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British Columbia Stands . Third
As a Revenue Producing
Province.

Likelihood That Session at Ot-
tawa Will Close By
Easter.

From Our Own :Correspondent.

Ottawa, Feb."23.—Although the House
of Commons has not sat for very many
hours in any one day during the present
session, business has nevertheless been,
rushed+along at a rate which has prob-
ably no precedent in the history of the
parliament of Canada, Kverybody seems
anxious to get through as soon as pos-
sible, and both sides are cordially co-
operating for this laudable object. A
number of the members have given no-
tice of motions which “will enable them
to air their’ particular views' but even:
in this they have been very. considerate.
Such notices are mot numerous &s com-
pared with formed sessions, and those
which have already come up have not
beén discussed with any heat or at any
great length.  The first evening spent on
the estimates was last Tuesday, and the
items were rushed through so fast that
the deputy speaker hardly had time 10
read them. Fifty-eight items in all were
passed within a little less than two
hours. ‘Mest cf these, of course, were
of a non-contentious character, but somz
of them were such as might easily have:
given rise to a good deal of dis:ass.on
had the opposition been in that mood.
In every instance, however, the bricf ex-
planations offered by the ministe- s of
the crown were accep'sd without ques-
ti> 1. and several times when information
asked for was not imme~aiatelv availanie,
the items were tak:n on trust and al-
lowed to go through. When the House
assembled on the Gith of ifebrnary 1t wés
expected that the session wouid be short,
and the early part of May was predicted
as the time for prorogation. There 1s,
however, so little legislation to be con-
sidered, and such a general disposition
to have no delay, that there is now 2
possibility that members will find them-
selves at home again by Haster,

Mr. W. F. Maclean used up one day
of the week in the discussion of his
favorite idea of government ownership
of railways. . He brought it up in a
motion, which declared in effect that
the management of the Intercolonial rail-
way should be freed from political in-
fluence; but he utilized the opportunity
to discuss the railway problem in all s
phases. It would be & poor compliment
to Mr. Maclean to hint that his speech
“embodied his, full knowledge of the sub-
jeet:The whole discussion was rather
a disappointment, as-it did not at any
time rise to an especially high level. It
was made remarkabse = chietly by Mr.
Blair’s candid, thotigh somewhat cynlcal,
declaration that railways controlled by
the government could not be managed
without political interference. Mr, Mac-
lean is being criticized in a good-natured
way by his friends, who are pointing
out to him that he missed am excellent
opportunity to divide the House. His
resolution 'was' of ‘a character which
would have secured the votes of many
on the Liberal side of the House, and
as the motion was opposed by Mr. Blair,
it would have been technically a vote of
confidence or otherwise in' the govern-
ment, A great many bets were made
at the last election which are still await-
ing the first division in the House, In
order to decide what is the government’s
majority. © A vote on this particular
question would have cut the majofity
down very probably to such a figure as
would have enabled the Conservative
bettors to win their money. Mr, Mac-
lean did not see his opportunity until it
was too late, Gkt

A question asked in the house the
other day drew from Solicitor-General
Fitzpatrick a statement as to the opera-
tion of the tieket-of-leave system which
was established in Canada about two
years ago. Under this system the Min-
ister of Justice has power to release
convicts from prison before the expira-
tion of their sentences, but they remain
liable to be re-arrested and compelled to
serve the rest of their term if their con-
duct proves unsatisfactory. The num-
ber liberated in this way since the act
went into operation has been 207. Of
these, so far as the department of justice
is aware, only seven have since been re-
arrested. - This is naturally regarded as
an excellent showing for the present law,
and since such an encouraging result
has been obtained, it is not improbable
that the discretionary powers of the
minister of justice in dealing with con-
victs of all elasses may soon be consid-
erably enlarged.

Much unfavorable comment has been
aroused here by the fact that the statue
of her late Majesty Queen Victoria,
which is intended to be set up in front
of the parliament buildings, is beiffg
brought from the Old Country by way
of Portland, Maine. There is a general
feeling that it would have been more in
keeping if such a statue had = been

| casienally it is irregular in thickness and
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 |tew dollars freight charges that may be

| the latter applicants are frequently just
| those to whom the twine is sold, the

‘| the Constit
| war of 1812

brought in at some Canadun"pt;rt.' '.l‘he'

saved by shipping the statue in the first
instance to the United States should
surely not have been a consideration
under such circumstances. [Probably it
was & point to which nobody gave any
consideration beforehand, but this very
fact goes to prove that the loyalty of
which one hears so much now-a-days 1s
not a very substantial article with cer-
tain people.

Apparenily the boasted canal system

T S R e
to say that'the paper on the early regis-
‘ters. of Fort "Vancouver prepared and
read by Rev. Canon Beanlands was fhe
most interesting number of the after-
‘noon’s programme. 'The paper dealt
with the first records of the ‘early popu-
lation of the northwest coast of _this
ccntinent as set down in the brief de-
tails of marriages, baptisms and deatas
recorded in the old registers, which cov
ered a period of two years from 1836 to
1838, concurrent with the official tenure
of the chaplaincy of the post by the first

by which Canada was to have a 14-foot
waterway from the head of the Great
Lakes to the Atlantic ocean, is mot in
as good condition as the government
have been trying to pretend. Vessel
men all last season kecpt complaining
that when they loaded their boate on
the assumption that ships drawing 14
feet of water could proceed to Montreal
without lightering, they found that this
was not the case. Such complants were
brushed aside by the government with
the explanation that 'the ‘complainants
were interested in' other methods ot
transportation and were trying to injure
the reputation of the canals. When Mr.
Kemp asked a question on the snbject
in the house the other day, Mr. Blair
was obliged to confess that the canala
will not float a vessel drawing 14 feet
of water. There is 14 feet of water on
the mitre sills of the lo¢ks, but hoats
drawing more than 1315 feet cannot get
through.

British Columbians have every reason

the province makes in the trade returns
for the past year. 'The total exports
for the Dominion were valued at $191,-
804,723. Quebec is nominally first as an
exporting province, but credit is wrong-
1y given, owing to the way the trade and
navigation returns are made up. If the
or‘gin of all the products sent out of
Canada were assigned to the province
of production, Ontario would stand first.
However, these are the figures which
the returns show:

Quebec, T6; Ontario, 56; British Co-
lnmbia, 17; New Brunswick, 14; Nova
Scotia, 12; Yukon district, 9; Manitoba,
3; P. E. Island, 1. Add the word ‘‘mil-
lions” in each case and the reader will
grasp the full extent of these figures.
The imports for nome consumption were
}'ulued at $180,804,316, divided as foi-
ows:

Quebec, 72; Ontario, 70; Nova Scotia
and British Columbia, 10 each: New.
Brunswick and Manitobu, 6 each; Yu-
kon district, 214; Northwest Territories,
1, and P. E. Island %. As a revenue
producing province, British Columbia is
a clear third, the figures being:

Ontario, $10,763,213; Quebec, $10,593,-
487; British Columbia, $2.854,779; Nova
Scotia, $1,904.971; Manitoba, $1,281,
301; New Brunswick $1,110,511; Yu-
kon district, $612,617; P. E. Island.
$143,401. No better vindication of Brit-
ish Columbia’s claim for greater consid-
eration by the federal government could
be afforded than by these figures.

The returns as they apply to the sever-
al ports of British Columbia make in-
teresting reading: 4

to be satisfied with the showing which |

chaplain, whose name was Beaver,
Canon ‘Beanlands mentioned in passing
i that the original books were still in use
'as records, with the exception of the
' register of births and baptisms, which
was filled and replaced by a new -one
only a year or so ago. ~ Throughout the
clever paper, which was listened to with
. marked attention by the society, thete
iwere given most interesting historical
- references to institutions more or less
. familiar to the present generation. The
allusions also to the founders of ' the
early settlements of the Coast—the be-
| ginnings of this province—were also well
‘made, and showed the deep study- Rev.
Canon Beanlands has made in his re-
i search among the incomplete, annals
| preserved of the early days of the prov-
ince. As he very well said, it is well-
{ nigh impossible to build up the story of
; those past days from what has been pre-
served.

At the conclusion of the reading  of
Canon Beanlands’ paper, which was the
last item on the programme for the
| afternoon, a vote of thanks was pro-
posed to the reverend gentleman for his
clever and interesting paper.

The next meeting of the society is to
be held on March 29, as the first Friddy
in April is Good Friday.

THE ZIONITES.

Some Memhers of the ‘Tabernacle Leave
for Zion—Elder Brooks Tells
of Bombardments.

The statement published last night,
that some fifty Dowieites of this city
will migrate to Wauken, or Zion City,
the place set aside by Rev. John A.
Dowie for his followers, is without
foundation. Neither was it because of
the alleged persecution of Rev. Elder
Brovks or the members of the flock in
this city that those who have already
gone there, went from Victoria,  Elder
Brooks, when seen last night, said that
those who have gone from here to Wau-
ken are Mr, and Mrs. Barry. “I. will
nol say that they went there because of
the pergecution here,” said Mr. Brooks.
“although, of course, that may have had
scmething to do with it. = There is an-
other couple wishing to leave, but that is
all that I know of. There are no houses
available at Zion City for the couple,
and they will wait until the summer,
when more houses will be built, befors
proceeding there.”

Elder Brooks says that he has twen-
ty pounds of stones which have been
thrown into Zion Tabernacle in this
city, - Speaking of the troubles of him-
self and flock here, he said: ‘“While
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" The statement of the number and ton-
nage of sailing and steam vessels enter-
ed inwards from sea in the ports of
British -Columbia is a8 follows:
Victoria, 1,072 vessels, tonnage 906,-
€31; Vancouver, 582 vessels, tonnage
450,252; Nanaimo, 247 vessels, 302,269
tons: New Westminster, 236 vessels, 19,-
8§57 tons; Port Simpson, 41 vessels, 17,-
00S tons; Chemainus, 186 vessels, 143,-
055 toms; Comox, 1306 vessels, 117,765
tons; Douglas, 46 vessels, 1,088 tons, Of
vessels going out to sea the veturns for
British Columbia are as follows:
Vietoria, 1,063 vessels, 889,700 ton-
nage; Vancouver, 610 vessels, 474,002
tonnage; Nanaimo, 271 vessels, 312,378
tons; New Westminster. 238 vessels, 19,-
627 tons; Chemainus, 190 vessels, 143,-
(13 tons; Douglas, 46 vessels, 1,007
tons; Port Simpson, 82 vessels, 13,753

Comox, 120 vessels 92,970 tons.

Binder twine, a perennial subject of
discussion, came before the house this
week, It was brought up by Mr. Blain,
of Peel, who is evidently thoroughly
posted as to the farmers’ view of the
snbject, and who set forth that the bin-
der twine made in penal institutions
should be sold to farmers at cost, The
wnatter seems to be one about which a
zreat deal of unnecessary noise is made.
To begin with, the binder twine manu-
factured under the auspices of the Do-
minion and Ontario governments would
rot nearly supply the needs of the com-
munity, and would not seriougly affect
the price which regular factories obtain
for their output. It is notorious that
the Ontario government have tried the
plan of selling binder twine direct to the
farmers at a comparatively low price
and have found it very unsatisfactery.
The trouble is that there is not mnearly
enough to go round and the output is
grabbed up quickly by a few farmers,
while many others who make their ap-
plications ¥uter cannot be supplied. As:

‘as good friends of the administration ‘a8

e-
sult is to create a source of constant )ir-
ritation. It is also alleged, though with
what  truth only those of ' experience
can say, that binder twine made by con-
wvict labor is not always well made. Oc-

liable to break, and cause a loss of time,
which is not altogether compensated for
by ‘the faet that the stuff is cheap. It
is beginning to look as if the best solu-
tion of the problem would be for the
government to cease altogether the man-
ufacture of binder twine and employ
prison labor in some other way,

HISTORY OF EARLY DAYS.

Interesting Paper Read by Canon Bean-
lands Befere the Historical
Society.
The regular monthly session of the
Historical Society of Victoria was he!d
yesterday &fternoon in the room of the
legislative buildings occupied by  the
Natural History Soclety, that body hav-
ing kindly placed the room at their dis-
posal for its meeting. A very satisfac-
torily large attendance of members was
noted. The chair was occupied by the
president, Mrs. Wm. Angus, and the
secretary, Miss A. E, Fraser, read "the
minutes of last meeting.
The programme of the afternoon was
composed of three papers, specially pre-
ared for presentation to the society.
firs. Duff read a very exhaustive and
instructive paper, on the Quebec Act and
jonal, A¢t, - A paper on the
gqe' ared by Mrs.” Renont &
and Miss A. K, ger was read by the

tons; Stickine, 12 vessels, 4,512 tons:|

wc were in the church on Pandora
street, some people climbed on to the
roofs of houses opposite in order to be
able to throw missiles at me while I was
reaching, and one stone was hurled
through the window with such force—1
don’t know how it was thrown with
such strength—that after just skim-
ming past my eyes, it buried itself half
an inch deep in a seat. That was but
one instance of the throwing of stones
through the windows. If that had
struck me, it would without doubt have
killed me; but I am not afraid, for I
Gon’t think God would let the devil kill
‘e in that way. Where the tabernacle
is located now, on Pandora street, we
are free fromn the throwing of mud,
‘ctones, ete:, and at my house I have had
much trouble in the same way.”

Mr. Brooks expects that from time to
time there will some of his followers
here make their home at Zion City, as
there will from other points on the con-

he says, because the former thought the
associations of Zionism would be bet-
ter for him than those which would sur-
round him if he remained on the Coast,
as his avocation was sealing. 'With his
new belief, he could not follow that in-
dustry, for he would be obliged to work
on Sundays. Mrs. Barry, to whom he
was recently married, is a sister of Mrs.
Hcrn, one of the members of the local
congregation, and before coming from
the Klondike and meeting her at her sis-
ter's house, Mr. Barry was a strong dis-
heliever in the doctrines of Zionism, but
on .changing his views, he decided that
the associations of the new Zion City
would make them stronger, and he de-
cided to make his home there,

BOOKS REVIEWED.

¥
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o mdnm 'does” one ‘come  across a . more
“pathetic little story than the one unfolded
“in “*An Englishwoman’s Love Letters.” In
the preface we are told that it is a neces-
sary eondition to the publication of the let-
ters that the authorship remain unstated;
and that the root of the tragedy will not be
explained in the book, as many of the in-
g:ldents mentioned bear direetly upon. people
still Nving. Of course the air of mystery
surrounding it makes the little volume a'l
the more interesting, but even if it wers
a fictitious tale from beginning to end it
wounld still be a collection of charmingly
written letters by an artist of no mean
abilty. '
We will give a few extracts from the
letters, the first of the following h.ving
been written in the earliest days of the
love story. ; ; A
' “Denrrest:—Your ' name woke me this
morning: I found my lpe piping their soag
before I was well back Into my' body oat
of dredms. ‘' I wonder If the rogues babble
when my spirit is resting? Last night you
were ' high tree and I was ip it, the wind
blowing us both; but I forgot the rest, how-
ever, it was enough to make me wake
happy.
“There are dreams that go out like candle
light directly one opens the shutters: they
illnmine the walls no longer; the daylight
Is too strong for ‘them. 8o now, I can
hardly remember anything of my dreams:
daylight, with you In it, floods them out.
{Oh, .how are you? Awake? Up? Have
youn breakfasted? You are thinking of me,
I know, bt what are you thinking? T am
devoured with curlosity about myself—none
at all about you, whom ¥ have all by heart.
If I migbt only know how happy T make
you, and just which things I' sald yester-
dpy '1e ‘making you Jaugh’ to-day—I could
cry With joy over-be'ng the person I am.

latter. ~Without in-any way detracting
from the value of the efforts of the
ladies who read

papers, it ia guite just

“about ‘myeett,

It I8 yon_who make me think so much|
trylng
used te be smost

o
s &

tinent. Mr. and Mrs. Barry went there,.

~to -find--myselt out, I

ed it as the crowning virtue; and now,your
possession of me sweeps it away and I
. stand crying to be let into the sceret thag
is no longer mine. -Shall I ever know why
you love me? It is my religious difficulty;
but it never rises into a doubt. You do
love me I know. Why, I don’t think I can
ever know.

Yet ask' me the same question about
yourself and it becpmes absurd because I
altogether belong to you. If I hold my
breath—and try to look at the world with
youn out of it, I seem to have fallen over a
precipice; or rather, the solid earth has
slipped from under my feet and I am off
in & vaccuum. Then as I take breath again
“for fear, my ‘star swims up and clasps me,
and shows me your face. Oh, happy star
this that I ‘'was born under, that moved
with me and winked quiet prophecies at
me all through my childhood, I not know-
ing what it meant—the dear ‘radiant thing
naming to me my lover.
had your feet in grass that felt a faint rip-
ple of wind, or stood under a lllac In a

As a child now and then, and for no rea-
son, I used to be sublimely happy; real
wings took hold of me. Sometimes a field
became fairyland as 1 walked through it;
or a tree poured forth a scent that its blos-
goms never had before or after. I think
now that those must have been moments
when you, too, were in contact with earth,
drench of fragrance that had grown double
after rain. Far off I could see something
undiscovered waiting for us, something I
could not have guessed at before—the hap-
piness of being old. Will it not be some-
thing like the evening before the last we
spent together, your hand in mine, and one
by one, as the twilight drew about us, the
stars came and took up their stations over-
head? They seemed to be then following
out some qujet train of throught in the
universal mind; the heavens were remem-
bering the stars back into their places—the
Ancient of Days drawing upon the infinite
treasures of memory in his great lifetime.
Will not love’s old age be the same to both
—a starry place of memories?”’

The pathetie, patient uncomplainingness
of the last sad letters is very touching, the
grief of the writer seems such a sacred
thing that we hesitate to read what she
has written.

My Dear—I dream of you every night
now, and you are always kind, always just
as I knew you; the same without a shadow
of change.” :

“What was In me that you did not wish?
If the root of this separtion was in you,
if in God’s will it was ordered that we were
to love, and, without loving less, after-
wards be parted, 1 could acquiesce so will-
ingly. But it is this knowing nothing that
overwhelms; I strain my eyes for sight and
can't see; I reach out my hands for the
sunlight and am glven great handfuls of
darkness.” °

““Dearest, every day I am giving myself
a little more pain than I need—for the sake
of you. I am giving myself your letters to
read agnin day by day as I recelved them.
Only one a day, so that I still have some-
thing to look forward to to-morrow."

Then just before she dies the writer says:

“My Own QOne Beloved, want me, please
want me. I still keep alive for you. Say
you wish me to live—not come to you:
don’t say that if you can’t—but just wish
me to live and I will. I will be stronger
than all the world and fate, if you bave
any wish about me at all.” -

s % %

Allan McAulay has given us a very tn-
attractive picture of Robert’ Burns In his
story “The Rhymer.” The poet, according
to the book, while at all times a genius,’ a
man mever to be trusted, a designing,
scheming, underhand fellow, of unbridled
passions, unworthy of either love or respect

from man or”woman. The Clarinda, with
whom the story also deals, is the Clarinda
of many of ‘Burns’ poems. The love story
of the poet and this lady is not at all an
edifying one” The two good characters in
the book até Allison Graham, and Her-
rles, o bravé exemplary young lawyer.
The two latter fall in love with one anoth-
er, and are separated throngh an misuuder-
stdnding. Hérries, finding out that Alll-
son visits Burns' lodgings, does not know
that she goes on her benefactress’ business,
concludes, when his sweetheart, having
promisged Clarinda, will ont deny the charge
that Allison {s another of the poet’s many
vietims, and ‘eruelly breaks his engagement
with the girl, who, too proud to forfeit her
word and betray her friend, too proud even
to let her rrlepd know that her lover is mis-
judging her, will say nothing, but leaves
Edinburgh to 'return to her old home in the
county of Pefth, where live her mother and
father and lier many sisters. It is ten
vears before Allison’s lover comes for her.
Burns, on his deathbed, having found out
the great mischief of which he has been
the author, tries at this late date to make
reparation. = He confesses his duplicity to
Herrles, and the latter loses no time in
finding his faithful little sweetheart, when
all is forgiven and forgotten, and, so the
story goes. The two are married and live
happily ever after.

“The Rhymer” is a cleverly written and
very Interesting tale.

* % »

There are few characters to admire In
Rhoda Broughton’s book, *“‘Foes in Law.”
The story deals with a young man, James
Trent, and his sister Lettice; a clergyman
in Jove at first with Lettice, afterwards
with Lettice’s brother’s wife; Marie Ker.
gouet, who is one of a large family .of
brothers and sisters; and mere especially
with a_ particular brother of Marie’s by
name Gabriel. James Trent marries Marie
‘Kergouet, a young woman of very attract-
ive personality and many charms, but who
is far beneath him In a soclal way. The
marriage is much against his sister’s wishes
who, though it would seem the author tries
to render an almost faultles character, s
in reality nothing more or less than a prig.
She is not in love with the clergyman, but
promises to marry him in order to be rid
of the troublesome sister-in-law and the
more troublesome little brothers and sisters
of the sister-in-law. The clergyman, cer-
tainly a decidedly mean sort of person,
morally and intellectually, has been in love
with Marie for nearly a year before Lettice
finds it .out. Marie herself is very much
ashamed of the faet of the clergyman's
preference, and is furlous with the clergy-
man himself, Her brother, Gabriel; the
only thoroughly respectable man in the
book, has fallen in love with Lettice. Mat-
ters are In a very complicated condition
when Lettice finds out for herself her
fiance’s - falseness, gnd though the story
ends rather undecidedly, one may judge it
is a-finlsh that is satisfactory to all con-
cerned. : e ;

% s 4 :
The- following 18 a poem from the Smart
?:rtl'y the March number of which is particu-

A LA MORTE.

A dead man Jay with his face to the sod,
As a fallen clod might lie,

‘When the morning broke in a line of gold
Through the grey of yielding sky;

And the soaring lark sang clear and high,
And a tremulous wind and new

Ruffled his hair as it passed him by,
As a tendef hand might do, -

The dead man lay with his face to the sod—
A thing that had ceased to be.

For the little sake of a taunting boast
And a whisper over-free.

Dear God, the pity for siuch as he,

Who had known, were it not for this,

His children’s prattle about his knee

And a woman's lips tg kiss.

*

An Englishwoman's Love Letters, Geo. N.
Morang & Co., Toronto. é
~ The Rhymer, T. Fisher Unwin, Pater-
noster Square, London. ;
Foes-in-Law, Macmilan & Co., London.

. .Tomorrow

H. C. Balley.

MY LADY OF ORANGE.

Copyrigkt,
1901.
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(Continued from last Edition.

CHAPTER VL

THE BARGAIN OF ALVA.

But there was to be little sleep for me
that night. I went to my quarters, flung
off my cloak, and sat. I was not Ill-pleas-
ed with myself. ARnd the bag of money
looked better now Gabrielle had gone.
Yon sneer? Well, I am but a man; and
truly I had spoiled the Egyptians. O, my
honest friends, 'tis we cruel, cunning sol-
diers who give you the chance to be hon-
est in safety!

A heavy step sounded on the stair, and
Gaspar Wiederman flung open the door.

“Ach! 8o the fox Is back in his hole,” he
gruntéd. “You must comé with me, my
brave captain! Devil of devils! Have you
got your wages already?’ he cried, and he
caught up the bag of crowns.

“1 never waste time,” quoth I.

“Gott! nor I. So come on,
traitor!”

‘“Whither?”

“To Laurenz de St. Tronde, my pedlar!”

“Laurenz de St. Trond!” I repeated.
“Does he know—"' I began.

“Aye, he knows,” sald Gaspar, with a
grim chuckle. We went out into the street.
As we passed the postern I saw It was
guarded by burghers now. Some of my own
men lounging in the doorways laughed as we
went by.

“Which side are we on, captain?’ cried
one as I passed. “Only tell us, and we
fight! Only tell us!”

Gaspar chuckled.

“We are not all cowards!’ he grunted In
my ear,

But further on Vermeil met us with a lit-
+tle troop.

“Do you go of your own will, captain?”’
he cried.

““Yes,” 1 answered. ‘“Keep the peace!”

Vermeil fell back frowning, and Gaspar
chuckled again.

We turned into the street where the
burgomaster’s house stood, and began to
pass through a little throng of burghers.
When they saw my face they began to hoot
and jeer and hiss.

“Are you proud of your friends?’ I sald
to Gaspar.

“This is your wages,” he grunted.

In a large bare room sat Laurenz de St.
Trond and the burgomaster of Breuthe
town, talking anxiously together.

“He came like a sheep!” quoth Gaspar as
we entered. The -burgomaster scowled at
me. He was a little man with red hair
and a freckled face and nervous, fidgety
hands,

«“wpwo halberdiers!” he sald in a piping
volce, and two of their weedy citizen sol-
diers took their stand by me,

St. Trond sat up in his chair, and I saw
by his face that he knew I had brought
his daughter back. The deep set eyes were
almost gay mow: but then as he looked at
me they grew gloomy again.

“John Newstead!” he said in a low volce.
“It is charged against you that you, an of-
ficer, bearing the commission of Willlam
of Nassau, prince of Orange, have been
false to him in seeking to betray the town
of Breuthe into the hands of the enemy.
Are you guilty or not gullty?’ Gaspar
chuckled.

“Not gullty,” said L

St. Trond looked at me keenly, and his
lips twitched as he bent his brows. He was
trying to belleve the best of me; and —
cordieu! you will agree things looked black.
But I saved his daughter.

Gaspar stepped forward,

«Thig afternoon he spoke of selling Breu-
the: this evening he went Into Alva’s camp.
Gott! do you ask for more? He came back
safe!”

“You swear that for the truth?” cried the
burgomaster.

“1 swear it,”’ sald Gaspar.

“And how much does that prove

my brave

I ask-

“Pnough to hang you,” squeaked the bur-
gomaster.

“It proves little,” said Laurenz de St.
Trond slowly. “Why did you go to the
camp?’ -

“To save Breuthe!” said I. St Trond
frowned and the two others laughed scorn-
fully. i

“This is no time for jesting,” quoth £t.
Trond gravely. *“Call my daughter!” Gas-
par ‘shifted his chair with a grunt of sur-
prise,

She entered; her face was white ss her
dress.

“Tell us how you escaped,” said 8t.
Trond.

She began to speak in a low voice, with
her eyes on the ground.

#It was at the auction,”” she said, and the
blood came up into her face, ‘‘Master
Newstead was there among all the Span-
iards. And he brought me away safe
through all their men.”

‘Aye, but how?’ guoth Gaspar, leaning
forward.

‘‘He bought 'me,” she answered; and we
could scarce hear her words. There was a
moment’s silence,

“Ach! but why did they let him? And

how did you pass their lines?” said Gaspar
at last.

She looked at me for a moment, and her
eyves were wet. I can feel it now. Then
she turned to her father with a silent en-
treaty.

“Answer,” sald St. Trond.

‘“‘He had a safe conduet,’” she said.

“From Alva? I thought so,”” grunted
Gaspar.

“'Tig enough,” cried the burgomaster.

“But he came to the camp. to save me,
not to betray the town,” said Gabrielle.

“Did he say so,” grunted Gaspar.

‘“N—no,” she said. “I—I thought so0.”

‘“Ha! Then why did he bring this back?"”
quoth Gaspar, as he flung down on the
table the bag.of 1,000 crowns. The money
Jingled as it fell, and St. Trond and Ga-
brielle both turned towards me.

“Q!” cried Gabrielle. Aye, it sthng.

The burgomaster opened the bag and be-
gan to count, amid silence.

“Nine hundred and ninety crowns!” he
said at last.

“Do you still want proof?”’ grunted Gas-

ar.

St. Trond fell back in his chair with  a
sigh, and Gabrielle—well. I did not look
at Gabrielie. But I glanced from the
burgomaster’s glaring green eyes to the
grim smile on Gaspar’s face, and then—
and then I laughed aloud.

‘““Have you finished, quite finished, my
good Gaspar?’* sald I. His jaw dropped
and the smile faded.

“Do not trifile with the court!” squeaked
the little burgomaster. I looked around
again. St. Trond and Gabrielle were both
intent on me, and Gabrieile’'s eyes were
round and big with eagerness.

“0Q’ the court? Ay, ay, the court!” said
I. “Well, in truth you have trifled long
enough.”

“Do you bandy words with me?’ squeak-
ed the burgomaster.

“Nay, most illustrious, I am no such
fool. You have heard one-half the story.
Listen now to the other. I went to Alva;
yes, I confess it. I offered to open the
gates to 500 Spaniards for 7,000 crowns and
a girl. Well, am I a traitor?”

“Ach, what else?’ grunted Gaspar.

“‘Seven thousand,” quoth the burgomaster,

“For the rest of the money, and the
rest of the story, wait. Now, think for a
little of Brenthe. Ere we came you had
'not food for a week. Is that true?’

“True enough,” said St. Trond.

‘“We brought you more food, but
brought more men to eat it.
for two weeks now?”

“Teufel! No. I told you that,’”” grunted
Gaspar.

“Then what hope had you? Aye, what
hope have you even now?”’

‘ ‘He hath girded us with strén~*h for
the battle. He shall throw down mine en-
emies under me,” ' sald 8t. Trond, slowly.

“It may be; but how?" I asked.

“What Is all 'this to the purpose?’ cried
the burgomaster.

“Much,” I answered. “Is not the only hope
for Breuthe a blow struck at Alva’s very
heart?”

‘“Teufel! Was yours the way to strike
it?" growled Gaspar. ;

“Mine is the only way,” I sald. “You
dare not risk a sortie. You have tried it
too often. Well, let Alva make the sorte.
Let it be he that fails.”

“Ach! 8o,” grunted Gaspar.

“And now, to come back to my story.
I open the gates on the morrow at sunset.
They come in, 500 strong or more. What
‘say you, Gaspar, will they go out again?”’

Gaspar sprang t0 his feet. -

“No! Ten thousand . flends! No!” he
shouted. *‘‘By the main gate into the mar-
ket place? At dusk?’ g

“Aye. They bring the money with them.”

“S0. Gott! What a plan! Musketeers in

we
Is there food

| the houses all round!”

I paused and curled my mustachios. The
little burgomaster was smiling and rubbing
his hands.

‘You mean to admit a force of Spaniards
and massacre them after bringing them on
by fair words?”’ asked St. Trond, slowly.

“Call it what you will, it is safety for
Breuthe.”

“I call it murder,” said he.

Gaspar shrugged his shoulders.

“I tell you the town cannot be saved clge.
It will be saved thus. Cordieu! I know
what war means, I tell you it is the only
way!”I cried.

“You think—it will drive him back?’ sald
the burgomaster.

“IIe must raise the blockade in any ease.”

St. Trond turned to Gaspar:

‘Do you approve, too?"’ he asked.

“Approve? Gott, yes! If we only get
enough to kill."”

St, Trond shuddered. In despair —I think
it was despair—he came to the burgomaster
again.

‘““What say you?’ he asked.

“It is the hand of God!” sald the little
burgomaster., There was a long silence.

8t. Trond said at last.
you see no other way?’ he cried, sharply.
“None,” said I.

“Then I commit it to you, gentlemen,”;
“QOn your honor, !

.‘...........0..U.......Q....................Q..O..Q....O....0‘..

‘“None,” grunted Gaspar.

St. Trond rose and went out. Gabriclla
followed without a glance for any of s
Laurenz de St. Trond was a good may
Perhaps that is why he was ilifitted to cone
with Alva. 7

‘When he was gone the little burgomastey
rose and held out his hand.

“Sir, I ask your pardon. You will do m.
the justice to admit that the evidence was
black.”

“I thank you. Good night to you,” said I

“And our plans for the Spaniards, sir7"
he cried.

“I maust .sleep sometimes, sir.
row will be time enough.”

Gaspar and I .passed out. The burghers
had dwindled to twos and threes. They
eyed me askance, but made no sound.

‘“Well, Gaspar?” sald I at length,

““Well, saptain, I called you a coward. 1
ask your pardon; you are not. I thought
you a knave and—umph! Would you like
some advice?”

“What Is it?”

“Look after the rest of your crowns!”

I slept sound. The hazard of the morrow
did not trouble me. I never knew a hazrad
so great that it kept me from my sleep, and
yet my life has walked over some narrow
bridges. When I woke in the morning the
thought that was in my brain was not of
Alva or Breuthe town, but of the deep
blue eyes that had looked up into mine and
the white cheek that had lain on my shoul-
der last night. I say the thought was in
my brain; and cordieu! it seemed loth to
go. I lay there smiling like a very child;
it was a pleasant thought. ’Tis no ill one
now. O, aye, 'twas folly; I give you that.
I.who should have been thinking how to ac-
count for my friends, the Spaniards, lay
grinning at the air. O, aye, 'twas folly.

Soon Vermeil came in,

“So we have not changed sides, captain?”
quoth he,

“It was not ‘the only way,’ Vermeil,” said

The mor-

“Ah, no?” said Vermeil, seating himself
coolly. ‘“Where is our pay?’’ he asked with
a cunning glance.

“How far will 7,000 crowns go,
meil?”’

“A bird in the hand—Cdptain,” said he
with a sneer.

“A thousand now; six thousand before
they enter. Are you happy now?’

“Ah! it isswell done, truly,” said Vermeil,
slowly. “You meant to let them in from
" the first, I know, but I should like to know.
indeed, I should like to know—"'

“Well, out with it, man.”

‘“Whether you made the rest of your
plan before you got hold of the girl—or
—after!”

Ver-

1 laughed: it is well enough to be cun-
ning; sometimes it leads men astray.

“Q’ you are very clever, Vermeil. Do you
remember I said to you: ‘There will be no
risk In my meeting Alva before all is done?
Do you know what I meant, now?"”

He stared at me,

“Yes, I know,” he muttered. ‘'Twill go
hard with any of us who fall into Alva's
hands after this!”

“Tut, tut! We all have brains, Vermeil,”
quoth I,

“*Will brains get us out of Alva’'s hands?”

“The brains of some of us!” I answel-

ed.

Just hén Gaspar entered.

“So we're all of one mind now, Gaspar,”
said I, seeing he glanced at Vermeil.

“One mind? One side!l” grunted Gas-
par. “And that is the safe one,” he mut-
tered fn my ear.

‘“We had best set to work soon.”

“Aye. after breakfast,” quoth Gaspar.
“Cgptain, do you know what day it is? St.
Bartholomew! A year ago the she wolf
of the Medicl and Guises had butchered
Coligny in the Paris streets. Who gained
by it? Not Charles of Valols, king of
France. I can remember when Anjou was
bidding for the throne of the Netherlands,
in the parley that we held then. St. Alde-
gonde asked what sureties he would give
for the reformed faith.

““The word of a Valols,” quoth he, St.
Aldegode shrugged his shoulders.

“Is not my word enough?’ ecried Anjou.

“No, your highness; by St. Bartholomew,
no!” said I.

“Aye, but for Bartholomew day Anjou
might have held the Netherlands for his
house. Charles himself might have been
emperor. The men who gained by it were
Alva and Philip of Spain. Out of the 25.-
000 Huguenots who fell on one day in
France how many would have refused to
come to the help of Willlam of Orange?
How soon would Alva have taken Mons but
for the Bartholomew? Nay, the man who
gained was Alva. And now a year had
gone by, and St. Bartholomew had come
again, and apother party of another faith
were coming into another town. Alva had
had a year of triumph, and the grass-grown
streets of Harlem bore witness how thor-
| ough it had been. Now the fate of Holland
was swinging in the scale against Alva's
! power. ‘Was it chance that the day was
1 the day of St. Bartholomew?

{ (To be Continued.)
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DO YOU FBEL AS WELL

As you would like to feel? Perhaps not
ene person in a thousand would answer
“yes.” There is almost sure to be fail-
ure or friction somewhere in the physi-
cal machinery. If you do not feel as
weil as you would like to feel we advise
you to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla. It is
wonderful how much better this medi-
cine makes a person feel. Its effect up-
on the stomach and digestive organs is
like a “magie touch.” Its complete cures
of dyspepsia have demonstrated beyond
any question its power to make a great
1aultitude of people feel better.

Its great cures of scrofula, eczema,
hip disease, and prompt relief from all
eruptions, like boils, pimples, sores and
carbuncles, prove its wonderful blood
purifying power. By giving pure blood
its makes every one who takes it feel
better,  Few people realize how many
disorders are directly due to poor blood.
It is known that nervous troubles are
among them, and many weak, nervous,
aud tired women, tell how much better
Hood’s Sarsaparills has made them feel.
Rheumatism is caused by acidity of the
blood. It  causes excruciating pain,
Hood's Sarsaparilla neutralizes the acid,,
purifies the blood, and cures rheum-
atism,

We might mention many other ail-
roente which this good medicine com-
pietely overcomes. It is the great com.
stitutional remedy for catarrh, cures
tnalaria, kidney troubles, that tired feel-
ing, and when taken by persons recov-
ering from debilitating,’ blood-poisoning
di like typhoid fever, diphtheria,
ete,, it imparts vigor and vitality, erad-
icating from the blood all lingering
germs of disease and hastening a com-
plete recovery.

You should certainly try this medi-
cine if you do mot feel as well as you
would like to feel. ‘Hood's Sarsaparilla
will make you “feel” well, because,
when it has purified and enriched your
blood and regulated your system, you
will “be” well,
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A BEGULAR FERRY.
- thie regalar ferry line be-

1

o

" . 0e Bertrand Lugrin.

tween . Vancouver * &nd Victorie via
i p ik gt b e

i

Ladysmith will be put in operation by
the C. P. R. and E. & N, railway. Geo.

ter road, retyrned from Vancouver last
the ferry arrangements with F. W.

of the C. P. R. He said that the barge
Transfer No. 1, which has been ferry-
inz cars of coal across the Guif for the

en over from that company, with the
tug Pilot, which has been towing the

and she will commence her service on
the freight ferry route to-morrow morn-
ing, leaving Vancouver at 8 o’clock each
day, and arriving at noon at Ladyemith,
where the~cars brought over by the
barge will be landed and despatched to
Victoria the same afternoon over the
E. & N. road. The arrangement is the
put¢ome of the agreement .in this con-
pcetion made between the C. P. R. and
E. & N. Railway Companies last fall,
and was to have been in operation, ac-
cording to the arrangements then made,
by Mareh 1. A.h!ead{e:;nny unbroken
curs of freight have brought into
‘the B. & N. station on Store  street,
svhich were brought across the Guilf by
the big barge, but now that the ar-
rangement for ‘& regular service has
been made there will be much more
freight received and taken away by this
route, The Charmer will. carry no
more freight, all coming by this ferry
in unbroken carloads, thus saving time
and: handling in rtation, The
ferry arrangement will without doubt
be most welcome to Victoria merchants.
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THE DOCTORS PROPOSE.

Will Cancel Agrecment Re Contract
Practice if Petitions Are Dropped.

The Board of Wederated Societies met
n deputation of the Medical Association
Saturday, in accordance with a request
for an interview whivn The Médical So-

eted in committee meeting on Friday
evening by 'the board.. The deputation
of medical gentlemen was composed of
Dra, Davie, J. Helmcken, Frank
Hall and Fraser. - The proposition the-

L. Courtnay, trafic manager of the lat- }
night, after completing the details of |

I’eters, assistant general freight agent |

Union Colliery Company, had been tak- ||

barge between Vancouver and Unien, |

cicty had ment, and which was eongid-{
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he Christmas-Tree Aste

For 15c. we will send 3 packet
of the new Steele-Briggs Christ
mas-Tree Aster and also the bean
tiful Steele-Briggs Seed Catalogwe.
This Christmas-Tree Aster is new.
It is very free flowéring. Oft
one small plant contains 50 to 75 ¥
blooms. It is easy to grow. Send ¥
for the Aster and Catalogue.
It is a beautiful book.

The STEELE-BRIGGS SEED CO., [gi
Ltd., TORONTO,. Canada's Great-

est Seed House.
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representatives of the Medical Associa-
tion submitted was, that they proposed
to cancel their agreement entered into
some eighteen months ago not to do any
contract or eociety work, leaving each
doctor free to act for himself, provided
the Federated Board dropped the peti
tion they were pressing upon the legis
lature, asking for certain amendments
to the Medical Act. The interview was
a pleasant ene and most cordial rela-
tions existed, the doctors giving their
views of what would resnit from the
proposed amendments, or as they said.
meddling with the act. A vote of
thanks was passed by the board to the
medical gentlemen for their presence
and for the valuable information they
liad given the members of the board.
After the deputation had withdrawn.
the members of the board spent some
time in discussion over the proposal sub-
mitted to them, but the result, if anv
was reached, they did not. choose to
make public, deeming it in the best in-
terests of ‘the whole that the attitude of
the bogrd should mot be stated at pres-
ent,

s |

11 sitevly cure sick headaches and
b tD?ts »ret{xm Carter's Little Liver

Eﬂ .~ This is not talk, but truth. One pill
dvertisement. Small pill.

0
8.
A dome. Bee a

Smal doee. Small price,




