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Such WM the compact which Joel 8re you stopping at?" your are tlreà of your wild life, and, habitant of San Paola was at Santa Rosa. »lso «le aweetdispo^Uon of her mother,
Wilcox and thoSof telaro ». „ “The Palace,” wa, the answer. -Boom “"*•* EZZËLZJïSl witnesses who had appeared he- 22*f*2&** frsnK

many wMryXtara^'mînried11^^ ,“ElP°ct me there to-night at nine Private secretary to Joel Wilcox. .1 'X,^ato^tod^and ‘durin^^ fteirt Mother 8nd d8u*hter were sitting in 
and disappointment, thev kent the rmL o’clock, then,” said the clerk, who then ncvcr ^ Put on a*re before, but . j the »r0ceedinsrs there was only * Private parlor forming one of tbefr
*m f^annwTewthey  ̂^ *" °“ left the room, not a moment to»soon, for I guess I ain’t too oid to begin. Is it a

The next, morning Joel Wilcox at that moment Crandall returned, his b4 , inquest, no now disclosures being made. ****^t. BrahCh, where they had been
started for 'Ian Prunnieon tn loam what walk out to the other broker’s office Why, you astonish mo, Mr. Wilcox; t»..* there was a tùmalt of excitement epet^leg the summer. It was only dur-

«teÆK. seated ^ ^

For this purpose he called at the of- ^IZ^h^bee^M ^d LtmoTey a r^eonS What he said furnished unez^cted ^"^^.p^^to^

flee of Crandall & Co., investment “a ^ “°nef 1 think that so tar as I am concerned, I development, to all except the prinoi mother.B set determination to rlrsonal-
brokera Delaro hadv often told him h M P°wer at sate in engaging you tor an unllmit- pals in the dfama, and created not onb ly assist in the search for her hMband’s
that he was in the habit of doing a lit- VTlff. „ ,8ro- period; the salary question. we uafi surprise but intense indignation among ’ murderer,
tie speculating occMionally through Wiloox rose to leave, for settle as wo go along,” added Wilcox in the people. 1 r~ ,
this house, Velasquez Invariably con- 88 eu ™8t t6e interview with the a jovial manner. Then the boy who had found the sti- ÆL&'
ducting the deala clerk would serve his purpose far better -But what.” he continued, “was that letto was called ' and examined. Thi jÿjgfâ/^

So Wilcox naturally thought this qnanttty of talk with the un- tt-
would he a good starting point principled broker. With .«many polite

On entering the office, he inquired for ««wells and expressions of hope for 
Mr. Crandall, and was ushered into the ™ture interviews, as well m regrets at

the shortness of the present visit (en­
tirely upon the part of the broker, how­
ever), the two men parted. r, .T;

Punctually at the hour of nine Cran­
dall’s clerk pht in his appearance at the
ttteÜF M.ri

He introduced himself by means of a 
card bearing the legend; “Percy Beau­
fort Lovel.”

“Now, Mr. Percy Beaufort Lovel,” 
the jovial host, “I guess you know a 
good cigar .when you try one, so help 
yourself ont of that box on the table; 
and I know you can drink a glass qr 
wine, else you ain’t" English. So sit 
you down and Pll call for some of the 
genuine article, then we’ll have a talk.
But suppose, instead of calling you Mr.
Percy Beaufort Lovel, wê drop part of 
that dime novel title and call you plain 
Percy?”

The Englishman 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 squeezed into a 
corner the day -before the ' murder,” 
asked Wilcox.

“Yes, and a pretty tight one, too,” 
was the rejoinder, “but, as he left the 
office, I heard him tell Mr. Crandall 
that he would get the money in three 
days by fair means or by foul.”

“Whew!” was the only reply.
Then Percy proceeded and told what 

had happened since, how Velasquez 
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 check for 
a good part of forty thousand dollars 
which he said was the proceeds of the 
share in the sale of the Posada vine­
yards. Lovel gave it as his opinion 
that Valasquez had started East with 
very little short of a hundred thousand 
dollars cash money in his possession!

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

“No, I do not, sir,” was the reply.
“Now, come, Persy, we shall get 

along a good deal better without any of 
that kind of business. Don’t ‘Sir’ me 
any more,” said the plain-spoken Yan-

IsfFwF days ne must go to San Francisco and 
interview the brokers, so as to find out 
all he could about Velasquez’s recent
actions. .vW-.f . '*■ " T
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P”" Since converting jjie soap-boiling bust- ,
° 8 ness into a stock company and then sell­

ing out his interest at an enormous 
profit, Mr. Blodger had found e groat 
deal of time on his hands. His Wife bad 
long since passed to the “better land." 
and as he had no relatives to hamper 
hlgi he devoted his time pretty muck to 
bis own company and that of his fifteen 
year old boy, who was, at least physical­
ly. following in his father's footsteps— 
bidding fair to outrival the celebrity.of 
the Fat Boy In Pickwick.

The elder Blodger had, like many of 
his ilk, In these bis later days of wealth 
and leisure, turned his attention to 
books and study in the fond hope that 
ho might pass for an educated man in 
that society toward which his inclina­
tions and ambition new led him. The 

Bj result was that smattering of superficial 
knowledge which is so exceedingly dan­
gerous; for in his unguided search in 
the higher realms of knowledge Stephen 
Blodger had not deemed It necessary to 
«-“prove his grammar, and as » conse­
quence his conversation oft-times em- 
liodied a strange conglomeration of the 
classic sciences and fine arts, dished up 
in miserably bad English.

Recently this genius had developed 
into a poet and he was never seen out 
without his scrap book under his arm, 
in which he had pasted his own efforts, 
written on foolscap in a large, round 
hand, together with numerous choice 
nieces which he had clipped at odd 
times from the columns of the Sunday 
papers. As this worthy individual en7 
tcred the parlor he bowed low and said 
with a broad smile, precisely as Armida 
had mimicked him a moment before:
/ “Good morning ladies; Mr. Stephen 
lilodger at your service.”

The two ladies returned the greeting 
and the usual every day question, re­
garding health and the weather having 
followed, Mr. Blodger drew from the 
side pocket of a loud-patterned tourist

Or, a World-Wide Chase.

ltr,-et. Victoria.
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CHAPTER IV.

While Anton lay in jail wearily 
smiting hip trial, Velasquez arrived 
3t the conclusion that. about the best 
thing he could do was to move out of the
f alley-

So the lawyers were consulted in re­
gard to Delaro’a estate, and after sever­
al disputes a settlement was agreed
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■Delaro’a sorrowing wile, finding that 
the horrible associations of thè district 
would be too much for her, resolved to 
sell every thing and move to Santa 
Rosa where her friends and parents had 
long resided.

In all her negotiations and other 
business matters, she was ably 
assisted and indeed guided by 
Joel Wilcox, and this proved a 
fortunate arrangement for her. For 
a woman with no more knowledge of 
law and business than Mrs. Delaro 
would have been a pliable tool in the 
bands of sb unprincipled and crafty a 
man as Velasquez.

The estate, including thé wine cel­
lars and every thing Jélse connected 
with it, was sold, and, after all the 
final details were settled, Velasquez re­
ceived a check for very nearly the same 
amount he had agreed upon with Mario 
Delaro on the night of the murder.
lie lost no time in bidding “Good­

bye" to the Valley, bending his steps 
toward his old haunts in Frisco.

IIis 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.

m■9 you said about -Velasquez being known 
by the hoys in the gambling house?”

Percy then repeated what he had al­
ready recounted, and Mr. Wilcox said 
that the knowledge might he useful in 
hun

weapon was produced and the servants 
of the Delaro household were called to 
testify that they had seen the weapon 
several times lying on the bureau in 
Mr. Velasquez’s room. _ ^ •'

Other witnesses followed, who spoke 
in glowing terms of Anton’s character, 
and then - the judge commenced to 
charge the jury. He told them that the 
guilt could not be justly transferred 
from the shoulders of the prisoner to 
those of Velasquez on the evidence given 
and made prolonged reference to An­
ton’s angry talk with Delaro and the 
fact that; he followed the murdered 
man out of the#cellars.

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 scrutinizing the stiletto, inter­
rupted.

The young fellow had noticed that 
the point of the weapon was broken. 
Onjy an extremely small fragment of 
the point was missing, but it was large 
enough to be noticed. He handed the 
dagger to the lawyer for the defense and 
drew his attention to the fact. Tne 
lawyer understood its purport m a mo­
ment

In a rather rude and hasty manner, 
hut such as the occasion demanded, he 
called upon the judge to desist in his 
summing up, and asked that further 
evidence be taken. •

The judge, who was strictly impar­
tial, remarked that 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 
thit this was a matter worthy the ut­
most consideration of the jury.

“Yes, indeed it is, your honor,” said 
■ the lawyer for the defense; “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’a 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 
have broken off inside o< the body,” 
suggested the judge; “we can consult
some professional advice on the mat-.* ...

“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 bis 
opinion, as an old blacksmith.anà 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 not 
been properly tempered, it is highly 
probable that in striking ^ga 
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 left shoulder blade.

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

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

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

“Anton,” he said, “it 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 yet a 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 detectives in. 
capturing the murderer.

At the conclusion of the interview, at 
which Percy Loyel was present, they 
all decided to leave San Paola at once— 
Mrs. Delaro to go to her friends and 
Wilcox and his young aide to follow in 
the wake of the guilty man.

if'Sf®
.

- , m~',gentleman’s private room. ,
As soon m Mr. Crandall Heard the 

name of his caller he priçked up his 
ears and was immediately prepared to. 
act as obsequiously as an obsequious 
man possibly.could, under such circum­
stances. . "jj;

For Joel Wilcox was a well-known 
man in Frisco, his enormous wealth 
being a matter pf 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

•sting down the rascal 
As both Mr. Wilcox and the English­

man were good talkers the conversation 
was kept up in a lively manner, and it 
was not long before Wilcox knew all 
abdnt Percy from his childhood up. < 

v As the train pulled up at San Paola 
Mr. Wilcox said: “Ah! I guess, my boy, 
you’ve been more of a fool than 
tentional dcamp.” '

The remark was full of truth, for 
Percy Lovel was never really bad, only 
one of those lads so especially common 
among the better English classes who 
become utterly reckless* in the eager 
pursuit of “folly as it flies.” Yet 
through all his Ups and downs he was 
nonchalant, easy- tempered and cool 
an icèd cucumber. Always he could 
find time to part his hair in the right 
place, no matter if the house was on 
firet; but he could also he relied upon 
to reach the outside safely» And no 
matter where or how deep he would 
sink in life’s turbulent waters, he in­
variably came to the top ag^in smiling.
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foresaw
“ HAVE A LITTLÈ MORE PATIENCE, 

DAUGHTER.”*OASDAILt, 42 tort Street. “Do you know if Leon Velasquez Is in 
town, Mr. Crandall?” Now, the 
broker and Velaéquez were “bosom 
cronios,” having worked many quiet 
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. - Ah, yes, I remember 
him now;-the gentleman from San Pao- 
lri?” lie said, with assumed indifference. 
“But way do you come hero in search of 
that gentleman, Mr. Wilcox; it is hardly 
probable that I should be aware 
fact even if he did happen to be 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 find MW’

■ “Yes,” the little broker responded, 
’nonev? She wan amoi™t “Mr. Velasquez certainly did have some

rîidVL ,, î y Una jlV° *uàlnea« to transact with me but his 
“ndtor lei’danCi ^ °nCe S°Ught h6r were always of the most

This is what old Joel Wilcox, the " ~ and we were not on such
millionaire, said about It: “You kin 
depend upon it^ Mrs. Delaro, that there 
is more in this than you or X know at 
present

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.

Mrs. Delaro really ehowed very little 
sign of the struggles she bad undergone 
In her features, though a close observer 
might have noticed a settled and de­
termined expression which told with­
out the aid of .words that she 
woman living with 

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 Percy Lovel, who had left her two 
weeks before to follow np a cléwat 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 ware meeting with 
success. f

Often and often had she waited like 
this before, but her interest bad never 
flagged, nor her desire for vengeance 
become less keen. When in conversa­
tion with her two loyal friends she al­
ways spoke hopefully*of the ultimate 
success of her life work - and had fre­
quently Intimated that she fully 
pected to see Léon. Veftsquez face to 
face before death should call her to meet 
her husband.

Of one thing she had been scrupu­
lously careful, apd 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 a» to her 
Inother, and in recent years, as the mat­
ter was never referred to in her pres­
ence, the whole story, which so touch 
affected her entire life, was burled in 
the oblivion of shadowy youthful 
cries.

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 yachting excursions and a 
hundred other inventions for killine- 
time. v

At all sneh 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 
ft 411 and seek that rest in New" York 
which was absolutely impossible at a 
place like Long Branch.

Just as 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 gazi on her sweet face said:
■sire Jnnenhesnoo -sepis q-joq Tfo ejn 
-seeid qii.ti pejuenez neeq inueoej peq 
eouw)oi«nbee eqtptre ‘Jietnmjtni xoobm 
•iR UMonq peq eq sJep ipee ejq nj 

■dees cquj
Snpunt jo eonéjos eqt jo nopeondde 
leopoejd eqj iq pejtnboe neeq Snjaeq 
snomjni pies ‘eiteuojjnra efinjeq jo not) 
-ouBBjp itqajnneqj penjepe Jneng peq 
eq in an ‘squej jsejaoj oqj moij ueeu 
peq eq dots Jq dejg -Jep s.iejnpu 
e no nns hnpjes eqt ee pel so pne 
panai se eoej e peq pne •epunod peip 
-unq OMi jo pooqioqqijen oqj uj Ku(qj 
- amos 2ntqK;e« uem e sen jojjsja eqj, 
■oofflo eqi moij emoo oj empj eaeq ion 
PIP iiujejteo eq ioj ‘jojeaeie eqt ieen 
ilea jo "epitqno leqjje pejien eaeq 
jsnm eq jeqj penoqs qojq« ‘loop lojied
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So he realised on all valuable papers 
in his possession and started Blast 

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
trict. Thanks to the old Yankee’s busi­
ness tact she found that she had suf­
ficient money left from the proceeds of 
the sale to keep her in comfort for 
number of years. Still she was anxious 
to be rid of the house also.

In any case she would have been com­
pelled to sell it shortly afterwards, for on 
the twentieth of the month, thirty days 
after Delaro’s death, a notice was served 
on the executors of the estate to the effect 
that a note for ($50,000) fifty-thousand 
dollars drawn in favor of Leon Velas- 
<juez and discounted by him in San 
Francisco, was due and must be paid in 
three days. j

This threw a new light on affairs, and 
Mrs. Delaro was amazed. Why had her 
husband given Velasquez a note at 
thirty days for such
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“MB. STEPHEN BLODtiEK, AT YOUB SERV- 
ICE, LADIES.”

jacket which he wore, a tablet, and 
said: “Ladies, I have been sitting in 
quiet seclusion upon the sand» shadowed 
by a large sun umbrella and my 
thoughts. As my.-eyes wandered across 
the broad expanse of ocean; the muse 
took possession of my soul and I was at 
once inspired to write an ode to the At­
lantic. Here is thè first stanza in its 
unfinished state:

* Atlantic, broto and vast expanse 
Of seething, boiling foam—”

Here Armida interrupted the reader, 
saying: “You will pardon me, I know, 
Mr. Blodger, because you have 
here to court criticism, but do you not 
think that ‘Seething, boiling foam’ re­
minds one rather unpleasantly of 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 nigbt do roam."

“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 nnison; but whether they were in 
earnest or not would have been difficult 
to determine from the manner in which 
they gave their assent

(To be continued.)
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Always philosophically contented, he 
never lost his temper or became unduly 
excited, and after a varié/l experience 
covering a range of occupations, frorr 
speculator to book-canvasser, he floated 
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 ttyat 
night be felt certain that Anton Rey­
man’s release was near at hand. He was 
now entirely confident that Velasquez 
had murdered Delaro, but be was not 
the man to act rashly or with undue 
haste.

So ho 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 xvas as­
tonished to see one of the wrorkmen 
from the cellars seated. The door was 
closed, put, at Mr. Wilcox’s request, 
Lovel was allowed to remain in the

©x-
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3 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 
.ose my place if I go without Mr. Cran- 
iall’s permission. ”

‘ ‘Curse your position!” ejaculated 
Wilcox. “Come with me and help to 
run that villain to earth and I’ll see 
that you have a position as long as 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 
only snapped by death, while Crandall 
lost a good clerk who was too honest for 
his questionable service.

comeThis note that’s a lyin’ in 
(be bank for you to meet was drawn on 
the night that my friend Mario was 
murdered, and I’m as sure that it’s got 
Mimthin’ to do with that dirty work as 
I am that Anton Reyman is innocent of 
it all.
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if'SThe note’ll hev to be mot, but 

it 11 knock a big hole in what you 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. I’ll 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 ray 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 
my name ain’t Joel Wilcox.”

“I don’t like to think this without 
some good grounds for the belief,” said 
the beautiful
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“YOU WKHE INQUIRING ABOUT MB. VE­
LASQUEZ? ”

“This man,” said the unhappy widow, 
“has brought something here which 
will probably prove beyond a doubt who 
it was that killed my dear husband. 
Yesterday one of this man’s boys was 
bathing 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 tbo bottom of thé

SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE.
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 
ffiend 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 
ance,” was the rejoinder. Joel Wilcox 
continued: “The week before that (nur- 
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 a representative of Delaro’s 
widow to know if the matter has 
been fixait up.”

“Yes, I believe it has,” replied 
Crandall; “but to make sure I will step 
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

se« iSHta th?Tp0ll8alra0n Were Jeaterd87

C2Tîa^Snidtothla POrt’ having

The naval authorities at Esqnimaît are ship- 
ping, by the next San Francisco sioemer, some 
six tons of stores to be forwarded to Honolulu. 
™™Hv^arJe8' J'„efterd‘,y’ Presenter! a com-
«ms rxsss
anything being done : as a mle the daily local 
steamers being the only ones npon which ranch 
wasdoing. "We arc Here for some time." re-

pMSSssras
dirty weather, that will be sure to materially 

-------- -v--------------‘ to eea. This Pacific

4woman; “but 1 will 
I am unusually 

quiet and do not as a rule jump at con­
clusions; but when my husband was 
ruclly taken from me it seemed a§ 

(hough my heart had been forcibly torn 
from its place to be replaced by a spirit 
•>f revenge. Henceforth my duty shall 
he to find Mario’s slayer. I, too, do not 
believe Anton Reyman guilty, but—” 
hero her voice became choked with 
emotion and passion. The quiel, pas- 
81 ve nature of the lady was fast fading 
before the hot southern blood of an 
aroused woman, and it was with flash- 

breath she 
*1 ioiU find his

arouse myself at once.nol6 3m w
CHAPTER V.

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

Sometimes the young Englishman 
got very communicative for he 
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 Loyel to give him a little of his 
history. Said Lovel: “If I tell you ray 
history you may not think so well of 
me after you hear it as you do now.”

“Oh, I dare say, like most young men 
who drift to Frisco, you have led a 
kinder wild life, but it is evident 
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. I left 
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. I played the races, gambled They supposed naturally that Velas- 
and knocked around from one job to quez had little idea of his crime being 
another and altogether led a Bohemian discovered so soon, if ever, and that 
life. But I feel like sobering up now; he was probably on his way East. So 
it isn’t necessary for a fellow to be a vag- they did not raise a hue and cry at once 
abond all his life, and I’m ready for the , but decided that it would bo far wiser, 
change. It 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-
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Here Mrs. Delaro produced an ivory 
handled stiletto upon the handle of 
which was carved the initials “L. V.”

“Great guns,” exclaimed Wilcox, 
“we stihll prove that snake guilty 
er than I expected.”

Then a long conversation ensued and 
the workman was asked to repeat his 
story to Wilcox, and so much engrossed 
did everybody become in the recitation 
that in the excitement of the hour it 
was forgotten that Lovel had not been 
introduced.
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But Mr. Wilcox soon made amends 

for his forgetfulness and d;old Mrs. 
Delaro of the value of his newly-formed 
acquaintance.
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CHAPTER VL
“If Mr. Wilcox and Percy are not back 

here in a week we might as well return 
to New York. It is getting late in the 
season, and really, mamma, I can not 
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 could only know 
how tired I am of being incessantly fol­
lowed and shadowed by suitors of all ____
sorts and conditions and ot being made J* * c J®1IÇ0 GT& ojnuim e u«q$ ss9{ 
love to by old' men and smooth-faced * ^ 0 o^TBeojSojd teqt toojj fini

-moo ji se popunos jowi* finn&mfi e eqn 
fiujq^eraos ‘Xsaab )U9M Xoq eq) sy 
. u-dn mtq Moqs O) Aoq eq) n®X«.
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“Very well, just as you say, mamma; enlqun^uemenHofi
but I am very anxious for a change.” v T)^)pn) u« eA«fi pne ean)eod

right before going ahead. The last speaker was Armida Delaro. Jbq moj? eeoj vpiraay ejeH |
The next day they all started for Eleven years had elapsed since she left . «/eoiAjee anoA )e Jefipoig neqde)8 

Santa Rosa, the county seat, where the jj)© vineyards and blue skids of the Par ^aïPçrI’ ifiniAes jo pnoj os e; oqM 
, . , ,, , . _ trial was to be held, and Wilcox was at ciuC slope and now she was grown into wfi^nA ‘pujoq )«qx,,

f^?P6?.0Ter^Ze last fall of hope that the unfortunate one ot the most perfect of God’s create „i«ey Sm toon eroq ej oq^,,
t ou_ana dollars that night. It was the Anton would soon be released. . ures—a beautiful woman. The rich «/noi)oipnj xeq)otry„
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There was much to he said aboiit tho 
new clew and Velasquez's former his­
tory, and Percy warmed up add became 
almost enthusiastic over his prospective

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

^5CHAS. RATTRAY
Manager.

A) 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 | 
turned than the clerk made an excuse 
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
actions of Mr. Velasquez with this 
house?”

“Yes, I was,” the astonished million­
aire responded. _
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Tyouths, you would say go, at once, 

and let Mr. Wilcox follow us.”
married.lent St., Victoria.
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“No, my child. It would never do to 
go until we hear from them. There is 
no alternative but to wait.”

II Vly “ THERE IS MORE IS THIS THAN WE KNOW 
AT PRESENT.” v

REMOVAL H murderer, and may tlie blessed Vireln 
Tiave mercy on him when I do—for I 
nul have none."
| Joel Wilcox promised that 
1 iive no stone unturned, but 

■ trial was to come off
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