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CHAPTER XXVIIL (Continued.)

It was after banking hours, quite to-
ward evening, by the time Crane had
obtained his concession. He had
brouzht the winnings for John Porter’s
acceptance, should the latter prove
amenable to reason. Now it occured
to him that he might leave the money
with one of the bank staff, who could
deposit it the next day.

Crane drove back to the village and
went at once to the cashier, Mr. Lane’s
house. He was not at home; his wife
thought perhaps he was still in the
bank. Crane went there in search of
him. He found only Mortimer, who had
remained late over his accounts. From
the latter Crane learned that the cash-
ifer had driven over to a neighboring
town.

“It doesn’t matter much,” remarked
Crane; “I can leave this money with
you. It's to meet a payment of three
thousand due from John Porter about |
the middle of June. You can put it in
a safe place in the vault till the note
falls due, and then transfer it to John
Porter’s credit.”

“I'll attend to it, sir,” replied Mor-
timer. “I'll attach the money to the
note, and put them away together.”

On his way to the station he met
Alan Porter.

“I suppose you'd like a holiday to see
your father's mare run for the Derby,
wouldn't you, Alan?” he sald.

“I should very much, sir;” but Mr.
Lane is set against racing.”

‘“Oh, I think he’ll let you off that day.
I'll tell him he may. But like your
mother, I don’t approve of yvoung nien
betting—I know what it means.”

He was thinking, with bitterness, of
his own youthful indiscretions.

“If you go, don't bet. You might be
tempted, naturally, to back your
father’'s mare Lucretia, but you would
stand a very good chance of loosing.”

‘“Don’t you think she'll win, sir?”
Alan asked, emboldened by higs em-
ployer's freedom of speech.

“I do not. My horse, The Dutchman,
is almost certain to win, my trainer
tells me.” Then he added, apologetic
of his confildential mood, “I tell you
this, lest through loyalty to your own
people you should loose your money.
Racing, I fancy, is very uncertain, even
when it seems most certain.”

Again Crane had cause to congrat-
ulate himself upon the somewhat
clever manipulation of a difficult sit-
uation. He had scored again in his
diplomatic love endeavor. He knew
quite well that Allis’s determined stand
was only made possible by her expec-
tations of gaining financial relief for
her father through Lucretia’'s winning
the Derby. Should she fail, they would
be almost forced to turn to him in
their difficulties. That was what he
wanted. He knew that money won
over Diablo, if accepted, must always
be considered as coming from him. The
gradual persistent dropping of water
would wear away the hardest stone;
he would attain to his wishes yet.

He was no bungler to attempt other
than the most gently delicate methods.

CHAPTER XXIX.

Encouraged by Jockey Redpath's ex-
planation of his ride on Lucretia, Allis
was anxious that Dixon should take
the money that her father had set
aside for the purpose and back their
mare for the Brooklyn Derby.

“We had better wait a day or two,”
Dixon had advised, ‘“until we see the
effect of the hard gollop in the handi-
cap has had on the little mare. She
ain’t cleanin’ up her oats just as well
as she might; she’s a bit off her feed
but it's only natural, though; a gallop
like that takes it out of them a bit.”

It was the day after Crane's visit to
Ringwood that Dixon advised Allis
Lucretia seemed none the worse forl
her exertion.

‘““Perhaps we’d better put the money
on right away,” he said. “She's sure

_to_keep well, and we'll be forced to
take a much shorter price race day.”

“Back the stable” advised Allis, ‘“‘then |
if anything happens to Lucretia we can
start Lauzanne.”

The trainer laughed in good-natured
derision. “That wouldn't do much good;
we'd be out of the frying pan into the
fire; we'd be just that much more
money out for the jockey an’ startin’
fees; he'd oughter been struck out on |
the first of January to save fifty dol- |
lars, but I guess you all had your
troubles about that time an’ wasn’'t
thinkin’ of declarations.”

““It may have been luck; if Lauzanne
would only try, something tells me he'd
win,” contended the girl.

‘““And somethin’ tells me that he
wouldn’t try a yard,” answered Dixon,
in good-humored opposition. “But T |
don’t think it’ll make no difference in
the odds we get whether we back the
stable or Lucretia alone; they won't
take no stock in the Chestnut’s pros-
pects.”

So Dixon made a little pilgrimage
among the pencilers. He was somewhat
dismayed- and greatly astonished that
these gentry had also a somewhat
rosy opinion of Lucretia’s chances.
Her good gallop in the Brooklyn Han-
dicap had been observed by other eyes
than Crane’s. Ten to one was the best
offer that he could get.

Dixon was remonstrating with the
bookmaker, Ulmer, when the latter
answered, ‘“Ten’s the best I'll lay—I'd
rather take it myself, in fact, I have
backed your mare because I think she's
zot a great chance; she'll be at fours

| pencil that

race day. But I'll give you a tip—it's
my game to see the owner’'s money on,”
and he winked at the Trainer as much
as to say, “I'll feel happier about it if
we‘re both in the same boat.”

“It'll be on, sure thing, if I can get
a decent price.”

“Well, you go to Cherub Faust; he’ll
lay you longer odds. I put my bit on
with him at twelve, see? If I didn’t
know that you an’ Porter was always
on the straight I'd a-thought there was
somethin’ doin’, an’ Faust was next it,
stretchin’ the odds that way. How's
the mare doin'—is she none the worse?”’
Ulmer asked, a suspicious thought
crossing his mind.

“We're backin’ her—an’ money
talks,” said Dixon, with quite .assur-
ance. b

“Well, Faust is wise to somethin’—
he stands in with Langdon, an’ I sup-
pose they think they've got a cinch in
The Dutchman. Yes, that must be it,”
he added, reflectively; ‘“they made a
killin’ over Diablo, an’ likely they got
a good line on The Dutchman through
him in a trial. But a three-year-old
mare that runs as prominent in the
big Handicap as Lucretia did, will take
a lot of beatin’. She’s good enough for
my money.”

Thanking him, Dixon found Faust
and asked of him a quotation against
Porter’s stable.

“Twelve is the best I can do,” an-
swered the Cherub.

“I'll take fifteen to one,” declared
Dixon.

“Can’t lay it; some of the talent—
men ‘as doesn’t make no mistake,
is takin’ twelve to one in my book
fast as I open my mouth.”

“I want fifteen,” replied Dixon, dog-
gedly. ‘‘Surely the owner is entitled

; to a shade the best of it.”

‘“What's the size of
queried the Cherub.

“If you lay me fifteen, I'll take it to
a thousand.”

“But you want it ag'in’ the stable,
an’ youw've two in; with two horses
twelve is a long price.”

“I'm takin’ it against the stable just
because it's the usual thing to couple
it in the bettin’. It's a million to one
against Lauzanne’s starting if Luec-
retia keeps well. ”

Faust gave a little start and searched
Dixon's face furtively. The Trainer’s
stolid look reassured him, and in a
most suddenh burst of generosity he
said: “Well T'll stretch a point for
you, Dixon. Your boss is up ag'ins’ a
frost good and hard. I'll lay you fifteen
thousand to one ag’in the stable, an’
if Lauazanne wins you’ll buy me a nice
tie pin.”

His round, fat sides heaved spas-
modically with suppressed merriment
at the idea of Lauzanne in the Brook-
lyn Derby.

“They must have a pretty good
opinijon of The Dutchman,” Dixon
thought, as he moved away after con-
cluding the bet. “I'm naturally sus-
picions of that gang when they get
frisky with their money. It's a bit
like I've heard of the Sultan of Turkey
always givin’ a present to a man be-
fore cutting his head off.”

The Trainer told Allis what he had
done. He even spoke of his distrust
at Faust laying longer odds against the
mare than the other bookmakers. ‘“But
I don't see what they can do,” he said
reflectively, studying the grass at his
feet, his brow quite wrinkled in deep
thought. “'The mare’s well, and we
can trust the boy this time, I think.”

“Yes, you can trust Redpath,” affir-
med Allis, decisively. “If Faust is in
with Langdon, as you say, it ‘just
means that they're goin’ on their luck,
and think their colt, The Dutchman,
can’'t loose.”

“It must be that,”” concurred the
Trainer, but in a he‘sltatlng tone that
showed he was not more than half sat-
isfied.

“You backed the stable?”
Allis, as an after thought.

“Yes, an’ Lauznne’ll have a chance
to-day to show whether he’'s worth the
wrote his name beside

your bet?”

querried

"

Lncretia’s.

‘“Your starting him to-day? I had
almost forgotten that he was entered.”

“Yes, it'll give him a fair trial—it's
a mile, an’ there ain’t no good horses,
that is, stake horses, in the race. I'll
put Redpath up on him, an’ you might
have a talk with the boy, if -you like.
You're onto Lauzanne’s notions bet-
ter'n I am.”

Allls gave Jockey Redpath the bene-
fit of her knowledge of Lauzanne’s pe-
culiarities.

“I'm afraid he won't take kindly to
you,” she said, regretfully; ‘“he’s as
notional as most of his sire's line. But
if he won’t try he won’t, and the more
you fight him the sulkier he'll get. I
wish I could ride him myself,” she ad-
ded, playfully; then fearing that she
added hastily: “I'm afrald I've spoiled
Lauzanne; he has taken a liking to me,
and I've learned how to make him
think he’s having his own way when
he’s doing just what I want him to.”

Redpath’s admiration for Allis Por-
ter was limited to his admiration for
her as a young lady. Being young, and
a jockey, he naturally had notions, and

a very prominent, all-absorbing notion
[ was that he could manage his mount in |
a race much better than most boys. |

Constrained to silent acquiescence by
regpect for Allis, he assured himself,
mentally, that, in the race his exper-
ience and readiness of judgment would

render him far better service than

’

orders—perhaps prompted by a senti-|

mental regard for Lauzanne.

The Chestnut was a slow beginner;
that was a trait which even Allis's se-
ductive handling had failed to eradi-
cate. :

‘When the starter sent Lauzanne
trailing behind the other seven runners
in the race that afternoon, Redpath
made a fain essay, experimentally, to
hold to Allig’s orders, by patiently nest-

‘ling over the Chestnut’s strong withers

in a vain. hope that his mount would
speedily seek to overtake the leaders.
But evidently Lauzanne had no such

' intention; he seemed quite satisfied
,with things as they were.

That the
horses galloped so frantically in front
interested him  slightly was evidenced
by his cocked ears; but beyond that he
might as well have been the starter’s
hack bringing that gentleman along
placidly in the rear.

“Just as I thought,” muttered the
boy; “this skate’s kiddin’ me just as
he does the gal. He’s a lazy brute—
it’s the bud he wants.”

Convinced that.he was right, and
that his orders were all wrong, the
jockey asserted for himself. He pro-
ceeded to ride Lauzanne most ener-
getically.

In the horses mind this sort of thing
was associated with unlimited punish-
ment. It had always been that way
in his two-year-old days; first the
general hustle—small legs and arms
working with concentric swing; then
the impatient admonishment of fierce-
jabbing spurs; and finally the welt-
raising cut of a vicious unreasonng
whip. It was not a pleasurable pros-
pect; and at the first shake-up, Lau-
zanne pictured it coming. All thoughts
of overtaking the horses in fled from
his mind; it was dreaded punishment
that interested him most; figuratively
he humped his back against the an-
ticipated onslaught.

Redpath felt the unmistakable sign
of his horse sulking; and he promptly
had recourse to the jockey’s usual
argument,

Sitting in the stand Allis saw, with
a cry of dismay, Redpath’s whip-hand
go up. That Lauzanne had been trail-
ing six lengths behind the others had
not bothered her in the slightest—it
was his true method; his work would
be done in the stretch when the others
tiring, if at all.

“If the boy will only sit still—only
have patience,” she had been saying
to herself, just before she saw the
flash of a whip in the sunlight; and
then she just moaned. ‘“It’s all over;
we are beaten again. Everything is
against us—everybody is against us,”
she cried bitterly; “will good fortune
never come father’s way?”

By the time the horses had swung
into the stretch and Lauzanne had not
in the slightest improved his position
it dawned upon Redpath that his ef-
forts were productive of no good, so he
desisted. But his move had cost the
Porter’'s whatever chance they might
have had. Left to himself Lauzanne
undertook an investigating gallop on
his own account. Too much ground
had been lost to be made up at that
late stage, but he came up the straight
in gallant style, wearing down the
leaders until he finished close among
the unplaced horses.

Allig allowed no word of reproach to
escape her when Redpath spoke of
Lauzanne’s sulky temper. It would
do no good—it would . be like ecrying
over spilt milk. The boy was to ride
Lucretia in the Derby; he was on good
terms with the mare; and to chide him
for the ride on Lauzanne would but
destroy his confidence in himself for
the other race.

“I'm afraid the Chestnut’'s a bad
actor,” Dixon said to Allis, after the
race. “We’'ll never do no good witk him
him. If he couldn’t beat that lot he’s
not worth his feed bill.”

‘‘He would have won had I been on
his back,” declared the girl, loyally.

“That’s no good, Miss; you can’'t ride
him, you see. We’ve just got one peg
to hang our hat on—that’'s Laucretia.”

Lauzanne’s showing in this race was
a great dissappointment to Allis; she
had hoped that his confidence in hu-
manity had been restored. Physically
he had undoubtedly improved; his legs
had hardened and smothed down. In
fact, his whole condition was perfect.

She still felt that if Redpath had
followed her advice and allowed Lau-
zanne to run his own race he would
have won. The race did not shake her
confidence in the horse so much as in
the possibility of getting any jockey to
ride him in a quiescent manner. When
it was impossible for Redpath, Wwho
was eager to please her, whom else
could they look to? They might ex-
periment, but while they were experi-
menting Lauzanne would be driven
back into his old habits.

The next morning brought them
fresh disaster; all that had gone before
was as nothing compared with this
new development in their run of
thwarted endeavor.

Ned Carter had given Lucretia a
vigorous exercise gallop over the Derby
course. As Dixon led the mare through
the paddock ta a stall he suddenly
bent down his head and took a sharp
look at her nostrils; another stride and
they were in the stall. The Trainer
telt Lucretia’s throat and ears; he put
his hand over her heart, a look of an-
xious dismay on his usually stolid face.

‘“She coughed a little, sir, when I
pulled her up,” volunteered Carter,
seeing Dixon’s investigation.

“I’'m afraid she’s took cold,”” muttered
Dixon. “Have you had her near any of
the horses that's got influenza?’ he
asked, looking inquiringly at Carter.

“She ain’t been near nothing; I kept
her away from everything, for fear
she’d get a kick, or get run into.”

“I hope to God it's nothin’,” said the
Trainer; and his voice was quite dif-
ferent from his usual rough tone. Then
a sudden suspicion took possession of
him. Faust’'s readiness to lay long odds
against the mare had haunted him
like a foolish nightmare. Had there
been foul play? The mare couldn’t have
taken a cold--they had been so careful
with her; there had been no rain for
ten days; she hadn’t got wet. No, it
couldn’t be coki. But she undoubtedly
had fever. A sickening conviction
came that it was the dreaded influenza.

That morning was the first time she
had coughed, so Faust could not have
known of her aproaching illness, unless
he had been the cause of it.

The Trainer pursued his investigat-
ion among the stable lads. When he
asked Finn if he had noticed anything
unusual about the mare, the boy de-
clared that he had not. Then, suddenly
remembering an incident he had taken
at the time to be of little import, he
said: “Two mornin’s ago when I opened
her stall and she poked her head out,

I noticed a little scum in her noise; but

I thought it was dust. I wiped it out,
and there was nuthin’ more come that
I could see’"’ ot

“What's the row?” asked Mike Gay-
nor, as he joined Dixon.

When the details were explained to
him Mike declared, emphatically, that
some one had got at the mare. Taking
Dixon to one side, he paid: “It's that
divil on wheels, Shandy; ye can bet
yver sweet loife on that. TI've been
layin’ for that crook; he cut Diablo’s
bridle an’ t'rew th’ ould man; an’ he
done this job, too.” -

“But how could he get st her?”
querried the Trainer. “The stable’s
beén locked; an” Finn and Carter was
sleepin’ in the saddle room.”

“That divil could get where a spar-
rer could. How did he get in to cut th’
bridle rein—t'rough a manure window
no bigger'n your hat. He done that,
as I know.”

“Well, if the mare’s got it we're in
the soup. Have you seen Miss Porter
abotut Mike?”

“T did a minute ago; I‘ll pass the
word ye want to see her—here she
comes now. I'll skip. Damn me if I want
to see them gray eyes when ye tell
about the little mare. It’ll just break
her heart; that’s what it'll do. An’
maybe I wouldn’t break the back av
the divil as put up this dirty job. It
isn’'t Shandy that’s as much to blame
as the blackguard that worked him.”

Dixon ran over in his mind many
contorted ways of breaking the news
to Allis, and finished up by blurting
out: ‘“Fhe mare's coughin’ this morn-
in’, Miss; I hope it ain’t nothin’, but
I'm afraid she’s in for a sick spell.”

Coming to the course, the girl had
allowed rosy hope to tint the gray
bloom of the many defeats until she
had worked herself into a happy mood.
Lucretia’s win would put everything
right; even her father relieved of fi-
nancial worry would improve. The
bright morning seemed to whisper of
victory; Lucretia would surely win. It
was not within the laws of fate that
they should go for ever and ever hav-
ing bad luck. She had come to have a
reassuring look at the grand little mare
that. was to turn the tide of all their
evil fortune. The Trainer’'s words
“The mare's coughin’,” struck a chill
to her heart. She could not speak—
the misery was too great—but stood
dejectedly listening while Dixon spoke
of his suspicions of foul play.

What villians there are in the world
the girl thought; for a man to lay them
odds against their horse, knowing that
she had been poisoned, was a hundred
times worse than stealing the money
from their pockets.

“I don’'t suppose we’ll ever be able
to prove it,”” declared Dixon, regretfully
‘““but that doesn’t matter so much as
the mare being done for; we're out of
it now good and strong. If we'd known
it two days ago we might a-saved the
money, but we've burned up a thous-
and.”

“We’ll have to start Lauza#ine,” said
Allis, taking a brave pull at herself,
and speaking with decision.

“We might send him to the post, but
that’s all the good it'll do us, I'm
feared.”

‘“‘I've seen him do a great gallop,”
contended Allis.

‘“He did it for you, but he won’t do
it for nobody else. There ain’t no boy
ridin’ can make him go fast enough for
a funeral. But we’ll start him, an’ I'll
speak to Redpath about takin’ the
mount.”

Allis was thinking very fast; her
head, with its great wealth of black
hair, drooped low in heavy meditation.

“Don’t engage him just yet, Dixon,”
she said, looking up suddenly, the
shadow of -a new resolve in her gray
eyes; “I'll talk it over with you when
we g0 back to the house. I'm thinking
of something, but I don’t want to speak
of it just now—let me think it over a
little.

Dixon was deep in' thought, too, as
he went back to his own stables.
‘“We haven’t got a million to one,” he
was muttering; ‘‘the money’s burned
up, an’ the race is dead to the world,
as far .as we're concerned.”

That Allis could -envolve any plan to
lift them out of their Slough of Des-
pond he felt was quite impossible; but
at any rate he got a distinct shock
when, a little later, a slight-formed
girl, with gray eyes, set large and full
in a dark face, declared to him that
she was going to ride Lauzanne in the
Derby herself.

“My God, Miss!”” the Trainer ex-
claimed, “you can’t do it. What would
people say—what would. your mother
say?”

‘““People will say the race was well
ridden if I'm any judge, and mother
won’t be interested enough to know
whether Lucretia was hitched to a
buggy in the Derby or not.”

“Blt the judge would never allow a
girl—"

“There’ll be no girl in it;” and Allis
explained, in minute detail the result
of her deep cogitation.

“It won’t work; you could never do
it,”” objected Dixon, with despondent
conviction. “That big head of hair will
give you dead away.”

“The head of hair won't be in evi-
dence; it will be lying in my trunk
waiting to be made up into a wig after
we've won.”

“No, no; it won’'t do,” the Trainer
reiterated; ‘“‘everybody’d know you, an’
there’d be a fine shindy. I believe you
could ride the horse right enough, an’
if he has a chance on earth you'd get
it out of him.
everyhody'd know you.”

The girl pleaded, but Dixon was ob-
durate. He did not contend for an in-
stant that she was not capable of rid-
ing the horse,—only in a race with so

many jockeys she would find it dif-|

ferent from riding a trial gallop,—but
his main object was that she'd be
known.

Alis closed the discussion by saying
that she was going home to encourage
her father a little over the mare’s de-
feat in the Handicap, and made Dixon

.promise not to engage Redpath for

Lauzanne till her return next morn-
ing.

‘“He can’t take another mount,” she
said, ‘““because he’s retained for Luc-
retia, and we havn't declared her out
yet.”

“I'm hopin’ that we may not have
to,”” remarked Dixon.

‘“Anyway, there’s no hurry about
switchin’ the boy onto Lauzanne, so
we'll settle that when you come back.”

CHAPTER. XXX.

Allis’s visit to Ringwood was a fiy-
ing one. Filial devotion to her father
had been one motive, but not the only
one. Her brother Alan’s wardrobe re-
ceived a visitation from hands nat 100
well acquainted with the intricacies of

But give up the 1dea,\

its make-up.

John Porter was ‘undoubtedly bright-4

ened by the daughter’'s; visit. Lucret-
ia’s defeat in the Handicap had in-
creased his despondency.  To prepare
him gradually for 'reverses Allis inti-
mated, rather than asserted, that Luc-
retia might possibly have a slight cold
~Dixon wasn’t sure; but they were
going to run Lauzanne also. Like the
Trainer, her father had a very poor
opinion of the Chestnut's powers in
any other hands but in that of the
girl’s. 3

“Who’ll ride him?” he asked, petu-
antly. “It seems you can’t trust any
of the boy's now-a-days. If they're
not pin-headed, they're crooked as a
corkscrew. Crane tells me that Red-
path didn't ride Lucretia’s out in the
Handicap, and whether he rides the
mare or Lauzanne it seems all the one
~—we'll get beat anyway.”

“Another boy will have the mount on
Lauzanne,” Allis answered.

“What difference will that make?
You can’t trust him.”

“You carny trust this-boy, father, as
you might trust your own son, Alan.”

“I don’t know about that. Alan in
the bank is all right, but /Alan as a
jockey would bé a different thing.”

“Father, you would trust me
wouldn’'t you?”

“I guess I would, in the tightest cor-
ner ever chissled out.”

“Well, you can trust the jockey
that’s going to ride Lauzanne just as
much, as I know him, and he’s all
right. He's been riding Lauzanne
some, and the horse likes him.”

“It’s all Lauzanne,” objected Porter,
the discussion having thrown him into
a petulant mood. “Is Lucretia that
bad—is she 'gick?”’

“She galloped to-day,” amswered the
girl, evasively. “But if anything hap-
pens her we're going to win with the
horse. Just think of that, father, and
cheer up. Dixon has backed the stable
to win a lot of money, enough to—
enough to—well, to wipe out all these
little things that are blotted against
you, dad.”

(To be Continued.)

THEIR EXCELLENCIES’
WELCOME TO VANCOUVER

Farl Grey Spoke at Luocheon Given by
Canadian Club—Possibilities of
Trade With Orient.

Vancouver, Sept. 26.— Yesterday’s
celebration in honor of the visit of
Their Excellencies clogsed last evening
with a reception in the drill hall. Very
early in the evening the balconies were
crowded and during the evening many
hundred people were presented to the
Governor-General. In the meantime
Japs carried on a fireworks display in
the square opposite the drill hall.

The reception yesterday was very en-
thusiastic. The streets were gaily de-
corated and people crowded all down-
town thoroughfares.

More than three hundred people at-
tended the luncheon given in the af-
ternoon by the  Canadian club, when
Earl Grey was presented with life mem-
bership. His Excellency spoke for fif-
teen minutes and made several very
practical points regarding the growth
of trade between Pacific ports and the
Orient and the necessity for waking up
to an appreciation of the immense pos-
sibilities of business between here and
China.

LEFT WEDNESDAY MORNING.

Mr. Justice Duff and Wife Started for
Ottawa.

A special dispatch from Ottawa to the
Times to-day says that the order in coun-
cil - appointing Mr. Justice Duff to the
Supreme court of Canada has been pass-
ed by the cabinet.

Mr. Justice Duff left Wednesday for
the East, where he will be at once sworn
in and take his seat on the Supreme court
bench of Canada for the sitting on Oc-
tober 2nd.

Mrs. Duff accompanied her husband to
Ottawa. After the sitting of the court it
is their intention to return to Victoria
and make arrangements for their re-
moval permanently to the East.

During their absence the residence in
this city on Rockland avenue will be oc-
cupled by Mrs. Duff’s sister, Mrs. Bickell.
The latter is becoming a resident of Van-
couver, but will reside in Victoria for a
few months.

BRYAN IN TENNESSEE.

Denies That He Asked Democratic
State Convention to Endorse Him.

Nashville, Tenn,, Sept. 26.—Wm. J.
Bryan addressed an audience of 6,000
people at the Ryman auditorium last
night. That the crowd was in sym-
pathy with his ideas was shown by the
applause which greeted his period, but
there was not the same warmth of
endorsement given his government
ownership ideas as to other portions of
his address.

Speaking of the failure of the Ten-
nessee Democratic state convention to
indorse him, Mr. Byran said: “I have
not asked a conwvention to endorse me.
I do not know that two years from
now it will be wise for any convention
to endorse me.”

INSURANCE FRAUDS.

Four Men Convicted in City of Mexico
and Sent to Prison.

City of Mexico, Sept. 26.—Of twenty
defendants charged with swindling the
New. York Life, Mutual Life and the
Equitable Life Insurance Companies,
four were convicted yesterday. They
received sentences ranging from eleven
months to four years' imprisonment.
The frauds involved approximately
$300,000.

JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN,
Illness Compels Him to Cancel All En-
gagements for This Autumn.,

London, Sept. 25.—Mr. Joseph Cham-
berlain is not recovering from the gout
as well as had been expected. It was
declared recently that he certainly
would keep an appointment to address
a political meeting at Northampton on
October 12th, but now it is announced
that on the advice of physicians he has
cancelled all engagements for this
autumn. Mr. Chamberlain is able to
drive about the grounds of his Bir-
mingham residence, but still he is far
from well. 4

FOR MEN, WOMBEN AND CHILDREN. WINTER WEIGHTS, VAR~ -
WEAVES, LOWEST PRICES,

VICTORIA, -

J. PIERCY & C0

 WHOLESALE DRY GOODS

METHODISTS ELECT
FRATERNAL DELEGATES

COMMISSION REPORTS ON_
SUPERANNUATION FUND

Victorians on Book Committee for West
and the Epworth League
Board.

Montreal, Sept. 26.—At yesterday’s
session of the General Cdnference fra-
ternal delegatas to other Methodist
churches were elected as follows:

To the British Methodist churches,
Rev, Dr. Antisse.

To the Methodist Episcopal church,
Rev. James Henderson, D, D., the par-
tor of the Conference church.

The members of the court of ap-
peals and alsomembers of the special
committee of the General Conference
are being elected by ballot.

The report of the commission ap-
pointed four years ago on the superan-
uation fund was adopted practically
without change. The conference is
apparently satisfied that this fund is
not to be regarded on the same basis
as an insurance society for not only do
the ministers contribute to it, but the
members of the congregation also.
Rev. J. P. Hicks, of Victoria, and R.
‘W. Harris, of Vancouver, were elected
members of the book and publishing
committee for the west.

Rev, W. H. Barraclough and Wm.
Manson Wwere appointed members of
the Sunday School committee. while
Rev. S. J. Thompson, of Victoria, was
elected on the Epworth League Board.

AUTOMOBILE RACING.
Drawing For Position-in the Competi-
tion For the Vanderbilt Cup.

New York, . Sept. 26.—The racing
board of the American Automobile As-
soclation, who have in charge the Van-
derbilt cup race, met at Garden City,
Long Island, last night and: debarred
the machine driven by Lytle Saturday

car driven by Lawell next in position.

The board decided that Lytle violated
one of the rules, which provides against
a racing car being towed except in
cases of emergency. In drawing for
positions for the cup race on October
6th, the Americans drew 1, the French
2, Germans 8, Italians 4.

SALT GOES UP.

International Company Raises Prices
on All Grades.

New York, Sept. 26.—The Journal of
Commerce to-day says: “The Internat-
ional Salt Co., yesterday raised its
prices on all grades of salt approxi-
mately 60 cents per ton. This is said
to be the third raise within a period of
three months. Yet another is expected
which will place the commodity upon |
a price basis equal to the top notch!
figure of last season. The reasons given
for the latest advances are that the
shutting down of two of the largest
producing plants in the Utica district
has caused a shortage in the supply.”

LISTED ON BOURSE.
American Securities Are Now Quoted
in Gay Paris.

Paris, Sept. 26.—American securities
were for the first time to-day listed on
the Paris Bourse, with the final ap-
proval of the governing committee of
the stock exchange of America. The
Pennsylvania railroad’s recent $50,000,-
000 bonds became the subject of quota-
tions. Two other American railroads,
it is understood, are already arranging
to follow Pennsylvania’'s example.

NOTICE.,

Wotice is hereby given that I intend to
apply to the Chief Commissioner of Lands
and Works, 60 days from date, for per-
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make,
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Try It for Biscuits
Price 25¢. per 1b.

GYRUS H. BOWES !
Chemist
98 GOVERNMENT ST
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London
TIMES

WeeklyEdition
( The Semi
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Regular and |
Price : |
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$515 | Magazine |

OR

The London Times Week!y
and either one of the other:

For $3.30

A great chance to obtain Englar
greatest weekly, British Colum
greatest paper and a world-renow
magazine at a bargain. Annual
scriptiors only, payable in advance
F. S. Wright, Canadiap Agent,
Times, Ottawa, Ontario.

 Regular
| Price

$1.00

WANTED—Girl of about
16 to help with hc
work and child. Wage
$10 per month. Address
Mrs. John Nelson,

mission to purchase the following de-
scribed land for cannery and fishing pur- |
poses: Beginning at a post marked B.

W. L. N. W. cor., situate at the S. W. f
corner of Pre-emption No. 75 in Sec. 29, |
Township 30, Rupert District, thenee east |
20 chains, thence south 80 chains, thence
west to the shore following the shore line |
north and east to the point of commence- |
ment, being in all 160 acres more or less.
Dated this 8th day of September, 1906.

B. W. LEESON. |

FOR SALE—100 acres, 9 miles from city, |

60 acres slashed and fenced, 10 acres
clear, 120 fruit trees, plenty water, good
bugildinf.'s. Inquire P. O. Box 207, Vic-
toria.

DOMINTON HOTEL, Victorla, B. C.
Maintained on the highest standard;
rates $1.50 to $2.50 per day. Free ’bus.
Stephen Jones, Prop.

|
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|
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Notice is _hereby given thar, |
after date, I intend to apply to tg?: f{%‘r?'
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for special licenses to cut and carry awai'
timber from the following land situated
onmSkeena Rclver, Coast District:
“laim A.—Commencing at a post o |
bank of Skeena River at thep mou?hncl)et“‘
Trout River, theace northeasterly 100 |
chains along the bank of Trout River,
thence north 60 chains, thence west to the
bank of Skeena River, thence along bank
of river to _the point of commencement.
Claim B.—Commencing at a post on tha
bank of Skeena River about 134 miles
above the mouth of Trout River, thence
east 60 chains, thence north 40 chains,
thence east 40 chains, thence north to the
bank of river, thence along bank to point
of commencement.
WILLIAM J. SUTTON.

Victoria, Aug. 8th, 1906,

Linden Ave., Victoria

I nereby give notice that, 60
date, I intend to make appli
Hon. the Chief Commi

| and Works for permiss

the following described tract
situated on the west shore of N
bor, Graham Island, Q. C. I.: |

| ing at a post marked W. N.'s

corner, thence running 40
thence 40 chains south, th

| east, thence following the

point of commencement,
acres more or less.

Dated August 10th, 1906.

« WM. NO

Notice is hereby glven that, °
after date, I intend to make apr
to the Hon. Chief Commissioner o!

i and Works for a special licensst

and carry away timber from the
ing described land, sitvated in I
Distriet:

No. 1. Commencing at a staks
at the N. E. corner of o
Sarita Lake, thence east 80 !
north 80 chains, thence wes

| thence south 80 chains to

commencement.
No. 2. Commencing at a stal

at the N. W. corner of

thence east 120 chains, thenc n

chains, thence west 80 chains,

north 40 chains, thence west )

thence south 80 chains to the p

commencement. 3
GEORGE D. FARRAND,

Per E. J. Conner, Ag¢
Alberni, August 30th.

e

A MAGIC LANTERN, slides dnd o
splendid plant, for sale, at a sacl et
W. M. itchie, 107 Blanchard StT
Victoria, B. C.
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