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I B°t altogether too busy I hope you will • leisurely walked up and down the plat- | “You must, of course, be tired with 
| oblige him. He’s a bluff, hearty Eng- : form until he found an empty compart- your journey,” he‘said. “I will go with 
I lishman is Cleveland, without ‘side’ or j ment, which he promptly took possession you to your room. We dine at half- 
i pretence. I don’t think, between our- j of. j past seven,” and he led the way up-

selves, that he knows much about art, [ Half an hour later he had left noisy, ; stairs, talking as he went, 
or, about artists for that matter. But j smoky London behind him and was “You need not dress for dinner unless 
he’s heard from somebody that you are speeding through green fields and past ; you like,” ho said, as soon as they get 
a rising man, and he has an idea that a quiet farmsteads and rounding wooded into the room which has been set apart 
‘rising’ man is more likely to take pains hills still untouched by autumn’s yellow for Basil. “Unfortunately neither of 
with his work and make a greater effort finger. He sat with his elbow on the my daughters will be able to dine with 
to please than a man who is risen, window-sill and looked steadily at the ■ us this evening; so that you and I will 
There’s another thing about Cleveland, gliding country; but he did not always have a little dinner together and a quiet 
He yyou’t grumble about the price if he’s see the scenes through which he was chat afterwards. You smoke, I pre
satisfied with the work------” passing. He kept wondering what the sume?”

Basil laid down the' letter and smiled. Cleveland; were like and what kind of j “I do a little.”
“Good old Phil," he murmured to him- reception they would give him. He felt I “That's right, I like people to smoke; 
self; “he wants me to ' think that he’s like a lad going away from home to 1 always think they are more sociable.” 
had neither lot nor part in the matter, school for the first time. It was a new ! “I fear artists generally smoke,” Basil 
It’s’ just like him. 1 believe he’s tile experience, and he was curious and al- 

Wht-u Basil I’endarvis received a com- taost unselfish '-fellow alive. I wish he most impatient to reach the end of his 
mission to paint the portrait of Dodo, or, had better health. Such a man deserves journey.

correctly, Dorothy Cleveland, j to. live.” The afternoon was beginning to wane
During the rest of the day Basil busied when the train pulled up at Hoydown . „ .. , ,

what he called his station. He was the only passenger to mca mfluence upon a man—it helps to 
alight, but he was not surprised at that, soothe him and makes him, sociable; 
There seemed nothing to alight for, there think RO?, . ,
was not even a farmhouse in sight. Out- , 1 hobcT” * fod c’?aJ.,^e,s, co"trî:
side the little wooden shanty that did ^ SOCmb,llty’ Basl1
duty for waiting-room, cloak-room, lamp- , <<Bnt “00 smcking gf,ts on the
room, porter’s room and booking office, a ; porT and nerres are troublesome 
high-wheeled uog-cart was drawn up, thirg„ when thpT gpt out of order.” . 
with a coachman m cream colored livery, : 
perched like a statue, on the box-seat.

------o—-

V“Well, yes, no doubt it has; and yet I ] 
resent the wày it is stealing away my j 
life. I have tried to treat myself kind
ly, you know; it’s the main thing after 
all. I made up my mind as a young man 
to have a good time, and I’ve had it, and 
I’m having it still. But let us go to my 
den. I’ve given orders for the coffee to 
be brought there.”

Basil had begun to feel quite at home; 
thçre was nothing stiff or formal about 
his host. Over their coffee and cigars 
Mr. Cleveland reverted to the object of 
Basil’s visit.

“It is my daughter’s birthday,” he ) 
said, “next month, and I should like her 
portrait completed or nearly completed by 
that time if possible. I presume you will 
be ready to begin to-morrow, Mr. Pen- 
darvis?”

“Quite ready, I think," Basil answered.
“I have brought everything with me, so 
that I can begin without delay.”

“You can have almost a choice of 
rooms," Mr. Cleveland said; “my daugh
ter Elizabeth thinks the yellow drawing 
room will be the best, as it has a north 
light; and I am told that artists rather 
favor a room with that aspect.”

“A good deal depends on the effect you 
wish produced,” Basil replied. “Somy 
people prefer a portrait which gives an 
outdoor effect, others like something mote 
subdued. Very largely, it is a matter of 
taste. I have my own notions, of course 
—most artists have, but the decision 
must be'left with you."

“Oh, well, I do not profess to know 
much about painting myself,” Mr.
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10 CHAPTER. I.

The Turn of the Tide. ! said.
“Yes, I am told that is so—sad slaves 

to the weed, I bear. I don’t agree with 
too much smoking, you know; but a 
cigar after dinner. I think, has a very! more

daughter of Peter Cleveland, J.P., D.L.,
of Sandhurst, Kent, he flung his palette , himself in getting
and brushes to the other side of the room j “traps” together,” and he performed his 
and muttered a fervent “Thank Heaven!” 1 -task with great cheerfulness. He was 
after which pious outburst he put on his \ glad, to,get .out of London. Glad to turn 
hat and went down the street to a little J his back upon his unfinished pictures, 
tobacconist shop,- and with the reckless 1 glad to.be.faced with a fresh task and a 
improvidence of youth" spent eightpence ; fresh Merest. For weeks past he had 
on a cigar. It was the first cigar he.had 1 felt Stole and-utterly unfit. His work 
purchased for many weeks, for funds brought- him no inspiration, and very little 
had ben low and got steadily lower, ‘ pleasure. The critics praised his pictures 
But the tide had turned again. With | in the Academy, but nobody wanted to 
Peter Cleveland’s commission in his | buy them; and but for some black-and- 
ocket he felt ’justified in yielding to a-j white work.he would have starved, 

measure of extravagance, and he flung He would-have gone abroad if he could 
down his shilling with the air of a mil- : have "raised the money. He wanted a 
lionaire or a company promoter,. and j ttpsh inspiration-so he said to himself, 
dropped the change into his ticket pocket j As yet he had. painted no grea^picture, 
as though coppers were not worth con- no one was more conscious of tins than 
sidering. * i himself.... Bte had done good work, honest

He did not light his cigar, however. ! and conscientious. He was spoken of 
He waited till he got back to his studio, a rising man. The pictures he had sold 
Then he dropped into an easy chair and i had commanded excellent prices. But of 
muttered a second time with even more , late sales had fallen off a,together. Times 
fervor than at first, “Thank Heaven!” ! were bad. Business men spoke of money 

Yet, if the truth must be told, Heaven being scarce. Taxes were high and the 
not in his thoughts. Like most other j necessaries of life abnormally dear. On 

people, he occasionally used words and every hand,people were considering how 
phrases without thinking of their mean- ! they could cut down expenses and what 
ng There was a stirring of gratitude things they could do without.

In iis heart-" sense of «lief, the dawn I Nobody, of course, could do without 
of a new hope, and he gave vent to his food, or fire, or clothe», and whatever 
feelings in the form of words that came j else there was money f°r—or there wa 
. a- t not—money had to- be found for rent,

His providence just then was Phil , «ates^apd taxes, So economies were ef- 
Duneaix On that point he had not the fected in various directions. Subscrip
ts of a doubt. Phil had been fiis tions,of all kinds were lopped off in large 
friend before; had purchased his pictures 1 and liberal measure. Then luxuries Were 
when lie did not want them, or induced | attacked, and books and pictures were 
his friends to do so, sometimes against , amongst the first to feel the blow, 
their will? Basil felt the pinch early, and having

“Good old Phil!” Basil muttered to no store of savings to fall back upon, and 
himself as he watched the smoke curl- no rich fattier to come to his rescue, he 
wlinwfv fli.nve his head f led a hand-to-mouth existence for many
‘ Phil was very little older than Basil, | months, and was tempted sometimes to 
at least in years, but in experience, in fling dawn h,s palette and brushes in 
suffering, in manner, and even in appear- despair, and go back into the country vi- 
ance he was many years his senior. lage from whence he came and try . to

“It’s just like him.” Basil went on, earn a living by mending roads or driving 
pulling contentedly at his cigar. “I ex- the crows away from the farmers trorn 
pect he guessed I was getting pretty hard Now, however, the tide had turned 
un again. Nobody wants pictures in again. One commission often led to a 
these days. Ill" bad times luxuries have good many more. There was no, knowing 
to go b.v the board and pictures are the what might grow out of this visit to 
first luxuries to go. I wonder how he Sandhurst. Peter Cleveland might take 

ed to work the oracle with Cleve- it.into bis head to have his own portrait
painted, or he might have a number of 
daughters and they all might clamor to 
see themselves in oils and surrounded, by 
gilt frames. The ambition to be “paint
ed” was often as catching as measles. 
Any paterfamilias who started the game 
generally found himself the happy pos
sessor of quite a gallery of family por
traits. Very possibly it would be so in 
Peter Cleveland’s case.

Pasil smiled, broadly as these thoughts 
passed through- hjs mind. He might be 
ihfor a-lengthened stay in leafy Kent, 
so he carefully packed away his unfinish
ed drawings and wondered if it would be 
possible to sublet his studio during the 
period of his absence.

He dismissed the idea, however, after 
awhile. He might be back in town again 

than he expected. Moreover, in 
case, he would want to run up to 

and then, and it would
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I“Yes, I believe that is ^so,” Basil 
answered.

| “I have 'had a considerable, amount of 
» experience/’ Mr. Cleveland yNvent

Getting Acquainted. j cheerfully; “not that I am trohfded with
As there was no porter about, the sta- ! nerves myself, hnt mv eldest ‘daughter 

tion master assisted Basil with his traps, is a great sufferer indeed; "arid all a 
Simpkins, the coachman, sat quite still matter of nerves—at least, five doctors 
holding the reins. It was no part of his so. Nothing organically ng, they
business to assist with the luggage, tie protest. ‘Sound as a ben * a great
did condescend to give a few general di- physicirtn from Bon don told fire a year 
rections as to how it might be most con- but nerves all awry and all of a
veniently stowed away, and when the , may so srieak.” *; , e
task was completed he drew aiside the -j . * Is Vt>rv renhed.
apron that Basil might climb rip by his ** 19 a e:re9t affliction, sir. To be ill 
gj^e * m a way that no medicine ctfn'touch, is

Basil hesitated for a moment. Should little less than ft calamity? 'Still, I 
he tip the station master. There was °«=ht >,ct to complain. Mv daughter is 
still no porter in sight. Perhaps the com- a ereat samt-a wonderful skifift. sir. as 
pany kept no porter at Hopdown. Per- j r° V" n to know her.”
haps this melancholy figure was station : ÎJha11 ^ flebahted to make her ad-
master, booking-clerk, porter, and ticket- Q^tance. Bas,' said, dubiously 

.. . n , ■ „ tt’ V,,, Yes. yes. she is always best in the
Ci° fo.°-r TO t-a 1° -i " - „„„ morning; she rarely comes In to dinner
that this particular railway company was wif]) UR. However. I must not keep von 
noted for its economies. The situation til,king bero or vrm w;„ be l8tp fo” din.
was somewnat embarrassing. ■ | ner." and Mr. Cleveland pulled out bis

“The porters appear to be taking a boll- ; wateh. “Dpar mP it on]v wants twenty- 
day,” Basil said, , „ I five minutes to dinner time!?’ he said;

“This is not usual.y a busy time, was “hut yon can dress In that time, Mr. 
the quiet reply. „ I Pendarvis. no doubt."'and without wait-

“I generally give them something for ; ;nL- f0r a renlv lie left the room, closing 
assisting with my luggage, Basil said, , tbp door behind him. 
clumsily and awkwardly. I

“Yes, sir, I believe it is usual,” was the

'T) ? CHAPTER II. on,

Î Mr. Alfred Walden, 7 Cornwall St., Toronto,' who After using this valuable treatment for : 
has been in the employ of the Street Railway Com- time, the cough stopped, pain in left lung ceased^ 
pany for a number of years as motorman, informs us appetite improved and night sweats were checked ? 
that he had an attack of la grippe, followed by and in about three months he was able to go back to 
typhoid fever, and. after many weeks of suffering it work, feeling as well as ever.
resulted in a complication of throat and lung troubles. When interviewed, Mr. Walden seemed to be itt 
Dunng this illness he was under the care of one of the best of spirits and expressed himself in the most 
the best physicians m this city, who pronounced it a grateful term* as he considers himself completely 
very serious case and advised him to stop work, cured and in the enjoyment of good health, 
which he was finally compelled to do. What the Dr. Slocum Remedies have done for

Mr. Walden heard.about-the Dr. Slocum Remedies Mn Walden has also been accomplished in,thousands 
and commenced their use and after using them but of other hopeless cases, which testimonials 
for a few weeks he noticed a great improvement, on file.

some little

very
Cleveland replied. “Like many other 
folk, I know what I like. I am anxious, 
to have a good portrait—that is, an ex-’ 
act likeness of my daughter, just as she 
is at the present time. “She’ll never be 
younger, never prettier, I expect.”

“Do you wish me to reproduce the 
style and tone of the other portraits?”
Basil asked.

“Well, no, not necessarily; I leave the 
matter very largely in your own hands.
I think you and Dodo will have to set
tle the question between yourselves. By 
the bye, she rather dislikes the business, 
and if it were left to her, she would net 
have her portrait painted at all. She 
said to me only a week or so ago that 
she doesn’t see for the life of her why 
she should hang upon a wall to stare 
down at future generations and to be 
laughed at by those who live in the next' 
century.”

“Oh, indeed!” Basil said, slightly rising 
his eyebrows.

“But, of course, she yields to my 
wishes in the matter. You see, I have 
her mother’s portrait and Elizabeth’s 
painted when they were twenty, and I 
am anxious that Dodo should complete 
the trio. As for future generations pok
ing fun at her picture, that is all non
sense. Future generations may tumble 
in love with her face—that is not at. all 
unlikely.”

By ten o'clock conversation had taper
ed out into silence, and Mr. Cleveland 
gave an unmistakable yawn. Basil, tyas 
quick to take the hint; people in the 
country, he remembered, went to bed, 
early—so dropping the end of his • cigar 
into the ash-tray he rose slowly to his -
feet, and intimated that he would like to —- - ttw-t- nr1 crvrCTV 
return to his room. , ,TLC£.I UP DE. V Eft i X

“Quite right. I begin to feel sleepy I OADFI) DURING YFARmyself,” was the reply; “in fact, I am EVADED DUIUftU IE AO.
always ready for bed by the time, thq-t 
clock strikes ten. I hope you are anv
early riser, Mr. Pendarvis?” : : c, . . A lf « . .

“Well, I am afraid not as a usual Shipments Forwarded to Many Points
thi-’Ah! y“ Mr, Cleveland! a "^Twenty- four Vessels Received
answered, with a broad smile. -“You- »- ■ Cargoes at Chemalnus. 
turn night into day and day into night.
When other folk arc getting ready to go 
to bed, London is just waking tip. It
is n créât mistake sir Early to bed ail'd British. Columbia’s foreign lumber Glad Tidings, engines, propeller, new
is a great mistuae, >ir. m j uu i netted this nrovinee something holler and shaft, at 4. Gray’s Marine Ironearly to rise; you remember the pro- trade has, netted thisi province sometnmg, Wot.Ss, yfetorm. Address Rev. R. Whit-
verb,” find with this wise saw echoing Iri like a million dollars during the year • tingtonv Vaocoyver.
his ears. Basil mounted the stairs to his"beginning in January last. All this ------- --------------- ---------- -------------------- -------------
own room. Next morning he was Awake business has been done at practically two, j,-or SAL.lt—Irish terrier. Address Terrier, 
early, and felt so fresh and alert' thatfhh' 'tails in the province—the one at Times Office,
did not wait for the fiist gong, frtrrijjjbt Chemninus belonging to the Victoria 
np at once and dressed. 11 Lumber Company, and the one at Hast-

The hall clock was striking sevèri'yÀëi fugs. But one vessel loaded elsewhere in
he stepped out of his bedroom, flic the province, she having taken cargo at
morning sun was streaming tlirotigti* a ^Hornby island. The whole fleet nura- 
big stained; glass wmdow, filling the hàïi' ‘hered seventy vessels, which, in consider- 
with a warm rich light. - ‘ tition of the limited number of mills em-

For a moment he paused and listened, ployed in the export trade, is looked on
then ran lightly down the stairs. No as a large (Hie. It has. loaded in all
one but the servants appeàred to be stir- probably more than fifty million feet, and | 20th.
ring. A delicious sense of calm and it has carried it to many remote points j Emily Reed, 1,407 tons, for Capetown*
rvstfulnees seemed to brood over the in the world, no one place having re- 1.210,857 feet; value $13,116; Septom-

ceivedi a disproportionate supply. South | per 10th.
Africa has taken eight cargoes, six have Antonicttn, 905 tons, for South Am- 
been dispatched, for Great Britain, nine erica, 787,653 feet; value $7,360; Sep- 
for Valparaiso, Iquiqui and other ports, tomber 25th. 
on the west coast of South America, 
eighteen to Australia, fourteen to China 
and Japan, one to, Wilmington, Del, one 
to 0stend, Belgium, and one to Ham
burg; Germany.

Twenty-four of the fleet loaded at 
Chemalnus, where the mill has been 
undergoing some improvements, and has 
in lnte years been constantly adding to 
its capacity. Of course the mills at 
Chemalnus and at Hastings have not 
bee® catering exclusively to foreign busi
ness. There has been a very extensive- 
domestic trade, which hag developed in 
the last year, and in the Canadian 
Northwest there is to be found one of 
the biggest market^ at present receiv
ing lumber. Almost every important 
mill in the province has been helping to 
supply this demand, but the two men
tioned have probably shipped the bulk 
of that which has been sent East,

In the appended statement will be 
found the export shipments from

f
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A New Discovery that Cures Consumption.
The Dr. Slocum System Presents a Positive Cure for Humanity’s Greatest Foo.

Pour Marvellous Free Remedies for all sufferers reading this paper. New Cure 
for Tuberculosis, Consumption, Weak Lungs, Catarrh, and a rundown cystsm.

Do you cough ?
Do your lungs pain you ?
Is your throat sore and inflamed?
Do you spit up phlegm ?
Does your head ache ?

■

was/ S

“a
Pk Is your appetite bad? 

Are your lungs delicate ? 
Are you losing flesh ? 
Are you pale and thin ? 
Do you lack stamina?

Z y* >
/

i
kmmed with 
ket has loose 
readth to the 
ikirt is made

These symptoms are proof that you have in your body the seeds of the most 
dangerous malady that has ever devastated the earth—consumption.

You are invited to test what this system will do for you, if you are sick, by 
writing for a

FREE TRIAL TREATMENT ?
T> and the Four Free P

_ The Slocum System
Trouble and Disorders, complicated by Loss of Flesh, Coughs, Catarrh, Asthma, Bronchitis and

Persons in Canada seeing Slocum s tree offer in American papers, will please for sample* to
Toronto. Mention this paper.

Tire rre^t moment n ‘servent entered 
, . brmsqncr his portmanteau, which he pro-

quick response, and the station mas e • CP^od to unstrnn. Basil th€fiwhile sur- 
touched his cap. . , . • veyed the apartment with critical eve.

The sixpence changed hands wit ou ^ was a verv handsome room and hand- 
further parley, and Basil climbed into ROmeiy furnished. A thick nile carpet 
the dog-cart by the side of Simpkins, and jfly on the ‘floor, and in addition to the 
a minute later was bowling rapidly away ordinary hn^room furniturethero was 
along a well-kept road. ... : a comfortable coueh. a writÿig table, a

A mile beyond the station Simpkins un- ; hook case storked njqinlv with
bent and condescended to talk. The or thepo easy jfhni^s.
horse was climbing slowly a steep hill, j “Gan T assist you in any? way?” the 

“How far is it from Hopdown to Sand- j «vcirod.
hurst?” Basil inauired. I “No. thank was the/yrnply. “I

“Five miles as the crow flies, sir. Six am used to waiting- upon myself.
“Yes, sir,” and the younjgqfnan with-

miteam.”—Newe-

■pi will be one 
Ibe well able to 

Terminal City 
I of the city are 
jockey this sea- 
por some years, 
ps are attended 
k will be plenty 
I choose one of 
pas ever repre-

11
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ESTATE OP CHARLES TODD, DE
CEASED. I

Notice Is hereby given that all person» 
haviug any claim against the estate of 
Charles Todd, deceased, late of Metla- 
kaihtla, British Columbia, Indian agent, 
are required to send particulars of such 
claim to the undersigned on or before the 
SOth day of January, 1903, after whlefr 
date the executrix will proceed to distri
bute the assets amongst the persons en
titled thereto, having regard only to the 
claims of which she shall then have had 
notice.

Dated this 30th day of October, 1902.
CREASE «& CREASE,

Victoria, B. C.. Solicitors for the Execu
trix, Isabella Maria Ingram Todd.
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Basil closed liis eyes for a while and 
nearly let his cigar out. He was trying 
to sort out what lie knew or had heard 
about his new client. It was not very 
much. He was a neighbor of Phil’s, and 
very rich. That was about all he could 
remèmbdr.

He opened his eyes again after a while 
and began to pull spasmodically at his 
cigar.

“f -shall wot get ray money’s worth ont 
of this weed unless I’m careful,” he said 
to himself with a smile. “It’s stupid to 
worry one’s brains about anything while 
smoking,” and for several minutes he 
turned all his attention to his cigar.

But his thoughts persisted 
lag away at their own sweet will in spite 

[of everything.
“I wonder what this Miss Dorothy 

Cleveland is like?” he reflected, 
pretty, of course—it’s astounding what 
craze plain people have for having their 
portraits painted—nor young—the ambi
tion to be painted in oils rarely comes 

I to people before they are forty nor in- 
I foresting, hence she will want to be hung 
I in the Academy, .that may be taken, for 
I granted,” and Basil pulled at his cigar 
I with increased vigor.
I “I wish the old man wanted his own 
I portrait painted instead,” Basil went on 
| at length. “There’s not a hundredth 

much -trouble with a man, and

miles by the" road.”
“You often tlnVo this way, I suppose? ’ drew. 
“Yes, sir, I know «very inch of it since 

I was twelve.”

Tif!
“I think I shall be comfortable here.” 

I Basil said to himself as he pponeeded to 
“It’s a good read for a country dis- j throw off . his garments, t (‘The old

I gentleman is evidently disposed to be 
“You may say so, sir. There ain't no friPndly. and. on the whole. rT like him. 

better in England." j Phil’s description is auit°'right. He is
“That is your experience?" ! bluff and hearty, and without side or
Simpkins colored slightly and smiled. \ pretence. He evidently wi^ies me to 
“That is what; people say, sir, who feel quite at home during stay, and 

knows. I do, not profess to know every- , J think I shall he able to .oblige him." 
thing.’’ ”* ’ff?/," Half an hour later he descended to the

“No, to profess that woqld be a some- dining room and took his seat at the 
what large order, wouldn’t it?” I right hand of his host They deemed lost

Simpkins smiled again, and became ; in so big an apartment; at jleast, that 
quite friendly. Basil wondered whether was Basil’s feeling.
he might safely make a few unimportant j “My daughters wish me to apologize,” 
inquiries of the coachman as to Mr. Mr. Cleveland said, “espedihlly Dodo. 
Cleveland’s househbld. It might not be It’s not often she leaves me iw this way; 
in the best of taste to do so, and yet he but she is quite out of scats to-night, 
felt decidedly curious. j and has been compelled to sd to bed. I

“Does your master go to town frequent- j expect she will be right enough in the 
ly?” Basil questioned, after a pause. I morning. She has been rattier overdo- 

“You mean to London, sir?” said Simp- ; ing the thing lately; she play# the Lady 
k5na j Bountiful with all too liberaj,Jiand.. Peo-

“Why yes of coursé.” I pie may be too kind, you jçnow, Mr.
“Well,’ no.’ sir. He did at one time , Pendarvis.” 

have a house there, but he gave it up j “Is that so?” Basil questioned, with 
— the young a smile.

I ■1

triet.”
I

FOB SALE

in wander- ;

sooner
any
town every no tv 
be cheaper to house himself in his own 

than to go to an hotel. The por-

%“Not
a

rooms
ter’s wife would get his bed ready any 
time, provided he gave her twenty-four 
hours’ notice.

Parnmita, 1,498 tons, for Sydney, 
It,512.19 feet; value $10,742; August 
2nd'.

, Servia, 1,736 tons, for Adelaide, 1.304,- 
9f>7 feet; value $10,855; August 29th.

Ema Lusia, 1,479 tons, for South Am
erica, 963,735 feet; value $8,115; August

!

“Ill have no 
rooms.”

■en“No,” he reflected, 
strangers prying round my 

He got the commission on Tuesday 
morning; on Thursday afternoon he was 
ready to start. He spent the morning 
of that day in trying to dispose of two 
or three finished drawings and in hunt
ing up some picture dealers who had 
works of his on sale. At first disappoint
ment dogged his steps, and he began to 
fear that he would find himself with in
sufficient cash to pay for hie fare to 
Hoydown statihn where Peter Cleveland 
had promised to send a conveyance to 
meet him.

Fortune, however, proved, less cruel 
Notwithstanding the

;
some years ago. You see, 
ladies do not like London—they prefer j “Well, at any rate, for thejri own com- 
the country.” | fort they may; at least, they -way overdo

“Has Mr. Cleveland any sons?" Basil the thing, you know, and knock them- 
cnestioned. * selves up—that is what Dodo does oc-

“No, sir; that's a great trouble to him. cnsionally.”
He has only the two girls." “The sisters are evidently a.'contrast,".

“Two girls?” Are they quite young, Basil reflected. “One is ministered unto 
then?" i and the other ministers—an; unequal

“Well, sir, they was younger once. Of .division of labor, I should say, I feel it 
course, Miss Dorothy is young still, but : interested in this family already.”
Miss Elizabeth—well, sir, time does slip 
away

no I.
I)

place.
The front door stood wide open, a ser

vant wan polishing the brass kuocker.
Basil took his soft felt hat from the rack 
uud went out into the sunshine. The 
dew still lay heavy upon the grass and 
flowers. Here and there a brown leaf 
fluttered silently to the earth ; the air had 
just a tench of frost in it.

In the distance the level park was 
bounded try a belt of trees, from beyond 
which came thé bark of dogs and the 
Crowing of fowls,

“Tlv> country is wonderfully sweet and 
restful, after all,” Basil muttered to 
himself; “especially to one who has been 
shut up, in the city during the dog-days; 
but it must be awfully dull in winter,” 
and he pushed liis hands into his jacket 
prekets and began to make a survey of 
tne ground. /Suddenly he paused and 
drew back a. step. Below the terrace, 
on the Wes* side of the house, the ground 
was laid out in flower beds, and just at 
Jpu'fesent a dainty girlish figure was step
ping in and outr among the standard 
roses wîeh a paif of scissors in one hand 
anil a bunch of flowers in the other.

Basil dhuld not see her face, for her^phemainus np to date of this year: 
back was towards him; but his artist’s ■cj’nne L. Stanford, 861 tons, for Mel- 

• eyq was quick to note the graceful Unes bourne, 1,137,861 feet; value, $10,015.33, 
of her lissome figure, the poise of her sailed January 10th. 
well-shaped head, and the mass et rich Lahaina, 991 tons, for South Africa, 
broign hair twisted in a heavy coil low 1,300,611 feet; value $11,904.1$; sailed 
on her neck. January 11th.

“Not a bad subject for a picture!” he Jamep Johnson, 993 tons, for Sydney, 
muttered to himself; “a little hackneyed, j 1,166,082 feet; value $10,761.88; sailed 
peril ftps, but of perennial interest, all the, March 10th. 
same.”

The next moment she had changed her/1.378,381 feet; value $11,508.53; sailed 
pcsition, and Basil caught her face in March 22nd.
profile with the warm sunshine falling; Ostara, 1,830 tons, for South Africa, 
full upon it. I 1,650,061 feet; value $15,015; May Oth.

He caught his breath slightly. It was [ Sonoma', 997 tons, for Sydney, 731,419 
ntt every day, even in London, that he ' feet; value $6,167; May 9th. 
saw a face that sa completely- satisfied Star of Bengal, 1.694, tons, for Ade- 
his artistic sense. I ltiide, 1,508,402 feet; value $12,541.63;

“Is this Dod», I wonder?" he said to May 28th. 
himself. “By Jove! I hope it is. It j King Cyrus, 630 tons, for Sydney, 
will be a pleasure to paint a face like 844,747 feet; vaine $7,540; May 28th. 
that. But I bad better turn back, and Louisiana, 1,344 tons, for Sydney, 
wait for an introduction at the break- 1.072,534 feet; value $9,346.49; June 
fast table.” 19th.

. - Ho made a movement to tnrn away. Antigone, 1.379 tons, for England, 
A stick cracked under his foot, the girl 1,162,839 feet; value $16,274.57; June 
raised het head suddenly, and their eyes 14th.
met> | Aurora. 1.070 tons, for Sydney, 1,393.-

099 feet; value $15,937; July 20th.

■‘1part as
the results are generally far more satis
factory. Women are so particular. Every 
fold of the dress, every pleat and tuck 
and bow; every bit of lace or ribbon, 
every ring and bangle and brooch, every 
lock of hair, every twist and curl must 
be in its place and must receive special 
attention, and in the end they are rarely 
satisfied. They always think they are 
better looking than they are. I don’t sup- 

since Eve ever had the

Lake Leman, 1,035 tons, for South 
America, 859,587 feet; value $7,240; 
September 25th.

Antofagasta. 1,035 tons, for South 
America. 762,189 feet; value $9,986;, 
October 2nd.

India, 952 tons, for South America, 
809,053 feet.: value $7,674; October 6th,

Prosper, 513 tons, for South America, 
768,573 ‘feet; value $6,730; November 
2nd.

I
Basil was hungry, and enjoyed his 

„.._v terrible quick!" _ j dinner. It was beautifully cooked and
“It does, indeed; we grow old in spite beautifully served, and there Was variety 

of ourselves.” • i enough to satisfy the most exacting
“Well, she is what you call an invalid; taste. Mr. Cleveland did most of the 

she suffers a good deal on and off, and talkinig, and appeared to enjoy- it. Basil 
suffering, they say, makes people older wag a g00(j listener, for he whs anxious 
than time does.” . j to gather, up all the information possible

“Well, Father Time and suffering be- respecting liis host and the ways of his 
tween them can steal away people’s youth household. When dinner was1 over, Mr. 
pretty rapidly.” _ ! Cleveland showed Basil his Rtmily por-

“You are right in that, sir; you see, faits. Over the fireplace Was a 'por- 
when people are invalids it tries the tern- , trait of his late wife taken whèn she 
per very considerably.” I twenty years of age. -Not t*rticularly

‘‘No doubt it does. It requires a good well painted, was Basil’s reflection; but 
deal; of grace to bear affliction patiently. the face was a pleasant OBC7 On one 

“I should say so, sir—I should, indeed, sjge 0f the dinidg room hunj ft portrait 
hut then, Miss Elizabeth has a good deal Miss Cleveland, or as 'she was gen- 
of grace—at least, I should judge so, for prally called, Miss Elizabeth! painted 
she is often preaching it t& other people. also when she was twenty, v(Basil was 

Basil smiled, and after a few moments not impressed either with the technique 
remarked, quietly : of the picture or'the face of trie sitter.
“I presume Mis» Dorothy is not an n- “Lifelike pictures those,” {'Said Mr. 

valid also?” „„ , , . Cleveland, with effusion; “of1' at least,
“Oh, bless you, no, sir. Why. s they were at the time they wefe painted, 

the sunshine of the place, as every on y j i;ke a picture that represents the flush 
knows ” .. and beauty of yoilth, Mr. Pendarvis. So

Basil felt inclined to ask a few o b am having Dodo painted al&f now that 
questions which were on the tip o she is twenty.” 1
tongue, but thought better of it; ana “You evidently have a preference for
the ■ rest of the journey such talk the twentieth year.”
had with Simpkins was about the weatn, “We,k yes> j have; I own „!*>. There 
er, the fruit crop, and other topic | ean neTer he another time lilfe it. It is 
more or less general interest. a great pity, Mr. Pendarvis,' cthat we

It was getting dark when they P®s® grow old. Look at me. It stems only 
through the lodge gate aad en ere yesterday since L was twenty, and, that’s
extensive grounds of cantina . , negriy for(y years ago—netfrly forty
some distance the road wound years, think of It! All those ÿears have
tween tall trees banked right and len pagsed awgy uke a dream.

flowering shrubs, so that the no e Hegyen j could g0 back to my twentieth 
did not come into sight until tney were a„„;n » t
close upon it. In the twilight it loomed , „Then you are not tired of Hfe?" Basil
large and imposing. oervant in questioned with a smile.

The door was °P®n?^. . large “Tired of life? No, sir, I noter enjoy- 
livery, who to*gI<£e£SI 1 ed life more than I do at the present
and dm:ly-lighted • f"wheela and time. Sometimes I feel quite young, and 
who had heard the came out I get the impression into my head that
oTthTifbrory to welrome his gu“t. He I’m a young man still; but when I get 

was a toll? rather stout, and, on the In front of a looking-glass-it gives me a

rtgMsid^f^toty8 “He IgreèVtoltil - "‘‘‘Time must have treated you. kindly,” 
* . Basil remarked.

.IN. than he feared, 
bad times and the general depression in 
trade one of the dealers had sold a draw
ing cf his only the previous day. The 
dealer admitted that the price was a 
beggarly one, but it was the most he 
could get.

Basil made no complaint. Even 
beggarly price was better than no salt at 
all. With two five-pound notes in Ms 
pocket in addition to Peter Cleveland's 
commission he felt himself a rich man. 
He walked across Trafalgar square With 

of freedom and independence he 
had not known for many a,long day. He 
could hold his head as high as anybody.

It was a still, windless day in Septem
ber. The sun shone warmly ttirough a 
thin veil of mist. The distant lengths of 
streets loomed mysterious and uncertain ; 
even the sound of traffic seemed muffled. 
London was rapidly filling again. Nearly 
all the people were back from their holi
days. ’Buses were crowded inside and 
out. The pavements were black with

In front of Charing Cross post office he 
paused for a moment or two, and looked 
right and left, and the sight stirred his 
heart as it had done a hundred times be

llI pos any woman 
I gift to see herself as others see her,, and 
1 it isn’t likely that Miss Dorothy Cleve- I land will be an exception to the rule.”

Basil took the letter out of his pocket 
I and read it again, interjecting his com- 
1 ments as he went along. “Of course 

I’ll accept the commission; it’s a chance 
I that doesn't turn up every day. . . • 
I ’The inconvenience of being out of town.

two sides to

4.—The Bri- 
ring on- boa-rd 
iberlain and 
iriea, arrived! 
d been d'elay- 
trranesn: Mta 
ent to Cairo-

Balboa. 657 tens, for South America, 
844.545 feet; value $12,405; November- 
Sth.a ■

Atlantic. 1,938 tons, for England, !" 
1.338,279 feet; value $23,773; November 
22nd.

was

.CE. Helios. 924 tons, for -South Africa- 
725.64)6 feet: value $8,691 ; November 
25th.

John A. Briggs, 1,989, for South 
Africa. 1,505 931 feet; value $18,05$; 
November 26th.

... Oh, well, there are 
that question. A few weeks in the cdun- 
try ought to be a jolly nice change.

, ‘Arrange own time for sitting, 
I hut not to be too long drawn out.’ . . 

Delicate, very likely. Women usually 
are, more or less. . . • ‘No need for 
hurry; tte price will not be a matter for 
consideration, so long as the portrait is 
satisfactory.' . - • That is all rl&h 
from one point of view, but a satisfac
tory portrait—ahem. Wrinkles to be dis
pensed with whenever possible. Crows- 
feet to be ignored.. Grey hairs ditto.. 
Complexion to be caught from the rosy 
tints of evening; yes, we must manage 
that «satisfactory’ part somehow. • •• 
‘Guest during the time the work is In
progress er------’ . . • Better be silent

that point till I get there. If they 
are nice folk it will be all right, if not, 
well Phil lives in the neighborhood some- 

‘The sooner the work is 
. Old man ap-

.) a sense twere were- no- 
r looking to
ne anthracite- 
nee between» 
Ir employers. 
int, but none* 
de profess to 
pe subject.

appreciated abroad.

Tourist Guide Commended by Transpor
tation Men in United States. ill

II

“Picturesque Victoria,” the tourist 
guitle issued by the local Touriqt Asso-r 
ciatiou, is receiving very complimentary 
mention wherevelr it has been brought to 
tire attention of those in a position to 
judge of its merits. A. D. Charlton, of 
Portland, general passenger agent of the 
Northern pacific railway, has sent the 
following to the secretary of the Tourist. 
Association:
Tourists' Association of Victoria, B. C.:

Dear Sir:—I have before me a copy of 
Picturesque Victoria, Issued by your asso
ciation. I certainly think that you should

Nov. 29th, 
of a son. 
the wife of 

ter.

y
4
H ‘

i
îC. E. Moody, 1,734 tons, for Adelaide,

riv. 27th, the 
daughter, 

tor. 27th, the 
r a daughter.

1 1

I! Ïfore. .
“And yet there arc people who say they 

don’t like London,” he murmured to him- 
“Well, there is no accounting for

on

1self.
tastes." After which reflection he felt 

He was not surprised at that
where.. .
S to bee toTh’urtyi'lady goiug to get 
u Well, anyhow, I’m-

I’ll write him

I wish to
hungry.
when he looked at the clock in the post 
office window.

“Why, in another hour my train 
starts,” he said to himself. “How the 
morning has flown!”

A grilled chop in the Grand Hotel 
tourant and a cigar (this time a four- 
penny one) yielded him very considerable 
satisfaction. Then he walked into Char
ing Cross station, purchased a third class 
ticket to Hopdown (he was strongly 
tempted to travel first class), got his 
traps out of the left-luggage office gw*

by

E IT married, perhaps, 
ready to go to-morrow, 
by return of post.” ,

The next morning brought a letter 
from Phil Duncan, a casual letter rang
ing over many topics, but with an im
portant paragraph in the mlddle’ . ..

“By the bye, I fell across my neighbor, 
Mr. Peter Cleveland, this morning, and 
he tells me that he has written to you 
asking if you will paint his daughter s 
portrait. I don't know ^;hat. J®"*1"!® 
to the stocks at present, but it you are

Ion. I certainly think that you should 
be highly complimented for this excellent 
publication. I have seen nothing equal to 
it published ln late years. Your people 
will certainly be richly rewarded.

Undoubtedly the publication will attract 
many tourists and capitalists to your beau
tiful and picturesque city.

With best wishes for the success of the 
association, I am,

Very truly yours,
(Sd.) A. D. CHARLTON.

A. G. P. A».'
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