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- “Monsieur," I began, “the spy in the 
hpuse is named Martin.”

“Ah!” cried Monsieur.
Louis Martin.... How he knew— But go 
on. The others—”

“I lay the night in the Rne Coupe- 
jarrets, not far from the St. Denis gate,"
I said, still beating about the bush, “at 
the sign, of the Amour de Dieu. O 
site is a closed house, shuttered with 
iron from garret to cellar. You can
enter from a court behind. It is here "Then -we will go there alone, we 
that they plot.” two, and kill him! Kill the three!”

Monsieur’s brows drew together, as if He laughed. But not à man in 
he were trying to recall something half France felt less mirthful, 
remembered, half for gotten. “You would have me kill my

“But the men,” be cried, “the men!” “He would have killed you.’!
“They are three. One a low fellow “That makes no difference.” 

named Ponton.” / I looked at him, groping after the
“Pontou? The name is nothing to me. thoughts that swayed him, and catching 

The others?” He was leaning forward at them dimly. I knew them for the 
eagerly. I knew of what he was think- principles of a proud and honor-ruled 
ing—the quickest way to reach the Rue man, but there was no room for them 
Coupejarrets. in my angry heart.

“There are two others, Monsieur, I ‘Monsieur,” I cried, “will you let. 
said slowly.. “Y.oung men—noble.” /three villains go unpunished for the

I-looked at him. But no light what- sake of one?” It'- was what I hac
eT“Their

Then,, seeing, him unsuspecting, the “Of two: Gétvais de Grainmorit is 
fury in my heart surged up and cov- also of my blood.”
ered every other feeling. I burst out: “Monsieur would spare him as well—

“Gervais de Grammont and the him, the ringleader!”
Comte de Mar.” "He is my cousin.”

He looked me in the face, and he “He forgets it.”
knew I was telling the truth. Unex- “But I do "not."
pected. as it was, hideous as it was, yet ‘Monsieur, will you have no ven- 
he knew I was telling the trutln geance?”
, I had seen cowards turn pale, but Monsieur looked at me. 

never the color washed from a brave “When you are a .man, Felix Bronx,
man’s face. The sight made my fin- yOU know that there - à re other
gets itch to strangle that gray-eyed things In this world besides vengeance, 
cheat. . , , You will know that some injuries can?

With a cry-, Monsieur sprang towards aot be.avenged. You will know that a
gentleman cannot use the same weapons 
that blackguards use to him.”

“Ab, Monsieur]” I cried. “Monsieur 
is indeed a nobleman !” But I was 
furious with him for it.

He turned abruptly and paced down 
the room. The dog, which had been 
standing at his side, stayed still, look­
ing from him to me with puzzled, trou­
bled eyes. He knew quite well some­
thing was wrong, - and vented hie feel­
ings in a 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 least,” I cried in desperation, 
“Monsieur has the spy.”

He laughed. Only a man in utter 
despair could have laughed then as' he 
did. :

“Aye.. But I have remejpbered mine."
“Monsieur! Monsieur cannot mean 

to let him go scot-free?”
But rifis eyes told me that he did 

mean it.
“Then,” I said in 

amazement, ‘Monsieur forgives him?”
•His face set "sternly.
“No,” he answered. “No, Felix. He 

has placed himself beyond my forgive­
ness.”
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“You lie, you -cur!” >
“No, Monsieur,” I gasped ; “It is the 

truth.” v
He let me do then, and laid his hand 

on the collar of. the dog, who had 
sprung to hie aid. But Monsieur. had 
got a hurt from whidh the dumb, beast’s 
loyalty could not defend him. He stood 
with bowed head, a man stricken to the 
heart’s core/ Full of wrath as. I was, 
the tears came to my eyqg for Monsieur.

He recovered himself.
“It is some damnable mistake! You 

have been tricked!”
My rage blazed up again.
“No! They tricked me once, 

again! Not this time. I knew not who 
they were till nqw, when I talked with 
Marcel. The two things fitted.”

“Then it is your guess! You dare to

T , T . , . - . . “Even, the spy to wreak vengeance
No*, I kno -. 1 on consoles you somewhat Felix?., But

too exc.ted to remember ^espect ’Shall does it seem tp yoa fair that a .tool
I tell what ^ tbe.se JJ®* should be punished when the leaders go
had never seen-Çf. le Comte nor M. ,
d£.<?ïam?°0tJbt^re' °n®.wae “No, Felix.. He shall be" pW«6»i
shouldered and: .heavy, with a black ., t h* betrav acain ”
bS?rd anda ^ bl’“£ “?wl,-whom the He passed me in' hie dreary walk.
0t^Cw!-d"6e!'!!n- ^he fou,nger Half a dozen times he passed» by.me, * 
called Etienne, Mil and slender with broken-hearted man. striving to collect 
gray eyes amt.-fair hair And like Bis courage to take up his life ohce 
Monsieur-’ I emg, suddenly aware of more. But Y thought he would never

-s srAtoktirtst.'y»
n«T ! He speaks j&e Monsieur. Hehas wi„ forgive her child’s, but a father can 
Monsieur's lau»./* I war-blind not to -nât6er torget hok forgtve the crime of 
see it. I beiieVè- that was why I loved the-eon who beam his name.

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

Monsieur laid that kind hand oh .my 
shoulder. ' •

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

CHAPTRE X.
Lucas and'“Le Gaucher"

I cursed myself for a fool that I had Shawnlgan Lake .... 10:20 
carried the tale'to Monsieur. It should Duncan lia»
have been my business to keep a still Chemainoa  .............. 11:32
tongue and go kill Yeux-gris mÿsélf. i£_7»mitli .......... }î:5?
For this.last it was not yet too late. Ar WeninVton"............ if. 53

n/T to kïl mÆw™! fnr Bàcurslon rates "in effect between all points, good going Saturdays and Sunday»; re. 
corridor, and to him I gave the word for turning not later than Monday.
Vigo. I tore away from his eager 
questionings and hurried to the gate.

In the morning I had not been atije 
to get in, and now T could no more get 
out. By Vigo’s orders, no man might 
leaVe the house.

Vigo was after the spy, of course.
Monsieur knei# the traitor now; tie would 
inform Vigo, and the gates would tie 
open for honest men. But that might 
take time and I conld not.’ wait five 
minutes. I had the audacity to cry to 
the guards:

“M. le Duc will let me pass ont. I 
refer you to M: le Due.”

(To be Continued.)
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“With a Cry Monsieur Sprang Towards Me” Dry Goods and Millinery Importer, Douglas St.

side of the door. What I tell you has 
leaked otit bit by bit from Lucas, for 
Monsieur keeps bis mouth shut. The up­
shot of the matter was that Grammont 
goes at Lucas 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 be 
went id each company it would be for- 

M. Je Comte swore he would 
back - under his father’s roof if 

M. le Duc crawled to him on his knees 
to beg him.”

“Ab!” I cried; “and then?”
“Marry, that's all. M. le Comte went, 

straight out of this gate, without house 
or squire. And we have not heard a 
wool of either of them ’binge.”

He paused, and when Thndiè 
ment, said, a trifle aggrieved ï

“Ell bien, yarn take it calmiÿ, bnt yon
would not had you been here. It was ____ . „
an altogether lively affair. It wouldn t- aim so much. /) ■ 
surprise me a whit if some day Mon- “It was he whom you would not be- 
sieur should be attacked as he drives tray?"
out He’s not one to forget an injury, “Aye. That wee before I ^n 
this M. Gervais de Grammont.” Thinking of the trust I had given

At the name, intelligence flashed over him, my wrath boiled up again. Mon- 
me, sudden and clear as last night’s sieur took me by the shoulder 
lightning-gleam. Yet this thing I looked at me as-, if he would look 
seemed to - see was so hideous, so hor- -through me to, thfc naked soul, 
rible, that my mind recoiled from it. “How do ’ I know that you are not 

“Marcel,” I stammered, shuddering, lying?” ... .
“Marcel—” “Monsieur dee$Akpow it.”

“Yes,” hé answered after a moment. 
“Alas! yes, I know it.”

He stood looking at me with the 
dreariest face I ever saw—the face of 
a man whose soo has sought to murder 
him. Looking tiaqjt on it now, I won­
der that I ever Went to Monsieur with 
that story. I wonder why I did not 
bury the shame And disgrace of it in 
my own heart, at whatever cost keep it 
from Monsieur. Bnt 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 nothing else. I knew 
that I pitied Monteur, yet I Hardly felt

JUST ARRIVED BY MAILproceeded in a low tone to disobey. Vigo.
"Enfin, as I said, the two " younger 

gentlemen were quite sans le sou, for 
things had come to a point where M. 
le Duc looked pretty black at any ap­
plication for funds—he has other uses 
for his gold, you see. Qne day Mon­
sieur was expecting some one to whom 
he was to. pay a thousand pistoles, and 
to have the money handy ne put It in 
a secret drawer in his cabinet in the 
room yonder. The man arrives and 

course’ Just like that to Mayenne him- ja ’’ taken to Monsieur’s private room/ 
self. You greenhorn! It is as much 
as our lives are worth to side openly 
with Navarre. ‘The League may at­
tack us any day.”

% know," I said uneasily. Every 
chance word Marcel spoke seemqd to 
dye my guilt the deeper. “But what 
has this to do with M-Gè Comte's mar­
riage?” I asked him. >

“Why,, he was more than half a 
Leaguer. Perhaps he is one now. Some 
say he and Monsieur were at daggers 
drawn 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 M. de Gram- 
mont."

(Continued from Last Sunday.)
Not

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

“What! is be married?'”
“Ob, by no means. Monsieur would 

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

- “we're Navarre's men now.”
“Of course,” said L '
"I suppose you wou(d say ‘of
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neverever.
comeI Monsieur gi ves him h(s orders and goes 

to the cabinet for his 
pistoles there!" :

pistoles. No
• -r.ro

Marcel paused dramatically. ' “Arid 
what then ?" À asked.
•“Well, it -appears he had pnee shown 

M". le Cûmte-vthe trick oX the. drawer, 
so-he sent for him, not to accuse him, 
mind you. For M. le Comte is wild 
enough, yet Monsieur did hot think he 
would steal pistoles, nor would he, I 
will stake my oath.' No, Monsieur 
merely asked him if he had ever shown 
any one the drawer,-and M. le Comte 
answered, ‘Only Grammont.* ”

"And how have you learned all this?"
“Oh, one hears."
“One does, with one's ears to the 

keyhole."
“It behooves you, Felix, to be civil 

to your better!”
I made pretence of looking about

%

w

no com-
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8:55“Mordieu! what ails you? Is some one 
walking on your grave?”

“Marcel, how is M. le. Comte named!”
“The Comte de Mar? , Oh, .do you 

mean bis . nanies in baptism? Gharles- 
Andre-Etienne-Marie., They call him 
Etienne. Why do you ask?. What is 
it?’”

9:30 500me.
5:00“Where Is her

“He sits here. I am page to the 
Duke of St." Quentin. And you?”

“Touche!”'! admitted bitterly enough.
Little Marcel, my Junior, my Unques­
tioning follower in the old days, was 
now indeed my better, quite in a posi­
tion to*, patronize/

"Continue, if you please, Marcel. Ye^.
In parsing, I should liké to ask" you 
how much you heard -of our talk in 
there Just now-.”

“Nothing,” hé' answered candidly.
“When they are ,so far down the 

rooih "one cannot hear a wdrd. In the 
affair of the pistoles they stood near 
the cabinet at. this end. One could 
not help byt hear. Aa for listening at 
keyholes, Î' scorn it.”

“Yes, it is, well to scorn it. People 
have ah "Unpleasant trick of opening 
doors so suddenly.

He laughed* cheerfully.
“Old Vigo caught us, certes. Let's 

see, where was I? Oh, yes, then Mon­
sieur. put, on hie proud look and said, 
if it was a case of no one, but his son 

“Nay, Marcel, you were telling me of a?ld his cousin, he preferred to drop 
M. le Comte and the quarrel." the matter. But M. le-Comte got out

“Oh æ for that, it is easy told. You of tUm what the trouble Was and wents 
see M. le Comte and this Grammont °ff for Grammont,- red as fire. The 
took no interest in Monsieur’s affairs, two together came back to Monsieur 
and they had very little to say to him, and denied up and- down that either 
and he to them. They had plenty of jh!™,knf'.w *ught of Pl8toles- or
friends in Pari», Leaguers or not, and had told o( . JJ>y.,one'
they used to go about amusing them- T,hey »ay it Vi. easy to Bee that Mon­
selves. But at last M. de Grammont ale^ dtd not believe Grammont but 
had such a run of bad luck at jthe he\did not glve hl" th® He- and the
nocketohhtuthMn0lOComre'PstlLd weU™ rirB^TouTd^not“Monsieur I knew not, myse.f the 

tor ^•,eComtotetLrheWwou,d But then Luca, gave a new turn to = £ th^jnen. Now I have

ehar® „hls la8t eou wlth any one Who 'How long has Lucas been here, Mar- My eyes met the secretory’s fixed ex- 
af*:®d- _ „ cei? who is he?” citedly upon me and the words died on

And so would any St. Quentin. * , my tongue Even in my rage I had the
y°u are always P‘P|ng “P for MoSdeur pi8ckedrahta up^Mant^' graoe t0 know that thia was ”<> «<”7 

the St. Quentins.” Monsieur picaea nim up at Mantes, .. Monsieur before ennther
“He should have no need In this i?a‘_b®*°re ca™e t<’ Jhe city. And ,.j wi„ tell Monsieur alone.”"

house ” if he spies on MonsicurB enemies fis **Vah —.e w » ..... »»
We Jumped up to find Vigo standing well as he does on this household, he te rejoined impatiently.

behind us. of bl. fth ‘ “No,” I persisted. “I fust tell Mon-
"Wnat have you been saying of Mon- long noae hls ln everything, let'me • alone”

«leur?” He sew in my face that I had strong
“Nothing, M. Vigo,” stammered the when Monsieur m|ssed the plstoles^ S° re8aons for asking lt^ and 8aid to the

“I only said M. le Comte—” . then, quite on his own account, with- ,eCretary:
"You are nob to discuss M. le Comte. out an7 orders, he took two.of the men “You may go Lucas ”

Do you hear?” and searched M. de Grammont’s room Lucas protetied.
"Yes, M. Vigo." And in a. locked chest of his which “M. le Duc will be- wiser not to see
“Then obey. And you, Felix, I shall btey forced open they found five Hun- Mm alone. He is not to be trusted,

have a little Interview with you short- dred of the pistoles ln the very box perchance. Monsieur, this demand cov-
ly” Monsieur had kept them In.” ers an attack on your life.”

"As you will, M. Vigo,” I said hope- An J then. The warning nettled my lord. He
leesly. Marcel made a fine gesture. answered curtly:

He went off down the corridor, and “And then, pardieu ! the storm broke. “You may go.”
Marcel turned angrily on me. * M. de‘ Grammont, raved like a mad- “Monsieur—”

“Mon dieu, Felix,' you have got me man. He said Lucas was the thief and “Go!”
into a nice scrape with your eternal had put half the sum in bis chest to di- Lucas passed’ out, giving me, as he 
chanting of the praises of Monsieur, vert suspicion. He said it was a plot went, a look of hatred that startled me. 
Like as not I shall get a beating* for It. to ruin him contrived between Monsieur But I did hot pay it much heed.
Vigo never forgets.” and his henchman, Lucas. It is true “Well!” exclaimed Monsieur.

“I am sorry.” I said. "We should enough, certes, that Monsieur never But by this time I had bethought 
not- have been talking of It.” liked him. He threatened Monsieur's myself what a story it was I had to

"No, we should not. Come over here life and Lucas’s. He challenged Mon- tell a father of his son. I could not 
where we can watch both doors, and sieur, and* Monsieur declined to cross blurt it out in two words. I stodd si-
1*11 tell you the rest before the old swords with a thief. He challenged lent, not khowing how to start,
lynx gets back." j Luca*, arid "Lticas triok the cue, from “Felix! Beware how much longer

We eat down close together, and Be Monsieur. I was not there—on either geu abuse Stf patientât”

9:10And 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 ill of Monsieur’s cousin, Felix? 
For I would say, at the risk of a-broken 
head, that he is a sour-faced churl. 
You cannot deny it You never saw 
him.”

"No, nor M. le Comte, either”
“Why, you have seen M. le Comte!"
“Never. The only time he came to • 

St. Quentin I was laid up in bed with 
a strained leg. I missed the chase. 
Don’t you remember?"

“Why, you are I right; 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 the chateau, but it was little 
Joy to me to think on those fortunate 
days when I was Monsieur’s favorite,
I said:

4:158:20
Lv. 4K»Lv. 8:00

>
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It was a certainty, then. Yet ' I 
could not bring myself to believe this 
horrible , thing.
■ ,“I have never seen 
he look?”

“Oh, not at all like Monsieur. He has 
fair bait and gray eyes—que diablg!”

For I ha$t flung open Monsieur’s door 
and dashed in. ; ,.

The Honor of St, -Quentin .
CHAPTER IX.

‘ Monsieur was seated at hie table, 
talking in a low tone and hurriedly to 
Lucas. They started and stored as I 
broke in Upon thém, and then Mon­
sieur cried out to me:

■ “Ah Felix! You have come to your 
senses.”

“I will tell Monsieur all, the whole 
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 open, and shut the door 
into the crirridor,”

Marcel .obeyed, Monsieur turned to

him. .How does THROUGH TICKETS VICTORIA TO CROFTON
VIA WES THOLMB.

Stage leaves dally, excepting Sunday e, connecting with north and southbound 
trains. Doable stage service Saturdays a nd Wednesdays, connecting with morning 
and afternoon trains. Fares froze Victoria: Single, $2.40; Return, $3.80.it.

; “Tell me everything—how you met 
them—all. .Else I shall not believe a 
word of your devilish rigmarole,” Mon­
sieur cried out.

I told him the whole shameful story, 
every word, from my lightning vision to 
my gossip with Marcel in the antecham­
ber, he listening in hopeless silence. At 
length I finished. It seemed hours since 
Vie had spoken." At last he said, “Then 
it is true.” The grayness of his face 
drew the cry from me:

“The villain! the black-hearted vil-

GEO. L. COURTNEY, Diet. Freight and Passenger Agent
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lain!”

V. “Take care, Felix, he is my son!”
I got hold of my "cross and tore it off, 

breaking the chain»
“See. Monsieur, That is the cross on 

which he swore the,plot was not against 
you. fie swore it,' and Gervais de 
-Grammont laughed!' I Swore. ttio. never 
to betray them! Two 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!”-

iMonsietir struck *the words from my 
lips.

“It- is true,” I muttered.
“Were it ten times true, you have no 

right to say it.”
“No, I have noue,” I answered, 

shamed. I might hot 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 prisoners before they 
suspect aught amiss. They are only 
three—he and Grammont and the lack­
ey.”

There are thousands of females all1 over" 
our land who are broken down in, health 
end dragging out » miserable existence, 
overburdened with diseases peculiar to 
their sex, apparently growing old while yet 

, young. Often . they nave pale or sallow 
complexion, hollow, sunken eyes,' with a 
lifeless look; the face has a pinched and 
haggard appearance; they are weak, weary 
and trembling, often extremely nervous, 
starting at every little noise. Many are 
low-spirited, and some are fretful. Some 
are apparently bloodless, with cold hands 
and feet, while others are flushed by an 
unequal circulation of the blood, dizziness, 
and sometimes dimness of vision, loss of 
memory, and often lose of appetite and 
sleep, and are wearied with terrible dreams.

Palpitation cf the heart, nervous prostra­
tion, smothering and sinking spells, short- 
lien 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 present we 
would strongly advise the use of

m
“NoW Fe8'x .wei
I had hardly been able to bold my 

words back while Matcel was disposed THE ONLY WAY
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r Japan and China ports,Monsieur shook his head.
"I cannot do that.”
“Why not, (Monsieur?”
“Can I take my own son prisoner?”
“Monsieur need not go,” 

dering. In hie place I would have gone 
and killed Yeux-gris with my, own 
hands. “Yigo and I and two more can 
do it. Vigo and I alone, if Monsieur 
wo'uld not shame hi in before the men.” 
I guessed at what he was thinking.

“Not evén you and Vigo,” he an­
swered. “Think you I would arrest my 
son like a common > felon—shame him 
like that?”

“He has shamed himself!” I cried. I 
cared not whether : I had a right to say 

; “Hi has forffottqn Jus honor.”

But
They bring health to the broken down, 

energy to the weakened constitution, tone 
up the tired, overstrained nerves, and 
strengthen the weak heart.

Mrs. Edward Jackson, Hall’s Bridge, 
Ont., writes: “For a year I was greatly 
troubled with nervousness and loss of ap­
petite, and could neither sleep nor est.. 
After taking a few boxes. of Miltium'e 
Heart and Nerve Pills I was completely 
cured and - eta recommend them to au
Sufferers.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills SO cent.

8. G. TBBKES,
A. G. P. A.,

Seattle. Wish.I said I, won-
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VICTORIA COLONIST.

IN AN OPEN
Experiences of French 

Who Escaped From 
Caledonia.

BOAT WRECKED AT NEI

Were Ultimately Taken 1 
and Will Be Returm 

Island Prison.

The steamer Miowera broil 
of the arrival of five escapees 
French prison at New Call 
Sydney after sensational eJ 
The men sailed in an open! 
about 2000 miles. They ha 
dure privations on the hazail 
age, and were once nearly she 
There were originally six in I 
but owing to the sixth man! 
a berth on an American sell 
had left the German possess!!

. The six men were employ! 
cobalt mines, which are abl 
days’ journey from Noumea 
were working near a beach I 
greatly assisted them to esca 
escapees, it is stated, are I 
leave men, and as such enjoya 
ber of privileges. The watcl 
them was not strict. Abou 
months ago the men made I 
minds to leave the French ccl 
after several conferences it wi 
that they should Construct I 
There Is a large forest in thl 
of the mines, and in their si 
the men felled trees and cil 
timber. When they had I 
sufficient wood the six se<| 
about building the little era 
so successfully braved the vl 
storms during the long voya 
work occupied some time, bl 
they succeeded in making tl 
which was 20 feet in length! 
were then taken to procure enl 
visions to last for the long I 
altogether a supply sufficient 1 
months. How the goods xi 
talned could not be ascertain! 
thought probable that the nl 
the goods from the store, and] 
them in the forest with the I 
large quantity of bread was] 
until it was like biscuit; am 
supply dt water was obtain^] 
party afterwards secured a set] 
and thus everything was reads 
cruise.

Although supervision at tm 
was very lax, the men did not] 
take too many risks, and it wad 
to steal away in the darknesd 
night. A favorable opportunity 
afterwards presented itself, ï 
men set sail for British NewH 
It may be mentioned that twj 
pârtÿ-hàd* a

The Ruh to New Guild
During the voyage to Née 

favorable weather was met i 
of the time. One night, ho*j 
gale sprang up, accompanied ti 

The little craft wasseas.
about like a cork on the oce 
most of the men were kept i 
ously bailing the water out wi 
hats And boots for about flv< 
Thè storm then abated, but all 
visions had been spoilt by 1 
water.

The men were exhausted
efforts, 
should tu 
not agree, 
sail of British New Guinea th 
tions were favorable and rap! 
ress was made.

ne suggested th 
back, but the othe 
Until within a ft

Driven Ashore
Another storm was encountel 

the little boat with her six oq 
was driven on to the shore of] 
inhabited portion of the Germ] 
session, the boat being cons] 
damaged. Two of the party n 
escaped losing,their lives. Th] 
thrown against a rock and wen 
carried out to sea, but thel] 
panions rushed to their asd 
The men were considerably? 1 
about the body. Several days] 
before they recovered from they 
ing experience. The other foi 
also suffering from the effect» 
voyage. AU were sorry they 1 
New Caledonia, but they quid 
gained their former good spin 
fire was made and much of t| 
that had been saved was dried.

It was certainly not appetizi] 
the men were almost famished | 
greedily of the provisions.

Departure From New Guir]
Next morning four of the pd 

to work to repair the boat wit] 
timber obtained from the foresi 
occupied some time, and after j 
it was decided to make a fresn 
The barrels were replenished 
water and then sail was set fq 
Ireland—-the most northern q 
islands forming the Bismarck] 
pelago. This, part of the jpurt 
cupied over a month. On reach! 
Island the men tramped for mad 
and at last succeeded in securl] 
Plqyment.

All proved to be good workmd 
Escapees told their fellow-worl 
their startling experiences, an] 
even did not disguise the ffti 
they had eteamed from the | 
colony. No notice was taken d 
story for a fime. By some. | 
howler word reached Dr. Had 
ernor of the Bismarck arctil 
wuose headquarters are at Ha 
hohe, that the men were esc&pd 
communicated with the official® | 
Ireland .and aeked that the men] 
be sent to Herbertshohe to in] 
him. Accordingly the men wd 
spatched to the capital. It is a] 
that the men told the governd 
they had left New Caledonia in a 
boat without the permission I 
authorities. They, however, d 
that they were really free men. I

Employed by Governmenl

The most peculiar part of th< 
affair is the fact that two of tl 
after telling their story to the gc 
were given employment by the i 
ities. 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 c. watcl 
The blacksmith was subsequen 
gaged by 'the captain of an Ar 
schooner, which left port short!: 
wards. While engaged in their
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