I was 
brought to this house, and whose it is?”* 

“We will talk about that if you like,”-’ 
the man replied. “But you have com-, 
plained of our
signorina, we do not mean to starve you. 
Here is our good1 Elena waiting with 
English tea and cakes for which she is 
famous. Will you invite me to tea with 
you? When you are refreshed you will 
be in a better mood for conversation.”

As he spoke he looked at the girl al
ways with his bright insolent eyes, and 
she decided, even for the sake of such 
information as he might he willing to 
give she could not’ and would not calmly 

to tile house came in, carrying a tray, submit to endure his society, 
and beMnd her followed a tall young The Italian woman had set down the 
man, Who looked at the girl with a>n inr | tray on a small folding stand wMch she 
soient interest which brought -the blood had brought into the room under her 
to her cheeks, as if she had had a blow arm. It was rather an attractive look- 
in the face. ing tray, covered with a fine specimen

“I must beg your pardon for intrud- of red and blue Moorish embroidery and 
ing," he said m-Engfish, with an ac1 i delicate knén. The teapot was silver, 
cent that Eve could not place, though with a tiny hanging strainer; the two 
she knew that it was not French. “This teacups were of rare old china, and 
servant, whom I have ordered to bring there Was a plate piled with crisp little 
you some refreshment, is not a linguist, brown rolled cakes. Eve had been toe 
My own wish, in my mother’s absence, excited to eat her luncheon, and She was 
is to save you discomfort. You must beginning to be hungry; but she turned 
consider yourself my guest, as well as her back upon these preparations for 
hers, until her return, I am, therefore, her refreshment, 
at your service.”

The words were courteous; the eyes said. “I am quite ill with anxiety, 
gave them impudent contradiction, and AH I want to do is to go back to my 
Eve retired a step or two, moving to- j father. Oh, tfo let me go. If I am 
wards the woman, as the man approach- I being kept here for the sake of money, 
ed her, bowing with exaggerated polite- he will give it to you.” 
ness. t “It is not for the sake of money,’’ the

“I do not know whom you mean when man answered; then turning to the serv
ant he spoke to her in Italian. She 
bowed and went to the door, leaving the 
tea-tray on the little inlaid ebony stand. 
With a quick impulse Eve started for
ward to follow, but the young man pre
vented her by intervening once more. 
He was tali, with an appearance of 
strength, and Eve realized that resist
ance would be useless and undignified. 
If it came to a struggle she would be 
like a reed in his hands.

off her nose to spite 
Perhaps, she thought,

By MRS. C. N. WILLIAMSON, 
Author of “Lady Mary of the Dark 

House." “His Grace," “Queen Sweet
heart,” “Behind a Veil,” “Fortune’s 
Sport," “A Woman in'Grey,” “The 
Barn Stormers,” &c.

PREPARATIONS FOR
ONLY A THIRD PACK

APPLICATION BEFORE
MR. JUSTICE DRAKE

Spring Fishing Was to Have Been Com- New Company WT! Require to Deposit 
menced at Mill Bay May j $10,000 in Order to Cover

Expenses.

CHAPTER XVI.
“The Knight Counts for Something.”

Eve Markham had wished beyond all 
things for -the opening of the door be
hind the curtain in that room which, for 
a tong afternoon, had been for her a 
prison. But when she heard the turning 
of the key in the lock -her first feeling 
was more of terror than relief.

anger.
“The topaz is a heirloom in our fam

ily,” the young man went calmly on, 
his eyesi never straying from the girl’s 
lovely, flushed face. “It bears the motto 
of our family—that is, of the eider 
branch; but as it is an inconvenient 
motto I have sometimes been glad that 
it was not quite necessary for us to live 
up to it. As for the jewels, they were 
my mother’s own; she needed an excuse 
to get on board- your yacht, and the Eng
lish Lady Drayton played into our 
hands, without guessing. ‘One must sac
rifice something in a great cause,’ my 
mother said. And ours is a great cause, 
signorina—a cause for which we have 
sacrificed much, and may have to sac
rifice still more. But in the end there 
can be no doubt of our reward. It is to 
serve that cause that you have been 
brought info this house, which, for a cer
tain purpose, we have lived in now for 
a month—as long and dull a month as 1 
ever passed. There is no vulgar ques
tion of ransom, signorina. Yon were a 
pawn, as my mother said, in a great 
game of chess. New, however, that I 
have seen you, the situation is changed. 
You are no longer a pawn; if you know 
chess you know that it is possible for a 
pawn, by crossing into the enemy’s ter
ritory and- reaching a certain position, 
to becom-e a queen. That is what has 
happened now to you.' I will call myself 
a knight in the game where my mother 
and father have played- the great parts. 
But even a knight counts for something; 
and It is by crossing his path that you 
take your place as queen."

“I don’t understand you,” exclaimed 
Eve.

8tb.car-
hospitality. At least.

British Columbia’s salmon canning in
dustry will, ilt is feared, suffer from a 
dearth of fish this year. Preparations 
for a third pack are all -that are being 
made. Many of the largest establish
ments in the province will he completely 
closed down during the season, when in 
other years they would be busiest. The

Tuesday afternoon W. E. Oliver, act- 1 
ing on behalf of S. M. Matson, the of
ficial liquidator of the Lenora Mining 
Company, appeared before Mr. Justice 
Drake with respect tq -the. pmpdSed-Ac- 
ceptance of the offer of a British com
pany to purchase the property, together 
with that of the Orofton smelter and the 
Lloyd sawmill.

as

Sidi Mahrez climbed the hill, and rang 
at the gate of the villa. As he stood 
waiting for the gate to be opened lie 
heard a sound from within the high 
white walls. “They should be careful,” 
he said to himself, “or there will be sus
picions over here in this respectable 
quarter.” But he showed .his teeth 
again, for Sidi Mahrez hated white,
English faces; and the sound he had I experiments will be made along the 
heard had been the voice of h girl’s voice I southwestern coast of this Island in the or.v' on behalf of some of the dissenting 
raised in pain or fear.

(To be continued.)

The door creaked a little as it opened. 
Then came the sliding of the portiere on 
its rings along the fluted brass bar. The 
little dark woman who had admitted Eve

ly. B. C. Packers’ Association, it is under
stood, will abandon trap fishing on the i 
American side for the year, and, while

“It would baffle the genius of a Le j 
Cocq or a Sherlock Holmes,” retorted | 
Waverley. “From what' I’ve heard of 
Mjf. Knight, there’s no particular 
toi credit Mm with either."

“He and I once had a conversation 
about that,” remarked Sir Peter. And, 

anxiety, there was for one 
faint twinkle in his tired 

But Waverley d-iif not see it.
“Meanwhile, utitil Mr. Knight arrives 

what are we to'do?” he asked, rather 
stiffly. “Are we W> stop where we are, 
and wait for him to throw light on the 
situation, or arel'we going off into the 
country to really find out something for 
ourselves? After'hll. Sir Peter, whether 
your secretary’s right or wrong, that’s 
where the scoundrels are most likely to 
have taken her. The police are pretty 
welt sure of it; thby say they've searched 
every house in Tangier where there’s a 
chance for her to he hidden; and jt’s aw
ful to sit here with our hands folded 
while every mindte she may bè going 
further away from'us.”

“I don’t think,” said Sir Peter, some
what testily, “that we’ve spent much 
time in that position so far, and; I don’t 
expect t’o in the future. Everything’s 
arranged for the plarty to start in case 
we had no news by three o’clock. We 
can go a little earlier now that we’ve 
heard from Gib."

“You don’t mind not being on the 
spot, then, when Knight arrives?” .

“No. He practically says that he has 
no news of Eve, and hopes I have. 
Therefore the other things which he may 
have to tell me can wait."

Waverley looked rather more cheer
ful on hearing that Dick Knight was not 
to be considered. As a rule he was not 
a bad-hearted or jealous fellow, but he 
wanted very much t’o be the only man 
of importance in this affair, after Sir 
Peter. He wanted, above all, to be the 
roan who should find Eve Markham and 
give her back to her father. If he could 
do that he believed that her future 
would belong to him.

It’ was precisely forty-eight hours 
since the party had, driven away from 
the hotel for an afternoon of pleasure, 
leaving Eve behind. Nothing had been 
heard of her since, save what Knight 
had been able to tell Sir Peter,-and the 
vague news which had come in from the 
country concerning a white woman who 
had been seen riding with an escort of 
two men. Now at half-past two o’clock 
of this second day a party of four left 
the hotel, but this time on horseback; 
and of the original expedition there 
were left only two members, Sir Peter 
and Lord Waverley. The Others were 
a guide and a Moorish policeman of the 
town.

They rode through the blazing East
ern sunlight, and as they reached the out
skirts of the town they passed the old 
bell-ditneer, Sidi Mahrez. He turned to 
look after them, and watched them out 
of sight, with a sly smile -wrinkling his 
black face and showing his-yellow, fang
like teeth. When he could see them no 
longer he began rubbing with unctuous 
satisfaction a belt wMch he wore around 
his waist next to his skin. It was a pe
culiar belt, made with numerous little 
pockets, and most of those pockets were 

, full. It had been a good day for Sidi

E. Y. Bodweli, K. C., for the proprié
tés of .t-he Crofton smelter, F. B. Greg- ; .

reason
way of there testing this method of unsecured creditors, and D. M. Rogers 
catching fish, there will not be the ! 
amount of preparation ns might have 
-been witnessed under favorable circum-

for ether creditors, were also present.
Mr. Oliver stated that while the 

majority of the votes at the meeting of 
the creditors was not 8n favor of the 
acceptance of the offer, yet the majority ‘ 
cf the stock was represented by those id 1 
favor. He also received word from 
three other creditors since that time, and 
they also favored, the acceptance of the 
terms.

despite his 
instant’ a DROWNED AT SOOKE.eyes. stances.

The trouble this year is that cannery 
men all over the province are looking 
forward to a short pack. Had it not 
been for this the B. C. Packers’ Associa
tion, Findlay Durham & Brodie and 
other firms might now -have been put
ting in traps on the coast of this Island,
The firm of J. H. Todd & Sons, however, Mr. Bodweli said he could assure the 
is going ahead, and will be ready for the court oi the value of the Crofton sanelter. 
spring run, when it comes. They have His clients were not very anxious that 
driven 110-foot piles in the straits, and tnis offer should be accepted, 
have preparations well "in hand. Mr. Gregory opposed an order being

J. T. I>eaville, of this city, has just granted by the court. He contended that 
been making a tour among many of the there was nothing by way of affidavit 
canneries. He was down to Sooke the i in connection with the argument to show ' 
other day and reports that in the har- the value of the smelter, 
bor there a large force of men are en- | His Lords-hip ruled in favor-of the al- 
gaged building net sheds and in making i lowing the acceptance of the offer, as the 
other preparations for fishing. They j majority was in favor of it. 
had, hojwever, been hindered some of gome 0f the unsecured creditors^ are 
late by rough weather. Up on the Fraser 9tin dissatisfied with the couree pro- 
the only canneries showing any sign of posed, and threaten to appeal àtrainst 
activity were the Brunswick, Todd’s, the decision of the court-in this matter, 
the Star, Brunswick *No. 2, on Canoe | h was also decided by His Lordship 
pass, and the Phoenix. There seemed to . ^at: before anything could be done that 
be nothing doing at any of the other $10,000 should be deposited in court by 
canneries. the purchasing company in order to pro-

On the American side, according to a vi<ie f0r the expense already incurred, 
letter which Mr. Deaviile has received,

Young Man From» Victoria Lost His Life 
on Monday.

Thomas Scott, of this city, was drowned 
between Sooke and) Otter Point Monday 
while returning in a sloop, from Jordan 
river, where he had been fishing. The un
fortunate occurrence was reported to the 
police early this morning by Richard Cains, 
a fisherman, of Sooke, who was his com
panion on the trip. According to the state
ment made by Cains to Sergeant F. Murray, 
of the provincial police, the circumstances 
were as follows:

Scott and Cains left Sooke harbor about 
five o'clock Monday morning' in a sk>op 
for Jordan river. Arriving there they fished 
for a while „ and started to return about

4il don’t care for tea, thank you,” ^he

you speak of your mother,” ehe said. 
“I came here 'hours ago in answer to a 
note of invitation from a Qady w.ho 
wrote that she was a friend of Mr. 
Knight, whom I am engaged to marry. 
I was shown into this room, and expect^ 
ed every moment that my hostess or Mr. 
Knight would come to me. But noboay 
came. When I wanted to find someone 
to take the message, I discovered that 
the door was locked. Ever since, I have 
been calling and trying to get out. If 
this is Eastern hospitality, It does not 
suit my Western ideas, I assure you. 
Now, if you w-ill kindly let me pass, I 
will go, as I have been kept here long 
past the time at which my father expect
ed me.”

“I will make you understand,” he an
swered.

CHAPTEIR XVII.
Behind the High) White Walls.

Sir Peter had left Lord Waverley and 
“Whait is the motive, then?" she to- Lady Drayton at the hotel in Tangier

qui red, her eyes fixed wistfully on the from which Eve had disappeared. When
curtain over the door, behind which the he had come steaming back from Gibral-
woman had just disappeared. tar at the Lily Maid’s best speed, he

“I suppose you would not believe me, landed at ottee, and went immediately ho 
signorina,’’ said tiro man with another join hi6 frieDd ^ ag j ^ in, the
of his glittering smiles, “if I told you___. » .. , _
that it was entirely lor the delight ot â- “o l hlS V1Slt
your society." £ Xema- Hls Question was:

..XT t J j.,, , . , _ . , I® there any news of Eve?"
No, I should not, exclaimed the girl, There was nothing which might be

.. ,, , , , called news, except that the police were
Vt ell, then, it would be useless tor ef opinion that the girl must have been 

me to swear that in the beginning it was hurried away into the interior of the 
so. Now, however, since I have seen country,, where her kidnappers might 
yon, I can- truly say that, were there no think themselves safe. 
ot her, reason, such a one would be suffi- happened sometimes to the country be- 
oient.” hind Tangier—the country among the

“Is it true that yon and your mother hills, where the law was a mere word, 
even know Mr. Knight, whom I was pet understood t'o have much meaning 
asked here to meet?" demanded Eve des- except for cities. Lord Waverley had 
perately. learnt to know this during his winter

The man shrugged Ms shoulders. “We ;n Tangier, and he thought that prob- 
have not the pleasure of the gentleman’s ably Sir Peter Markham knew it also; 
acquaintance—as vet.” but they did not speak t'o one another of

“Why do you say ‘as yet’?" the girl any vague fears which lurked' in the 
anxiously questioned. background of their minds. Each tried

“Because my mother, who is one of to encourage the other; and Sir Peter 
the cleverest women living, has now really had1 something to build upon, since 
gone to Gibraltar with -the object u, his conversation with Dick Knight, 
meeting him.” Waverley listened eagerly to all Sir

“You speak in riddles!” Eve ex- Pet’er had to tell, but did not look entire- 
claimed. I suppose that amuses you, but" ly convinced at the end of the story, 
it does not amuse me at ail. I may tell “You don’t think the fortunevteller wo- 
you—since you have expressed the wish man will keep her word, I see," said Sir 
t’o please me.” Peter.

“I really do not see why I should not “If it were only that, I confess I 
give you an answer to the riddle, dear should have more hope, ” Waverley re- 
signorina. I was advised to be cautious, plied. “But—er—perhaps that ex-secre- 
and to keep away from you altogether, tary of yours may be a very good1 fellow, 
but though I have usually found it wise I should be sorry to misjudge him. Still, 
to act upon my mother’s advice, I could we can’t help thinking of the temptation 
not resist the temptation to go against to him to put you off the track if he 
it on this one occasion. Having disre- knew anything at ail about Miss Mark- 
garded her counsel so far, I may go a ham’s whereabouts. He made love to 
little further; for cert'ainiy when- your heir behind your back, you know, Sir 
little visit to ns comes to ,an end we Peter, and though I daresay he did it 

p , shall both—my mother and I—be out of on impulse, and all that—which wae
-'e was tempted to retort; “Then reach of that redoubtable father of : some excuse for him—it wasn’t quite the

When about half-way betweennoon.
"Otter Point and -Sooke, Scott went forward 
to lower the sail and In some manner lost 
hls footing, stumbled and fell overboard. 
Cains, who was steering, brought the sloop 
about and- made for the s-pot where he,had 
seen Scott struggling in the water, but 
could find no trace of him. He searched for The result of the decision by His Lord- 

tiie Columbia Fisheries Company, Limit- ship has been cabled to Mr. Matson in 
ed, is only preparing for a third pack.
The Semiahmôo, one of the largest can
neries on the coast, will not be running 
this year. The Henry F. Allan Com
pany was also not making any prepar
ations, and, as stated aibove, the B. C.
Packers’ Association will not operate 
across the boundary line this year. It 
is stated that they paid heavily for fish 
there caught last season, and under the j 
present outlook will be content to con
fine their business to this side of the

fifteen or twenty minutes and then proceed
ed to Sooke. Neither Scott nor himself, he 
said, had been drinking, and there had 
been no trouble between them. He had 
known the former about six years and un
derstood he was subject to fits. He also 
thought that iScott was a good swimmer.

London, so that the deal will probably 
now be consummated.“I am sorry that our desire to keep 

you under our roof as long as possible 
does not please you,” said the young 
man, planting himself ostentatiously in 
front of the girl when she made a 
quick movement as if to fit past him to 
the door. “It has been strictly enjoined 
upon me by my mother not to let you 
take leave until she can entertain- you.
I am a dutiful son. I must obey her. 
Meanwhile, let me do what I can to 
make your stay in our house agreeable.”

“\ou are talking nonsense,” said Eve, 
angrily, her voice trembling, though she 
tried to keep it bravely steady. “A 
wicked and cruel trick has been played 
upon me. But I assure you, everyone 
concerned in it will have cause for re
gret when once my father knows the

The young man smiled, and showed 
very handsome white teeth. He also 
twisted liis moustache, which was small, 
black, and curled up in foreign military
fashion.
tentative of a certain type, and evident
ly he was fully awake to all his attrac
tions.

"If you were a woman of the world, 
signorina,” he said, “you would reflect 
tiiiit threats are seldom politic, never
Polite.

C. M. Hutchinson, of Waterloo, Ont., ac
companied by Mrs. and Miss Hutchinson, 
is at the Driard hotel. Mr. Hutchinson, is

. manager of the Seagram distillery at 
j Waterloo. Mr. Seagram to also largely in

terested in running horses and occupies 
the unique distinction of having won the 

j “King's Plate” race, which is run at To- 
, , j ronto on the 24th of each May, for ten suc-
b031?.x1ar5/ . ^ ! cessive seasons, a break of one race being

Kith Amencans new surveys are toe lost on, tle tweltth trlal> atter wh-cll bg
order of the day. These have to be sncceedea ln wlnnl tw0 
made to order to see if the eannerymen . Hutchinson 
conform with the regulations existing, ! forn]a 
and which provides that'no trap can be 
placed in water over 65 feet deep. The 
United States war department, under ; 
which it is said that the laws of navi- 1 ^on,'3"v" T 6hle wl1'^l,slt st- John- N-ti- a°a 
gation come, has interested itself in the th® St’ L,oul® before returning,
matter, and has given ai! canners notice an exPects to -be away several months, 
to have a new survey made, and to have 
a map of their trap’s location dvawn for 
the department.

Mr. Deaviile has also received letters 
from the north which state that the run 
of occlichans is about over. It was In
tended to start the catching of spring 
salmon on the 8th inst.

J. H. Little, a well known mining man of 
Port Townsend, arrived in the city Mon
day and registered at the Dominion hotel. 
Mr. Little Isi Interested in a number of 
Mount Sicker properties and has every con
fidence that with development they will 
turn ont favorably. He left for that camp 
this morning, and was accompanied by a 
number of friends. They will Inspect the 
Lenora, Tyee and other mines before re
turning. Mr. Little, It Is understood, is 
endeavoring to interest outside capital in 
hls claims.

Strange things
:

Mr.more.
is en route home from Cali-

* * *

Mrs. Thornton Fell left for the Mast on
j

"Wood's Phosphodine,
IV, The Qrt«t English Remedy,
0*4 is an old, well estab-
- J tished and reliable

K preparation. Has been
<*.1 prescribed and need
*57 over 40 years. All drug*

gists in the Dominion 
bJlllhx of Canada sell andx r ' "' •w-f- recommend as being

Qnd itaklndthay*CTreBand
(Ives universal satisfaction. It promptly and 
permanently cures all forms of Aervous Weak• 
less, JSmitsiont, Spermatorrhoea, Jmpoteney, 
ind all effects of abuse or excesses ; the excessive 
ise of Tobacco, Opium or Stimulants, Mental 
ind Brain Worry, all of which lead to Infirmity, 
Insanity. Consumption and an Early Grave.

Price »1 per package or six for $5. One will 
olease, six wiU cure. Mailed prompty on re* 
eipt of price. Send for free pamphlet. Address 

The Wood Company,
Windsor, Ont, Canada, 

Weed’s Phoephodlne Is sold to Vlcterts 
iy all responsible druggists.

Blood is WorthlessHe was rather a fine repre-
t UNLESS CIRCULATED. 

HEALTH IS ASSURED BY THE 
PROCESS OF CURING DISEASE. 

RELIEF IN 30 MINUTES.

MEW;

Sick headache, indigestion, loss of vigor, 
failing" memory, nervousness are al-1 in-Winnipeg, May 10.—The sale of the 

Clarendon hotel for $145,000 from C. F. fallible signs of weakening nerves and irdi- 
Bunnell to C. G. Gregory is announced, rate that your nerves lack rich blood with

which to build up their broken tissues. Dr. 
Agnew’s Heart Cure heals and strength , ns 
the heart and gives it the power to s "ill 

Already permits for 760 structures, rich blood coursing through the veins, wi-.m
most diseases disappear as by magic. It 
relieves heart disease in 30 minutes and Is

But you are something much 
m",v charming, a fresh and beautiful 
tonne girl; and though you may be in
judicious, I assure you a man ot my 
temperament does not bear malice to
wards 
wish of

Lord Strafhcona has given $1,000 to 
Rat Portage hospital.a woman of your charm. Any 

yours, except to leave our house, 
l shall h-ave great pleasure in
me."

valued at $2;318,300, have been author
ized by the building inspector this sea- a wonderful cure.

Dr. Agnew s Ointment cures piles in me 
to three days. 33c.

grant-

son. 17
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Cash Grocers.

i-
J
1

CHEESE
tot you to learn now, and
kinds.
pi palate Phaser, 
pion g epicures.

remember

iditi >i.
;heese, each 5c.
, each 10c.
to jars, to dear, 25c.

I

Grocery Co., L<L,
42 Government Street

ocery Co., Ltd.
39 and 41 Johnson Street

t

ceived
IPMENT OF

;

oney f
15c.
25c.
65c.
75c.

$1.50
25c.

1

SATISFACTORY YEAR.

.nnual Meeting of the B. C. Electric 
Railway Company’s Employees’

Sick Benefit Association.

Ths second annual meeting of the B. 
• Electric Railway Company’s Employ
s’ Sick Benefit Assodation was held in 
le company’s car shed Wednesday 
ig, when a very gratifying balance 
leet was presented to the members, 
fter the regular routine business had 
ten disposed of, a vote of thanks to the 
resident and officers of the assodation 
as proposed by Mr. Dewar, seconded 
f Mr. Barr, and carried unanimously. 
The election of officers for the incom- 
ig year was then proceeded with, when 
le following were elected: A. T. Gow- 
rd, president; W. Gibson, vice-presi- 
ent; W. H. Smith, secretary; J. G. 
lattersby, treasurer; T. N. Corder, W. 
rmstrong, V. Dempsey and D. Dewar, 
lanaging committee.
A vote of thanks to the company for 
s generous donation to the society’s 
ind and for the support tendered by the 
ical management, which has so largely 
mtributed to the success- ■ of the 
iation financially and otherwise since 

inception, was passed amidst much 
nthusiasm.
At the conclusion- of the meeting, 

hose present sat down to a supper pro- 
ided by several of the members, when 
earty justice was done to the many 
ood things so thoughtfully provided by 
hem.
The B. C. Electric Railway Company 

i to be congratulated on the goodwill 
nd friendliness which exists between ail 
apartments of its business, and the suc- 
ess of this association- is eloquent proof 
f what can be accomplished when capi- 
il and labor work together for each 
ther’s welfare.

even-

asso-

.8

>Gus Earsman, of Auckland; and F. W. 
tmmers and W. 8. Ritchie, of New Zea- 
ind, are staying at the Dominion.

LOOD POISON OFTEN RESULTS 
[rom paring corns with razors. Wise 
bople use Putnam’s Painless Corn and 
► art Extractor, the standard cure of 
Imerica and Great Britain, for ail sorts 
t corns, warts and bunions. Use only 
utnam’s.

eon*.
LPH—At New Westminster, on May 7th, 
the wife of A. F. Rolph, of a son. 
ETCHER—At Revelstoke, on May 7th, 
the wife of James Fletcher, of a son. 
TTEN-BURY—On the 11th Inst., the wife 
of Francis M. Rattenbury, of a daugh
ter.

Edisto.ELLMA1NE—On April 6th, at 
Daihonsie street, Ashfleld, the wife of 
F. E. Rellmaine, of a daughter.

ODY—At Fernle, on April 27th, the wife 
of George Cody, of a son.

AIRFIELD—At Fernle, on April 25th, the 
wife of Wm. Fairfield, of a daughter.

MARRIED.
!ECHT-DANIELS—At Vancouver, om May 

7th. by Rev. R. N. Powell, Charles W. 
Hecht and Miss Elizabeth E. Daniels.

DIED.
[ARVEY—At Revelstoke, on May 4th, W.

J. Harvey, aged 35 years.
:i-:WIT>X—At Vancouver, on May 10th, 

John Webb Hewt-on, aged 45 years. 
COULER—At New Westminster, on May 

10th. Rev. Thomas Scouler, aged 61 
years.

FOR SALE
Residence ef Mr. W. J. Smith.

HILLSIDE AVENUE
Tenders will be received up to boon ot 

feth June, 1904, for the purchase of Lota 
B5 and 266, Block 13, Hillside Extension 
f Work Estate, with brick residence there- 
n. Highest or any tender not necessarily 
ceepted.

CREASE & CREASE,
Victoria, B. C., 

Solicitors for the Mortgagee.
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