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take thousands of years to work out
the whole combinations that can be
used with these locks. A little while
ago at Crancery Lane a renter forgot
his combination, and it took the mak-
ers a whole week to get the door open.
Another popular London safe de-
posit is that to be found at Harrod’'s
stores. One is not surprised td6 learn
that it is well patronized by ladies.
The fact that it is in the very centre
of the establishment lends additional
safety to its users, for the would-be
thief has no means of knowing whe-
ther a renter leaving the building has
come away with an ordinary purchase
of not particular value or a diamond
necklace from the safe deposit. Then
the deposit itself is built of concrete
and steel, and is absolutely fire-proof,
and, for that matter, burglar-proof.
If the whole building was burned
down the safe deposit would remain
absolutely intact. The entrance is
gained through a three-ton door fit-
ted with time-locks, capable of op-
erating from one hour to three days.
Passing the grill one emerges into
the manager’s office, and is virtually
surrounded by large and small safes
containing priceless treasures. Un-
doubtedly, there. are many valuable
jewels in this deposit. In one safe,
rented by the sister of a foreign mon-
arch, there is a magnificent collection
of pearls. Another lady renter rigl .v
locks up in her safe a costly diamc 1
tiara presented to her by the C
Corporation. She only removes it
wear on special occasions. She bri
it back next morning done up like n
ordinary parcel, to deposit it ag .n
until the next festive occasion.
Anyone, of course, can hire the sales
in the various safe deposits by paying
the necessary rent, and it is not sur-
prising to learn that occasionally per-
sons of a more or less suspicious
character do so. “A  well-dressed
gentleman came here,” said the man-
ager of onc safe deposit to the writer,
“g little while ago, and rented one of
our biggest strong rooms. He was &
foreigner, and as pleasant-mannered
a fellow as you could meet. He did
not come often, perhaps once a m¢ ith

| but on one occasion he came in very

flurried and anxious, but without nis
key. When he had gone a Scotland
Yard man came and made a few en-

| quiries about him, and waited to see

if he would return, but he did mnot.
He came the next day, however, with
the detective at his heels, and was
politely but firmly asked to give up
his key and remain in the private
room while the detective and an at-
tendant examined the contents o ‘s
safe. It was full of valuable - Ju veis
which had been stolen abroad.”
Before now people have been shut in

| strong rooms and have had narrov- ©-
| capes. On one occasion a locks

was repairing an

| door.

interior safe

strong room of a New York Jsan
when the cashier closed the rault
As it was worked by a time-

: lock it meant that the door would re-

had

main closed until the following morn-
ing. Fortunately the man knev’ the
secrets of his stronghold, and bV
opening a manhole was able to obta

| a sufficient supply of air. He ti

by
e of |
mil-
The
of

f  of
to a
pges.
pha-
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made a pillow of a bag of dollar bi!
and composed himself to sleep un
the door was opened next mgrnin
A clerk in a London bank, who w2
locked in a strong room some fe
vears ago, was by no means so fo
tunate. He was brought out at mic
night in an unconscious condition. ¥
owed his life to his wife, who, findin
his hat and coat at the office, divin
that he must be in the building, ana

| the only place they could not search

was the strong room. The manage
was sent for and the door opened, an
the poor man discovered almost life
less on the floor of the vault.
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(By Ernest McGatfey, Secy. V. I. D, L)

Starting from Nanaimo on the steamer City
of Nanaimo, we followed the Georgia Straits
¢n route to Comox. It was a day of alternating
-loud and sunshine, and the sea presented a
constantly changing panorama of lights and
nades. To the left, rose the mountains of the
island, many of them snow-crowned, and all ris-
ing abrupt and rugged as we went by. Occa-
~nally a passing launch showed speck-like on
ater, and once we marked a Siwash canoe
wnd dipping like some floating bird on the
To the right the peaks on the mainland
dim and distant, and trailed about them

, mists of early morning,
strange phenomenon about the highest
ns was, that they seemed to follow us
ht. Hour after hour some lone summit
in sight, and when we finally shook
ceeding crest would loom up and cling
rse until it, too, had disappeared, to
1 by  yet another snow-crowned
-as the same with the waves that we

1gh.
ach sank down astern, exhausted
S€E,

nk, another rose, and gallopped

5, where I went ashore, was
1ing. Here a few passengers
reight was put ashore. Here

ns had gathered, someé on

ithers with apparently noth-

ke the-inevitable cigarette,

/e superseded the ancient

next stop- was Hornby

;ally situated, and fringed

arbutus/trees. Here there

N ¢ of pebple all men except-

i1 h in dainty shirtwaist and

mou a picturesque contrast to

the gi aity. Here we sent ashore

more freig.. .u nere one persistent inquirer

kept the boat waiting while he vainly searched

for a box of groceries which had somehow
missed their connection with the steamer.

Steaming out from Hornby Island, we passed
Yellow Rock lighthouse, with its two lights, and
its rugged and scarred bulwarks shining in the
spreading sunlight. Further on we sighted
Comox, nestled in the hills, green with many a
shining emerald fold of glistening fields and with
a welcoming freshness in its charming slopes.
The town is beautifully situated, and seems to
be more than usually blessed with an air of
prosperity and advancement. Here I met \Ir.
Wilflam Dunéan, president of the- Comox De-
velopment league, whose hearty handshake
made me feel quite at home. There was quite
a'gathering at the Comox wharf, and after
meeting some of the citizens, I was taken by
Mr. Duncan to the stage running to Courtney
and we started for that place.

From Comox to Courtney the road runs
through a fine farming district; and many of
the farmers are old settlers on the island. Much
land has been drained and cleared, and the work
of extending this scheme of reclaiming the soil
is being steadily carried on. At Courtney I
stopped at the hotel, and afterwards drove
around the district a little before supper. The
Courtney river, a few yards from the hotel, is
a magnificent waterpower virtually running to
waste, which could be dammed and made to
furnish power for mill and factory sites. There
is plenty of splendid timber, too, i the vicinity,
¢nd this proximity of wood-pulp and material
and natural power suggests very forcibly the
practicabilify of paper and pulp mills.

In the evening the
League of the Vancouver Island Development
Jseague held a meeting in Agricultural hall, with
=, fine attendance of the people of the district,
“Acluding a number of ladies. Mr. Duncan open-
"4 the speech-making with an able address, in

hich he called attention to the needs of the
¢istrict in the way of development, the vast ad-
vantages which the country offered to both in-
vestors and settlers, and the benefits accruing
from the co-operation afforded by the inaugu-
ration of the Vancouver Island Development
League. President Duncan spoke in glowing
terms of the prospects of the Comox district
with its towns of Courtney, Comox and Cum-
berland, and closed with an appeal for all of his
hearers ‘to join in the work of developing the
district and aiding the league. His address
was applauded vigorously.

In the absence of the secretary of the Comox
league, the treasurer gave an address which was
full of solid and pithy advice, and which was
delivered with the fervor of a man who be-
lieved in what he said. The gist of his speech
was to “get busy,” work, and development
woild follow as surely as crops would follow
where seed has been sown and careful culti-
vation been given. -The treasurer’s talk was re-
ceized with enthusiasm.

{Robert Grant, M.P.P. for Comox District,
wa; next called on and gave assurance of his
hearty support to the league and its objects,
and his faith in its ultimate and full success.
]J. McPhee, of Courtney followed with a speech
inarked by optimistic views of the resources of

te district and his sympathy with the aims and
sbjects of the league. Mr. Harrigan was heard
on the subject of “The Settler’s Land Act Ques-
tion, and other citizens of the district added
sremarks during the course of the evening.

‘ Robert C. Wilson, secretary of the Cumber-
#nd Development League, and present at the
aceting, gave a ringing address, in which he
fold of the work being done in the Cumberland
district, and urged everybody to join-the League
4nd help on in the good work. Mr. Wilson’s
peech was full of ghger and wit, and was one
f the Hest efforts of the occasion. Secretary

of the Victoria branch, explained
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Comox Development’

the objects and work of the Vancouver Island
Development League at some length and the
meeting closed with a vote of thanks to the
visiting speakers for their attendance. It was
a most successful and enthusiastic gathering.
The following morning I drove with Mr.
Grant about the district, meeting a number of
the old settlers, and seeing some of the finest
farming land that ever laid out of doors. We
visited Mr. Kerns, Mr. Bridges, and others, and
drove through valleys which were simply dreams
of beauty and prosperity. At Mr. Halliday’s
farm we met the secretary’s two sons, setting in
corn.for silo purposes, and all along the road
the farmers were busy. Here I saw the Mc-

!

OO

League that evening. Tea, cakes, toast, not to
mention other means of cheering the traveler
were constantly urged upon us, and I =hall not
soon forget the real old-fashioned hearty kind-
ness of the people of the Comox District.
After leaving the Courtney hotel when we
had finished luncheon, we met Adam McKelvey,
the pioneer, and he insisted on our coming in
to see him. Mr. Grant was obliged to go with
the road overseer to see a strip of highway
in the near vicinity, so I was left to accept the
invitation. Mr. McKelvey insisted on my eating
another dinnér on top of the one I had just
devoured, and also poured out some. more tea
for me. It was a‘'case of almost being killed

OO

Cumberland. I saw there grand timber indeed.
Scores of logs running 9o to 98 feet and some a
hundred feet or more.

From the camp we went into the town of
Cumberland, where I put up at the hotel. Cum-
berland has a wide-awake and aggressive aspect.
Its stores are large and well-stocked, and it has
the unimistakable look of a town that is decided-
ly “on the move.” Its custom-house and post-
office building, just erected under the super-
vision of a Victoria architect, is one of the
handsomest and most complete structures of
the kind on the island. Its school building is
also one of which the town has good reason to
be proud of, and a well-fitted hospital for the
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with kindness. Mc-
Kelvey’s history reads
like a page from his-
tory. He never had
any trouble with the
Indians, but he said
he invariably paid
them for whatever he
got from ‘them, and
never encouraged the
“pot-latch” system on
either side.

From McKelvey's
we went into the tim-

Kelvey prairie, settled first by Adam McKelvey.
This pioneer citizen of Vancouver Island came
to the district in March, 1862, when there were
no one but Indians in the neighborhood, and
has remained there ever since. The country in
the vicinity of Courtney and Comox is remark-
ably fertile, and-no better farming land will be
found anywhere. Dairying, fruit-growing and
mixed farming is carried on with great success,
and all produce has a steady market.
Everywhere we went we were received with
the utmost hospitality. Mr. Grant’s evident
popularity was shown by the invariable invita-
tions we had to tea, or a ‘“wee drappie” of
something or other, and I am sure if I had
accepted one-third of the kind offers of refresh-
ment tendered me, I should never have been
able to have appeared before the Cumberland

ber at Grant’s and
Mounce’s lumber
had the opportunity
engine at work in
was a most interesting
and wonderful sight to see the tremen--
dous power of the wire cables. When once
the power was applied, the huge logs would
come tearing through the underbrush, over or
through stumps, borne by an irresistible force
towards the platform where they were to be
loaded on the cars. Mr. Grant had three sons
at work with this crew, and the cables did all
the very hard work by an ingenious system of
cross-cables and pulleys. A track built into the
heart of the woods allowed of the cars taking
the logs away being brought up to the edge of
the platform, and twice a day the train of flat
cars was loaded and sent down to be transferred

camp, and there I
of seeing a donkey
the timber. It

benefit of the men working in the mines, is also
another institution worthy of special mention.
I met Dr. MacNaughten ‘and Dr. Gillespie of
the hospital corps, and made a visit to their
head office, and to the hospital. Cumberland
also has a very fine volunteer fire department,
and is altogether an up-to-date little metropolis.

In.the -evening a meeting was held at the
town hall which was well attended, and which
developed a great deal of enthusiasm. President
Wesley W. Willard, a former Victorian, made
the opening address, stating the progress of
the League in Cumberland, and prophesying
the future -growth of Cumberland. Mr. Wil-
lard pointed out the desirability of bringing
the district’s resources to the knowledge of the
outside world, and showed the benefits which
were bound to follow where all the districts
united their strength, as they were doing in the
present league. His remarks brought hearty ap-
plause. President William Duncan, of the Co-
mox League, followed with a stirring speech,
and Robert Grant, M.P.P., responded next with
a brief but decisive talk of the necessity of
vigorous co-operation.in the work of develop-
ing the district. Mayor DcDonald followed
with a talk on the advantages of Cumberland as
a-mining and manufacturing centre, and avowed
his full accord with the objects of the League.
J. B. Holmes, J. Stewart,.J. McPhee and Robert
Shaw also addressed the meeting, and Robert
C. Wilson, secretary of the Cumberland League
gave a characteristically witty and pointed talk

to the main track and shipped in to the mill at jon the advisability of everybody getting out and

' Harvesting the Lumber Treasure of Vancouver Island

“hustling” for the Cumberland District and for
the League. Mr. Wilson’s talk was very favor-
ably received.

Mr. Shaw’s address took up the question
of Japanese naturalization, and was an able
presentation of the question. His handling of
the subject showed a thorough knowledge of the
matter, and that his audience was heartily in
sympathy with his views was evidenced by their
spontaneous applause at the conclusion of his
argument. Secretary McGaffey, of the Victoria
Branch, Vancouver Island Development League,
reviewed the work of the Development League
and spoke of his pleasure at having had the op-
portunity to visit the noted Comox and Cum-
berland District. He urged unity of action and
interest in the different leagues, and predicted a
sucessful campaign for the coming year. A
vote of thanks to the visiting speakers from
Courtney and Victoria was passed unanimously.

The next day I went down into mine No. 4
with Mr. Wilson, the Cumberland League’s
secretary, who is the electrician for the Welling-
ton Colliery company at Cumberland. It was &
very strenuous experience. We first walked to
the mine and then descended down an inclined
plane to the centre of the mine, along a rail-
way where loaded and unloaded cars were being
shunted back and forth in utter darkness, save
for the flickering light from the tiny lamps we
carried with us. Every once in awhile we had
to step aside to let these cars whirl past. When-
ever we stepped aside, we were in close prox-
imity to a live electric wire carrying quita
enough volts to satisfy the appetite of any,
ordinary man. I saw coal seams there six feet
thick and extending down over two miles, and
running back into the mountain for presumably,
many miles. Above this vein was another vein
of equal thickness which was being worked,
and galleries cut in each vein showed a deposit
of coal which almost staggered calculation.

Coming out, we came by way of the mine
road, a dusty passage filled with mules and
Japanese, coming and going both ways, and
making pedestrianism exceedingly difficult,
However, we reached the top alive, and I am
free to say my curiosity about the “true in«
wardness” of a coal mine has been completely
satisfied. But the enormous quantity of coal
in that one mine alone is a revelation. Itis com-
paratively easily mined, too, as no shaft has
been necessary in bringing it to the surface.
From the top, it is shipped to Union Bay by
rail, and thence by collier steamers to various
ports. Through communication by rail will make

- Cumberland a very-impdgtant poimt for the dis-

tribution of coal, as well as bringing its mané"
ufacturing possibilities ‘into play. With - the
Courtney and Cumberland districts back of it
with their splendid resources of various kinds,
there is no doubt that this part of the island
will come to the front steadily and surely.

At the saw-mill in Cumberland 1,000 tons of
wood-pulp material is being burned up every,
year, and the mill men would be glad to ‘giva
this material away for nothing if anyone would
pay the cost of removal. There is plenty of
water-power in this district, and ample facili=
ties for lumbering and manufacturing. Close 1;3
the mines, Comox -Lake, sometimes call
Huntledge Lake, is found, jutting out from
splendid surrounding mountain peaks, and
stretching away for miles, a beautiful sheet of
clear water. Several fine trout streams’ flow
into it, and the lake itself affords the best off
fishing. There are various minerals in the moun-
tains in the Comox and Cumberland districts
besides coal, and with the introduction of rail-
roads there would be renewed activity in mining
enterprises in general. Courtney, Comox and!
Cumberland will one day be a thriving centre
of agricultural, mining, milling an manufactur-
ing activities, and they hold splendid attrac<
tions for the tourist, angler, hunter and traveller,
from their abundance of fine trout streams, and
plentiful supply of game, and their varied a}:d
magnificent scenery, perfect roads and pice
turesque forests. }

I returned from the trip to Union Bay, tak-
ing the City of Nanaimo at that point to Na-
naimo, thence to Victoria, after a most delightful
and instructive trip through the district; and
with a wish to see it again and enjoy its mani-
fold attractions. Arriving at Victoria, I cleared
the decks of the work accimulating in the office,
and took the steamet Tees for a trip to Clayo-
quot, Ucluelet, and the Alberni District—but
that is another story.

“Will you take a chance on kissing a pretty,
girl?” asked the young lady with the raffle
tickets at the church fair. The crusty and
confirmed bachelor held up his hands in hor-
ror. “What, me!” he gasped. ‘No, indeed;
I don’t take any such chances as those. Chap
took a chance like that one time and six
months later he married the young lady.”—e
Boston Post. g

MARVELOUS SHOOTING

Count Zeppelin tells an amusing story of
the ease with which the German Emperor is in
the habit of breaking records. On one occas-
ion he was out shooting with the Kaiser, At
the end of the day it was announced that tha
Kaiser had broken all records. His deer wera
laid before him in a long line. . The photog-
raphers began to get their cameras ready.
His Majesty had shot, the head keeper said,
sixty-four deer. The Kaiser made no publig
contradiction, but, as he took up his position
behirid the deer for the photographs, Count
Zeppelin - heard him murmur. to the head
keeper, with a smile:

“Sixty-four deer, eh? That’s very odd,
Indeed, it’s almost inexplicable. I only fired
you know, thirty cartridges.—Tit-Bits, )
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