came fo-be in the Rue Coupejar-
rets.  Monsieur, in-his distress
and anxiety to be goue from that un-
happy house, had - forgotten . the. spy.
Left to his own devices, the equery,
struck with: " suspicion” at’ Lucas’s .ab-
sence, laid instant hands on Martin the
clerk, with whem Laucas, disliked in the
household, had had gome intimacy. It
had not occurred to Migo that M. le
Comte, if guilty, shotld be spared. At
once-he hatl soug(ed Yoots and saddles,
“I will retarn with yom, Vigo,” M.
le Comte said. *“Does the meanest lack-
ey in my father's bouse call me parri-
cide, T must meet the charge. My fath-
er and I have differed but if we #te no
longer friends we are still noblemen. I
could mever plot hu murder, nor cou!d
he for one moment believe it of me.”
1, guilty wretch, quailed..'Te take a

ﬂoggmg ivere easér than to confess to
him the ~ truth. Bntl I conceived I

st.
e i ni’d “1 told M. l¢ Due

“Monsieur;”
you were guilty. ’I,went back a Becond

time and told him
“And he?’ cried M. Etienne.
“Yes, monsieur, he did believe it.”
“Morbleu! that cannot be true,” Vigo
gried, “for when -1 saw" him he pave no
sign.”’

“It f‘true
M.: le%mte touched. . He . said he
could pot mdve in the matter ‘he coulI

not! pumsh his own kin.”
de- Comtes mce blaned as h

crred outs:
“Vastly: xmmmmm' 32 thank him
ex-

not. . T’ll “néne ‘of.- hig mercy. : iy

pected his faith.” 3
“You had :no cutm vtt:”xt
Comte,”

“Yigo!” cﬁede the youg nob.le, “m !

are ‘insolewt, “sirrak.”

“I “ery- monsietir’s’ pardon.”

He was ‘guite ' ‘tespectful and’ guite
mba&!ed“ ~“#He had meant no insolence,
d-uke and that Vige -did: abt allow.
8 ‘Etienne 'glared @t him’ in sp
leee wmtb

but the duke’s.

of our Im. ) pond pee~
se!;i,ptmn %owly? not much at gx.h:?w;th
the work of. a ,quill, save those 'that
;viﬂg:gd ATTOWS. s t!«mnel = 25
OTW: with. a . exclamation
snatched. the puk&, ;

" this “T undérstood how Vigo ,anﬂ leaned there heaﬂ!y Lucas ‘grin

digal epares to return.”

M. Etienne'’s
shoulder, ngo commanded a gag for
Lucas, seying with the only touch of
anger I ever knew him to show: =

“He shall hang when the' king comies
in. And now to horse, lads, and out of
the quarter; we have waeted too much
time palavering. King Henry is not in
Paris yet. We shall do well not to
rouse Belin, though “Wwe can’ make him
trouble if he troubles us. Come, mon-
sieur. . Men, 'guard your .prisoner. 1
misjudge if he is ‘not wropful of.the
devil still.”

He did not look it. His figure was
drooping; his face piirple and contorted,
for one of the troopers had crammed
his sparf into the sman’s mouth; half
strangling him. As‘he was led past as,
with a sudden, frantic effort, fit to dis-
locate his jaw, he dlsgomd the gag to
ery -out wildly:

“OR, M, PEcuyer, hfve mercy! Haye
pity ‘upon me! For Chrnsts ,eﬂ'@.
pityt”

His'bravado had Broken dmwn at-last.

The guards relaxed their hold fo. see

But he ‘wonld not have|’

Mle»

Btienns had dared criticize. the "

him grovel.
That was what he had hoped for. In
#a flash he .was out of their grasp, flying

“A.h, waxing pious, 18 he? The -pro- |

hand clinched on my.

{He tried -to fling himself at Vigo's feet.d

“But, monsieur———"
“You may: hot #ay ‘but’ tb me.”

“Pardon, mongieur. Am I to teil
Vigo monsieur bas gone?”

“Yes, tell him.” = His lip quivered:
he sttngeled hard For steadiness. *You
will go' to' M. le'Due, Felix, and rise in
his favor, for it was-you saved his life

Tell him this ‘from ‘me:-that some day,{,

when 1 have made’ ‘me worthy to enter
his presence, then will I ge to him and
beg his forgiveness on my knees And
now farewell.”

He slipped away into the darkness.

I stood “-hesitating for a moment,
Then I followed my lord.

He slackened his pace as he heard
footsteps overtake him, and when a
beam of light shone out from an open
door he wheeled about, thmkmg me a
footpad.

‘“You, Felix?”

“Yes. monsieur; 1 go with M. le
Comte &

"I have #pt permitted you. »

must I go in despite. Mon-

‘sienlﬁ ls woun ed I cannot Jleave him to

g0 RAsquired.”

“'Bhere are lackeys to hire.
you §eek M, le Duc

“I not monsieur @ thought unreason-
able? 1 cannot-be in two places at
once. - Monsieur can send & letter. The
duke has Vigo and a household 1 go

I bade

'WIth M }e Comte 2t

me and-flung his arm around my n’eck
end klssed my cheg

“Felix,” he cried, “but for you my
hands would be red with-my: father's
lood. You rescued him: from  death

nd-‘me frem worse.. 1£ I have any

shreds. o! heno® lett % |s you t.hat have
saved them to me.?
“Monsieur,” I stammered “I dxd
naughti I -am yoursservant till. I -die.”
“You deserve a. better master. What
am 1? Lucas’s puppet! Lucas’s fooll”
*“Monsieur, it was not Lucas alone. It
‘was @ plot You know ~what ke
said—" i
“Aye?
merce.

he weried, with bitter yehe

I “I shall remember:for some
time what he said. They wordd not kill
me to make my cousin Valere dukel He
was a man. . But.I—nom .de dien, I
was not worth the killing.”

"It 13 the League's schemmg, mon-
sieur.’

‘Oh that does mnot need the sayi’ng
Secretaries  don't ‘plot against duke-
doms on their own aecount.’ Some high
man is behind Lucas—I dare swear his
Grace of Mayenne himself.. It is- no
seceet. now where.-Monsieur stands. - Yet
the king’s party. grows £o. strong and
the mob 80 cheers Monsieur, the League
dare not strike openly. So they put a
spy ‘in the’ hotlse' ‘to’ choose - time -and
way. And the spy would not stab,” for
he saw thathe could make me do" his

It swould ‘have liked hhh gy TN
tumelions varlet to{
hi t' How? . It “was-e by-|-
word thae Y-!go minded® no inan’¢ ‘ire|
- The - King M‘Funce GV 8

coming '

“How cameé you by my letterr' he i
ed of Lueas. Ry
“M. le Comte Was leued to conslgn A

it for delivery to M
“What purpose had Von with it?’
“Rest. assured, deer .monslenr, T had a
rpose.”

pur
The questions wem 'el:omily vehe-
- iment, the answers so gentle.as to _be|
fairly caressing, It was waste of time
and disnity to parley with the sconn-
dre] till one could back one’s queries
the boot. But M. Etienne’s pas-
n knew no waiting. Thnmtiug the
Jewer into his breast ere I, who had
edged up to him, eould eateh a glimpse
of itg-address, he cried upon Luecas:
“Speak! “¥ou - “ready enough -te
jeer at me for a dupe. Tell me what
you would do -with your - dupe. “You
dared not open -the plot to me—you did
me the honor to know I would not kill-
imy father. Then why use me blind-
fold? An awkward game, Lucas.”
Lucas disagreed as politely as if ex-
chmm pleasantries in a =a
“A  dexterons game, M, le Comte.
'Yonr best friends deemed you guilty.
0Wh~at
~ “AR-h,” breathed M, Btienne.
'“It dawns on ‘you, momsieur? You
are marvelous thick- witted, et surely
you: mw erceive, “We had' a" dozen

killed Monsjeur.
“You: wounld kill me tbr my nther’g

murder ?”
cned Lueu airily.

o '0i,
“Never {n We ghould have

ready to ewear that your hend :

0 s

let you' live, in tﬁe knwledie “that!

whenever you digpleaséd ngwe coutd
-send you to the gallows.”

M. le e, silent, stared ‘at him
with wild eres, ‘Iike one who 1ooks into
the ' open” roof of hell. Lucas fell t7
iamz ing.

t! hang you and let bur éousin
Valere succeed? Mon dieu, no! M. de
Valere is @ man’ -

‘With a blow the guardsman struck
the words and the laughter from his
lips. But I, who no more than Laucas
knew how fo hold my tongue, thonght I
saw a better way to punish this bragen
knave. I ‘erled ont:

“You are the dupe, Lucas!
coward to boot, fleeing here f:
ing, I knew nnusbt -against you--you
saw that. “To slip out &nd ‘warn Mar-
tin before Vigo got a chance at him—
that was' all you had to do. Yet yon
never thought of that but rusned away
‘here, ‘leaving Martin  to  betray yon.
Had you stuck to your st you ‘had
been now on the road to Denis, in-
stead of the road ‘to the Grove' Fool!
fool! fool!

He wineed. He tad not been asham-
ed to betray hig benefactor, to bite the
hand that fed him, to desert a ‘wounded
comrade; but he was ashamed to con:
front his own blunder. I had the sat-
isfaction of pricking, not his conscience,
for he had none, but his pride.

« “I had to wem Gr

retorted. *““Could T

such a lack-wit as to forgive these two

becamse they were his kin? You did

better than you knew when you shut

the& door - on me, ’Sau tracked me, you
marplot, 7ou menk' How came 'you

[Jnto “the eoil
Qod’e nqee." M le' Comte ans-

An, und

believe St. Quentin

vlil dd l.-hnu! on my uhonlder :

<

.\;

‘soner escaped. ~Wkhen they

wonld your epemijes have said?”’|

nt off,”” he|.

“IN A FLASH HE WAS OUT OF THEIR GRASP, FLYING:

Y

i The next instant he-threw off the bed- s
1 must ‘go

-y

¥

\w L

T

DOWN. THE ALLEY.”

down ‘the ‘alley,

“To Vigo! = Vigo. is attacked,”
heard him shout.

It was so guick, we stood dumb-
founded. And then 'we dashed after,
pell-mell, tumbling over ‘one another in
our st n ' the alley “we ran
against thtee or four of the guard ans-
weri Lucas’s ery.
seconds - disentangling = ourselves and
shouting that it was.a ruse and our pri-
compre-
‘hended, we all - rushed together out of

we

the ‘passage, emerging among frightened

horses and a great press of excited men.

XII.-
The :Comte De Mar

Which -way ' went he?”’

“The man who just came out?”
*“This way.”

“No, fonder!”

“Nay, I saw him pot.”
o “A man with bouqd hands, you suy""

‘lHere'7'

“Down that way!”
. "'A man in black, was he? Here he
! ied

“Fool, no; he went that way!”

M. Et:enne Vigo, I, and the guards-
'men rushed hither and thither into the
ever-thickening crowd, shouting after

Laicas ‘and exchanging mpid questions

with every ‘one we' passéd,’ But from
the very first the search was hopeless.
1t was'dark by this time and a mass of
people blocked “the streét, surging this
way and that, ‘some eager}y joining in
the chase, others, from réady sympathy
‘with any rogue, deing their best to hin-
der and confuse us.. There was no way.
to tell how he was gone. A needle.in a
hay-stack fs easily found compared with{ M
him who loses himself in a Paris crowd

'by night,
plunged = into" the first
opening he saw, elbowing his way man-
fully. I followed in his' wake; his tall
bright ‘head’ making ‘a8 'good an ori-
flamime as the king’s plume at Ivry, hut
when at length ‘we came out far .down
the street we hnd seen no trace of
Lucas,
“He is xone * said M. le Comte.
“Yes, monsieur. If it were day they
mi‘ght find him, but not now.’
No. * Even Vigo will' not find him.
He is worsted for once. * He has let sl
the shrewdest knave in France. Well,
he is gotie;”” He 'repeated after a mh:-
ute; “It cantiot be mended by me. He
is off, and so0 am I.”
“Whnher ‘monsieur ?"’
“That ig my concern.”
“But monsietr will see M. lg -Duc?”’
‘He shook his head.
- “But monsieup——
* Hé broke in pn me ﬁercely
“Think .you that I—I, smirched and

- gullied, reeking with plots of murder—

am - likely' to betake myselt to the nob-

- Jest gentleman in France?

*He. will wel e M:‘le:Comte.” .
““Nay; e ved ‘me guilty.”- -

‘We lost precions

“Oh,” he eried;
servant!  We. .are ridden to -death. by
our -faithful. servants, we St. Quentins.
Myself, 1 prefer . ﬂea.s'” He added,

growing 'angrier, “Will you leave me?”

“No, monsieur,” said 1.

He glowered at me “and I think he]

thad some motion of chasing me away
with his sword. " But since h;s dlgmty
could not” so stoop, he growled: ~ -~

“Come, then, if you choose to coms
‘unasked end most ‘unwelcomel’

With this he walked on a yard ahead
of me, never turning his head: or saying
a word, I following meekly, wondering
whether, and. devoutly: hoping it might
be to supper. Presently - 1 ' observed
that ‘we were in a better quarter of the
town, and before long we came 1o &
broad, - well-lighted ' “ina, whence pro-
ceeded a  merry chatter and rattle of
dice. ™M, Wtienne ‘with ~accustomed
Ifeet turned into the c¢ourt at the Bide,
and’ seizing upon a drawer whé was

ing from door to door déspatched
h for ‘the landlord: "Mine host came,
fat and smiling, unworried by the hard
times,  greeted Yeux-gris: with acclaim
as “this dear- M. le- Comte,” wondered

| at his -Jong absence - and bloody shirt,

and granted “with .all nlecnty ‘his _thres
demands of 4 supper, a surgeon, and a
bed. . I stood back, ill at ease, aching
at the mention of T, and "wonder-
ing whether 1 was to be driven off like

an - obtrusive puppy. But when M, lef

Comte, without glancing at me, said to
the drawer, ““Take care of my serving-
man,” 1 knew my stomach was: safe.
That ‘was the most I.thought of then,
T do confess, for, except for my saus-
lage, 1 had not tasted food since morn-
ing. The barber came and bandaged
M. le Comte and put him straight to
bed, and I was left free to fall on the
ample ‘ietuals “set before mye,” and was
'so comfortable and ‘happy that the Rue
{Coupe-jarrets seemed like an_ evil
dream.  Bince that day I bave been an

easy mark -for beggars if they could:-but

imanage to ook starved.:

Presently came a servant to say that
my bed was spread in. M. le. Comte’s
room, -and up-stairs rap 1 with an ut-
terly happy heart, for 1 saw by this
token that I was forguren Indeed, no
sooner had I get fairly inside the door
than my master raised himself -on his
sotnd ‘ethow -and  called out:

. “Ah, Felix, do you bear zme malice
for an ungrateful churl?” 3

“I' bear malice?” I’ cried;  flushing.
“Monsieur  is -moeking  me. 1 know
monsieur cannot love me, since I at-
Yempted- his life.. ¥Ye¢t my wish is to be
allowed to serve him. so. faithfully that
he ean forget it.”’

“Nay,” ‘he said; “I ‘have forgotten

it.. And it was treely forgiven [from|
“striviig to look careless, as Maitre ‘Me-

the moment I saw Lucas at my cousin’s

side.”

“For the second time.” I said, “mon-
sieur saved - -my life.” And 1 dropped
on my knees beside the bed to Kkiss his

hand.

L >
L}

“you ‘are a faithful
‘father. " He gave 'the push.

f playmg “with = his dolls.

work for him, He saw I needed but a
push to come to open breach with my
Oh, -he
could make me pull-his chestnnts from
the fire. well’ encoigh, burning my hands
5o that I eould newer strike a free blow
again, -1 was-ta.-be their - slave, their
thrall forever,”
“Never. - that, nmeur
*I.am not so sure,’ he eried. “Had
it not been for the advent of a stray
boy from Picardie, I trow Lucas would
have put his purpose through, I was
blindfolded. I-’saw: nothing. I knew
my cousin-. Gervais to be morose and
cruel;. yet I iraddone him no harm;.I
had. alway‘s stood his friend. I thought

him shamefully used; I let myself be

tutned out of my fathers house to
champion him, I 'had no more noétion
he was, plotting my ruin than a chiid

doll,” mordieu! their toy, their crazy fool
on a-chain, But:life is not over yet.
Tomorrow I. go to pledge my sword to
Henry of Navarre.” . :

“Monsieur, if.; he <comes to the
taxth—-—

“Mordieu! tﬂt.h is.not all. Were he
4 pagdn of the wilderness he were bet-
ter than these Teaguers, He fights

honestly ‘#nd ‘bravely --and’ generously.
‘He could ‘have had the city before now;

save thdt he will not starve us.  He

looks the other way, and the provxsxon-;

But the Leaguers, with

trains come in.
dare not openly

‘all their regiments,-
strike down one man—one man.
has come all alone into their country—
they put a spy into his house ito eat his
bread ‘and betray him; they stir up his
own kin to betray hun, that it may not

'be called the League’s ‘work. And they
-are most Catholic' and noble gentlemen!

“Nay, 1 am "done with these pious plot-
ters who would  redden .my hands with
my “father's ‘blood and make me out-
cast and- despised of all men, I have
spent my playtime with the League; .I
will go work with Henry of Navarre!”

I caught his fire,

“By. 8t." Quentin,” I' cried,
beat these Leaguers yet!” *

He laughed, yet his eyes burned
with determination.

“By- St Quentin, shall’ wel You and
1, Felix, you ‘and I alone will overturn
the whole League.” 'We will show them
what we are made of. They think
fightly of me. Why not? I never took
part with my father. :I lazed ahout in
these gay Paris  houses, ‘bent on my
pleasure; too shallow a.fop even to-take
sides-in the fight for:a kingdom. - What
should they see in. me but an .empty
headed roisterer, frittering away his life
in_ follies? " But they will ind I em
something 'more. ell,’ enter there!”

He dropped back ‘among the pillows,

“we “will

nard,. the landlord, bpened the door and

stood shuffiing oni.tlie threshold. .
*PDoes ‘M. le Comte sleep?’ he asked

me deferentially, though I think he

But .he e'natched - awey from

could not but bave: heard M.

o

| fight me.
| came aware that-I wanted one  Luecas

1 smothering me,” he . xasped

never. that!”

I was their

who

tlrading ‘haltnwhy down"the pamge
i ¢-Not ‘yet,” T answered.  “Whet- is
T

M. le Comte atid fnsisted it be sent in.
I told him monsieur was not to. be;&is-
turbed ;
sleemne, I .said 'it' ‘was ' not- sens¥ to
wake him for a letter that would keep
tll motning. But the would -bave it ’f
was of m\tnnt import, end so——"

*“Oh, 'he s not asleep,” T declared,
eagerly ushering the-maitre in, my mind
leaping to the.conclision, for no:reason
save my. ardent, wish, that Vigo had dis+
covered ‘our svhereabouts.

“I dared, not deny him further,” add-
ed Maitre Menard, ‘He Wore the
liveries of M. de Mayenne.”

“Of Mayenne,” I"echoed, thinking of
what M, Etienne had said. “Pardiew’
it' may ‘be Lucas himself!” . And
snatching’ up my master’s sword I dash-
éd out ofithe door.and was in-the cab-|’
aret in three steps.

The room contamed some score of
‘men, but I, peering abont by the un-
certain candleehght ‘could find no one
who in  anywise resembled ‘Lucas. A
young gamester seated near the door,
whom my sndden entrance had jostled,
rose, demanding in the name of his out-
raged: dignity to cross swords with me.
On any other day I had deemed it Im-
possible 16 say him nay, but now with a
real vengeance, a quarrel, a outrance on
my hands, he seemed of no conse-
quence at all. I brushed him aside as I
demanded M. de Mayenne’s man, They
said he was gone. I ran out.into the
dark court and the darker street.

A° tapster, Jounging in the courtyard,
had seen my . man -pass out, and'he

| opined with much reason that I should

not eatch “him. Yet: I ran a hundred
‘yards down street, shouting on the
name of Lucas, calling him coward and
skulker, bidding him come forth. and
The whole mneighborhood be-

to fight: lights twinkled in windows;
men, wonien, and children poured out
.of doors. But Youeas, if it were he, had
for the second time vamshed soft-footed
into the night.
y I returned with drooping tail to M.
Btienne. Hé was alone, sitting up in
bed, awaiting me, his ‘cheeks | scarlet,
hxs eyes. blazing. ;
“He :is gone,” 1 panted “I looked
everywhere, but he was gone, Oh,
bhad canght Eucas—" g
“You: little fool,” ' he exclaimed.
“This was not Lucas. Had you waited
long enough to hear your name called, I
had told you. This is no errand of Lu-
cas buti & very different matter.”

that glitter ‘of excitement in his eyes.

clothes and started to Tise.
“Get: nyy ‘clothes, F‘ehx

1o the Hotel de Lorraine.” 2
But 1 flung myself upon him, push-

ing him back: into - Bed ~and-dragging
the cover over him’ by main force,’ =
;e,‘ M. Etienng; it
The:surgeon,_said you mast
lie here tovth!eeﬂda‘yl. get a
fever m your.. woundé; you Wr,not

od rot you; yzu

Cautwns

Iy I relaxed  my grip, still holding him’

down. . He appealed: “Felix, I, must

go. Sojlong as there'is.a vﬁﬁatk £ life

left in me, 1-have mehongt i
“Monsieur, you said -y

“Get {off me,

| with the Leaguers—with M '«

enne.’
“Aye, 80 L "did;" be oried.
—but thisiis Lorance. i /

Then,: at; my. look of: ‘mystification, ‘he
suddenly : “operied his hand and to
me the letter he had held close in his
palm. T

I read:

“M. de Mar appeqrs to consider him-
self of  very dittle consequence, or. of

“But thls

de
k he {e ‘missed? . Or is
8..0f his s g that he fears
no sup 3 “¢ither ecase he ia
wrong. He s ml.ssed .but; he will ' not
be missed’ forevers ' He may, if he will,
be forgiven; or '‘he may, it he will
forgotten.. If he would ‘eseape oblivion,
let him mm;{mmg!ﬁ’t < ‘at fh:h ellevinth
hour, to T sapo gies at the feet.o
4 on Lorence ﬂe Montluc o

“And she—-—-—-” Sl S AR

“Is cousin :nd«ward to tﬂie Duke of
Mayenne Ye ; my heﬂrt’
sire,” i

“Monereur——- : e

*Aye, you beg!n ‘to. gee 1t now” he
cried veheniently. = “You sée- why ‘i
have stuck to Paris thesé three years,
why I could mot-Tollow: my. father into;
exile, It was inore, than a
Fpistoles causéd, the breach’ with
sieur; moxé than &- quarrel '
vais de Grammont. That ~—was % the:
spark kindled the powder, but- the ﬁ‘ahr
was laid’t L

NThen, you,
Leaguer?”

“Nay, I was not!” he cried. "'1.‘&
my credit—or my shame, as you c!Ymse
—1 was not.
the other, neither fish ‘nor flesh.”
father thought me a Leaguer, but /I,
was not. I was not dlsloyal in deed, at
least, to the house that bore me. Mon-
gieur ‘reviled me for a skulker, a fain-
eant: nom de diable, he might Have're-
membered his own ‘three years of idle-
ness!”

“Monsxeur ‘held out
gion

“Mademoiselle is my religion,”
cried, ‘and ‘then laughed, not wmerrily.

“Pardien! for all my pains I have]
not woun her. ' I havé skulked and evad-
ed ‘and temporized—for mnothing. I
would not join the League ‘and break
my father’s heart; $would- not stand out
against it and- lose' Lorance.. I haye
‘been: trying these three years to please.
both the goat and the cabbage—with the
usual: ending. - 1 ‘have pleased npbody,.
I am -out of Mayenne’s books; he made
me overtures and I refused them. I
am out of my father’s books; he thinks
me a traitor and parricide. And I am
out of mademoiselle’s; she despises me
fo¥ ‘a Taggard. Had I gone in ‘with
Mayenne I had won her. -Had 1 gone
with Monsienr T was sure of ‘a' com-
mand in King" Henry’s army. But’l,
-wanting -both,” get  neither.
two ‘stools, I fall - mikerably  to  the
ground. 1 am but a dawdler, a _do-
nothing, the butt and. langhing-stock of
all brave men.

“But I am done. with shilly- sha]lv N
he added, cateliing his breath. * For|
once I shall do something. ‘Mlle, de
Montlue. has given me a last chance.
She has. sent for me, and I go. If |
fall  dead ‘on her threshold I at least
die looking ‘at’ her”

month mithe- Hotel .
Does he t

he so sur

monsieur, were 7&_

for his reli-

he

“Why, a man came with a billet for .‘

he had ‘béen- wounded and ‘was|.

1]

He sat. a moment, thmkmg, still with |

very gredt] since: be is absent a whole)
0 Lorraine ;

'hmu' 3 .tnnemn Al

I _was_neither one. §ior i

Between ;

1ZODHALEM HOTEL.
;. JDunecan’ Statton.)

LAKESIDE BOTIL
(Cowichan Lake.)

.PRICE BROS,, Prcprietors

LAKESIDE HOTEL,

COWICHANLAKE

‘The popular tourist resort of Vancouver Island. Excellent
Fishing, Boatmg, Lawn Tennis.

Spec1a1 Re'turn Tlckew issued by ‘the C.P; R., $5.—good for 154 lays.

Keast’s Stages

Return: twkets for sale at E.& N

Meet “train daily at Duncan’s
for. the above popular resort,

Ry. Oﬁ'xce zood for 15 days $5.0)

MOST
CONVENIENT
HOTEL
IN
VICTORIA .

St
24
R

=
ELEGANT
DINING and
DRAWING ROOMS,
SUITES,
BATHS

’St.FRANClS

CUISINE
QUIET

<

and

RATES $1.50
AND UP.
SPECIAL RATES
TO
FAMILIES.

-C. NESBIT JOHNSON, Propristor

_-.-mi

g__c_immi’s TOURIST RESORT

Goldstream Hotel

Under New Management,

A. SLATER, PROP.

A FI‘IH DRIVE FROM THH CITY, 20
E. & N.; high class hotel; every
ott. Junch and

dinner a epeciaxty

-«WXNES IJQUORS ete., of the best. Good
- ’smbl

Bathi B ud Fishing: Lovely

Eemx and !)rtvee. Sea Breee; Situated

i on the Ow‘ '8 mE\vg Take £ P. R

or Imuﬂ‘ mtsmm B. Mlude. Mayne,

4 B.C

op

uomsm UPTO.DATE IN EVERY. PARTICULAR

ﬁ*HB QUEEN’S" HOTEL

Wi, BAYLIS, Propristor
VICTORIA B. C.  Adioising C.P. R and E. & N. Railway Depot.

Tel. 512, .

Bus Absolutsly Free. Baths Fras to Guasts

P. 0. Box 37

5 THE COWICHA

COWICHAN:

Good Fishing & Boating,
AL Boats for Hire. C.

N BAY HOTEL

BAY, B. C.

First-class Acoommodatlon

WISE ‘Proprietor.

HAZELTON and BULKLEY VALLEY

mal

pack tk Mn

R. S:SARGENT, . . . .

t's Gey-
Smad

R, 8
RS eme s as

in
years in dusiness = llu-lte-. DW“AU!‘I

HAZELTON, 8. C

—

% . -

——

&e ..“‘..Q.....'....Q'.........:“L'.'...Q'"‘..CQ......‘...C.
" ®

A.DIXON

Successor to A. McGregor &S.n;

95 Johnson St.

; ‘...0’0......‘Q.........-....O.............O.....l..

NOTICE DO CONTRACTORS.
IAdynn‘lth ‘Whart.

SEALED TENDERS, properly endorsed
“Tender for Ladysmith Whart and Ap-
proach,” .will be received’ by the “onder-
signed up to noon of the 30th 1inat., for
the erection and completion of a wharf
and approach at Oyster Harbor, Lndy—
&mith, B. C, . .

Drawings, specmcat!ons and conditions
of tendering and contract may be seen at|
the office of the Pnblic Works' Englneer,|
Yietoria, B. C., at the office of the. Gbv-
ernment Agent, Nanaimo, B. €., and at
Ladysmith, - B C., on end after June the
18th.

Bach proposal must be nccompanled by
an accepted bank cheque or certificate of
deposit on a chartered bank of Canada,
made ‘payable to the undersigned, in the
sum of two hundred ($200) dollars, whieh
shall be forfeited if the party tenderlng
decline to enter into contract when c;u.d
upon to do, so

The cheqnes of unsnccessful tenderen
will be retutmed to them upon the uecg.
tion"of the contract.

The successful tenderer will be requlrod ;

to furnish- bonds himself and two luretles.
satisfactory to the Chief Commi
the sum of eight hundred (§800) dolhrs
each.
Upon the executlon of the bond * the
ue above mentioned .will be returped
e contractor.
Teaders will not® be’ considered unless

made out-on the forms supplied and signed |

with ‘the actual signature’ of the tenderer.
¥, C. GAMBLRE,-

PublHc Works Engineer.
@s and - Works Department, Victoria,

Etienune’s| .

(To " be Contmued.) ' \

‘t.

Bm C.. 15th June, 1906, delé

®

Builders’ Hardware
Mechanics’ Tools
Ohio Steel Ranges

GO0D COFFEE

IS HARMLESS

8ays Mrs. 8. T. Rorer, the eminent auth-
ority on cooking, The trouble has oftel
been due to the !aulty method of making,
ani just @s often to the inferfority of the
coffee. 'Wor this' reason, we wish that
you would try a pound of our “CROWN
BRAND.” Most of our patrens use it and
will have no-other.

,If coffeeé does not agree with you, ther;
“ a reasom, and we want to help you fiu

'rO MAKE GOOD COFFEE

Pl the ketfle with fresh, cold water,
bring quickly to the bolllni point; scald
téh coffee pot, and while hot, put in &
rounding tablespoonful of ground Crown
Coffee ta each pint of water; add the water
and serve at once.

Crown- Coffec made in thls manner Is
entirely free of fixed oil, and very de
licions.

The price Is 40c. per Ib,, and Is the best
value ‘we have in the coffee line. Sold by
all.. Grocers,

Pioneer Goffeeand Spice Mills, Ll

VICTORLA

NOTICE

A ‘meeting of the Board of License C "1
missioners will be held on the ])lL

-Hssington, B. C,

of July, 1906. at the Court House, )“‘

BY THOMAS J. MINNO

I don’t remember now whe
the ﬂ{Ft diploma issued by
fessorV of the ‘“Grand Art,”
was wonderfully impressed b

As large as a wall map,.
bow of blue ribbon big eno
an Ohio girl's picnic dress,
flaming red seal the size of
-~it was surely a thing of
with its bold sérxpt lines
degree engrossed in tafgled
letters that no one could res

¥This particular diploma ca
its florid face the degree of
M;—Psychic - Master of Hypt
Later, I heard that it and
“D. 8. T.—Doctor of Sugges
rapeutics"—were relied up:
most by ‘‘professors’’ to cat
suckers—who fell at such high
ing titles like steers roped b:
pert cowboy.

If ‘““Psychic Master of Hyp
didn’t drop the game at th
shot, ‘‘Doctor of Suggestive
pewtics’’ did the work. Most
would rather be called **
than ‘‘Master,”” anyway, alth
costs more.

For some time, however, I
along in the show business,
the trance act in store windd
on the stage; being buried al
lowing people to jab me full
and all that sort of thmg
that, T took up the magie
graft, and did pretty well.

A DEPLORABLE MISHA

Perhaps I would never hay
vaded the inviting fields of
respondence school = had it n
for a deplorable mishap tha
short my carecr as a magic
Then, too, magic healing is
sale as ‘the other; you can’t
it by mail.

AS I said, my partner and

bhad been domg pretty well
healing in Connecticut—say,
& good deal about those peopl
ing’  wooden nutmegs; the
eaSiest to get a fall out of
know. But one day the worm
and We were pinched.

It happened in this way :
other places visited, we had
& room and hired some furnm
desk and two or three chairs
had papered the wall with d
that would make you bat-cy
look at. Then we began to f]
money, for the guys fell over
selves to throw it at us.

Phere tvasn’'t anything—at
nothing we'd ever heard of—
didln’t pretend to cure by ousp

_ electric-hypnotic treatment.

ways kept a spotter at th
door to chat with come-ons
he'd find out what ailed ‘theq
least, what the symptoms we

Then he’d pass the word i
On the sly. When a cripple ¢
to the room, and we began |
him right off where his paing
before -he could open his face,
ready to belicve that we coul
the dead, and go mortgage hi
for us.

My partner would sit at hisg :
lookmg wise. In the floor at W

i




