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So the lawyers ware consulted in

qard to Delaro’s estate, and nfter sever- |,
a1 disputes & settlement was agreed |
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{Delal‘o's sorrowing wife, finding that
the horrible associations of the district
would be t0o much for her, resolved to’
sell every thing’ and ‘move to Santa
Rosa where her friends and parents had
long resided. AR

In all her megotiations and other
business - matters, she . was . ably
wsisted  and 1
Joel *; Wilcox, : and this  proved a
fortunate’ arrangement for her.” . For
. woman with’ mo more" knowledge of
law and: business 'than Mrs. Delaro
would have been a pliable 'tool in the
pands of so” unprincipled” and crafty s
man as Velasquez. o :

The estate, including the wine cel-
lars and every thing“élSe connected
with it, was ‘sold, and, after all the
final details were settled, Velasquez re-
ceived a check for very nearly the same
aount he had agreed upon with Mario
Delaro on the night of the murder.

ile lost no time in bidding “Good-
iye” to the Valley, bending his steps
wward his old haunts in Frisco.

[lis stay there was not of long dura-
tion, for he became fearful that Anton
Reyman might be acquitted of the
charge of murder, following which
event the impetudus Joel Wilcox would,
undoubtedly, make matters rather un-
pleasant  for him, if his whereabouts
were known.

So he realised on all valuable papers
in his possession and started East.

Nearly a month elapsed between the
enactment of the vineyard tragedy and
the time of Leon Velasquez’s final dis-
appearance from the Sonoma  valley.
With the assistance and advice of Joel
Wilcox, Mrs. Delaro was preparing to
dispose of her house,and leave the dis-

Thanks to the old Yankee’s busi-
tact, she found that she had suf-

nt money left from the proceeds of

sale to keep her in comfort for a
wmber of years. Still she was anxious
to be rid of the house also.

In any case she would have been com-
pelled to sell itshortly afterwards, foron
the twentieth of the month, thirty days
after Delaro’s death, a notice was served
ontheexecutors of the estate to the effect
ihat a note for ($50,000) fifty-thousand
dollars drawn in favor of Leon Velas-

2 and discounted by him in San
I'rancisco, was due and must be paid in
three days. i

This threw a new light on affairs, and
irs. Delaro was amazéd. Why had her
husband given Velasquez a note at
thirty days for such an amount of
money? She was utterly unable to-
1lve the riddle, and at once sought her
old friend for aid.

This is what old Joel Wilcox, the
millionaire, said about it: “You kin
depend upon it, Mrs. Delaro, that there
is more in this than you or Iknow at
present.  This note that's a lyin’ in
the bank for you to meet was drawn on
the night that my friend Mario was
wurdered, and I'm as sure that it's got
sumthin’ to do with that dirty work as
l'am that Anton Reyman is innocent of
ltall. The note’ll hev to be met, but
itll knock a big hole in what Yyou got
out of the sale o’ the vineyard to do it.
So when you're ready to sell your house
don’t go to anybody else. Ill buy it
and give you a fair price for it.”

Mrs. Delaro was much stirred by old
Wilcox’s words, and it was with a
blanched face that she looked up at the
big millionaire, and said: *“Mr. Wilcox,
do you think for one moment that Leon
Velasquez had any thing to do with the
death of my poor husband?”

“Yes I do,” was the reply, ‘‘and
what's more I'm going to find out just
bow much he did hev to do with it, or
wy name ain’t Joel Wilcox.” _

“I don’t like to think this without
some good grounds for the belief,”’ said
the beautiful woman; ‘“‘but 1 will
arouse myself at once. I am unusually
quiet and do not as a rule jump at con-

ons; but when my husband was
ruclly taken from me it seemed ag
though my heart had been forcibly torn
from its place to be replaeed by a spirit
ofrevenge. Henceforth my duty shall
be to find Mario’s slayer. T, too, do not
believe Anton Reyman guilty, but—"
hicro her voice became choked with
“motion and passion.  .The quiet, pas-
ive nature of the lady was fast fading
bcfore the hot southern blood of an
wroused woman, and it was with flash-
'Lg eyes and panting breath she
tarnestly exclaimed: “J wil find his

trict.

MORE IN THIS THAN WE KENOW
AT PRESENT.”

‘ THERE 18
1) § -2
yurderer, and may the blessed Vix;gin
‘ve mercy on him when I do—for I
will have none.”

Joel Wilcox promised that he would

_.indeed  guided by -

ally thought f

e

For Joel Wilcox was a well-known
man “in Frisco, his enormous wealth
being a matter of public gossip, and
the little lynx-eyed broker thought he
was in for a good stroke of business, he
of course surmising that the millionaire
was on the lookout for an investment.
1n this, as we know, he was doomed
todisappointment. The brokef foresaw
what was coming when Mr. Wilcox
asked: g £y
*Do you know if Leon Velasquezis in
town, Mr. - Crandall?”’ Now, the
broker and Velasquez were “bosom
cronies,” having worked many gquiet
and sometimes shady deals together.
Still, the broker was by far the
shrewder of the two men, and while
Velasquez brought the lambs to the
slaughter Crandall managed to catch
most of the blood. Therefore, when
this'question was suddenly sprung upon
him he was decidedly surprised, but at
the same time was too old in the busi-
ness to betray any undue agitation. .
““Mr. Velasquez. -Ab, yes, I remember
him now;-the gentleman from San Pao-
122" he said, with assumed indifference.
“But why do you come here in search of
that gentleman, Mr. Wilcox; it is hardly
probable that I should be aware of the
fact even if he did happen tobe in town.
His calls here are exceedingly few and
far between, like angels’ visits, as it
were, if I may be permitted to make
use of such an old and familiar expres-
sion.”

“What a lie,” thought his clerk, (a
young Englishman) who had without
intention left the door ajar when he
ushered Mr. Wilcox into the private
room, and thus heard the remarks as he
sat at his desk in the public office.
“Well,” said Mr.  Wilcox, ‘I have
been informed that he had a good many
business transactions with you-and that
this would be a likely place to indhind.”’
© “Yes,” the little broker résponded,
“Mr. Velasquez certainly did have some
business to tramsact with me but his
here were always of the most

4 . and we were not on such

‘‘YOU WERE INQUIRING ABOUT MR. VE-
LASQUEz?”

terms that I could be supposed to know
much of his movements while in this
city.” The clerk outside had become
interested by this time and mentally
ejaculated: “What a liar!”

“I am not the sort of man to beat
around the bush, and I may as well be
plain with you,” said Mr. Wilcox.
‘You have of course, heard of my
friend Mario Delaro’s murder near his
own wine cellars on the night of
the twenty-first of last month?”
‘“Yes, I did hear of the sad occur-
ance,” was the rejoinder. Joel Wilcox
continued: “The week before that faur-
der Mr. Delaro told me of a deal he
made with you, though Velasquez, in
some mining stock that paid big, and
I'm here as arepresentative of Delaro’s
widow to know if the matter has ever
been fixdl up.” :
‘“Yes, I believe it has,” replied
Crandall; ‘but to make sure I will stép
around to the office of the broker who
sold the stock for Velasquez and in-
quire if the money has been paid;” say-
ing which he rose to go and handed Mr.
Wilcox a newspaper to read during his
temporary absence.

As soon as Crandall had gone Joel
Wilcox muttered to himself: “Well, I
wonder how much more money the vil-
lian has scraped together. There is no
account of that money being paid to
Delaro on his books, at least I couldn’t
find it if there was. The yaller-skin-
ned ’possum tried his best to clean out
his best friend before he killed him.”
He was not left to his'thoughts very
long, for, no sooner was Crandall’s back

to come into the room with a bundle of

papers in his hand. As soon as this in- |
dividual got close enough to Mr. Wilcox |
he whispered:
“You were inquiring about the trans- |

house?”

1 g
Ve no stone unturned, but as Rey-
©ovtrial was to come off i abhou ton

(310201

“Yes, I was,” the astonished million-
aire responded.

R . - i 1

; oom. e -
/ He introduced himself by means of a
card bearing the legend:  *“Percy Beau-
fort Lovel.” . ;
*Now, Mr. Percy Beauvfort Lovel,” said
the jovial host, “I  guess you know a
good cigar .whern - you $ry one, so help
yourself out of that box on the ‘table;
and I know you can drink a glass of
wine, else you ain’t” English., So sit.
you down and P11 call for some of the
genuine article, then we'll have a_talk.
But suppose, instead of calling you Mr.
Percy Beaufort Lovel, wé drop part of
that dime novel title and call you plain
By 5o :
The Englishmdn made, no demur to
any of these suggestions; so the wine
was brought in, and, under/its steadily-
increasing influence, he told the mill-
ionaire all he knew about Velasquez.
*‘So you say he was squeez?d into a
corner the day \pefore the murder,”
asked Wilcox. é
‘“Yes, and a pretty tight one, too,”

office, I heard him tell Mr. Crandall
that he would get the money 4n. three
days by fair means or by foul,”

“Whew!” ‘was the.only reply.

. Then Percy proceeded-and told what
had happened since, ' how Valasquez
bought up the mining stock certificates,
and sold them at a sleek profit, and how
he had held a note for fifty thousand dol-
lars, given him by Delaro, which Cran-
dall managed by false representations
to get discounted for him on the ‘quiet.
Finally, Lovel told how only a week
ago, Velasquez came into the office and
went with Crandall to cash a gheck for
a good part of forty thousand dollars
which he said was the proceeds of - the
share in the sale of the Posada vine-
yerds. Lovel gave it as his opinion
that Valasquez had started BEast with
very little short of a hundred thounsand
"dollars cash money in his possessjon:

“Do you'know which way he  went?”
asked Mr. Wilcox. )

*‘No, I do not, sir,” was the reply.

“Now, come, Perey, we shall get

alonga good deal better wifhout any of
that kind of business. Don’t ‘Sir’ me
any more,” said the plain-spoken Yan-
kee. '
Lovel smiled and continued: “Velas-
quez said he might stop at Denver
awhile, but he expected to be in Chica-
go inside of ten days.”

This information woke up the mill-
ionaire and he said: ‘““Then time is
precious. Are you willing to go with
me to San Paola to-morrow, Percy?”’

*‘Well,” said Lovel, ‘‘the question is
‘ather sudden, Mr. Wilcox, and I might
.0se my nlace if I go without Mr. Cran-
1alV’s permission.”

“‘Curse your position!”’ ejaculated
Wilcox. ‘Come with me and help to
run that willain to earth and I'll see
that you have a position as longas I
live.V

“That settles it,” said Percy. ‘“I've
been drifting all over for the last seven
years and I may as well keep it up.”

The next day the millionaire and his
new-found friend, the poor English
clerk, started off to San Paola'together
and forged links of friendship that were
only snapped by death, while Crandall
lost a good clerk who was too honest for
his questionable service. 4

CHAPTER V.

During the journey to San Paola on
the following day, Joel Wilcox took the
opportunity to have a good long talk
with Percy Lovel and ascertain what
that young man knew about the many
transactions which had taken place be-
tween Velasquez and Crandall.

Sometimes the young Englishman
got very communicative for he was
naturally a free open-hearted sort of a
fellow, not more than twenty-seven
years of age, or thereabouts.

Wilcox liked him so well that he
asked Lovel to give him a little of his
history. 8aid Lovel: “If I tell you my
history you may not think so well of
me after you hear it as you do now.”

“‘Oh, I ddre say, like most young men
who drift to Frisco, you have led a
kinder wild life, but it is evident you
were primed with a pretty good educa-
tion before you started in on it,” was the
response.

‘‘Yes,” said the Englishman, “I sup-
pose that’s so, and since I left Oxford I
have seen life through the kaleidoscope
of many promiscuous journeyings. Lleft
home before 1 was twenty, got through
a good pile of money in Paris and Brus-
sels and then suddenly found myself in
New York. Iplayed the races, gambled

turned than the elerk made an excuse !

actions of Mr. Velasquez with this |

and knocked around from ome job to
another and altogether led a Bohemian
life. ButI' fecl like sobering up now;

it isn’t necessary for a fellow to be a vag- |
abond all his life, and I'm ready for the |'
| change. 1t isn’t more than three weeks ' and more prudent, to be sure they were
since I -handled  the chips for the last'

‘time, but I have done with it for keeps.
By the way, the very last game I sat
down to was in the same room that Velas-
quez frequented and he dropped overfive
thousand dollars that night. It was the

was the rejoinder, ‘‘but, as he left the |

that
» the boys in ¢ bling bou
y the'boys in ; #
Percy then repeated what he
recounted, ar

about Percy from his ¢hildhood 4p. '
™ As‘the train pulled up at ‘San Paola

Mr. Wilcox said: *‘Ah! T guess, my boy,
you’ve beey more of ‘a fool than an in-
tentional amp.” A -

" The remark was full of truth, for
Percy Lovel was never really bad, only
one of those lads so éspecially common
among the better English classes who
become utterly reckless'in the eager
pursuit of *“folly as it flies.” “Yet |
through all his iips and downs he was'
nonehdlant, easy-tempered-and cool as
an iced cucumber. = Always he could
find time to part his' haif'in the right
place, no matter if the house was on
fire; ‘but'he could also- be relied upon
‘to reach the outside satelys And no
matter where or how deep he would
sink in life’s turbulent waters, he in-
variably came to the top again smiling,

MRS, DELARO MET THEM AT THE DOOR:
Always philosophically ‘Contented, he

| never lost his temper or became-unduly

excited, and after a varied experience
covering a range of occupations, from
speculator to book-canvasser, he floatet
into Crandall & Co.’s office, and from
there, as we have seen, to his present
position. And this last move. was to
change the whole course of his life.

When Joel Wilcox went to bed that
night he felt certain that Anton Roy-
man’s release was near at hand. Ho was
now entirely confident that Velasquez
had murdered Delaro, but he was not
the man to act rashly or with undue
haste.

So he concluded to sleep on his recent
discoveries, and make disclosures later.

Next morning he and Percy Lovel
started over to see Mrs. Delaro. She
met them at the door and said: “Oh!
Mr. Wilcox, I’'m so glad you have come.
Something of great importance has
transpired.”

They walked into the house and into
the library, where Mr. Wilcox was as-
tonished to see one of the workmen
from the cellars seated. .. The door-was
closed, but, at Mr. Wilcox’s roquest,
Lovel was allowed to remain in the
room.

*“This man,” said the unhappy widow,
‘“‘bas- brought somecthing here which
will probably prove beyond a doubt who
it was thap killed my dear hushand.
Yesterday one of this man’s boys was
bathi%g in the stream which flows at
the foot of the hill yonder,” said the
lady, pointing from the window as she
spoke, *‘and, in diving to pick objects
from the mud in the bottom of the
river, found this weapon.” &

Here Mrs. Delaro produced an ivory
handled stiletto upon the handle of
which was carved the initials “L. V.”

*Great guns,” exclaimed Wilcox,
“‘we shull prove that snake guilty soon-
er than I cxpectoed.”

Then a long conversation ensued and
the workman was asked to repeat his
story to Wilcox, and so much cngrossed
did everybody become in the recitation
that in the excitement of the hour it
was forgotten that Lovel had not boen
intreduced. S

But Mr. Wilcox soon made amends
for his forgetfulness and told Mrs.
Delaro of the value of his newly-formed
acquaintance. . (

There was much to be said about the
new clew and Velasquez's fopmor his-
tory, and Percy warmed up ard became
almost enthusiastic over his prospective
work.

They discussed how every thing
should be arranged. On the morrow
they proposed to go to the lawyerat
Santa Rosa, and inform him of the new
developments. :

They supposed naturally that Velas-
qucsz had little idea of his crime being
discovered so soon, if ever, and that
he wns probably on his way East. So

thoy did not raise a hue and cry at once
but decided that it would be far wiser,

right before going ahead. ;

The next day they all-started for
Santa Rosa, the county seat, where the
trial was to be held, and Wilcox was at
last full of hope that the unfortunate

ou s2id about Velasquesz being known |

01 e shoulders of ner  to
those of Velasanez on the evidence given
and made prolonged  reference to An-
ton’s ‘angry talk with Delaro and the
fact that he followed the murdered
jman, out of the,cellars, - et e S
The judge was just suggesting the
reasonableness and probability of Rey-
man having committed the foul deed,
when Percy Lovel, who had been care-
fully ‘scentinizing  the stilotfo. inter-
rupted. ; &

The young fellow had noticed that
the point the weapon was broken.
Only an extremely small fragment of
the point was miss::g. ‘but it was large
enough to be noticed. He handed t!
dagger to the lawyer for the defense and
drew his attention to the fact. The
lawyer understood its -purport in a mo-
ment. o s £

Inarather rude and hasty manner,
but such as the occasion demanded, he
called upon the judge to desist in his
samming up, and asked that further
evidence be taken. .

The judge, who -was strictly impar-
tial, remarkedthat in such a case it was

| hardly possible that so blunt a point

could have penetrated the dead man’s
body as deeply as Delaro’s wound, but
thdt this was a matter worthy the ut-
most consideration of the jury.

“Yes, indeed it is, your honor,” said
the lawyer for the defemse; ‘“‘but per-
mit me to suggest that measures be at
once taken to find the point of this
weapon before this man Reyman is un-
justly convicted. The most likely place
to find it would 'be in Delaro’s body, and
if it is, then there will not be much
doubt as to' the identity of ‘the actual
murderer.” : -

It seems hardly credible that it could
haye broken off inside of the body,”
suggested the judge; ‘““we can consult
some. professional Advice on'the mat-
ter.” SR :

“Then the best man to get that ad-
vice from is Joel Wilcox,” was the law-
yer’s reply.

“Let Joel Wilcox be called to the
stand,” said the judge to the usher.

Upon being sworn Wilcox gave his
opinion, as an old blacksmith and as a
man who had worked all kinds of both
iron apd steel, hot or cold.  Said he:
‘fIt the point of the stiletto had mot
been properly tempered, it is highly
probable that in striking against a bone
in a man’s body it would break off.”

‘““Then the body shall be exhumed
and the piece’of steel sought for,” said
the judge. Whereupon the court ad-
journed until the following day.

That ' same  afternoon ,the body of
Delaro was exhumed and sure enough,
the piece of steel ‘was found sticking
to the bottom of the leftshoulder blade.

The doctor produced the fragment
next day in court, and it was found to
fit exactly to the stiletto. 2

Then the judge completed his charge,
but on vastly different lines, the conse-
quence being that Anton was discharged
without the jury once having toleave
their seats.

The crowd cheered him as he went
out and one of the first men who met
him was Joel Wilcox.

*‘Anton,”” he said, ‘46 was I that
bought the Posada vineyards, and I
hope, my boy, you will go back .to your
old place and manage it for me.”

It was a light-hearted and yeta sad
party that went back to San Paola that
night, for few of them had yet forgot-
.ten the memory of their lost friend.
And Wilcox, kind old fellow that he
was, went that night to try and console
the desolate widow, and informed her
that he had arranged to render all pos-
sible assistance to the détéctives in.
capturing the murderer.

At the conclusion of the interview, at
which Percy Loyel was present, they
all decided to leawe San Paola at once—

rs. Delaro 'to go to her friends and
Wilcox and his young aide to follow in
the wake of the guailty man.
¥ CHAPTER VL

“If Mr. Wilcox and Percy are not back
here in a week we might as well return
to New York. 1t i§ getting late in the
season, and really, mamma, Ican nos
endure much more of the noise and bus-
tle of this hotel.”

“Have a little patience, child; we may
hear from them any day.”

““Oh! mamma, if you conld only know
how tired I am of being incessantly fol-

sorts and conditions and ot being made
love to by old” men and smooth-faced
youths, you would say go, at once,
and let Mr. Wilcox follow us.”

“No, my child. It would never do to
go until we hear from them. There.is
no alternative but to wait.”

‘“Very well, just as you say, mamma;
but I am very anxious for achange.”

The last speaker was Armida Delaro.
Eleven years had elapsed since she left
Sbe vineyards and blue skiés of the Pasy
c1uc s10pe and now she was grown into
one of the most perfect of God’s creat-

Anton would soon be released. . . .

ures—a beautiful woman.. The rich

lowed and shadowed by suitors of all |

e e e
“HAVE A LitTLR MORE PATIENCE,
. ! DAUGHTER.” =

This employment, -which had kept
her traveling all the time, combined
with' the fact that Armida had been at-
tending school at a convent near to
Paris gave them very little opportunity
of being together. 3 f

Mrs. Delaro really showed very little
sign of the struggles she had undergone
in ber features, thotgh a close observer
might have noticed a settled and do-
termined expression which told with-
out the aid of ,words that she was a
woman living with a purpose. e

And indeed her purpose was stern as
ever, for as she sat on this bright Sep-

tember morning talking to her, daugh-

ter, her thoughts were far away with
her two staunch friends, Joel Wilcox
and Perey Lovel, who had left her ‘two
weeks before to follow up a cléw at New
Orleans. They had only written twice
since their departure, and even then

had given no particulars, so that she |

was anxious and longed to know
whether or not they were meeting with
success. :

Often and often had she waited. like
this before, but her interest had never
flagged, nor her_ desire for vengeance
become less keen. When in conversa-
tion with her two loyal friends she al-
ways spoke h'gge{nlly)gt the ultimate
success of her lifé work\ and had fre-
quently infimated that she fully ex-
pected to see Lébn. Velisquez face to
face before death shonld call her tomeet
her husband. . .

Of one thing she had been scrupu-
lously careful, and that was to have no
word  regarding’ her husband’s - cruel
death uttered in the -hearing of her
daughter. Still, Armida knew of the
manner in which her father had come to
his sad end.

But to the girl the tragic affair had
never been so real and terrible a8 to her
sother, and in recent years, as the mat-
ter was never referred to in her pres-
ence, the whole story, which 80 mhuch
affected  her entire life, was buried in
the oblivion of shadowy youthful mem-
ories.

The conversation at the opening of
this,chapter might lead one to imagine
that Armida was of a rather peevish
temperament, but such was not the case.
She had just cause to complain, and was
literally bored to death. She had been
sought after by every unmarried wearer
of pantaloons and suspenders during
her stay at the Branch. Races one day,
a garden party the next, then a. ball,
followed by yachtiug excursions and a
hundred other inventions for killing
time. . . i

At all such society events, her pres-
ence was looked upon as a positive
necessity, until at last the poor girl
was almost tired out. No wonder then
that she was anxious to get away from
it a1l dnd seek that restin New York
which was absolutely impossible at a
place like Long Branch.

Just a3 the concluding words fell from
Armida’s lips, there was a knock on the
door, which was answered by the maid,
who took a card from the bell-boy and
handed it to her young mistress.

Armida glanced at it languidly and
then turning to her mother with a pite-
ous gaz> on her sweet face said:
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in which he had pasted his
written on foolscap in a large,
hand, together with numerous
pieces  which he had clipped
times from the columns of . the Sux
papers. ' As' this worthy individual
tered the parlor he bowed  low and
with a broad smile, precisely as Armida
bad mimicked him a momentbefore:
[?Good‘moming ladies; Mr. Step!
-Blodger at your service,” X

‘The two ladies returned the gree
and the usual every day questio:
garding health and the weather havin
iollowed, Mr. Blodger drew from th
side pocket of a loud-patterned tourist

‘' MR. STEPHEN . BLODGER, AT YOUR SERV-
ICE, LADIES.”

Jacket which he wore. a tablet, ‘and
said:  “Ladies, I have been sitting in
quiet seclusion upon thesands shadowed -
by a large sun umbrella and my
thoughts. - As my.eyes wandered scross
thé_broad expanse-of ocean; the muse
took possession of my soul and I was at
ouce inspired to write'an ode' to the At-
lantic. Here is theé first stanza in its
unfinished state: ARG yb ens

* Atlantie, brodd and vast

Ot seething, foam—""

Here Armida interrupted the reader,
saying: ‘‘You will ‘pardon me, I know,-
Mr. -Blodger, because you have come
here to court criticism, but do you not
think that ‘Seething, boiling foam’re-
minds one rather unpleasantlyof a soap
boiling process?”

“That may be, but we can modify
word painting, Miss Armida. This is
only in the rough.” Then he continued:

‘* Upon whose bosom white-winged ships,

' By day and night doroam.”

*“There,” said Mr. Blodger, as he com-
pleted the first stanza, “‘I think that
will work up into something very neat,
not to say beautiful.”

“Very,” said Armida and her mother
in unison; but whether they were in
®arnest or not would have been difficult
to determine from the manner in which
they gave their assent.

(To be continued.)
——h—

SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE.

One thousand cases of salmon were yesterda;
sent East. via the C.P.R. of 7
It is more than probable that there will be no
more difficulty caused by the detention of the
steamers belonging to the Oregon Improvement
company which ply tothis port, matters having

St gt T at Esquimalt are shi

e naval authorities imnlt are -
ping, by the next San Fiancisco steamer, nonfe
siX tons of stores to be forwarded to Honolulu.
e wharves, yesterdsy, presented a com-
paratively” deserted appearance, the #ocesn

vessels la{nlonmde the wharves with scarcel;
anything being done ; as a rule the daily loea{
steamers bei %he only ones upon which much

e m-ef here f?r‘ :;loms ﬁm-;."‘

cer of one o e ocenn ers,
*and forall I kiow might just as well sgend
Ci as beiuing about dm o :lllw
Y

Pacifi
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Coast trade,” he added, **is very different. from
thstertlg.. the West Indies md"Ad-:t.ic North..

e S e B e, o
on, 6,000 ca.seawnt mgg Hqx-sesmSl‘:).op%“l “t?v
hlxi!avr? 5?33&'3., from Nanaimo yester-
i YU R
Wesiminsier' wich ‘G008 e o New

h

d cases of sal from the North
bave been sent K st by the C.P.R., 300 having
gonedown the Sound on Tuesday evening.

Steamer Emma is due from the Coast with
Sor ;trr s Ark in tow, loaded with rock for the
whart,

Fraser river steamer Delaware, which ran
aﬂzn::gd some days ago, has been successfully

onted.
‘Schr. Venture has been {
B hauled upon Clark’s

ways
Umatilis, from San Franeisco, arrivei

Str.
last evening with passengers and freight.

[ MARRIED,

SMITH—SHEEN—In thise t; ]
at Christ Chureh Oatherar G2 be“.'\'Z

, by Rey.

Bean Arthur S; road
to Jane Azn Sheen, &I%‘m E % .

BAILEY—DENNY—In this city, on the 2nd i
b{ the Rev. d s y' F. J. Baile: 3??:3
:P ’:‘li)e la)te }ggsas. E?i Bms;yn. %t Pors, Tawn-
enty, of this oity. =~ oo of Wm.

DEATH.

PErEINS—In this city, on the 28th i t, of

B‘:ﬁi‘&?‘;’ﬁg:e‘kf oo e of CHas.
A i
England, aged 55 years. - ufnbeﬂ.nd,




