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HE men were impressed, They
had a respect for me, since I had
been closeted with Monsieur.

Yet they dared #ot disobey Vigo for
their lives. In this dilemma the poor
sentry,. fearful of getting into trouble
whatever he did, sent up an envoy to
ask Monsieur. I was fngbtened then.
I had wuttered my speech in sheer brava-
do, and was very doubtful as to how
he would answer my impudende, -But
he was utterly careless, 1.trow, what I
«id, for presently the word came down
that T might pass out.

The sun was setting as I hastened
along the streets. I must reach  the
Rue Coupejarrets before dark, else there
was no hope for me. A man in his
sénses would have known there was no
heépe anyway. Who but a madman
would * think of - venturing ‘back, for-
gworn, to those three villains,. for the
killiny of one? It would be a miracie
if “aught resulted but failure and death.
Yet I felt no jot of fear as I plunged
into-the mesh of crooked streets in-the
Coupejarrets quarter—only arduous to
reach my goal. Wihen, on turning a
corner, I came mpon a group of idlers
cheking the narrow ruelle, I said to my-
self that a dozen Parisians in the way
could no more stop me than they could
stop a charge of hg)'se All heels and
elbows, 1 pushed into them. But, to
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bated whether he could not lie out of it.
Then he burst into langhter.

“It seems the ciat's out of the bag.
Aye; M. le Comte de Mar, T eame to
warn Grammont off. The duké will be
here straightway. How- will you like to
swing for: parricide?”’

Yeuvgrxs stared at' him, peither in
fear 'nor in fury, but ln utter stupefac-
tion.

“But, Gervais?
But he hates vou!

We gaped at Lucas like yokels at a
conjurer. He made us no answer, but
looked ‘from one of the -other of us with
the alertness of an angry viper. We
avere two, but without swords. I knew
he was thinking how eéasiest to end us
both,

M. le Comte cried: “You! You come
from 1\avam'e’s camp, from M. de
{Rosny !’

“Aye. I have outwitted more than
one man.”

“Mordieu! I was right ‘to hate youl”

. Lucas laughed. Yeux-gris blazed out:

« “Traitor and thief!  You stole "the
mumev. I said that from the first. Ypu'
drove us from the house. -How you and
Granmmont- ”

“Came together? Vory simple,” TLucas
answered with easy ingolence, “Gram-
imont did not love Monsieur, yeur hon-
ored father. It was -child's play to
make an assignation with himwaind to
lament the part forced on me by Mon-

He plotted with you?

1

my abasement, promptly was I
upon by a bur‘]y porter and bidden, with
a cuff, to mind my manners. Then I
discovered the occasion of the crowd to
ibe a little procession’ of choristers out of
a neighboring  ¢hurch—St. Jean of the
Spire it -was, though I kmew then no
mame for it. . The boys were singing,
the watchers “quiet, bareheaded. They
sang as if theré were nothing in . the
world: but piety and love. The last
devel rays of the sun crowned them
jwith. radiant aureoles, painted their
white robes with 'glory. I shut my
eyes, dazzled; it was as if 1 beheld a
heavenly host. When I opened them
again the folk at my side were kneeling
as the cross.came by. I knelt, too, but
the heoly sign spoke to me only of the
cruexﬁx I had trampled on, of Yeux-
gris ‘and his les. I prayed to the
good- God to let me kill Yeux-gris,
prayed, kneeling there on the ecobbles,
with a fervor I had never reached be-
fore. When I rose I ran on at- re-
doubled speed, mever doubting that a
just ‘God would strengthen my hand,
svould meke my cause His.

1 entered the little court. The shutter
was fastened, as ‘béfore, but I had my
daéger, and couid again free the bolt.

I could creep upstdirs and mayhap stab
.Ybuxgris before they were aware of
iy coming. ‘But that was not my pur-

ose, ‘I was no bravo to strike in the

ck, but the instrunment of a righteous
mgetnce. He must know why he died.

‘One to three, I had no chance. But
it T knocked openly it ‘'was 4izely that
iYeux-gris, being my patron, would be
the ome to come doWn to m;,) Then

wes ‘the man man.
Tt 16 twore. Grammods or e latkey, 1
‘wwould boldly declare that I would give
iy news to none but Yeux-gris. In pur-]|

suance ‘of this plan ‘I -was: pounding|”
uely on the door when a voice|-

mqﬂ “me’ cried out blithely:
“So . GTon are back ‘at
Broux?*

At the first word I wheeled around
In_ the court entrance stood Yeux-gris,
smiling and debonair. ' He had laid aside
this sword, and’ held .on his left arm a
basket containing a loaf of bread, a
roast capon, and some bottles, for all
the™world like an honest prentice doing
this master’s

“Yes, I am back!” T shouted. “Back
to kill-you, parricide!” i

He had 'a knife in his belt; the fight
was even. I was upon hiln, my dagger
raised to strike. He made no motion to
draw, and I remembered in a flash he
could mot: his right arm was powerless.
He spramg back, flinging 'up his bur-
dened - left as a shield,«and my ‘blade
burléd dqtself in the side of the basket.

“As I stabbed I heard feet thundering
lown the stairs within. -1 jerked my
knife from the wicker 4nd. turned  to
face this new enemy. “Grammont,” 1
thought, and that my end had come.

The door flew open and, shoulder to
shoulder _like. brothers, out rushed
Grammont ‘and—Lucas!

My fear was drowned in amaze, 1
forgot -to run, and stood staring in sheer
blank bewilderment: ~ Crying “Dammned
traitor!” Gervals, thh drawn - sword,

charged at m

I had onl the Ilttle dagger. I owe
my life to Yeux-gris’s quick wits and
mo less quick - fingers.. Dropping the
fbasket, he snatched a bottle - from it
sand hurled it at Gervais.
= ‘*Wnre, Grammont!”? shouted Lucas,
springing forward. But the missile
iﬂew t60 quickly. It struck Grammont

re on the forehead, and he went

gﬂom like a shngbtewed OX.

+We looked, not et him, but at Lucas
L—Lucas, the duke’s deferential servant,
the coward and skulker, ' Grammont’s
hatred, standing here by Grammont’s
gide, zla'ring at us  over his ' naked
lmtd B i
{ 1 saw in one glance that Yeux-gris
ﬂvps no less astounded than I, and from
sthat instant; though the mwsrdness of
ghe matter was still a riddle to me, my

rt acquitted him of all dishonesty,

- fof all complicity. Hxs was not the face
of a parricide.

. “Lucas!’ he eried,
words. *Laicas!”

-1 I was staring at Luceas in thxck be-
wilderment. The man was transformed
from the one I knew. At M. le Duc’s
he had been pale, nervous and shaken-—

ly and contemptibly scared, as
thought, since he was warned of the
g:nger ‘and need not face it.. But now
¢ was another man. I can think only
of those: lﬁ nterns I have seen, set with
colored glass, They look dull enough
ﬁB «day, but when the taper within is
ighted shine like jewels. So Lucas
now. His face, so keen and handsome
bt feature, was brilliant, his eyes spark-
.mg. his figure instinet with . defiance.
A smile crossed his face.
““Aye ¥ he answered evenly, “it is
Lucas.
M. le Comte appeared to be in a state
or ‘stupor. He could not for a space
Hnd his tongue to ‘denand:

in a dearth of

“How, in the ‘name of Heaven, come %hmg.

you here?’

“To_ fight Grnmmont,”

swered at once, 4 ;
L %A lie!” 1 shouted. “You're Gram-
mont’s friend. ~ You came here to warn
1um off. It’s your plot!]”
. “Felix!" The plot?” Yeux-gns cried.
] plot’s’ 'to nurder  Monsieur.
Martin let it out, I thouglit it was you
and  Grammont, " But it is anas and
‘Gnunmont’

Lucas an-

hst Pelix|
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lift it. If ' could not, never should 1
lift it on this sunny earth. -1 did lift
it, and drove the dagger deep into him.

I could not -take 4im; I’ could mot tell
where the knife struck.” A gasp ‘showed
he was hit; then, he clinciued my throat
once more,
hearing. “It is no use,
thought went, too.

But once again the saints were kind
to me. The blackness passed, and I
wondered what had happened that I
was spared. Then I saw Grammont
cluteching with both hands at _the dag-
ger-hilt. After all, the blow had gome
home. I had struck him in the left
side under the arm, three good inches
of steel were in him.

He had ‘turned ‘over on his side, half
off me. .1 scrambled out from under
him.  To my surprise, Yeux-gris and
TLucas were still engaged. T had thought
it hours =since Grammont - pulled « me
down.

As T rose, Soux ~gris tumed his: head
taward :me.  Only for.a second, but in
ithat second ILucas pinked his shoulder
I dashed between them; -they lowered
their points.

“First blood for me!” cried Lucas.
“That serves for today M. le Comte.
I regret that I cannot wait to kill you,
but that will come. 1t is necessary that
I go befme M. le Duc arrives. .Clear
the way.

M. le Comte stood his "rouud bar-

1 thought and

Bight went from me,-andf

if you Tove your life! TI'll keep them at
the alley’s mouth as long as I can.”

Not waiting for his answer, I Tashed
down the passage. ‘At the end of it I
ran against Lucas, who, “in his® turn,
had bowled into Vigo.

‘ XL

I knew “of old that' it was 'easier to
catch a Weaset-asleep-than’ Vigo absent
where he was needed; yet T did not ex-
pect to- meet him in the alley. Mon-
sieur, then, had changed his mind.

“Well caught!” cried Vigo, winding
his arms-tound Lucas, “ho was strug-
gling furiously for liberty. “Here, Mau-
rice, Jules, 1 have number onme. ‘Ah,
you young  sipmer! --axith .. your crew
again? I thought as much. Tie the
Knots hard, boys. - Better be quiet, you
snake; you can’t get away.”

Lucis seemed to make up. his mind
to thxs. for:he qmetpd down directly.

‘So the game is up,” he said pleasant-
Ivi “I had hoped #o be gone -before
you arrived, dear Vigo.”

We had both been deprived promptlv
of our swords; and. Tacas’ wrists were
roped ion'othex, but my only bond was
,Vigo’s hand ‘on my*arm,

“Wheré are the eathers?” he demand-
ed. *“Neo tricks, now.”

“Here,” I wsaid; and - led the way
down the passage.  Maurice and Jules,
with ' their prisoner; pressed after us,
and half a dozen of the duke's guard

“Well Caught!”Cried Vigo

gieur. Grammont was ready enough to
scent a scheme of M. le Due’s to ruin
him. He had said- as much to Mon-
sxeufr, as you may deign to remember.”

“Aye,” said M le Comte, still like a
puzzled child, “he was angry with my
father. But afterward he changed his
‘mind. - He knew it was you, and only
you.”

‘Lucas broke
laughter,
v M. de Grammont 'is as dull a dolt
as ever' I méet; yet.clever enough to gull
you. \ ‘He thought you must suspect. 1
drea it—needlessly. You wise St.
Quentins! ° You- cannot see ~what -goes
on under your very nose.”

M. le Comte sprang forward, scarlet.
Lucas flourished the sword.

“The boy there caught at a glance
what' you had net found out in a fort-
night. He gets to the duke and blocks
my game—for today. But if they sent
him ahead to -hold us . till their men
canie up, they were fools, too. I'll have
the duke yet, and I'll have you ‘now.’

He rushed at the umarmed Yeux-gris.

The latter darted at Grammont’s fallen
sword, - seized. it, was on guard, all in
the second before Lucas reached -him.
He might have ‘heen-in a fortnight’s
ttimce, but he was awake at last.
I trembled for him, then took heart
agmn, as he parried thrust after thrust
and pressed Lueas-hard. I had wever
seen a man fight -with: hisJeft arm be-
fore; ¥ had not realized it could be
done, being  myself helpless with that
band.  But as I watched this combat I
speedily perceived how dangerous is &
left-hand adversary. In: later years
I was to understand better, when M.
le Comte had become known the length
of the land by the title “Le Gaucher.”
But at this time he was in the habit,
like the rest of the world, of fencing'|
with his right band; his dexterity with
the other ‘he rated only as a pretty ac-
complishment to surprise the crowd.
He used his left hand scarcely as well
as "Lucas - the right; yet, the  thrust
sinister being: in itself a strength, they!'
were ' not - badly - matched. stood
watching with all my eyes, when of a
sudden I felt a grasp on my ankle and
the next instant was thrown heavily to
the pavement.

‘Grammont Had come to life and taken
prompt part. in the:fray.

I fell close to him, end instantly he
let go my leg' and wound his® arms
around me.; I tried to rise and could
not, and we. rolled about together in
the, wine and blood. and broken glass.
the while T hedrd the sword-blades
Yeux-gris, God be thanked‘
seemed to be holding his own.

Fighting Gervais was like fighting
two men. ‘Slowly but steadily he
pressed me down and held me. T strug-
gled for dear life—and could not push
h’imx back an inch.

“I‘ still held my- knife, “buf miy arms]
were pinned down. Gervais rdised him-
self a little to get a better clutch, and
his fingers ‘closed jon my throat, One
grip, and life seemed flowing from me.

again- into . derisive

Ducuhesxtated. Even mw_v he de-

7
ring the alley. They glared at each
other motionless, _

Grammont had raised himself to his
knees and was trying painfully: to get
on his feet.

“A hand, Luecas,” he gasped.

Lucas' gave him a startled glance, but
neither went nor spoke to him.

I am npot much_ hurt,” said Gram-
mont, huskily. Holding by the wall, he
clambered up on his feet. He swayed,
reeled forward, and  clutched Lucas’
arm,

“Lucas, L'ucas help me! - Draw  out
the knife.. I cannot. I shall be myself
wien - the knife is. out. Lucas, for
God’s sake!” . .

“You will die when the knife is out,”
said) Lueas, wrenching himself free. He
turned again to M. le Comte, and his
eyes gleamed as he saw: the blood trick-
ling down. his sleeve and the sword
tremble in his hand.

. “Come on, then,” he cried to Yeux-
gris. . -

But T spxano forwurd and seized the
sword from M. le Comte’s hand.

“On guard!” 1' shouted, and we went
to work.

1. could hundle a sword as well as the
next.ome. - M. le Due had. taught e in
his idle days at St. Quentin, ‘It served
me well now, and him, too.

“The light ivas fadmg in the parrow
court. Our blades shone white in the
twilight as the weapons clashed in and
out. I saw, without looking, Grammont
leaning agamst the wall, his gory face
ashen, and Yeux-gris watching me with
all his soul, now and then shouting a
word.of adee.

I had had good training and I fought
for all there was in me. Yet I was a
boy not come to my. full strength, and
Lueas was more than my -match: He
drove me back farther and farther to-
ward the house-wall. -Of a sudden I
shipped in.a smear of blood (tis no ly-
ing excuse, I did slip) and Jost my
guard. He ran his ‘blade into my shoul-
der, as he had dome with Yeux- -gris,

He would likely have finished me had
not a ery from Granmont shaken. him.
v “The duke!”

In truth, a deepening noise of hoofs
and ‘shouts ceme down the alley from
the street.

Lucas ldoked at me, who had = re-
gained my guard and . stood little hurt,
between him_and M. le Comte. He
could mot push past me into the house
and so through to the other street. He
mad-e for the alley, crying out:

Au 'revmr, messieurs! We shall meet
again.’

‘Grammont seized him.

“Help me,. Luecas, for, the love of
Christ! Don’t leave. me, Lueas!”

%ucns beat him off iith the sword.

Evéry man for himself!” he cried,
and sprang down the nllm

s 1 - !S not the duke,” I said to Yeux-
gris.. “It is most likely the watch.” 1
paled at the hought, for the watch was
the Leggug’s, and Lucas by all signs|
the Feapde’s tool. lt might go hard

My amm was. free now if 1 cowdd but

thouae, M. le Comte,” 1 eried.

after them. The rest stayed without to
mind the horses and - keep off the
sgathering crowd.

One of the mien’ had a torch shich
lighted the  red pavement. Vigo saw
this first.

“Morbleu! is it shambles"”

“That is-wine,” 1 said.

“They spilled wine for effect, they
spilled ‘so little  blood!” Thus Lucas,
speaking with as cool devilry as if he
still commanded the - situation. Vigo
could mot know what he meant, but'he
asked no questions; instead, bade Lucas
hold his tongne.

“I am’ dumb,” Lucas rejoined, W’lth a
mock meekness more insolent than in-
solence. But we' paid it no-heed, for M.
le Comte ¢ame forward out of the
shadows.” He held his head well up,
but his face was ‘white above his crim-
soned doublet,

“M.~ Etienne!
ed Vigo.

“No, but he is.”” M. le Comte stepped
aside - to ‘show us. brammont leaning
against the wall.

“Ah!’  eried’ Vigo, muniphanut!y. "He
and .two of the men rushed at Gervais.

“You would not take e so. easily
‘but ‘for ‘a ‘cursed knifé :in -my  back, 4
Grammont muttered- thickly.
dove of Heaven, Vigo, draw it out.”

4 With amuazement Vigo' perceived the
knife.

"VVho dd Y

“You, Felix? In. the back?’ Vigo
looked ‘at 'me, as if to demand again
Whl(_h side I wds on.

“He lay on me, throttling me,” I
explained., “I btqbbed any way I
could o

1 trow you are a dead man,” Vigo
told Grammont. “Natheless, here comes
the knife.”

It came, with d great cry from the
vietim. . He :fell  back :against Vigo’s
wan, clapping this hand to his side,

“I am done fovr ”’ he gasped faintly.

“That is well,” said Vigo, carefully
mpmg ‘off the knife.

“Yon is the scoundrel,”
gasped, pointing to Lucas.

"He will die a worse death
you,” said’ Vigo.

Grammont looked from the one to the
other of us, the sullen rage m his face
fading "to a puzzled helples&uess He
said fretfﬁl]y. s

“Which—=wiich is Lnenne""

-He could no Jonger: see_us. plain. M,
le Comte came”forward silently. Gram-
mont struggled foér breath in a way
pitiable to. see. I put my. arm about
bim and helped the gumdsman to hold
him straighter, He reached ont  his
hand and caught at OM. le  Comte’s
sleeve. i %

“Etienme—Etienne—pardon. = It was
wrong toward yow—but I never had the
pistoles. He called me thief—the duke.
T beseech—jyour—pardon.”

M. le Comie was silent.

“It “was all Lucas—Lucas did
Grammunt muftered with stifening

Are ‘you. hurt?”’ shout-

Grammont

than

it,”

with us if captured. “Go through the
*Quick,

lips. “L am sorry for—it. I am dying
= cannot die—without a sbance,

“For the |
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you—for—give o

Still M. le Comte held back, silent.
Treachery was-no less treachery though
Grammout was dying. All the  more
that they were cousins, bedfellows, was
the injury great to forgive. M. le
Comte said nothing.

How Grammont found the strength
only (vod knows, who haply in: his good-
ness -gave him a last chahce of mercy,
Suddenly he straightened- his. sinking
body, started from our hold, and tottered
toward his cousin, both hands out-
stretched in appeal.

M. le Comte’s face was set like  a
flint. The dying man faltered forward.
Then M. Etienne, never changing his
countenance, slowly, half reluctantly,
like a man in a dream, held out his
hand. *

But the old comrades, estranged by
traitory, ‘were never to clasp again. As
bhe reached M. le Comte, ‘Grammont fell
at his feet.

“He was a strong man,” said Vigo.
He turned ‘Grammont’s face up . and
added the word, “Dead.” Vigo adored
the Duke of St.-Quentin. Otherwise
he had no emotions.

But I was not case-hardened. And I—
T myself—had slain this man, who had
died slowly and in great pain.  Vigo’s
voice .sounded to me far off as he said
bluntly:

“M. le Comte, T make you my prison-
er,”

“*No, by Heaven!” eried M. Etienne,
in a nbratmg vmvo that brought me
back to reality; “no, Vigo! ‘I am ' no
munderer. Things may look black
against me, but I am innocent. You
have omne villain at your feet and one a
prisoner, but I am not a third! I am a
St. Quentin; I do not plot against my
father. I was to aid Grammont to set

Light weight
Summer Suitings.

There are Fit-Reform garments for
every whim of the thermometer.

Beautiful Scotch Tweeds—Irish
Homespuns—*“West of England”
Serges—and English Flannels.

A quartette of fabrics that have
summer comfort in every thread.

“A huﬁdrcd and one” different effects
—in all the new summer styles.

on. Liucas, who would not answer a
challenge. I have been tricked. Ger-
vais asked my forgivenness—you heard
thim.  Their dupe, yes—aeccomplice I
was not. Never have I lifted my hand
against my father; nor would I, what-
ever came. That I swear. ‘\‘mer have
1 laid eyes on-Luecas since I left Mon-
sieur’s presence, till now when we came
out of that door. side by side with
Grammont. Whatever the plot, I knew
naught of it. I am,a St. Quentin—no
parricide!”

The ringing voice ceased and M. le
Comte stood silent, with haggard eyes
on Vigo. Had he been prisoner at the 8
bar of judgment he could not have wait-
ed in greater anxiety.” For Vigo, the
yeoman and servaiht, mnever minced
words to any man nor swerved from the
stark troth.

I burned to seize Vigo's arm, to spur
him on to speech. Of course he be-
lieved M. Etieune; how dared he make
‘his ‘master wait for the assurance? On
his knees he should be, imploring M.:le
Comte’s pardon.

But no thought of humbling himself
troubled Vigo. Nor, did. he pronounce..
judgment, but merely sxid: e
“M."le Comté will go home with me |
ow. ‘Tomorrow 'lie can-tell his story f
to my master.”

“I .will tell it before this hour-is-out!”
“No. M. le Duc has left Paris. But
it matters mot, M. HEtienne. Monsieur
suspects nothing  against you. F:lix
kept your name from him.- And by the
time I had screwed it out of Martin,
Monsieur was gone.” :

“Gone. out of Paris?’ M. FEtienne
echoed blankly. To his eagerness it
was as if M. le Duc were out of

e.

“Aye. He meant to go tonight—
Monsieur, Lucas and I. But when Mon-
sieur learned of this plot, he swore he’d
go in open day. ‘If the ILeague must
kil me,’ “says he, ‘they ecan do it in}
daylight, with all Paris -watching.’
That’s Monsieur!”

(To be Continued.)
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&QM: for Use in Any O\unﬂb.
SOAP, softening water, remov=

sinks, closets.
mdr-lu-z‘bhrmg‘m

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

EW.GILLETT Souray

LIMITED
TORORNTO.ONT.
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"GOLD SEAL, CRACK PROOF
MINING-BOOTS

o
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e

Be sure that the heels and knees e
are stamped as per cut and that e
each boot has - our “Gold Seal” :
stamp on the leg. )
L]

0

L]

L]

L]

q

Manufactured only by
uoodyear Rubber Co., Portland, O
R. H. I'EASE President.

Beware of lmltntwns 78 & 75 First St
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O"'ICE

A meeting of the Board of
missioners \\..; he held on - th
July, 1906, at the Court Ho
slagton, l.

NOTICE is hereb
vation established v
Japd at the northwest ene
has been cancelled:

NEIL 1°
f Laj
partm

e
ks D
1908

NOTICE

Deputy Commi
Lands and W
B, May 9,

Faxpayers of the Mul

Saanich are hereby notified 't

for 1906 are due, and payable

vinecial Assessor's Office, Viet
H.

The

my29

TIMBER NOT§

iven ‘t
\pply
L

NOTICE is hereby
after date, 1 Intend to
Chief Commissioner of
for a special license to ¢
bei from the following descr]

Commencing at a pos pl
N E. corner of Lot 969, sit
sQn Island, New Westminsi
thence \m!h 40 chains, We
Senth 120 chains, st 40 ¢
80 chains, HEast 40 chains to
mencement.

May.9, 1906. “,
my19 H)l
pag: AmATS

NOTICE is hnynh\ given
{wo months from the first p
this notice, T Tafend to mplv
the Chief Comnunssionsr of,
Wotks at \'iw'tm'in for spec’
cut and carry ray timber
lowing desc rnn\d Comy]
post marked “I. N/ E.
at' the nerthwest corner of
location in _the Skeena disd
south 80 chains, thence wes
thenee north 80  chains, the
chains to point of commence

Located May 24, 1906
jeS .

T NOTIC roh\ ;:l\r'n
two months fl“lll the first P
this notice, 1 intend to apply
the Chief Commissioner of
Works at Victoria for a spee
cut and earry away timber fl
lowing described 'lands: Coll
a post marked “H. E. McD,
planted on the south bank of
river, sixteen miles west of t
the™same, in the Skeena dis
south 80 chains, thence easf
thence north 80 chains, then
chains to point of commencem

Located May 24, 1908.

JeR X H. B. MAs

AU LUK is hereby given
two months from the first pu
this not.ce, I intend to apply
the <hief Commissioner of
Works at Victoria for a specis
cut and carry away timber -fy
lowing described. lands: Comm
post marked **T. S. McM. B.E.
at the northeast corner of E.
location, thence west 80 ¢
north 80 .chains, thence east
thence south 80 ‘chaing to poi
mencement,

Located May 24, 1')06

jeS .+ 8. McP
NOTICE is hereby ;.l\('n t
$ from the first pu

two monthy
this notice,”1 intend to apply §
Commissionér of Lands and Wi
toria for a special license to cn
away timber fiom the “o'owin
lands: Comme .:ng at a P
‘¥ 3o Co 8. W. C;’ ~planted &8
east corner of T McPherso
in the Skeenag trict, theng
chains, thence t 80 ehains, ti
80 chains, thence west 80 chal
0f commencement.

Located May 24, 1906.

je8 J. J. C8

NOTICE is hereby given that,
months from the first publica
notice, I intend to apply to tH
Chief Commissioner of  Lands
at Victoria for a speclal He
and carry away timber from t
described lands: <Commencing
marked “A.. H. K. N.E. C.,”
the south bank of the Tel Kwi
teen miles west ‘of the mouth 4
in the Skeena district, theng
chains, thence west 80 chains, 4
80 chains, thence east 80 cha
of commencement.

Located May 24, 1£08.
je8

NOTICE .is hereby given &
two months from the first’ p
this notice, I intend to apply
the Chief Commissioner of
Works at Victoria for a speck
ent and carry away timber f£r
lowing described lands: Com
a post marked ‘‘F. - W. R. N.W,
ed south of the Tel Kwa rivey
west . of A. H, Kelly's north
thence south 80 chains, then
¢hains, thence north 80 cha
Wwest 80 chaing to point of com
jgm(-atcd May* 24,. 1906.

O

" 'NOTICE is.hereby given th
to apply to the Chief Comn
T.ands and Works for licenses
remove timber from “off
deseribed tracts of land, situ
Juan Valley, Renfrew District,
Island:

Tract No. 1.—Commencing
placed at the south-west corne
nineteen  (19), township fon
thence north forty (40) chains;
one hundred and twenty (13
thence south forty (40)° chal
west - one hundred and twenty (
to the place of commencement,
480 acres more or less.

Tract ‘No. 2.—Commencing
placed . at the porth-west corn
north-edast quarter of section fo
township ten (10); thence sout
chains; thence west eighty
thence north eighty (S0) cha
cast eighty (80 chains:
(#0) chains, to the p
ment, comprising 640 a

Tract No. 3.—C p
placed at the \Ulllh((l\[ corne
seventeen (17), township (1
forty (40) chains; thence
chains; thence es
twenty (120) cl :

(80) c¢hnins; thience west 3
thence .south forty 0y chal
west forty (40) chains, to tH
commencement, comprising 640
or. less.

E: 3

NOTIE IS HEREBY GIVH
days after date, I Intend to &
Hon. Chief Commissioner of
Works for special licenses 4
earry away timber from the f£d
seribed lands in New Westm
trict:

No. 1 Claim.
planted about half a mile in a
erly direction from the 4878
Westt’s lake, on Nelson Isla
West 40 _chains; South 160 cha
chains; North 160 chains to peo
mencement.

o wN0, 2.—Commencing from
corner of G. I. Davenport’s #i
License 5888, on Sechalt pening
South 80 chains: W 80 ch
80 chains; East 80 chains to pe
amencemeit.

No. 3.—Commencing at
on the East shore of A
about four and a half
from Captain Island
‘chains; South 40 «
to shore; thence
Ppoint of: commence

thence

Commencing

a st
amemi]

miles
thence

; West

May 22, 100¢




