Have
AP

out so satisfactorily for you,

dvantages offered. . Never bé )
ere, for we aim to give more

pwhere.,

¥ I8
12%4e.

cou TN
85c.

* ee se acsse

g ¢

ORDER.

S & CO.,

ash Grocers.

*

—
4
—

E PORT

arket. Splendid Value,

. v e s

8 of Ports,

$1.25

Clarets, Burgundies

ery Co., Ltd.

39 and 41 Johnson Street.

ocery Co., Ld.,;

42 Government Street.

pd, it would seem that the Russian
are no longer feared by the local
S.. Early in the year circumstances
different. The company then de-
on sending none of their schooners
he Japan coast. It was thought
the Russian ships might make it
.disagreeable for the sealers.. But
ia’s navy is now pretty well erush-
nd whether this has anythingsto do
the sending of the fleet to Copper
[ now the company does not state.
advantage, however, will be taken
he crippled condition of the fleet.
| sealers have never in the past
D any disrespect for the law, -and
certainly have no oceasion nor in-
ion to violate any regulation now.
e six schooners which have left for
opper island coasts are only pur-
a line of policy heretofere carried
Py the company. All the ‘vessels
white crews,
Indian schooners will return to
and here re-equip for the Behring

R .
. and_Miss Rennle and Mrs. Yetter,
have been visiting friends in this city,
or their home in Stephen, Minn.,
day evening.

BORN,

PY—At Nelson, on April 21st, the
fe of J. E. Brady, of a son.

ALF—At Vernon, on April 22nd, the
te of A. Metcalf, of a son.
SON—At Vancouver, on AprH 20th,

wife of J. W. F. Johnson, of a
ughter.

MARRIED.

ROY-MURRAY—At New Westminster,
April 27th,. by Rev. Father O’Neill,
Mellroy and Miss E. L. Murray.
R-HAMILTON—At Chilliwack, on
pril 20th, by Rev. T. W. Hall, I. N.
prr and Miss Mary J. Hamilton.

DPLEY-MUDFORD—At 198 Pandora
eet, on the 28th inst., by the Rev.
P Roy Dakin, Eifrida, only daughter
Elijah Mudford, to Henry Thomas
adley, both of Port de Grane, Nfld

LAIR-CHALMERS- -At Enderby, on
pril 25th, by Rev. Vernon F. Venai)lee,

pnald D. Sinclair and Miss Mary
halmers.

HER-MARCON—On April 30th, at

e residence of the bride’s father, 66
pe street, by Rev. W. Leslie Clay,
hura Amy, daughter of W. H. Marcon, .
A. G. P. Fletcher, of Toronto,
ph and Toronto papers please copy.

LUM-BOLTON—At _Revelstoke, on
pril 27th, by Rev. C. Ladner, John M.

allum-and Miss Mable A. Bolton.
AN-SULLIVAN—At Nelson, on April
h, by Rev. W. W. Baer, Robert Mc-
an and Miss Nellie Sullivan,

DIED,

ISON—At Nelson, on April 24th,

gove V. Carlson, aged 10 years and
months.

INALD—At Nelson, on April 25th, R.
McDonald, aged 49 years[f i

MER—At Vancouver, on April 25th,
pephine Hammer, aged 15 years.

ACHER—At Vancouver, on April
h,” Robert Connacher, aged 78 years.

E—At Vancouver, on April 28th,
ra E. Burse, aged 16 years.
LSON—At New Westminster, on

ril 28th, Estelle Nicholson, aged 14
prs and 9 months,

N—In this ecity, on May 1st, Amy
lrose, youngest daughter of the late
omas Wilson and Mrs. Wilson, of 193
Indora avenue.

NOTICE,

e Is hereby given that 60 days after
intend to apply to the Chief Commis-
of Lands-and Works for permission
chase the following described land:
encing at a post marked F. R.’s 8. BE.
, which is set at high tide mark om
ore at the head of Nasoga Gulf, Coast
t, R. 5,"and thénce running north
the west boundary of Lot b0, R. 5)
Rins, thence west 20 chains,. thence:
20 chains more or less, to the shore
hnd thence easterly along the shore
p point of commencement, containing

more or less.
FRANK ROUNDY.
15th, 1904.

SALE—At Salt Spring Island, 152
some cleared, good fruit and
ry ranch. Feor particulars address

Jeune, South Salt Spring Islands
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¢ SiCRET OF T

By MRS. C. N. WILLIAMSON,
Author of “Lady Mary of the Dark
H » ¢His Grace,” “Queen Sweet-
peart,” “Behind & Veil,” “Fortune’s
x:A,L\m.‘ “A Woman in Grey,” “The
Barn Stormers,” &c.
CHAPTER XIII.—(Continued.) '
Dick Gives His Word.

and eagerly
from Mme.

The man disappeared,
Dick mead the answer
Lucette, of Naples:

w(o-tumes described made about two

i« aco for young American lady

o1 Arnold, said to be great heiress,

. of trousseau for marriage with

Siefano Dorrebianca, gentleman of

ioman family, The marriage did

e place. Miss Arnold left Naples

Iy before time arranged ‘for wed-

Yeason for breaking engagement

and disappearance unkuowq here, but

cause of much gossip at time. Thgre

was some suspicion of elopement with

foreign nobleman, name not know.n, but

Miss Arnold had been seen talking at

door of hotel and walking with extreme-

Iy handsome, distinguished man of mid-

dle age, dressed like yachtsman, She

was an orphan travelling with lady com-

nion, also American, who went away
pa ) <

quietly at same time as M.xgs {Amold,
put probably not same destination, as
companion was supposed to ‘have sailed
alone on ship which goes between Naples
and Boston, U. 8. A. Unfortunately,
have no further information.—Lucette.”

Dick did not step to think over the
situation as seen'by this mew light, but
ran up on deck to tell the messenger whe
bad brought the telegram “that he need
not wait. The ‘hoar was early, but the
night was prematarely dark, for a storm
was gathering and the inoon was not yet
up. The messenger was given a “tip”
that pleased him, and returned te the
small boat, in which sat a single rower
whose form was dimly wisible as Dick
leant on the rail and looked down. The
two new men were alse watching the
departure of the boat with an gir of san-
guid interest. “Funny thing,”” Knight
heard one say to the other. “I thought
I saw a third persom in the boat as it
came alongside—somebody wrapped in a
black cloak lying in the stern. But I
must have made a mistake, I suppese,
for there’s oy the two mow—the chap
rowing and the telegraph chap.”

“That’s all, there ever was, accordin’
to my reckoning,” answered the other.
“I didn’t see no figgre in a black cleak.
The queer thimgs you’ve theard abeut
this here little craft have upset gour
digestion a bit, mebbee.”

“‘Rot!” growled the first.
more upset than you are.”

Dick moved -away, attaching ne im-
portance to the argument, 'his whole
mind for the moment on the telegram,
and what it would mean in his investi-
gation. W'ne gossip it reported concern-
ing the love affairs of a young American
heiress threw no light wmpon the dark
mystery of the derelict, but it confirmed
Dick’s opinion that the unknown lady of
the Xenia had not been Sir Peier Mark-
ham’s adored Eye Desmond, lost seven-
and-twenty years ago. Between the
case of Eve Desmond and that of the
American, Miss ‘Arneld, there was, how-
ever, one curious coincidence. Each had
vanished on the eve of her wedding, and
left no trace bekind. ' Could it be that
the owner of thé Xentd# Hd® ‘been respoti-
sible for both disappearances, with an
interval of a quarter of 4 century be-
tween? At this thought, the man who
ha? kept Eve Desmond’s photograph .in
his watch, and who used for a seal the
motto so bafflingly familiar to Dick
Kuight, loomed more thén ever mysteri-
ous in his mind. Most of Dick’s surmises
and deductions had been browmght to bear
upon the dark persomality of a possible

murder, Now, the dead owner.of the

vacht suddenly stepped forward and took

Lis place as the leading figure of the

Strange drama, played behiad a comceal-

Ing curtain on the stage-of Diek’s fancy.

The man, whom he hiad never seem, cap-

tured his imagination, and fired_his -pas-
sion to seize the elusive mystery.

Because of this new incentive he re-
turned with keen zest to the work upon
which he had been engaged when the
telegram from Naples had- arrived.

He had thought a good deal about the
absence of all papers on board the
Xenia, and it seemed clear to him: that
they had been destroyed as a mere mat-
ter of precaution and to delay the identi-
fication of the derelict when she should
be found. But he had sisked himself if
there might not be other papers remain-
ng, hidden away in some place of con-
cealment not yet discovered. It had
struck him that, if such a secret place
¢xisted on board the Xenig it might be
In tie cabin of the owner. Now that he
began to think of that owner as a
subtle and remarkable persom, this
theory seemed to him more reasenable
éven than before, He went back to the
handsome yet simply-furnished state
room of the owner, which he had only
Just hegun to search with this special
end in view, and commenced a minute
examination of the walls, tapping them
‘lxxrit}:v' with his knuckles, in the Lope of
earing a suggestive, hollow sound. He
lissed scarcely an inch of the panelling,
but all his painstaking efforts were
fruitless, ~He discovered no secret
“Pring, no spot where the panels did not
Juin quite closely, no hollow place under
the pclished wood, and was about to
tfransfer his operations elsewhere when
It struck him ' that the frame of the
Tmirror, set into the wall over the dress-
‘Ng table, might really be the door of
1 cabinet. It was the only elaborate
thing in the room, and was of sandal

“I ain’t Do

wood, carved and inlaid with pearl and
silver.. All round the edge were small
silver knobs, like nail-heads, and Dick
began pressing these with his fingers,
one by one,-as a child touches the keys
of a piano. Having reached a knob,
precisely in the middle on the left side
of the mirror as he faced it, his push
sent the silver nail-head ‘back into the
frame, while at the same instant some-
thing clicked faintly, like a yielding
latch. The mirror, frame and. all,
moved slightly, justifying Dick’s expec-
tations by opening eut from the wall,
after the fashion of a door that falls
ajar. y

Since the morning all the jewellery
moved from the two adjoining state
rooms, and there was nothing on the
dressing table, which must * be pushed
aside to admit of the newly-discovered
door being fully opened. Dick pulled it
out, and saw—as he had hoped to see—
a cabinet. It was lined with crimson
velvet and had tow shelyes, on one -of
which lay three bundles of letters, kept
together by twists of thin gold cord, and
on the ether were two volumes of uni-
form size, bound in black russia leather.
Dick took down from the upper shelf one
of the bundles of letters. They had no
envelopes, and on being counted proved
te be thirteen in number. All were in
English, had evidently been written by
the samre hand—that hand a wqman’s—
and the paper was yellow with age, The
next parcel contained six letters, two
at the bottom having been written hy a
woman, the four at top hy a man; and
all six were in Italian. The third packet
held only three letters,: daimtily and
prettily written ‘by a weman’s hand on
‘thick, cream-laid paper, with “Mabel” in
a gilded imitation of the same handwrit-
ing scrawled across the top.

There was sqQmething repugnant in the
idea of reading these letters, but Dick
decided that the disagreeable task was
necessary, theréfore justified, and he
laid the three ppackets on the dressing
table to attend to later, meanwhile
transferring his attention to the remain-
ing contents -of the cabimet, the two
small, russia leather bound books. They
proved to be exactly alike, . perfectly
plain, without monogram or initial, and
each kept such secrets as it might con-
tain secured by means of -a tiny gold
“padlock. 3

Dick did net remember seecing a key
on the dressing table; and the most like-
ly conclusion was that it had disappear-
ed with the master of the yacht. If the
books, which Dick did mot dowbt were
diaries, had to be opened, violence must
be done to the little gold locks. |

Didk eyed the twin volumes with in-
tense curiosity, mingled with the: same
repugnance he had fer.the task of read-
ing a dead man’s letters. It might be
that neither letters nor  books _,would
 solve the mystery of the dereli¢t; yet
some things written there miglﬁ't in-
directly bear upon it; and if the _books
were diaries, setting ~forth- framkly im
black and white the story of the writer's
life, the chances wwere ‘in favor of im-
portant d'scoveries cencerning Ewe Des-

Into the midst of Dick’s thoughts
broke sounds from outside, which came
to him through the open porthole. *Amn-
other boat has come'out to us,” he said
to himself. “Pray Heaven it's a tele-
gram from Sir Peter, about Ewve.” He
culd not wait quietly for news to be
brought to him, but hurriedly tossing
back the letiers and the two little black
books into the secret cabinet, and snap-
ping shut the mirror door, he ran eout
of the state room and up to the deck.
There he arrived just in time to receive,
not a telegram, but Sir Peter Markhamy
himself. Close by lay the Lily Maid,
glimmering white in the darkness of the
stormy night; and in mingled surprise,
fear, and hope, Dick seized the elder
man by the hand and stanrmered out the
name of the girl he loved. Only her
name, no more; his voice raised in eager
interrogation. He counld net have utter-
ed a coherent sentence.

To Dick Knight’s stammered question
—a whole sentenee in- that one word
“Eve?’—8ir Peter gave no answer until
he had searched the young man’s face
with a long, keen gaze., “I see that in
truth you know no more of her than ¥
do,” he said at last, forgetting to be in-
dignant, because the man who had ne
right to love a millionaire’s daughter had
dared to speak of her intimately as
“Eve.” g

“Did you think that I knew, and lied
to you?’ Dick demanded, hotly.

“I didn’t think if, but I determined to
make sure beyond a shadow ef doubt,”
Sir Peter answered. As a . matter of
fact, it was Lord Waverley who had
feared an elopement. Eve’s: maid had
been catechised by Lady Drayton, who
had repeated fo her brother all she had
gleaned concerning an “affair” between
the heiress and her father’s discharged
secretary, and Waverley had, ‘as tact-
fully as possible, hinted his ideas to Sir
Peter. But Sir Peter did not tell this to
Dick, and looking now into the young
man's angry, honest eyes he was glad
that he had not been mistaken in him.

“Lord, Waverley and Lady Drayton
have stopped behind in Tangier,” he
went on, “in the hope of getting hold of
some clue; and of course the police are
buzzing like a hive of bees. I have offer-
ed a reward of a thousand pounds and
no questions to be asked. It .should have
been more, but our consul advised that
sum. Now that T'm sure Evie hasn’t
come here to you, when we’ve had a talk
T’ll go back myself as fast as the Lily
Maid can steam, for it was in Tangier
we saw the last of her, and since you
know nothing more than we know, it's
there we have the best hope of getting
on her track. Great Heaven! It seems
that there’s a curse upon me, Knight.
I loved a girl whose name was Eve. She
was snatched away behind a veil of
mystery, which is as thick to-day as it

and toilet articles of value had been re-

Sunlight Soap will ‘not injure
your blankets or harden them. It
will make themn soft, white and
fleecy. 1B

was seven-and-twenty years ago. My
wife I did not care for, but she gave me
a daughter to love, and I named her
Eve. She grows to be a woman, and
becomes my one heart interest in life.
Then she, too, disappears in cirgum-
-stances as extraordinary, as mysterious,
“as 'before. 1 can’t make it seem true.
Ever since the thing happened I've been
feeling that I shall wake up and find
that I've. been dreaming. But what
about that theory of yours you mention-
ed in the telegram that answered mine?
Why de you suspect a plot to kidnap
the ¢hild? I suppoese you are thinking
of a scheme for a big ransom?” %

“No,” ‘'said Dick. “That is the obvi-
ous thing; but it wasn't what I meant.
_There werd Teasons why I couldn’t
elaberate my ideas in that telegram. The
fact is I was in a very queer position,
and did the only thing I saw my way to
do at the time. It didn’t occur to me
that you would suspect I had sent it
simply to put you on the right track.”

“Well, you must admit,” said@ Sir
Peter somewhat shamefully, “that it
also was rather an obvious thing. The
child cared for you, and resented my
opposition, though she behaved very well
on the whele—so well that I got think-
ing it might have been a blind. A run-
away marriage might have been the
plan; or, if you couldj have induced her
to back you up in the idea, you might
have spirited her away and demanded
any sum you liked as ransom, It Wopld
have been rather a smart way of making
a fortune in twenty-four hours.”

“You know you putsme down as lack-
ing in genius,” said Dick, drily, “so I'm
surprised you credited me with being up
to'such ¢ smart ways.” I confess they're
beyond me,-and 1 shouidn’t have had the
wit to try that last scheme if you hadn’t
given me a present of i, Sir Peter. I'm
afraid T’m not quite as grateful for that
“present as I might be; neverthcless, I'mr
very glad that you are here, It helps
me out of the difficulty I-spoke of, for
there are things which: L:can tell you
which couldn’t weil be puf. in a tele-
gmmy

‘“You have something to tell me,
then?” ‘asked Sir Peter, quickly. “Some-
thing which concerns Eve?"

“Yes,” answered Dick. It was diffi-
cult to know how to begin, and to make
the ‘queer, jumbled story seund credible.
But when Dick (ouly keeping back the
fact thatt Eve had sent him a letter) had
got even %o far in the narrative as the
veiled woman’s first threats, Sir Peter’s
shrewd face took on a frown of attentive
gravity. He listened, without interrup-
tion, until Dick came to his one proof
that the woman had not been lying from
start to finish; the message supposed to
have ecome from Eve. The yourg man
could ‘not bring himself to repeat that
message to the gir’’s father, but merely
| said, stammering a little, that it was
sofiethiiig Which' no ode élse’’¢ould have
Known, except through her. ‘““The
woman read me out the telegram,” said
Dick. “She wouldn't give it to me. But
the words must have come from Miss
Markham.”

Peter.

“I promised to throw up the whole
business if Miss Markham “were handed
over to you, safe and sound, to-morrow.”

“By Jove!” exclaimed theé millionaire.

‘“What else eould I do? I couldn’t
deubt after that message that some un-
sérupulous brutes had got ‘her in their

power; and for nothing ' in the world
would I risk harm coming to her. The
' woman had me completely 'under her
thamb, confound her!—and she knew it.”

“So you have given your'word to stop
' playing the' detective?” °

‘“Yes? and to leave not only the Xenia
but Gibraltar.’ It

“All for Evie’s sake. Well, I suppose
it was the only thing fo'be done. Had
you, got on the traek of . the mystery?
| Yet you had scarcely time for that.”

“Nevertheless, I had found out some
things, and thought I saw my way to-
wards finding out more.”

“H’'m! #Since yon're giving up the job,
there’s no reason why you should mind
giving me details, is there—the reward
being off.” ~'

“It isn't off yet, Sir Peter,” said Diek.
“When I parted from the woman after
making my bargain, I had twenty-four
hours left me in which I was free to
work. It didn’t occur to her, evidently,
fo make any stipulation about so short
an interval. Since that time, though it
isn’t very long ago, I have made several
rather valuable discoveries. So valu-
able, indeed, that I’'m not quite hopeless
of finishing the whole work to-morrow,
being able to tell you all you want to
know, and—if the woman keeps her half
of the bargain by returning Miss Mark-
ham to you—being also in a position to
claim the reward.”

“You mean the twenty thousand
pounds?’ said Sir Peter.

“That isn’t what I have been working
for, you may remember, if you recall our
taik. It was for the chance to win your
daughter, if she were still free, and still
—of the same mind.”

“A few days are hardly fair. I

“What did you do then?” asked Sir |

thought you would be months at work.” [

“I believe there was no time limit set,
however.
getting at the secret would betﬂiqpoying
for you, Sir Peter.” i

‘“No doubtz-*But it seems ‘imeredible
that you should have got at it so soon.
I can’t believe it, Knight. If you're not
boasting, at least you are deceiving your-
self.”

It remains to be seen.”

“What! You'll tell me nothing now?” i
But I

“I can’t, for the best reasons,
hope they may have ceased to exist by
to-morrow.” |

“You—have, learnt
Eve Desmond?”’

‘“That is one of the things I may have

something about

to tell you after to-morrow.”

CHAPTER XIV.
The Woman of the Photograph,

Dick’s thougnts travelled swiftly to
the letters and the two black, gold-pad-
locked books once more hidden away n
the secret cabinet. He longed now to
have a chance at them. Even if he had
not a right to 1?eep what he had worked
so hard to win, he would not have told
Sir Peter Markham at this time of his
latest discovery. To do so would be
premature, fot,-after all, there might be
nothing concerning either Eve Desmond
or the mystery.of the derelict contained
in the volumes or the letters. He would
examine both. to-night when Sir Peter
was on his way back to Tangier, he
told himself; and whatever happened—
whether he coyld claim his reward or

not—if there were anything worth know- !

ing Sir Peter should know it.

“For Heaven’s sake, at least tell me
one 'thing,” said the millionaire, “and
I swear that you shan’t regret if. Don’t
keep me in suspense. Heaven knows
I've enough to bear just now, anyway.
Tf you know tell me whether the woman
on this yacht,was Eve Desmond or an-
other.” §

“I don’t know surely yet, but—"

“But you kpow something of the wo-
man who was here? You have seen a
picture of her? You have—"

“No, I have seen .no picture; yet I
could describe some of her character-
istics.” :

‘“What were they?
speak out, man!
this is to me.”

“She was very slim—unusunally slim,
and not tall. *She had golden hair—"

“Heavens! then it was Eve.
T’ll show you . her portrait—the photo-
igraph in the watch—the man’s watch,
I took it away with me, I had a right
to it.  Come below: where 'wa can hdve
plenty .of light, Ah;if ¥ “could tear
;away that veil of mystery that has Mid-
den her from  me for so long and find
.my daughter- Eve at the same time!”

Sir Peter took Dick by the arm to
hurry him to,the corpanion. All was
dark. on the yacht, save for the usual
riding light aloft. The iwo men were
standing together near the bow, talking
in low voices, as Brown and his mate
had talked last night. Dick wondered,
as he and Sir ‘Peter went below, wheth-
.er they had had any - experiences® re-
' sembling those of their predecessors to
| disculs. The electric light on the Xenia
was generated by a petrol motor of a
rather peculiar' make, and gach a quan-
( tity .of electricity - had been stored up
i that, with theishort hours during which
i lights were required, Dick had not found
it necessary to set the engine to work
since he had been on board. But now,
?jfhen he attempted to switch on the
i lights in the saloon he got no result, and
' he and Sir Pefer remained in darkness.

“The accumplators are  exhausted; I
[ expect,” said Pick.  “The men. have got
 the lanterns, but I know . there are
plenty . of candles in:the storeroom for
I've -seen them, and if youll: wait here
. for a few minutes, Sir Peter, I'll fetch
| some.” 3

He groped his way along through the
dark, and it was: impos§ible niot to recall
his odd experience of the might before;
the silky rusile and the feelihg of some-
‘thing slippery: that moved from under

Good heavens,
You don’t know what

| his fingers., He had not mentioned this

matter -to Sir Peter, nor had ‘he repeat-
ed the story told by the mian. There
had been otherithings of farigreater im-
portance demanding all his “attention,

Luckily, he+ had come this way so
often: that every step: was familiar, and
after two or three minutes of groping he
had reached the storeroom door. He
knew exactly where the ' packing.-case
stood, and was avoiding it as he took
the direction which would ‘lead him to
the shelves, when a figure, blacker than
the darkness. sprang out of the corner
and rushed past him through the door.

Dick followed, but thé figure eluded
him, and was aliost instantly swallowed
-up in the gloom, He tried the electrie
light switch in the larger gallery, hoping
‘that, after-all, -something -had ~gone
wrong in-the saloon and the power was
not exhausted. But no light came, and
he was obliged'to g0 back to the store-
room and search until he found the
candles, as it would be futile to attempt
a further chase in the dark. He took
half a dozen, which h® put in his pock-
ets, lighting ome with a wax vest from
his own match-box and holding it up be-
foré him as he went back to the saloon.

In the doorway he found Sir Peter.
“Sowething ran past in the dark.. What
was it¥’ the ‘latter exclaimed, in a
sharp, excited: voice,

“I don’t know,” said Dick. “It was
in the store-room. Which way did it
go?’ ;
‘T ean’t tell you,” returned 'Sir Peter.
“I only know ‘that it brushed past me.
I saw it, black for an instant in front
of an open porthole, and then it seemed
to vanish.”

“According to the men the Xenia’s
haunted, but I don’t believe in the ghost
theory,” said Dick. “And yef this yacht
‘has been searched from stem to stern.
Well, we must-search again.”

They did, as, well as they could by the

And no doubt a long delay in !

Wait, !

| aid of a flaring candle apiece, but found
nothing, and Sir Peter was half-inclined
to think that one of the meh must'have
played them a trick. Knight had no al-
sternative theory to offer, and impatient-
ly they abandoned the hunt.

“If can’t be anything else,” exclaimed
Sir Peter, impatiently., “If I were you,
I should complain to the captain of the
port. The think's not worth arguing
over. Let us go back to the business
that brought us here. Fetch the candles
clogser., That’s it; hold them up—so! I
couldn’t bear to let any eyes but mine
look at her picture at first. I know 1
am a sentimental fool, and I wonder at
myself because for a good many years
sentiment -and I hive been = strangers.
Now I realize, though, that I made a
mistake, You were here ' to find out
what 1 wanted to know, and T ought not
to have let you be handicapped.” He
took from a pocket of his waistcoat the
gold watch which Dick had seen on the
owner’s dressing-table the first night on
board the dérelict. Half-reluctantly he
opened the case, gazed for a second or
two at something inside, and then held
out the watch, open, for Diek to see
the photograph of Eve Desmond.

The light was dim and uncertain.
The younger man brought one of the
candles nearer; he bent his head over the
watch, and then drew back with a cry
of incredulous astonishment,

“You recognize the photograph?”’ ejac-
ulated Sir Peter. “Eve Desmond is the
| woman who was on board this yacht.”

“Let me see the picture again,” said
Dick, in a low, strained voice, putting
I ont his hand for the watch, ‘I want to
make sure.  I—it seems almost too
strange to be grue, and yet—and yet—".
. His sentence broke off in the midst.

seemed to have forgotten
else, until the other brought him back
,‘.to himself with an abrupt question:

“Why too strange to be true?’ he
asked, sharply. “Is anything too strange
to be true in this queer world'?”

|  *Bir Peter,” Dick wsaid, slowly,

l“‘whether this is a picture of the Eve |
1

Desmond youn once loved I can’t tell.

i But if that be true, Eve Desmond—was

my mother!”

“Your mother! Impossible!”

The words rang out sharp and clear,
with a note of anger in them. :And

there were anger and incredulity in Sir

Peter Marham’s eyes as well.

Dick Knight looked ‘straight into
them. “Do you remember;”” he begam,
“when I asked you if you could not have
_j been mistaken in thinking this a portrait
of a ‘woman ‘you had known in her girl-
hood, seven-and-twenty years ago, you
answered that it could not be so! Well,

only one womah in the world like my
mother. This is her picture, and, what

the first time I've seen this photograph.
I remember my mother showing it to me,
It is the only one I ever saw of her.”

Sir Peter gazed at him almost stupid-
ly, like & man who wakes from a dream
and cannot be sure that he does not still
dream. “Your mother—Eve Desmond!
I can’t believe it. Surely you would
have known her name.”

“I was only five years old when—I lost
her,” Dick said, sadly.

Buddenly Sir Peter seemed
from his dream. “She died?” he stam-
mered. ‘“Yes—I know: You told me
once. that your mother: died.  But then
I could not guess that she—tell me
everything over again—all your history,
Knight—all that concerns her.”

In the wavering candlelight his face
looked drawn.and pale. In'five minutes
‘he had ‘aged twité as “many Years.
“Shall we sit and talk?’ Dick asked,
taking pity upon him,
down on the sofa, whose embroidered
cushions were still fragrant from the
vanished presence of the mysterious lady
of the yacht. Dick placed the two
candles, now in elaborate &ilver candle-
sticks, on the low table, where the secat-
tered books and papers lay. Then he
sat down in the chair opposite Sir Peter.

(To be continued.)

to wake

A LENGTHY VOYAGE.

The Ship Roanoke Sailed Eight Thou-
sand Miles Without Her
Mainmast.

Néw York, Aprii 30.—The big full
rigged ship Roanoke, eight months out
from Chinese ports, came up the nar-
rowe yesterday with ~a bare stump,
wheére her mainmast ought to stand,
says the Sun. She lost the stick in a
hurricane off Madsgascar last winter,
-and sailed the refainder of 8,000 miles
with her fore anfl. mizzen masts. She
picked up a Chinaman who had been
-fourteen -days in An open boat after the
foundering of their boat, a native junk.

The President

A SLAVE TO CATARRH.
DR. AGNEW’'S CATARRHAL POWDER
RELIEVES IN 10 MINUTES.

D. T. Sample, President of Sample’s In-
stallment ompany,  Washington, Pa.,
writes: “For years I was afflicted with
Chronite Catarrh. Remedies and treatment
by specialists only gave me temporary re-
lief until I was induced to use Dr. Agnew’s
Cafarrhal Powder. It gave almost instant
relief.

Dr. Agnew’s Heart Cure is for the Nerves,
Heart and Blood. 13
RHEUMATISM. WILL SUCCUMB to
South American Rheumatic Cure because
it goes right to the seat of the trouble and
removes the eause.” Many so-called cures
but deaden pain temporarily only, to have
it return again with doubled violence. Not
so ‘with this great remedy. ’ 1t eradicates
from the system the last vestige of the dis-
ease and its cures are permanent. Sold by
Jackson & Co. and Hall & Co.—74.

mow I tell you, Sir Peter, that there was '

is:more, I am sure now that this .isn’t ! ver, occupied

Sir Peter sank ;

LACROSSE.
THE DRAWN GAME.

It Is estimated that fully 12,000 people ;
will be in attendance at the drawn game }

between Vancouver and Westminster in the
Terminal City on May 14th. Should Van-
couver win, it is safe to predict that hun-
dreds of supporters will accompany the
team to this city on the 24th of May.
Westminster’s new player will be “Pat”
Feeney, Although only 16 years of age,
Feeney is a marvel of speed and shooting
ability. The Vancouver team will be
strengthened by the addition of two East-
ern players, Devine and McLean.
THE LOCAL TEAM.

The home team’s chances for champion-
ship honors this year are looking more
rosefite every day, and when the team takes
the field on the 24th patrons of the game
are assured of two hours of the fastest la-
crosse seen in this city for years. From
goal to inside home there will not be a
weak spot, all the doubtful points having
been strengthened by the addition of sev-
eral new players. Sam Lorimer's hand,
which was injured a short time ago, is
mending rapidly, and it will have to be a
very tricky shot that scores on Sam when
he takes his position between the flags on
the 24th. In a letter to a friend, Alex.
Turnbull, Westminster's star centre, inti-
mates that he is feeling better than for
two years past, and jocularly remarks.-that

! the player who opposes him will have to
| He looked cloesely at the photograph and |

everything '

have a few eramps handy. It will be in-
teresting to watch the battle between Alex.
and the new centre of the local team.

MATCH ON 24th.

was held for the purpose of coming to some
amiecable arrangement regarding the games
to be played during the Victoria Day cele-
brations. After some consideration it was
mutually agreed that the opening league
lacrosse matech between they Victoria and
Vancouver teams should take place on the
morning of Tuesday, the 24th, at the Cale-
donia grounds. This game will commence
at 10 o’clock, and will be preceded by a
junior matech between the Centrals, of
Victoria, and the Argonauts, of Vancou-
ver, which starts at' 8.30 o'cloék. Both
seniors and juniors will commence training
immediately. :
THE INTERMEDIATE LEAGUE.

The annual gemeral meeting' 6f the Brit-
ish Columbia Intermediate Lacrosse Asso-

i clation was held in Nanaimo on Tuesday

night. President Al. Larwill, of Vancou-
the chair. The following
delegates were present: Vancouver, C. W.

Nurray and Al. Larwill; New Westminster,

. D. Walker and 'A. W. Gray; Nanaimo, J.

C. McGregor and O. Dobeson. !

The reports of the president and secretary
for the season of 1903 were read and
adopted, after which the election of offi-
cers 'took place, the results being as fol-
lows: Hon. president, E. O’Callaghan, of
Vancouver; president, J. C. McGregor, of
Nanaimo; first vice-president|- A. W. Gray,
of New Westminster; second viee-presi-
dent, C. W. Murray, of Vancouver; secre-
tary-treasurer, Al. Larwill, of Vaneouver;
couneil, D. Walker, of New Westminster,
and O. Dobeson, of Nanaimo.

The following schedule was drafted:

May 2lst—Vancouver vs. New Westmin-
ster.

May 28th—Nuanalmo'vs. “Vancouver.

June 8th—New Westminster vs. Vancou-
ver.

June 23rd—Vancouver vs. Nanaimo.

July 16th—Nanaimo vs. New Westminster,

July 28th—New Westminster vs. Nanaimo,

Official referees were appointed as fol-
lows: Messrs. J. J. Reynolds, of Vaneou-
ver; Fred. Lynch, of New Westminster;
and Dr. Drysdale, of Nanaimo,

T
BASKBALL.
BELLINGHAM HAS TEAM.

F. R. Cole, who has been endeavoring to
organize a team for Everett, has transfer-
red his organization to Bellingham. The
latter nine will be as follows: Messrs.
Pringle; Mackey and Lent, of Everett;
Galaski, Dean, Hartness ‘and Jansa, of
Bellingham; - Brockoff, of Sedro-Woolley;
Greene, of Spokane; Broadhurst, of Van-
couver; and Caylor, a new man from Iowa,
who has the reputation of being fast in
the infield. The men have not yet, been
assigned to their places, but.that 11 be
done, provisionally at least, this week. It
Is believed that Everett will orgamize an-
other team. ;

It is probable that the game announced
to be played here with Evérett on May
7th will now be against the new Belling-
bam aggregation.

SR {

ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL.
ISLAND v. MAINLAND.

“An endeavor is being made to have a
team representing the Mainland league and
an eleven composed of players on Vancou-
ver Island meet next month in a match to
decide the championship of British Colum-
bia,” says the Vancouver News-Advertiser.

‘A general meeting of the Mainland Asso-
ciation Football League was held at New
Westminster, delegates being present as
follows: Celtics, of Vancouver, A. C. Stew-
art, J. R. Badger; Rovers, of New West-
minster; Professor Davidson, H. Ryall;
Shamrocks, of Vancouver; F. W. Watson,
R. McLean.

“The meeting was unanimous in its opin-
lon that a match should be arranged with
an Island team, and in anticipation that
such a match will be arranged two teams
were chosen to play on Wednesday evening,
May 4th, at the Cambie street grounds.
A selection committee will be present and
will pick out the best eleven players to

—
represent the Mainland league agalmst am

i Island combination,”

GARRISON VICTORIOUS. .

The final match played..on Sat;urday at
Nanaimo between the Garrison and Coal
City eleven resulted in a_vietory for the
soldiers by a score of 2 goals to nil. "They
have therefore captured the provincialk

! championship and with it the McKechpie
! cup, which has been held by Nanaimo for

the past several seasons. .
The game was well contested, although
the Garrison team displayed much better
form than their opponents. In combination
and fast work among the forwards the
Coal City five were outplayed. The first
half was all in favor of the Garrison, whe
pressed from the Kkick-off until the blew:
of the whistle. About five minutes after
the start the first point was scored for the
soldiers by Ford, who put the ball be-
tween the posts with a well placed kick,
From this time the Nanaimo team adopt-
ed almost purely defensive tacties, evident,
ly. realizing that there was no. ¢hance ¢f
scoring against the Garrisbn at:the pagce
they were then setting. They, therefore
clustered about their goal and allowed the
soldiers to spend their energv.in.the en-
deavor to take the  ball past eleven stal
wart players into the goal mouth, Needless
to say the Garrison was unsuccessful im
this, and the first half ended with the
score standing one in favor of the soldiers,
During the secona half there was a de-
cided change, the -Nanalmo  players’/put-
ting ‘'up a more aggressive game gnd com-
ing away ‘with some dangerous rushes.
These were soon repulsed, however,  and
- the ! ball. found its way to the Garrigom
forwards, who nwere not slow in ecarrying
it towards their opponents’ stronghold.
Here the ball was taken by. Grimes' and
put past the Nanaimo custodiam a second
time. A protest was made by the Coal

City players over this goal, it being claimegd
that the ball went behind before.it . was
put through. Referee Sergt.. Derbyshirey

! however, refused to reverse his decision
On Saturday evening a joint meeting of ! > >

the Victoria Lacresse and Baseball Clubs |

and the game continued. The Garrison had
the best of the remainder of the. game
in. spite of the efforts of the Nanaime.
team, and when the whistle .blew, there
had been no further scoring. !
THE RIFLE.
SATURDAY’S BCORES."

Sixty-seven members took part in; the
shoot at Clover Point on Satyrday. after-
ngon. Although the wind was, mot quie
steady, the conditions generally,we_re_a’pgm
;all, that could be desired. Lient,<Col, Hal}
'visited the range and for some time acted
as range officer. Considering the great
stress laid on good rifle shooting by all the
higher military authorities, it is rather
surprising that more officers are not seen
at Clover Point on the Saturday after-
noons. 7l

The attendance was distributed as fol-
lows: Royal Navy, 19; Royal Engineers, 16;
Staff, 5th C. A., 2; No. 1 Co., 8 No. 2 Co.,
4; No. 3 Co., 6; No. 4 Co., 3} No, 5 Co., 2;
{ No. 6 Co., 5; civilians, 2. g s 2

The following are some of thé best scores:

200.  §00.:1600. 0Ty
Mr. A. R. Langley .... 29 33
Sergt. F. Richardson .. 33 28
Co. Sgt.-Maj, Caven ... 33 + 27
Co. Sgt.-Maj. McDougall 26 31
Gr. Walt., Winsby .... 30 26
+ Capt. A. W. Currie .... 30 . 1. 26
l Liéut. R. Angus ....... 28 ) 2510
| ¥ c o 3 1!
ATHLETICS.

WELL ATTENDED MEETING.

There was a good attendance ‘at a gen-

era! meeting held at the James Bay  Ath-
letlc Club rooms Thursday night when the

ARERS
v 1

s

. | propesed field sports in preparation for ibe

N. P. A. A. A. meeting, announced to by
! held at Vancouver in July, were discussed.

The principal business was the considera-

tion of a report of a special committee ap-
{ pointed to make preliminary arrangements,
l the purpert of which has already, appeared
In the columns. Among other, things, it
was recommended that the grounds adjoin~
ing the J. B. A. A. tennis courts be put im
condition for the proposed field sports, The
report was adopted.

After some consideration the following
special committee was appointed for the
purpose of arranging details: F, W,
Thomas, G. H. B. Pritchard, H, Austin,
D. Leeming, J. 8. Jost, T. Watson, B. (.
Pettingell, George Knox, Sergt. Dunn, R.
G. A., H. E. Hobws, and E. E. Billinghurst,
H. E. Hobbis was appointed secretary.

The meeting adjourned shortly after,
those present agreeing to meet again om
Monday for the further consideratiom of
preparations for the meet.

ON WAY HOME.

T
Lord Cu-rz/on, Viceroy of India;i'-»'Sails
From Bombay For England. )

Bombay, April 30.—Lord Curzon, of
Kedlestore, Viceroy of India, sailed for
home- to-day - on board ‘the .’ stéamer -
Arabia. He was given a great send-off,
The city was decorated, and, large

i crowds gathered on the sea front to bid

him farewell. The Viceroy appears to’
be in excellert health,

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.
Ladies® Favorite,
= Ts the only safe, reliable
e 4 regulator on which woman:
- can depend “in_the .hour
and time of need.”

Prepared in two degrees of:

strength. No. 1 and No.- 2.
No. 1.—For ordinary cases
is by far the Dest dollar
medicine known. !

No. 2—For special cases—10 degrees

three dollars per box.

Ladies—ask your druggist for Cook’s
Cotton Root Compound. Take no other
as all pills, mixtures and imitations are

dangerous. No. 1 and No, 2 are sold an
recommended by all druggists in the Do~
minion of Canada. Malled to any address
on. receipt of price and tocur 2-cent postage
tamps. I&e Cook Company, e
v Windsor, Ont, |

No. 1 and 2 are sold In all Victoria drocg
storen 3
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f usiness Chnge Sale

1,500 Men's New Easter
- Suits, One-Fifth off for Cash

N ot sosms s i P B_ WILLIAMS & CO. | |




