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“Wlth a Cry Monsieur Sprang Towuds Me

(Continued from Last Sunday.) &

“And so I will, if you're civil.  In the
first place, there was the -question of
M. le Comte’'s marriage.”

“What! is he married?”*

“Oh; by no means. Monsieur would

n't have it. You see, Felix,” Marcel
sald in a tone deep with importance,

. “we're Navarre’s men now.” -

*Of course,” said L it
“l suppose you ~ would ' say ‘of:
course’ just like that to Mayenne him- |
self. You greenhorn! It is as much
as our lives are worth to'side openly
with Navarre.  ‘The ' Leazne may a.t-

tack ‘us any day.” L
c know,” I sald - t;nmny

F?"ﬁ oke

’hy, i . than
A Perhi.pl he is one now. Some

say he and Monsieur were at daggers
drswn ‘about politics; but I warrant

it ‘was about Mlle. de Montluc. They
call her the Rose of Lorraine. She's
the Duke of Mayenne’s own cousin and

_ housemate. And we're king’s men, so

of course it was no match for Mon-
sieur’s son. They say Mayenne him-
self favored the marriage, but our duke
“wouldn’t hear of it. However, the'back-

‘ bone of th'e trouble was IL de Gram-

mont.”

And who may he be?”

"He''s a cousin of the house. He and
M. le Comte are as“thick as ‘thieves.
Before we came to Paris they lodged
together. So when M. le Comte came/
here he brought M. de Grammont, Dare
I speak {ll of Monsieur’s cousin, Felix?
For I'would say, at the rigk of a‘broken
head, that he is' a sour-faced churl.
You cannot deny lt. You never saw
him.” :

*“No, nor M. le Comte eltherl"

“Why, you have 'seen M. le.Comte!”

“Never.
St. Quentin I was Iaid up ‘in bed with-
a strained leg. I mlssed the chase.
Don’t you remem

4““Why, you are rlght' that was 'the
time you fell out of the ‘buttery win-

dow when you were stealing tarts, and|.

Margot got after you with the broom-
stick. I remember very well.”
He was for calling up all our old:

pranks-at tha chatean, but it was little|

joy to mie to think on those fortunate

; day. when I was Monqleur's favorite,

X said

"Na.y, Marcel, you were. telllng me of
M. le Comte and the guarrel”

“Oh as for that, it is easy 1614, You |
ses M, le Comte and fhis Grammont
took no interest in Monsieur's affaits,
and they had very litile to say to him,

They had plefity

i
- ose
 had such a rTun of bad luck at the
* tables that he not only emptied his own

pockets but M, le Comte’s as well, I
will say for M. le Comte that he would

' share his last sou with any one who

asked.”
“Ard so would ‘any St. Quentin”
. '%On, you are always piping up for
the St. Quentins.”
4 “Ko ahould have no need in this

We Jumped up to find Vigo standlnz
behind us. :
*Wnat have you been saying ot Mon-

. sieur?”

“Nothing, M.;V,lgo,” stamme_red the
“I only said M. le Comte—""
“You are nob to discuss M le Comte,
Do you hear?”
“Yes, M. Vigo.”
*“Then obey. And you. Felix, I shall

‘have a little interview with you short-
” ¥ 3

“Ag you will, M. Vigo,” T said hope-

-lessly.

He went oft down the corridor, and
Marcel ‘turned angrily on me. ;
“Mon dieu, Felix; you haye got me

into a mice. scrape  with your eternal

chanting of the praises of Monsieur.

Like as not T shall get a butins‘ for it.

Vigo never forgets.”. =
“I am 8 71 said, ‘e shoul?l

“No, we should not.  Come over here
where we .cin watch both doors, and
Pll tell you ' the rest . _betore the old

. lynx gets back.”

We ut down clm iotether, ud he’

Evnry

The only time 'he came to}.

proceeded in a low torie to disobey Vigo.

“Enfin, as 1 said, the_ two younger
gentlemen were gquite sans le sou, for
things had come to a point where M.
Ie Due looked pretty black at any ap-
plication for funds—he has other uses
for his gold, you see. One day Mon-
siéur was expecting some one to whom
he was to pay a thousand pistoles, and-
to-have the money handy he put:it in
a secret drawer in ‘his“cabinet in the
room yonder The man arrives and
4is” taken " to Monsietr’s priyate rogm:

to the cabinet for his plstoles No
pistoles there!” - 3

Marcel paused dramauca.lly.,‘f “And

wouid stéal plstoles. nor would ‘he, T
will. ‘stake my oath. No, Monsieur

any. one the ‘drawer,-and M. le Comte
answered, ‘Only Grammont.”

“And how have you leamed all this?”

“Oh, one hears.”

“One’ does, with. ones eara to the
keyhole.”,

s & behoovea you, Felix, to be civil
to your better!” .

I made pretence ot looklng about
me.

“Where s he?” :

“He sits here. 1 am page to the

‘Duke of ‘St Quentin. 'And you?”
' “Touche!” 1 admitted bitterly enough.
Little Marcel, my junior, my unques-
tioning follower in the old days, was
now indeéed my better; qutté in a posi-
tion to’. patronize. .

“Continue, if you please, ‘Marcel. Yet;
in paédsing, I should like “to ‘@sk’ you
how much y\ou hea.rd of our talk in
there just now:”

“Nothing,” "~ heé answered ‘candialy:
“When. they are so far down the
room “one cannot- hear ‘& word. 'In the
affair of the pistoles they stood near
the cabinet at this' end. One could
not_help but hear. . As for listéning at
keyholes, 1 scorn it” G
es, It is well to seorn it. ‘People
have an tnpleasant trick of opening
doors so suddenly. .

He laughed cheerfully.

“0ld Vigo caught us, certes. Let's
gsée, where was 1?7 © Oh, yes, theh Mon-
sieur, put, en his proud look and said,
if it was a case of no one but his son
and his cousin, he preferred to drop
the matter. But M: le: Comte got out
of him-wh
off for Grammont, red as‘ fire.  The
two together came back to Monsieur
and denied up”and’ down that “either

¢{0f them knew aught of his plstoles, or
ht.: told’ of .the .secret .t one.
4 v

say it W’an ‘easy 'to’ S‘ ee that Mon-
sieur did not believe Grammont, but
he did not give him the lie, and the

M. le Duc would not accuse a kinsman.
But then Lucas: gave a new turn to
the affair,”

‘How long has Lucas been here, Mar-
cel? "Who i& he?”

“Oh He's ‘a rascal of a Huguenot.
Monsieur picked him up at Mantes;
just before we came to the city. And
if he spies on Monsieur'’s enemies as
well as he does on this household, he
must be a useful man. He has that
long nose of his in everything, let*me
tell you.' Of course he was present
when Monsieur missed the pistoles. So

. {then, quite on his own aeccount, with-

fout any orders, he took two.of the men
and searched M. de Grammont's room.
And in a' locked chest of his which
htey forced open they found five hun-
dred of the pistoles in the very box
Monsieur had kept them in,”

‘Ani then?”

Marcel made a. fine gesture.

“And then, pardieu! the storm broke.
‘I M. -de* Grammont, raved like a mad-
man, He said Lucas was.the thief and
had put half the sum'in his chest to di-
yert suspicion. - He said it was a plot
to ruin him contrived ‘hetween Monsienr
and his hepehman, 'Lucas. It is true
énough, “certes, that 'Monsieur never
liked him. He threatened Monsieur’s
‘life and Lncas’s.’ He challenged Mon-
gieur, and> Monsieur deelined to cross
swords: with ‘a thief. . ‘He challenged

Lucas, ‘and "Lucas took the cue, from
Monsmu:

Monsleur gives him his orders and goes.
Vi w?l of+ either” of them “singe."
; e

5 wonld not hed you been here, !
I{an altoget.her lively affair, It wouldn’ty

merely asked him if he had ever shown:

at the trouble Wu and wenty

matter came near dropping there, for| 0

side of the door. What I tell you has
leaked out bit by bit from Luecas, for
Monsieur keeps his mouth shut. The up-
shot of the matter was that Grammont
goes at Lueas with a knife, and Mon-

sieur has the guards pitch my gentleman|
 into ' the street.

Then M. le Comte
swore a' big oath that ‘he would go with
Grammont.  Monsieur ‘told him if he
went in such company it would be for-
ever. M. le Comte swore he would never
come back -under 'his father’s . roof if|
M. le Due c'rawled to lum on hlS knees
to ‘beg him.”

“Ah!” I eried; “and then?”

“Marry, that’s-all. M. le. Comte went |
straight out of this; gate, without horse
or squire. And ‘we have notr he_ard a
Hen 1 'madé no éom-
rieved? ¢
* ealmly, but you
It was

paised; ahd W
f, faid, ’n"?é‘rlﬁe
ym take it

surprme me a whit it some day Mon-
sieur shonld be .attacked as he drivés
out. He's not one to forget-an injury,
this M, Gervais de . Grammont.”

At the name, intelligence flashed over
me, sudden and eclear - as last- night’s
lightning-gleam. Yet this thing I
seemed to.see was so hideous, so hor-
rible, that my mind recojled from it. '°

“Marcel,” I stammered, shuddermg,
*“Marcel—"

“Mordieu! what ails y(m? Is some one
walking on your grave?”’

“Marecel, how is M. le Comte named"'

“The Comte de Mar? Oh, .do yonl
mean his.names in baptxsn‘;" Charles-
Andre-Etienne-Marie., .- . They ecall - him
Et;enne Why do you. ask?. What is
it?” ]

It was- @& certainty, then.' "~Yet'T
could not “bring myself to believe this
diorrible thing.

J“I have never :seen Him.
he look'?”

“Oh, not at all like Monsieur. He has
fair hai¥ and gray-eyes—que diable!”

For I had flung open Monsieur’s door
and dashed in.

The Honor of st Quantm
CHAPTER IX.
' Monsieur was seated at his table,

How does

talking in a low tone and hurriedly to|”

Lucas. They started and stared as I
broke in upon = them, and then Mon-
sieur cried out to me:

~4Ah Felix!- You have come to your
senses.”

“F will tell Monsieur .all,
story.”

He tested my honesty with a glance,
then looked beyond me at Marcel, stand-
ing- agape in-.the doorway.. ..

“Leave us,* Marcel: .Go: .down-stairs.
Leave that door opes, and shut the door
into the eorridor,” °

Mircel obeyed, —Monsieur turned‘ o
me with a s aile, Lo ;

“Now,, %‘ i

I had hudly been ‘able to hold, - my
words ' back” while Matcel was disposed
: o

“Monsieur, T knew mnot, myself, the
names of those men, Now 1 hnve
found out. They—"

My eyes met the secretary’s fixed ex-
eitedly upon me and the words died on
my tongue. Even in my rage I had the
grace to know that this was no story
to tell Monsieur .before unother.

“Y will tell Monsieur alone.”

“You may speak before M. Lucas
he rejoined Impatiently.

“No,” 1 persisted. “'I fust tell Mon-
sieur 'alone.”’ :

He saw in my face that I had strong
reasons for asking it, and said to the
secretary:

“You may go Luecas.”

Lucas protested.

“M. le Duec will be'wiser not to see
him alone. He is not to be trusted.
Perchance, Monsieur, this demand cov-
ers an attack on your life.”

The warning nettled my lord. He
answered curtly:

“You may go.”

“Monsieur—"

“Go"

Lucas passed’ out,: giving me, 2e he
went, a look of hatred that startled me,
But 1 did not pay it much heed.

“Well!” exclaimed Monsienr.

But by this time I had bethought
myself what a story it was I had 'te
tell a father -of his son. 1 eould not
blurt it out in two words, "I stodd 8i- |
lent, ‘not knowing how to start.

“Felxx'

the whole

& Mbnsdeu’f’s

‘ - |ithem—all.

Beware how mueh Jonger
I yvaa not ‘there-—on eltha:) ;ou abule .y patlewl" : .

“Monsicur,” ‘T began, ‘“‘the spy in the
house is named Martin.”

“Ah!” cried "~ Mohgieur. .~ “So it is
Louis Martin,  How _he knew— But go
on. The others—"

“I lay the .night in the Rue Coupe~
jarrets, not far from the St. Denis gate,”
1 said, still beating about the bush, “at
the s:gn of the Amour de Dieu. Oppo-
site is a closed house, shuttered’ with
iron from garret teo..cellar. You ecan
enter from a court behind. It is here
that they plot.”

Monsieur’s brows drew together, as if
he were trying. to recall sométhing half
remembered, half for gotten,

“But the men,” he cried, ‘“the men!”

“They are three. One. a low fellow
named Pontou.” A

“Pontou? The name is nothing to me.
The others?’ He.was leaning forward
eagerly. I knew of what he was think-
ing—the: quickest way to reach the Rue
Conpejarrets.

“There are two others, Monsxeur, I
said  slowly... #Young .men—noble.”

:I7looked-at him.:-But no: light what-

il ever; had ‘hrokenyip npen him.. ... ... -

r#Their- pames,. | nd‘ aie

Then, seeing. him uneuspectmg, the
fury in my  heart surged up .and coy-
ered every other feeling. I burst out:

“Gervais - de  Grammont and the
Comte de Mar.”

He looked :me in the face, and he
knew 1. .was telling the truth. Unex-
pected: as it was, hideous as it was, yet
be knew. I was telling the truth:

I had seen cowards turn pale, but
never the color washed from a brave
man’s ‘face. The sight made my fin-
gers itch to strangle that gray-eyed
cheat. ks

With a cry1Mousieur sprang towards

e,
“You - lie, you rcur!”

Bl Y Monslem,” I gasped
truth,”

He ‘let me go then. and laid his hand
on the collar - of.:the . dog, who had
sprung. to his aid. But Monsieur . had
got a hurt from whiéh the dumb. beast’s
loyalty could not defend him. He stood
with bowed head, a mian stricken to the
heart’s core. Full' of wrath as 1 was,
the tears came to my eyeg for Monslenr

He recovered himself.

“It is. some damnable mistake! You
have - been tricked!” .

My rage blazed up again.

“No! They ‘‘tricked me once. -Not
again! Not this time. I knew not who
they were till’ nqw, when 1 talked with
Marcel. The two things fitted.”

“Then it is your guess! 'You dare to
say—"!

“No; I know?!’ I interrupted . rudely,
‘too éxcited to-remémber ‘espect “Shall
1 tell. what' these men 'were like? T
| had never seen .M. le Comte ‘nor M.
de Grammont -hefere.
shouldered and: heavy, “with a
beard - and -a ‘black  secowl, “whom  the
‘otler ealled “Gefvais. The younger was
called  Etienne, 4411 and slender, ‘with
gray eyes and.. fair hair. And like.
Monsietir-”” 1 ¢ried, suddenly aware of
itx “Mordxeu, he is like, though-
ht:ip ght! Fdce, in voice, in-man-

e speuk&,w:e Monsieur. He has
.18 T wasg~bliid not: to
see it." I belie¥® that was- Why T Joved |
him so much,” :

“I'tl was he wlmm you would not be-

“Aye. - 1That s before I ew.”

Thinking of the trust I ' had given
him, my wrath boiled up again. Mon-
:sieur took me by the shoulder and
looked at me as; if (he would look
‘through me to- h naked soul,

“How do I w that you dre not
‘lying 2"

‘“Monsieur’ do g

“Yes,” he’ ans after a moment.
“Alas! yes, know it.”

He stood looking at ‘me with the

dreariest face I ever saw—the face of
‘a man whose san ‘has sought to murder
him. Looking back on it now, I won-
der that 1 .ever went to Monsieur with
ithat “story. * I wonder why I did not
bury the shame.dnd disgrace of it in
my own heart, at whatever cost keep it
from Monsieur. ‘But-the thought never
‘entered my head then, I was so fall
of black rage against Yeux-gris—him
most of -all, because he had won me so—
that I could feel, gothing else. I knew
that I pitied Mon;sxeur, yet I Bardly felt
it.
!~ “Tell me everything—how you met
Eise' I shall not believe a
word of your devxhsh rigmarole,” Mon-
sieur eried out.

1 told him the whole shameful story,
every word, from my hghtmng vision' to
my gossip with Mareel in the antecham-
fber, he listening in hopeless silence. At
éngth I finished. It seemed hours since

e had spoken. At last he eaid, “Then
it is true.” The grayness of his face
drew the cry from me:

“The villain! tbe black-hearted vil-

“It is the

.lain!"”

“Take care, Fehx, he is my son!”

I got hold of ‘my“cross and tore it off,
breakmg the chainy '

“See, Monsieur. »That is the crose on
which he swore the. plot ‘was not against |,
you. He swore if/ and Gervais de
Grammont Iaughed‘ 1 Swere, tdo, ‘never |
to ‘betray them! “Tivo perjuries!”

I flung the cross op the floor ‘and]
stamped on it, splintering it.

“Profaner!” cried "Monsieur.

“It is no sacrilege!” I retorted. “That
is no holy thing since he has touched
it. He has made it vile—scoundrel, as-
sassin, parricide!”

3 Monsieur strncfk *‘:he words from my
ips.

“It-is true,” I muttered

“Were it-ten times true, you have -‘no
rlght to say it.”

I have mone’ I answered,
shamed I might not speak ill of a St.
Quentin, though he were the devil’s own.
But my rage came uppermost again,

“I can bring Monsieur to the house in
twenty minutes. Vigo and a handful of
men can take them prisonets before they
suspect aught amiss. They are only
three—he and Grammont and the lack-
ey

But Monsieur shook his head.

“I cannot do that.”

“Why not, Monsieur?”’

“Can 1 take my own son prisoner?”’

““Monsieur need not go,” said I, won-
dering. In his place I would have gone
and killed Yeux-griy with my own
hands. ‘Vigo and I and two more ean
do it. Vigo and T alone, if Monsieur
would not shamé him_ before the men.”
1 guessed at what he was thinking.

“Not even you- and Vigo,” he an-
swered. ‘“Think you I would arrest my
‘son -like a common telon—shame him
like that?”

“He has shaméd himself!” I ecried.. I

One was broad- |
black

. hush
ggg %gnsxlfeelsﬂtr eﬁeryu “and d’ l:'éé?

“Ayes ‘But I have remeijered mine.

“Mensieur} Monsienr ecannot mean
to let him go scot-free?”

But ~His eyes told  me
mean it.

“Then,” I said’ in more and more
amazement, “Monsieur forgwes hlm"”

“His fice’ set - sternly.

“No,” he answered. “’\'o Felix. He
has plaved himself beyond my toxnge-
Be\§

“‘Dhen »we will go: there alone, we
two, and kill him! Kill the three!”

He lapghed. But not a man in
France felt less mirthful.

“You would" have me kill my son?’

“He would have killed you.’;.

“That’ makes no difference.”

I looked at him, groping after the
thoughts that swayed him, and ‘catching
at them  dimly.” I knew them for the
principles of a proud ~ and honor-ruled
man, but there was no room for them
in, my angry heart.

“Monsiear,” I - cried, “will ‘you let,
Ahree villains go unpunished -for ~ the
sake of ‘one?’ " It*'was ' what I “had
. meant to do, awhile back but ihe case
| was® ¢Hiriged now. "7

*Of two: - Geétvais de
also’ of my blood.” .

“Monsieur would spare him as well—
him, the rlngleader""

“*He is my cousin,”

“He forgets it.”

“But I do not.”

“Donsieur;  will you
geance?” :

Monsieur looked at me.

“When you are a man, Felix Broux,
you 'wil know that there—4dre ofher
things in this world besides vengeance.
You will know that some injuries can-
not be avenged. You will know that a
gentleman cannot use the same weapops
that blackgnards use.to him.”

“Ah, Monsieur)”’ I cried. ‘Monsieur
is indeed a nobleman!” But I was
furions with him for it.

He turned abruptly and paced down
the room. The dog, which had .been
standmg at his side, stayed still, look-
ing from him to me with puzzled, trou-~
bled eyes. * He Lknew' quite well some-
thing was wrong, and vented his feel-
ings -in " & long, dismal whine. - Mon-
sieur spoke to him; Roland bounded-up
to him ‘and * licked his hand. They
walked up and down together, comfort-
ing: each other.

At Jeast,” I cried m
“Monsieur lms the spy.’

He laughed. Only ‘a man in utter
despair could have laughed then as’ he
did.

“Hven. the spy to wreak vengeance
ofi consoles you somewhat Felix?, But
does. it seem to you fair that a “t@ol
should be pumshed when the leaders go

+free?”’
o shall be pupished

“Nao, . Eehx.. He
‘lest he betray aga.ln

He .passed. me in  his . dreary. walk.
‘Half a dozen times he passed by me, &
broken-hearted man, striving to collect
his courage to take up his life ‘ofice
more. . :But. I. thought he w uld - pever

that he did

e
Gramn‘mnt is

Have  ‘no ven-

desperation,

‘will forgive her child’s, but a fath
_neither forget hok’'forgive the cx‘ime
"the ‘sen who béare his mame. 7

“Ah, Monsieur, you are noble, and I
love you"’ I cried from the depths of
my heart, and knelt to kiss his hand. °

Monsieur laxd that kind hand on my
shoulder.

“You shall serve me. Go now and
send Vigo here. I must be leoklng to
the country’s business,”

: CHAPTRE X, ;
Lucas and:.“Le Gaucher”.

I cursed myself for a fool that I had
carried the tale' to Monsieur.’ It should
have been my- business to keep a still
tongue- and ‘go kill Yeux-gris myself.
For this last it was. not yet 100, late. *

Marcel ‘was hanging about in ‘the
corridor, and to him I gave ‘the ‘word for
Vigo. I tore away ' from his eager'
questionings and hurried to the gate.

In the morning I had not been able
to get in, and now 'l eould no more get
out. By Vigo's orders, no man mxxht
leave th€ house.

Vigo was after the spy, of course.
Monsieur knew the traitor now; he would
inform Vigo, and the gates would be
open . for ‘honest men. But that might
take time and I could not' wait five
minutes. I had the ‘andacity to ecry tof
the guards:

<M. le Due will let me pass ont; 1
refer you to M: le Due.” %

(To be Continued.)

THAT OVER WORKED,
PLAYED OUT FEEL-
ING AMONG WOMEN

There are thousands of females all M’l
ont land who dre broken down’in heslth

W‘"‘ out & miserable existerocs,
o;:rb uwg wxg: diseases ulin: to
i lrlex, parently

o iy it
oomp enon, hoflow, tnnken with
lifeless look; the face has'a pmched and

appearance; they are weak, weary
and trem often extremely mervous,

ltu-tmg at &
low-spirited,

some are fretful.

eet, whllo others are flushed by
uneq!ul circuletion of the blood, dizzine
and somstimes dimness of vision, loss
memory, and often loss of appetite and |
aleop, and sre wearied with terrible dreams.

tion, smothering and sin! spells, short-
xiess of breath and the sensation of pins and
‘needles are all indications of a weakened
condition of the heart; or nervous system,
and should any of them be
would strongly advise the use

MILBURN’S HEART
AND NERVE PILLS

They bring health to the broken down,.
energy to the weakened .constitution, tone
up the. tired, overstrained nerves, and
lt.rengthen the weak heart. e gy

Mrs. Edward Jackson, Hall's Bridge,
Ont., writes: \“‘For a year 1 was greatly
troubled with nervousness: and loss of .y
:petite, and could neither slee
After tak a few boxes. otp Mﬁg
Heart and
cured ‘and: can. recommend them to
sufferers.”

MllburnanﬂmdePﬂllwm"

little noise. Man% !
ome
ero apparently bloodless, with cold hands |

Palpntst.wn cf the heart, nervous prostra- |

.we |

erve Pills I was oompleto.li '

per.box or three boxes for $1.25; all dealers |- ’

cared not whether T had a right to say
Lk, ‘He has .torpotten his honor.” -

&
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Dress and Mantle Making Under the Able Management
e of Muc Hedley.
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Time Table No. 58
TA_K!NG EFFECT SU NDAY, APRIL 29, 1908 -

Bouthbound, | Northbound. Szt.. l;!.n. Southbound

Northbound.
Arrive. Leave, Arrive
P P.M. P.M.

Leave. ? Dully
o AML
VIetorln sescassvecsss 900 VHCtoria oeienscncssn

Shnmgu Lake vovs 10:20 : Snwnlm Lake +v.e
Dupean . .,. vs, 11:00 : T T SRR
Chemainuns - " 9:30 Chemainus seceocnsss
Ladysmith -, Ladysmith

Nanalmo _ Nanaimo ..covecacine

Ar, "Wellington .... B Ar. Wellington ......

Excurilon ntu in e'ﬂect between all polnt ¢, good going Saturdays and /Sundays; re-

roing not later than Monday.

THROUGH TlCKETS VICTORIA TO COWICHAN LAKE

VIA DUNCANS.”
‘ Stage leaves Duncann dally, connaetln: with E & N, tralns, Round trip tickets,
xood for. 15 .days, $5.00.

THROUGH TICKETS VICTORIA TO CROFTON

‘VIA WES THOLME,
Btan {eaves dllly. ‘excepting Sundays, eonnectlng with north and southbound
trains.; Double stage “service  Sat s and Wednesdays, connecting with morning
md dternoon tulns Fuel from. Victoria:  Single, 32.40. Return,

ssssssahee |

'GEO 5 COURTNEY Dut. Freaght a.nd Pauenger Agent

THE ONLY WAY
TICKET AND FREIGBT OFFICE; 75 GOVERNMENT STREET.

PERFECT PASSENGER ‘SERVICE.

+Is maintained by the Great Northern Railway, Its Iluxurious trains belng
.¥ub on fast, time over a completely rock ballasted, dustless roadway.

- AMERICA’S MOST POPULAR RAILWAY.

EXCURSIONS TO ALL POINTS EAST

COME, EVERYBODY, AND TRAVEL ON THE

ORIENTAL LIMITED

The Traln of Comfort. Every mile a picture, and no smoke to spoil the view.

y GREAT NORTHERN STEAMSHIP CO.
8. 8. Dakota will sall from Seattle, June 7, 1906, carrying freight and
.passengers to Jepu and Ching ports.

JAPAN-AMERICA LINE

8 8. Kanagawa Maru salls June 12, 1908, for Japan and China ports,
carrying treight and passengers.

; For nte‘, folders. and full Informatioh, call on or address
8. G. YERKES, _ E. R. STEPHEN,
A G P A, General Agent.
Seattle, Wash, Victoria, B. C.
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: MACHINERY AND ENGINE REPAIRS

“BRASS AND IRON" CASTINGS, PIPE AND FITTIN

CAL ON OR AbORESl HAMGAY &. PATTON
Phone 1022 - No. 7 Jobneon St., Victoria, B. C.
All Work Promptly Attended to, and Ratlefaction Graranteed.
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TWO THOUSAND
IN AN OPEN

éxperiences of French
Who Escaped From
Caiedonia.

ROAT  WRECKED AT NEW

Were Ultimately Taken t§
and Will Be Returnd§
Island Prison.

The steamer Miowera bro
of the arrival of five escapeeg
French prison at New Cal
Sydney after sensational ex
The men sailed in an. open
about 2000 miles. They h4
dure privations on the haza
age, and were' once nearly sh
Phere were originally six in
but owing to the sixth man
a.berth on an American se
had left the German possessii

The six men were employ
cobalt mines, which are . ab
days’ journey from Noumed
were working near a beach
greatly assisted them to  esca
escapees, it is stated, are
Jeave men, and as such enjoyq
ber of privileges. The wate
them was not strict. Abo
months ago the men made
minds to leave the French ¢
after several conferences it wj
that they should c¢onstruct
There Is a large forest in th
of the mines, and in their s
the men felled trees and c
timber. When they had
sufficient wood the six sed
about building the little cra
so successfully braved the
storms during the long voys
work occupied some time, b
they succeeded in making t
which was 20 feet in length
were then taken to procure en
visions to last for the long
altogether a supply sufficient
months. How the goods
tained could not be ascertaing
thought probable that the nf
the goods from the store, and
them in the forest with the
Jarge quantity of bread was
until it was like biscuit; ang
supply of water was obtaine
party afterwards secured a sef]
and thus everything was read
cruise.

Although supervision at th
was very lax, the men did nof
take too maay risks, and it wasg
to ‘Steal away in the darkness
night. A favorable opportunit
afterwards presented itself,
men set: sail for- British New
It may be mentioned that twi

Ad & kSwiedE of Bl
The ‘Ruh. to New Guing
Dul'inka ‘the 'voyagh’ to Ne
fa.vorab weather was met
of the time.>' One night,” hoy
gale sprang up, accompanied B
seas. The little craft was
about like a cork on the ocg
most of the men were kept
ously bailing the water out w
hats dnd boots for about fiv
Thé storm then abated, but all
visions had been spoilt by
water.'
., The men were exhausted
efforts, One suggested thd
should: turm back, but the othe
not agree. Until within a fd
'sall of British New Guinea thi
tions were favorable and rap!
ress was made.
Driven Ashore

Another storm was encounte
the little boat with her six od
was driyen on to the shore of
inhabited portion of the Ge
session, the boat being cons
damaged. Two of the party
escaped losing their lives. T
thrown against a rock and wey
carried out to sea, but ‘thei
panions rushed to their as
The men were considerably
about the body. Several days
before they recovered from the
ing experience. The other fo
also suffering from the effects)
voyage. All were sorry they
New' Caledonia, but they quid
galned their former good spi
fife was made and much of t
that had been saved was dried.

I.t was certainly not "appetizi
thg men were almost famished
srgedily of tke provisions.

. Departure From: New Gui

‘Next morning four of the pa
to “work to repair the boat wi
timber obtained from the fores
occupied some time, and after
it ‘'was decided to make a fresl
The barrels were replenished
water ‘and then sail was set fg
Ireland—the . most northern 4§
islands forming the Bismarck
pelago. This, part of the jourt
cupied over a month. On reach
island the men tramped for ma
and at last succeeded in securi
Ployment.

All proved to be good workmé
esgapees told their fellow-worl
thelr startling experiences, anl
even did npot disguise the fag
they had escased from the
colony. No notice was taken
story for a ftime. By some
how-ser word reached Dr. Hal
ernor of the Bismarck arch
Wudose headquarters are at H#
hohe, that the men were escape
communicated with the officialg
Ireland .and asked that the men
be sent to Herbertshohe to ini
him. Aicecordingly the men w
Spatched to the capital. It is a
that the men told the governg
they had left New Caledonia in §
boat without the permission
authorities. They, however, d
that they were really free men.

Employed by Government

Phe most peculiar part of the
affair is the fact that two of t
after telling their story to the go
Wwere given employment by the @
itles. Two others had sufficient
to keep them for a time, and
Work until their capital was exh
A fifth man secured work as a
Smith, and the sixth as & watc
The blacksmith was subsequent
8aged by ‘the captain of an An
Schooner, which left port shortl
Wards, While engaged in theirjy




