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CHAPTER VII ,—(Continued.)
Great Scott!” he cried suddenly, and
gain, “Great Scott!” followed by other

xpletives of a less unobjectionable

iture.

| said Tony.

Philip approached the window.

“I see nothing in particular,” said |
Philip.

“Don’t you see that woman in a vic-
toria coming up?”

) large for her?”

“Yes; that’'s Josie.”

“Is it really?”

“And I've asked her to lunch here,
and I forgot all about it.”
“And who is Josie?”
“Josephine Fire, my son.
star at the Metro. Immense rivalry be-
tween her and Giralda.”

“You love her also, then?” . Philip

questioned. ;
“Well, you see, when I saw I had no

chance with Giralda. you see, I
was obliged 5 o B 1 o 2 she’s
a stunning girl, is Josie Truth.

is, I fancy I've made her believe it
was she that I went to see seventy-
three nights running.”

“And would you marry her, too,
Tony?"”
“We won't discuss that now,” said

the baronet. “You must join us at
lunch—TI insist. I can’'t stand it alone,
I'm too unnerved.”

“Why, surely!” said Philip. “One
lunch more or lesg.” He threw up his
hands.

“We've just got to lunch again. I
can't go and tell Josie I've forgotten
her, can I? Come along. And, look
here—of course, I mustn’t mention Gir-
alda to her. It wouldn’t be quite nice;
she already has her suspicions. But
vou. You must bring the conversation
round to Giralda. Josie’s certain to
know a lot of useful things about her.
You must be very interested in Girailda.
Understand?”

“Me?”

“Yes, you! Now, then! Her carriage
has stopped. Quick!'®®

CHAPTER VIIL

Josephine’'s Theory.

‘“Now, what can you offer us for
lunch, Dumilatre?”’ asked the baronet.

“Well,” Josephine Fire broke in.
“Oysters we'll begin with—Colches-
ters.” ¥

“Certainly, madame,” Dumilatre re-
sponded.

‘“And then a bit of lobster mayon-
naise,” Josie proceeded.

Dumilatre forced himsglf to smile.

“And then chicken,” sgid-Josephine.

“Yes, madame, certainly:?

‘“And ‘then some rice ripe Gorgon-
zola.” !

“And the wine?”’ Tony asked.
“Oh,. T leave that to you,”
Josephine. “But ‘fizz, of course.”
She looked round for applause at the
two men and (the high priest and the
two acolytes, and ‘they all applauded.
Josephine was one of your successful
artists who have never doubted that
their success is the most beneficient
result of a reign of absolute justice
in the world. She had a self-confidence
which nothing could shake, and the
situation to which she did not find her-

self equal had not yet arisen.

As Philip scanned surreptitiously her
black eyes and heavy lips, her ample
coiffure, her rich and strictly confined
form, her long, pointed finger nails,
and her general lavishness, he thought
—he could not help thinking—of the
violent. contrast between her and the
woman of the portrait, and he stood
amazed before Tony’s all-embracing
catholicity .in love.

The second luncheon proceeded to
the perfect satisfaction of Josephine,
who took entire charge of it, and led
both the eating and the talking. And
Philip saw himself freed from ,the ne-
cessity of importing Girglda into the
conversation, for Josephine remarked
almost at once:

“TI've got her dressing room.”

“Whose dressing room?” Tony de-
manded,

“Giralda’s, naturally! It's the best in
the theatre; and I ought to have had
it before, really. I made Talkee-talkee
give it-me-last night. That’'s why I'm
in such. a good humor this morning.
It's a good thing for you he did give
it to me; otherwise I should have been
in an '‘awful temper, and you know
how I am when I'm crogs. I'm charm-
ing when I'm cross, ain’t 1?”

‘“What's your theory about Giralda,
Miss Fire?”- Philip put in,

“Oh! So you've opened your mouth
it last, Mr. Masters!” the bright angel
observed, with gaiety.

“1 am always afraid of chattering too

said
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! much,”

e | least, it isn’t a theory.
“The lady with a purple hat five sizes

=

Philip replied meekly.
“Masters has been in the inquest,”
“So the thing’s on his
mind. Besides, he's rather interested
in Giralda.”

“"Uh!” answered Josephine, carelessly.
She had only one genuine interest in
life—herself; but even she could not

| refuse to discuss the tremendous topic
| of the day. “Well, I've got a theery. At

It's a cert. I
know. T guessed it the “very moment
Talkee-talkee told me that Giralda had
sent word that she couldnt play.”
“And it is?”
“The Marquis, of course.”

“Which Marquis? There are so

| many, and they are all alike.”
The other

“But surely if you are interested in
Giralda you know about' Tote,” said
Josephine. “The Marquis of Standego.
They've ‘run off together. That's what
it is. He’s younger than she is and as
mad asg a hatter. They've run off and
got married, and they're Shamming
dead for a time, on account of his re-
lations. She only kept him at arm’s
length for the sake of- appearances,
and she was quite right. Poor girl! I
don’t blame her. I pity her, He drinks,
you know.”

“Standego has disappeared, too?”
Tony asked with gloomy astonishment.
He knew all about ‘the Marguis, and
was filled with fear,

“Have you seen him lately?” Josie
demanded curtly, with the air of treat-
ing a foolish question as it deserved
to be treated.

“No,” said Tony.

‘“Have you seen him
vanished ?”

“I don’t think so.”

‘“Well, there you are!” she clinched
the dialogue triumphantly. “Didn’t I
tell you I knew? Yes, fill it up, and
your own, too, and try not to look like
an undertaker at his mother’s funeral,
Mr. Masters.”

Her generous laugh rang
the reom.

A footman intruded upon the feast.

“A person wishes to speak to you on
the telephone, 8ir Anthony,” said the
footman in a tone of discreet but sin-
cere apology.

‘“What sort of a person?’ The query
came from Josephine,

“The person is at the Metropolitan
theatre, and wants to know if Miss
Fire is here with you, Sir Anthony.”

“She is,” said Miss Fire.

“The person wishes to speak to Miss
Fire.”

“Who is it?”
emptorily.

The footman had to.consult the tele-
phoné. He returned, and said: ¥

“M?. Varcée. of Scotland Yard.” ~

Josephine was genuinely taken aback,
but she quickly recovered. :

“If Mr. Varcoe, or Parcoe, wants to
speak to me in such a hurry as all that
let him ecome round here; eh, Tony;
I'm having my lunch.” .

“Yes, miss,” said the footman.

“Do you know Mr. Varcoe, or Par-
coe?” she inquired.

“Yes,” the men answered simultane-
ously, and Tony added: *“He's in
charge of the Pollexfen case.”

An uneasy hush fell upon the party.

The distance from the Metropolitan
theatre and Pleasure House, that vast
and curious pile, to. the Physique Club,
is exactly two thousand four hundred
yards, and Mr. Varcoe covered it ap-
parently in a winged hansom, for he
entered the club restaurant
about eight minutes of the telephone
call. Sir Anthony introduced him to
the divette, and his manner to her was
all she could desire. Except for a slight
eccentricity in cuff-links, and for a cer-
tain facial romanticism, he was ad-
mirably disguised asg a finished, fauit-
less clubman. He refused to eat, hav-
ing eaten—apd he refused to take cof-
fee, having taken coffee; but he aceept-
ed a kummel and one o? Josie's cigar-
ettes out of Josie’s gold cigarette case.

since Giralda

through

demanded Joise per-

/And he babbled amiably of nothing, as

though he had nothing to do and there
were thirty-four hours in every day,
until Josephine brought him to busi-
ness.

“And are you a real detective?”’ she
said. “I've never met one before.”

“I’'m happy to be the first,” he bow-
ed. 3
‘“What do you mean to detect in
me?”’ she asked, glancing at him
through half-closed eyes, with- a sus-
piciousness that was only half-feigned.

“All the graces,” he said. “One thing
I particularly desired was your per-
mission to examine vour dressing room,
which I understand used to be Miss
Giralda’s. Mr. Talke, who has lunched
with me, told me I could go in—"

“Oh, -did he??

“But naturally I refused, without
your authority. Did Miss Giralda
leave many of her things there?” "

“Lots! The place was like a pawn-
shot, my dear man. I had most of them
stuck up on a shelf over the door.”

“If you would show me the things.
you might be of very great assistance
to me,” said Mr. Varcoe. “Very great
assistance. Perhaps you and I could
have a chat, if it won’t bore you.” He
succeeded In conveying to Josephine
that the unraveling of the mystery
which occupied him, if ever it were un-
raveled, would be mainly due to the

aid of her ‘shrewdness and special
knowledge.
“Why, of course!” she answered.

“Come round to-night after the first

act. Here, have another cigarette,
‘do!n % ™
.Philip was again staring, scarcely

conscious that he did so, at the por-
trait of Giralda in the overmantel, Her
calpa and faintly ironic smile seemed to
mock the luncheon party. He could
now trace some resemblance between
the portrait and the dead face af Pol-
lexfen. There was the same nose, and
the same position of the cheek bones.
And he thought of the old Captain ly-
ing in the mortuary, serene, indifferent,
placid with the eternal placidity. He
felt that he stood on the edge of the
mystery as on the edge of a precipice,
and that he must plunge into it. These
others did not comprehend the terrible
poetry that surrounded the baffling
tragedy like an aura. He did not com-
prehend it himself, but he felt its pow-

ithe Marquis of Standego was on

within'

er. He dimly glimpsed in the unknown
murderer a ferocious and sublime per-
sonality, and, assuming the correctness
of Josephine’s theory, he saw in the
synchronism of the daughter’s elope-
ment and the father’s death, such a
dramatic trick as Fate does not often
play. As for the uncle—

“Have you found out anything about
the brother of the Captain?”’ Josephine
was asking.

Varcoe shook his head. “‘I was hop-
ing you could tell me something.”

“Giralda never talked about her peo-
ple,” said Josephine. “She was always
awfully close. We all took her for an

orphan. Then you've got no clue what-
ever?”’
“To. what?”

“To Giralda’s disappearance.”

‘“Not yet.”

“I will give you one, if you're good.”
She smiled proudly. And the name of
her
‘vermillion lips when Philip interrupted,
addressing the detective:

“I suppose you'll begin by finding out
where Giralda is?”

“That is certainly an important part
of the case,” said the detective.

“I hope you will,” gaid Philip with
much earnestness, perceiving in Tony’s
eye a silent appeal to him to insist on
this aspect of the matter.

“And you are not the first,” murmur-
ed the detective.

“What do you mean?”

“I received last night a visit from a
well-known gentleman who positively
begged me to leave everything in order
to discover Miss Giralda.”

‘““Who was that?”

‘““Ah!” the detective answered,
don’t think I can—"

“Mr. Varcoe,” Josephine imperiously
commanded, “tell us at once.”

The detective yielded.

"It was the Marquis of Standego,”
said he in a low voice. “His Ilordship

o1

was beside himself with grief and
anxiety.”

There was a pause. Tony caught his
breath. -

“What becomes of your theory?”
Philip demanded plegmatically of
Josephine. And a lack of consideration

for her in his tone made her furious.
“Uh, well—'’ she muttered, and stop-

“Till to-night, then,” said the detec-
tive, rising, and the party broke up.
Sir Anthony, actually disturbed, aban-
doned even the idea of his daily swim.
Asg Philip left the room in the wake of
the rest he threw a final lingering
glance at the portrait. The portrait
smiled there, but Giralda might be
dead in some part of London; and in
yet another part of London the uncle
might also be dead! Philip was con-
scious of a strange and powerful emo-
tion.

The club was now
members, and word had passed that
Josephine Fire had ~been lunching
with Sir Anthony anf@ an' unknown
man with a square jaw, and the re-
nowned Detective Varcoe. The Pollex-
fen-Giralda mystery moénopolized every
intelligence, to the exclusion of even a
decent regard for the nation’s physical
welface., A crowd of male acquaintances
took Josephine by storm {n the foyer,

crowded with

.and the name of" Giralda® flew¢ about

like a ‘shuttlecock. Seven men assist-
ed Tony to put Giralda’s rival into her
carriage.

Later, in the streets, the extraordin-
ary prevalence of contents bills all cry-
ing out “Giralda!’ gave Philip the no-
tion that the whole of London was ob-
sessed by the dire mystery.

CHAPTER IX.
Beginning of Philip’s Inquiry.

Something fresh was surely happen-
ing at the Corner House, where, as Mr.
Hilgay had explained, there was a cor-
ner for everyone.

For as Philip walked up Kingsway
in the afternoon of the double luncheon,
he saw an immence crowd which filled
Strange street and bulged far into
Kingsway, causing the traf®~ to de-
scribe a curve round its outer edge. The
faces of the crowd all pointed in one
direction, like vanes in a steady wind.
And the occupants of the tops of mo-
tor omnibuses and the drivers of cabs
and of vans, and the riders of news-
paper-bicycles, and the pushers of
harnd carts, twisted their necks as they
passed in order to gaze to the last pos-
silbe instant where the multitude gaz-
ed. It could only have been a curious
coincidence that the clouds in ' the
February sky were traveling in = the
same direction. The multitude gain-
ed and lost adherents every minute, as
though it had been a popular cause, but
not a just one. Fach pedestrian stop-
ped, stared, raised himself on tiptoe,
stared again vigorously, doggedly,
manfully, and then departed, full of
profound regret at the necessity to de-
part. But a few held on, heedless of
éverything save what they stared at;
they had apparently been staring for
hours, and they would be capable of
staring for hours more. On the rim of
the concourse, betWeen the latest
adherents and the traffic of London
that rolled sparsely by, was a ragged
man selling tooth-picks.

“What's up here?” Philip asked him.

“Penny! Real tortoise-shell! Penny!
Real tortoise-shell!” cred the man rau-
cously, intent on his own mercantile
career.

“What's up here?” Philip then de-
manded of a starer in a silk hat.

The personage turned his head, indi-
cated in the English manner with a
single glance that they had never been
introduced, and haughtily resumed his
stare; then coughed and went away.

“What are they staring at?” Philip
asked a boy.

“That's the Corner 'Ouse,” answered
the boy.

“But what are’they staring at?”

‘They're a-looking-at it,”” the boy ex-
plained.

It dwaned upon Philip’s benighted in-

~

DODDS 7

-

" KIDNEY

s o, SN TR ] T

telligence that the crowd was staring
at the Corner House, not 'in the expec-
tation that it would fall down, or blow
up, or give a display of fireworks, but
merely because it was the Corner
House and connected with a murder,

He elbowed himself in the mass with
difficulty, to the accompaniment of
anathemas, edging along by the fenced
trench, where British workmen were
still nochalantly meandering through
eternity. No policeman wag in sight,
except one on the steps of the Corner
House itself. Having reached a’ point
opposite the front door, Philip struck
bravely across Strange street. He had
not achieved ten feet when someone
spoke to him:

“If you're going into the house, I'll
stick behind you.”

It was a young man, slim and fair,
dressed like a clerk, with a . rather
handsome face, quite spoilt by a ter-
rible scar on the left cheek. What im-
pressed Philip was the appealing and
beautiful quality of the voice. He no-
ticed that the man was extremely pale
and breathing hard; the sfruggle to
penetrate the crowd was proving too
much for his strength. Philip guessed
that he might have recently come out
of a hospital.

“Right you are!” said Philip with
cheerfulness.

In three minutes they had arrived at
the policeman, who, after an explana-
tion, let them in. The young man ran
upstairs without another word : to
Philip, and ignoring Mr. Hilgay, who
stood at the door.

“Who is that?” Philip inquired of the
landlord.

“His name is John Meredith,” Mr.
Hilgay replied. ‘“One of our boarders.”

“Doesn’t look very strong,” obsérved
Philip.

‘“No, poor fellow!"”

Philip also went upstairs slowly, and
arrived at the summit of the first flight.
He traversed still more slowly the pas-
sages, first to the left, and then to the
right, to his room. There were indica~
tions in the passage that house paint-
ers were sooner or later to begin their
beneficent if deliberate ministrations;
broad planks lay about, together with
cans and ladders; in fact, all the es-
sentials were present except the house
painters themselves. He hesitated a
moment, as it were in obedlence to an
instinctive impulse, before Mrs. Upot-
tery’s door. It was unlatched, and he
could hear a movement and a slight
genteel cough. Then, ashamed of this
impolite pause at a lady’s portal, he
passed into his own cubicle, shut him-
gelf in, and looked around it. It was the
first moment of daylight leisure that
he had in his room.

He .opened the window, being a
healthy Briton, and glanced out into
Little Girdlers Alley. He noticed now
that the window was newly fashioned
in the wall, He perceived that the
sub-division of the old largé rooms of
the house into cubicles had been at-
tended by problems of lighting. and
that in this instance the problem had
been solved by making a new window,
comparatively small and nearly square,
on the casement principle, but -with
four large panes. He leaned forward
his body, and scanned Mrs, Upottery’'s
window, and he discermed that the par-
tition between Mrs: Upottery’s cubicle

'and the next further onm, @ccurred ex-

actly in the centre. of one of the old
window spaces, cutting it in two. Here
the architect had left the outer frame
of the window while altering the #r-
rangement of the panes. The architect
had certainly been very ihgenious, and
Philip, examining the partition between
his own room and Mrs. Upottery’s, saw
that it was of exceptional solidity, and
probably justified Mr. Hilgay's proud
epithet of sound-proof. He resumed
his study of his window. Yés, a body
might easily have been insinuated
through it; the drop to the alley was 13
or 14 feet. There was no sign of wear
and tear on the gill—no tell-tale smear
of blood. no significant tuft of hair
lodged in an interstice, no alluring serap
of blue cloth to match the dead cap-
tain’s reefer jacket. In short, nothing
on which to fasten suspicion! The in-
nocencé of that window and window-

 8ill was most discouraging to an ama-

teur detective, and Philip ctould only
say to himself with an air of deductive
logic: “The Captain was carried down
the back stairs.” Yet on the way to
Strange street, he had quite decided
that the Captain had been put through
the window.

Nearly facing his own, on the oppo-
site of the alley, was another window,
a dirty and sinister window; and the
distance between the two was not more
than eight feet. Instantly his mind be-
gan tor un én collusions and co-opera-
tions in crime, engineered by conspir-
ators in different houses. Perhaps the
clue to the mystery lay in the house
on the opposite side of Little Girdlers
Alley. He fixed his honest eyes on the
sinister window, and indeed he could
dimly perceive remarkable movements
proceeding behind its vile glass—regu-
lar movements of a sweeping nature,
and he stared with as much intensity
as people were staring outside of the
Coroner House itself. The window
seemed to conceal important and terri-
fying mysteries. Then he made out
a long, white object that shifted to and
fro, and was soon afterwards pained
and shocked to discover in it nothing
but a woman’s arm. The woman was
evidently brushing her. hair,

The mysteries appeared to be evapor-
ating. Nevertheless, he continued to
gaze. And the movement stopped
brusquely. A vague human form . ap-
proached the window and opened it,
and it proved to be that of'a youngish
woman with a hard and handsome
face. She held a comb in one hand,
and she leaned her ellbows on the sill
She was not precisely dressed for
church. She set about indicating to
Philip by means of a .stare compared
to which his stare had been the:timid,
wavering glance of a child, that she
resented his curiosity. She succeeded
perfectly in conveying to him this idea.
He reddened, retired and gshut his win-
dow, He withdrew from his window
and sat down on the bed. but such was
the clear and crystal purity of Mr. Hil-
gay’s glass that the weman still held
him with her relentless eéyes. She had
defeated him: she meant to rout him.
He rose and putled down the blind. Thus

abruptly ended the first serles of his |

investigations into the ¢ircumstances
surrounding the Captain’s death.
Dusk was already falling. His eye
caught a card of “Regulations of the
Corner House” hung behind the door,
and in order to read it hé turned the

electric switch, but light did not flash |

responsively forth, because the hour
for electricity was not yet.
a match, lit a cigarette, and utilized
the last flickers of the match to read

L 4 {

He struck |

|
|
I

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

the regulations. There was one relating }
to dinner. “Boarders are respectfully |
informed that 1eals are served |
promptly in the dining-room. Break- |
fast, 8.30 a.m, 4d. Table-d’hote lunch, |
1 p.m., 8d. Table-d’hote dinner, 6.30 |
p.m.; 10d. Clients wishful to join the |
table-d’hotes should give notice at least
one hour in advance. Otherwise an
extra fee of twopence will be charged.
Boarders are respectfully informed
that the payment must be made at the
time of giving such notice.”” The
words ‘“respectfully informed’” occurred
séventeen times on the ¢ard, proving
that Mr. Hilgay's attitude toward his |
customers was irreproachably correct.
Philip decided to dine in the house.
With two hundred and fifty pounds in
his pocket he was conscious of a pow-
erful desire to postpone the real com-
mencement of the reign of economy
until the morrow, and to fare very
well, just tiat night, at the Cafe Royal.
But native force of character, aided by !
his wish to acquaint himself with the |
inmates of the house, enabled him to
resist the horrid temptation. After all,
life was earnest. Moreover. he had a |
eareer to carve, and instead of dwell- |
|

ing on the Captain’s murder, which did
not in the least concern him, he must
devote himseit to the process of carv-
ing. He descended to the office and
ordered his dinner from Mr. Hilgay,
who ticked off his name in one of the
ledgers on the desk in the offlce, and
gave him a little receipt for tenpence.

A gentleman with an adventurous
nose and an appearance of prosperity
and self-possession was in the office
with Mr. Hilgay, and this individual
turned at once to Philip.

“Mr. Masters, I believe?”

‘“Yes,” said Philip gruffly, objecting
to the nose. i

“I am special commissioner of the
Evening Record. We are making a
special inquiry into fthis—er—affair. I
had the pleasure of seeing you in court
this morning, and—"

“S8o glad it pleased you,” said Philip.
“If I had only ‘been in the dock .no
doubt your pleasure also would have
been special.”

The special
easily.

“I shall be very much obliged,” he
continued, “if you will give me a few
moments.”

“I will give you all the time there
is,” said Philip; ‘‘that is to say,
twenty-four hours in every day. Take
it every bit. I don’t even ask to share
it with you.”

And he left the office and the special
commissioner.

It is difficult to justify his behavior
toward thisg representative of an august
profession. The fact was, - however,
that the Evening Record had printed a
special column, in its best facetious
style, on the ducal episode at the Jiu-
Jitsu school, and Philip had not been
enthusiastic about the tone of the ref-
erences to himself.

He was just a little late for dinner.
through having dropped off into a doze
during the process of excogitating upon
his futuré; he had not yet recovered
all the sleep lost on the night of the
murder, He descended to .the front
basement, whére Mr. Adrian Hilgay’s
paying guests refreshed themselvés in
unchallengeable respectability, with a
certain nervousness. In the first place,
he had figured prominently at the in-
quest, and the talk would certainly
bear upon the inquest; he might be
questioned; he might even be regarded
with suspicion. ' And -in the second
place, he was really rather too well
dressed for such an assemblage. To
eat a tenpenny dinner in a frock coat
that had cost five guineag only a couple
of days before, seemed to border upon
imperfect taste. But what was he to
do? He could not be changing his suits
all day. And if he had changed at all.
at that hour, he might through sheer
absentmindedness have changed into
evening dress, which would have been
to create a sensation.

He found some thirty out of the’sixty
clients of Mr. Hilgay seated at their
long tables in the refectory. Three boys
were serving a brown stock soup; a
few of the guests were absorbing the
soup noiselessly, and many were not.
The place and the people looked ex-
itremely mournful. Philip at once per-
ceived that nothing can be more tragic
than gentility divorced from riches.
There were far more gentlemen than
ladies, and for mobre age than youth;
not one woman was young, or had been |
young recently, and Philip was decid-
edly the only man under forty. Clothes
were somber, vague, either too loose or
too tight; linen was like snow long
fallen. Conversation scarcely existed,
and such talk as struggled inte being
was stupid and banal. He had expect-
ed to be greeted by a buzz of chatter
about the inquest, to hear a vivacious
conflict of theories concerning the
identity of the murderer. But nothing
of the kind! Misfortune, disappoint-
ment, failure and solitary . life had
made Mr, Hilgay’'s guests egotists of
the most ferocious sort. They were
wrapped up in themselves; nay, they |
were swathed in innumerable thick-
nesses of their wrongs and their exas-
perated desires and their foiled hopes.
The murder of all fhe captains of the
mercantile marine would scarcely have
disturbed them from that fakir-like
contemplation of themselves which is
the characteristic of genteel and lone-
ly poverty. They addressed themselves
to their tenpenny meal with a single- |
ness of purpose that was almost sub-
lime. Philip had taken a place at the
end of the table nearest the door; half
a dozen empty covers separated him
from his next neighbor, a man in a |
dark gray suit and a red necktie; not |
a soul showed more than a passing,
faintly hostile interest in him. The two
persons whom it might have amused
him to contemplate—Mr=. Upottery and
John Meredith, the young man with
the scar and the pleaSant voice—were
not present. Doubtless Mrg. Upottery,
after her exertions of the morning, had
resumed her bed of sickness. Possibly
John Meredith lacked tenpence. And,
in brief, - as Philip sat there, having
imbibed the excellent soup, and await-
ing the excellent New Zealand mutton,
in that low-ceiled room, with its four
cold electric lights, its bare furniture,
its collection.'of forlorn but prim hu-
manity, .and  its inhuman bays imitat-
ing in a perfunctory manner the wait- !
ers of a fashionable restaurant, a deep |
sadness took possession of his spirit.
He wanted to run away and be joyous; !
he wanted fo pretend that there was |
no such thing as ugly, undignified fail- |
ure in the world. He swore that he
would -net stay in the Corner House
another .twenty-four hours. Indeed, he
had a mind to move straight away,
without even tasting the excellent New
Zealand mutton, to the Savoy hotel.

commissioner |laughed
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Have You Any Property
For Sale.

IF YOU HAVE, list it with us, as we have numerous inquiries
for farms, city lots, acreage, houses, hotels, business, etc.
WE HAVE completed arrangements with a number of the

leading realty firms at all the principal towns in

MANITOBA

and the NOR THWEST whereby we send them particulars of
all properties listed with us for sale.

If you decide to place your property with us for sale,
sure to send all particulars as to location,

be
improvements and

your lowest price, terms of payments, ete.

Generai Agency Corporation, Ltd.

REALTY AND INSURANCE SHIPPING AND COMMISSION

AGENTS,

48 YATES STREET, VICTORIA, B. C.

GRANVILLE AND HASTINGS

B. C.

STREETS, VANCOUVER,

e,

Epring

1907 Season

JAP MATTINGS.
LINOLEUMS.
BLANKETS.
PILLOWS.
SHEETINGS.
QUILTS.

OVERALLS.
COTTON GLOVES.
SUMMER UNDERWEAR,
WORKING TOP SHIRTS.
SUSPENDERS.

HOSIERY, 5

J. Piercy

& Co.

Wholesale Dry Goods, Victoria.

With two hundred and fifty pounds he]
could have a hundred days of splendor

at the Savoy.
Then Mr. Varcoe came into the refec-
tory.
(To be continued.)

" Yon cannot possibly have
a better Cocoa than

EPPS'S

A delicious drink and a sustaining
food.- Fragrant, nutritions and
economical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
health, and enables it to resist
winter's extreme cold.

COCOA

Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers-
“in }-=Ib. and }-1b Tins,

SOOTHING

Powders

Relieve FEVERISH HEAT.
Prevent FITS, CONVULSIONS, efc.

Preserve a healthy state of the constitution

IN
CHILDREN
Please observe the EE in STEEDMAN.

CONTAIN
NO
POISON

E

Notice is hereby given that, 30 - days
after date, I intend to apply to the Hon.
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for a special licensé to cut and carry
away timber from the following land in
Clayoquot District:

Claim No. 1.—Commencing & point 40

chains south of thes northeast eorner of
the T1lcluelet Mercantite Qo8 timber
claim on the south shore of tem In-

let, thence south 40 chains, ce east
160 chains, thence north 40 chains, thence
west 160 chains to the point of commence-
ment.

Claim No. 2.—Commencing at a point 40

of the southwest corner of
claim No. 1, thence east 80 chains, thence
south 80 chains, thence west 80 .chains,
thence north 80 chains to the point of
commencement,
WILLIAM J. SUTTON.
April 10th, 1907.

chains east

Notice  is herebv given that, 30 days
after date, I intend to apply to the 'Fion.
Chief Commissioner of-Lands and Works
for a special license to cut and carry
away timber from the following land in

Clayoquot -District: Commencing at t‘he
southeast corner of Timber License No.
8032, on the west shore of Effingham In-
let, thence west to lake, thence alone the

south and west shore of [;xk_n to a po_int
due west, thence west to a point 110 chains

west of starting point, thence south 60
chains, thence easi 110 chains, thence
north 60 chains to the point of com-
mencement.

WILLIAM J. SUTTON.
April 10th, 1907.
Notice is hereby given that, 30 l];l_\'.\'!

after date, I intend to apply to the Han
Chief Comimissioner of Lands and Wor
for a special license to cut and
away timber from the following described
lands, situated in the Renfrew District:
Commencing at No. 1 post on the Straits

of Fuca, one-half mile west of the Sombre
Riyer, thence 80 chains north, thence” 80
chains west, thence 80 chains south,

thence 80 chains east, following the coast
line to the point of commencément.
No. 2. Commencing at the southwest

corner af claim No. 1, .thence 80 chains
north, thence west 80 chains, thence 80
chains south, thence east 80 chains, fol=
lowing the coast line to point of com-

mencement.

No. 3. Commencing at the southwest
corner of claim No. 2, thence north 80
chains, thence west 80 chains, thence

south R0 chains, thence east 8 chains, fol-
Jowing ‘the coast line to point of com-
mencement. All of these claims contain

640 acres each.
T. M. BAIRD, Jr.,
Locator.
Victoria, B. C., April 8th, 1907.

Purify Your
Blood With
Our Blood
Purifier
$1.00

Spring is the time
to prepare your sys-
tem for the summer.

“A stiteh In
saves nine.”

GYRUS H. BOWES

Chemist
98 GOVERNMENT ST

Yates Street,
Victoria, B. C.

time

Near

Notice is hereby given that, 60 days
after date, I intend to apply to the Hon.
| Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
| for permission to purchase the following
| described land in Range V., Coast Dis-
! trict, situated on the west side of Alwyn

Lake, a&bout four miles from the old
[ Soutk Bulkley telegraph cabin: Commenc-
ing at a stake planted at the northwest
corner of J. Hodder’s pre-emption, thence
west 39 chains and 20 links to Alwyn
Lake, thence along the shore of Alwyn
Lake, s;cutheasterly 65 chains more or less
to a post planted on the west boundary of
J. Hodder's pre-emption, thence north 47
chains and 33 links more or less to the
point of commencement, containing 130
acres more or 1ess.

g J. A. HODDER,

A. W. Harvey, Agent.

Take notice that, 30 days after date, I
intend to apply to the Hon. Chief Com-
missioner of Lands aéxd Works ioyr ‘am: e;
cial license to cut and carry aw
from the following lands, situated In
Barkley District: Commencing at a post
planted at about 10 chains east of S B,
corner of T. L. No. 10393 and on west Nne
of T. L. No. 8958, thence west 80 chains,
thence north 40 chains, thence east 40
chains, thence north 40 chains, thence
east 80 chains, thence south to the north
shore of Sarita Lake, thence following
shore to point no?h of initial pg:{. thence

oint of commencement.
o R. S. HUGHES.
Per E. J. Conner.
New Alberni, March 18th.

ake notice that, 30 days after date, I
in’{end to apply to the Hon, Chief Com-
missianer of Lands and Works for a 8pe-
cial license to cut and carry away timber
from fthe foliowing Ilands, situated in
Barkley District: Commencing at a post
planted at the S. E. corner of T. L. No.
19, thence west 160-chains, thence south 40
chains, thence east 160 chains, thence
north 40 chains to the point of commence-

t.
o A, WATSON.
New Alberni, March 20th.

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby * given that, 30 days
after date, I intend to apply to the Hon.
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for a special license to cut and'carry
away timber from the following described
lanids, in_Clayoquot District: Commenc-
ing at a post planted at the head of Pipe-
stem Inlet, on the south shore; thence
east 110 chains; thence north tc the south
line of Ucluelet Mercantile Co.'s t:mber
claim; thence west to a point due morth
of starting point; thence south to the
oi cammencement.

i GEORGE T. FOX.

Victoria, February 20th, 1907.

Notice is hereby given that, 30 days
after date, we intend to apply to the
Hon. Chief Commissioner of Lands and
Works, Victoria, B. C., for a special tim-

| in Clayoquot District,

ber license to cut and carry away timber
from the following described land, situate
British Columbia:

j(‘ommenm’ng at a post planted on the N.

{ shore of Pipestem Inlet,

about 1 mlile

{ from the head, thence N, 40 chains, thence

carry |

| 'E. 110 chains, thence S. 80 chains, thence

following beach

W. to beach, thence N. ea
Containing

to place of commencement.
640 acres more or less.
W. L. THOMPSON,
H. J. HILLIER,
Locators.
Dated Victoria, B. C., ‘April 2nd, 1907.

Notice is hereby given that, 60 daye
after date, I intend to apply to the Hon-
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works,
Victoria, B. C., for permission to purchase
the following described land, situate in
Clayoquot Distriet, British Columbia, be-
ing a small Island lying in front of Lot
55, Pipestem Inlet: Commencing at a
post planted at the 8. W. corner of the
Government Telegraph Reserve on sald
Island, thence N. 3 chains, thence E. 4
chains, thence 8. 8 chains to beach, thence
easterly along beach to place of com-
mencement, containing 30 acres more or
less, excepting therefrom the reservations
N ated Mareh 1sth, 1907

at arc - <
H. J. HILLIER.
Sydney Child, 51 Fort 8t., Victoria, B. C.,
Solicitor for Applicant. :
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