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CHAPTER XXXVIL

in silence we led Mrs. <zodwin to the
seat we had cccupied, and seating our-
«elves we said not a word for some time.
J'or my own part the realization of our
]noss threw my spirits into a strange apa-
thy: ‘twas as if some actual blow had
stunned my senses. Yet I remember ob-
serving the Moors about their business
—dispatching one to Elche for a train
of mules, charging a second boat with
merchandise while the first returned, ete.

‘] can feel for yot,”’ says Mrs. God-
win at length, addressing Dawson, ‘‘for
1 also have lost an only child.”’

“Your daughter Judith, madam?”
says L

“*She died two yearsago. Yours still
lives,”’ says she, again turning to Daw-
son, who sat with a haggard face, rock-
ing himself like one nursing a great
pain. ‘‘And while there is life there’s
hope, as one says.”’

“Why, to_be sure,’’ says Jack, rous-
ing himself. ‘‘This is no more, Kit,
than we bargained for. Tell me, mad-
am, you who know that country, do
you think a carpenter would be held in
esteem there? I'm yet a strong man, as
you see, with some good .serviceable
years of life before me. D’ye think
they’d take me in exchange for my
Moll, who is but a bit of a girl?”’

*‘Zhe is beautiful, and beauty counts
for more than strength and talent there,
poor man,’’ says she.

“I'll make ’em the offer,”’ says he,
“and though they do not agree to.give
her freedom they may yet suffer me tc
see her time and again if I.work well.”’

“'Tis strange,’”’ says she. ‘‘Yom
child has told me all your history. Had
1 learned it from other lips I might
have set you down for rogues, destitute
of heart or conscience; Yyet, w_ith this
evidence before me, I must needs regard
you and your dear daughter as more no-
ble than many whose deeds are writ in
gold. ’'Tis a lesson to teach me faith in
the goodness of God, who redeems his
creatures’ follies with one touch of love.
Be of good cheer, my friend,’’ adds she,
laying her thin hand on his arm.
““There is hope. I would not have ac-
cepted this rapsom—no, not for your
daughter’s teary and entreaties—with-
out good assurance that I, in my turn,
might deliver her.”’

I asked the old gentlewoman how
this might be accomplished.

““‘My niece,’”’ says she, dwelling on
the word with a smile, as if happy in
the alliance, ‘‘my niece, coming to Bar-
bary of her free will, is not a slave like
those captured in warfare and carried
there by force. She remains there as a
hostage for me and will be free to re-
turn when I send the price of my ran-
som. "’

“‘Is that a great sum?’

““Three thonsapd. gold ducats—about
£1,000 English.”’

‘“Why, madam,’’, says Dawson, ‘‘we
have nothing, being now reduced to our
last pieces. And if you have the good-
ness to raise this money heaven only
knows how long it may be ere you suc-
ceed. ’Tig a fortnight’s journey at the
least to England, and then you have to
deal with your steward, who will seek
only to put obstacles in your way, so
that six weeks may pass ere Moll is re-
deemed, and what may befall her in
the meantime?’’

‘‘She is safe. Ali Oukadi is a good
man. She has naught to fear while she
is mnder his protection. Do not mis-
judge the Moors. They have many esti-
mable qualities.”’

““Yet, madam,’’ says I, ‘‘by you say-
ing there is hope I gather there must be
also danger.”’

““There is,”’ answers she, at -which
Jack nods with conviction. ‘‘A beauti-
ful young woman is never free from
danger.® (Jack assentsagain.) ‘‘There
are good and bad men among the Moors
as among other people.”’

‘‘Aye, to be sure,’’ says Dawson.

‘I say she is safe under the protec-
tion of Ali Oukadi, but when the ran-
som jis paid and she leaves Thadviir she
may stand in peril. ”’

“Why, that’s natural enough,’’ cries
Dawson, ‘‘be she among Moors or no
Moors; ’tis then she will most need a
friend to serve her, and one that knows
the ins and outs of the place and how
to deal with these Turks must surely be
better than any half dozen fresh landed
and raw to their business.’’ Then he
fell questioning Mrs. Godwin as to how
Moll was lodged, the distance of Thad-
viir from Algiers, the way to get there
and divers other particulars, which, to-
gether with his eager, cheerful vivacity,
showed clearly enough that he was more
firmly resolved than ever to go into Bar-
bary and be near Moll without delay.
And presently leaving me with Mrs.
Godwin he goes down to the captain of
the galley, who is @irecting the landing
of goods from the playboat, and with
such small store of words as he pos-
sessed, aided by plentiful gesture, he
enters into a very lively debate with
him, the upshot of which was that the
captain tells him he shall start the next
morning at daybreak, if there be bnt a
puff of air, and'agrees to carry him to
Algiers for a couple of pieces (unpon
which they clap hands), as Dawson, in
Ligh glee, informs us on his return.

‘““‘And now, Kit,”’ says he, ‘‘I must
20 back to Elche to borrow those same
two pieces of Don Sanchez, so I pray you,
madam, excuse me.”’

But just then the train of mules from
Elche appears, and with them Sidi
ben Ahmed, who, having tinformation
of Mrs. Godwin coming, brings a litter
for her carriage, at the same time beg-

2ing her to accept his hospitality as the |

true friend of her niece Moll. Soweall
return to Elche together, and none so
downcast as I at the thought of losing
my friend, and speculating Qm=the mis-
<hances that might befall him, for I did

now begin to regard him as an ill fated
man, whose best intentions brought him
nothing but evil and misfortuns. '

Being come to Elche, Don Sanchez

‘presented himself to Mrs. Godwin with

all the dignity and 'calm assuranee in
the world, and though shs received him

#She i8 safe.”
with a very cold, distant demeanor, as
being the deepest rascal of us all and
the one most to blame, yet it ruffled
him never a bit, but he carried himself
as if he had never benefited himself a
penny by his roguery and at her expense

On Dawson asking him for the loan
of a couple of pieces and telling his
project, the don drew a very long, seri-:
ous face and tried his utmost to dis-
suade him from it, so that at first I sus-
pected him of being loath to part with
this petty sum, but herein I did him in
justice, fon, finding Dawson was by no
means to be turned from his purpose, he
handed him his purse, advising him the
first thing he did on arriving at Algier:
to present himself to the dey and pur
chase a firman, giving him protection
during his stay in Barbary:(which he
said might be done for a few silver duc
ats). Then after discussing apart with
Sidi he comes to Mrs. Godwin, and says
he:

‘‘Madam, with your sanction my
friend Sidi ben Ahmed will charge Mr.
Dawson with a letter to Ali Oukadi,
promising to pay him the sum of 3,000
gold ducats upon your niece being safely
conducted hither within the space of
three weeks.”’ i

‘“‘Senor,’’ answers she, ‘‘I thank Sidi
ben Ahmed very deeply, and you also,’’
adds she, overcoming her compunctions,
‘‘for this offer. But unhappily I cannot
hope to have this sum of money in 8o
short a time.”’ -

““It is needless to say, madam,’’ re-
turns he, with a scrape, ‘‘that in mak-
ing this proposal I have considered of
this difficulty. My friend.-has agreed to
take my bond for the payment of this
sum when it shall be convenient to you
to discharge it.”’

Mrs. Godwin accepted this arrange-
ment with a profound bow, which con-
cealed the astonishment it occasioned
her. But she drew a long breath, and I
perceived she cast a ourious glance at
all three of us, as if she were marveling
at the change that must have taken
place in civilized countries since her
absence, which should account for a
pack of thieves nowadays being so very
unlike what a pack of thieves was in
her young days.

CHAPTER XXXVIL

Having written his letter, 8idi ben
Ahmed proposed that Mrs. Godwin
should await the return of Moll before
setting out for England, very graciously
offering her the hospitality of his house
meanwhile, and this offer she willingly
accepted. And now, there being no rea-
son for my staying in Elche, Dawson
gladly agreed I should accompany him,
the more so as I knew more of the Moors’
language than he. Going down with us
to the water side, Don Sanchez gave us
some very good hints for our behavior
in Barbary, bidding us, above every-
thing, be very careful nof to break any
of the laws of that country. ‘‘For,”’
says he, ‘‘I have seen three men hanged
there for merely casting a Turk into the
sea in a drunken frolic.”’

‘“Be assured I’ll touch nothing but
water for my drink,’”’ says Dawson,
taking this warning to his share.

‘‘Be careful,’’ continues the don, ‘‘to
pay for all you have, and take not so
much as an orange from a tree by the
wayside without first laying a fleece or
two on the ground. I warn you that
they, though upright enough among
themselves, are ‘crafty and treacherous
toward strangers, whom they regard as
their natural enemies, and they will
tempt you to break the law either by
provoking a quarrel or putting you to
some unlawful practice, that they may
annul your firman and claim you as con-
victed outlaws for their slaves. For
stealing a pullet I have seen the flesh
beaten off the soles of an English sailor’s
feet and he and his companions con-
demned to slavery for life.”’ ’

‘1’11 lay a dozen fleeces on the ground
for every sour orange I may take,’’ says
Dawson. ;‘‘And, as for quarreling, a
Turk shall pull my nose before ever a
curse shall pass my lips.”’

With these and other exhortations
and promises we parted, and lying
aboard that night we set sail by day-
break the next morning, having a very
fair gale off the land, and no ships in
the world, being better than these gal-
leys for swiftness we made an excellent
good passage, so that ere we conceived
ourselves half over the voyage we sight-
ed Algiers, looking like nothing but a
great-chalk quarry for the white houses
built up the side of the hill

‘We landed at the mole, which is a
splendid construction some 1,500 feet or
thereabouts in length (with the forts),
forming a beautiful terrace walk sup-
ported by arches, beneath which large,
splendid magazines, all the most hand-
some in the world, I think. Thence our
captain led us to the Cassanabah, a huge,
heavy, square, brick building, surround-
ed by high, massive walls and defended
by 100 pieces of orunance, cannons and
mortars, all told. Here the dey or ba-

ghaw lives'with his family, and below |,

are many roomy offices for the discharge
of business. Qur captain takes us into a

vast waiting hall where over 100 Moors | *

were patiently attending an audience of
the dey’s minister, and there we alsc
might have lingered the whole day and
gone away at night unsatisfied (as many
of these Moors dao, day after day, but

that counts for nothing with these en-
during peqgple), but having a hint from
our friehd we found occasion. to slip (g

ducat-in the hand of a go between offi]

cer, who straightway led us to his mas-
ter. ~ Our captuain having prescited us,
with all the usuzl ceremonies, the gran-
deo takes our letter from Sidi ben Ah.
med, reads it, and without -further ado
signs and seals us a trader’s pass for 28
days, to end at suuset the day after the
festival of Ramadan. ~ With' this paper
we went off in high glee, thinking that
28 hours of safe ‘conduct would have
sufficed ns. And so to an epting house,
where we treated our friendly captain
to the best, and greasing his palm also
for his good services parted in mighty
good humor on both sides.

By this time it was getting pretty
late in the day; nevertheless we burned
with such impatience to be near our
dear Moll that we set forth for Thad-
viir, which lies upon the seacoast about
seven English leagues east of Algiers.
But a cool, refreshing air from the sea
and the great joy in our hearts made
this journey seem to us the most de-
lightful of our lives. And indeed, after
passing through the suburbs richly
planted with gardens, and crossing the
river, on which- are many mills, and so
coming into the plain of Mettegia, there
is such an abundance of sweet odors and
lovely fertile views to enchant the
senses that a dull man would be inspir-
ited to a happy, cheerful mood.

"Twas close upon 9 o’clock when we
reached the little town, and not a soul
to be seen anywhere nor a light in any
window, but that troubled us not at all,
having provided ourselves with a good
store of victuals beforé quitting Algiers,
for here ’tis as sweet to lie o’ nights in
the open air as in the finest palace else-
where. Late as it was, however, we
could not dispose ourselves to sleep be-
fore we had gone all round the town to
satisfy our curiosity. At the farther ex-
tremity we spied a building looking
very majestic in the moonlight, with a
large garden about it inclosed with high

walls, and deciding that this must be
the residence of Ali QOukadi, who, we
had learned, was the most important
merchant of these parts, we lay us'down
against the wall and fell asleep, think-
ing of our dear Moll, who perchance, all
unconscious, was lying within.

Rising at daybreak, for Dawson was
mightily uneasy unless  we might be
breaking the law by sleeping- out of
doors (but there is 1nd cruel law of this
sort in Barbary), we washed ourselves
very properly at a neighboring stream,
magde a meal of dry bread and dates,
then, laying our bundles in a secret
place whence we might conveniently
fetch them, if Ali Oukadi insisted on
entertaining us a day or two, we went
into the town, and finding upon inquiry
that this was indeed his palace, as we
had surmised, bethought us what to say
and how to behave the most civil possi-
ble, and so presented ourselves at his
gate, stating our business.

Presently we were admitted to an out-
er office, and there received by a very
bent, venerable old Moor, who, having
greeted us with much ceremony, says:

““I am Ali, Oukadi. What would you
have of me?”’ 5

*‘My daughter Mal},”’ answers Jack in
an eager, choking voice, offering his let-
ter. The Moor regarded him keenly, and
taking the letter sits down to study it,
and while he is at this business a young
Moor enters, whose name, as we shortly
learned, was Mchand ou Mohand. He
was, I take it, about 25 or 80 years of
age and as handsome a man of his kind
as ever I saw, with wondrous soft dark
eyes, but a cruel mouth and a most
high, imperious bearing, which, together
with his rich clothes and jewels, beto-
kened him a man of quality. Hearing
who we were, he saluted us civilly
enough, but there was a flash of enmity
in his eyes and a tightening of his lips
which liked me not at all

When the elder man had finished the
letter he hands it to - the younger, and
he having read it in his tarn they fall
to discussing it in a low tone and in a
dialect of which not one word was ihtel-
ligible to us. Finally Ali Oukadi, rising,
from his cushions, says gravely, address-
ing Dawson:

“I will write without delay to Sidi
ben Ahmed in answer to his letter. ”’

“‘But my daughter,’’ says Dawson,
aghast, and as well as he could in the
Moorish tongue. ‘‘Am I not to have
her?”’

““My friend says nothing here,”’ an-
swers the old man, regarding the let-
ter, ‘‘nothing that would justify my
giving her up to you. He says the mon-
ey shall be paid upon her being bronght
safe to Elche.”’

““Why, your excellency, I and my
comrade here will undertake to carry
her safely there. What better guard
should a daughter have than her father?”’

‘‘ Are you more powerful than the ele-
ments? Can you command the tempest?
Have you sufficient armament to com-

bat all the enemies that scour the seas? |

If any accident befall you, what is this
promise of payment? Nothing.”’

‘At least you will suffer me to make
this voyage with my child?”’

““I do not purpose to send her to
Elche,”’ returned the old man calmly.
“’Tis a risk I will not undertake. I
have said that when I am paid 3,000
ducats I will give Lala Mollah freedom,
and I will keep my word. To send her
to Elche is a charge that does not touch
my compact. This I will write and tell
my friend, Sidi ben Abmed, and upon his
payment and expressed agreement 1 will
render you your daughter. - Not before. ”’

We could say nothing for awhile, be-
ing so foundoered by this reverse, but at
length Dawson says in a piteous voice:

‘‘At'least you will suffer me to see
my daunghter? Think if she were yours
and you had lost her, thinking her
awhile dead '—

Mohand ou Mohand muttered a few
words that seemed to. fix the old Mou:'s
wavering resolation. '

“1 cannof agree, to that,”” says he.
*Your daughter is becoming reconciled
to her position. To see you would open
her wounds afresh to the danger of her
life maybe. Think,’’ adds he, laying his

hand on the letter, ‘“if this business,

ghould come to nanght, what could rec-
ompense_your daughter for the disap- |
pointmenb{bf \those’ false’ hgpes Four
-meeting- woudd-inspirei. . It cannot be.’’

With, this he claps his hands, and a
servant entefinig at a nod from his mas .
ter 1iffs ghe hapgings forius.to go." *

Dadwson stapimered  a few: broken
words of passionate protest, and then
breaking down as he perceived the folly
of resisting he dropped his head and
suffered me to lead him out. ' AsTI'sa-
luted the Moors in going I cdught, as i
fancied, a gleam of trinmphant glad-
ness in the dark eyes of Mohand ou Mo-
hand.

Coming back to the place where we
had hid our bundles, Dawson cast him-
self on the ground and gave vent to his
passion, declaring he would see his
Moll though he should tear the walls
down to.get at her and other follies,
but after a time he came to his senses
again 8o that he could reason, and then
% persuaded him to have patience and

orbear from any outburst of violence
such as we had been warned against,

"showing him that certainly Don San-

chez, hearing of our conditien, would
send the money speedily, and so we
should get Moll by fair means instead
of losing her (and ourselves) by foul;
that after all 'twas but the delay of a
week or 80 that we had to put up with,
and so forth. Then, discussing what we
shounld do next, I offered that we should
return to Elche and make our case
Jmown rather than trust entirely to Ali
Oukadi’s promise of writing, for I did
suspect some treacherous design on the
part of Mohand ou Mohand, by which,
Mrs. Godwin failing of her agreement,
he might possess himself of Moll, and
this falling in with Dawson’s wishes
we set out to return to Algiers forth-
with. But getting to Algiers, half dead
with the fatigue of trudging all that
distance in the full heat of the day, we
learned. to our chagrin that no ship
would be sailing for Elche for a fort-
night at least, and all the money we
had would not tempt any captain tc

carry us there, so' here were weo cast
down again beyond everything for mis-
erable, gloomy apprehensions.

After spending another day in fruit-
less endeavor to obtain a passage, noth-
ing would satisfy, Dawson’s painful,
restless spirit but. we must: return to
Thadviir, so thither we went once more
to linger about the palace of Ali Ouka-
di, in the poor hope that we mightsee
Moll come out to take the air.

One day as we were standing in the
shade of the garden wall, sick and
weary with dejection and disappoint-
ment, Dawson of a sudden starts me
from my lethargy by clutching my arm
and raising his finger to bid me listen
and, be silent. Then, straining my ear, 1
caught, the distant Bound of female
voiees, but I could distinguish not one
from another, though by Dawson’s joy-
ous;.eager look I perceived he recog-
nized Moll’s voice among them. They
cam®'hearer and nearer, seeking, as I
think, the shade of those palm trees
which”~ sheltered us. And presently,
quite close to us, as if but on the other
side_of the wall, one struck a lute and
begaw to sing a Moorish song,; when. ghe
had‘cconcluded her melancholy -air a
voicé;’as ' if gaddened by the melody,
sighed: g

‘“Ah me! Ah me!” 3=1

TLere was no mistaking that sweet
voice;. 'twas Moll’s.

Tken very softly Dawson begins to
whistle her old favorite ditty, ‘‘Hearts
Will Break.’’ Scarce had he finished the
refrain when Moll within took it up in
a faint, trembling voice, but only a
bar, t6 let us khow we were heard ; then
she fell a-langhing at “her maids, who
were whispering in alarm, to disguise
ber purpose, and so they left that part,
as wo knew by their voices dying away
in the distance.

‘‘She’ll come again,”’ whispers Daw-
surnfeverishly.

And he was in the right, for, after
we had stood there the best part of an
hour, we hear Moll again gently hum-

Ali Oukadi standing close beside us.
ming ‘‘Hearts Will Break,’’ but so low,
for fear of being heard by others, that
only we who strained so hard to catch a
sound could be aware of it.

‘‘Mall, my love!’’ whispers Dawson
as she comes to an end.

‘‘Dear father !”’ answers she as low.

‘“We are here—Kit and L Be com-
forted, sweet chuck—you shall be fres
ere long.”’

‘“Shall I climb the wall?’’ asks she.

‘“No, no—for God’s sake refrain!”
says I, seeing that Jack was half mind-
ed to bid her come to him. ‘‘You will
undo all—have patience.’’

At this moment other voices came ta
us from within, calling Lala Mollah,
and presently the quick witch answers
them from a distance with a laugh, ag
if she had been playing at cateh-who-
can. v

Then Dawson_agd I, turning 'about,

. discoyered to oyr consternation Ali Ou-

kadi | standing . quite close beside us,
with felded: arms and bent brows.
‘“‘You are unwise,’” says he in a calm
‘tone. e .
"**Nay, master,’’ says - Jack piteously.

3-8 r 2

*“I did but speak a word to my child.”’

‘“If you understand our tongue,’’ adds
1,7 “*§ou will'know that we did but bid
her have patience and wait,”” . . . .

*“Possibly,’*'sayy he. ‘‘Nevertheless
you'éompel me-henceforth to: keep her a
close prisoner when I.'would give her
all the liberty possible.’’ ' °
. "‘Master,”’ says Jack, imploring, *‘1
do pray you niot to punish her for my
fault. Let her-still haxve the freedom of
your garden,-and I promise you we, will
g0 away this day and. return no more
until we can .ptirchase her liberty for-
ever.”’

‘“Good,”” says the old man, ‘‘but
mark youn keep your promise. Know
that ’tis an offense against the law to
incite a slave revolt. I tell you this
not as a threat, for I bear you no ill
will, but as a warning to save you from
consequences which I may be powerless
to avert.”’

This did seem to me a hint at some
sinister design of Mohand on Mochand,
a wild suspicion maybe on my part, daud
yet, I think, justified by evils to come

(To de continued.)

VESTERDAY S YACHTING

A Heavy Sea and Rough Weather
Play Havoc With the
Races.

Bell ” Smashed to Pieces and
Abandoned.

*

The yacht races were somewhat of a dis-
appointment yesterday, owing to the heavy
wind, rough sea and several mishaps. The
result was that although 27 yachts of all
classes entered, 19 started and only two
finished, the White Star and the Falcon,
both of Seattle, the latter being disqualified
for fouling & buoy and incidentally causing
a collisiow between the Kelpie of Seattle
and Daisy Bell, that resulted in the wreck
of the Victoria flier.

The course was a triangle of three miles
and six-tenths off Beacon Hill, the starters’

boat being ahchored midway between the
turning buoys at the San Pedro and Clover

Point..

A little before two o’clock the yachts be-
gan to get into position, but so fiercely did
the south wind blow and the sea ran so
high that several of the smaller boats ran
back to port. The starting gun sounded
at exactly two and the yachts that were

repared to race passed the line in the fol-
owingorder: Garland, Bellingham Bay,
C class; Frou Frou, Victoria, C class;
Noreen, Victoria, D class; Deborah, Vie-
toria, D class; White Star, Seattle, B class;
Evelyn May, Seattle, C class;
May, Victoria,--D class; Xora, Seattle,
A class; Kelpie, Seattle, A class; Ariadne,
C class; Daisy Béll, Victoria, C class;
Nancy, Victoria, B class; Myth, Whatcom,
A class; Wideawake, Victoria, B class;
Plunger, Victoria, D class; Lurline, Viec-
toria, D class; Nautilus, Victoria, D class;
Irene, Victoria, D class; Nellie T., Ana-
cortes, D class.

The new Victoria yacht, Wideawake,
Capt. Gusfield, though she had a poor start
showed wonderful speed, and caught up
and passed all the others of every class.
She was sailed splendidly, and though the
Falcon was doing finely the Wideawake
beat her in the lirst reund;-pessing the
starter’s boat at 2. 56 m. 35 sec,, the Fal-
con coming next at 2h. 58 m. 3 sec., the
Garland at 2h. 59 m. 50 sec.; Xora and
Myth next close together, followed by the
Ariadne, Npreen and Nancy.:

At the second stake boat on the second
round a most unfortunate accident hap-
pened. The Wideawake, still increasin
her lead, made the starter’s boat in 3h.
min. 47 sec.; the Falcon on the second
leg was closely followed by the Kelpie
while the Daisy Bell, at home in a heavy
breeze, was third, Tha Falcon tried to
to make the buoy without tacking, and
getting close in tried vainly to luff. She
fouled the buoy, which, according to the
rules, disqualified her. She tried, how-
ever, to come round again and make the
buoy,and got in the way of the Kelpie,which
caused the latter to foul the buoy. The
Kelpie then tried to go round on the other
tack to turn the stake boat, and while she
was in irons the Daisg Bell came along
and. unable to clear the Kelpie, the Vic-
toria yacht and the Kelpie came smash to-

ether. The Daisy Bell’s crew were thrown
into the water, but four of them managed
to climb aboard the Kelpie. The three
of the crew remaining being unable to man-
age the Daisy Bell, she capsized. The
judge’s steamer Lottie, which was close at

and luckily, with some difficulty rescued
the three men, who managed to climb upon
the bottom .of the unfortunate Daisy Bell.
An attempt was also made to tow the
Kacht, but owing to the heavy sea, she

roke away and finally had to be abandoned.
The Sadie was despatched in the
eveninito try and recover the yacht, but
while the steamer was attempting to make
fast a wave crashed the upturned hull of
the Daisy Bell against the tug and stove
the yacht’s hull so badly that she was
totally wrecked and was abandoned.

Many of the racers{dropped out .in the
second round. The beboxah', which had
been doing well on the first round, became
somewhat waterlogged .and put. for home,’

4 while Sergt.-Major Mulcahy of the Noreen

dropped out, as his crew were drenched.
and he was unwilliui to expose them any:
longer to the icy bath they were continu-

all%ﬁetting.

en it came to the third round there
were only two yachts left—the Falcon,
which had continued the race after
her foul, and the 'White . Star.
The Faleon' made this ‘round at
4h,43m. 42 sec., the White Star at 4h. 45m,
11 sec. The fourth and last round was
made by the Falcon at 5h. 39m. 13 sec,, and.
the White Star at 5h. 42m. 58 sec. As the
Falcon was disqualified the White Star
was the only yacht that made ‘the fall
course. Capt. Gusfield of the Wideawake,
which is a class, as is .the White Star,
lodged a protest with the committee as
his yacht, which was far and away ahead
of the others,had a mishap with the Irene,
which made him drop out of the race. The
Irene’s bowsprit ran through the Wide-
awake’s jib, and Capt. Gusfield claims a
foul. The committee bave not yet decided
the protest. Whether any of the races are
to be sailed over again will also be decided
by the committee.

The yachtsmen were entertained at a
smoking concert last night at the club
house by the Victoria Yacht €lub, and for-
got the mishaps of the day in a. general
jollification.

The Queen’s Birthday celebration
has opened, visitors are crowding in from
other parts of -the province and from: the
Amerjcan’'gide, and it only, rémains for
Victorians. by . their hospitable treat-
ment of the visitors and the carrying out
of the various aftractions on the pro-
gramme to score another success as the
most delightful city on the Coast for en-

joying:a. glqrious‘ holiday time,

Victoria’s Crack Flier the ‘‘ Daisy

T0 THE ELECTORS

—0F—. .. —

VANCOUVER
“DISTRICT.

GENTLEMEN :—The Dominion Elections are at
hand, and it will be your privilege and duty
to elect a member to represent you in the House
of Commons.

I have the honor to be chosen by a large
gomon ot the electors from all parts of the
1strict to become a candidate fyr the office
that must be fllled. ] '

The most important . subject before
the public at tihe  present time I think
is the Tariff “question. ' - In reviewing the
Budget Speech, - of . the Finanee Minister,
we find that the’ Tiberal Comservatives
were réturned-to power:with s large majority
in 1878, and the fiscal policy of the party wasthe
cause of that change. This policy has been
carried out.since that time and has been en-
dorsed by the wmlectors'in 1878, 1882, 1887 and
1891, and the policy in the future is tg be that
of the past—a, reasonable protection of Can-
adian Interests,” The great aim of the Eiberal
Conservatives has been to encours, Qh home
industries, and we are all well awa.rogl at this
could not be done without moderate protection,
and on this particular question the electors
from the Atlantic to the Pacific will pronounce
their verdict in June. - We find that this is the
great question that the Liberal party expect to
centre their arguments on. e country is
flooded with the literature of that y, which
will deeeive ' the unwary if possible, and make
them believe that the Liberal Conservatives
are the most corrupt government on the face of
the earth. Since 1894 we find that the govern-
ment has been gradually reducing Lhe tariff
upon,all articles that are in general use by the
working classes in the country. We see in the
Finance Minister's Budgei speech (Hon. Mr.
Foster) that the articles such as tea, coffee and
tin were entered free of duty, which means
thatthe government were considering the in-
terests of the masses, and we find right along,
year by year, duties struck off articles whic
were a great burden to the people; and we are
promised that the same rgolicy will be eontinued
until we have every article in general use re-
duced so.that we will have -just enough pro-
tection to keep our neighbors across the er,
or any other country. from getting ahy undue
advantageover 1s. We are hll aware that the
policy of the United States is a high protective
one. They are not in favor of reciproeity,
preferential trade they care nothing al t,
unless it i8 to their advantage. They will give
no preferepce to us, and what .are the Liberal

arty advocating—free trade, free trade, a
or revenue; in fact, when we find the Liberals
at their best their policy is nothing more than
what ‘the Liberal Conservatives are earrying
out at present. Hear what we have from one
of our local Liberal papers:

«“ A tariff readjustment doés not mean the
wanton destruction of the industries for the
mere sake o carrying out a revolutionary pro-
gramme. The object is to help the industries
of the country.” .

And yet on the other hand we hear them
cryingutrom one end of the country to the other,
the cy of the Liberal Conservatives in pro-
tecting onr natural industries is giving the
manufacturers all the benefits—that they are
the onliv) ones reaping the rich harvest. It is
impossible for any government to beecome per-
fectin a year, or even 20 years. They are findin
eut daily what is the best for the great masso
the people, and I am glad to see that there are
such promising signs that they will be returned
to power by- an overwhelming majority. To
tnose of us who have lived under the reign of
the Liberal Conseérvative government, during
the last 17 years, and who have felt the great
benefits by the gradyal reduction ot the tariff,
no argument to the contrary will convince us
that free trade will be a change for the better.
1 say Canada for the Canadians first, last and all
the time. e

The Manitoba. 8chool Question is the subject
that the Liberal party are e: tmg to ride
into power by. On this question 1 desire to
give my humble judgment, so that those who
have given this undesirable question little
consideration may see that British fair play
will prevail at last. When Manitoba veceived
her Constitutiont in 1870, the rights of Manitoba
were protected by law. ' The minerity vat that
time were the. Protestants. /;After..a number of
years the separate schools did not give justice
to all. They were found to be a 2t burden
on the poor farmers and the taxation became
heavier on one portion of the people than the
other. The schools were notup to the standard
of our publi¢ schools, the teacsers were below
the standard, a spirit of dissatisfaetion reigned
amongst the majority, who had by this time
become Protustants, and the Manitoba Legis-
lature passed the StateSchools Act. In I;assing
that act I consider that they did nmot give the
minority that consideration that the Maritime
and Eastern provinces had done. That was the
right time the question ~should have been
‘settled. After six years litigation we find that
it has become a national guestion, Remedial
legislation as brought in by the government
hag not been endorsed by the country. The
Liberal party have been divided on the ques-
tion as well as the Conservatives, and the con-
clusion that the wisest men in the country
have come to is that the Manitoba Legislature
will have to settle the matter in an honorable
manner to all concerned. I could not suprort

edial Legislation a8 brought in by the
government, but would support any measure
to glve justice to all concerned, so long asthe
ublic school system is kept intact. Hon. Mr.
urier, while in B.C., said on two occasions
while here that we had the best_school system in
the countr{, and commended our province
highly on ifs advanced school system. Having
guch testimony (and I believe he meant all he
said) I have no hesitation in saying we have
about as perfect & school system a&s there isin
any eountry.

In coming to provincial matters I believe we
are on the threshold of a prosperons future,
Our mineral resouices, from our borders to the
Arctic Ocean, indicate that we have untold
wealth within our reaeh. . Being alive to those
facts, it1s our duty to advertise our resources;
to encourage English capital to come and de-
velop our mines of precious metals.: The federal
and provincial, governments must dostheir

arts also, and it will be the duty of the mem-
bers elected to Ottawa to see that justice is done.

I am in favor of the subsidizing of the C.W.R.
to a reasonable extent, and endorse the action
of the B.C. government on this question.

. The exteasion of the E. & N. R. ghould be
‘earried out at once, and the necessary appro-
priation should have been granted at the last
session of our Dominion Parliament.

i The, farmers.: of our district will require the
earnest attentien of the local member consider-
ing the scattered condition in which they are
placed along our coast, and on this Island.

Markets require to be established ‘in all our
principal cities, facilities for iettln to those
markets, and reasonable rates by railway and
steamers should be given. As the gevernment
have to ‘assist in this line, it is only reasonab'e
to expeet that they will grant every facility in
their power, and which 1shall feel it my dut;

to nrge, shohld I have the honor to be elected.

Qur Postage?stem requires inyestigation. The
grawing needs of all parts of our district by
railways and steamers arenot what wé réquire.
The member forthe djstrie, will be held #éspon-
sible in future for atteptionito our various needs.
Considéring ou¥ geographical condition I con-
sider that we will require best comsideration
the Dominion government can give, by ndaking
liberal appropriationis for public buildings, and
for'improving our¢odst¥ and harbors. -

Having béen 17 years amongst you Iconsider
I'have & practical knowledge of: th¢ varieus
Wants ,ofp our, sistrict. . If elected I will devote
my whole time to working for the best interests
of all; to unite and bind her all classes, apd
capital and labor in allits breHcbes, and will
not commit myself on any  great measure
brought, before parliament, without consulting
the electorsof the districs. In conclusion, I ask
for the support ef-all who deslre the prosperity
of our: ecountry.

Yours respectfully,

JAMES HAGGART.

Wellington, B. C. May 4, 1896, my20-d-w

TENDERS

Tenders wanted up to 12'nosn on the 25th day
of May, 1896, for the purehase of Lot 7, Block D,
part.of Sub-Lot 28, Constance Cove , Sec-
-tion X, Esquimalt Distriet, B.C., Plan: No. 829,
under power . of . In Mertgage registered
at Victoria, B.C., in Charge Book. Vol. 11, Folio
831, No. T44,557B. f LLi

The highest orul’my tender not necessarily ac-

cepted. Apply:
¥ E. M. JOHNSON

myil

37 Government t., Victoria, B.C
Agent for the Mortgagee.
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