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leighs, as their dog teams could not pull
hem through."

PERSONAL.

After a pleasant.sojourn_at the different
opular resorts of Southern California,
D. Margison, a member-of the Young Men’s
hristian Association, returned several days
go. Among other places he visited San
rancisco, Oakland and San Jose, and was
articularly impressed with the friendli-
ess of members of the Y.M.C.A. branches
t each place. Presenting his membership
eket he was welcomed and made to feel
s much at home as one of the local mem-
ers. He says that a feature of the head-
arters of the association In both ’krisco
nd San Jose are the swimming baths,
hich are used by large numbers every
py. Hearing of Mr. Margison’s ability in
jag-punching, he was requested at San
rancisco to give an exaibition, and his
roficiency surprised some of the best ath-
tes. ‘“Anyone who Intends to travel,”
r. Margison remarked, ‘should belong to
he Y. M. C. A. A membership ticket is
inestimable value to young men in a
range city. -The local assoclation will
pare no trouble in giving information re-
arding the best boarding localities and
he things really worth seeing.”
* % =%
Among the arrivals by the steamer
ueen City fromv the West Coast Wednesday
ening were, a number of residents of
ort Renfrew, who are here combining
usiness with pleasure. - They report con-
derable actlvity in the San Juan district
I the present time, both the mining and
pmbering industries having lately been
eveloping favorably. A number of proper-
es are still being operated by ‘the com-
jany represented by 1 E Newton, but
hat the intentions for this summer are
not known. It is not unlikely, however,
hat the mines will be opened up on 2
rger scale. The lumbering business is
lso looking up, and they predict that the
agnificent timber of San Juan will prove
pe most valuable asset of the district for
any’ years.
* = @

O. ‘A. Nickerson,
nong Wednesday's

of Nova Scotia, Wwas

visitors at the rooms

the Victoria Tourist Association, Fort
freet. Mr. Nickerson has been making
n extensive tour of the Sunny South and
s made short stays at all the well known
psorts of California. ‘While there he
oticed an interview with H. Cuthbert, whe
as then touring the country, and decided
b visit Victoria on his return. Although

was only able to stay here about a day
e pronounced this city as'one of the most
eautiful places he has seen during his
ip. It excelled, in his opinion, all the
huch extolled California resorts, with per-
aps the exception of Pasadena.

B s @»

Rev. J. P. Westman, pastor of the Cen-
ennial Methodist church, returned from
visit to Vancouver, where he occupied
he pulpit at the Wesley Methodist church
n Sunday, Tuesday night. During his ab-
pnce services were conducted at the Cen-

pnnial church by Rev. W. Pescott, B. A.,

Vancouver. The occasion was the an-
y of the Sunday school, and the
lldren were massed on a mammoth plat-
prm for the morning and afternoon ser-
ces. In the forenoon Rev. Mr, Pescott
fldressed the children especially, and in
he afternoon a programme of readings,
pcitations and appropriate musieal selec-
ons was rendered. The visiting clergy-
an returned to the Terminal City Tues-
py.

BLachlan MeMillan, of this _city, has
ssed his second year examination at the
rtland Medical College with marked
edit, his total average heing 95 per cent.
e is spending his summer vacation with
r. Ernest Hall at the Burrard sanitarium.

RUNNING ~ SORES, the 'outcome OF,
lect, or bad blood, havé a never-failing’
him in Dr. Agnew’s Ointment. Will heal
e most stubborn cases. Soothes firrita-
n almost instantly after first applica-
n. It relleves all itching and burning
in diseases in a day. It cures piles in 3
5 nights. 35 cents. Sold by Jackson &
p. and Hall & Co.—39.
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o Canadian History: The In-
en compelled to submit, and
< made with their chiefs at
vhich keeps 'New France free

ir attacks for twenty years.
. last Scene: De Tracy leading
3 m regiment - through the Mo-
Il the Indians beg for peace.

SCENES FROM CANADIAN H‘STORY

7.

Answers to Last Week's Puzzle. ™

The following have sent in correct an:
swers to the last puzzle:. Edith Maltravers
(Victoria West), Henry Kroeger (Esquimalt),
Thos. Bailey (Esquimalt), Norman Simons
(North Ward), Leggrettia Green (Girls’
Central), irene Booth (Gm‘ls Central).

T
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By MRE. C. N. WILLIAMSOR,
Anthor of “Lady Mary of the Dark
House,” “His Grace,” “Queen Sweet-
heart,” “Bghind a Veil,” “Fortune’s
Sport,” “A Woman in Grey,” “The
Barn Stormers,” &e.

CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.)
The Woman: of the Photograph.

“The memory of my mother has been
like a clear white light shining on'the
dark places of my life,” he said, gently.
“She has been to me like a star. My
childhood has no history apart from her,
until the first chapter, of which she was
the dear and beautiful heroine, was
broken short, I hardly know what to tell
you of her, except to say that she was
like an angel. When she used to read
to me in the Bible or other books about
angels, I always imagined that they
must be like her. What our name was I
didn't know. I was taught to call her
mother, and she called me Dick. I was
too young to know that it'was mecessary.
to have other names besides mother and
Dick. We lived in different places, big
towns and little towms, and even tiny
villages. They are dim as dreams to me
now. Only my mother’s imfige stands
out clear., We were always together,
she and I, never separated. Vaguely I
had the impression—instinctively, I sup-
pose—that she wasn’t happy. I used to
try and comfort her, and she would cling
to me and lay her beautiful golden head
on my little childish shoulder, sobbing
out that I was all she had in the world.
1 used to feel, too, that there was a
kind of blight upon us—that I was dif-
ferent from other little boys. . We had
always to keep moving on; we had never
a settled home. It was as if someone,
m»\m» and unknown hunted us merci--
lessly from place to place; there was
never any rest for long. Once I remem-
ber asking why I hadn’t a father. as.
other boys had, ‘and I = can see my.
mother's face now when I put that ques-
tion. She didn't answer at first, but
held we close in her arms, so that 1

could feel her heart throbbing, and as I

looked up at lier tp find out why she

didn’t speak 1 could see that she was
very pale, with trembling lips, and
great eyes that stared unseeingly and
mournfully over my head. At last she
spoke, and told me that I had a father,

Jjust as other little boys had; that I must

always remember that, and—"
ck’s voice broke so suddenly that Sir

Peter started into alertness. “And
what?” he demanded, when the young
man’s pause began to seem unaccounts
ably long,

“T would rather not finish what I was
gomg to say, Sir Peter,” he replied,
frankly, “Ip recalling that day, and
what my mother told me, something
came back to my recollection, which
8ave me a surprise, I -don’t quite see
what it means yet, or of how much im-
Portance it may be but if it does turn
out to be of importance, at all events it
concerns myself alone for the present.
Honestly, I do not think it would interest
You at the moment, It is enough to say
that my mcther reassured me, tenderly
as always, telling me that my father

t one to be ashamed of, rather the
, but that it might be I would
¢e him, and asking if I could not
atisfied and happy alone with her.
I kissed her, and answered
both; and I naver referred to
t again, But sometimes, when
\W her looking pale and sad, and
I, T was afraid that she was
of it, and it seemed as if my

must break.
: “Wierever we went I used always to
Jave a little bed in her room, and one
42y T woke up and ran to bid her good-
7imv:~: ¢ as usual but she did not open
ll:.; : ind smile as she always had
Delore.  She lay still, and her hand,
‘n ten I took it, was icy cold and very
Jeavy to lift. T tried again and again
Wake her, and when she did not
USWer or move, but lay quite silent;
a far-off, strange smile on her lips,
~~L\d out or the room : and called

0. People came—for * it was in an

the excitement mo one remembered
about me. I was allowed to stand by
and hear all that went on. The doctor
said she had died of heart disease, and
‘that she must have bhad it for a long
time, and have ‘been exceedingly brave
to keep up as she bad. I knew nothing
about death; amd even when T"had listen-
ed to all this I could not under‘stnnd
that she would never-‘take me in. her
arms or speak to me again. I went to
her and called her name. Then some-
body explained the truth to me—not very
sympathetically, though they-meant well
enough, no doubt. I think I must have
fainted, for I don’t remember unything
.more, except seeming to wake up after
a sleep that hadn’t really been a sleep,
and asking for my mother, A servant
of the hotel was mth me—a ‘cross, over-
worked womén: ' She' told me that my
mother had been put-in a coffin and
buried down under the ground; that I
should never see her again. And I was
smgry, for L thought she was lying, and
had stolen me from my mother. I was
a strong, healthy little chap' of five
vears old, and I attacked the woman
fiercely. The noice she made brought
people to the room, among others the
wife of the hotel proprietor—a Swiss
woman. She had never liked me, and
sezing me by the shoulders with her
sharp fingers she told me that.I. was.a
wicked little boy, and my mother had
died owing her a great deal of money.
If I had any pride I would want to be
good and learn how to 'work, ‘and pay
her ‘back by-and-bye.

“In the midst of this an old lady
whom I had passed sometimes on the
stairs and in the corridors .when my
mother and I had been out together,
came to the door and listened. She ask-
ed a great many questions, and—to cut
a long story = short—it ended in her
adopting me. ‘When I realized that I
should reaily never see my mother again
‘nothing mattered much to me, and 1 was,
‘willing to go with the old lady, who, a8

woman named Page. . She was unmar-,
‘ried, and did not want me to take her.
name. I remember very well how, she,
‘told me that I was to be called ‘Knight,’ j
becanse that avas a good name for a boy
to live up to. If I were always good and

to that name, so that it ‘would réally in
time be my very own, as no other name
could ever be.

“Miss Page wasn't rich, she was ec-.
centric, but very kind.. I think she took
me away from that second-rate hotel in
Naples and saved me from becoming.a
wretched foundling more because she
was sorry for me than because she really
loved me. She was always kind, but-
never really affectionate. She sent me
to school in England. When I was old
enough I went to Bton, and afterwards
to Oxford. While 1 was there still she
died. My education, which had been of
the best, was her only legacy to me, I
believe sbe had even stinted herself that
I might have it. As a boy I scarcely
realized the full extent of my obligation
to her. But now I understand how im-
mense it is, The rest of my story you
know, Sir Peter, and much of this youn
have known before in outline, but never
as I have told it to you to-mght 4 e

“Who was the man who took her from
me?” Sir Peter asked, speaking more to
himself than to Knight. “Was it the
man who kept her picture in his watch
through all these years?’

Dick difl not answer, for his thoughts
had gone back again to the day so long
ago when he had asked his mother th.e
question that had made her sad. In his
mind he was finishing the sentence
which a liftle while ago he had broken
short in telling his story to Sir Peter
Markham. “Always remember that you
have a father of whora there is no need
to be ashamed,” his mother had said.
Remember that, and the motto of his
family, which is yours, too: ‘My honor is
my life’” Terrible things happen when
those who should remember it forget.”

She had made him repeat the words
so that he knew them by heart; but they
had never spoken again of the absent
father, nor of the motto which . he had
beea bidden to remember. From that
day, one-and-twenty years ago, until the
day when he had found it.engraved on
the seal ring in the deserted stateroom
of-the derelict Xenia, he had never seen
the motto or heard it quoted; therefore,

“—and a doctor was sent for, and in when he had read the words on the ring

1 hava told you. befare, was an FEnoglish- |

v honorable and brave I.could earn a right

they had merely aa'u{;k im as hauntin :

Iy famnnar
finite re lon; -
recalled t:he scené bet' een ' mother
and himself that the connection was sud-
denly and startlingly re-pstablished.;: "/
..“So. you are her son—Hve Desmiond’s
son?" Sir Peler was saying, his eyes ex-
amining Dick Knight's features with a
new"interest, made up of curiosity, and
a strange, half-bitter, half-sweet emo-
tion, . which was partly jealousy'\and
pm-tly something else “which Eve Des-
mond’s old lover could not himself
analyze,

“Yes,” Dick said, ‘as he had said be-

tho;&

“You .are! twenty-six years old I
think you'vé told me,” Sir I’ete-r went
on, thoughtfully; :

“TPwenty-six a couple of months ago.
I know that because while my mother
lived my birthday was always kept with
a little feast, and presents of toys and
the sweets I liked best, evenr when—I
suspect—there was little money to spend
on luxuries,

“She was poor—and alone,; except for
you—and urhappy,” Sir Peter murmur-
ed, “and she died twenty-one years ago—
before my marriage with Evie’s mother.
You must have been born within the
year after I lost her. H’m! It's a more
commonplace story than I have fancied
it in my self-conceit. I was always so
sure that she carad for me—that she
must. have been spirited away against
her will, improbable as it seemed to the
detectives I employed, and to everyone
who knew, except myself. Now it
turns out to have been an everyday sort
of elopment. As for the dead woman,
her aunt, whom we found sitting in her
chair when we broke into the Desmonds’
flat, no doubt her sudden end could be
accounted for in an ordinary way enough
if we had only been content with the
ordinary. Well, ’'m not sorry that I
showed you the photograph. Ignorance
isn’t bliss, to my idea; and though my
poor old romance has fallen into dust, it
is better to know the truth.”

“Whatever the reai truth may be,”
said Dick, hotly, “I would stake my life
that my mother was not to blame.”

“Perhaps not, except for promising to
marry one man and loving another so
well, if not so wisely, that at the last
moment she couldn’t keep her word.
Many women do such things, and re-

‘main on good terms with their own con-

seiences, As for my feelings towards
you, now that 1 hage been enlightenmed,
I don’t quite understand them myself
vet. ‘I don’t know whether - I-like" you
better or hate you for being' the son of
Eve Desmond and the man who stole:her
away from me eon the day that should
have seen her my wife, though I know
well enough what I should feel towards
him if we could meet. Perhaps I shall
understand myself better later on. ‘Amnd
meanwhile I'll go back to Tangier to see
whether your veiled woman keeps’her
word more f:uthfully than the majority
of ‘her sex.”

" +4You-haven’t. told me any of the' de-
tails of - ‘Miss - Markham's = disappear-
ance,” said Dieck, hastily: “Won't
you— 2 ‘ i
“Some other time- -some other time,”
cut.in.Sir Peter. “I’'m' in no mood: for
explanations now. You shall hear =il
that later, bowever tnings turn out. I
want to be off now. The instant I have
news of my daughter I will wire. Or if
the appointed time passes without news,
I will let you know just the same,”

The millivnaire was on his feet, his
manner crisp and businesslike,

Dick:rose also, The watch with ins
mother’s .portrait, whieh Sir Peter had
givens him to look at; was still «in his
hand. .He wished to keep. it, yet was
half inclined to return if to Sir Peter.
Still, after the last bitter words he could
not 'offer to do so, and he knew that the
elder man had not forgotten, for he had
seen him throw a quick glance at ‘the
wafech.

On. second thoughts, Dick kept the
watch; and he made no move to shake
hands. Sir Peter was going; Dick was
about to foilow, courteeusly, and was
in the act of -taking up one of the
candles from the table, when the million-
aire turned abruptly.

“Shcke hands with me, Knight,” he
said, » “And—I’ve not as much right to
itas yow have, but I ask you to give me
back' Eve Desmend’s phetograph.”

. «8ir Peter had kept -the Lily Maid’s
boat waiting which had brought him
‘across the:short space ef water which
separted his-yacht from the Xenia; lying
closer .in harbors - When he had. gone,
and Dick Knight was left alone againm,
“it<was extraordinarily difficult to pick
up ;thé thread of investigation- whers it
had-been let drop at Sir Pefer’s coming.

After-all, Dick told himself, there was
no great change in the aspect of affairs.
H had learnt his mpther’s name, and
that, in her girlish days, she had been
loved by a man who was not his father.
If she had really jilted Sir Peter Mark-
ham, her son was loyally sure that in
some way she must have been justified
in doing.so. It was not strange that
Sir Peter, or any man, should have loved
her. . The only really remarkable thing
was the coincidence; the curious way in
which his past and Sir Peter’s touched,
and, above all, the connection between
his mother (the beautiful Eve Desmond
who had so mysteriously vanished from
the world which knew her), . and the
owner of the Xenia. .

Mere than ever was Dick XKnight
dominated by the image he had formed
in his mind of the man. He was pos-
sessed with the thought that in discov-
ering the mystery of the derelict it might
be that he would come upon the secret
of his parentage—the secret which he
had supposed must remain hidden from
him as long as he should live. He be-
lieved that the clue to that secret, if it
were to be found at all, would, in great
probability, be found in the mirror cab-
inet. He longed-fo be face to face with
the truth, and yet an extraordinary rest-
lessness was upon him, sending the blood
racing through his veins, pulling at his
nerves as if they were so many hot
wires. He wanted to go below and shut
himself up in the stateroom with the
cabinet, and yet he remained on deck,
aimlessly watching Sir Peter’s boat as
it ‘was rowed across the dark water to
the Lily Maid. It was only when the
big steam yacht began moving out to sea
that Dick forced himself into a mood of
sufficient concentration to return to his
interrupted work.

Still, his head was confuséd with many
contending thoughts which beat against
his: brain as sea birds beat with fierce
wings against the lantern windows of a

lighthouse, His mother’s voice\rang in
his ears like an echo of sjweet chiming
bells from the past. ‘“Remember. the

j hp#shad pled@%?br.

| tThat had sprung past him in

| Dick %00k candies with him to the state-
foré} “if ‘this photograph is a portrait of &

' Bve Desmoud, T am her son.” ‘men were bent on,playing tricks it was

motto, My honor is my life, Terrible |

things happen when those who should :
remember it forget.” He saw Eve
Markham’s fair childish face; he heard |
her calling to him for help by the love
As ‘aj/gdcKground |
eliness, the. figure |
1 the dark
storeroom crodéhed  still in 'his' fanecy.
Bwverywhere wasa<doubt and mystery; he
was steeped inrit,' choking init, strain-
ing: his eyes for:light and his lungs for
pure air,

Nothing could-be done with the elec-
tric lighting of the yacht until'next day.

ax; her white

room, and locked ‘the door, forif the new

as well to make sure of not béing spied
#pon. Then, when he was secure from
intrusion le. . pwessed the spring in the
frame of the mirror 'and opened the
cabinet. -The crimson:lined shelves were
empty. The three packets of letters and
the two little black-bound volumes were}
gone!

For a long moment Dick stared mtol
the ‘secret cabimet in blank, unbelieving
amazement, The thing seemed incred-
ible. He caught up one of the candle-
sticks and passéd the light carefully over
the shelves.” Nothing was there save a
bit of gold cord, such as had tied the
bundles of letters. Someone besides him-
self had discovered the hiding-place, and
had taken the contents away.

Wihen Dick had  recovered: from his
first astonishment he began to ask him-
self how this conld have happened. His
suspicions hovered round the two men
who had come .on board to-day. The
question was, how could they, or anyone
else, have hit upon the secret of the cab-
inet? He unlocked the door, and closing
it again when he was on the other side, *
bent down and peeped through the key- |
kole. To his chagrin he was able to see
the open cabinet. 1f anyone had Deen |
spying when he:discovered the spring in |
the mirror frame and took out the books |
and letters everything tkat he had done |
could have been seen. It would have
been simple afterwards for the watcher
to return when the stateroom was empty !
and remove the things, which he had
been ﬁtupid y confident enough to put |
back. in their old place when he hurried- 1
ly left the room. What a fool he had |
been not to draw the eurtain whieh hung
mside the staterqom door! No- doubt !
when the owner had busied himself with |
this eabinet, designed especially to hide |
his most private: possessioms, he had |
taken that precauntion, or the books and
letters would have disappeured with all
the other papers-on board the Xenia.
What a-fool not ¢o stow all- the docu-
mentsin his pockets when he-ran up on
deck te get news,of Eve! If'he had only
done that he would not now be anathe-
matising himself @as a failure jon the very
threshdld of suceess, He ¢onld picture
the spy ‘at the :keyhole, darting away

e ——

lieve that some foarth person were con<
cealed on board—a persen who ' had
played “the ghost last night and had act-
ed as a thief both then and now—Diek
would have caught gladly at the idea,
swhich: wwould account - for everything.
But last night the entire yacht had been

searched, and again in the morning by !

the captain of the port. It must be that
one at least of these men' was yguilty,
but Dick could not bring himself to ac-
cuse the pleasant, respectful, seemingly
simple-minded  fellows.
In several ways. and even asked if they
khew why they had been

they ansiwered, frankiy,
the suggestion of ghosts; whereas, if they
had had something to hide, it ‘would have
been wiser to encourage the idea of a
supernatural passenger who did strange
things and caused strange nolges. Dick
determined to let the captain of the port
hear of this second theft, so much more
scrious than the first, early to-morrow
mornirg, and meanwhile, lest one of the
men should icave the yacht in the night,
or attempt to get rid of his stolen goods
by meauns of confederates outside, he re-
solved to watch until morning. Then, at
all events, the letters and the two little
books (which now seemed more import-
ant than anything ¢lse, except Eve
Markbam’s safety) would mnot have a
chance to be spirited off the yacht. He
went below, as if to go o bed, but slip-
ped up again, with a great-coat over his
arm. Quietly he got into one of the
boats hanging in the davits, rolled up his
coat for a pillow, and made himself as
comfortable as he could. If anything
happened on his side of the deck, he
could see and hear without being seen.

So the night wore on. It was warm,
though somewhat windy, with threaten-
ing rain that did not fall. Sometimes,
at first, Dick heard the men talking, un-
conscious of his presence; at last one
went below to turn in, while the' other
remained on watch. Then silence fell
upon the Xenia, There was no sound
save the wird and the tapping of the
water against the yacht’s hull as she lay
at anchor,

It was the ‘“‘dark hour before the
dawn,” when suddenly Dick became
aware of a small boat being cautiously
rowed alongside the derelict, * She came
underneath, and lay to, as if waiting;
and Dick was quietly alert, waiting also.
He expected to see the man’ on wateh
either attempt to go off in the ‘boat or
else to send something away: and Dick
did not intend that he should do either.
But the man, who had a short time ago
been pacing up and down the deck, was
now standing in the bow, and was ap-
parently ignorant of the boat's approach,
Dick was only waiting for him to turn
as a signal to spring out of the boat and
surprise him, so to speak, red-handed,
when suddenly the night-silence was

..
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The Senator for‘ Camboo,.Who Passed Away at  Vancouver

on .Tuesday,

into the darkness at’ the spund of the
key turning in the ﬁock This, of course,
was the explapmation of the figure in the
storergom. - The spy had hidden there,
thinking it the last.place where he would
be looked for; then, when he had heard
someone coming in, he had jumped out
rather-thian stay and be forced to face
the situation. Probably when he (Dick)
and ‘Sir Peter had been - searching,
either the fellow had slipped back into
the storeroom (the.one place into which
they had not thqught to go again) and
hidden, perhaps, in the big packing case;
or else—if one of the men employed by
the captain of the.port were really guil-
ty—he could simply have walked back
to his companion jand been  quite safe.
Afterwards, when Sir Peter and Dick
were talking in the saloon, he would
have gone back te the stateroom and
taken the things:out of the eabinet.

This theory appeared more reasonable
than any other thdt Dick could think of,
yet the motive for such a ‘theft seemea
small. Still, if the man had expected to
find some of the Xenia’s much-talked-of
treasure stowed ‘Away in the cabinet, in
sheer rage at discovering nothing save
a few letters and books he might have
thrown everythingi out through the port-
hole; or he might have kept the, spoil;
such as it was, in’ the hope of obtaining
important information, or perhaps a
reward.

Dick had not yét had much talk with
the new men, but now he went up on
deck where they, both were, and entered
into conversation with them. They
struck him as blaff, honest fellows, with-
out any subtle intelligence.. Both had
been in the navy, and if Dick could trust
himself as a judge of human nature,
neither was capnble of playing the sly
trick that he had suspected. Neverthe-
less; there had bben someoneé hiding in
the storeroom, and the books and letters
had been stolen from the cabinet within
a few moments dfter its existence had
been discovered. He did not know what
to think. If it had been feasible to be-

{

broken K by a seréeam—a scream 80 ter-
rible, so . .long-drawn and thrilling with
death agony; “that Dick’s blood chilled
in his veins. ' Something was running
along the deck, He looked over the side
of the boat and saw a strange black-

shape struggling in the grasp of another

shape, small, and grey as a ghost, with
a head hidden in a hood, and flowing
draperies that flapped in .the wind like
a bat’s wings. Even as he looked the
battling forms fled out of wsight. He
leaped from the hanging boat to the
deck, and they were gone, but he follow-
ed. The man on watch had come run-
ning from the bow, and in the dark and
the confusion of his haste he fell against
Dick and grappled with him, refusing to
let go until his slow understanding had
grasped the fact that he was making a
mistake.
fence, then helped him to HKis feet again,
and knowing now who it was whom he
had grasped, the man begged pardon,
still quivering with the horror of that
scream and the still deeper horror of the
dead silence which had followed. Dick
took up the interrupted search, but came
to an abrupt stop in front of the great
broken cage.

Just before the door of the cage,
which swung half open, lay a black,
crumbled heap. Knight bent down and
touched it. 1t was warm, and quivering;
a human thing, wrapped in a long cloak
or robe of black, and save for the con-
vulsive shivering which quieted omin-
ously with each passing second, it was
motionless. “Bring a lantern,” Dick
said. The man ran to obey, and return-
ed in a moment with a light, while his
mate, who had been aroused by the
shriek, came stumbling. up from below.

‘What they saw by the.lantern’s light
was the huddled body of a woman lying
on its face. A large mantle of black
cloth, with a wide, cape-like collar
which could warp over the head, had
been torn from its fastenings at the
throat and fell loosely’ away from the
néeck. A yellow gleam from the lantern

He tried them '
brevght on

beard in place of their predecessors; but |
and-laughed n!j

Dick threw him off in self-de- !

f brightened a knot of dull red hair; and
as one of the men gently turned the
body over the light touched a whxte face
distorted with hcrrer, the eyes wid

* but signtless.
veiled foriune-teller, which Dick
seen that day for an instant when in an.

disguise. Now she was dead; and dead
in a way as unaccountable as her pres
cuce here in the nizht,

“Look at this, sir,” one of the men was
sayirg unsteadily, holumg the lanterd |
low and poirtirg to some extraordinary
marks on the woman’s uncovered throat.
On cach side, under the eaf, 'was one |
deep, puiple dent:

confused
was a wouvad I
case of murder;
How did she come lere; and .who can
have killed her?”

ke a bite.

the ghost, after ail,” said
“Good- Hc-anS, sir, Brown was right.
This yacht has a curse upen it It’s no
place for Christian men or women,”

(To be cont‘inued)

BRITISH COLUMBIA
-LOMBER INDUSTRY

A. MORRISON URGES
MEASURES OF RELIEF |

Says Prosperity of Province Depends
Largely on This Trade and Stag-
nation Exists at Present.

Ottawa, May 4.—Aulay Morrison !
brought up in the House to-day the con-
dition of the lumber trade in British Co-
lumbia. He said that the prosperity’ of
British Columbia largely depended upon
the lumber trade.
stagnation , in that business, and- a
remedy to bring about a change lay in
the hands of the government. He quot-
ed item €11 of the tariff, under which a
change could bé made without in any
way changing the policy of the gowvern-
ment. Rough lumber was admitted freée
of duty into Canada. That class which
was ‘admitted free. consisted of 75 per
cent of log. If British Columbia want-

the States it was met with a' duty of $2

per: thomsand.« Notvonly was this’ the
case, buit ,the ‘British- Columbia * manu-
facturer had to import his machinery,
because it could not be ‘got'in Canada,
and had to pay duty on it of 25 per cent.
T{ British Columbia tried to get a mar-

lumber they were met with a 55 cent
rate,
States.

lumber.

country living at the expense of

the
other,

He did so all the more readily’

years made -a competency;
protection would not increase the price.,
He read a petition of the lumbermen. in,
Oregon, Washington, and the Western
Ntates to the Northern Pacific and Great
Northern railways, asking jin -a way if
cheap rates could be obtained so.as to
get rid of their surplus stock. That sur-
plus stock shouid no longer be sent to
Canada. "He asked the government to
look into the matter and give the need-
ed assistance. He
United States would probably take ad-

which would inereasé the duty on lumber
zoing to the States to o3 per cent.

Mr. Mackie (Renfrew). .one of
leading Tumbermen of Canada, protests |
ed against the ifaposition of any duty
which would only assist. to give encour-
agement to a combine which existed in
British. Columbia, Northwest and Mani- |
toba. Until that combine existed there
tvere mo importations of lumber from
the States. He did not wish to see the
government inerease the price of lumber
against farmers. Lumber men could
leck after themselves. /

Walter Scott (Regina) approved / of
what Mr. Mackie said. It was the com-
bine  that brought lumber in from. the
States.

R. G. Macpherson (V ancomﬁr) strong-
ly supported Mr. Morrison’s plea. Per-
sonally he was progressive as far as the
tariff was concerned.

that province, it did not go to British
Columbia. There was no combine in
British Columbia. 'The combine was in
Manitoba and the Northwest. All that
he asked for in this matter was fair
play. British Columbia had to pay for
protection for the product of the North-
west, and therefore the Northwest
should not object to extending the same
treatment to British Columbia. Fair
play was “Bonnie play.” What was
sauce for the goose was sauce for the
gander. There was no province where
consumption per head was so high as
British Columbia. One province should
not be sacrificed for another.® He hoped
the government would see that the same
measure of treatment would be given to
British Columbia as was now: extended
to the Northwest.

Mr. Davies (Sakatchewan) opposed
any increase and blamed the combine
for. permitting lumber to come in from
the States.

THE GREATEST  FAMILY REM-
EDY, :
And one well known in most Canadian
homes is Nerviline, a perfect panacea
for all internal and external pain. Mrs.
M. E. Cartwright of Morris says: I
couldn’t think of being without Nervil-
ine, When I get toothache Nerviline
stops it. If T get a sick headache, have
a trouble with my stomach or bowels T
can rely on Nerviline to cure me prompt-
ly. To break up a cold or rub on for

no equal. It’s priceless in any family.

Nerviline is king over all pain and costs.

It was the face of the‘

under ;the chin were |
more of the same kind, mingled together | {
5 ond at the nape of the neck |
“I’s a clear |
but wiio is the woman? |

At present there was |

ed to send the same class of lumber into

ket in the Northwest and Manitoba for !

which gave ‘that market to the !
It was said that this state of |
affairs was mnecessary because the farm- !
ers of the Northwest must have cheap !
He objected to ome part of the !

because farmers of the west in a few |
Increased:

also said that the !

vantage of a clause in the Dingley tariff |

Any increase in-j
the price of lumber in Manitoba and the |
Northwest went to wholesale men in |

rheumatism or neuralgia Nerviline has |

A RITCH.IN THE
LENORA MINE SALE

LIQUIDATOR SEEKS NEW
DEAL FROM CREDITORS

impulse of anger he had torn away her |

.

| The Amended Proposition Will Probably
Be Laid Before Them at Meet-
ing To-morrew.

“It's enough to make omne believe in !
the other. :

A hitch has occurred in the negotn-
tions looking to a sale of the Lenora
! mine, the Crofton smelter and Lloyd’s
| sawmill and timber interests. Amother
| meeting of the unsecured creditors will
| be held on Saturday and, in the present
| tempex of the committee, the whole
deal is likely to be called off.

The cause of the trouble is a cable
from Liquidator Matson, in which he'
.materiglly alters the terms of the agree-
ment which was submitted to the meet-

I ing of unsecured creditors the other day,
The revised scheme is set out'in a cable
received by the members of the credxtors

" | committee yesterday, and its terms were

so exacting that a cable was almosgt im-
<medntel_‘, dispatcted to London tellm
Mr, Matson that the committee wonl
not recommend or approve his amended
phn
‘he alterations are said to be so sen-
ous that they could not be submitted to
the creditors with any hope of their be-
ing ratified, especially in view of the re-
luctance shown by many to accept the.
terms of even the original compact.
Th> first and perhaps the most objec-
tionable feature is a marked increase in.
the allowance for floatation expenses.
 The sum- originaily set for this waws
£"1 000, and while the meeting was loath
to allow such a. large amount . to be
i absorbed for such a charge, they con+
sented to it rather thanr imperil the sale
| by refusal.
It is now suggested that the qlloquce
{ for flc tation expenses be raised, fromy
:£‘71 000 to £30,000.
At the same tinle it is proposed to re-
{ duce the working capital from £40,000;
i to- £30,000, presamably to provide the
| additional sum asked for floatatioh pur-
| poses.
There is also a propesal to make first
preference shares carry 8 per cent. in-
| terest.
It is proposed also-to reduce the eo:
mon stock, which according to the af-
rangements, was to go to Henry Croft;
frem £50, 000 to £25,000.  In compliance
| with.this change the total capital will
accordingly be reduced from £300000 to
1 £275.000.
*  Mr. Matson is evidently conﬁdent, that;
his proposals will meet with the endorsa~
{ tion of the creditors for he annqunces
.that a prospectus for the new company
i will be issued about May 4th,, and evi-
denfly has made all preparations to pro=;
i eeed: with the organization of the, con-,

i cern, ‘

What course the unsecured credltors'
i Will take, of course, remains to be seen,
but as the sentiment at the last meeting
was by no means unanimously in favor
of the deal there may be some diffieultys
in _securing assent to the new proposal, ..

bl“FERING REWARD.

P. C. A. Will Take Stern Meas-
ures to Protect Dogs.

The S.

Apropos of the poisoning of dogs, sev~
I eral cases of which are ‘now being. in-i

vestigated in the police court, the 8. P..
i C. A. has handed the following .ta the~
Times:

As many valuable dogs have been lately
poisoned, this society will use every en-
| deavor to bring the offenders to justice.

i It is Boped that all those who can ‘give’
f any information as to the actual poisoning,
! or the laying of poison, will kindly a~sl~t‘
! the society in’ this matter. >
’ The commiittee have decided to ‘offer a
l reward :0f $50 for such information’ as’ wﬂl’l

lead to a conviction. 3

For the information of the, public as to
the labilities which may be incurred by
poisening or laying poison, the rollowmg
quotations are of interest, viz.:

Section 501 of the Criminal Code says:

“Everyone is guilty of an -offénce, ‘aiid
liable on summary conviction to 'a penalty’
not exceeding $100 over and above the
amount of injury done, or to thrée months’
imprisonment with or without hard labor,
who wilfully kills, maims, wounds, poisons
or injures any dog, bird, beast or other anl-;

mal” therein mentioned.
! The Poison Act says:

“Section 4, amending act, 1904.

‘““Bvery person who shall place any poison
outside of his own building or outbuilding,
or upon any land possessed by him, for the
destruction of noxious animals, or for any
purpose whatever, shall give ‘néfictito all
persons ‘or families residing within two
miles of the place where such polson is
placed, by posting notices in five of the
most public places within two miles of
where said poison is to be put out, and’
said notices shall be posted for at least 24°°
hours before the setting out of any poison,
as before mentioned.”

It is requested that prompt information
may be given to A. J. Dallain, phone No.
366, president, or to F. B. Kitto, secre-
tary, phone No. 297.

Morley is almost the only ‘public
who has no hobby apart from his

John
man
work.

Wood’s Phosphodine,

preparation. Hasbeen
prescribed and
over 40 years, All druge
gists in the Dominion *
of Canada sell and'
recommend as bein,
the ouly medicine o
itskind that cnresand
tfives mniversal satisfaction. 1t promptly and
permanently cures all forms of Nervous Weak-
ness, Emissions, Spermatorrhea, Impotency,
and all eﬂects of abuse or excesses ; the excessive
1se of 7 , Opium or Stimulants, Men taz
md B-rain Worrv all of which lead to Infirmity,
Consnmpt-lon and an Early Grave.
Pneo 51 per package or six for 35. One will
olaugtciz w{llSec:é'; bfialled przyl' inty ig“ r:s
.ipt of price, lor free pamplilet droi
Wuod Compa\ 2
wtndnor. Ont, ¢ \nuda,

Weod’s Phosphodine is sold {1  Victoria

26c.

Yy all responsaible druggists,




