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MRS:. C.N: WILLIAMSQN,_..,
- of “The Barn Stormers,” “For-
e's Spert,” “Lady ‘Mary; of the
% House,” “Queen Sweetheart,”
e House by the Loek,” ete

\1'SIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS:

. opens at the Duke of Clarence’s
py the stage-door of which a
man, powerful, and remarkably
e, but looking as if. he had just
m the Wild :West;-is waiting to see
nager.
rising young actress, .and also by
Macaire, a millionaire and frlend of
nager's, but “of repulsive. appear-
\d infamous character. The stranger,
Jame is. Hope Neweome, introduces
a friend of “F. E. Z.,” and the
-angely affeet not only the man-
Anderson;_ but_ . also Macaire.

1 who announces that he has
, England for the purpose of “find-
mething,” asks Anderson for. an en:
nt, but the manager, prompied by
llionalre friend, finds an excuse for

CHAPTER' V.
A Four-Wheeled Cab._
. Charlton surely wi
¢rson SO S00N—SO zm
“le iz leaving at onces Yoa mn,y take
m me, Miss Gray.? answered
re, “that the place of leading Ity
¢ vacant for you to fH”
giri felt curiously giddy:: ‘“And—
I should have to refuse #%she fal-

“I'm afraid, in" that ecase, there’d be
hle—for. everyoné,  Mr. Anderson's
1 peculian.pofitions - He has been care-
Jess. He mist haye-money at onee.’ §ome
nemies of “Mis Wave: been at work. Cer-
ain firms have refused #o trust him. The
pew produetion is imperi If 1 should
not sce my way to-backing: him, Mr. An-
on would be.at hig swits’ end.”
Jut—you have” promxsed him, haven’t

“(Omly ('nndxtronalfy

“You mean—but ne,
that—"

“] do mean that, and nothing else. With
gou for his leading lady, matters are to
g0 SMO mhly with my friend, George An-
d!v\rm

Lionel Macaire had not risen when
\\":mfrml rose. He had sat still, watch-
{ng he But now he got up, with his
pmn‘ ar hmp like the sideways gait of a
erab. and stood in front of the girl. She
was obliged to look him' in the face, un-
Jess she turned abruptly from him, and in
per confusion she stamamered out the first
words that came into*he mind.

“It's the strangest thing I ever heard!
Why should you do all that for me? You
gcarcely know me. We'aré not friends.
I~'~ )'ml and Mr. Anderson who—"

3ut T wish that we should be friends:
Don't you really understand?
don't you see that Pm in love with )'ou"'“

As he spoke, he caught her hands, but
¢he snatched them away, panting, her
eves dilated. It made her sick to hear
him call her “Winuie.” She was that to
po one saye her mother and brother. ..

You must be making fun of mel!” she
erivd. “Yourare aiufst old, and you arg
very rich—horribly rich—while 'm only a
young girl, ..apd nobody atall. I-I
thought vou were married. Anyway, you,
can't really want to marry me.

“My darling c¢hild, 1 can give you any-
shing on earth,”“pleaded the mililonaire.
“But I can’t marry you.” You can have
¢ theatre of your own, if you like, whén
gou're tired of being leading lady
fere—""

“Stop!” cut in Winifred. in .a low
charged voice. ['do’ dunderstand you
phw—at last. I—-was very stupid at first.
Mr. Macaire, we fieedn’t talk about this
any more. I've quite decided.”

“You're going to let;me lay the world
at your feet ”’

“I'm going to do nothing of the kind!
the _nl broke out irritably, almost child-
hly, for she was keeping: baek hysterical
fears, * ‘Oh, it doesn’t seem a hit real, but
It's horrid, perfectly herrid, that such a
thing should happen to ‘me. I must go
pow—and please, Mr. Macaire,” never
fpeak to me again—about anything.”

He caught her dress and held it tightly.
“You shan’t go!” he ejaculated. *‘As you
#2id, T am old—and I’m the ugliest man
0;1 earth—: know that. But'l can give

outhings that queéns mright Wish for in
vain, And I can Jove more than other
men. I've made love to many wonen,
but I've only lovéd one woman in my
life verore I saw you. “You've got hair
and eyes. like hers.. Now I love you for
vourself. I love you with all the love I
gave her, and as much again besides. X
will have you.”

“No, you won’t, Mr. Mdcaire.” The
girl's voice trembled between anger and
tears. “Let my dress go. You will tear
it to pieces.”

“I will do more. I’ll tear you to piéees
f you try to resist fne,” said‘' Macaire:
“I have done that with everyone who
went againgt me, all my life. I mever
failed.”

“I=I'm not afraid of you!” (She was
beginning to be horribly afraid of him.
But she would have died at this moment
rather; than let him see that) YTt is
cowardly of you to threaten me.’

“I-den’t threaten, I warn. You are
ambitious. T can more than satisfy your
highest ‘ambitions on the stage—and in
rociety, too, if you have them. If you
mean to be foolish, my little Winifred,
you will never get on—you will never get

you can’'t mean

"

“Some ways of getting on cost too
uch,” said Winifred, “and this iz one
them., If yo& don’t'let me go, I shall
v out for help. You don’t think I'd
lure to—but I will—I will! Oh, I lothe
-your are horrible!”
‘(zo, then!” ;He released his hold upon
r dress so suddenly that, starining to be
. she staggered forward, only saving
<elf from falling by eatching at the
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handle of the door. “Go, then; but I tell
you this, youl come back to me—on your
knees.”

“Never!”

“We shall see!”

Blindly, she was fumbling with the
4oor-knob. He caught away her hand,
and held the door open for her to pass
sut. bowing and smiling a hateful smile.

“Yon loathe me. I am horrible. I shall
sot forget that. But—we shall see.”

* * * ? * *

Winifred was only just in_time to take
wl,wme Her head was throbbing, her
heart beating so fast that she coukl not

thiok. ‘She forgot the lines that were so-

familiar to her, and twice (in stage par-
lance) “dried up,” having to be prompt-
¢d in a whisper by Mr. Anderson, with
whom she was playing the scene. .
£ if-had been with anyone else, she
thought' desperately that she might have
done bhetter; but it was sickening to feel
that ‘he. must have known, or at least
sh dly guessed, what sort of things the
mlmonnue meant to say, and that now,
every moment, he Was watching her to
n;xze anxiously upon the seerets of her
nd. Perhaps the matter was not real-
Iy of as great importance to him as Mr.
Maecaire had said that it was; but cer-
tainly there was some understandmg be-
tween the two men in whieh she was con-
ceme_d.
Winifred hardly knew how she got
rough the rest of her part that night.
She wns conscious durmg the last aet
that Macaire was sitting in the royal box
again, his“eyes fixed upon her. The gid-

‘diness came over her once more, and it

w48 only by a severe effort that she eon-
cinded the scene.

A good deal of fun generally went on
oelind the scenes at the Duke of Clar-
ence's-for the members of the company
were almost all ladies and gentlemen,
«0d they knew each other very well. Be-
¢ween acts and between scenes much
¢alking and laughing and some flirting
~as the order of the day in the green-
.vomy; but to-night Winifred Gray was
missing. She kept closely to her dressing-
room. and ‘her maid wondered what had
aappened to make her so silent.

‘After all, T don't quite see’what he
ean do,”'she assured herself - over ~and
over again. “He can’t expect Mr, An-
derson to discharge me just because I fe-
fused to accept insults from him.”

Still, she was vaguely afraid-and de-
presseu. Something indifinite, yet te
y:ble. seemed to be hanging over hep--so
indefinite that she did not know in what
form to look for it, or in what direction
to attempt escape.

The play came to an end at eleven, and
every night, at a quarter-past the hour, 2
four-wheeied cab, engaged.by the.anonth,
called for Miss Gray at-the stage-door.
She wag xenerallv ready by that time,
but once in a while the driver had to
wait.

This evening, as usual, a little crowd’
began to gather near the stage entrance
five minutes after the curtain went down
—a crowd of boys and young mer:: 'who
thought lingering no waste of fime if they
could -see the actresses come out;: for
there were. several at the Puke. of' {Oldr-
ence’s who were “the fashion” by reason
or their good tooks or some’ other attrac-

M’o’t the  men Wwerk s Tnverte-
brate type known as “mnﬁig!’" and
therefore a tall, roughly—dresleﬂ ,m\!ﬂg
fejlow with a wide-brimnded,
wab consp‘imlons among. the’m ﬁe WhE
ash of hifnself or" being v’ﬁi
nevepthisloss, he’ Wad: “HgtT TS :
temmoq to try and see Wi ’,’_ -
onee agdain %
“When he left Mr. Anderson, Newcome
had walked out of the theatre with a'nod
and. a ‘‘thank you!’ to Hansey at the
stage door. Foér some time he had wan-

dered ‘aimlessly through the streets, with.
B crowds |

a great loneliness ambng.
who cared nothing for Hi ':' But sudden-
ly, he had turned and gone back ‘to the
Duke of Clirence’s. At the pit entrance
he had;paid half-a-crown '(an extrava-

gance: im Rig #tmces), ‘Anckily, find: A under the badinage there was more than

ing a seat; late astit was, and seemgﬁre
play theough to.thé: end. . . .,

When it was-over he é¢ould hnrdly have
told what it was all about; but one thing
he was. sure of. Miss Gray was the
prettiest. and - the sweetest girl he had
ever seen in his life. He would have
liked to 4o ‘some great service for her,
not to win her notice, but because of the
warmth there would be in his heart only
to feel that he had done it. Something
about her—perhaps the expression of her
eyes, or the way that her bright hair
waved back from her forehead—reminded
him of a woman who had once been su-
premo in beauty; a dead” woman whose
words had sent him tramping almost pen-
niless and through bitter hardships, hun-
dreds of miles on the way to England.

A girl and a man sitting directly in
front of him were talking of Winifred
Gray, and Hope Newcome listened with
interest. If they had spoken evil of her
he ‘woukl certainly have inflicted sum-
mary punishment upon the man, but they
had only good things to say. The girl
told the man what a surprising “hit”
Miss Gray had made last spring, and
how she had been “made’* after her first
night at the Duke of Clarence’s by the
extravagant praise of one famous dra-
matic critic. She had only been in Lon-
don a few months, but already her pho-
tographs were in greater demand than
those of any other actress (Hope resolved
at once to get one), while there was a
new style of shoe and a new rose named
after hers

Newcome went out with the crowd
when it was all over, but almest involun-
tarily he turned towards the stage en-
tranes for one more look at his divinity,
whom perhaps he should never have a
chance to see again.

The “Johnnies” stared superciliously at
him, snd looked' at each other with
raised, questioning eyebrows. Perhaps
they would have laughed; but Hope New-
come was not exactly the sort of man
one lnughed at unless one were over gix
feet in height and broad in proportion.
Still, he was ashamed of himself for
forming one of such a group, and was

half inclined to go away again without
waiting for a glimpse of Miss  Gray,
when a smart brougham drove up, and
close behind it a four-wheeled cab.

‘Thnt s Mrs. Peter Carlton’s little turn-
out,” one youth said to another, nodding
at the brougham; and at. the same mo-
ment a big man, who appearedito be
without (onlpamons, stepped to the kerb-
stone and spoke in a low voice to the
driver of the cab.

“That our Winnie’s chariot. Comes for
her every night. Not quite so grand as
the other, eh?”’ remarked the youth.

“Give her time,” sajd His fﬂand' ‘and
they both laughed.

Hope Newcombe clenched his hands,
and breathed hard. He would have liked
nothing better than to teach the pair a
lesson in discretion, but he realized that
for Miss Gray's sake he had better Jot
them alone, - He looked with great inter-
est at the plain vehicle which had the
honor of taking Winifred Gray home, and

-to- a2 mare’s nest.

“ha't

,Ag'of. meuch time to spare for you.
. flong are you going to take about getting

he wondered what the well-dressed man
‘on the pavement was saying in such a
low; earnest tome to the cabman. He
could not hear the wonds, but, as he
listened, he caught :he driver’s answer.

“That’s all right, =ir, but I couldn’t do
it. It's as much as my place would be
worth.”

Newcome’s ears seemed snddenh to be
sharpened.

“But look here,” the other urged,
“there’s no reason—" Again his voice
dropped so low that the rest was lost.

For three or.four. minutes the conver-,
satioh went of,  Newcome the only one
in the "Epowd who continued” to give jt%
attention, for meanwhile Mrs. Peter Carl-
ton and her maid had come out from the
stage ddor, the actress in a magnificent
eveniug wrap overa ball gown. She was |
evidefitly “going on"” soniewhére. Then
appeared two of three pretty girls. whose
smajl parfs and salaries to mateh did not
prevent their being beautifully dressed.

But Newcome did not even see them.
Fhe man who had been talking with the?
cab driver had now climbed up on'the
seat beside him, where, having turned
up the collar of ‘his light overcoat ‘dnd:
pulled his' round black hat somewhat
down over his eyes, he sat silenly with
arms folded.

At any moment now Miss Gray was,,
likely to ¢ome out.  The bjood’ was beat:’
ing in Hope Newecombeé’s “temples. He
had only landed in-Liyerpool 'a° week ago
from the ship”in which he had been a
steerage passenger. From Liverpool he
had walked muclf of the way to Lon-
don, to economme the llttle‘money hh -had
left.

In that part of Amenca whence he came.
men did not take very long to make up
their minds or to act after they ‘were
made up, and Newcome had not spent
time enough in a-slower country to
change his ways.

For a moment he hesitated, because
he hated making himself more conspicu-
ous than he was already, 4nd prudence
whispered that he might be stumbling in-
But it was only for
a moment. Then hé took one stride
across the pavement and addressed the
driver of Miss Gray’s cab.

“If I were you,” said he, “I wouldn’t
have anyone with me on that box seat.”

Cabby stared. flushed and frowned,
each phase of his eniotion being visible
in the light overifhe stage door.

“Of all the cheek I ever 'eard,” he ob-
served in return, “if that ain’t about the
wust! Wot business is it o’ yours, any-
how, Mr. Buffalo Biil?”

Hope Newcome'sihandsome face was
red,-and his eyes flashed; but he was not
going to spoil everything by a vulgar
in a low voice, hut = cabby had
purposely replied in d4-loud, clear tone,
so that everyone near turned to see what
might be going on.

"I  overheard your conversation-a few

'minutes ago with the man you've got be-
.gidé you,”

Newcome answered, as quiet-
1y as’ before; ' This was an exageration of
the  truth; but.it had the effect he in-
tended. The driver wriggled on his seat
ard flashed a look at his' companion as
if ‘demdnding te be got out of the diffi-
culty.

“I'm a friend of his,” said the other,
uickly. “If you heard anything you
ust have heard that. - I'd like to know
what affair it is of yours, though?”’

“Well, T just thought I'd mentien  it,
that’s all,” drawled Newcome, speaking,
for the first time, with a pronounced Yan-
kee accent. ‘“‘And see here, I haven't
How

down?” ;

“Do-you -want me to call the police, and
recommend tliem to pack you off to Bed-
lam 7 'demanded the man by the driver.

“¥ou ean do as you like about that,”
said Newecome, through his nose, “after
you've come down off your perch.”

Mrs. Peter Carlton had driven away,
and the pretty girls had gone, and the
efowd that was. left threw itself heart
and soul into the sce®e. Nobody had in-
terfered as yet; for it appeared to all that

met the eye or ear.

“Come notw, you ¢lear out of this,”
vised the driver’'s companiomn;
get something you won’t like.”

“I'll go when you've got down.”

The man, who had kept his temper, and
kept his voice under control as well, grew
suddenly reckless. - It was twenty min-
utes past eleven, and he was anxious to
be rid of this persistéent Paul Pry, whose
interférence was likely to prove incon-
venient. He had been employed to do a
certain thing, and though his bargain
with cabby was far from complete, he
had found the man amenable to Teason,
and was morally sure he would be open to
further, more dazzling offers. Already
he had paid five pounds down for the
mere privilege of sitintg on the box seat
of Miss Gray’s cab, the driver so: far
suspecting nothing more serious than love
gick romance; and there were other in-
structions which must be carried out.

He leant across the cabman and
snatched the whip from its socket.
“Now!” he exclaimed, “Will you stop
this drunken game?”

He glanced down at the young man on
the pavement, chuckling over the secret
of his own great strength—the strength
by which he partly got his living.. .

Hope Newcome gave him back’ stdre
for stare. With a quick movemert” he
canght the threatening whip in the mid-
dle a few inches higher up than the spot
where the other grasped it. The man on
the box gave a wrench. Newcome twist-
ed the other way, and the whip broke. oﬁ
short with a snap.

It was at this instant that Winifred
Gray appeared in the doorway.

The snap of the breaking whip was
sharp in the girl's ears. =She did not
know what to make of the think that she
saw, though it was clear that something
extracrdinary was happening—something
in which her own cab and cabman were
intimately concerned.

What she saw was a strange, silent
struggle between a man on the box seat
beside the driver and a man below, who
had pressed himself close to the wheel.
That man she had seen Qefore, It was
the “bronze statue” she had wondered
about, and pitied and admired all in a
breath as she went into the theatre a
few hours—or was it years?—ago.

She saw the man on the seat raise the
broken stock-of the whip as if to strike.
She saw the other seize his arm, and she
saw the sfruggle that followed; the big
fellow on the box, whose right arm was
held fast, getting in one fierce, sudden
blow with his clenched fist, but no more.
The man on the pavement dodged his
head like a practised boxer, and the
vicious blow glanced along his forehead.
Winifred’s lips had parted to ecry out
“What has happened?’ and the words
were not uttered. Nobody spoke; but the
crowd of idlers and. loafers surged for-
ward towards the combatants.

CHAPTER VI
The Granting of a Visit.
The driver would have started his horse

ad-
“or you'll

TIMES FRIDAYX

and got away if he could; but in the frac-
tion of a second the tall, lithe fellow en
the pavement realized - his  intention,
snatched the reins and ‘twisted them
round his own wrist. Next instant the
big man on the box'gave a yelp of agony.
The hand that clutched the whip-stock
dropped limply; the left was thrown out
blindly again in a mechapical attempt at
retaliation that missed its mark, and see-
ing his opportunity thé “bronze statue’s”
tactics ehanged. In a flash the hand
that grasped the other's limp right arm
ﬂpranh to -his -neck, and twisting in- his
“Heoat “collir, ‘wrenched' the stout & figure
tw}u m.high seat, bringing: it in“a Heap
to the ground: Then it was jerked * up
again; tottering and staggering, pale lips
cursing.

“You shall pay for this—I'll have you
qap for | ‘assault!” the man sputtered, his
face™ yellow-white. “Confonnd you!
You've “byoken my arm.’

“Have nie up, by all means,™ retm-nexl
Netwwecome, politely, though his breath
Wi eoming and going gquickly. - “If you
don’t'mind the cirenmstances getting out,
I'm &pre I don’t, I've nothifig to eon-
Mj !D

“What's up here"" demanded George
["Anderson’s “voicessand,. turnmx with a
start, Winifred .saw .not obly the man-
aged- but his fnen Lx‘bnel caire.
90h, it’s you, Mt Neweonte!’ the actor
went.on, “Have you been getting into a
row?”’

Hope Newcome faced h1m frankly. It
he had glanced at the millionaire instead,
he would have seen a thisg which Witi-
fred saw—or thought that she saw—w 1th
surprises and bewilderment,

Lionel Macaire's" eyes “were not even
for her. They had darted straight as'a
hawk darts upon its pery, to the face of
the man whom Newcome had so forcibly
unseated. The look was brief as.a light-
ning flash, but full of concentrated pas-
sion.

the wide-brimmed hat, resting upon him
for an jnstant w 1t.h an extraordinary, an
unreadaple: expression;, And both'looks
passed so quickly that -a. sound- later
Winifred was hardly sure she had not
magnified or altogether imagined
meaning. F

“I think,” Mr. Anderson, it won't
amount to a ‘row,”” Hope Newcombe
answered, wiping a trickle‘of blood from
his forehead, where a sledge-hammer fist
had struck, aiming for ‘his:temple. “I
merely objected, on principle, to persons
getting a drive on other people's cabs,
that's all.”

“The gent was a friend of mine,”
grumbléd the frightened cabman, flinging
his erumb of explanation to Winifred
Gray, who was his employer.
permission to get up beside me, not think-
m’ the lydy would object, when blow me
if this ’ere bloke didn’t . come inter-
ferin.” ”

“The f‘gent,” ag you call: him, paid for
you friendship.: I say that—for it was
clumsily done,”  said-- Newcome. “And
if I might presume to agdvise the lady
who hag hired you. I would suggest that
she asks for another dnver to-morrow
night.”

Once the man who had stood nursing
his broken arm looked‘at Mr. Macaire..
In his bloodshot, eyes wdB 4 question of.
an appeal, but it was unanswered. The
milionaire stared through-the\great lum-
bering form as if it had been of thinnest
air, his discolored face  expressionless
now as a mask.

With 'a, mien_of one' aghamed and de-
feated, yet defiant. sifll,“the big fellow
went lumbering off, mutiering to himself
as e walked. And “with Rim the crowd
of onlookers begafi mel{ing away. The
fun “was over for them, though it had
been prime while it lasted. They had seen
what they -eame for, #fid a good deal
more besides. Of the principal getors in
the scene, only Winifred looked after the
departing ‘bne, noting With a glance of
shuddering fascination the bull-neck and
the formidable though slouching: shoul-
ders. Then her eyes came back to the

“bronge statue.”

“Thank“¥ou for your advxce she said,
quite simply. “I shall. take it. And
thank you for what you have done—
though I searcely understand even now
what it was.”

“There is nothing -to thank me for,”
answered Hope Newcome., .“But—may
I call you another cab?”

“It is not-necessary to trouble you fur-
ther,” said Mr. Macaire, speaking for the
first.time sinee his  appearance. “Mr.
Anderson and I will see that Miss Gray
is taken care of.”

To save her life, Winifred could not
help looking straight into Hope New-
come’s eyes. Perhaps she was  not
wholly responsible for the message they
conveyed, but to him they seemed to say:
“I don't want them to do anything for
me. I want you to do it.”

Accepting the message, his hat in his
hand. the young pauper replied to the
millionaire like an equal.  “I assure you
it is no trouble, but a pleasure. If the
lady will allow me, I.sghould like to get
her ‘a ‘cab.”

Near by a footman' was touching his
tall hat. Mr. Macaire’s carriage had ar-
rived.

“Come along, Anderson,” he said,
shrugging his shoulders, Both men bow-
ed low to Winifred; Anderson nodded to
Newepme, Macaire gave him  another
e\mously contemplative look, and then
the two were shut up by the footman in
the millionaire’s carriage.

“Ain't you goin' to -have me, miss?”
whined the driver. ‘“None of this busi-
nessain’t my fault.”

yoh. ¢an send in your bill to-morrow
morhing, and I’ll pay you what is due,”
said Winifred. “But—— I shan’t want
you again. I'm afraid I can’t trust you
after this.”

(To be continued.)

STEAMERS FOR BRAZIL.

Report That Thirty Vessels "May Be
Built in Great Britain,

A London correspondent ;states that a
representative of the Brazilian carpora-
tion is in the Metropolis to arrange for
the construction of 30 steamers for the
Brazilian Lloyd.

This company enjoys a monopoly of
the Brazilian coasting trade, which is, of
course, confined to native- -owned vessels.
The . dock extensicn at Rio de Janeiro
has absorbed workshops and a dry dock
which belonged to the company, and the
compensation paid is the fund out of
which this fleet is to be built,

The boats are to range, from 600 to
2,500 tons gross. Most of thems will have
accommodation for passengers.

LEARN VETERINARY DENTISTRY

N
And make $2,000 a year. We teach you at
home in three months of your spare time
by Jllustrated lectures and grant diploma
with degree. Partitulars free. The Detroit

Veterinary Dental College, Detroit, Mich.

Then the eyes travelled to the man with ¥

their .

“I guv ’im:
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THE CITY MARKETS

In the course.of a weeck or so several
different varieties of oranges will be
placed on the local market. Wholesalers
anuounce that the first shipment of Cali-
fornia navels are em route, and will ar-
rive here by the next steamer. Closely
following them will be a consignment of
Mexican oranges. These have already
been shipped; and, \\'ﬁ&;‘hﬁ-‘t{ﬂgbm al-
most as soon as the more ‘popular fruit
of California. - Shorgly after these yarie-
ties the Japanese oranges are expected.
It is_as yet uncemtain when they will
reach -Victoria, bt merdlqﬂ’ts loek for-
ward to their arrival sometime within a
{fortnight at the outside,

quotations this week is & drop  in  the
price of sugar. It has gone down 25
cents on the oneé humired pounds, a
comparatively ‘slight decrease, but suf-
ficient to show that the inclination of that
commodity is ‘to- decline rather than rise
at the present time. There are no other
fluctuations of general interest.
Appended:are the eomplete quotgtions;
Hudgalkiaw Flotire
- Ogllvie’s® - Royal
** per “igaok: 3
Ogilvie’s.  Royal Household
per bl veisesun i vaes
Lake of Woods, per sack ...
Laké ‘of Wobds, per bbL ...,
Okanakan, per sack .
O-knnmn“per Bbl.
Moo&e" Jaw, per sack
Moose Jaw, per bbl.
Excelsfor,:per sack ..........
Excelsior, per bbl. ......
Oak Lake, per sack ..
Oak Eake, per bbl. e
Hudson's- Bay, per sack ....
Hudson’s Bay, per bbl.
Enderby, per sack ....
Endgrby, per bbl
Pastry - Flours—
Snowflake, per sack .........
Snowflake, ‘per bbl.
O. K. Best Pastry, per sack
0. K. Best Pastry, per bbl.
O. K. Four Star, per sack .
0. K, Four Star, per bbl .
Drifted Snow, per sack
Drifted Snow, per bbl.
“['hree Star, per sack ..
Three Star, per bbL ........
Coal Ofl—
Pratt’s Coal Oll .csvcesvacace
Hocene ...occivesis
Sugar—
B. C. Granulated,: per, 100 Ibs.
@rain—
Wheat, per toll sec.sqesecccce
Oats, per ton y...csvevsccecn
Qatmea!, per 10 Ibs. ..
Rolled Oats (B. & K.) .cccvse
Feed—
Hay (baled), per ton .....ee0
Straw, per Wales cecvecscnces
COrD .iccvvnesy oo
Middlings, - per ton
Bram, per toR ...eicecicevve
Ground Feed, per toB .......
Carrots, per 100 8. «.ooveee
Vegetables—
Sweet: Potatoes, per ID. .....
Cabhsige, per ID. ..occevvcces
Island Potatoes, 100 Ibs. ....
Onions, silver ekin, per M....
Turnips, per M. ...ccveveesse
Cucumbers, per @08, ...c.ee0
Watercress, per D, ..coousose
Pish—"
Salmon, per M.
Salmon, spring (smoked) ...,
Haddles, per I s.seonvesnes
Cod, per-M. .vievis
Halibut; per I ..cvevacvies
Kippers, per M. sisoee,
Bloaters, per W, cisiuncbedvas
Roek Cod
BogR: cisoh casie sedpsnonpioves
Shrimps; per-M. .
Herring, per . ..%
Farm Produge--
Fresh Island Eggs .. 4.
Butter (Delta Creamery) .
Be#t DAty ..coceciiancecsis
Butter (Cowichan Creamery).
Butter (Victoria Creamery)..
Cheege (Canadimm) ..........
Lard, per .
Medts~ 4
Hams (Amerlcan‘). per o, ...
Baéon (Ametfedinyiplr . ..
Bacon (rolled), ‘per ﬁ'
Shoulders, pér I, V.. .......
Bacon (long: ciear), per . .)..
Beef, per I, .veiecvabemases
Pork, per M. .....00uen "o
Mutton, per ™. .cccencvsesces
Lamb, hindquarter
Lamb, forequarter ..,.ooseee
Frult— ‘o4
Cocoanuts, BaCH .....o.viuus
Apples (local), per box .....
Peaches, per DoX iveisicon..
New Jordan: Almonds (sheli~
ed), per W, .,.......:......'
Vaieasla’ 'Amﬁn :
per . ;_u
Valencia Bah n:,,pe' ..
Sultana Raisins, per . .....
Valencia Oranges, per dos...
Pmdilﬁlé;, uéh .."........
Poultrys-.
Dresged Fowl b I | RN
Ducks, per I .ic.iivineence
Geese, Per M. c.vuervearrncns
Turkey -(Island), per
Turkey (Eastem), per b, ..,

Household

cesss
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WHOLESALE MARKETS. i

Island Potatoes, per ton ... 18.00
Sweet Potatoes, per Ib. 3
Onions (Californian), per Id. .. 1%@

Carrots, per 100 Ibs. ....
Lettuce, per crate ..

Bananas, per bunch .
Lemons

Oranges (Valencia)
Oranges (Jamalca)
Dry Figs, per Id.
Walnuts, per Ib.
Gariie, per Ib.
Grape Fruit, per box
Pineapples, per doz.
Apples-(local), per box ..
Pears (loeal), per box

Grapes, per crate

Grapes (Concord), per bnsket
Citrons, per .

Bell and Chili Peppers, per box,
Cocoanuts, each ™. .....
Butter (ereamery), per Ib.
Eggs (ranch), per dez. .......
Chickens, per Ib.

Ducks, per I,
Hay, per toR ..ccevees

Oats, per ton .....cco0ee

Peas (field), per ton ......oaes
Barley, per tOD ..cccecssvevene

“h
1.00
1.50
3.00@ 3.25
4.00@ 4.50

sevese

Mutton, per I,
Pork, per Ib. .

—The Ladies’ Auxiliary of the Metro-
politan Methodist church will hold its
annual sale of work at the residence of
Mrs. Goodacre, Pandora street, on Wed-
nesday, November 22nd,

L' The only important chirige in murket 3

4 adjacent thereto.

‘"1 feported.

.Nemo, per packet
Cream of Wiheat,

Force, per packet

Germea, per packet

per packet. .
Wheat F lakes, 2 packets FoR

Malta-Vita, per packet -
Malt Breakfast Food, per packet 10c

“ PURE, WHOLESOME FOODS: A NECESSITY
IN EVERY MODERN HOUSEHOLD.”

Breakfast Foods

25¢ °,
£ 25’(_
20C
“ 25¢
15¢C
I5¢

7
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32 and 34 Yates Street, Victoria, B, C.

ANOTHER WRECK.

Five Persong Killed and Several Fatally
Injured in Railway Accident.

Wilkesbarre, Pa., Nov. 8.—Five per-
sons were killed and several were fatally
injured in a wreck on the D. L. & W.
railroad, about 10 myiles south of here to-
day.

OTTAWA NOTES,

o e e

Another Protest Against Quebec Com-
mereial Travellers Tax—Railway
Sold.

.

Ottawa; Nov, 8.—Colonial Seerefary
Lyttleton forwards a protest of the Im-
perial Board of ‘irade against Quebec’s
tax on commercial travellers., The board
‘says that it.is so higl t the tax can-
‘not 'fail .to bé detriu?&t 1’%‘the inter-
ests of British trade in Canada, Hon.
A. Lyttleton agks the  Dominion' and
‘provincial gomnmonts to . give careful
attéation'to the views of .the board.

3 F, W. Hidson Resighs.
F. W, Hodson; Hive stock commission-
er; has sent his resignation to the min-

ister of agrieultiire. . Mr. Hodson says
he 1s ‘getting a better posmon

Qitebec Sontharn Rajlway.
In the Bxchequer-éourt to-day the bid
:of -Senator Bique of $1,051,000 for the
“Quebec Southern railway was accepted.

Asked to Send Hxhibit,

The Dominion government has been
invited to send an . exhibit to Milam
Italy. I'rom what can be lsarned at the
department of agriculture it is net likely
| this will be done. .

Agk Inereased - Duty.

~ Grey cqtton manufacturers asked for
ka 35 per cent, duty at the tariff com-
tmssmn thls afternoon.

Ml

SWEPT BY TYPHOON.

Tokio, Nov. 8.~A typhoon which took
‘place yesterday, Novembér Tth, has
wrought extensive : devastation in the
province of Oshima, and in the islands
Over 2,000 buﬂdmgs
.have been destroyed and a steamer, it is
_said,' has been wrecked. No loss of life

MINING CONGRESS

Will Be Held at EIl ‘Paso, Texas,

November 14th to 18th.

From

El Paso, Texas, Nov. 8.—4il plans are
well advanced for the meeting in El Paso
of the American mining congress, Novem-
ber 14th to 18th. A business men’s com-
mittee of 100 has been busy with the ar-
rangements for several months. Including
what has been spent already, the city of
El Paso will have spent $10,000 for the
congress by the opening day.

First, and most important, of course, are
the sessions of the congress itself. The
directors and officers of the congress have
planned the programme of the sessions so
that there shall be something of value to
everybody interested, directly or lmlirectlg,
in mines and mining. There will be some-
thing to interest the mine laborer and the
mine owner, promoter and capitalist, mer-
chant and engineer, prospector and In-
vestor.

To entertain and
there will be lectures illustrated by fine
stereopticon views, there will be displays
of ores, of machinery, and of photographs.

One big special feature will be the drill-
ing contests. Miners representing every Im-
portant mining camp in the Great South-
west will compete for $2,000 in prizes. The
men who have twice broken the world’s®
record and twice won the’ world's cham-
plonship will go after the capltal prize and
the silver trophy, to which they are en-
titled upon winning a third contest, having
already won it twice, The drilling con-
tests will.occur every day for a week.

After the congress is all over, special
trips will be taken to the important min-

inform tHe visitors, {:

ing camps of the Great Southwest.

Collided With the Steamer Transfer Dur-
ing Fog on the Fraser River.

Vancouver,  Nov, 8At T o’clock this
morning in 4 fog, as the Shearwater
came gut of Woodward’s lough the
main channel sl the Fra - slre eol]u]ed
with the steamer. Tm;wfer Her bow-
sprit tore away part of the pilot house
of the Transfer and ecarried away 'the
cabing on the port side, - Capt, sStreet, of
the Transfer, had a parrow Me The
navigating lientenant wasdSteestug the
Shearwater.

STOCKBROKER MISSING.

Left Hotel on Sunday and Nothing Has
Been Heard of Him.

— e

New York, Nov. 9.—A general alarm
was sent out by the police last night for
John W. Tisdale, well konwn through-
out the south and west as a mining pro-
moter.and stockbraker, . Mr. Tisdale but
Teeéltly ¥éturnéd frfom“Georgia ‘and was
stopping ‘with his wife at the Hotel
Seville. Monday, . afternoon “about 3
o’clock Mr. Tisdale told his wife he was
going out for a walk, and smce then
nothing “has béen heard ‘of ‘hirh.

ESCAPED UNINJURED.

Steamer City of Nanaimo Touched on
Comox Spit During Fog. 7

Nanaimo, Nov. 9.—The City of Na-
naimo on her way down from Union yes-
terday touched on Comox spit in,a fog.
She was running very -carefully at the
time and was 'not injured. She soon
floated off. |

You Are Ailing

FIND THE CAUSE FOR THE
WEAKNESS AND - NERVOUS
DREAD THAT OVERSHADOWS
YOUR LIFE.

You can’t keep up forever,

Sooner or later Nature will - rebel
against the strain that is imposed on
your overworked system. 8o far, will
power and mnerve may have tided. you
over, but the end is probably near at
hand.

To-day the common complaint with
weak men and women is lack of kidney
vitality. Here you have the ‘cause of
your ill-health.

Wouldn’t it be wise to use a time-tested
remedy like Dr. Hamilton’s Pills—they
cure that ‘“‘ailing” feeling in one night.
Next morning you feel like new—bright,
fresh and bhappy. Appetite improves,
dull, sallow color grows ruddy and clear,
‘proving that great gocd is being done by
this scientific medicine. = .

Thus ;| writes -Mrs. D, F. -Fowler,
from Yarmouth:*‘I used to feel drowsy
and heavy, my color was sallow, and

1 theré was usually' a bad taste-in my
mouth. I "had ‘vague pains all
through My limbs, and an annoymg
headache as well.

“After one dose of Dr. Haniilton's
Pills there was a sudden change,
felt better, my appetite increased,
and that exhaustion and depression
gradually left me. Life seemed
brighter and happier after I used Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills, 80 T stron.gly regom-
men - such 4 good medieine. Mo \
Mrs: FOwler's lJétter is a mhessage to

you and all others in poor health. You

ean’t do better than follow her advice.

Dr. Hamilton's Pills you certainly need;

then why not get them now and enjoy
the abundant good hédlth they are.sure
to bring you? Price 25¢c. per box. or
five boxes for §1.. At-all: dealers, or by
mail from N. C. Polsost'& Co., Hartford,
Conn,, U.8.A., and Kingston, Ont.




