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| BEST SOAP MADE

FREE Books AND mt:'rum-:s
FOR 25 WRAPPERS
‘SEND FOR A LisT

THE ROYAL SOAP CO.
WINNIPEC, MAN
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SHOPPING
BY
MAIL

Is made easy
by writing for
what is re-=
quired to the

HUDSON'S BAY STORES.

Massey-Hams company, Lid.
, N s

Largest Manu-

(7
AU/ facturers under of

FARM .IMPLEMENTS

Factories: Toronto, Brantford and Woodstock

Headquarters for Northwest Braneh: Winnipeg, ,,
AP

 RESPONSIBLE AGENTS AND WAREHOUSES T {(((/
i

AT ALL IMPORTANT POINTS. sl

Catalogue Mailed on Application.
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Home Productions

that are second to none !

‘QO“'GIBSO

P WINNIPECHC y
W

No. 1 Hard Wheat makes the best
flour, when used with

White Stap
Baking Powder

makes the best bread in the world ; makes
the best pastry in the world.

Have you tried our delicious ‘“ HEALTH
COFFEY?” Ask your grocer for it.

THE DYSON-GIBSON CO.,

WINNIPEG, MAN.

SURPRlSlNG RESULTS

ARE OBTAINED BY USERS OF
Gurney’s New Idea.
Furnace.

Gurney’s New Idea Furnaces:
are so recognized and endorsed
everywhere, because they are the
best.  Our dealers have never had
to take out one of these Furnaces:
and substitute another make.

They always work and
always give satisfaction..

If your nearest dealer has not
a sample Furnace in stock, and
cannot show from our catalogue,
write us direct, and we will send
you full information how to heat
your home.

THE GURNEY STOVE & RANGE CO., Ltd.

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, RUPERT, STREET, - WINNIPEG, MAN.
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London and Canadian Loan ¢ Ageney Co.,

LIMITED.
195 Lombard Street, Winnipeg.

MONEY TO LOAN ON IMPROVED FARMS.

CCURRENT RATES OF INTEREST. EXPENSES MODERATE.

GEO. J. MAULSON, LocaL MANAGER.

A few Choice Farms for Sale Cheap on Easy terms of payment.
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ESTABLISHED 1874, l)b
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G. F. Carruthers. J. H. Brock.
J. M. Johnston.

Qarputhers, Brock & Johnston.

FIRLE and MARINE
INSURANCE..... Insurance

British America, Toronto. Financial
Phoenix, London, Eng. Real Estate &

Farming Lands For Sale,

NE

The Scottish Ontario and Manitoba
Land Co., Limited.

HAVE

INE /N NI TNE NG TN

st iV AV IO IO OO

e oA+ Commnesion. £ | ¢ 100,000 ACRES
Western, Toronto. A ¢ % i ’
e ; gents. N .
Phenix, Brooklyn. % In most of the best districts in Man-
Plate Glass Accident and Guarantee %)‘ itoba, for sale at prices ranging from
Insurance. S T $2.50 per acre upwards—Kasy Terms
—_— !’é | of paynmient.
‘Rents Collected and Estates Managed . -
S N
% . ‘
J.&J. TAYLOR, Towoxro Save & | © A few Improved Farms For Sale.
Wonks. Ké ! ]
Safes and Vault Doors kept in stock, % '
N
Agent for British Canadian Loan and "é SEND FOR LISTS TO
Investment Co., and Imperial })’ : :
Trusts Co, N
Yo !
N . ’

433 Main Street, Winnipeg. K'G | 193 Main Street - Winnipeg, Man.

%
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FARMS]  [LOANS|

FO' t on Farm and City Property at lowest

current rates of interest. No com-

LISTS AND SAI E mission. LOW CHARGES. NO DI-
PRICES. LAY.

LIBERAL DEALINGS.

SEND FOR

N

Osler, Hammond & Nanton, 38t mam streer, Winnipeg
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Agent for the sale and pur-
R, H., HAY WARID, ez
o o - 9

Money Investments made.
191 Lombard Street,

Interest and Reuts Collected.

The WESTERN CANADA " wepsis
Loan and Savings Company.

BRANCH OFFICE: WINNIPEG. Geo. F. Gart, Local Director.

TO LEND ON CITY AND FARM FOR
MONE PROPERTIES AT LOWEST CURRENT RATES. FaI’m LandS SALE.

Applyto W, M. FISHER, Locar Mavacer,
Offices. Corner Main Street and Portage Avenue, WINNIPEG
DO DODVODODIDTOITO T VOITOITOIVTOATETOITOITOITOTS®

E. A. GREATHED,

BROKER.

All Listed Stocks and Bonds bought and sold.
CASH OR MARGIN.
Mining Properties for Sale....

P.O. DrRaWER 1313, BaNK OF HAMILTON BLOCK,
WINNIPEG, MAN. MAIN STREET.
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Financial and General,Financial and Real Estate

Real Estate business transacted, Investments

| . el procured, Loans, Valuations and
‘ ’ 9 Broker.

Insurance, Special attention given

DD OB ODODODOD I
DD OBV OV

. to the management of Estates and
375 Maln StPBEtv WINNIPEG9 Collection of Rents, h "
MANITOBA. § Correspondence invited.

o~ ~r~

The Bole Drug Co., | SYRUP OF ROCKY
—~MOUNTAIN SPRUCE

‘Wholesale Druggists,

- . YW FOR
This king of remedies 1y
WINNIPEG’ MANITOBA is within the reach ot W COUGHS
every person. It is \"
only 25c¢ per bottle, —AND—
Heavy Chemicals, Acids, and Fruit | and it is for sale W
Juices for Soda \/Va;er Manufact everywhere. v ~.COLDS
anutacturers. 3333393&

The Martin, Bole & Wynne Co.,

FuLl LiNE o¥ GENERAL DRUGS. WINNIPEG.
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" IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA.

. HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
. Capital Paid Up - - $2,000,000.

Reserve - $1,200,000.
DIRECTORS: ,
H. S. Howland, Pres.” ‘I'. R, Merritt, Vice-Pres.
W, R'uusay Robt. Jaffray, (St. Catharines.)
Hugh Ryan. T. Sutherland Staynor.
Elias Rogers D. R. Wilkie, Gen-Mgr.
HRANCHES IN NORTHWEST AND BRITISH COLUMBIA,
Winniveg, Man, .. ... .C.8, Hoare, Manager,
Brandon, Man . . . . ... . N. G. Ieslie, e
Portage La Prairie, Man . . . W, Bell, ‘e
Calgary, Alta. . . ... ... M. Morris, c
{ramce Albert. Sask. . . . ..R. Davidson “
monton, Alta. .
3 South Alta} G. R. F. Kirkpatrick} ,,
Vancouver, B,C.. . . .. .. A. Jukes «
Revelstoke, B.C....... . A. R, B. Hearn

BRANCHES IN ONTARIO AND QUEBEC.
Essex, Ingersoll, Galt, Niagara Falls, Rat Port-
age, Port Colborne, St. Catharines, Sault Ste. Marie,

Welland, St, Thomas, Fergus, Woodstock, Mont-

real, Que.

‘Toronto Branches—Corner Wellington Street and
Leader Lane; Coruer Yonge and Queen Streets;
Corner Yonge and Bloor Streets.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT--Deposite of 81
and upwards received and Interest allowed.

DEBENTURES--Municipal and other Debentures.

purchased.

AGENTS IN GREAT BRITAIN—Lloyd's Bank,
Ld.,, 72 ILombard St., London, with whom
mouev may be de osited for transfer by letter,
~or cable, to any of the above branches.

Letters of credit issued payable at St,
Alaska, and Dawson City, also Special Deposnt
Receipts issued negotxabl‘- without charge at
any of the Hudson’s Bay Co.’s posts in goods or
in cash if available. 4

Winnipeg Branch.
DRAFTS SOLD, available at all points in Caznda,
United States and Furope.
LETTERS OF CREDIT issued, available in any
part of the world.
C. S. HOARE, MGR

Michael, .

OFFICIAL. RELIABLE.

WAGHURNS
GUIDE

Official Time Cards
Ocean Steamship Sailings

Index of all Railway Points and all
Offices.

Post

- Land Offices and Districts.

Recommended Real Estate Agents.
Homestead and Mining Regulations.
Maps of City and Province.

381 MAIN STREET,

60c Yearly - - Bhpiitoy.

Ot all News agents and on all Trains.

MIANITOBA.

Population, 200,000 -

Number of Farmers, 27,000

LOOK UP ITS ADVANTAGES BEFORE GOING ELSEWHERE !

A FAVORABLE SEASON—

v

AN UNFAVORABLE SEASON—

Crop of 1895. A Crop of 1896.
AVERAGE YIELD AVERAGE YIELD
PER ACRE. PER ACRE.
WHEAT - - 27.86 bushels || WHEAT - - 14.33 bushels
OATS - - - 46.7: ¢ OATS - - - 28.25 ‘o
BARLEY - - 306.69 ‘ BARLEY - - 24.80 e
FLAX - -~ - 16.08 o FLAX - - - 12.30 ‘¢
Over 10,000,000 Acres in Manitoba that have never been cultivated, Price of
- Land from $5.50 to $6.00 per acre. Easy Terms.
FREE HOMESTEADS can still be obtained in many parts of the Province. For latest

information and maps—all free—address :

HON.

Minister of Agriculture and Immigration,

THOS. GREENWAY,
WINNIPEG, MAN.

Or to W. D. SCOTT, Manitoba Immigration Agent, 30 York St., TORONTO ONT.
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J. 1. ANDERSON & GO.,

Wholesale Produce and Gommission Merchants.

Security Cold Storage Warehouse,
Elgin Avenue, WINNIPEG.

Solicit your Consignments of

Butter, Hggs, Cheese and all Dairy
or Farm Produce.

PROMPT RETURNS GUARANTEED.

@mspeciaI attention given to orders . )
for FRUITS of all kinds. Please Correspond Wit us

‘Wide awake dealers sell our Goods. If your local dealer does not, write us for information

mrer “FANOUS AGTIVE” wor

| G This Baking
‘Bakes a 0.7 A7 e e € R Record has
Barrel of 2216 o G never been
Flour into S ilunlolo Top ittt Equalled.
Pl B I, Results of
Better Bread My “‘.,“‘“"“ (i im0 0 it 1] Test made with
Using Less /AT 60 0 o % 0 00 G 2 ;u\ a9-20
. O TR G 410 £ 00 D & i =
Fuel and in ,/," e ’;’ : o el lll_ Ll Gl E[_!".',‘.‘ o \ “ FAMOUS
Ny WL S5 A £ % o0 ”
Less Time e EM T b o Caent ACTIVE
LN oy D R A 7= oo P G o :':‘,, AME
Than any (i S 2 K . 0 G oy n
TS , S0 R o Baked one
‘Other Range gyt sl Yolul)  Barrel of Flour

. ~— s ENSL on: gy § e AKED1E QR
in"the World flniiuiapaloaesiglen s Bé’?:g;‘gﬁ?' Ml Into 212 Loaves
- b 1 on € I WITRLFIRE PoTfaLL oPERATIONS)

el or Gsing stove ] ©* 8 MOUIS W OF Coav_|ar onerenson| 10 8 Hours
ACTIV cR NGE

TENEGLARYMANFGCo.

12 Bannatyne Ave., WINNIPEG.

MONTREAL, ] VANCOUVER. LONDON.,

TORONTO
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MINERS

are using Dr. Warnock's

'ULCERKURE

for the speedy and safe cure of wounds
and sores. It is the safest and quick-
est healing Medicineknowntoscience.
Used for both man and beast. Send
a 3 cent stamp to

WESTERN VETERINARY CO.,
P.O. Box 478, WINNIPEG

and we will mail you a free trial bottle.

THE GENUINE

All A
“ MICA
Wool. pOOFING

NOT AFFECTED BY HEAT OR COLD
Home Industry. Encourage it.
For samples and testimonials write

W. G. Fonseca,

705 Main Street, WINNIPEG, Man,
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Howard’s
Hard Water

Toilet Soap

Is the only Toilet Soap that
will make a good free lather
in the hard alkali water of

this country, equally as

Ve Nl e Mo MO Mo NL N2 N N N N2 Ml N2

gooa as in the freshest
rain water.

h—

dohn F. Howard & o,

DISPENSING CHEMISTS,

WINNIPEG, MAN.
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SASTS TSMWENSIS AT

CLARENDON HOTEL

FIRST CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT,
FIRE-PROOF, THORCUGHLY HEATED
AND VENTILATED.

Turkish and Russian Baths, Ladies’ €afe and'
Lunch Roem.

Rates: $1.50 a Day and Upwards.

pus aveas i ot G F, BUNNEL, Prop.

HOTEL LELAND.

WINNNIPEG, MAN.
Rates - $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00 per Day.
SPrECIAL RATE 10 PROSPECTIVE SETTLERS.

Is first-class in every respect. Is moderate in its
prices. Is specially adapted to please the com-
mercial trade. Is in the centre of the wholesale
and retail district. Is in direct communication
with all parts of the city by car lines. Is but five
minutes ride from railway depots. Is in posscss-
ion of a perfect system of steam heating.  Issup-
plied with the purest spring water from flowing
well on the premises.

We haverecently made large additions te and
alterations in the Leland, and feel that we can
please the most exacting.  Special rates will be
made for families and large parties according to
accommodation and length of time contracted for,

Rooms en Suite with Baths and all Modern Con-

veniences.
W. D. DOUGLAS, Prop
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GOLDEN KEY
BRAND

AERATED WATERS

=2
‘%' ARE ACKNOWLEDGED Q

O&EQUAL TO THE $é

BEST IMPORTED
9ec

TURER- W

IMPERIAL TABLE SAUCE

anq-‘;lnMa Ghutney

FINE TABLE RELISHES.

EDWARD L. DREWRY

Manufacturer and Importer,

WINNIPEG,_ - CANADA

FORD STATIONERY CO«

...General Stationery...

Office Supplies, Typewriter Supplies,
Law Stationery, Law Forms, Tracing
Linens, Blue Process Paper,Dratting
Paper, India Ink, Engineer's Supplies

Our stock is most complete in every respect.

FORD STATIONERY CO.,

Corner Opposite Post Office.
P.O. Box 1203, - WINNIPEG.

N. CG. WESTERFIELD.
MINING BROKER.

Reliable information
Furnished -
Regarding the
Ontario Gold Fields.

A1 PROPERTIES ror SALE.
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA.

OO0 OODODVDIDODO

The Equitable
Life Assurance

e _Society.
OF THE UNITED STATES.
January 1, 1897,

Assets. ...t $236,876,308
Reserve on all existing , .
policies .....,.......&.00 0 »
(Calculated on a 4 per f:.‘. 5.32186,333,133
cent standard): E '
and all other lmbilmqs .,\ 5,
" Undivided surplus Gn 4.per)  Tigs
cent. standard <:+........ f 50_'543’174
Outstanding Assurance ......... 951,165,837
New Assurance “’nttpn ........ 156,955,693
Amount Declined. ... ,,.:’ ........ 24,491 973

Instalment Pohcies stated at their commuted
value,

’
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HENRY B. HYDE, Pres.
JAS. W, ALEXANDER, V. P.
Nort
Western Canada A. H. CORELLI

Department.
p Manager.

458 Main Street, WINNIPEG.
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Ricard & Go..

365 Main Street, Winnipeg.
IMPORTERS OF

Wines, Spirits and Cigars

Brandy in wood, per gal $8 50 $ 50 8500 &1 50 $4 00

' Cases,perbot 400 300 200 150 90
Scotch in Wood,pergal 650 500 450 400 ....
“ "Cases, perbot 125 110 100 900 75
Canadian Rye, per gal 400 350 300 275
“ v perbot 100 00 75 65 5()
Sherry, per gal $700 600 500 400 300 2 50

Port, pergal. 8800 700 600 500 400 300 250

‘Mariani Wine
The Great Nerve Tonic
- Always on hand



SR E L) M_
v

o W

WAITING FOR THE MAIL, DAWSON CITY, YURKON,
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(NEW SERIES).
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GOAT TEAM ON WHITE PASS,

LIFE IN DAWSON

BY THE

RRIVING at Dawson City on

a day in midsummer the
veteran miner of Cariboo, Bal-
larat or the Californian gulches,
will find himself in an atmosphere
and amid surroundings that will
conjure up pleasant memories of
the past. As the river steamer
swings into her landing and he
scans the thousands of eager faces
that line the dock, he wnll almost
fancy himself back again in the
good old days when he first sought
fortune in the diggings. Here 1S
the same rough, unl\empt, bearded
lot of stalwart fellows he remembers
so well ; the same hearty greetings,

the same torrent of questions as,to

the doings of the outer world cmd
when he Iands, the same free and

EN ROUTE TO DAWSON CITY.

CITY.

WANDERER.

easy method of making the acquain-
tance of and entertaining the new-
comer—Dawson is not"nng if not
hospitable. Much as has been
written about the place, its wonders,
its progress, its extravagances and
wild, untramelled life, it owes its
title to distinction to two circum-
stances, first, its northern situation
—for in the history of the world no
great mining camp has been located
quite so near the north pole—and,
secondly, the lawabiding character
of its inhabitants. Golden circum-
stances placed Dawson where it is,
but it required a squad of North-
west Mounted Police, backed by
Canadian law, to make it what it is,
a typical mining camp with the ele-
ments of murder and lawlessness
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left’ out — the romance of treasure

seeking with the tragedy eliminated.
All Bret Harte’s and Rolp Bolder-
wood’s heroes are to be seen on
Front Street or lounging about the
bars, laughing blue eyes, flaxen
locks, rubber boots and all, but not
a pistol or a knife in sight. Cases
of theft occur, but not a murder of
one white man by another,and judge
Lynchhasneverexercised his judicial
functions as he did so often and so
wantonly in California. Saloons,
dance houses, variety theatres and
gambling hells are everywhere in
full blast, night and day, but the
‘music is never interrupted by the
crack of a pistol shot and ““drap-
ping a slice of liver or two,” would
be regarded as outre and quite inde-
fensible, so the merry-makers wisely
refrain from such incidental pleas-
antries. The presence of a North-
west Mounted Policeman has a
deterring influence on the bellicose

tendencies of the

LIFE IN DAWSON CITY

-roysterers, So
much so that it has become the
vogue in Dawson to live within the
law and any infraction is frowned
upon, not onlv by the authorities,
but by a vast majority of the popu-
lation.

Dawson City is not remarkable
for its architectural beauty. Itisa
straggling conglomeration of log
shanties, tents and wickiups, built
on a narrow strip of muskeg that
lies between the bank of the Yukon
River and the hills which back the
town. Little attempt at symmetry
has been made, though some of the
buildings are solid cmcl substantial
lool\mcr while many are shacks of
the most wretched description,
thrown together with a view to shel-
ter and warmth. If you desire a
mental picture of Dawson City, re-
call some railway constructioncamp,
multiply it by a thousand, and you
will have a fair presentment of the

ELDORADO, ‘‘ BONANZA OF THE CREEK."
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capital of Yukon.

ings of all

rather sketchyv.
expect of

'.QO\V
are no real

are
Eastern city, and town lots are

LIFE IN DAWSON CITY

FRONT

STREET,

The river front
is crowded with nondescript build-
kinds. Front Street is
pretty well built up, but the “* aven-
ues” and cross-streets are as vet
The place 1s rather
worse than onc could
what was an unknown
wilderness three vears ago, and is
the abiding pl;xc‘w or thei
homes in Dawso n-~—oi’
to 20,000 people.  The

better thian’

from 15,000

stores may lack in exterior atirac-
tions, but they are stocked with a

variety and profuston of goods that
is a surprise to the stranger.  They

have all the necessaries of life and
nearly all the luxuries which he
who has the dust may acquirn

though, if he go in for “ extravs,”

he must have lots of the vellow stulf.

The saloons are, most of them,
hovels on the outside, but their in-
teriors are gorgeous, and the same
may be said of the theatres and
dance houscs. Real estate offices
thick as telephone poles in an
held

DAWSON CITY.

at prices that would appal any but
a millionaire or a plunger.

There are several hotels, some of
which are quite comfortable, but the

rates are outrageously high, judged
bv civilized standards. Restaurants
are quug numerous--also~and-difter
in their standards of goodness or
indifference as once star differeth from
another.  The prices charged are
about unitorm. This 1is th bill of
{are of oue of them
SOup L. e S
Mush and Mille. ..o oo oL, I 23
LS ¥ o 1 25
TOMALOCS .. v 200
Stewed Tt oo oo 1 25 :
T 75
Sandwichh and Coffee. . ...... .. 125
Beans, Bread and Coffee. ... .. 200
Reef Steak. ...l s 30
Porterhouse Steak ... ..., a 00
Front Street on a summer after-

noon is a sight worth seeing and
never to be forgotten. There
is fittle bustle or hurry, the crowd is
large but leisurely and apparently
aimless, sloughmcr along, gathered
in bunches before the mloon doors
or on the corners, sitting on boxes
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or barrels, leaning against the walls,
listless and lazy looking. And
what a crowd it is. It is said in
London that if you want to find a
man you must go to Cairo and wait
for him at Sheppard’s Hotel, where
he is sure to turn up in time. On
this continent one would be inclined
to say, if you want to find a long
lost friend, go to Dawson and you
will be sure to meet him. Butitis
not America alone that has provided
the population of thecamp. Every
shire in England, every townsland
and country side in Ireland, Scot-
land-and Wales, every country in
Europe, not to speak of Australia,
Africa and Asia, has furnished its
quota to the cosmopolitan aggrega-
tion. In attire this crowd would
give a fashionable tailor the night-
mare. Nothing more bizarre could
be imagined outside a comic opera,
and there is a general air of ragged,
slovenly carelessness that in some
rare cases lends a certain pictur-
-esqueness, but the first impression
is, general degeneration—a parting

LOOKING UP BONANZA FROM DISCOVERY.,

LIFE IN DAWSON CITY

with all the niceties and decencies
of life. The women are an excep-
tion. They, as everywhere, bear
themselves with an alert, jaunty
air that is in refreshing contrast to
the squalor of the men. Many of
them who flit about in gaudy
raiment, like butterflics over a cess—
pool, are the syrens of the camp
who lure the thoughtless miners to:
squander their hard won gold in the
dance houses and brothels. Others,
happily quite numerous, are the
faithful helpmates who have braved
the terrors of the passes and the
rapids and exiled themselves to be
with their best beloved. All wo-
mankind, be she Siwash squaw,
dame du pave, or Christian lady,
is treated with consideration and
respect by the men of Dawson. A
woman is as safe in the streets of
Dawson City as she would be in
any of the cities of the East—a re-
deeming feature which has been
exemplified in the history of all
mining camps. Reckless, lawless.
and heathenish as miners have been
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pictured the fact that they are min-
ers—pioneer knights of civilisation
in the wild places of the earth—has
lifted them above the crimes of
the creatures of the slums of
the great cities. They may be
uncouth in dress and rough in
speech, but they are men and be-
neath the rugged shell they carry
hearts that leap out to a woman,
holding her as the precious link
that binds them to those other wo-
men, mothers, sweethearts, wives
or sisters, for whom their toil was
undertaken and whose images are
their holiest inspiration. To de-
scend by an easy stage from the
sublime to the other extreme, one
cannot better illustrate the chivalry
of the Yukon miner than by repro-
ducing the following soulful ballad :

THE DAWSON CITY BELLE.

Down in Dawson on the Kloundike, there's a
lady in command

Who rules the good old pioneers and the
great Cheechacah band.

To the Company’s store she goes each day
and there she helps herself

To anything that pleases her, they dare
put on the shelf.

Oh, the Captain never says to her, ‘I have
no goods to sell,"”’

She's a hiyu-skokum lady, she’s the Dawson
City Belle.

CHORUS.

She's refused just five and forty of the
Eldorado kings.

The Swedes upon Dominion think she wears
a pair of wings.

On Bonanza from Discovery to Forty-two
above,

You could nnt name a single claim she could
not buy tor love.

On every new discovery she’'s sure to have a
claim,

She stampedes like a whirl-wind and she
gets there just the same.

At the Gold Commissioner's office then she
taps upon the pane,

And smiles upon the clerk inside, and never
simitles i vain.

That the door is quickly opened, oh I do not
need to tell,

For this hiyu-skookum lady, for this Dawsomn
City Belle.

In furs she sets the fashion for the other
girls in town;

She receives her friends each morning in a
lovely beaver gown.,

Her park:e, made ot Caribou, it is a lovely
fit,

And she’s all right from muck-a-luck unto
her dainty 1nit.
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Thislovely Klooch is fond of Hooch, and
makes it very -well.

She’s a hiyu-skookum lady, she’s a Dawson
City Belle.

It must not be imagined from
what has been said of the Dawson
City crowd that they are an idling,
no account lot. In the foregoing
description they were in repose, as
they generally are when waiting for
the mail—a popular occupation—
or when there are no “‘tips” going.
A tip is one of the great events
of Dawson City life and this is about
the manner of its happening.
Somebody notices a boat coming
down stream, or it may be a man
with a pack approaching from the
direction of the diggings. e
mentions the fact to a friend and
they break off from the crowd and
go to meet the new-comer. Others
follow in their wake until a little
procession is formed. If the arri-
val is known he is peppered with
questions to which he returns scant
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replies until he sees some chum or
partner with whom he is quickly in
close confab. They steer straight
for the Gold Commissioner’s office
and the whole population wakes
up. Within half an hour wild
rumors are afloat. The saloons
are crowded with men anxious to
hear the news. DPresently some
men are seen hurrying towards
their shacks. They’ve got the tip.
Others getit. 1t passes round from
mouth to mouth titl every man who
has a grubstake is packed up and
away, the tip has evolved into a
stampede and the town is almost
deserted. Often the stampede ends
in a brokenhearted return to town
after a weary and fruitless tramp
over swamp and rock and moun-
tain.  Another excitement of the
camp is the arrival of some lucky
one with a load of dust, which he
feels in duty bound to get rid of as
soon as possible. That is the
bonanza of the harpies who infest

“CON SKOOKUM,” WASHING GOLD.
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the place, and they are a
numerous class. 'Tis then
that everything is thrown
wide open, saloons, dance
halls and faro dives, and
.other miners possessed of
much dust, infected by the
spirit of recklessness, join
in the orgie till the whole
town echoes with the
notes of carousal. ’Tis
then the tip goes round
among the idlers, pimps,
sponges and sneak thieves
who make the most of
their opportunity to se-
cure some of the gold
they are too lazy to work
for, while the revel 1s In
progress. 1t must not be
inferred that Dawson
is a city of drunkards
and spendthrifts, far {from it, there
are hundreds of hard working,
hard headed, sober men of business
who devote their time industriousiy
to their affairs and conduct them
with all the precision and mothed
of older communitics, but thers s

a verv large class of mincrs and
claim  owners, who spend tlcir

money or gamble it away as quici.-

- e 1 . ey v ane b} eyt e e
Iv as thev can carn i, and & st

68 qe, genree
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BINANZNY FROM

AN MIIUSTED STAMPEDER.

more numerous class of worthless,
shiftless adventurers who live, no
one knows how, but mainly by
preving upon the industrious, but
improvident, workers.

A character in Dawson, who is
pointed out to every newcomer is
George W. Carmack. He is the
man who made the first discovery
of coarse gold on Bananza Creek in
Sugust ie s a remarkable
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colea Liadby

s tiern. o

wearas B2S6 Wei

DISCOVERY.



144 | LIFE IN DAWSON CITY

man and,a prominent figure peg—
in the life of Dawson. Born '
in California in 1860 he wap-
dered to the north and cast

his lot with the Indians with

whom he lived for many years

before the Yukon became

famous as a gold country.

When he made his great find

in company with two Indian

companions, Skookum Jim

and Takish Charlie, he gave

the tip to Forty-mile camp

and broke it up, as the whole

population stampeded to Bo-

nanza and Dawson City was

founded. Carmack, aithough

he has spent the greater

part of his life in the northern

wilds, is a man of considerable

culture and possessed of.de-

cided literary tastes. The "
following verses were written

by him on Christmas Eve,

1888 :

CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS.

I’'m camped on a mountain side to-
- night, one hundred miles fromn
the sea,

And the smell of the caribou steak
on the coals is a grateful odor
to me,

For the deer were fleet-footed and shy

, to-day, and I'vc roamed the
mountain’s breast,

Till the bear-skin robe on my cozy
bed seems beckoning e to rest,

But a tall old spruce by the camp-
fire's glow, bows his glittering
topsto me, '

And seems to whisper ** ”I'is Christ-
maseve, and Lam your Christmas
Tree.”’

Then a flood of memories c¢’er me
sweeps, and my spirit far doth
roam,

To where there’s another glittering
tree, in a California home.
There all is light and life and love,

and the children laugh with vlee,

And I cannot but wonder with wist-
ful pain, are they thinking to-
night of me?

But a whisper comes from the tall
old spruce, and my soul from
pain is free, :

For I know when thiey kneel together
to-night they'll ‘all be praying
for me,
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CELEBRATION AT DAWSON CITY OF UNITED STATES NAVAL VICTORY.
(July 20th, 1898).

Social conditions in Dawson are
improving rapidly.  Despite its
reputation as a drinking town a
flourishing Good Templars’ Lodge
is one of the institutions and Ma-
sonic and Oddfellows’ lodges have
also been organized. A reading
room and library has been establish-
ed. Hospitals and churches are
generously supported and Sunday is
strictly observed, every saloon and

place of amusememt being closed
on that day. Many ladies have
joined their husbands during the
summer and the coming winter will
be enlivened by parties, dances, con-
certs and other entertainments of a
social nature that will serve to alien-
ate the better class of men from
the saloons and gambling houses
which heretofore have been their
only refuge from the monotony of
an arctic winter.
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A NEW FOOD ROUTE:
TO EUROPE VIA HUDSON BAY.

BY T. C.

HY should the food produc-

ers of the larger half of the
North-American continent be im-
pelled to seek an outlet for their pro-
duce through sea-ports thousands
of miles to the south-east of the
area of production, when they have
in Hudson Bay, immediate access
to the Atlantic ocean, and a shorter
route from thence than is afforded
from either New York or Montreal ?
Why, indeed, save that ignor-
ance of the circumstances surroun-
ding the navigation of Hudson
Bay and Straits, combined wwith
determined opposition from inter-
ested corporations, has placed the
question seemingly beyond the
range of commercial possibilities.
Itis the more extraordinary that
such should be the case, when no
question appears to have arisen
as to the feasibility of taking or-
dinary sea-going vessels through
the dangers of Behring Sea to the
Yukon, the White Sea to Arch-
angel, or the Kara Sea to the Obi

SCOBLE,

C.E.

and Lena; voyages of much more
hazard than that involved in the
passage of Hudson Straits, and
thousands of miles farther from the
sea ports of Great DBritain! It is
with a view of dispelling some
erroneous ideas, by affording precise
and accurate information, that this
paper has been compiled from the
most reliable sources.  But hirst, in
order to arrive at the need for a new
ocean outlet, it 1s advisable to des-
cribe the country waiting to be de-
veloped by such means.

Hudson Bay is an inland sea,
covering 350,000 square miles, and
draining an arca of 3,000,000 square
miles. Including IFox’s channel
in the North, and James Bayv in the
South, it has an extreme length of
nearly 1300 miles, and a width of
about 600 miles. The straits which
connect Hudson Bay with the North
Atlantic Ocean are 500 miles in
length, and from 45 to 100 miles in
width, emptying into the ocean bet-
ween 607 and 627 north latitude.
It is the navigation of these straits,
and not of Hudson Bay itself, which
has been called in guestion, and to
settle which the Canadian Govern-
ment despatched expeditions in
1884, 1885, 188G, and 1897, But
the reports of these expeditions
have been inconclusive, inasmuch as

the deductions drawn by their
commanders are not borne out

by their recorded experiences, and
are dissented from by persons ol
greater experience who accompanied
the expeditions as observers. Morce-
over, overwhelming™ testimony has
seen given before Dominion Par-
liamentary Committees and a com-
mittee of the Manitoba Legislature
that the navigation of the straits is
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commercially safe for at least four
and a half to five months in the
year. Even that timid navigator,
Lieut. Gordon, says in his report
(1885) : ““As to the length of season
for practical navigation, if we regard
the presence of field ice as the only
barrier, the information which we
have got would point to the months
of July, August, September and
October as being the months in
which the straits are passable. As
a rule, in July there will be delays,
but to vessels strengthened and

.
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gave his opinion, having accompan-
ied Lieut. Gordon in the Alert as a.
semi-official representative of the
British admiralty. He says:
‘“‘Steam has made a revolution in
ice navigation. A well found stea~-
mer is able to make her way with
ease through the ice found in Hud-
son straits in June and July,
when a sailing ship would be hope-
lessly beset and incapable of push-
ing on.” And again, in writing
upon the same subject he says :
*“The most advantageous time for

A YORK BOAT.

sheathed there would be no danger
in making the passage.” Subse-
quently he cut off a month from
this period, but it must be remem-
bered that the years of his explor-
ation were co-incident with those of
the construction of the Canadian
Pacific railway, and it was not the
policy of the Government to further
any scheme or enterprise which
would conflict with what was then
termed ‘“ a great national under-
taking.”  As an antidote to Lieut.
Gordon’s wavering testimony, Com-
mander, now Admiral, Markham

pushing on is, of course, in calm
weather when the ice is loose.
Under the same conditions a sail-
ing vessel would be utterly help-
less. It is, therefore, only reason-
able to infer that what has been
performed regularly, and year after
year, by sailing ships, can be ac-
complished with greater regularity
and certainty by well-found steamers
specially constructed for ice navi-
gation, and provided with powerful
machinery. A channel which has
been navigated for 270 years, first
by the little fly boats of the seven-
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teenth century, then by the bluff-
bowed, slow-sailing, exporting ves-
sels of Parry’s days, and for a long
period by the Hudson's Bay Com-
pany’s ships, cannot be very for-
midable, and if sailing ships can
annually pass through it,‘a fortiori,’
steamers will find less difficulty in
doing so. The result of all the
-experience gathered from voyages
during two centuries, and from
.observation at the stations, is that
Hudson strait is perfectly navi-
gable and free from ice in August,
and later in the season. It must
be remembered that this passage
has been successfully accomplished
nearly every year during the last
two centuries, while the vessels
which have been employed in the
service have been ordinary sailing
ships, dependent entirely upon wind
and weather. It is very rare, in-
<eed, that they have failed to get
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through, and still more rare that
any of them have been destroyed
by the ice. It appears from the
official reports of the Hudson’s Bay
Company that Moose Factory, on
the southern shore of the bay, has
been visited annually by a ship
since 1735, with but one exception
namely, in 1779, when for once the
vessel failed to achieve the passage
of the strait. The percentage of
losses by wreckage among the ves-
sels employed in the Hudson Bay
is far less than would have to be
recorded in a like number of ships
engaged in general ocean traffic.”

He further says : ‘*‘Early on the
morning of July 11th we arrived
off the station on the north side of the
strait and anchored in a snug little
bay called Ashe inlet. The obser-
vers informed us that ice did not
form in the strait before December,
and that the channel was perfectly
free for navigation for the

entire month of November."
Thus Gordon gives us July
as the opening, and Mark-
ham November as the clos-
ing, month of navigation,
or five months, and this is a
conservative estimate.
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A popularer- -
ror lies in the |™

supposition
that YHudson
Bay and its vi-
cinity is in the
Arctic regions,
that the climate
is unendurable
and the land
destitute of ev-
erything except
fur bearing ani-
mals ; the fact
being that the southern end of
james Bay is in a latitude far- }
ther south than London, and -
the northern portion of Hudson |
Bay in about the same latitude
as the north of Scotland.

Dr. Bell, director of the Geo-
logical Survey of Canada, says: .
“Hudson Bay which mmhthavu I
been more approprndte]y called '
Hudson Sea, is the central basin
of the drainage of North Amer-
ica. The limits of this basin ,’
extend to the centre of the Lab-
rador peninsula, or some 500

. . L [
miles inland on the east side, ..

and to the Rocky Mountains,
a distance of 1300 miles on the west.
The southernmost portion of this ba-
sin, namely the source of the Red
River, extends nearly to latitude 45°.
Thehead watersof the southernrivers
of James’ Bayare not far to the north
of Lake Huron, while one of the
branches of the Albany rises within
twenty-five miles of the north shore
of Lake Superior. Including the
Winnipeg system, the basin of
Hudson Bay has a width of about
2,100 miles from east to west, and
a length of about 1,500 miles from
north to south, and its dimensions
approach the enormous area of
3,000,000 square miles. Over a
great part of this region there is a
temperate climate, and although' the
soil of much of it is comparatively

Cas e s

barren, yet large tracts are very
fertile.  Both the bay and the
strait are remarkably free from rocks
and shoals which might interfere
with their free navigation. The
depth is very uniform over most of
the bay, and nowhere does it pre-
sent any great irregularities. It
averages about seventy fathoms
throughout, deepening to one
hundred and upwards in approach-
ing the outlet of Hudson Strait,
while in the strait itself the
soundings along the centre vary
from about 100 to upwards of 300
fathoms. Near the shores a stift
clay bottom, affording good holding
ground for anchors, is almost in-
variably met with on both sides.”
After speaking of the undeveloped
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fisheries, and the petty industry
of the fur trade, Dr. Bell says,
““But perhaps the most important of
the undeveloped resources of the
country round the bay are its soil,
timber, and minerals. To the south
and south-west of James’ Bay, in
the latitude of Devonshire and
Cornwall there is a large tract in
which much of the land is good,
and theclimate sufficiently favorable
for the successful prosecution of
stock and dairy farming. To the
south-west of the wide part of the
bay the country is well wooded.
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Missanaibi, gypsum on the Moose,
and petroleum bearing limestone
on the Abbittibbi River.  Anthra-
cite coal on Long Island south of
Great Whale River, which yielded
the following analysis :

Fixed Carbou........... .. 94.91
Volatile combustible matter 1.29
Water. ..o i 3.45
Ash. . o 0.35

100.00

The same mineral was also stated
by some Indians to crop out some
inland from the mouth of
River.

miles

Little Whale Soapstone

Some of the timber may prove to
be of value for export. Among the
kinds may be mentioned white, red
and pitch pine, black and white
spruce, balsam, larch, white cedar
and white birch. In 1877 inex-
haustable supplies of good mangani-
ferous iron ore were discovered on
the islands near the East main coast,
and promising quantities of galena
around Richmond Gulf and also
Little Whale River. Traces of gold,
silver, molybdenum and copper were
likewise noticed on the East main
coast. Lignite was met with on the

is abundant near Mosquito Bay,
and iron pyrites near Marble island.
Good building stones, clays, and
limestones exist on both sides of the
bay. A cargo of mica is said to
have been taken from Chesterfield
Inlet to New York, and valuable
deposits of plumbago are reported
to occur on the north side of Hud-
son Strait.”

In the eleven years .ending in
1874, New Bedford whalers were
known to have taken o1l and

whalebone from Hudson Bay to
the value of $1,373,023.36, and the
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estimated value of their fisheries

between 1846 and 1897 exceeds
$10,000,000. Salmon and rock
cod exist in great profusion in

these waters, but no organized
fisheries have yet been established.
The Hudson’s Bay Company did
for some years ship salmon from
Ungava Bay, but do so no longer.
The white whale fshery, also,
which once flourished at East main
has been dropped, except by United
States whalers, who incidentally en-
gage in it.  Why should not these
resources be exploited for the bene-
fit of Canada.

So much for the bay itself, and
now for the land and water tribu-
tary to it. The area drained into
Lake Winnipeg and thence, by the
Nelson River, into Hudson Bay is
estimated at 432,000 square miles.
It embraces the valley of the Red
River of the north, which takes its
tise close to the source of the Mis-
sissippi, and flows northward, with
a tortuous course, for nearlv 700
miles. The lower part of the river,
for 120 miles, runs through the
Province of Manitoba ; and, so far

little effort has been made to im-
prove its navigation, but the upper
portion, southward from the lnter-
national Boundary line, has been
systematically improved by the Gov-
ernment of the United States so as
to afford continuous navigation for
450 miles.

The area of U.S. Territory drain-
ed by the Red River and its tribut-
aries, is about 35,000 square miles.
This vast area is capable of pro-
ducing, annually, at a low average
to the acre, 300,000,000 bushels of
cereals. The area of the Red
River valley within the Province
of Manitoba is about 7,000 square
miles, of the best wheat growing
land in the world, the birth plaLc
of the famous No. I Manitoba hard.

North-West Ontario, north of the
height of land dividing the waters
flowing south and north, drainsan
area of some 30,000 square miles,
through the Winnipeg river, into
Lake Winnipeg, at its south-east-

ern extremity. Eight rivers flow
into the lake on its castern side,
some of which take their rise far

into Labrador.

[Lakes Dauphin
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(387 square miles), Manitoba (1850
square miles), and Winnipegoosis
(2030 square miles) pour their
waters through the little Saskatch-
cwan into the broad bosom of the
lake, and eleven rivers contribute
their quota on the west side. But
the most important affluent is the
great Saskatchewan River, which
empties into the lake at its north-
western extremity, and which takes
its rise in the Rocky Mountains.
Its upper course consists of two
branches, which are born in the
glaciers of the mountains, diverging
north-east and south-east from
their source until some 300 miles
apart, whence they gradually con-
verge and meet again about 500
miles from their bnth place, and 700
miles from their outlet into Lake
Winnipeg. From this point the
united river flows through a depres-
sion in the prairie level from 150 to
500 feet deep, fed by numberless
streams and water courses, and

widening into lake-like channels at

various points, unobstructed, until
within a few miles of its mouth,
when, flowing through a rocky
channel, falls and raplds aggregat-
ing (0 feet of descent occur in about

twelve miles of its course. - Above

wh_du98. tme

these rapids the river is navigable
for 1513 miles. Light draught
vessels, stern wheel steamers, draw-
ing from 2 feet to 2-6 feet of water
were plying on the river as far as
Edmonton, until 188G, when the
completion of the railway to that
point caused a diversion of traffic. -
Lake Winnipeg, the receptacle of
this enormous drainage system, is
nearly 270 miles lon(T and over 70
miles broad at its northern extrem-
ity, 1ts area being stated at 9,400
square miles. It is divided at about
one third of its length from the
southern extremity, by a contrac-
tion in its width, or narrows, from
two to five miles in width, and ten
miles in length. The area of this-
lower portion is 1280 square miles,
and of the upper portion, over 8000
square miles, or 700 square miles
greater than that of Lake Ontario.
The elevation of Lake Winnipeg
above sea level is not yet definitely
settled. The Canadian Pacific
Railway survey first fixed it at 710
feet, but more recent levels have re-
duced this to 682 feet. Professor
Hind gives it as 628 feet, but so far
as it is possible to judge from baro-
metrical observations and boiling
point experiments, the elevatlmr



between Lake Winnipeg and Hud-
son Bay near York Factory is not
greater than 650 feet. The average
depth of the lake varies from seven
to fifteen fathoms, and the navigation
of the upper portion is unobstructed ;
~only afew islands intervening in the
straight course from the narrows to
- the mouth of the Saskatchewan.
From June until October, comfort-
~ able passenger steamers ply between
~ Selkirk (19 miles north of Winni-
~peg) and the Grand Rapids; and
" the lake is seldom rough enough to

prevent this being an enjoyable
week’s round trip.

Only the two industries of lum-
bering and fishing have, so far,
been developed in the Lake Winni-
peg region ; the valuable mineral
resources remaining untouched.
On the east side the Laurentian
series extend along the shore line
. for the greater length of the lake.
~ ““Along the north-west shore the
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rock exposures are lower Silurian.”
(Macoun.) ‘‘The eastern margin
of the great interior continental bas-
in is composed of Silurian and Dev-
onian rocks, which, resting almost
horizontally on the upturned edges
of the Laurentian and MHuronian,
form a belt of varying width, which
appears to extend from Minnesota
to the shores of the Arctic Seca.
Prof. Hind has recognized the
chazy formation on Lake Winnipeg,
while in Manitoba and Winnipeg-

loosis Lakes, Devonian rocks occur,

and it is probable that the interven-
ing formations will be found to be
extensively developed in the Lake
Winnipeg region as it is more fully
examined.”  (Physical Geography
and Geology of Canada, Selwyn &
Dawson.) ¢“The east shore is low
and sandy, with points and numer-
ous small islands and reefs of Laur-
entian gneiss. A belt of Huronian
schists, chiefly micaceous, occupics
a long stretch between Big Island
and Point Metasse.” (Bell, 1877).

It will be interesting to the stud-
ent of geology to note, as above
indicated, that the dividing line
between the Laurentian ancl cret-
aceous systems is covered by the
waters of the lake, and that, in
consequence, while the eastern shore
presents nothing to the eye bul
granitic rock and boulders, the
western shore shows nothing bul
limestone and sandstone. But the
islands present the most.interesting
study, in some cases embraun o the
two formations. On Bilack Island
is a deposit of hepatic iron ore, a
species of soft brown hematite with
interspersed crystals of calcite and
quartz, yielding an assay from 4
to 62 per cent. of metallic iron.
This island contains some 35,000
acres, heavily wooded with timber
admirably suited to make charcoal,
and it is estimated that as the orc
is ofa remarkably tractable charac-



Zicentage of its own flux, and with

j'lmestone near at hand, that char-

f'ccoal pig of good quality can be pro-

#duced for about $10 per ton.  The

®ore in sight is estimated at forty-

,;,a five million tons.  There are grey
qual tz seams in the overcropping

ﬁwontalmng gold to the value of $9

% to the ton. On the same island

exist iron and copper pyrites and

sulphurets of silver and gold in a

2 coarse grained, greenish gray, sil-

5 very mica schist.

- Red hematite is also found at

Berens River, and auriferious and

argentiferious rocks on Blood or

¢ Bad Throat River and in the high

& lands opposite Dog's head. On

Bad throat river thirty or more gold

claims have been located, which

promise well from assays of speci-
mens. At Pipestone Lake, on the
upper Nelson River, the same

Huronian belt whichattractsso much

- attention, and has proved so rich
in the Lake of the Woods district,
crosses the Nelson river, and is re-
ported to be full of veins of auri-
ferous quartz and free milling gold
bearing rocks. The same belt of
mineral lands undoubtedly exists all
along the east side of Lake Winni-
peg, though no recorded explora-
tions exist to prove the fact.

- On the west shore of Lake Win-
nipeg are found limestone flags of
large dimensions, of suitable thick-
ness for pavements, and sandstone
of excellent quality for building
purposes. At Grindstone Point ex-
ists material from which it derives
its name. On the Little Saskatche-
wan, near Partridge Crop Lake,
there is an extensive deposit of
gypsum of an unusually pure de-
:scription ; and saline springs, from
which salt has been manufactured,
abound a little further westward.
In addition to these abounding
mineral resources, the whole coun-
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aiter, and carries with it a large per-
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try, on both sides of the lake, is
more or less heavily timbered with
spruce and poplar, of excellent
quality for the manufacture of wood
pulp, which so largely enters into
manufactures of paper, etc., in the
present day. ‘‘The country to the.
northward and north-eastward of
Lake Winnipeg is emphatically a
region of lakes. The general char-
acter of the district renders it pos-
sible for the rock basins to occupy
a large proportion of the whole
area. The solidity of the funda-
mental rocks and the impervious
nature of the clay combine to render
permanent all the lakes which may
have been formed during the later
geological history of the region.
Besides the larger lakes the mixture
of land and water in some of the
intervening tracts appears to be in-
terminable. The origin of this
condition is evidently owing to the
glacial force having crossed at
greater or less angles the strike,
cleavage, or jointing of the rocks.”
(Bell, 1877). Wherever the rivers
flow in rocky channels, these have
apparently been excavated during
the glacial period before the deposi-
tion of softer material. The streams
have sometimes cut down through
a considerable depth of drift in or-
der to follow a rocky channel lying
beneath.” (Bell, 1877). The abun-
dance of waterways thus indicated
point to an easy method of reaching:
the mineral and other resources of
this district, few portions of which
are not accessible by water, if a
system of connecting links is con-
structed.

The only ostensible outlet for the
drainage of the Winnipeg basin,
as depicted by geographers in
extant maps and charts, is the
Nelson River, the inlet for which
is at the north-eastern ex-
tremity of Lake Winnipeg. After
flowing for four miles through a
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channel, averaging over a mile in
width, its waters enter Great Play-
green Lake, leaving it by two chan-
nels which again unite in Cross
Lake, having formed an island be-
tween them fifty-three miles in
length and twenty-one miles in
width. (Ross, Jno.). Following
the eastern branch, which is locally
called the Sea River, there are sev-
eral channels divided by islands
which all unite about 2314 miles
from the entrance of Lake Winni-
peg, in a lake about four miles in
length and two and a half miles in
breadth, called Little Playgreen
Lake. It is on the south shore of
this lake that Norway House, so
celebrated in the history of the
Hudson’s Bay Company, is situated.
This is the starting point for the
boat route along which for over 100
years the Hudson’s Bay Company
transported its trading goods from,
and its furs to, York Fort or Factory
on Hudson Bay. This beat route
follows the Nelson River for about
twenty miles below Norway House,
diverging below Sea River Falls
along a series of water courses to
the north-eastward.

The traffic of the Hudson’s Bay
Company between Norway House
and York Factory, embracing all
imports and exports in their fur
trading business, was, until lately,
carried in flat bottom- boats, capable
of bearing from3to 5tons with a crew
of nine men. These boats drew from
two feet and six inches to three feet
and six inches loaded, and were
provided with masts and square
sails, like lighters, as well as oars.
When coming up a-rapid current a
line was attached to the boat, which
was pulled (or tracked) up by four
of the crew walking on the bank of
the river or in the shallows near the
shore, while the remainder of the
crew pulled or poled from the boat.

A NEW FOOD ROUTE :

These boats are locally known as
““ York” boats.

The route to Hudson Bay fol-
lowed by these boats from Norway
House is thus described by Dr.
Bell :—

« Lake Winnipeg has been ascer-
tained by the engineers of the C. P.
R. to be 710 feet above the sca.
Notwithstanding this considerable
amount of fall, in going from Nor-
way House to York Factory, the
difficulties of boat navigation in de-
scending are not great. * * ‘The
boat route leaves the Nelson River
twenty-five miles below Norway
House, and turns up a small
swampy and marshy stream called
Echimamish. which signifies a
channel ii which the water flows
each way. Its course is eastward
and at twenty-eight miles in a
straight line from the east channel,
we come to an abrupt termination
of the western part at a low rock
called the Painted Stone, twenty-
eight yards in width, which forms
the watershed of the channel. * *
The boats are unloaded and hauled
over the little watershed and landed
into what is regarded as a continua-
tion of the same channel.” (Bell,
1877).

After crossing this portage the

_route lies through alternate wide

and narrow channels for twenty
miles until Robinson portage is
reached, which is three-quarters of
a mile in length, and overcomes a
descent of about 45 feet to Frank-
lin’sLake. Thence, passing-through
a rocky gorge with perpendicular
walls from 70 to 80 feet in height,
known at its lower extremity as
‘““ Hell Gate,” through Pine and
Windy lakes, a distance of 50 miles
to Winipinaipis or the ‘‘fishing
place,” whereat falls of about five
feet obstruct the passage. Thence
across Oxford Lake and Back Lake,
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down Trout River (falls of ten feet)
to Knee Lake, whence the route lies
through Jack River with five rapids,

Swampy Lake,  Hill River with
eight rapids, Steel River, and
Hayes River to York Factory. In

the downward journeys it is neces-
sary to haul the boats over three
portages only, viz: at the Painted
Stone, 29 yards; at Robinson
portage, 1315 yards ; and at Trout
River falls, 24 vards, respectively.
In the upward journey there are
twenty-one demicharges or tracking
places, and an additional portage
must be made of 40 yards at Island

cause there is not sufficient water
storage on the height of land to
enable ‘“ locking up,” in addition to
the formidable falls on the Sea
River.

A third route is, however, avail-
able which presents no formidable
obstacles, and on which the water
supply could be easily controlled,
although the whole drainage area
of the Winnipeg basin can be em-
ployed, if necessary, to develop it.
A natural system of waterways ex-
ists connecting the Winnipeg basin
with Hudson Bay, which can be im-
proved, at little cost, so as to secure

FISHING SCENE ALONG THE ROUTE.

portage. The distance over this
route, as stated by Thompson, is
372 geographical miles.

The foregoing description of the
Hudson’s Bay Company’s boat
route, affords conclusive evidence
that another route must needs be
sought which presents lesser ob-
stacles to improvement of the water-
ways between Lake Winnipeg and
Hudson Bay. The volume of water,
the difficult country traversed and
the numerous falls and rapids of the
Nelson River renders the improve-
ment of its navigation a formidable
undertaking. The Hudson’s Bay
Cumpany’s boat route is barred be-

seven feet of continuous navigation ;
or greater depth, if considered desir-
able, at a proportionate increase in
cost. Fifteen miles north of Norway
House, the . Sea River shows a

deep indentation or bay which pre-

sents every appearance of having
been at one time the inlet of a
branch of the Nelson River. The
“height of land,” or dividing elev-
ation between waters flowing east
and flowing west, impinges upon
the Sea River at this point, and
consists of a slight rocky barrier
about two miles in width from
east to west, and from three feet six
inches to four feet in height. Nor
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is this barrier continuous, for slight
depressions exist which, upon care-
ful survey, might be utilized to form
a channel by which a floating
mossy bog, lying eastward, could
be reached. This ‘‘muskeg” is
known locally as the Musketabaan,
and on penetrating through the
surface about eighteen inches, water
from eight to ten feet deep is found.
From this point the waterways all
flow north-eastward and downward
to Hudson Bay. There is no
elevation to ‘‘lock up” to, it is all
“‘locking down,” and head gates in
the rocky barrier referred to would
determine absolutely how much or
how little water should be let into
the system when completed. The
distancc is 6811 miles between
Winnipeg and York Factory, and
is distributed as follows :

~ Miles.
Winnipeg (city) to foot of St. Andrew's

rapids.... ..o oo 16
Head of Red River navigation to Lake
Winnipeg. ... i 26
Mouth of Red River to Warren’s Land-
ing (Lake Winnipeg)............... 270
Warren’s Landing to Norway House... 23}
Norway House to Winter Portage (Sea
Rivery...... .o, 15
Winter Portage to Molson’s lLake.... 12
Molson’s Lake to inlet Whitewater
River........ ... ..o oo, 22
Whitewater River ................... 12
Echemamish and Robinson Lakes to
Portage.... ..... ... ... ... 12
Robinson Portage ....... ............ A
Franklin Lake to Portage. .... ..... 12
Portage between Franklin Lake and »
Jake Max......................... w
Lake Max to Pine Lake............... 1]

Pine Lake and Channel to"Wizdy Lake 10

Windy Lake and Channel to Oxford
Take......... .

............... b 12
Oxford lake and Jackson’s Bay. . ..... 24 -
Jackson’s Bay to Knee Lake and port-

ages (3). ... i 8
KneeLake........................... 40
Jack River........................... 10
Swampy Lake................ S (]
Hill River o theRock.......... ..... 26
The Rock to York Factory............ 109

Totalling up altogether 68114
miles, the last 109 miles of which is

navigable for boats drawing seven
feet of water.

The navigable stretches for canal

boats and steamers of light draught
without 1mprovement are approxi-
mately as follows :
Miles,
Head of navigation on Red River to
Winter Portage on Sea River.......
Musketabaaun Channel, Molsou’s Lake
and Whitewater River to Fall...... 36
\Wiitewater River, lichimamish River
and Robinson's luake to Portuge. .. .. 24
Franklin Lake to Portage to Lake Max 12
Lake Max, Pine and Windy Lakes, and

3341

intervening channels to the first

rapids on Winnipinaipis..... e 27
Oxford Lake and Jackson's Bay....... 24
Knee lake... ... ..o i, 40
Swampy Lake..... ... Ce e R
The Rock to York FFactory............ 1049

Or 6161 miles.
The distances which would re-
quire to be improved are as follows:
Miles.
Rock-cutting, heicht of land, White-
water Falls, Robinson Portage, Lake
Max Portage, Winnipinaipis River
(two cuts), Mission Portage (3 cuts) 41
Dredgiug, sand aud marsh,\Winter Port-
age Bay, Musketabaan, Robinson
Portage, P’ine River, Mission Creek,
Knee J.ake Creek and three other
points. ... ool L 14

Improvement by dams and locks, Rul
River, Jack River, Hill River and
otherpoints................ .. ..... 464

That is 51 miles altogether in the

whole of that distance, requiring

any improvement to make it navi-
able from the city of Winnipeg to

Hudson Bay.

Of this distance only 1014 miles
will requiring canalling, and eight
dams with locks, require to be
constructed to group together
and overcome the rapids on the
Jack and Hill Rivers. The cost of
such improvements as are above
indicated would not exceed five
millions of dollars, (41,000,000
stg.) and will open communica-
tion by water transportation to hall
a continent.

The advantage to north western
America of a short and cheap route
to the sea is so obvious that labored
demonstration is unnecessary. A
glance at the map of British Amer-
ica, showing the great sea of Hud-
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& British Northwest, stretching
28 southward to the 51st paraliel —
! cight degrees further to the south
w2 than the sites of St. Petersburg,
iy Christiania and Stockholm, and
#% fourteen degrees further south than
Archangel—will show its geograph-
ical advantages. It is surprising
that anyv question should have arisen
as to its value as a trade route.
. The records of fifty two years’ obser-
. vation at York Factory of the open-
ing and closing of the port, show
an average from 1871 to 1891 of
186 days’ open water. Hudson Bay
never freezes—the Straits are never

frozen across—-the Nelson River
mouth is seldom closed by ice.

These are not mere assertions, but

are founded on statements of men
who have passed their lives on the

. shores of Hudson Bay. Taking
- Winnipeg as a starting point, the
relative distances would be :

- All water route——
Winnipeg to Hudson Bay, by
canal
Hudson Bay to Liverpool

.......................

6S1 )4 miies
..2,960 miles

3,641 145 miles
Via C.P.R. and Lakes—

Winnipeg to Port Arthur . .... 426 miles
Port Arthur to Montreal, lake

and canal route............ 1,274 miles

Montreal to Liverpool ....... 3,220 miles

4,920 miles

Via C.P.R., Lakes, Erie canal and New

 York—
% Winnipeg to Port Arthur..... 426 miles
i Port Arthur to Buffalo... 941 1niles

SR En
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Buffalo to New York, Erie
canal...... ......c.. o u.... 363 miles
New York to Liverpool ..... 3,057 miles
4,787 miles

showing a distance in favor of the
all-water route, via Hudson Bay, of
1,278 miles over the mixed route,
via Montreal, and 1,145 miles, via
New York. The value of all-water
route is exemplified in some figures
showing that whereas New York
and Boston were until a short time
ago the chief shipping points for
Indian corn in the United States,
the water route has so far prevailed
that last year the predominance was
given to Newport News, on Chesa-
peake Bay, to New Orleans, and
even to Galveston, Texas, routes
many hundreds of miles longer than
the rail routes to
New York and Bos-
ton.

It may be pointed
out that water com-
munication would be
of greater advantage
than any other
means of reaching
the seaboard, be-
cause of the control
which it would exer--
cise over competing
railway rates, and
the consequent saving to the farmer.
And this does not apply to wheat
alone, but to other articles .of pro-
duce, some of which cannot now be
marketed owing to prohibitive
freight rates. Among these may
be mentioned potatoes, oats, butter,
eggs, etc. The enormous market
that would be opened for all food
products is set forth in the agricul-
tural retuins for Great Britain for
1895, in which the values of imports
of agricultural food- products into
the United Kingdom are set down
as follows :

£ 8,966,252
23 454,053

Live cattle, sheep and pigs....
Dead meat, bacon and hams.. .
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Butter, margarine, cheese

and milk........... ..o 22 581,131
Poultry, game, eggs and lard. . 7,866,132
Wheat and lour ............. 30,205,188
Other graius and meals....... 19,513,064

£112,585,820 .

Or in round numbers. ........
In addition there were import-
ed horses to the value of
£922,815 sterling ..........

$560,000,000

4,500 000

The value of eggs imported am-
ounted to $20,000,000, and butter
to $65,000,000. The estimated re-
quirements, over and above the
grown crops of cereals, were :

Wheat.................. 194,000,000 bushels
53,401,104 bushels
47,586,560 bushels

2,750,000 bushels

(Sir John Bennett Lowes.) Other
exportable products would be cab-
bages, turnips, onions, carrots and
celery, of .all which large import-
ations take place annually.

For live cattle this route possesses
exceptional advantages. No long
period of confinement in crowded
railway carriages would deteriorate
and weaken them for the ocean
passage ; and, reaching their desti-
nation in better order, they would
command better prices. This trade
has already been so far developed
that one firm of shippers (Gordon &
Ironside) shipped last season 50,-
000 head oflive cattle, 12,000 sheep
and 7,000 hogs. This traffic would
naturally follow the Hudson Bay
route. There would also be the
pulp trade to develop, an industry
now in its infancy in Europe, and
for which the spruce and poplar of

the Hudson Bay basin is specially
fitted.

A NEW FOOD ROUTE :

To successfully deal with the
several elements of opposition to
the present undertaking is difficult
and delicate. The prejudices must
be broken down without doing vio-
lence or giving offence, In the
first place it must be distinctly un-
derstood that the project is alto-
gethercommercial and non-political,
and must bz judged entirelv upon
its merits. In the second place the
people of Great Britain must be
made aware that there are other
places besides South Africa and
China, and that in British North
America they have an heritage that
far exceeds in value the ** empire”
that Cecil Rhodes promised, but
so far has not succeeded in giving.
There are no native races to subdue,
no truculent Boers to encounter,
and no- tropical climate to endture in
the Canadian North-West, where
over 200,000,000 acres of virgin
soil await cultivation, and are to be
had for the asking. And when Sir
William Crookes talks about the
impending starvation of the world
in 1931, he could surely not have
taken into consideration the vast
area, at present lying fallow, which,
when fully occupied and cultivated,
is capable of producing thousands
of millions of bushels of wheat and
other cereals, besides a sufficiency
of cattle, sheep and hogs, enough
to support the surplus nonproduc-
ing population of Great Britain
until the millennium ! All that is
necessary is ‘“ population and capi-

“tal,” and both" will come with the

exploitation of the Hudson
route.

Bay
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BY A. FEVELYN GUNNE.

Click-click ! Click-click ! Click-click !
Humming ! Whirring ! Humming !
Click-click ! Click-click ! Click-click !
L am coming, coniing, coming.

A shining sword I wield, and my armor is steel well (ried ;
Oh swaying, golden fields ! [ am coming, my bride ! my bride /

Click-click ! Click-click ! Click-click /
Humming ! Whirring ! Humming !
Click-click ! Click-click I Click-click !

I am coming, coming, coming.

! have waited, I have wailed
Since the carliest breath of spring,
The long days have I hated
They tarried so on the wing.
This morning I heard the black bird
Lift up his rancous note ;
1 knew my waiting was ended
And my heart leapt to my throat.

Click-click ! Click-click ! Click-click !
Humming ! Whirring'! Humming !
Click-click ! Click-click ! Click-click !

L am coming, coming, coming.

Humming ! Whirring ! Humming! My beautifid golden sheaves !
L am coming, coming, coming, in the haze the Northland weaves.

The music of tinkling bells floals lazily over the wheat,

From wohere in the cool, wet dells, the cattle drowse in the heat.

Humming !  Whirring ! Humming !
Hasten ye laggard knaves / '
I am coming, coming, coming,
With my retinue of slaves.
Hasten ye men my chariol wheels !
Lash hard my chargers three !
My love is held in durance,
And I come to set her free.

Humming ! Whirring ! Humming ! Right joyously I siny,
L am coming, coming, coming, a Norseman an? a King /!
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REGISTRATION

INSURANCE.

BY W. J. H. MURISON.

T HE new postal regulations of
Canada and the Empire have
recently been attracting a good deal
of attention. ‘The Postmaster Gen-
eral, for the hearty way in which he
so ably co-operated with Mr. Hen-
niker Heaton (who has since been
oftered a peerage for his magnifi-
cient efforts in the cause of Imperial
Penny Postage) has done much for
‘Canada and deserves much at the
hands of the Canadian people ; and
they have not witheld either their
gratitude or their praise.  But if it
be a matter of high import to Can-
ada to have a penny postal rate to
‘Great Britain, it appears to be a
little illogical to be charged three
cents per ounce on our inland and
United States correspondence,which
is certainly of equal importance to
this country. No doubt the new
Imperial and Canadian postal rates
will bring about many other changes
in the postal system, but the News-
paper Postage Act seems to be a
change as unwelcome as it was
unexpected. Moreover, in conjunc-
tion with the Imperial penny rate it
has all the appearance of inconsist-
-ency — a quality not unknown in
.our politics. :

I should like to submit two sug-
gestions in connection with our
postage stamp duties :

1st.—The advisability of having
-a one cent rate on local town or
city letters, say one cent per half
.ounce.

A rate of two cents per half ounce
.on Canadian and United States
letters ; without abolishing the ex-
isting rate of three cents per
ounce.

2nd.—In place of the radical
change effected by the Newspaper
Postage Act, I would suggest the
creation of a new duty altogether ;
namely, a registration insurance

stamp.  The present system of
registration is very imperfect.
To those who frequently have oc-
casion to send packets or parcels of
value by mail, the fact that there is
no guarantee of indemnity in case of
loss, is a matter always of the great-
est anxiety. For a considerable
charge one can get a guarantee of
this nature from the kExpress com-
panies, and 1 believe there is a
company in the United States which
issues a policy covering packets of
value sent through the mails. But
these cases do not meet the require-
ments of the public at large, and
their use entails both trouble and
expense. Moreover, that one of the
insurance companies has seen fit to
issue a policy of this nature, illus-
rates the need, and is an argument
in favor of the institution by the
Government, of a registration in-
surance stamp. The actuaries of
the sub-department of the Govern-
ment which regulates all matters of
insurance, could very easily make
the rate for registration insurance
fit the risk. It would be merely a
matter of adjustment. The result
would be that every letter contain-
ing valuable papers, every packet

of cash or_jewellery, in fact a large

proportion of the matter now sent
by ordinary registered mail, would
bear in addition to the registration
stamp, the proposed insurance
stamp, insuring the repayment to
the sender, of the given value of the
package for which the stamp was
the premium, and the stamps issued
by the postmaster the policy. This
new stamp could be introduced for

~a small cost and surely it is worth

a trial. In my opinion it would
not only be a great convenience to
the public but would prove a valu-
able and increasing source of
revenue to the country.
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I travelled thirty miles to find out the truth
of the thing. I had thought the story stran-
ger than an Arabian Night's fable.  The man
I called upon was an intelligent boatman
named Fox. It was a summer day, and we
sat together on a bench in front of a quaint
public house, the sign of which was a ship's
figrure-head representing a man in a sky-blue
Jacket and flowing white trousers taking the
altitude of the sun. I had never felt more
nautical than when [ glanced up at that

B oxcellent nut-brown ale, and looked into the
38 face of my companion, ploughed like a sandy
P foreshore with the furrows of weather.

E ‘It fell out in this way,” he began. I
was leaning against a post one fine morning,
Just like this might be, when a gentleman
coming along stopped, snuffed, and took a
look at the sea; on which I said, in the
insinuating way of the coast,

*“ A fine day for a sail, sir.”

“Itis,” he answered a little more cheer-
fully than I had expected.

“‘Grand day for a row, sir,” I said.

“‘No nobler day for a row could be
prayed for than this,” he said.

“CWill you go then?' says I, ‘Say for a
couple of hours, out to that there bouy and
back, a comfortable spin.”  «

“¢Oh, dear no,” he answered, but very
politely.

“Would you like to try a little fishing,
sir?” said I; for a man's not bred up a
boatman to learn the word defeat. It is the
defeated covey who does not man the life-
boat. ' It is the defeated shingle grinder who
knows how to get drunk at apother man’s
expense, and if that don't work then at the
landlord’s.
vou take any interest in boatmen, for I've
been one of the blooming lot all my life.

“ A little fishing ?° he exclaimed, and 1
thought his face lighted up. * Yes,' he S'Zlid,
after thinking, ‘I should like to try a little
fishing very much indeed. Do you know a
good spot 2

* ‘The spot,’ said I.

“All right then, said he, ‘get hooks and
worms and I'll be down here in half-an-hour
with some food ; as I shall want to be. out
some hours, as the weather looks promising.’

“In about half-an-hour he arrived with a
basket, and found the boat waiting for him.

He had made up a comfortable basket of

provisions and drink.  Appeared a widower ;
anyhow was dressed in black, with a gray or

wonderful, eager effigy, and sipped a glass of

You may lay that to heart, sir, if

white hat on, and a black band round it.
His ornaments were handsome ; his chain
very fine. Lord! didn't I think that there
chain fine? The value of it seemed to me
such that 1 reckoned if I had it and the
watch attached to it 1 could lead a gentlemen’s
life for the rest of my days.

““Well, it was a quiet, calm time, and we
partly rowed and partly sailed towards the
place I had in my mind, which was about two
miles and a-halt distant.  When we arrived
we let go the little anchor, baited our hooks
and began to fish.

“ It was middling hot, but the gentleman
didn’t seem -to -care. - On- the-contrary, often
he'd clap his hat on to the back of his head,
and look up at the sky as if he would coax
some of the stains of the ocean light into his
London cheeks. After we had been fishing
for some time with pretty good success, we
lunched ; by which 1 mean that the gentle-
man very handsomely divided the contents of
his basket with me. 1 made one of the best
meat meals that day which ever I ate, and
never enjoyed a smoke more than the pipe 1
lighted arter it. We fished foranother hour
or so. The gent then got tired. Besides,
our cargo was a middling good one, so we
lifted our anchor, hoisted our lugsail and
steered with a plentilul sparkle of fish in the
bottom of our boat for the harbor.

“All on a sudden | saw the gentleman
catch hold of one of his fingers aud turn as
pale as the stern sheets he was sitting in.
He then started up with a groan.” '

“ “Why, whatever's wrong, sir?’ 1
‘ Lost nothing, I hope?’

‘¢ I've Jost a ring which I would not have
taken a thousand guineas for. [ would not
have taken all the money there is in the
world for the ring,” cried he, ghastly white
and staring aft at the sea as a man looks
when he comes to a stand on finding he’s
forgotten something.

““‘How could you have lost it ?' said L.

“Qe must have slipped from my finger
when my hand was in the water,” he ans-
wered.

«« And then he became like one fallen mad,
blasting and blooming his own folly as never
[ heard a4 man, searching every pocket with
frantic looks, then dropping on his knees and
hunting over that part of the boat where he
had been sitting when fishing. The fish were
well for'ard ; there was no chance of the ring
having fallen amongst them. It came to this,
then ; if the ring wasn't in that part of the

asked.
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boat where we could see and hunt over, it
was overboard, and it didn't take us long to
discoverit wasn't in the boat. .

“‘{Good God !’ cried the poor gentleman n
a piteous lamenting. voice, sitting down.
¢ What shall I do? That ring contained an
exquisite little portrait of my wife who is
dead, and a lock of -her hair under aseal. Is
it possible to recover such a thing ?'

““ The tears were standing in his eyes.
They fell from him as he looked sternwards
towards the spot where he had been fishing.
¢Oh no! he groaned, ‘that ring is gone for
ever’' I was atraid it was, and didn’t think it
worth while to comfort him by telling long-
shore lies on the chance of its recovery. A
ring isn't a grindstone. Most things give a
man a chance with his dredging and creep-
ing machinery, but a ring none.

“ Next morning I was down by the water’s
side when the gentleman came up to me along
with Inspector Bunn.

‘¢ Fox,’ said the inspector, who knew me
well, * the loss of this ring is a bad job. We
are going to offer a reward of fifty guineas
for the recovery of it. Now I think it may be
found,’ says he, ‘providing we can get the
exact bearings of the spot you were fishing at
along with this gentleman.’ .

‘ The gentleman stood listening eagerly.

¢ ¢I could give you the bearings,’ said I,
‘within a few fathoms, but a few fathoms,
when so small an object as a ring is concerned
—I say a few fathoms,’ says I, * more or less,
in that case makes all the difference of the
width of this here channel. However, I'll
row out presently and get the bearings with
my compass, and bring them up to the office
arter dinner.’

¢ ¢ Thanks very much,” said the gentleman,
slipping half a sovereign into my hand.

‘“ Well, those bearings simply consisted of
a windmill on a line with a spire north, a red
buoy on a line with a lightship south-west, and
the likes of that. I stepped up to the police
office in the afternoon, and that same evening
a large bill was stuck up all over the town,
. offering a reward of fifty guineas to anyone
who should discover a ring that had been
dropped in the sea—and here the situation of
the place, as worked out by me, was given.
The poster said more than that, but what
more it said was not to the purpose of this
tale.

‘“ Next day, early in the morning, all about
the spot where the gentleman and I had been
ﬁshing was dark with boats creeping and
dragging, and trying in several other fashions
to fish up the ring. One fashion was this :
a man towed a small rake with fine teeth :
another chap worked away with lumps of soft
pitchy and tarry stuff, hoping the ring would
stick and come up—he brought up nothing
but sand and shingle and pieces of crab.

“Ididn't think it worth wihile to try my
hand: I looked upon the job as hopeless.
So did the rest of them after a few days.
Now and again, perhaps, you would see a
man scull out in a forlorn sort of way, and sit
a-bobbin over the spot with some contrivance
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for the fishing up of rings, manufactured out
of his nut. The gentleman, whose name was
Maltby, returned to London. l:le was in dos-
pair. The Joss had made himill. T carried
his portmanteau to the train for him, and
whilst we waited he asked me if I thought
there was the least chance of his ring being
found.

] answered, to cheer him, * Well, sir, it's
true enough that its nearly always the unex-
pected that you've got to look for at sci.
There's perhaps one chance in a million tha
the ring might be fished up, by some means
it's not likely any man canforesee.  Anyway,
that one chance exists, and it's a good chance
so far as it goes, and though I shouldn’t place
much faith in it myself,” says I, with a look at
the gleaming ocean through the open doors of
of the railway station, *still I'd try to find heart
in it just enough as it were to help to tide me
over the trouble with.’

“ But this was comtort he didn’t want.  He
gave me five shillings, and | put his portman-
teau into a carriage,. )

“ Do you see that steamer ?” continued Fox,
pointing to a clumsy barrel of a boat rolling
under the pier wall of the harbor, albeit a
soup plate would have floated there, so calm
it was.  ‘“ She's a vessel called the Narcissa,
and belongs to the Trinity House, and has
charge ot the surveying for some leagues
along shove.  One of the crew of that vessel
married a relation of mine., His  name's
George Chubb.  The steamer left the harbor
one morning in order to sight the bearings of
the buoys in the neighborhood of the port. |
happened to have turned out carly, meaning
to go afishing, but there was no wind. !
didn’t like the look of the weather, cither, so
I thought I'd wait a spell.

“I watched the old funnelled ark roll out
betwixt the two piers into the shining sea that
was panting, filled with beautiful morning
colors like the sides of a4 dying mackerel, |
little guessed whilst watching her what was
going to happen. I may as well say here the
ring had been lost three weeks that day, and
for at least a week past noonchad given him-
self any trouble to search forit.  In fact, the
posters offering a reward were beginning to
be pasted over with other placards: the mat-
ter was no longrer tadked of and the town was
fast losing sight of it altogether,

““ The Narcissa steamed slowly out with the
commander on the bridge holding his sextant.
She had a couple of huge buoys lashed on
either hand of her, and they kept her wallow-
Ing like an cmpty bottle amongst ripples.
You may suppose that 1 heard the yarn after-
wards, and so I can tell it you here as if 1 had
been aboard and an eye-witness.

‘*“ “They wanted on this occasion, for some
particular reason, to get a fresh idea of the
character of the bottom of the water, and
with that intention slung men over the side
with armed leads. A lead, first of all, means
a metal cone to take soundings with; it has a
hollow into which you stick grease, or fat, or
soap and the like, and that they call the arm-

ing. The soil below sticks to the stuff, and
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by examination of it you can tell what it's
like™ '

[ burst into & laugh, Fox screwed his eve
up at my face, and proceeded. ’

“It o chanced that my  relation, George
Chubb, was hanging in rhe bight of the belt,
over the port side or the vessel, swinging the
fead as she scarcely floated over the water,
at the moment when she was much about the
place where the gentleman had Tost the ring.
George sent the lead fiving. Tt cat the water,
touched bottom, he sung out the fathoms, and
leisurely drew up the lead to look at the
arming.

“When he got the cone of metal in his
hand, the first thing he saw sticking amongst
the bits of shell and sand was arving, He
could scarcely credit his eves,

“rGood thunder!” he thought to himself,
his hands trembling with excitement, * this
must be the identical ring thevre offering
fi.ty guincas reward for.”  He caatiously took
it oft the grease, and looked at i, Yes, it
was  the ring as described, and none the
worse, seemingly, for having been overboard
three weeks—bright gold, with i red-crested
seal in the shape of adittle box, under which
George supposed was the picture and  the
hair,

“On a sudden, the commander of the ves-
sel leans over the edge of the bridge and
yells to George to know why he don t report
the nature of the stufl the lead brought up.
This flurried the idiot.  He was alwavs a
nervous man ; ostammers, and winks one eye
without meaning it.  The ring was greasy.
George started on hearing his name called,
and in that stact, sic, P'm durned if he didn't
let drop the ring, which sank sweetly to the
bottom again !

10 not presume to take it upon mysell” to
say that my relation cursed and swore. |
think, sceing he's asaitor, it's very likely that
he did, You see, siry, in one minute, within
the hollow  of his hand, lay fifty  golden
guineas ; the next, all was sunk to the bottom.
George was i poor man with a wife and four
children,  Tle told the Captiain what was on
the arming, but said nothing about the ring.
Why should he ? He felt such a fool over
the silly job that he could have chucked him-
self atter the blooming bauble.

“\When the vessel returned to the harbor
that evening, after the work of the ship was
ended, and the men had come ashore, George
Chubb steps round (o my little shanty. He
found me smoking a pipe alter a bit of supper.

“What o blessed ool you must have
been U said I, tripped out of my good be-
havior by my astonishment and anuoyance,
‘to let the darned thing slip after you hll}'
once got hold of it. Why didn’t you put it
into vou pocket soon as ever you had it
yvour hand, knowing the value of it 2

“OIE el dike adrop of grease,” he groaned.
“Smite me if 1 even knew it was gone tll
looked for it.  But what I've come along to
say is this ¢ 've told no man the yarn so
far. The ring, thercfore, remains  pretty
much on_the spot where it was lost. Sup-
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Vo
Pose you go Q!ll: arly  to-morrow moming
under the mask of fishing and try for it.’

CCn what way 2 says 1.

‘““‘Say by an armed lead,’ says he.

“ I grinned coldly, and shook my head,

“1 think I see myselt,” said I “‘fooling
round some twenty or forty tathoms of water
a-bobbing  with an armed lead. No fear,
George.  There’s nothing short of diving
that’s going to recover the ring, and since it's
prety certain it's at the bottom where it was
fust lost, it may be a question for the gentle-
man to consider whetherit wouldn't be worth
while to pay a diver to go down and look for
1.

*UNot i all them tathoms,’ says Chubb,
who knew all about diving, as the Trinity
coves have a diver of their own, who often
oes out in the Narcissa,

“T certainly had no iden of hunting for
the ring for myself, and heartily hoped that
George would keep his counsel.  There was
1o joy to be got in seeing rows of blooming
idiots overhanging the sides of their boats a-
dredging and mucking about, and ruining the
ground so far as fishing went, without a
bubble of a chance of bringing up the ring.

“tLuckily  George held his tongue. In
truth as I afterwards got to hear, he meant
to have o try for the thing himself allin &
quiet way one Saturday afternoon when off
duty, as though he was out afishing.

Sir, I'm a bachelor ; I'm one of those
men who live all alone by themselves. You
know the yard | live in;  therg's always a
neighbor sitting in an open door, willing to
fall into & yvarn it so be as we are both so
disposed.  Being alone meant this with me
that night, after George said good-bye ; 1
mean there was no females with the tears
trickling down their cheeks to pester me into
contriving something to creep  tor the ring
with. ‘For, oh Steve V' 1 can hear them say,
whilst the babies lay hurrahing in the kitchen,
“only think of filty guineas lying ready to
vour hand ; nothing to do but to set your
clever wits to work, and afore vou go to bed
to-night you'll have invented the very con-
trivanee  that will 1t the ring into your poc-
ket.” No, sirree, 1 was alone and wasn’t
pestered. .

“ Unless George could have given me-the
bearings of the place where he had dropped
the ring within two or three tathoms 1 might
as well have swept the English Channel for it,
Then again the steamer was floating slowly
through the water at the time 5 on the top ot
that, who was to tell where the ring lay
within a mile of deep wiater?

vNext morning, carly, I walked down the
harbor to take a look round. It was a bright
morning, the sky curly with cloud to the hor-
izon.  The water came from all tht way off,
shivering in ripples which grew into pretty
little seas as they approached the land.  The
‘arbor tug was towing out a number of fishing
smacks, and the water looked lively enough,
with the colors of the fanning sails and the
white foam of the red wheels flyving off the
sharp bows of the towed craft. .
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“ Whether it was the sight of those boats
or the quality of the morning, or the sight of
old Tom Goldsmith fishing in his boat away
past the green buoy, it came into my fancy
to try a bit of fishing myselt. So I went home

to get some breakfast, then prepared myself

for a fishing excursion and started. [ sailed
away down into the-‘south-east yonder, mak-
ing certain there was no sport to be got on
that favorite spot of mine where the ring had

been lost after all the scraping the bottom of

it had undergone. I passed Tom and sung
out * What cheer? and he says nothing but
holds up two large empty fists.

] sailed on into about ten fathom, then
bringing the spire of the church of Saint
Barnabas on a line with the tower of a housc
beyond it, I let go my anchor. 1 had fished
in this place before and had had good sport.
I had fair luck, sir. Before noon I had load-
ed as much as I reckoned would earn me ten
shillings. When I got ashore almost the first
man I saw was my relation, George Chubb.
He was working along with other Trinity
men down in the yard that belongs to the
Trinity House close by the pier gate.

+¢¢ Steve,” he says to ‘me, ‘ thats a fine cod
you've got there mate;’ what will you take
for him ?’

‘I reckoned the fish worth three shillings
to me, but George had>a family, and Trinity
House wages arn’t filling money, sir; they
don’'t keep a man looking rosy and greasy
with good living; they're that sort of wage
which a rise of a shilling makes a great differ-
ence to.

““So I says to George after a look at the
cod, ‘ You shall have him for a shilling.’

*¢ ¢ Right,’ says he, ‘and I thank you Steve.
Just lay him down here and T'll carry him
home when I go todinner, and Mary (that was
his wife) shall bring the .money along to you.’

““ I put down the fish, and taking my basket
went the rounds with what 1 had caught, and
I made about twelve shillings that morning.
I was in good spirits, and changed a shilling
on a piece of tenderloin; and I also took
home a pint of beer and 4 good crust of bread
and cheese, for I had earned a dinner that
day, and meant to enjoy what I had money
enough to put before me.

‘T stopped in the High Street to look at
one of the old posters concerning the ring,
still uncovered. I stood debating whether it
wasn't my duty to communicate what George
had related to the gentleman who had lost
the ring, so that if he chose he might employ
skilled labor in seeking for it. 'T'was not as
if it had been lost three weeks; in that time
the movement of the sea at the bottom and
the action of the current, along with the heave
of the :swell, might well have set the ring
widely clear of the bearings I had given the
gentleman and the superintendant. No, Sir;
the ring was just off yonder that morning the
same as if it had been then dropped; 'twas
there of a certainty, but I shook my head
after reflecting a bit, and passed. along on my

way home to cook my grub and get a bit of

dinner, .
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¢t was a pleasant afternoon;  the sun lay
mild upon the water.  Tom Goldsmith came
into the yard and leaned in the doorway, talk-
ing to me whilst I fried my bit of meat.

“\What luck ?° savs he, with asour face.

“1 told him.

“eNe'er a bite for my part,” savs he, C Two
blooming crabs and a mountain ot sea-weed
that's my haul.  Tell yer though what I've
looked in to say. Do yer think that there
ring which your gent dropped lies imywhere
nigh where it sunk?

“CYou know these parts as well as me,” ]
answered. " Anyvbody been talking aboat the
ring again ?’

“For I reckoned that it George had told
his wife, then the sceret was already the
town’'s property.

¢ No," he answered, T got thinking o!
that there ring whilst I sat wondering whaa
had become of the fish. A notion entered my
head : Suppose you should take a picce of wood
say six foot long, and seize stoutly to it
intervals, ol halt an inch a number of strong
fishing hooks, fixed to lines each about a foot
long.  Well, by dragging this contrivance
very carcfully over the spot—what d’ve think,
Steve ?'

“That vou'd lose all your hooks,
afore yvou'd been sculling five minutes.’

¢ Blamed if that don’t sound night, too,’
said he, and with his dogged face and his
hands sunk deep in his breeches” pockets, he
marched oft. '

“Whilst I was eating my dinner, and think-
ing over Tom’s scheme, which was o silly
notion to enter the head of an old hand like
Tom Goldsmith, my relation, Mary Chubb,
knocks with her knuckles on the little green
door, and walks in with a basket on her arm,
and the tail and head of a cod sticking out at
either end.

‘“* Stephen,” said she, putting  the basket
on the floor and sitting down, * George wis
to have sent me down with . shilling tor this
here fish, but the truth is—he not knowing it
will take it upon himself to sell and buy without
first finding out what's in the money-box.
The fact is, Steve, I can’'t muster a shilling to
pay you for this fish, and so I've brought it
back.’

““* You can keep it," said I, it's a blooming
good fish, It will make three or four meals
for the family.’

‘“*No, Steve,’ says Mary, ‘1 don’t think
under the circumstances George would wish
it. A thing is supposed to be bought, the
money can't be found to pay for it ; it wouldn't
bg: right,’ sai(l she, bridling, with a little show
of her fine airs, ‘1o take it as a gift.’

e All vight, then,” savs I, ‘you can leave
it here, and go along home.’

:: ¢ I'l} tak(;: the basket,” says 5-;110..

_ ““She pulls out the cod, a fine handsome
hish, and lays it upon the table, then picking
up her basket, stops to indulge in a short
gossip, as is the trick of women of her sort,
and presently went her way. [ cleared the
l:d.l)l(‘!, zmcl. then turned to gu'l thecod, It was
time that job was done. 1 got a tin pail and

Tom,
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A knife, and went to. work.  Just as I had
ripped open the belly of the fish, Jim Roach's
cat came lurching into my door, tail erect,
body fawning the doorway. I took out a hand-
ful of gut, and chucked it to the cat, who,
instead of eating it at my door, bholted across
the yvard with it into Roach’s house.

“ I went on with my job of cleaning and
scraping, trying to think of a party likely to
buy this fine cod, when, in the midst of my
thoughts, there arose such a noise of words in
the vard that I ran out to sce what the matter
was.  Roach was @ "boatman, and he stood
near his door holding something in his hand.
Two or three persons had gathered areound
him, and they were all talking with excitement.

“OWell, I'm bloomed, Steve,”  sings out
Roach, when he sets eyeson me, *it this here
arn’t the identical ring, according to the des-
cription, that your gent jost.’

‘O Let me see it,” says I, drawing close.

‘““Look at it as it lies in my hand,’ savs he,
backing.

It was certainly the ring, just as the
gentleman had described it: the ring that
George Chubb had lifted on the arming of his
lead and let fall again.

‘¢ How did yer come by it 2" says L

‘¢“That there cat of mine,” says he, point-
ing to the beast that was indoors cating my
fish's guts, ¢ brought it into my house.’

OOt was inmy fish then, savs 1, Cand it's
my property.’

“ONo tear!? cries he, pocketing the ring s
* what's brought into aman’s house is his, 1
know the law.  No use tulking, mate. I'm
agoing round with this ring to clum the
reward.’

¢ Just then, along comes George Chubb.
He sings out as a man in a hurry :

‘¢ Steve, Mary had no business to return
that cod.  [t's no use her saying it can't be
paid for.  Here's the shillin' it 1 had to eat
my boot for the next mead.’

e was red in the face, and scemed to
have come from a quarrel.

“CThe cod was returned, and its my cod,’
says Iy ¢ 1 gutted him, and inside was found
the ring the gent's offiered fifty guineas for”

“O\Where is it? 0 shouted George, looking
all round the yard. i

T chucked some of the fired gut,” contin-
ned 1, ‘o Roach's cat, who ran with it and
the ring inside of the gut into Roach’s house,
and the bloomed ring is now in Roach’s pocket.

*CCShow "un,’ shouts George. )

¢+ Roach pulled the ving out and gave him
aoview ol it _

Tt owas momy cod, though,’ !
Grorge, a ter fetching adeap breath ot aston-
ishment, * That there ring belongs to me by

bawled

i THE END., .
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l:lgl\(S of.being. the .owner of the fish it was
found in.’ ‘

:: ‘That be jiggered,' says I.

) '\\fell, I think we stood for tea minutes
Jawing, rowing, arguing, until at iast it came
to Rqach saying that as he was the owner of
the ring he was not going. to stand there all
day reasoning whose cod the fish had been,
since his cat had made the gut with the ring
in it his'n, and he was goingup town to In-
spector Bunn to lodge the ring and claim the
reward.

“*Blamed if you go without me, says
George.

“‘Or without me," says I, feeling as if I
could screw the scaramouch's head off.

“So I pulled my little green door to and
the three of us walked up to Inspector Bunn,
to whom we told our yarn.

“The Inspector took possession of the ring
and said he would write that night to the
gentleman, who, sure enough came down
next day to claim the ring. He arrived in
the afternoon, and bet your boots, sir, that
me and George and t' other weren't far off.
We were called into the office and the
gentleman shook hands with me, aud his face
shone as though he had been made happy for
life.

*““You are three claimants,’ said he. ‘Two

certainly deserve a share; 1 don’t see where
yvou come in Roach.’ :
" ““‘The cat might ha' swallowed the ring,’
said Roach, ‘and ha' killed herself, and the
ring would ha' been more lost then than when
it was at the bottom. My cat rattled the ring
on the stones, and that was finding it, I guess,
for it had been lost until then.’ .

“ This was pretty powerful reasoning.” The
Inspector seemed impressed, and I hove a
curse at the boatman for his readiness.

« +\Vill you leave the dividing of this money
to me 2 said the gentleman.

v +Sartainly,” George and I shouted.

“+ Then,” said the gentleman, looking at
Roach's darkening face, ‘I shall give twenty-
five guineas to my friend Stephen Fox, fifteen
guineas to George Chuhb, and ten guineas
to the cat.’ L )

“ 1 and George were satisfied: Roach
wasn't.  He kicked up such a shiny that the
centleman threatened to give him nothing at
all, and to leave him to find his remedy by
woing to law.  This threat proved too much :
'Rou&h was a sensible man at bottom‘,_ and
knew when he was welloft, and so the matter
ended. A good fish yvarn do yercall it, sir?
True all the same, and let me tell you, as one
who has wandered upon the ocean, that more’s
left in the sea than ever comes/out of it.”
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THE AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHER.

BY VIEWFINDER.

. J T was my intention this month
to write an article with illustra-
tions, on the possibilities of the
camera, but through unfavorable
~weather I have been unable to com-
. plete my illustrations and therefore
“ask for an extension of time, and
~wind” and weather permitting, |
will,  with  the editor’s permis-
+sion include it in next month’s
" issue. ' .
""% It has occurred to me that our
‘Winnipeg amateurs are not any too
cnergetic in the way of experiment-
ing. s There are hundreds of little
trade secrets in photography that
have been. found out by accident
whilst experimenting, and whilst I
do not advocate nothing but experi-
ments, still 1 contend that a good
deal might be learned by the adop-
tion of that means. An. ‘amateur

t

will not, in manv cases, think any-
thing of taking out with him, for
an afternoon’s ‘‘shooting™ ten or
twelve plates and exposing them all
on different objects, and in many
cases only getting a small pereent-
age of good results. It would be
infinitely more to his or her own
advantage to take out, say the same
number of plates and exposc them
on- the one object, also carrving &
note book in which to note the de-
tails, as to what stop was uscd,
length of exposure, etc. ; they
would then have an intelligent idea
of the use of ‘‘stopping down" and
the marked difference in a picturc
which is stopped down and a longer
exposure given, over one taken
without using a stop and given &
smaller exposure, and vice vers:.
One feature of the Camera Club
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COMEDITATION, T A MANITOBA NATIVE.

3.0

: NATURAL BRIDGE, NEAR FIELD,

LPhoto by C. Driver.



outings- durmd the -
\\’thll has been conspicious by its
absence is the educative part of it.
As a matter of course the fact of
having the exchange of opinions
and the comparison of work to note
has been of great assistance to its
members, but if they had all taken
the same object using different stops
and with different lightings and
times of exposure, and then com-
pared closely the results, I fancy
that very much more real work
would have been accomplished.
The button contests have proved of
real benefit in advancing the stan-
dard of the work produced, and the
pictures are a standing proof of the
wisdom of such a series of competi-
tions amongst it members. Itisa
very general opinion that in the
winter time very little can be done
in photography, but when the de-
sire 1s there the work can be found.
After a good season’s work the
amateur should have a good supply
of negatives and these will not be
any the worse for a little overhaul-
ing, and by varnishing ‘them a
degree of permanency will be ar-

past summer -
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rived at.  Then there is the making
of transparencies and magic lantern
slides. To those who have nop
already taken up the making of
magic lantern slides | \\ould sav
thal there is a whole lot of fascin-
ation in the worx that must be ex-
perienced to be appreciated, and
there is a good deal of satisfaction
to the maker to have the work of
his hands thrown on the screen and
admired. The making of the slides
is verv easy and the result, where
rcallv good slides are produced
Very O‘l‘dtlf\ln‘*. A competition in
this dlrecuon mmht be commenced
and if necessary Lhc buttons might
be awarded for a competition of
this kind, as an experiment. |
have been asked several times as to
what is the best developer to usc
for ordinarv work and in reply |
would say that any of the standard
developers are noocl and i the
hands of one w ho understands its
composition and use, it will be to
him, the best.  Having started with
one developer, 1 would sav, con-
tinue it, and in time good results
will be secured.

<3

TRADES AND LABOR DELEGATES
Pholo by C. Driver. .

AT OLD FORT GARRY GATE, WINNIPEG.



CANADIAN BANK OF COMMERCE, DAWSON CITY.

BANKING IN YUKON.

‘HE Canadian
merce s the second largest

Bank of Com-

bank in Canada, and while it has
the reputation of being one of the
most conservative, it is also one of
the most enterprising banks in the
country. One of the best evidences
of this is shown by its recent action
in establishing a branch of the bank
at Dawson City, which was opened
for business last Julv. Tt must be
conceded that any bank which shows
a willingness to tackle such a prob-
lem as that of opening a branch
within the Arctic Circle is entitled
to any profit which may accrue
from such a move. _

An expedition consisting of eight
experienced officers of the bank left
for Yukon last spring : they were
chosen not only on account of their

business capacity, but because of
their especial fitness to grapple with
the conditions likely to be met with
i a new mining country. They
went through the usual hardships
in getting into the country, and
carried an outfit with them sufficient
to open up business, which was
commenced in a tent. The bank
housed in a comfortable
as shown by the
illustration,  and
residence

1S now
log building,
accompanying
the officials have their
above it.

It speaks volumes for the admir-
able banking system of Canada
when a country situated in such a
far awayv region as Yukon can be
furnished with' “'banking facilities
such as those afforded by The
Canadian Bank of Commerce.
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@ Aduthor of “The Larl of Istar,”
D

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

Cuavrrers I & [1.—Dr. F ilippo Malvano,
an alien rcsn(lmgf in England, is entertaining
at his house in l\utl.mdshnc a foxewncx.
Arnoldo Romanelli. They are talking in tones
of mystery of the dreaded presence in E ng-
land of a certain lady, Vittorina, who w ould
be fatal to their plans and safety. It is ar-
ranged that Romanelli shall go to the Con-
tinent to, if possible, intercept Vittorina,  As
they are talking, a telegram is delivered to
the foreigner which causes some alarm,  That
same night the Paris train arrived at Charing
Cross, bringing amongst  the  passengers
Captain Frank Tristram, one of Queen Vic-
toria’s  foreign messengers, and ng’noxnm
Vittorina Rinaldo.  After a few words with
Major Maitland he hails & cab and places the
lady init.  They drive to the Criterion and
Tristram alighting, passed into the room and
ramished. Then the cabman, looking at ns
charge, discovers that she is dead.

CHAPTERS T & IV.—An inguest was held
on the body of the lady, and an examination
of her belongings showed a letter written in
Italian giving instructions for her stay in

London, and strange to say a photograph of
the Major who spoke to Tristram and herself

on arrival at Charing Cross.  An open ver-

dict is returned.
CHAPTER V.= Conlinncd.

At the same hour that Malvano, had been
reading the account of the previous day's
inquest, Frank Tristram was sitting in his
handsome, well-furnished chambers in St
James Strect. He had breakfasted carly, as
was his wont, and had afterward started his
habitual cigarctte.  The room in which he
sat was a typical bachelor's quarter, filled
with all sorts of curios and bric-a-brac which
its owner had picked up in the various corners
of the earth, he had visited bearing dispatches
from the Foreign Office at W hitehall.  Upaon
the floor lay a couple of fine tiger-skins,
presents from an Indian Rajah, while around
were inlaid coffee-stools and trays of beaten
brass from Constantinople, a bes witiful sereen
from Cairo, a rare statuctte (rom  Rome,
quaint pictures and time-yellowed vories
from the curiosity-shops of Florence and
Vienna, savage weapons from Arica and
South America, and a bright shining samovar
from St. Petersburg.  In a corner stood the
much-worn  travelling-bag  which he kept
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always ready packed, and hanging upon a
nail above the mantel-shelf was the blue rib-
bon with its silver greyhound, the badge
which carried its owner everywhere with the
greatest amount of swiftness and the least
amount of personal discomtort. Over the
fireplace, too, were many autographed por-
raits of British ambassadors and distin-
guished statesmen, together with those of
one or two ladies of this constant traveller's
acquaintance.

As he lay back in a wicker deck-chair, the
same in which he had taken his after-luncheon
nap on board many an ocean steamer, well-
shaven, smart and spruce, his legs stretched
out lazily, his hands thrust deep into his
pockets, he sighed deeply.

“ Ttaly again!” he grumbled to himself as
he took up a scribbled note on official paper.

““Just my infernal luck. Italy is the very
last place T want to visit just now, yet, by

Jove ! the Chief sends me a message to start

this morning.” And rousing himself he
stretched his arms and glanced wearily at the
little carriage-clock. The discarded news-
paper on the floor recalled all that he had
read half-an-hour before.

“1 wonder,” he went on, “I wonder if
anyone on Charing Cross platforin spotted
me with the girl " Then he remained silent
for & moment. ‘ No. 1 oughtn't to go to
[taly; it's far too risky. There's plenty of
time yet for Marvin to be called. I must
feign illness, and await my chance to go on &
long trip to Pekin, Teheran or \\/ashmcrton.
Yes, a touch of fever will be a good excuse.’
But, after a moment's further consideration,
he added, * Yet after all, to be ill will be to
arouse suspicion. No, I'll go,” and he pressed
the electric bell.

In answer to the summons his man-servant,
a smart tall private of Dragoons, entered.

“\ forcign telegraph-form, Smayle,” he
said.

The man obeyed with military promptitude,
and his master a minute later scribbled a few
hastv words on the yellow form, securing a
berth in the thxough sleeping-car leaving
Paris that night for Rome.

“ Take this to the telegraph-office in Re-
gent Street,” he said. ‘“‘I'm leaving this
morning, dnd if anybody calls tell thun I've
gone to \\ ashington, to Timbucteo, or to the
dcvnl if vou like—anyhow, I shan’t be back
for a month, You understand?”

“Yes, sir,” answered the man,
smile,  **Shall T forward any letters ?”

with «
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with me.”

“Yes, Poste Restante, Leghorn.”

At that moment the bellol the outer door
rang out sharply, and Smayle went in re-
sponse, returning a moment later, saying:

““ Major Maitland, sir.” _

¢« Show him in,” answered his master, mn a
tone of suppressed excitement.

The man disappeared, and a second later
the Major entered jauntily, his silk hat
slightly askew, extended his well-gloved
hand, greeted his friend profusely with the
easy air of a man about town, and sank into
one of the comfortable saddle-bag chairs.

“Well, my dear fellow,” he exclaimed, as
soon as they were alone. ‘“Why do you
risk London after the events of the other
night? I never dreamed that 1 should find
you at home.”

“T'm leaving for [taly again by the cleven
train,” the other answered. *‘Have you
read the morning's paper?”

“ Of course I have,” answered the Major,
“It's an infernally awkward bit of business
for both of us, I'm afraid. That introduction
at the station was the greatest mistake possi-
ble, for the cabman will no doubt identify us.
Besides, he overheard you address me by
rank.”

‘“But the police have no suspicion,” Trist-
ram observed. ‘At present we are safc
enough.” :

“If I were you I wouldn't arrive or depart
from Charing Cross, for a few months at
least,” the Major suggested. ** The business
is far too ugly for us to run any unnecessary
risks, you know."

¢ No, I shall make a habit of departing
from London Bridge and arriving at Water-
[ never have more than hand-haggage

‘“ Where are you going to-day ?”

*“To Leghorn again. Right into the very
midst of the enemy’s camp,” he laughed.

‘“ Suppose any facts regarding the mystery
have been published in the local papers, don't
you think you'd stand a good chance of being
arrested ?  The police in Italy are very arbi-
trary.” ‘ , ’

‘““They dare not arrest me with dispatches
in my possession. I have immunity from ar-
rest while on official business,” Her Majesty's
messenger answered. i

‘“That may be so,” replied the Major,
selecting a cigar from the box at his elbow
uninvited, and slowly clipping off the end
with the punch on his watch-chain. ‘¢ But
you'd have considerable difficulty in persuad-
ing the police of either London or Leghorn
that you were not the amiable young man
who arrived at Charing Cross with Vittorina.”

‘“ And you would have similar difficulty, my -

dear old chap, in convincing the detectives
that you were not the person who waited for

" us on the platform,” the other replied, without

removing his cigarette. ‘“You're so well
known about town that it I were you [ should
leave London at once, and not tike a return
ticket.”

“ [ leave to-night.”

“ By which route 2"
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“ By a rather roundabout one,” the Major,
answered, slowly striking a vesta.  ** The
ordinary Channel passage might disagree
with me, you know, so [ shall travet this even-
ing to Hull, and sail to-morrow morning for
Christiania. Thence 1 shall get down into
Germany via Hamburg.”

A \'L;,ry neat way of evading observation,”
observed the Captain in a tone of admiration.

“ 1 booked my passage a fortnight ago, in
case I might require it,” the elder man ob-
served carelessly. ¢ When one desires to
cover one's track's the ordinary Channel ser-
vices are worse than uscless. 1 call the Nor-
wegian the circular route.  I've used it more
than once before. They know me on the
Wilson liners.”

Tristram glanced at his watch,

T must be off in five minutes,
be your address 27

“Partland before long, if 'm not wary,”
the other replied with a grim smile.

*This is no time for joking, Maitland,”
Tristram said severely. ‘* Reserve your witti-
cisms for the warders, if you really anticipate
chokee. They'll no doubt appreciate them.”

““Then address me Poste Restante, Brus-
sels. I'm certain to drift to the * Europe’
there sooner or later within the next three
months,” the Major said.

“Very well, I must go;” and the Queen's
messenger quickly obtained his soft grey felt
hat and heavy travelling coat from the hall,
filled a silver flask from a decanter, took
down the blue ribbon, deftly fastened it
around his neck out of sight beneath his
cravat, and snatched up his travelling-bag.

“T'm going along to the Foreign Office for
dispatches.  Can I drop vou anywhere from
my cab?" he asked, as they made their way
down the stairs together.

‘“No, my dear fellow,” the Major replied.

“I'm going up Bond Street.”
_Then, on gaining St. James's Street, the
Captain sprang into a cab, and shouting a
cheery adieu to his friend, drove off on the
first stage of his tedious thousand-mile jour-
ney to the Mediterranean shore.

What will

CHAPTER VL—IN TUSCANY.

Leghorn, the gay, sun-blanched Tuscan
watering-place, known to the ltalians as Liv-
orno, is at its brightest and best throughout
the month of August, to the English, save
those who reside permanently in Florence,
Pisa, or Rome, its beauties are unknown.
But those who know Italy—and to know Jtaly
is to love it—are well aware that at *‘ carat
I.nyorno," as the Tuscans call it, one can ob-
tain perhaps the best sea-bathing in Europe,
and enjoy a perfect, delightful summer besidc
the Mediterranean.

It is never obtrusive by its garishness,
never gaudy or inartistic, for it makes no pre-
tentions to heing a first-class holiday resort
like Nce or Cannes. Still, it has its long,
beautiful Passeggio extending the whole of
the sea-front, planted with tamarisks, ilexes.
and flowering oleanders; it has wide airy
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piazzis, its cathedral, its Grand Hotel, its
pensions, and lastly its little open cabs in
which one can drive two miles for the not
altogether ruinous fare of six-pence-halfpenny.
Its baths, ingeniously built out upon the bare
brown rocks into the clear, bright sca, take
the place of piers at English scaside resorts,
and here during the aternoon evervbody,
clad in ducks and musling, lounges in chairs
to gossip bencath the wide-spread awnings,
while the waves beat with musical cadence up
to their very feet. At evening there are gay
well-lit cafe chantants and several theatres,
while the musical can sit in a stall at the
opera and hear the best works performed by
the best [talian artists for the sum of one and
threepence.

But life at Livorno is purely Tuscan.  As
vet, it is unspoilt by English-speaking tour-
ists 5 indeed, it is safe to sav that not three
Cookites set foot within the city in twelve
months,  In this very aspect the town is
beautiful.  From the sea it presents a hand-
some appeariance, with its lines of high white
houses with their red roofs and closed sun-
shutters, backed by the distant blue peaks of
the Lucca mountains and the serrated spurs
of the purple Appenines, while in its sun-
whitened streets the dress ot the Livornesi,
with their well-made skirts of the padest and
most delicate tints of blue, grey and rose,
and with their black silk scarts or lace man-
tillas twisted about their handsome heads, is
the most artistic and tastetul in all e Tuady.
The men are happy, carcless, laughing tel-
lows, muscular and bronzed by the sun: the
women dark-eved, black-haired, and notable
througrhout the length and breadth of Europe

for their extreme beauty, and their grace off

carriage.

Little wonder is it that stified Florentines,
from shopkeepers o princes, unable to bear
the heat and mosquitos beside the muddy
Arno, betake themselves to this hright hitle
watering place during August and September,
where even if the heat is blazing at mid-day
the wind is delightfully cool at evening, and
the sea-baths render life really worth living.
Unless one has spent i summer in Tuscany
it is impossible to realize its stifling breath-

lessness and its sickening sun-glare. Unless
one has hved among the sly, seeretive,
proud but carclessly happy  Livornesy, has

shared their joys, sympathised with their
SOrrows, fraternized with them  and nul'cd
their little peculiarities one can never enjoy
Livorno.

At first the newly-arrived |
pointed at by allas one apart, and considered
an imbecile tor preferving Livorno to Florence
or Milano ; every shopkeceper t‘ndt‘:‘l\'ﬂl'.\’ to
charge him double prices, and for every
trifling service performed he s expected o
disburse princely tips.  But the Tuscan heart
is instantly softened towards him s soon as
e seems likely to become a resident § all
sorts and conditions of men  do him little
kindnesses without monctary reward, grave
faced monks will call at his house :u‘ul feave
him presents of lucious fruits and fresh-cut
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salads 3 and even his cabman the last to
"ekf'}l, will one day, with profuse apology for
previous extortions, charge only his just fare.

The TItalians are indeed " an engaging
people. [t is because they are so ingenuous,
so contented, so self-denying, so polite yet
so sarcastic, that one learns to love them so
well,

Along the Viale Regina Margherita, or
esplanade, better known perhaps by  its
ancient name, the Passeggio, are a number
of baths, all frequented by different grades
of society, the one most in vogue among the
better class residents and visitors being a
handsome  establishment with cafe and skat-
ing-rink attached, known as the Pancaldi.

It was here one evening after the myster-
ious death of Vittorina in London, that two
persons, 4 man and a woman, were sitting,
watching the ever changing hues of one of
those glorious blazing sunsets seen nowhere
clse in the world but in the Mediterranean.
The broad asphalt promenade, covered with
its  wide  canvas awnings,  were almost
blocked by the hundreds of gaily dressed
persons  ositting on chairs  chattering and
laughing, and it seemed as though all the
most notable people of Florence and Bologna
had assembled there to enjoy the cool breeze
after the terrific heat of the August day.
Mong the Viale the road was sun-bleached,
the wind-swept tamarisks were whitened by
the dust, and the town that day had throbbed
and gasped beneath the terrible fiery August
vlare.  But here, at the Pancaldi, was light,
happy chatter, in Halian of varvious dialects
of course, a cool refreshing breeze, and that
indefinable  air of delicious laziness which
Lalyv alone claims as her birthright.

The pair sitting together at the end of the
asphalted walk, at some distance from the
crowd, were voung and to a casual observer,
well matched.  Unlike all others round about
her the woman was of fair complexion, about
twentyv-two, with that gold-brown hair that
Titian Joved  to paint, eves of a deep and
wonderous blue, asmall adorable mouth, the
apper lip of which possessed that rare attri-
bute the true Cupid's bow, a f;tm_‘. sweet,
almost child-like in expression, perfect in its
purity.  Her great beauty was well set off
by her black dress and tiny black bonnet,
but from the crown of her head to the toe of
her pointed patent-teather shoe tlu}rc WAS @
chic and daintiness about her which to an
English eve stumped her as foreign, even
y : bore no trace of  Italian

though her face

blood.

Hall that gay gossiping crowd, attracted
by her beauty, had already set her down as
Fnelish, perhaps because her fairness was
uncommon in Tuscany, perhaps b.e.ca‘usu they
detected by the cut of her companton's c}othes_;
that he was English. But Gemma Fanetti
wias reallv o native of Florence, a lnw.—brcd.
Tuscan, who knew not halt a dg)'/.ul \\'()l'd§ of
English,  She could chatter l" rench a little
and could gabble the nasal Milanese dialect,
but it always amused her to be taken for an

Englishwoman.
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Her dress, although black, and only reliev-
.ed by a little white lace at the throat and
wrists, was made in the latest mode and
fitted h -~ perfectly. - On her slim wrist was a
single bangle of diamonds, which ﬂashe_d in
the dying sunlight with all the colours of the
spectrum as, in chatting idly with her com-
panion, she slowly traced semi-circles on the
ground with the point of her black sun-
shade. Undoubtedly she was strikingly
beautiful, for men in twos and threes were
passing and repassing, solely for the purpose
of obtaining a glance at her.

Utterly unconscious of their admiration, of
the whisperings of those about her, or of
the glorious wealth of color spread before
them as the sun sank deep into the grey,
glittering sea, causing the islands of Gor-
gona, Capraja, Elba, and Corsica to loom
forth upon the distant horizon like giant
shadows rising from those tideless waters,
they both chatted on, glancing now and then
into each other's eyes.

Her companion was about twenty-eight,
good-looking, dark-eyed, with a merry face
and an air of carelessness as, in a suit of
cool white duck with his straw hat tilted
slightly over his brow to shade his eyes, he
sat back in his chair joining in her low well-
" bred laughter. Truth to tell Charles Army-
tagee was desperately in love.

For seven years, ever since he came of age
and succeeded to his father's property in
Wales, he had led a wild rather dissipated life
on the Continent, and had found himself
world-weary before his time. His college
career had terminated somewhat ignominious-
ly, for he had been ‘‘ sent down’’ on account
of a rather serious practical joke; he had
studied for the Bar and failed ; he had done
the whole round of the public gaming estab-
lishments, Monte Carlo, Ostend, Spa, Dinant,
Namur, and Trouville, losing heavily at each;
he had idled on the sands of Scheveningen,
flirted on the Promenade des Anglais at Nice,
. tasted the far-famed oysters at Areachon,
the bouillabaisse at Marseilles, and bathed on
San Sabastian’s golden sands. Once he had
taken a fit into his head to visit all the spas,
and beginning with Royat he made a tour of
all the principal ones as far as Carlsbad.
Thus, had he developed into a thorough cos-
mopolitan, travelling hither and thither just
as his fancy led him, his only hobby being
in occasionally writing a short story or travel
article for one or other of the English maga-
zines.

It was in this restless, dejected mood that
six months before he had arrived in Florence,
and by mere chance had first met the woman
who was now beside him. He had onc
morning been walking along the Via Torna-
buoni when he first saw her, accompanied b
her servant. Suddenly something fell to the
pavement and an urchin instantly snatched it
up. Armytage ran after him, recovered the
little golden charm and handed it to its
owner, being rewarded by a few words of
thanks. Her grace, her beauty, her soft
musical voice rekindled, within him a desire
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for life. Instantly he became fascinated by
her wondrous beauty, and she, too, seemed
content to chat with him, and listen (o hix
very faulty Italian, which must have been
exceedingly difficult for her to understand.

They did not meet often but always
casually.  Once or twice he encountered her
c._vcling: in the Cascino, and had joined her in
a spin along the shady avenues. They had
exchanged cards, but she had never invited
him to call, and he, living at a hotel, could
scarcely invite her.  Nalian manners strictly
preserve the convenances. Nol| unmarried
lady in any Tuscan city, not even i woman
of the people, ever dreams of going out alonce.
Even the poorest girl is chaperoned whenever
she takes an airing.

Suddenly, just when Armytage found him-
self hoplessly infatuated, he one morning
received an urgent telegram cadling him to
London, and he had been compelied to leave
without & word of farewell, or any knowledge
of her address.

As soon as he could he returned to Flor-
ence, but the weather had then grown hot,
and all who were able had left the sun-baked
city.  Then, disappointed at not finding her
after an active scarch, he had drifted down
to the sea at Livorno, and within three days
was delighted to see her strolling along i
the Passeggio with her ugly, cross-eyed
serving maid.  The recognition was mutual,
and after one or two meetings she explained
that she had a flat for the season in one of
the great white houses opposite, and  ex-
pressed the hope that he would call.

He lost no time in renewing the acquaint-
ance, and now they were inseparable.  Ile
Joved her.

“ Do you know, Gemma,” he was saving
seriously, “‘when 1 left Florence in March |
left my heart behind me—with you.”

She blushed slightly benecath her veil, and
raising her clear blue eyes to his, answered
with a sigh in her soft Ttalian, lisping almost
like a child she spoke so low— '

“You say you love me, caro, but can |
really believe you 27

*COf course you can, dearest, he answered
carnestly, speakiug her tongue with difficulty,
and  without any regard for grammatical
rules.  ** 1 love no other woman in the whole
world but you.”

“Ah 1" she exclaimed sadly, gazing blank-
ly away across the sea now glittering crimson
in the blaze of the dying day. ‘I some-
times fear o love you becausé you may tire
of me some day, and go back to some woman
of your own people.”

““Never,” he answered forvently.  *“As |
told you yesterday, Gemima, I love vou; and
you, in your turn have already given me vour
pledge.” T T

‘And you can actually love me like this,
I)lmd!y’, without inquiring too deeply into my
past 2" she whispered regarding him grave-
ly with those calm, clear eyes which scemed
to penetrate his very soul, ~

“Your past matters not

| . to me,” he ans-
wered in a deep intense

voice under his
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hreath, so that passers by should not over-
hear. ‘1 have asked you nothing, you have
told me nothing. 1 love vou, Gemma, and
trust to your honour to tell me what | ougrht
to know.”

“ Ah, vou are gencrous, caro ! she ex-
claimed, and he saw bencath her veil o single
tear upon her cheek.  **The past hife of «
man can always be effaced 5 that of @ woman
nover. A talse step, alas !
agaimst her until the grave.”

“Why are vou so melancholy this even-
ing ?” he asked after a pausce.

1 oreally don’t know,” she answered aftor
vainly endeavoring to smile. “Porhaps it is
because 1 am so bappy and contented. My
peace seems  too  complete to be lasting,
therefore 1 dread the reaction.”™

“While vou love me, Gemma, 1 oshall Tove
voualways,” he exclaimed decisively. “You
need never have any doubt about myv o car-
nestress, I adore vou”

Her breast heaved and  fell beneath s
black lace and jet, and she turned her fine

lives as evidenee

eves upon him  with an expression more
cloquent than any  words of assurance or
affection.

Then, after a briet silence, during which
she slowly retraced the semi-cirele with her
sunshade, he glanced iround at the erowd
about them, saving---

“Ids impossible to speak turther of our
private affairs here. You will dine with me
to-night.  Where shadl it he 27

He always consulted her on such madtters,
for being herself Tuscan she could order an
exquisite dinner at guarter the cost of hisown
clumsy demands,

*Llet's dine at the Eden. There's plenty
of air there.  We can get aotable facing the
sei, and stay 1o the performance aftecwiards,
Shall we 2 she asked her face brightening.

“ Certainly,” he ceplied. Ul go across to
the hotel and dress, while vou go along home
and put on another frock. 1 know yvou won’t
o in black to  cide chantant,” he added,
lughing.

“You'll call for me 2?7 she asked.

“Yes, at eight.”

As these words fell from his lips aomionrs
voice in English exclaimed

“Hulloa, Charlic!  Who'd bhave thought
of finding you here ?” .

Armytage looked up guickly, and to s
surprise found standing before hime his oid
college chum  and  fellow  clubman,  Frank
Tristram. )

*Why, Frank, old fellow ! he cried, jump-
ing up and grasping the others hond waemly.
“We haven't met for how Jong 2 The last
time was one night in the Wintergarten
Berlin, fully two years ago eh?

“Yes,  Neither of us are much in London
now-a-days, therciore we seldom meet. Hl.”
what are you doing here 27 asked the Queen's
messengrer, looking cool and smart in his suit
ol grey Hannel. .

* Killing: time, as esaad,” his friend repiied,
with a smile. .

“Lucky devil!” Tristram excliaimed, “\While
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l.m compelied to race from end to end of
Europe for a paltry eight hundred a vear, you
lze away vour days in an out-of-the-world
place like this.” And he glanced significantly
it the sweet, fair-faced girl who, having given
him i swift glance, was now sitting motion-
less, her hands idly crossed upon her lap, her
eves fixed blankly upon the sunlit sea.

N Let me introduce you,” Armytage ex-
climed in Ntalian, noticing his friend’s look of
admiration.  Then, with a polite wave of his
h‘nnd, he said: ** The Signorina Gemma
Fanneti-——my friend, Captain Frank Tristram.”

The latter bowed, made a little compli-
mentary speech  in excellent  Ttalian, and
seated himself with Armytage beside her.

“Well," Tristram said, still speaking in
Ltalian, ** this is quite an unexpected pleas-
ure. | thought that in addition to the Am-
bassador out at Ardenza, and the jovial Jack
Hutchinson, the Consul, [ was the only
Englishman in this purely Tuscan place.”
Then turning to his friend’s companion, he
asked, 't Are vou Livornese 27

* Oh, no,” she replied, with a gay, rippling
laugh. **1live in Florence: only just now
the place is stifling, so I'i down here for fresh
air.”

Al Florence ! he said. *The old city
is qustly termed * La Bella.” [ sometimes
find myself there in winter, and it is always
interesting, alwavs delightful.”

At that moment an English lady, the wife
ol an Htalian officer, bowed in passing, and
Armytage sprang to his feet and began to
chat to her. He had known her well during
his stay in Florence earlier in the year.

Ax soon as Gemma noticed  that her lover
wits no langer listening, her manner at once
changed, and bending quickly  toward the
L‘:lplluin. she exclaimed in rapid Italian which
she knew Armvtage would not understand :

Vel did Vittorina  safely to
London 27

Tristram starcted at the unexpected mention
of that name.

“YVes, he answered, with slight hesitation.
v ] saw her safely as tar as Charing Cross,
but was compelled 1o leave her there, and put
her in a cab for Hammersmith,”

o THow faris that 27

 About four kilometres,” he replied.

1 have had no telegram from her,” she
ohserved.  **She promised to wire to me as
“oon is she arrived, and 1 am beginning to
voel anxious about her” »

Waorey is useless,” he said, calmly, ©* She
is o doubt uite safe with her friends. | gave
the cabman the right address. My official
Dusiness Wis pressing, or | \\"L‘\lll(l have gone
out to Hammersmith with her.

v You remember what T otold you on the
night we parted in IFlorence 27 she  said

Vou see

mysteriousiy, . )
e nodded, and his dark fivee grew a shade

aler. ' ‘
el T have discovered that what T sus-

pected was correct,” shesaid, her eyves flash-

3 . 1% T

o for an instantwitha strange «lint, “*Some-
= o .

one has betraved the seeret.
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¢ Betrayed you! he gasped.

She shrugged her shoulders. Hercleareyes
fixed themselves fiercely upon him.

“You alone knew the truth,” she Sﬂid..
““And you have broken your promise of
silence.”

He flinched, glancing furtively at his friend,
who in ignorance was still calmly talking with
the officer’'s wife.

“Well 2" he said. ** You are of course, at
liberty to make any charge you like against
me, but I can only declare that I have not
divulged one single word.” Then he added
quickly, *“ But what of Armytage?  Does he
know anything ?”

Absolutely nothing,” she answered quickly.
I love him. Remember that you and I have
never met before our introduction this
afternoon.”

¢ Of course,” the Captain answered beneath
his breath. ¢ We are perfect strangers.”

¢ Curious that Vittorina has disappeared !
If I hear nothing of her I shall go to London
and find her,” Gemma observed, after a few
moments’ silence.

‘“ Better not, if you really have been be-
trayed, as you allege you have,” he answered
quickly. .

‘1 have been betrayed,Captain Tristram !”
she said rapidly with withering scorn,her face
flushing instantly, her large luminous cyes
flashing. ** You are well aware that I have,
and further, vou know that you yourselt arc
my bitterest enemy. 1 spare you now, mean,
despicable coward that you are, but utter one
word to the man 1 love, and I will settle
with you swiftly and relentlessly.”

She held her breath, panting for an instant,
then turning from him, greeted her lover with
a sweet, winning smile, as at that moment he
returned to her side.

CHAPTER VIL—DOCTOR MALVANO,

Among the thousand notable dining places
in London, Bonciani's restaurant,in Regent-st.
is notable for its recherche repasts. It is by
no means a pretentious place, for its one
window displays a few long-necked, rush-
covered flasks of Tuscan wine, together with
some rather sickly-looking plants, a couple of
framed menus, and two or three large baskets
of well selected fruits. Indeed, the average
Londoner who has passed times without
number from Piccadilly Circus to Oxford-st.,
has never known its existence, for outwardlv
there is nothing to distinguished it from any
other ot the host of small Ttalian restaurants
with which the metropolis abounds.

Yet to many, mostly clubmen and idlers
about town, the Boniciani is & feature of
London life. In the daytime the passer-by
sees no sign of activity within, and even at
night the place presents an ill-lit, paltry and
uninviting appearance beside the St. Jame's,
the Cafe Royal and the glaring Monico.
But among the few .in London who know
where to dine well the little unpretentious
place half-way up Regent-st., on the lefi
going towards Oxford-st., is well-kuown for
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its unrivalled cuisine, its general cosiness,
and its well-matured wines. At the Boniciini
the dinners are cooked separately by Augus-
tino, a first-class chief who was chef of the
kitchen of the Grand Hotel at Rome, and onc
can rely upon the Italian dishes being dene
to a turn. The interier is not striking.
There are no gilt-edged mirrors as is usual in
Anglo-Italian restaurants, but the walls are
frescoed as in Italy, with lounges upholstered
in red velvet, a trifle shabby, extending down
the long, rather low room. Upon the dozen
little marble-topped tables with their snow-
white cloths are objects seen nowhere else in
l.ondon, namely, silver-plated holders for the
wine flasks ; for with the dinner here wince is
inclusive, genuine Pomino imported direct
from old Galuzzo in the Val d’Ema beyond
Firenze, a red wine of delicate bouquet which
connoisseurs know cannot be cqualled any-
where in London.  Yes, many people dine at
Kettner's, at the Florence, at Gatti's, at the
Monico, and the Cafe Royal, but few of
London’s millions have ever set foot within
the small unique establishment of Boniciani.
To dine there is, indeed, an education in the
gastronomic arvt.

One evening, about a week alter the meet-
ing between Gemma and Tristram at Livorno,
nearly all the tables were occupied, as they
usually are at the dining hour, but at the
extreme end sat two men, cating leisurely,
and taking long draughts from the great
rush-covered flask before them.  They were
Tristram and Romanelli. ’

Four days ago the pair had met late at
night at the railway station at Leghorn, and
the one hearing the other demand a ticket for
London, they had got into conversation and
travelled through together, arriving at Vic-
toria on the previous evening. During the
three days of travelllng they had become very
friendly, and now, at the [talian's invitation,
Tristram was dining previous to his return on
the morrow to Livorno, for at that period
[taly was approaching England on the subject
of atreaty, and the correspondence between
our Ambassador and the Foreign Office was
considerable, ncecessitating despatehes being
sent to Italy almost daily,

“So you return to-morrow 7 Romanelli
exclaimed, twirllng his tiny black moustache
affectedly., To men his  foppishness wits
nfmseating; but women liked him beciuse of
his amusing gossip.

“Yes,” the other answered, sighing. |
expected Lo get a few days rest in London,
but this afternoon [ received orders to leave
again to-morrow,”

o \"om"l'ifc must be full of change and enter-
tzu‘l‘m:cnt. the young Italiun said.

" h\ll“ff“;*‘:" too "l{“,"' the other laughed.

Already this year I've been to Italy more
Uj“" twenty times, besides three times (o
Constantinople, once to Stockholm, twice to
St. l’chrshug‘g, and innumerable trips to Brus-
ac‘.ls'and Parts. . But, by the v ay,” he added,
putting down his glass as if ;. sudden thougi
had occurred to him, ““you :

know Leghorn
well, 1 think vou said ?" )
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Y I'monot Livornese, but 1%e lived there for
ten years,” the other answered. 1 came to
London a year ago to learn English, for thev
said it was impossible to get any sort of gnnll
pronounciation in Italy.”

“Ive passed through Pisa huandreds of
times, but have only been in Leghorn onee or
twice,” observed the Queen's Messenger.
* Charming place.  Full of pretty girls.”

AR yes,”  ceried Romanelli, The Fng-
lish always admire our Livornesi girls.”

Tristram paused for a few scconds, then
raising his eves until they met those of his
new acquaintance, asked —

“Do you happen to know a wirl there
named Fanetti— Gemma Fanet 27

Romanelli started perceptibly, and for an
instant held his breath, He wae utterly un-
prepared for this question, and strove vainly
not to betray any surprisce.

“ Fanetti,” he repeated aloud, as if veflect-
ing. ‘I think not, it is not 2 Livornese
name.”

*She lives in Florence, [ believe, bat
always spends the bathing season at Leg-
horn,” added Tristram.  His quick eves had
detected the Italian's surprise and anxicty
when he had made the unexpected inquiry,
and he felt confident that his foppish voung
friend was concealing the truth.

“I've never to my recollection met anvone
of that name,” Romanelli answered, with
well-feigned carelessness. **Is she a lady,
or merely a girl of the people 27
A lady,”

" Young 2

* Quite,  She's engigred to be married to
friend of mine."”

“Engaged to be marricd?” the young
man repeated with @ smile. *'Is the man an
Englishman 2"

*Yes, a college chum of mine.  He's
off, and they seem a most devoted pair.”

There was w brief silence, during  which
Tristram continued eating his costoletta all

well

Milanese, 2 dish of which the Boniciani
makes a specialty.
“l have no recollection of the name in

Florence society, and 1 certainly have never
met her in Livorno,” Romanelli said. ' So
she's found a hushand ! Is she pretty 27

‘* Extremely.  The prettiest I've ever seen
in Italy,” =~

*“And there are a good many in my coun-
try,” the Italian said. ** The poor girl who
died so mysteriously —or who some say was
murdered—outside the Criterion was  very
beautiful. 1 knew her well—poor girl!” _

“You knew her!" gasped the Captain, in
tirn surprised.  ** You were acquainted with
Vittorina Rinaldo 1"

“Yes,” veplied  his  companion slowly,
glancing at him with some curiosity.  ** But
tell me,” he added, after a pause, “how {hd
You know her surname ?  The London police
have failed to discover it 2"

Frank Tristram’s brow contracted.
knew he had foolishly betrayved himself.
an instant wready lic was upon his lips.

He
In
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“Iwas told so in Livorno,” he replied
ghibly,  ““She was Livornese.”

. *Yes,” Romanelli observed, only half con-
vineed. “According to the papers it appears
asifshe were accompanied by some man from
l!‘:ll_\‘. But her death and her companion's
tllsfll)p arance, are alike unfathomable mys-
teries.”” ’

* Extraordinary 1 the Captain acquiesced.
*I've been away so much that 1 haven't had
achance to read the whole of the details.
But the scraps 1 have read seem remarkably
mysterious,”
' There appears to have been absolutely

motive whatever in murdering  her,”
Arnoldo said, glancing sharply across the
table at his companion.

I was really murder there must have
been some hidden motive,” Tristram declared.
* Personally, however, in the light of the
Coroner’s verdict I'm inclined to the opinion
that the girl died suddenly in the cab, and
the man sitting beside her, fearing an accusa-
tion  of murder might bring about some
further revelation, made good his escape.”

* He must have know London pretty well,”
Romanelli observed.

“Of course, The evidence proves that he
was  an  Englishman ; and that he knew
London was quite evident from the fact that
he gave instroction to the cabman to drive up
the Havmarket, instead of crossing Leicester
Square,”

Again silence fell between them as a calm-

no

faced elderly waiterin the most correct garb

of the Italian cameriere, a short jacket and
long white apron reaching almost to his feet,
quickly removed their empty plates. He
glanced swiftly from one man to the other,
polished Tristram’s plate with his cloth as he
stoad behind him, and exchanged a meaning
Jook with Romanelli.  Then he turned sud-
denhv and went off to another table to which
he was summoned by the tapping of a knife
upon a plate. The glance he had exchanged
with the voung lTtalian was one of recog-
nition and mysterious significance.

This man, the urbane head-waiter known
well o frequenters of the Boncioni as Filippo,
was known equally well in the remote Rut-
landshire village as Doctor Malvano, t!xe man
who had cxpressed fear at the arrival of
Vittorina in England, and who, truth to tell,
Jed the strangest dual existance of doctor and
wiiter.

None in rural Lyddington suspected that
their jovial doctor with his merry.chaﬁ‘ anq
imperturable good humor became grave-faced
and suddenly transformed each day he visited
London; none dreamed that his many ftl)-
sences from his practice were due to anything
bevond his natural liking tor theatres and the
g;{iou- of town life, and none would have
credited, even had it ever been alleged, that
this man who could :dfox_'d that large com-
fortable house, rent shooting, aqd }{eel? 'hunt-
ers in his stables, on cach of lns.wsns to
I.onden assumed a badly starched shirt, black

tie, short jacket and long white apron, in
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order to collect stray pence from diners in a
restaurant. Yet such was the fact. Doctor
‘Malvano, who for years had practised among
the English colony in Florence, was none
other than Filippo, head-waiter at the obscure
little cafe in Regent Street.

“ It is still a mystery who that dead girl
was,”" Tristram observed at last, after Filippo
had brought another dish. ** The man who
told mehernameonly knew very littleabouther.’

““ What did he know ?"” Romanelli enquired -

quickly. ““I had often met her at various
houses in Livorno, but knew nothing of her
parentage.”

““ Nobody seems to know who she really
was," Tristram remarked, pensively; *‘and
her reason for coming to England seems to
have been entirely a secret one.”

‘“ A lover perhaps,” Arnoldo said, with an
assumed air.

““ Perhaps,’” acquiesced his friend.

*“ But who told you about her?” the Italian
demanded.

““ There hve been official inquiries through
the British Consulate,”’ the other answered
mysteriously.

*“ Inquiries from the London police 2"

The Queen's Messenger nodded in the
affirmative, adding :

‘1 believe they have already discovered a
good many curious facts.”

‘“Have they?” asked Romanelli, quickly
exchanging a hasty glance with Filippo, who
at that moment had paused behind his com-
panion’s chair. “ What's the nature of their
discoveries 2"

‘“Ah!" Tristram answered, with a provok-
ing smile, ‘I really don't know, except that
I believe they have discovered. something of
her motive for coming to England.”

‘“ Her motive !’ the other gasped, a trifle
pale. ‘‘Then there is just a chance that the
mystery will be elucidated, after all.”

‘‘ More than a chance, I think,"” the Captain
replied. ‘‘ The police no doubt hold a clue by
that strange letter written from Lucca which
was discovered in her dressing-case. And,
now that I recollect,” he added, in surprise,
‘“ this very table at which we are sitting is the
one expressly mentioned by her mysterious
correspondent. I wonder what was meant
by it?"

““Ah! I wonder!"” the Italian exclaimed
mechanically, his brow darkened by deep
thought. ‘It was evident that the myster-
ious Egisto feared that some catastrophe
might occur if she arrived in England and he
thereforf:' warned her in a vague, veiled
manner. )

Filippo came and went almost noiselessly,
his quick ears constantly on the alert to catch
their conversation, his clean-shaven face grave,
smileless, sphinx-like.

‘“Well,"” the Captain observed in a decisive
manner, ‘‘ you may rest assured that Scotland
Yard will do its utmost to clear up the mystery
surrounding the death of your friend, for T
happen to know that the Italian Ambassador
in London has made special representation to
our Home Office upon the subject, and in-

structions have gone forth that no effort is to
be spared to solve the enigma.”

“ Then our Government at Rome have ac-
tually taken up the matter?” the Italian said,
in a tone which betrayed alarm. -

Tristram smiled, but no word passed his
lips. He saw that his new acquaintance had
not the slightest suspicion that it was he who
had accompanied Vittorina from  Ttaly to
London; that it was ke who had escaped so
ingeniously through the bar of the Criterion
that it was for him the police were every-
where searching.

At last, when they had concluded their
meal, Romaneili paid Filippo, giving him a
tip, and the pair lefl the restaurant to pass an
hour at the Empire before parting.

Ouce or twice the young Italian referred to
the mystery, but found his companion disin-
clined to discuss it turther. -

“In my official capacity 1 dare nol say
what [ know,” Tristram said at last in an
attitude of confidence. as they were sitting
together in the crowded lounge of the theatre,
““ My profession  entails  absolute  secrecy.
Often I am entrusted with the exchange of
confidences between nations, knowledge ot
which would cause Europe to be convulsed by
war from end to end, but secrets entrusted to
me remain locked within my own heart.”

““Then you are really aware of true facts,”
inquired the other.

* Of some,” he replied vaguely, with a mys-
terious smile. ' _

The hand of his foppish companion trem-
bled as he raised his liquer-glass to his pale
lips.  But he laughed a hollow,artificial laugh,
and then was silent.

CHAPTER VIIL—HER LADYSHIP'S SECRET.

Filippo, grave-faced but smart nevertheless
continued to attend to the wants of customers
at the Boniciani until nearly ten o'clock.  He
took their orders in English, transmitted
them in Italian through the speaking-tube (o
the kitchen, and deftly handed the piles of
plates and dishes with the confident air of a
professional waiter. When a customer had
finished he weighed the wine-flask in his hand
in true Tuscan style to ascertain how much
Pomino had been consumed, and expressed
profuse thanks for every tip he
however small.

Evidence was not wanting that to several
elderly Italians he was well-known for he
greeted them cheerily, advised them as to
the best dishes, and treated them with father-
ly solicitude from the moment they entered
until their departure, Once, indeed, having
a few moments repose he stood beside one
of the tables where two elderly men in
cvening  dress were dining, and discussed
with them some local question affecting that
old-world city, dear to every Tuscan hearl.
“Florence, La Belfa."

At ten O'clock, however

received,

y only two or three
stray customers remained, smoking their long
rf%qk cigars and sipping their coffee, therefore
4 . . 1.0 . . .

Filippo handed over his cash, " assumed his
shabby black overcoal, and wishing “‘buona
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notte” to his fellow wajters and “good-night”
to the English check-taker at the small
counter, made his way out and eastward along
Regent Street. It was a bright brilliant

night, cool and refreshing after the heat of

the day. As he crossed Piccadilly Circus the
glare of the Criterion brought back to him
the strange occurence that had  recently
taken place before that great open portal,
and with a glance in that direction, he mut-
tered to himself—

“1 wonder if the truth
covered ?  Strange that
knows so much yet tells so little,
girl was killed seems certain. But how, and
by whom ?  Strange,” he added, atter a
pause, as he strode on, deep in thought.

“Very strange.”

In his solt felt hat and fraved coat he
looked a typical waiter, and certainly none
would recognize in him  the smart, well-
dressed, well-groomed medical man, who was
a dead shot, who rode straight in the hunting
field, and was a welcome guest in every
house throughout Rutland.  Engrossed in his
own reflections he passed along Wardour
Street into Shaitesbury Avenue, and present-

will ever be dis-
Arnoldo’s  friend
That the

Iv entered the heart of the torcign quarter of

London, a narrow dismal street of high,
smoke-blackened, uninviting looking houses
known as Church Street, a squalid and sun-
less thorough fare behind the glaring Palace
of Varieties, inhabited mostly by French and
[talians. ’

He paused before a large dingy house, 2
residence of some importance @ century ago,
judging from its deep area its wide portals
and its iron extinguishers once used by the
now forgotten linkman, and taking a latch-
key opened the door, ascending to a small
bcd-sittiug-room on the third floor, not over
clean but nevertheless comfortable.  Upon
the small side-table, with its cracked ;md‘
clouded mirror, stood the removable centre of
his  dressing-bag with its  silver fittings,
and hanging behind the door were the clotaes
he wore when living his other life.

He lit the cheap paraflin lamp. pulled
down the faded crimson blind, threw his hat
and coat carelessly on the bed, and after
glancing at his watch sank into the shabby
armchair,

Sl time,” he
whether she'll come ?
refuses " .

And sighing he took out a cigarette, ]_i( i,
and throwing back his head meditatively
wittched the smoke-rings as they curled up-
ward,

“I'd give some thing to know how much
the police have actually discovered,” he con-
tinued, speaking to himself, as he held his
cigarette for a moment at arm’s Ivng'l_h- _
they've really discovered Vittorina's abjectn
visiting London then | must be wary not (o
betray my existence.  Already the Ambuassa-
dor must have had his suspicions rouscd, but
forlunately, her mouth is clased forever.
She cannot now betray the secret which she
held, nor can she atter any wild denunci-

muttered. \\'o‘ndvr
If she don't-—if she

i
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ations.  Our only fear is that the police may
possn.b!y discover Egisto™ at " Licca, ‘make
enquiries of him and thus obtain a key to the
\vholc‘n?attcr. Qur only hope, however, is
”l.ill”hglﬁto, hearing of the fatal termination
of Vittorina’s journey and not desiring to
cou(-t.mquir.\", has wisely fled. If he has
remained in Lucca after writing that most
idiotic letter he deserves all the punishment
he'll get for being such a confounded imbecile.”

Ihen with an expression of disgust, he
smoked on in a lazy, indolent attitude,
regardless of the shabbiness and squalor of
his surroundings,

‘It 15 fortunate,” he continued, at last.
speaking slowly to himself, “very fortunate
indeed that Arnoldo should have met this
cosmopolitan friend of his. He evidently
knows something, but does not intend to tell
us.  One thing is evident, he can’t have the
slightest suspicion of the real facts, as we
know them ; but on the other hand there
scems no doubt that the police have ascer-
tained something.  How much it is impossible
to tell. That the [talian Ambassador has
made representation to the Home Office is
quite correct. [ knew it days ago. There-
fore his other statements are likely to be
equally true. By Jove ! he added, starting
suddenly to his feet.  ‘“ By Jove ! [If Egisto
should be surprised by the police the fool is
certain to make a clean breast of the whole
thing in order to save his own neck. Then
will come the inevitable crisis ! Dio ! Suech
a catastrophe is too terrible to contemplate.”

fle drew a deep breath, murmured some
inaudible words, and for a long time sat
consuming cigarette after cigarette.  Then,
¢lancing at his watch again and finding it
past cleven he rose and stretched himself,
SAVIng-—- '

“She's not coming.
must go to her.”

Quickly he took from his bag a clean shirt,
and assuming a light covert-coat and crush
hat he was once again transformed into -a
gentleman. By the aid of a vesta he found
his wiy down the dark, carpetless stairs, and
hurrving along, soon  gamed Shaftesbury
Avenue, where he sprang into a hansom and
gave the man instructions to drive to Sussex
Square, Hyde Park. : ‘

[ twenty minutes the conveyance pulled up
before the wide portico of a hansome but
cather gloomy-looking house at the corner of
Stanhope street and the Square, and alighting,
AMalvano ascended the steps and rang the bell.
His summons was answered by a footman
who, recognizing him at once, ex:clenncd :

o Her fadyship is at home, sir, .and ush-
ored him into a well furnished morning-room,
jeaving him and closing the door.

A foew moments elapsed, when t.he man
returned, and Malvano., with the air of one
pertectly zwqu.:untcd wx}h the arrangements
of the house, followed lnm. up the wide, well-
lit staircase to the drawing-room, a great
artment on the first floor, resplendant with
gilt furniture and costly bruf:-a-

Well—I suppose |

ap
hupe nMIrrors,
brag.
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Seated in an armchair at the furthest end
of the room, beside a table whereon was it
shaded lamp, sat a small, ugly woman, whose
aquiline face was wizened by age, whose hair
was an unnatural flaxen tint, and whose
cheeks were not altogether devoid of artificial
coloring.

“So you are determined to sce me?" she
exclaimed, petulantly, raising her brows as
she turned in her chair to face her visitor.

Her greeting was the reverse of cordial.
As she spoke, her lips parted, displaying her
even rows of false tceth; as she moved, her
dress of rich black silk rustled loudly, ; and as
she placed her book upon the table with a
slight sigh the fine diamonds on her bony,
claw-like hands sparkled with a thousand
fires.

““Well, why have you come—at this hour,
too?" she inquired with a haughtiness which
she always assumed towards her servants
and inferiors. She sat rigid, immoveable,
and Malvano, student of character that he
was, saw plainly that she had braced herself
for an effort.

¢ 1 asked you to come to me, and vou have
refused,” he said, folding his arms calmly and
looking straight into her rougedand powdered
tace. “‘Therelore [ have come to you,”

“ For what purpose ? Surely we could have
met at thé Bonciani 2" i

“ True, but it was imperative that [ should
see you to-night,

“ More complications—eh ?"

“Yes,” he replied ‘' more complications—
serious ones.

*“ Serious!” her ladyship gasped, turning
instantly pale. ‘“Is the truth known?” she
demanded quickly. ‘‘Tell me at once; don't
keep rhe in suspense.”

‘“ Beé patient for a moment, and I'll explain
my object in calling,” the doctor said gravely,
«“Compose yourself and listen.” ’

The Countess of Marshfield drew her skirts
aroudd her and moved uneasily in her chair.
She was a woman well known in London
society, whose eccentricities had for years
afforded plenty of food for the gossips, and
whose very name was synonymous with senilc
coquetry. Her age was fully sixty-five, vet
like many other women of position, she de-
lighted in the delusion that she was still
young, attractive and fascinating. Her at(i-
tude towards young marriageable men would
have been nauseating, were it not so abso-
lutely tudicrous ; and the way she manipulated
her fan at night caused her to be ridiculed by
all the exclusive set in which she moved.

The dead Earl, many vears her senior, had
achieved brilliant success in the Crimea, and
his name was inscribed upon the roll of Eng-
land’s heroes.  Ever since his death twenty
years ago, however, she had been notable
on account of her foolish actions, her Spas-
modic generosity to various worthless jinsti-
tutions, her wild speculations in  rotten
companies, and her extraordinary eccentsici-
ties. As she sat waiting for her visitor to
commence, her thin, blue lips twitched ner-
vously, and between her eyes was the deep

furrow that appeared there whenever she
was unduly agitated. But even then she could
not resist the opportunity for coquetry, for
taking up her small ivory fan, she opened it,
and slowly waving it to and fro, glanced w
him across it, her lips parted in a smile.

But of all men Malvano was onc of the
least susceptible to female blandishments,
especially those of such a painfully ugly
artificial person as Lady Marshfield, theretore
heedless of her sudden change of manner
towards him, he said bluntly -

© The police have alrcady discovered some
facts regarding Vittorina.™

© Of her past 27 she eried, starting forwiard,

“*No, ot her death,”” he answered,

*“ Have they discovered whether or not it
was murder?”’ she inquired, her bejewelled
hand trembling perceptibly.

*They have no doubt that it was murder,”
he repliecd.  They accept the doctor’s theory,
and morcover, as you already know, the
[talian Embassy in London  are pressing the
matter.”

“They suspect at the Embassy—oeh 27 she
observed sharply, regarding him witth her
dark eyes.

“Without doubt. [t can scarcely come s a
surprise that they are endeavoring to get at
the 1ruth,  One thing, however, "is in our
favor, and that is she cannot tell what she
knew. If she were stll alive I'm confident
the whole aftfair would have been exposed
betore this.”

*“And you would have been under arvest,”
she observed with a grim smile,

He raised his shoulders to his cars, exhibit-
ed his palms, grinned, but did not reply.

‘““ How have you ascertained this about the
police 2" her ladyship continued.

“Arnoldo is acquainted  with the Queen’s
Messenger who carries despatches between
the Foreign Office and the British Ambassador
in [taly.  The messenger knows everything.
but refuses to say much.” ’

** Knows everything " she cried in alarm.
“ What do you mean ?  Has our seeret really
been divulged ? '

“No," answered he. f He is not aware of
the true facts, but he knows how far the
knowledge of Scotand Yard extends,”

“ What's his name 2"

:: Tristram. Captain Tristram.”

Do yo know him

(X NO.”

“Then don't make his acquaintance.”
the eccentric woman urged with darkening
countenance. “‘lle’s no doubt a dangerous
friend.” °

““But we may obtain from him some uselu!
knowledge. You know the old saying about
being forewarned.” )

“ Our warnings must come from Iivorno.
she answered briefly.

*That will he in;possihle."

““Why 2

::Geumx’ahas unfortunately fallen in love -

Love ! Bah !" ghe cried in astonish-
ment.  “With whom ?” )

“With an Englishman,” he answerad.
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“Arpoldo saw them together several time in

[ivorno last week.™

* Who s he 2"

“ His name is Armytage—Charles Army-
tage. He-—--"

“Charles  Armytage her
echoed, stirting from her chair.
is in love with Gemma 2

“No doubt he is. He intends to marry
her.”’

“Bat they must never marry never,
she cried quickly.  They must he  parted
immediately, or our secret will at once be
out.””

“How ;T don’t understand,” he said with
a puzzled expression. Surely Gemma, of
all persons, is still friendly dispossd > She
owes much to us.”’

“Certainly,” Lady Marshficld  answered.
“But was she not present with Vittorina on
that memorable tight in Livorno 2 Did she
not witnesr with her own eves that which we
witnessed 2

*'Well, what of that ?
to fear from her.”

“Alas! we have. A word from her would
expose the whole aflair,” the wizen-faced
old woman declared, both hands clenched
vehemently, By some means or other we
must part her from Armvtage.”

“And by doing so vou will at once make
her vour cuemy,”

“ No. Your own cenemy, Doctor Malvano,”
she exclaimed, correcting  him  haughtily,
“Lam blameless in this matter.”

He Jooked straight into her dark sunken
eves and smiled grimly,

I s surely best to preserve her friend-
ship,” he urged. *\We have cucuies enough,
m all conscience.”

"Refleet,” she answered quickly.
fleet for a mounent what exposure meats to
us. I Gemma marrys Charles Armytage,
then our seeret is no longer safe.” o

“But surely she has no objeet to attain in
denouncing s, especially as’in dng so she

[N}

ladyship
S And he

We have nothing

CRe-

must inevitable  implicate  herselt,” he
observed,
“No," she said after a brief pause. ln

this matter I have my own views, They
must be parted Filippo.,  Armytage has the
strongest motive —~the motive of a ficree and
terrible vengence---for revealing everything

“But why has Armyvtage any motive iu
denouncing us ? You speak in enigmas "

“The secret of his motive is mine :H”‘_“"
the haggard-eved woman answered.  VSvek
1o explanation, for VOUL can  never gamn
knowledgc of the truth until too fate, Q\\'.ht'“
the whole affair is exposed. 1t is suflicient
for me to tell vou that he must he I’«'“'“"l
from Gemman.”

“"Her wizen-fuce was bloodless and brown
beneath its paint and powder, her blue lips
were closed tight, and a lard expression
showed itself at the corners of her cracl
inouth, .

“Then Gemma is actually as dangerous Lo
us as Vittoring wis ' Malvano said, deeply
T(‘ﬂccting.
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“More dungerous,” she declared in a low
harsh voice.  “*She must he parted from
Armytage at once, livery moments delay
tcreases our danger.  Exposure and  dis-
srace are mmmnnent.  In this matter we must
risk evervthing to prevent betraval,”

CHAPTER IN. CBENEATH THE RED, WHITE
AND BLUE.

Auguost pissed stowly but gaily in lazy
Leghorn, The town lay white beneath the
fiery sun-ghire through those blazing breath-
less hours, the cloudless sky was of that in-
tense blue which one usually associates with
Ialy, and by day the deserted Passeggio of
tamarisks and ilexes beside the almost wave-
less sea was for ever enlivene:d by the chirp
of that unseen harbinger of heat, the cicale.
Soon, however, the season waned, the stormy
fibeccio blew frequently, rendering out-door
exercise impossible, but Charles Armytage
sull lingered on wt Gemma's side, driving
with her in the morning along the sea road
to Ardenza and Antignano, or beyvond as far
as the high-up villa in which lived and died
Smoller the English historian, or ascending
to the venerated shrine of the Madonna of
Montencero, the little place peecping  forth
white and scattered on the green hillside
overlooking the glassy sea.  Their after-
noons were usuadly spent amidst the crowd
of chatterers at Pancaldi’'s baths, and each
cvening they dined together at one or other
of the restaurants beside the sea.

One morning in September, when Army-
tage’s coffee was brought te his room at ?he
Grand Hotel, the waiter directed his attention
to an official looking note lying upon the
trav.  He had just risen, and was standing
A the window  gazing out upon the distant
islands indistinet in the morning haze, and
thinking of the words of assurance {md
Attection his well beloved had uttered before
he had parted trom her at the door aft?r the
theatre on the preceding night. Impatiently
he tore open the note and carelessly glanced
4t its contents. Then, with an expression of
surprise, he carctully re-read the letter, sav-

oo Al .
m": _\l;l;,-;i::qp ' 1 wonder what he wants v

The note was a formal one bearing on a
blue ciomeo official staunp lh«-”snpcrsurlplmn
CRBritish Consulate, Leghorn™ and ran as

s

mlll;‘(:n' Sir, 1 oshall be glad i you can make
0 convenient to cadt at the (onsulatcf this
worning between 1 zuul. I, as I desire to
speak with vou upon an important and most

crecines matter which I have reason to think
l)l(_\\)n;\ 1t T - < Githfully John
Cencertis You n(‘:lll'\.. A ours fai fully,
Hutehinson, Hler Majesty's Consul. .

wHutehinson,” he repc:llcd.lo hn;\sclf. l.s
the Consul here t‘nlh.‘(l H ulc[nnson : ”l't‘m:l.st
he the lack Hutchinson of whom Tristram

Tle ecalled him *jovial j:tc'k Hutghln-
| wonder what's the pressing matter.
suppose.  Perhaps
has written to

\I‘Okk'.
SO,
Some nfernal worry, [
come dun o other i town
him for my address.
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He pziu_ée:!, his eyes fixed seriously upon
the distant sea.

““No,” he exclaimed aloud at last. ‘‘ Her
Majesty's Consul must wait. I've ‘promised
to take Gemma driving this morning. 1
suppose this chap Hutchinson is some dry-as-
dust old fossil, or else some stupid, head-
swollen ass who sits in a frowzy office from
ten to three, signs his name half-a-dozen
times, smeckes the best cigars, draws a hand-
some salary from the much-suffering British
tax-payer, and scoops in any amount of fees.
Good thing to be a Consul !" and he tossed
the letter upon the table, and sat down to his
coffee. “ Some of them are rum fellows,
though. I particularly remember one down
in a more southerly part of the Mediterranean
as frowsy a frump as you could ever hope to
meet,” he added, sighing at the recollection.

Presently, when he had shaved, and assum-
ed his suit of cool white ducks, the official
letter again caught his eye, and he took it up.

“ I suppose, after all, it's only decent be-
haviourto goround and see what's the matter,”
he muttered aloud. “Yes, I'll go, and
drive with Gemma afterwards.”

Then he leisurely finished his toilet, strolled
out into the Viale, and entering one of the
little open cabs, was driven rapidly
to the wide handsome Piazzo Vittorio
Emanuele, where on the front of a great old
palazzo at the further end were displayed a
flagstaff surmounted by the English crown
and an escutcheon of the British Royal arms.
The - Union Jack waved from the flagstaff, for
Her Majesty’s ships *“ Anson " and ‘¢ Vulcan”
were inport. The cathedral clock opposite
showed that it was already half-past eleven,
and as he ascended the stairs he noticed that
the approach to the Consulate of Leghorn
was very much more imposing than those of
the Consulates he had had occasion to visit
during his many journeys east and west.

On the first floor, passing through an
entrance of bank-like appearance, with its
mahogany portals and glass door, he entered
the first of a handsome suite of offices which
certainly did justice to the dignity and pres-
tige of the greatest country in the world. On
the walls were displayed the Royal arms, to-
gether with a few familiar ¢ Notices to sea-
men,”" a huge and wonderful scale of consular
fees fixed by the Foreign Office, and a warn-
ing to all and sundry regarding the use of the
British flag. A tall, well-built, fierce-mous-
tached Italian concierge, who looked as if he
might once have been an elegant gendarme
of the Prince of Monaco, inquired his business
and took his card into an inner room on the
right, the private office of the Consul.

After the lapse of a few minutes the con-
cierge returned, and with ceremony ushered
him into the presence of the representative of
the British Foreign Office.

The room was large, lofty and airy, with
windows overlooking the great Piazza, the
centre of Livornese life. The furniture was
antique and comfortable, and testified to the
taste of its owner, the writing-table littered
with documents clearly proved that the office
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of Consul at Leghorn was no sinecure, and
the bookcases were stocked with well select-
ed and imposing works of reference.  Over
the fire-place hung a large steel engraving of
Her Majesty, and on the mantel-shelf some
signed portraits of celebrities.

“You've enjoyed your stay in Leghorn, |
hope,” the Consul observed rather stiffly,
after inviting his visitor to a seat on the oppo-
site side of his table.

“ Very much,” Armytage answered, sink-
ing into the chair.

“You'll excuse me for one moment,” the
Consul said, and scribbling something  he
touched the bell and the concierge summoned
the Vice-Consul, a slim tall young English-
man, o whom he gave some dircctions.

Contrary to Charles Armytage's expecta-
tions Mr. Consul Hutchinson had, notwith-
standing his professoinal frigidity and gravity
of manner, the ecasy-going, good-natured
bearing of the genial man of the world.  He
was a fair, somewhat portly man, comfortably
built, shaven save for a small well-trimmed
moustache, the very picture of good health,
whose face beamed with good humour, and
in every line of whose countenance was good-
fellowship portrayed.

There were few skippers up or down the
Mediterrancan—or scamen for the matter of
that—who did not kndw Consul Hutchinson
at Leghorn, and who had not at some time or
another received a little kindness at his hands,
From ¢ Gib,” to * Constant”’ Jack Hutchin-
son had the reputation of being the best,
good-natured and happiest of all Her Maj-
esty’'s Consuls, devoted to duty, not to be
trifled with certainly, but ever ready to ren-
der immediate assistance to the Englishman
in difficulties. "

“Well,"” he exclaimed, looking across at
Armytage at last, when they were alone
again. ‘T am glad you have called, because
I have something to communicate in confi-
dence to you.”

“In confidence? ™
puzzled.

M‘r. Consul Hutchinson, still preserving his
professional air of dignity as befitted his
office, leaned one elbow upon the table, and
lo?k'u‘lg straight into his visitor's face, said —

) 1he' matter is a purely private and some-
what painful one.  You will, I hope, excuse
what I .am about to say, for I assure you that
1t 15 10 no spirit of presumption that I venture
to speak to you. Remember, you are a British
subjec}, and I am here in order to assist,
sometimes even to advise, any subject of Her
Majesty.

“1 quite understand,”

mystified at the Consul's
manner.

Armytage repeated,

Armytage said,
rather strange

_““Well,” Hutchinson went on slowly and de-
liberately.  *‘1 am informed that you are
acquzunt‘ed with 2 lady here, in Leghorn,
named Fanetti—Gemma Fanetti. Is that so?""
¢ Certainly. Why?” '
“How long have you known her? It is
not out of idle curiosity that 1 ask."
‘““ Nearly seven months, -
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“She is Floreatine. I presume you met
her in Florence.”

“Yes."

“Were you formally introduced by anv
friend who knew her 2"

“No,” heanswered, after slight hesitation.
“We met quite casually.”

*And you followed her heee 2

“No.  We met here again accidently. 1
had no idea she was in Leghorn, Sinee our
first mecting I have been in London several
months and had no knowledge of her ad-
dress,” he replied.

“And youare, I takeit, in ignorance of who
she really is 2'" Hutchinson said, regarding
him with a cidm, searching look and twisting
his pen betwen his fingers,

Armytage sat silent for o fow moments,
then quickly recovering himscelf, siid o trifle
haughtily :

“Ioreally don't think I'm called upon to
answer such a0 question. 1 eannot see any
reasan  whatever for this  cross-examination
regarding my private aftiies.”

“Well, the Consul exclaimed  seriously,
“the reason is bricfly this. It is an extreme-
ly painful matter, but | may as well explain
atonce.  You are known by the authorities
here to be an associate of this Ludy: Gemma
Fanetti,””

“What of that 2" he cried in surprise.

“From what I can understand, this lady
.h:ls a past—ii past which the police have
mvestigated.”

“The police ! What do you mean ?” he
cried, starting up,

“ Simply this, answered the Consul, grave-
ly. “Yesterday 1 received a call from the
Questore, and he told me in confidence that
you, a British subject was the close assochite
ol a lady whose past, if revealed, would be i
startling and unpleasant revelation to you,
her friend.  The authorities had, he further
said, resolved to order her to leave Leghorn

or remain on penalty of arrest, and in order

that you, an English gentleman, might have
ime to end vour acquaintance he suggested

that it might be as well for me to warn you of

what the police intended doing. Tt is to do
this that 1 have asked vou here to-day.’

Armytage sat pale, silent, open-mouthed.

“Then  the police intend to hound the
Signorina Fanetti from Leghorn 20 he oh-
served blankly.

“The Htalian police possess power to expel
Stmmarily from a town any person ol “'l_“””
they have  suspicion, the  Consul veplied,
calmly, .

“But what do thev suspoect 2 he eried
bewildered.  * You speak as ift she were
Some common criminal or adventuress.

“T have unfortunately no f'm‘(hcrl\'nm\'lmll;‘v
of the discovery they have made "".‘«""“.‘.lm"“r
her. It must,” however, be  some  serioeus
allegztion, or they would not go the leagth
of expelling her from the city.” .

““ But why should she be t‘-\'l"'”"fl 2
Protested angrily. ¢ She has \'ol"“”‘.‘“l_ m
offence. Surely there is some protecting for
a defenceless woman !

he

I

Huu':hinson raised his eyebrows and s]ﬁug_
ged his shoulders, an  expresssive gesture
one soon acquires after residence in Italy.

*“The Questore has supreme power in such
amitter,” he said.  ** He is a very just and.
honourable official, and Im sure he would
never have taken these steps to avoid you
dng’l'«'lCC"if there was not some very strong
reisons, ™

Charles Armytage, leaning upon the edge
of the Consul table, laid down his head in
deep contemplation,

“Then to-morrow they will order her to
quit this place 27 he observed thoughtiully.
YIS unjust and brutal. - Such treatment of
peaceful woman is scandalous. ™

* But remember you've admitted that vou
have no knowledyge of her past,” Hutchinson
said. s it not possible that the police have
discovered something she has concealaed trom
vou?!

IS aninfernal picce of tyranny?’ \rmy-
tage cried ficreely. 1 suppose the police
have fabricated some extraordinary allega-
tions aguinst her, and want money to hush it
up. Fhey want to levy blackmail.”

< No, no,” Jack Hutchinson said, his man-
ner at once relaxing as he rose and crossed
to the window, his hands behind his back.
** The position is a simple one,” he continued,
tooking him  straight in the face. ** The
police have evidently discovered that this
lady is cither not what she represents herself
to be, or some extraordinary mystery is
attached to her, therefore cut her acquaint-
ance, myv dear siv.  Take my advice. It
will save you heaps of bather.”

w1 cant,” the other answered hoarsely.
“ Il never forsake her.”

“ Not if she's hounded from town to town
by the police, like this?” )
wNo. | love her,” he replied brokenly.
Hutchinson sighed. A silence fell between

them, deep and complete.

At last the Consul spoke in a grave tone.
His professional air had re.lz'lxcd, as it fll\\'ays
did when he desired to assist an Englishman
in distress. )

v Before vou love her,” he suggested,
cwould it not be as well to ask l’u-‘r \}'h.’.ll
chapter of her lite she Imf. concealed 2 It she
readly loves vou she will no doubt (L'?l,l’ you
cvervihing. IS it not an excellent tcs‘l.’. )

o But that will not answer the (ICCISIO!I ot
the Questore,” Armytage observed  wofully.

v No, that's true. Tl’u‘r lady must leave
eeicen this evening. Fake my advice and
p:u-'l from her,” he Zl(idt.‘.(l .‘s‘_\‘lnpﬂthclufﬂll_\:...
ool afew weeks vou will forget. ‘.’\nd. it
vou would spare her the disgrace of l?cmg-
went out of Leghorn urge her to leave of her
own decord. I vou will pledge your word
that ~he shall leave l(\-(‘.’.l'\". 1 will at once \u_
the Questore and beg h}.m to suspend the or-

he is about to gives”

ders . -
o] ove  Gennnd, and intend to marry
her.

o Sarehe not without aclear knowledge of
hev pist 2

o Afready | have decided to make her my
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wife,” Armytage said, his face set and pale.
%t What the police may allege will not influ-
enca me in any way.”

~ “Ah! I fear you are hopelessly infatuat-
<d,” Hutchinson observed.

“ Yes, hopelessly.”

“Then I suppose you will leave Leghorn
with her? That she must go is absolutely
imperative. In that case, if I may advise you,
I should certainly not only leave Leghorn, but
leave Italy altogether.”

“What ! he cried indignantly. ¢ Will
the police of Milan and Venice act in the same
«cowardly way that they have done here?”

**Most probably. When she leaves, the
spolice will without doubt take good care to
sknow her destination and inform the authori-

aties of the next town she enters. Your only
splan ds £ leave Italy.”

“Thanks .or your advice,” the other re-
plied in a despondent tone.  * Loving her as

[ de, what you have just told me, and what
_vou have hinted, have upset me anddestroyed
“my peace ol mind. 1 {ear 'm not quite my-
Cself; and must apologize for any impatient

words I have used. 1 shall act upon your
sugwgestion and leave [talv.™

Then 'he paused, but after a tew moments
waised his head, saving : '

“You have been good enough to give me
friendly  advice upon many  points, may |
«encroach upon your good nature still further?
“Tell me, do you think it wise to acquaint her
-with the facts you have told me ?¥

Hutcehinson looked at the man before him,
and saw how hopelessly he was in love. e
had seen them driving together, and had long
moticed how heautiful his companion was.

“'No,” he answered at last.  **If you in-
qtend to marry her there is really no necessity

for demanding an immediate explanation.
But as soon as you are out of Italy, and have
= apportunity, [ shouid certainly invite her
“to tell vou the whole truth.”

Then, after some further conversation, the
“two men shook hands, and Charles Armytage
slowly made his  way downstairs and out
Lacross the wide sunlit Piazza,

From the window  Consul Flutchinson
watched his retreating figure, and noticed
how self-absorbed he was as he strode along.
His heart had gone out to sympathise in
this brief interview, and a strong desire came
wpon him to help and protect the lonely
Englishman. “Poor devil,” he muttered,
“¢ he's badiy hit, and I fear he has troublous
wimes before him. T wish to God 1 could
Telp him.  But now to work!” and he flung
shimself into his chair with a sigh, and com-
anenced to handle some ships’ papers that the
pro-Consul at that moment handed him.

CHAPTER N.—THE MVSTERY OF GEMMA.

When Armytage entered Gemma’s pretty
==salom, the window of which commanded a
—wide view of the blue Meditteranean, she
wose quickly from the silken divan with a ¢lad
«ry of welcome. She was veiled and gloved
meady to go out, wearing a smart costume of
. ,

~umbrella.

ing tone.
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pearl grey, with a large black hat which
suited her fair face admirably.

“ How late you are!"” she exclaimed i

Ctrifle impetuously, pouting prettily as their

lips met. ** You said cleven o'clock and now
it is nearly one.”

“ I've had o good deal to see alter,” he
stammered.  ** Business worries {rom Lon-
don.™

¢ Poor Nino ! she exclaimed sympathetic-
ally, in her soft Italian, putting up her tiny
hand and stroking his hair tenderly.  Nino
was the pet name she had long ago bestowed
upon him.  ** Poor Nino! [ didn't know you
were worried, or I would not have complain-
ed. - Excuse, won't you? "

“OF course, dearest,” he answered, sink-
ing a trifle wearily into @ chair, whilst she,
regarding him with some surprise, rescated
herself upon the divan, her little russet-brown

shoe stretched forth coquettishly  from be-
neath the hem of her well-made skirt,
The room was small, but artistic, The

painted stone floor was carpetless, as are all
[talizan houses in summer, the furniture was
upholstered in crimson silk and old-gold, o
tall lamp stood near the window, artificiad
flowers ornamenting its great lace shade, the
walls were decorated with many pictures and
photographs, and in the centre of the frescoed
cetling  was  suspended a0 huge  Japanese
Its cosiness and general arrange-
ment everywhere betrayed the daily presence

of an artistic woman, and as he sat there

~with his eyes fixed upon her, he became in-

toxicated by her marvellous beauty.  There
was a4 softness about her face, an ingenuous
swaetness which adwavs entranced him, hold-
ing him spell-bound when in her presence.

“You are tired,” she said in a low, citress-

“Will vou vou have some ver-
mouth or marsala? et me tell Margherita
to bring you some.”

“No,” he answered  guickly, 1 had 2
vermouth at Campari's as 1 passed.  I'm 2
trifle upset to-day.”

.“ Why?" she inquired, quickly, regarding
him with some astonishment. ’ .

He hesitated.  His eves were rivetted upon
her. The sun-shutters were closed, the glae
of day subdued, and he was debating
\\:hcthct' or not he should relate to her in thit
dim light all that had been told him an hour
ago.  In those brief moments of silence he
remembered how, on the afternoon he had
encountered Tristram at Pancaldi’s, she had
expressed surprise that he should love her so
blindly without seeking to inquire into her
past. He remembered his foolish reply. e
had told her he wished ta know nothing. I
he (!mn:mdod an - explanation now it would
(:on}'mvu her that he doubted. Yes, Hutehin-
son's advice was best, Ay present he must
:u:hslu)lmn:ttic:lll_v and remain silent.
ho.vafnlsl: lltil,:::ilt \;'hl_\"l am not m_vsul(:lln-d;t_\" is

s stleave you, Gemma,” he said,
slo‘:vly atlast, in a low carest voice.
l_.c:wc me " she gasped,  starting  and
Lm;l‘nn;a;' p’;'tlc beneath her veil,
Yes,” he replied, quickly.  ““Itis imperit-
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dve that T should start for Paris to-night.”

“Has my Nino had bad news this morn-
ing 2 she asked inoa sympathetic tone,
bending and  extending her hand  until it
onched his,

Its contact thrilled bhim.  In her clear blue
eves he could distingruish the ight o unshed
ears.,

“Nes,” he answered., CNews which miakes
i necessary that 1 should be i Paris a the
carliest possible moment.”

“And how long shidl vou remian 27 she
mynired,

1 oshall not return o ltady,” he veplied,
decisively, his eves sl upon her.

“ You will not come biack to me?” she cred
bianklv.  ** What have | done, Nino? Tell
me, what have | done that vou shoald thos
forsake me 0

1 odo not intend 1o forsake vou,” he ans.
wered, weasping her hionds D will never
lorsake vou,  Hlove vou Lo too wells

“You love me ! She echoed, teiaes cours-
g down her cheeks. Then why go away
and deave me alone?  You must have seen
how Loadly 1 love vouin return.”

I shatl not wo adone,” he answered her,
rising and placing his doms tenderiy about
her neck, *That is ir voon will go with med

With vou 2?7 exchumed, her face
\:l‘!;l\‘lll.\‘ brightening. “With vou, Nino ?

There was o deep silenee, !
his dark serioas eves with s expression o
love and dp\’n(in”‘”]n['c oluqm-m than wornds,

she

;md hey still holding her hand, bent until therr

Bps met in o fierce passionate caress.,
“Sm‘vl_\' vou do not fear to traved with mie.
withont regied tor the convenances U he said
“Have we not already set them
wrught 27 She answered, Jooking carnestly
mto his face. “Unfortumately 1ohine no
chiaperone, no friends, theretore, accordimg 1o
Hadian manners, vour presence herecinmy
hotise, s wgginst all the Taws of etiquette,
and she Fvughed o hollow Laugh
through her tears. .

SWe can, 1 othink, Gemma, set aside et
quette, loving cach other as we Joo T he e
Cldmed, pressing her hand., het us o to-
gether to London, and there m:n'r_\'."

Why not marrey in Tadv 27 she suggested,
.‘lf'!\'r }l pansie, < .\l.'u‘l'.l";_k"" at .\-‘\\lr “|~'|(i\|1
Consulate is binding. ™

The mention of the Consulate brought lm.‘.)\
1o his memory all that Hutchinson had ~iied.
oy words Ht:l'lnl'(l {0 illll)l_\' that she Jdid
Wish to leave Tuscany.

U AWhy in Ttaly 27 he inguired.
notie here 20

She hesitated for o moment. .

“No, none whatever,” she sissured hmoam
voice which sounded  strangely l"”'“,h ”.ml
unconvineing,  He atteibuted heragitatien
to the excitment of the moment and the ters
veney of her love, .
~ U Then why do vou wish to renintl 7
mquired bluntly,

“ 1 have reasons,”” she replicd m
hey eVves slo\\'ly wandering around o
.’S'uddun],\' she rose, and hastly anatehing

stranyge

1!

< You have

Ilt'
cchimcaliv,
the room.

up

She wazed o

0

an open letter that was lying upon the mantel-
shelt, crushed it within the palm of her gloved

hand.,  He was sitting with his back to the
mantel, therefore he  saw  nothing of this

strionge action, and  believed, when she went
out ol the room o moment later, that she
went to speak with her servant.

True, she spoke some words with M-
gherita in the kitchen, but placing the letter
upon the burning charcoal, she watched the
flame stowly consume it.

Then, with o parting order to Margherita,
uttered in o tone distinetly andible 10 her
lover, she returned smilingly to his side.

" For what reason do you want (o remain
here? 7 he inguired, when she had again re-
seated herselt with a word of apology for her
absence,

s only natural that 1 should be loth to
feave my own countey, she answered evasive-
Iy Lghing,

“ No furiher motive 27 he asked, &
meredutousty,

“Well, | have  many
Fiorcace, in Milan and Rome.™

And vou desire to remain ain Haly on
their aecount < Only the
other day vou expressed satistaction at the

trifie

acquaintances  in

he exclaimmed.

sucwestion of feaving Ttalv. ™

1 have changed my mind, " she said inoa
Jow stesined voiee.

“ Amd vou intend o remain?”

SNot i vou are compelled to leave Fiv-
orno, Nino. she answered with that sweet
amile which alwiavs entranced him.

In her attitude he detected mystery. She
appeared striving to hide 1rom him some tm-
faet, and he suddenhy determined 1o
nature.  Why,  be
to remain in

pm'l.‘m( \
Jdiseover  whatowas ats
wondered, should  she desire
Tuscany alter the sitistaction she }md _:1|-
ready ;‘xpnw\ml at the prospect ot seemny
Jife in Fngland. . . '
vl compelled o go tomnighit, he said,
“CThe teain leaves at halt=past mne, ‘:u_ul
we  shall tase the lln'nng'll \\':1}{011-!11 from
Picta Pavis at midnight, 1 vou'll be ready
' wireto l{mnvm.\vvurcnurlwrlhsmll,uzc:n‘.
O Then vou really intend to leave 27 she
asked ina ‘tone of despair.

he  replied, puzzled at her

o L'vrl;linl_\',"
SEEAge manner,
Jeowill perhaps . )
main,” she observed with o deep sigh.
CAVhy 2 ) )
cO e married vou would tire of me very,
Resides, vou really know so little
| gravely with

he better for me to re-

VeV SOOI _
1 and she rvg':u‘«h‘d him

ol me,” . ‘
wide open eyes.

e ereat vlear, ¢ o ' ) N
. \\h D that s qust i he cried. **You have

rold e nothing,
She shrugped her

e, and aimited. ' . )
vV o have never lm|mn-(l,
O hen Dask now, he sads 1
o And [ am unable toanswer you--una e

1ot 1 the teath, Nino,” she replied brokenly,

O e . . vre

hand secking his. o

¢ 27 he demanded, situng erect

her in blank surprize.

Shoutders with a careless

she answered.

Her trembling
co\Whiy unabl
aned staring il
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¢ Because—because I love you too well to
deceive you,” she sobbed. . Then she added :
““ No, after all, it will be best for us to part—
best for you. If you knew all, as you must
someday ; if we married, you would only hate
me,” and she burst into a torrent of blinding
tears.

‘“ Hate you, piccina, why ?” he asked,
uttering the term of endearment which she
had taught him in the carly days of their
acquaintance, and slipping his arm around her
slim waist.

With a sudden movement she raised her
veil and wiped away the tears with her little
lace handkerchief.

““Ah! forgive me,” she exclaimed apolo-
getically. *‘‘I did not believe I was so weak.
But I love you, Nino. 1 cannot bear the
thought of being parted from you.”

“ There is surely no necessity to part,’” he
said, purposely disregarding the strange self-
accusation she had just uttered.

“You must go to Paris. Therelore we
must part,” she said, sighing deeply.

“Then you will not accompany me?”

Her blue eyes, child-like in their innocence,
were fixed upon his. They were again filled
with tears.

‘ For your sake it is better that we should
part,” she answered hoarsely.

“Why? [ cannot understand your mean-
ing,”’ he cried. ‘“We love one another.
What do you fear? "

“1 fear myself.”

““Yourselt ! 7 he echoed. Then, drawing
her closer to him he exclaimed in a low, in-
tense voice : ‘‘ Come, Gemma, confide in me.
Tell me why you desire to remain here ; why
you are acting so strangely to-day ?”

She rose slowly from the divan, a slim,
woeful figure, and swayed unevenly as she
answered :

‘““ No, Nino. Do not ask me.”

“But you stilli Jove me?'’ he demanded,
earnestly. ‘“ Have you not just expressed
readiness to marry me ?”

*“ True,” she replied, pale and trembling.
‘““I will marry you if you remain here, in
Livorno. Butif you leave—if you leave, then
we must part.”

“My journey is absolutely necessary,”’ he
declared. ““If it were not, I should certainly

-remain with you.’ :

“In a week, or a fortnight at most, you
can return, I suppose. Till then, I shall re-
main awaiting you.”

‘“No,’’ he replied firmly. ‘“When I leave
Italy I shall not return.” Then, after a slight
pause, he added in a low, sympathetic tone :
‘“ Some sccret oppresses vou, Gemma. Why
not take me into your confidence ?

‘“ Because—well, because it is utterly im-
possible,” she stammered, in a low tremulous
tone. ’

‘“ Impossible! Yet we love one another.
Is your past such a profound secret, then? "’

“*All of us, I suppose, have our secrets,
Nino,”’ she replied earnestly. *‘I, like oth-
ers, have mine.”

“Is it of such a character that I, your

b
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affianced husband, must not know?' he
asked in a voice of bitter reproach.

“ Yes,” she answered nervously. ‘ Even
to.you, the man I love, I am unable to divulge
the strange story which must remain locked
for ever within my heart.”

“Then you have no further confidence in
me ? " he observed desparingly.

“Ah! Yes, I have, Nino. It is my ina-
bility to tell everything, to explain myselt,
and to present my actions to you in a true
light, that worries me so.”

“ But why can’t you tell me everything 27
he demanded.

“ Because I fear to.”

“1 love you, Gemma,” he assured
tenderly. ¢ Surely you do not
strength of my aftection 2?7

No,” she whispered, agitated, her trem-
bling fingers closing upon his. ‘I know you
love me. What I fear is the dire consequences
of the exposure of my secret.”

“Then to speak plainly, vou are in dread
of the actions of some person who holds pow-
er over you,” he hazarded.

“ She was silent.  Her heart beat wildly,
her breast heaved and fell quickly; herchin
sank upon her chest in an attitude of utter de-
jection.

Have 1 guessed the truth ?”’ he asked in a
calm serious voice.

She nodded in the affirmative, with a deep-
drawn sigh.

* Who is this person whom you fear?'’ he
inquired, after a pause brief and painful.

““Ah! no, Nino,"” she burst forth, trembling
with suppressed agitation she had vainly striv-
en to suppress. ‘‘ Do not ask me that—I can
never tell you—never.”

‘““But you must—you shall!” he cried
fiercely. *“I love you, and will protect you.
from all your enemies, whoever they may be.”

‘‘ Impossible.” she answered despairingly.
‘““No, let us part.  You can have no faith in
me after my wretched admissions of to-dav.'

““ I still have every faith in you, darling,"
he hastened to re-assure her. ** Only tell me-
everything, and set my mind at rest.”’

““No,” she protested. ‘I can tell you
nothing—absolutely nothing."’

“You prefer, then, that we should be put
asunder rather than answer my questions.”

“1 cannot leave Italy with you,” she
answered simply but harshly., ~

“Not if we were to marry in England as
soon as the legal formalitics were
plished 27

‘1 am ready to marry you here—to-day il
you desire,” she said.  ““But 1 shall not 2o
to London.” l

CWhy PP

“1 have reasons. Strong  ones,” she
answered vehemently, with a slight shrug of
her shoulders., )

* Then your enemies are in London ! he
said quickly. ‘“ Are they English?"

At that instant the door-bell rang loudly,
and both listenced intently as Margherita
answered the  somewhat™ impetuous sum-
mons.  There were sounds of low-talking,

i hCl"

doubt the

acconi-
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and a fow moments later the servant, pale-
faced and scared, entered the room Saving -

aSignorina ! ‘There are two ofticers of
police in the house and they wish 1o speak
with you immediately ™

“The police ! Gemma gasped trembling.
“Then they've discovered me.”

There was a look of unutterable terror in
her great blue eyes 5 the ight died instantly
out of her sweet face; she recled and  would
have fallen had not her lover sprang up and

clasped her tenderly.  Her beaotitul head
with its mass of tair baiv fell inert upon his
shoulder.  This blow, added to the mental

strain she had already undergone, had prov-
ed too much for her.

“Nino,” she whispered hoarsely.  ** You
still jove me--you  love me, don't you?
And you will not believe what they allege
against me-—not one single word "’

CHAPTER XI—SILENCE IS BEST.

“Let the police enter,” Armytage said,
Still pressing her slim figure in her arms.
**You know, Genmna that [ love vou.”

‘*No, no,” she cried trembling, 1 will
see them alone. I must sce them alone.”

“Why?"

I cannot bear that vou should stand by
and hear the terrible charge against me,”
she answered hoarsely. *No, let e go alone
to them and she struggled so free herself.

But he grasped her slim waist firmly,
saying

“I love vou and will be vour protecior.
I they make allogations agaiust you they
must prove them. I, the man whois to be
your husband, may surely know the truth?”

“ But promise that you will not heed what
they say—vou will not believe their foul,
unfounded charges,” she implored, lifting
her pale face to his.

“I believe implicitly in you, Gemma,” he
answered calmly, looking seriously into her
lerror-strickened eyes. ‘‘Let them come
m."

Then turning to the faithful Margherita,
who had stood by in silence and wonder-
ment, he added :

"* Ask them in.”

‘Gemma, her hand in that of her lover,
stood blanched and trembling in the centre
of the room, as the two police officers n
plain clothes, advanced, and encountering
Armytage bowed with that politeness which
an Italian, even though he may be an
official, never fails to shuw to his super:
lors,

One was a tall, broad-shouldered, miﬂdlv-
agcd man with a pleasant face, a pairof dark
Plercing eyes, a tiny coal-black mustache
while the other was voung, and from the
bronze of his countenance evidently &
Sicilian,

“We are police officers,” the clder man
exclaimed, opening his coat and displaying
the badge of a delegato on his breast. "\We
“i"’lﬂ(l prefer to speak to the Signovind
alone,"

191

“Tamthe closest friend of the Signorina,’
Annytage said, calmly, “1 am about to
make her my wife.”

_ ltllt Oﬂi'ccr shrugged his shoulders, ex-
hibited his palms, and a sarcastic smile
played about his lips.

M Dmay presumie to advise the Signor
Conte,” he said, preserving his ineffable
politeness, *‘I certainly think that it would
be !)csL_ for buth the Signore and the Sig-
norina 1f I spoke to her alone.”

_ Aud Gemma, clinging to her lover, gazed
umploringly into his face, adding,

“Yes caro. Let them speak to e alone."

**No,” the young Englishman answered
firmly.,

** But the matter is a delicate one, extremely
deficate,” urged the delegato.  **.1 certainly
think that the Signorina should be allowed to
decide whether ar not you should be present.”

“In a week or so we shall marry,” declar-
ed Armytage, ‘What concerns the Signor-
ina also concerns myself.”

** To please me, caro, will you not go out
of the room for a moment ?”’ Gemma cried,
in a low wvoice of earnest supplication.

Her attitude was that of one who feared
the revelation of some terrible secret, and in
those moments her lover had become filled
with a keen desire to penetrate the cloak of
mystery which enveloped her.  She had told
him nothing ot her past, and all these myster-
ious events had occurred so suddenly that he
was  bewildered. The carnestness  of her
appeals not to be present only stirved \vi(bin)
him greater curiosity, and a stronger desire
to ascertiin the whole truth, In those mo-
ments  her face, previously so bright and
innocent, had grown perceptibly worn and
haggard ; in her eyes was a look of blank
despair, and as be held her gloved hand, she
trembled from head to foot.

«No,” he answered her, after a briet
silenee. I have decided to remain and hear
what the Signor delegato has to say.”

The police official and the trembling woman
exchanged quick glances.  In the officer's
gaze wis a look ol sympathy, for perhaps
her beauty had softened his impressionable
Italian nature ; in her blue eyes was an ex-
ession of humiliation and abject tear.

v My mission is very quickly accomplish
od,” the delegato exclaimed slowly. )

“ You intend to arrest me ! Gemmfl cried
hoarsely.,  **1—1 have dreaded this for a
long time past. 1 knew that, one day or
mh'cr. vou would come for me";md my reputa-

tion would be ruined torever. o .

o Listen, Signorina,”  the official  said
oravely,  *tCertain information has been Qb-
Tuinml by the Questore, and upon that in-
formation 1 have been sent l‘l'cre to you. I
v much that the Signore 1s c%elcn"-
mined to remain while 1 spcn!{ to you, tbor it
would have been fiurr better !m' L_)oth of d;;‘ou
hied this matter been settled in pri ':Ltc.l ) ut
4s he desires to hear alt, 1 \\'}ll proceec o

GV es, " said Armytage, with a l:‘.m-lc,l,P.thE
wure of the little hand he held. Speak,

' car all vou have to say.

pt

regret ver

am ready Lo h
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“Well,” the police official continued, turn-
ing to Gemma, and hesitating slightly in or-
der to present the matter as poliely as pos-
sibly.  ““ Much as I regret to disturb you,
Signorina, the Questore, after fully consider-
ing certain statements before him, has decid-
ed that your presence is undesirable in Liv-
orno, and further, he wishes to inform you
that you must leave this city.”

Gemma, her face white and drawn,
humiliated and abased, sighed deeply, and
then breathed more freely.  She had expect-
ed arrest, but
Livorno. To say the least, the police had
heen merciful towards her.

“ Then I must leave to-day ? "’ she repeat-
ed mechanically. :

‘“Yes, Signorina. The penalty for re-
maining here after-the order ol the Questore
is immediate arrest,” he said.

“But why is such a course pursued?”

-Armytage asked. ‘ For what reason is the

presence of the Signorina deleterious. to the.

city ? It all seems very remarkable to me.”

*“ The information before the Questore is
of a confidential character, Signore. .

‘ Are you not: aware of the allegations
against her?” .

**No," he replied. ‘I have only been de-
puted to warn her to leave Livorno.”

““Is such a measure frequently resorted
io?2" .

‘¢ Usually we arrest the suspected individual,
question him, and afterwards deport him to
the railway station if there is not saufficient
ground to justify a prosccution. In this case
" there is just a simple warning. Only in very
exceptional cases is the course followed
which the Questore is now pursuing.”

‘““Then you bhave no knowledge of the
actual charge in this case?"” K

‘“ No, Signore, I have not. But,” he add-
ed, ¢ the Signorina must herself know the
reason.” , . -

Armytage turned quickly to her.
cyes met for a single ionstant,

Then she

slowly nodded, saying in an indistinct voice :.

‘! Yes, yes, I know too well the meaning of

this;,. [.must leave Livorno, leave Italy, my.

own country that I love, never to return.”
' ““ That would be the best  course to pur-
sue,” the delegato.urged. “If .you leave

Italy, Signorina, -you will, [ think, hear no..

more of the unfortunate affair. Indeed, 1
have strong reasons for believing that the
Questore .has acted in the manner he has
done. purposely, in order that you should be
afforded an opportunity to leave Italy.”

‘“ He thinks that exile is preferable to im-
prisonment,’” she said aloud, as if reflecting.
“ Well, perhaps he is right,” and she laughed
a short hollow laugh.

* Yes,” nrged Armytage, turning again to
her. * You must leave to-night."”

She was silent.  The police official ex-
changed glances with the tall, good-looking

young Englishman, then said, bowing
politely : '
“I wil wish you adieu, Signore. A

thousand pardons for disturbing you, but it

instead was ordered out of

Their

was my duty, therefore pray forgive e’

« Certainly, certainly,” he replied, and
both men went out bowing, leaving Armylage
alone with the woman he loved.

“ All this is strange—very strange,” he
observed when they had gone. He was
puzzled; for after all he now knew: no more
than what Consul Hutchinson had  already
told him. .

“Yes,” she said slowly, in a voice scarce-
ly above a whisper.  “* To. you il must ap-
pear extraordinary, but to me, who expect-
ed and who dreaded it, it was only what
might be anticipated.  They have warned
me out of Italy, it's true, but it they knew
everything,” she added, *‘if they knew
everything, I should to-night be placed - a
criminal’s cell.”

““ Why 2" .

‘“Already [ have told you it is impossible,
for me to explain,” she answered vehemently,
in her voluble Italian. ¢ It you really love nye-
it is surely sufficient to know that the police
are in ignorance of facts which I feared were
revealed, and that they have not obtained the-
one item of information necessary to effect my
ruin and disgrace.” -

“Why do you speak like this? ™ he de-
manded, quickly. ¢ Has your past-life “in
Florence been so full of mystery that you fear
its exposure ? "’ .

*“ There are certain maltters which I desire
to keep secret—which 1 will keep secret, even
it it costs me the loss of you, the man [
adore,” she answered, fiercely.

““Then they are matters which surely con-
cern me—if I am to be your husband,” he
said, gravely. ~

““No,"” she answered calmly, still pale to
the lips.  *‘They only concern myself. 1 ad-
mit freely that there is a sccrel connected:
with my past—a secret which I shall strive to
preserve, because its revelation would, [
know, cause you, my beloved, much worry
and unnecessary pain. I, therefore, prefer to
hide this truth and fight my enemies alone.” ..

‘“ Is not this secret one that, before marey-:
ing you, I ought to know ?" he demanded,
rarnestly. oo I

* It cannot concern you in anyrway,” shu,
declared. ¢ True, it has reference to my past
life, but surely you don't believe me to; be.an
adventuress—do you? " | ST s

““Of course not, piccind,” ;he .answered,
laughing as he again placed his arm tenderly
around her waist. ““ You an -adventuyress !
What made you suggest such a thing? "+ |

‘“I must be an enigma to you,” she said.:
“ But believe me, I would tell you everything;
if I could see that you could be benefited in
the least. The story is a long and wretched:
one, and when I reflect upon the closed chap-
ter of my lif's history, | am always dolorous.
and unhappy. The more so because I'm un-
able to confide in you, the man 1 love.”

¢ Will you explain all to me someday ?" he
asked, in his ungrammatical Ttalian.

** Yes, evervthing. At present, if | were
to tell you, the result would only be disastrous
to myself, and in all probability wreck your
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happiness. Silence is best now—far the best.”
His face wore a heavy expression of disap-
pointment and dissatisfuction.  Truth to tell,
the whole matter was so utterly inexplicable
that he entertained serious misgivings,  She
noticed this, and raising her face, now no
longer haggard, but pale and sweet looking,
she added : . i
** Cannot you trust me further, Nino 2
* Trust you, darling 2" he cried.  “* \Why of
course I can.  Only this secrecy worries me.”
*“Ah, no! Dont think of it any more,” she
urged.  ** fo-night I will leave with vou for
Paris. [ have a friend there to whom 1 can
ro.  Afterwards, in London, we will marrv—
it vou still desire that we should.™ )

Fhe last words were uttered in a low,
tremulous, hesitating tone.
© Still desire ! he echoed. 1 still love

you as fondly, ah ! even more fervently than
be ore.  If you would only confide in me [
should be entirely happy.”

AL present that is impossible,”  she
clared.  ** Some day before Tong 1 hope to be
in a position to tell you everything.”

o An(_l you are ready to go to London,”™ he
observed.  Half-an-hour ago you said you did
not wish to go to England !

*“True, because | teared to go. Now I no
longer fear. I am ready, cven cager to ac-
company vou, if yvou still wish,” V

“Then we will go straight through to Paris,
and when 1 have concluded my business,
which will occupy perhaps a couple of days,
woe'll go on to London.™

“ Benissimo U7 she answered, raising her
full red lips to his.  ¢*'1 so want to see your
great and wonderful London, Caro. I've read
so much about it, and secn lots of pictures
and photographs of its crowded steeets and
its motley people. 1t must be gigantic. 1
shall be so happy and content with you as my
wuide.”

“CIt will be all very strange to you, dearest
--the people, the language, the ways of life,”’
he said, the heavy look of despondency giving
wity to a jovous smile. Al will seem curi-,
ous to you after your own beautiful Tuscany,
with its mountains, its rich and picturesque
country and its cities of ancient palaces.

as the Duomo at Florence ; i’ England no
scenery so picturesque as the wild valleys up
beyond the Bagni di Lucca, the country you
know so well.” '
“To sec London,”
been the dream of my Hfe.
“Ah! I'm afraid you'll be sadly disap-
pointed, piccina,” he said, again smiling.
** After your bright and beautiful Italy, our
busy, bustling, smoke-blackened city  will
scem terribly  dull, monotonous and dreary.
The sky is seldom blue, - and the atmosphere
never clear and bright like this. In your Tus-
cany everything is artistic 3 the country, the
town, the people; but in England—well, you
will see for yourself."”
“ But there are lots of amusements in Lon-
don,” she said, ‘‘and life there is always

lf"‘l "
By,

she said, ‘*has ever

de--

But

in London there'is nothing half’ so beautiful ”

§i5+

‘ For the rich, London offers the grestest.
and most diverse attractions of any place in
the world ; but for the poor, herded together:
in millions as they are, it is absolutely the:
worst.  In Italy you have much poverty anch
dlst‘ress, but the lot of the poor man 1s {ar
easier here than in toiling, turbulent, over-
crowded London.”

** One never appreciates the town in which
one lives, be it ever so beautiful,” she laughaed.

“Well, be patient, and vou shall see what
London is like,” he said. ¢ But it is already
two o'clock. You must lunch, and afterwards
piack your trunks. Qur train leaves at halt-
past nine to-night, and at Pisa we shall join
the night mail to the frontier.  I'll wire to the
sleeping-car office in Rome and secure our
berths in the through car for Paris.”

*“ Ah, Nino,” she exclimed, happily, **1
am content, very content to leave [taly with
you. An hour ago I had reasons for remain-
ing; but now it is of course impossible, and
strangely enough I have no further object in
staving here.”

“ And you will not regret leaving ?”

“Of course not,” she said, flinging herselt s
into his ready arms and shedding tears of joy.

“ 1 fear nothing now, because | know that
you love me, Nino, she sobbed. [ know you
will not believe anything “that is alleged
against me. You have asked me to marry:
vou, and I am content—ah ! absolutely con--
tent to doso.  But even now 1 do not hold
you to your promise, because of my inability
to divulge to you my secret.  1f you think me
untrue or scheming, then let us part. 1 you
believe 1 love you, then let us marry in Eng--~
land and be happy.”

“[love you, Gemma,” he answered, low
and earnestly.  *“ Let us go together to Lon-.
don, and let this be the last hour of our doubt
and unhappiness.

CHAPTER XI1I.—A WORD WITH HIS EXCELLENCY |

One morning, about ten days after Aimyt-
age had left Leghorn with Gemma, a rather:
curious consultation took place at the Italian
Embassy in  Grosvenor Square, between
Count Castellani,  the Ambassador to the-
Court ol St. James and Inspector Elmes, .
of the Criminal Investigation Department.

The Ambassador, a handsome ‘gray-haired.
man ol sixty, with courtly manner as became:
the envoy of the most polite nation in the’
world, stroked his beard thoughtfully while he-”
listened to the detective. He was sitting at
his big writing-table, in the small well-turn-.
ished room where he was in the habit of
holding private conference with those with,
whom the Chief Secretary of the Embassy
had no power to deal.  Elmes, smart, well--
shaven and ruddy, sat in a large easy chair
close by, and slowly explained the reason of”
his visit.

“ 1 remember the case quite well.” His Ex-
cellency exclaimed when the detective paused.
“ Some papers regarding it were placed be-.
fore me, but I left my Secretary to deal with
them. The girl, if I remember right, arrived.
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in London from Livorno accompanied by an
unknown Englishman, and was found dead in
a4 cab at Piccadilly Circus — mysteriously
murdered according to the medical evidence.”

“ The jury returned an open verdict, but
without doubt she was the victim of foul
play,” Elmes said decisively.

**One moment,” the Ambassador inter-
rupted, placing his hand upon the electric
button upon the table.

In answer to his summons the thin, dark-
faced Neapolitan man-servant appeared, and
by him the Ambassador sent a message to
the Secretary, who in a few moments entered.

He was younger by ten years than the Am-
bassador, foppishly dressed as Italians are
wont to be, but nevertheless pleasant-faced,
with manners.which were the essence of good
breeding. :

*‘ You remember the case of the girl—Vit-
torina I think her name was—who was found
dead in a cab outside the Criterion?"”

“Yes."”

** Did.we .make any inquiries of.the police .

in Livorno regarding her identity? This
xentleman is an inspector from Scotland
Yard,” he explained.

““Yes. Do you wish to see the reply ?”

*“ You might send it in to me at once,” the
Ambassadorsaid, and the Secretary withdrew.

‘ What you have told me is certainly extra-
ordinary — most extraordinary,” exclaimed
His Excellency, addressing Elmes.

¢ All the inquiries I have made point to the
one fact I have already suggested,” the de-
tective said. *‘ At Scotland Yard we received
a request from your Excellency that we should
caretully investigate the matter, and we are
doing so to the very best of our ability.”

““I'm sure you are. The police system of
England is excellent, notwithstanding what
some may say of its small defects. You have
not the power of arrest which our Halian
police have, but certainly next to the Paris
detective force that of London is the most
shrewd, the most intelligent, and the most
successful in the detection of crime. 1 well
. recollect now signing a formal request to your
Jepartment to make searching investigation.”
‘At that moment a clerk entered bearing a
Mle of papers, which he placed before His
"~ Excellency. :
¢ Now,”” exclaimed the latter,- *‘let us see
what reply we have received from the police
of Livorno,” and he slowly turned over letter
after letter. The correspondence had evident-
ly been considerable. Its maguitude surpris-
ed the detective. ' :

Suddenly the Count paused, and his brows
contracted as he read one of the official let-
térs. He glanced at the signature, and saw
that it was that of the Marquis of Montelupo,
Minister of Foreign Affairs at Rome. Twice
he read it through., It was along despatch
closely written, and as the Ambassador re-
read it his brow darkened.

" Again he touched the electric bell, and a
sécond time summoned the Secretary of the
Embassy.

When the latter appeared His Excellency

" livid with rage and indignation.
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beckoned him into an inner room, and taking
the file of papers with him, left the In-
spector alone with *¢ The Times.”

After the lapse of some ten minutes both
men returned,

“But what 1 desire to know. and that
clearly, is why this despatch was never hand-
ed to me,” His Excellencly was saying
angrily as they emerged.

“You were away at Scarborough, there-
fore I attended to it myself,” the Secretary
returned.

“ Did you not appreciate its extreme im-
portance?” His Excellency cried impetuous-
ly. ¢“Surely in the interests of our diplomacy
this matter should have been placed im-
mediately before me! This despatch, a pri~
vate one from the Minister, has apparently
been laying about the Embassey for servants
or any chance caller to read. The thing’s
disgraceful. . Suppose for one moment the
contents of this despatch leaked out. What
would be the resuit?"”

The Secretary made no reply, but shrugged

’ his shoulders.

‘¢ Such gross carelessness on the part of
anyone connected with the Embassy amounts
almost totreason,’ the Ambassador continued,
‘“We are
here to do our utmost to preserve the honour
and prestige of our nation. [s not our nation-
al motto * For the country and the king.’ Yet
bécause I was absent a week, a matter of
the most vital importance is calmly shelved in
this manner. Moreover, it was sent by
a special messenger from Rome; yet it has
been allowed to lie about for anybody to
copy.”’ ‘

*“ Pardon me, your Excellency,” exclaimed
the Secretary.  ‘“The file has been kept in
the private safe until this moment, and the
key has never left my pocket.”

*‘Then why did you send it here by a
clerk, and not bring it yourself?’’ was His
Excellency’s withering retort.”

¢ It was impossible for me to return at that
moment,” the Secretary explained. *'] was
dictating an important .letter to catch the
post.” -~

‘““I'see by these papers that we wrote
direct to the Questore at Livorno, and his
reply came by special messenger under cover
from the Foreign Minister.  Surely that  in
itself was sufficient to convince ‘you of its
extreme importance? Your previous experi-
ences in Vienna and Berlin ought to have
shown you that the Minister does not send
despatches by special messenger unless he
fears the ** cabinet noir.” '

‘I wrote formally to the Questore at Livorno
according to your instructions, and certainly
reéceived from the Ministry at Rome the repl-y
attached. I must confess, however, that it
did not strike me as extraordinary until this
moment.  Now that I read it in the light of
recent occurrences 1 see how secret is its
nature. It is impossible, however, that any-
one besides myself has read it.”

‘* Let us hope not,” His Excellency snapped
as he rescated himself.  *“ It was most inju:
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flicious, to say the feast ;™ and then with pol-
iteness he bowed to the Seeretary as a sign
that he had concluded his expressions of dis-
pleasure,

“ It is most fortunate that yvou called,” the
A.mbasszldox' observed, turning to Elmes when
his secretary had left. 4 1f vou had not, a
most important matter would have escaped
my attention.  Asitis, I fear I shall be too
late in intervening owing to the gross neg-
ligence which has been displayed. — After the
inquest had been held upon the body of the
uniortunate girl, we wrote it appears, to the
police at Livorno to endeavorto discover who
she was;" and he slowly turned over the pap-
crs one by one until he came to a formidable
document, headed, * Questra de Livorno,”
which he glanced through.

‘ The police, it seems, have no knowledge
of any person missing,” he continued, slowly
and deliberately, when he had read through
the report. ‘* The name Vittorina, is, or
course, as common in Tuscany as_Mary in
England.
Department after death has been seen by the
whole ot the detectives in Livorno, but no one
has identified it. If we had the surname we
might possibly have traced her by means of
the register which is carefully kept.in every
[talian town ; but as it is, the Questore ex-
presses regret that he is unable to furnish us
with more thanone item of information.”

*“ What is that 2 said Elmes, eagerly.

‘It is stated that by the last train from
Livorno one night in August, two persons, a
man and a woman, inquired for tickets for
London. They were informed that tickets
could only beissued as far as Milan or
Modena. The man was English and the
woman Italian.  The detective on duty at the
station took careful observation of them, as
persons who ask for through tickets for Lon-
don are rare. The description of the woman
tallies exactly with that of the unknown Vit-
torina, and that ot the man with the fellow
who so cleverly escaped through the Criterion
bar.”’ . .-
** We already knew that they came from
Leghorn,” the Inspector observed disappoint-
edly, but the Ambadsador took no notice of
his words. He was, re-reading, for the third
time, the secret instructions Contiined: in the
despatch from the Minister at Rome, and
stroking his pointed grey beard, a habit of his
when unusually puzzled. ~

“ You, of course, still have the original of
that curiously-worded letter found in the dead
girl's dressing-bag, and signed * Egisto? "
Count Castellani exclaimed presently, without
taking hiskeeneyes off thedespatch beforehim.

**Yes, your Excellency,” Elmes answered.
“ 1 have it in my pocket.”

“ [ should like to see it, if you'll allow me, "’
he said in a cold dignified voice.

The detective took out @ well-worn leather
wallet, containing many notes of cases on
which he was or had been engaged, and han-
ded to the Ambassador the strange note
which had so puzzled the police and the read-
ors of the newspapers.

The photogiraph taken by your”

“with the evidencé; and-ask
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His Excellency assumed his gold-rimmed
pmce-nez, and carefully scrutinized the note.

““Itis strangely worded—very strangely,”
he said.  *“ Have you formed any opinion re-
garding the mention of Bonciani's Restaurant
in Regent Street?  What kind of place is it ?
['ve never heard of it.”

““The Bonciani is a small restaurant half
way up Regent Street, frequented by better-
class Italians, but what the veiled reference
to appointments on Mondays can mean, I've
at present utterly failed to discover.””

*“ This Egisto, whoever he is, writes from
Lucca, I see,” His Excellency remarked.
** Now Lucca is only half-an-hour from Pisa,
and if the man wished to say adieu to her,
he might have taken half-an-hour's journey
and seen her off in the train for the trontier.
Have you made any inquires regarding this
strange communication,”

‘“ A letter has been written to the British
Consul at Leghorn, in whose district Lucca
is, sending him a copy of the letter, together
ing ‘him to- com-
municate with the authorities.”

‘“ Has that letter been sent?"” the Ambas-
sador inquired quickly. ,

““ No. I only made application for it to be
sent when I was round at the Chief Office
this morning.”

““ Then stop it,” His Excellency said, ¢ In
this matter Consular inquiries are not requir-
ed, and may have the effect ot thwarting the
success of the police. If you will leave
the letter in my hands I shall be pleased to
make enquiries through the Ministry, and at
once acquaint you with the result.”

““That will be extremely kind of you, your
Excellency,” the Inspector said, for he at
once saw that the Ambassador had far great-
er chauce of discovering some clue than he
had. A request from the Italian representa-
tive in London would, he knew, set the police
office in Lucca in a flutter, and all their wits
would be directed toward discovering . the
identity of the writer of the extraordinary
missive. ‘ . . :

*“ This piece of evidence will be quite safe
in my hands,” of course,” added the Count.
“JIf I am compelled to send it to Italy, in
ordér that the handwriting should be identi-

"fied, I shall make-it'a condition that it shall be

returned immediately. Do you speak Italian?”
‘¢ A little, your Excellency,” he answered.
“ I've been in Italy once or twice on extradi-
tion cases.” -
““ Then you can read this letter, 1 suppose,”’
the courtly diplomat asked, eyeing him

keenly.
““Yes. [ made the translation for the Cor-
oner,” answered Elmes, with a smile.

“ Well, it does you credit. Very few of our
police, unfortunately, know English. In your
inquiries in this case what have you discov
ered ? " the Ambassador asked. *‘ You may
be perfectly frank with me, because the wo-
man was an lalian subject, and I am prepared
to assist you in every way possible.”

“ Thauks,” the detective said. ‘' Alrcady
I've made—and am still making—-very careful
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investigations. The one fact, however, which
I have really established is the identity of the
mysterious Major—who was waiting on the
platform of Charing Cross. Station, who was
introduced to the girl, who afterwards spoke
to her English companion in the Criterion,
and whose photograph, fortunarvely enough,
was found in the dead girl's dressing-bag.”

*“The Major?' repeated His Excellency,
as it reflecting.  *“ Ah! yes, of course, 1
recollect. Well, who is that
person ? "' he asked.

*“ The photograph has been identified by at
least a dozen persons as that of & Major Gor-
don Maitland, who lives in the Albany, and
who is a member of the Junior United Service
Club.”

““ Maitland !  echoed the Ambassador,
starting at the mention of the name. ‘* He's
-ather well-known, isn'the? I fancy I've met
him somewhere or other.”

‘¢ He's very well known,”’
“ It4as strange, however,
a few days after the occurrence, and has not

answered Elmes.

interesting

that he left London -

le't his dddlt‘SH exthex at hls (hdmbers or his -

club.” '

““ That is certainly curious,” the Ambassa-
dor agreed. ‘It may, however, be only
accidental that hé lelt after the tragic affair.”’

“I have made judicious inquiries in quar-:

ters ‘where he is known, but absolutely
nothing is discoverable regarding his where-
abouts, although I have three officers engag-
ed on the case.”

“ You have found out nothing
his friend, the
suppose?”’

‘“Absolutely nothing.  All trace of him
has vanished as u)mp]etely as if the earth
had swallowed him up.’

‘“He may have been an Amenc;m, and by
this time is in New York, or even San I'ran-
cisco.” the Count hd/dldhd

* True, he might have been.
Maitland can tell us that.. We are
find-him sooner or later.”

“1 smcerely hope you will)’
sador said.’

regarcding
mysterious Englishman, |

the
““1 am here to guald the inter-

Only Major

certain to

Ambas- -

ests of - all- Itdlldl] subjects, and if the life of:

one is-'taken it is my duty"
your® department the urgent necessity of dis

covering the- assassin.  If," however,: [ can
be of-any service to you in- the matter, or can
advise you, do not ‘hesitate to call on me.

topress upon'

You can always see me privately it you send’

in your card,’’ and rising as a sign the inter-
view wa$ at an end, His Excellency bowcd
and wished the detec,tlvc ‘¢ good morning.’
The instant Inspector Elmes had closed
the door after him, the Ambassador took the

letter found in the dead girl's bag, together -

with the file of papers lying before them.

Carrying them swiftly to the window he
rcadjusted his gold-rimmed pince-nez, and
hurriedly turned over folio a‘ter folio until he
came to the secret despatch with the sprawly
signafture ofthe Italian Minister of Foreign
Affairs. Then, placing the letter beside the
despatch, he closely compared the signature
with the handwriting of the letter.

THE DAY OF TEMPTATION

His face grew pale, his grey brows con-
tracted, and he bit his lip.

The “I's” “p's” and *“'s " in the strange

missive were identical with those in the
signature to the closely-written despatch
which had been penned by the private
secretary.

With “trembling hand he held the soiled
scrap of paper to the light.

¢ lhe watermark shows this to be official
paper,” he muttered aloud.  ** There is cer-
tainly some deep, oxtraordinary mystery
here—a mystery which must be fathomed.’
Again he glanced at the long formal des-
patch. :

Then the Ambassador .lddl‘(l
subdued, almost frightened tone—

“What if it is puncd that the Marquis®
Montelupo and * Egisto’ are one and the
same!" !

a lowy

ELBURY

CHAPTER XIII,—A DISCOVERY 1IN
STREET. o !
The soft, musical ‘'uscan tongne, thé

language which Gemma spoke always with'
her lover, is full of wise savings and wise:
proverbs. The assertion that** [/amore della
donna e come il vino di Champagni ; se non*
si beve subito. ricade in fondo al calice,” 1s a
daily maxim of those light-hearted, happy,
indolent dwellers north and south of Amno's
vallev, from grey old Lucca, with hercrumb-
ling city gates and pouderous walls, across
the monntains and plains to where the high
towers of Sicna stand out clear-cut like:-
porcelain against the fiery Dblaze of suuset:
Nearly every language has an almost simmilar
proverb—a proverb which is true indeed. but
like: many another equally wise, is littie”
heeded. . '
When Armyvtage and Gemina had arvived-
in London, he had not been a little surprised
at the address where she stated some of her-
friends resided.  While still in the train,
fore she reached -l,ondon, she took from her
purse a soiled and carefully ue;lsurcd picce
of paper whereon was \\'l‘ltLL‘ll, 76, Br.dye
Avenue, Hammersmith,” and to this house:
they drove, -after depositing their heavy:
baggdge in the cloak-room. They found it d.
poor wretched thoroughfare off King street,
and in the wet evening it looked grey, de-
pressing and unmteml)l\ miserable : dfter the™
brightness of Italy. Suddenly the cab pull:’
ed up before the house indicated, a small
two-storied one, but it was evident that the’
person they sought no longer lived there, for
a board was up aunouncing the house was 1o
let. Armytage, after l\nod\mfr at the door-
and obtaining no response, rapper‘ at the
neighboring house, and inquired whether
they were aware of the address of Mr. Nenci,
who had left. lrom the good woman wno
answered his inquiries, he obtained the in-
teresting fact that owing to the non-payment
of the weekly rent, The landlord had a -
montli ago, seized the goods, and the for-
eigner, who had IGSIded ther(_ some six
months had disappeared, and being deeply

bee '
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in debt among the neighboring small shops,
had conveniently forgotten 10 leave his
address.

“*Was Mr. Nenci married?” Charlie
Armytage asked, determined to obtain all
the information he could.

"" Yes sir,” the woman answered.  ““ His
wife was a black-faced scowling Italian, who
ach tie she passed me looked as though
she'd like to stick a knife into me.  And all
because 1 one day complained of 'em throw-
ing a lot of rubbish over into my gardin.
My husbhan’ ‘e says '¢'d go in and talk to
‘em, but I persuaded him not to.  Them
foreigners don't have any manners. And you
should have seen the state they left the
house in.  Somethin’ awful, the lan'lord says.

““Then vou haven't the slightest idea
where they've gone?"”’

“*No sir. Back to thetr own country, |
hope, for ILondon's better off without such
ruhbish,” and she indignantly shut the door
almost before he  could  wish her good
evéning.

‘Returning to the cab, die teld her of the
departure of her friends, and suggested that
for the present she should stay at Hotel
Victoria, in Northumberland Avenue, while
he' took up his bachelor quarters in Ebury
street.  ‘Therefore, they drove back again to
Charing Cross, and having seen her comfort-
ably installed in the hotel, he drove to his
own rooms. It was a whim of histo keep on
his bachelor chambers while he travelled,
first because he had gone to considerable ex-
pense in furnishing and decorating them,
and secondly, becanse he could not find it in
his heart to part with his housckeeper, an
old and trusted servant of the family. Al
though he spent scarcely a month a year
there, he had in his chambers a pied-a-terre
in London, and he knew that at any moment
he would find things clean, well ordered and
ready at any moment for his reception even
if he did not telegraph of his intended
arrival, '

On this occasion, however, he had written
from -Paris, -and on entering his cosy little
flat, with its curiousiy decorated rooms
with théir Moorish lounges and hangings,
he found a Dbright fire,:a comfortable chair
ready placed for him, his spirit-stand and a
s_\"})hon of soda ready to hand, a}x(l Mrs.
Wrnght, his housekeeper welcoming him
back cordially, and expressing the hope that
his journcy had been a pleasant one.

Having~ deposited his bag, he washed,
dressed, swallowed a whiskey-and-soda and
drove back tothe Victoria, where he dined
with his well-beloved.  Afterwards he wish-
¢d her afond *“ good night” in the brightly
lit hall where the eternal bustle of the great
hotel was concentrated, and having seen her
into the lift, returned again to his own
chambers.

At eleven o'clock next morting, according
to his promise he came to the hotel, and
they drove outin a hansom to see some of
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the princinal streets of Iondon. She had
chosen a dress of dark-grey, which fitted her
pcrfec.tly, and heneath her large black hat
lier fair face and blue eyes looked the perfect
ncarnation of innocence and ingenuousness.
As he had anticipated, all was strange to
her, and in everything she became deeply
luterested.  To her, London was a revel-
ation after the quiet 1dleness of Tuscany.
They drove along thie busy Strand, past the
Law Courts, down Fleet street with its
crowd of lounging printers, and up Ludgate
Hill. At St. DPaul's they alighted and
entered the Cathedral.  Its exterior was -
mired, but at its bare interior she was dis-
appointed. She had expected the Duomo of
Loudon to be resplendent in gilt and silver
altars with holy pictures, but instead found a
great gaunt building, grey, silent and de-.
pressing.

Armytage noticed the blank look upon her
heautiful countenance, and asked her her
opinion. . s

“Itis fine, very fine,” she said in her pure
Tuscan. ** But how bare it is.” T

“This is not a Catholic country like
vours,” he explained. *“ Here we don't he-
lieve in gaudy altars, or pictures of the
Vergine Annunziata.”

‘“ Are all your churches the same, Nino,”
she inquired.  ** Are there no altars?

““Only the central one, and that is never
golden as in ltaly.”

Hc pointed out to her tombs of great memn,
about whom she had read long ago in her
school days at the Convent of San Palodella

Croce in FKlorence, aud in them - she was
interested. But afterwards when they
drove round St. Paul’'s churchyard into

Cheapside, where the traffic was congested
and progress was slow, she looked upon the
miglhty crowded city with eyes wide open in
wonder as a child's, At every point she in-
dicated something she .had never seen be-
fore, and Benmnett's clock striking mid-day
caused her as much delight as if she had
heen a girl of twelve. Hers was ‘an extra-
ordinary temperament. :: As he sat beside
her, listeniug to hey original remarks anent
things which to his ‘world-weary eyes were
so familar as to be unnoticeable, lie saw how

. genuinely ingenuous she was, how utterly:

unlike the callous adventuress which oncec..
in Livorno, he feared her to be.

I'0 show and explain to her all the objects
of interest they, passed was to him an intense
pleasure. She'saw the Mausion House, was

-1mpressed by the black gloominess of the

Bank of England—an instution revered by
every foreigner of either sex—and admired
the fine facade of the Exchange.

«« How strange!” she exclaimed, ‘‘ while
in turning back toward Queen Victoria
Street, the cab again became blocked by the
traffic. ** Everyomne here seems to be it a
hurry. Look at the men’s hats, they have
apparently had no time to put them on
properly.”

{70 be continued.}
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THr European war drum is
being persistently thumped by the
bellicose editors of London, and the
continental capitals and its muffled
thunder reverberates throughout
the world, keeping people on the
tenter-hooks of expectation. But

happily, the dread consequences of

this tterated call to arms, seem as
far distant as ever. The bugle
blasts which diplomats interject at
opportune moments, in the form of

after-dinner, speeches, give. moment- .

ary zest to the monotonous drum
beats, but while throwing a sop to

the groundlings, in .the shape of a .

covert threat, these wily ones take
care not to commit themselves to
any definite line of action or declare
a policy beyondthe stage of general-
ization. The extraordinary military
and naval preparations recently
made by Great Britain have roused
the people of the Empire as they
were never roused before, but their
significance rests in the tradition,
‘“ Ready, aye Ready.” Great Brit-
ain will never declare war unless
absolutely forced into it, and her
preparedness for hostilities” is her
warnisg to the nations that if a con-
flict is thrust upon her, she and her
sons the wide world:over will ,be

found 'shoulder to shoulder and -

equipped for the fray.

By all odds the most notable item
of world-wide interest of the past
month is Nikola Tesla’'s announce-
ment in the Electrical Review of his
mvention for the transmission of
electrical energy without the use of
wires. The possibilities of the dis-
covery are so vast that it is impos-
sible to concieve more than a
fraction of the importance of the
ultimate results. The whole man-
ufacturing systems of the world
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would be revolutionized ; steam
would practically dlssappear as a
factor in transportation and indus-
trial production ; coal and wood
would cease to be necessities of life,
and the present telegraph and tele-
phone systemswould disappear,anti-
quated and worthless. M. Tesla thus
describeshisinventioninthe Review:
‘“ My invention comprises a novel
method or system forthe tranmission
of electrical energy without the em-

-ployment of metallic lineconductors,
-and is primarily designed for use in

cases where large amounts of elec-
trical energy are to be transmitied
to considerable distances, but the
results arrived at are of such charac-
ter and magnitude as compared with
any heretofore secured, as to render
indispensible the employment of
means and the utilization of cffects
essentially different in their charac-
teristics and actions from those be-
fore used or investigated. 1 have
devised means whereby 1 am en-
abled to generate with safety and
ease electrical pressures measured
by hundreds of thousands, and even
millions, of volts, and in pursuing
investigations with such apparatus,
I have discovered certain' highly
important.sand -useful. facts which
render practicable the method of
transmission of electrical energy
hereinafter described. Among
these, and bearing directly upon
the invention, are the following :

First, that with electrical pressures
of the magnitude and  character
which 1 have made it possible to
produce, the ordinary atmosphere
becomes, in a measure, capable of
servmg as a true conductor for the
transmission of the current. Second,
that the conductivity of the air in-
creases so materially with the
increase of electrical pressure and
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degree of rarefaction, that it be-
comes possible to transmit through
even moderately rarified strata of
the atmosphere electrical energy up
to practically any amount and to
any distance.

““The system of transmission com-
prised in my present invention, and
which, as above stated, was render-
ed possible only by the production
of apparatus of a character radically
new and different from any before
known, and which is based upon
discoveries made in the investigation
of the results produced thereby,
consists then in producing at a giv-
cn point a very high electrical pres-
sure, conducting the current caused
thereby to carth and to a terminal
at an clevation at which the atmos-
phere serves as a conductor therefor,
and collecting the current by a sec-
ond elevated terminal at a distance
from the first. In order to attain
this result it is necessary to employ
an apparatus capable of generating
electrical pressures vastly in excess
of any herctofore used, and to lead
the current to earth and to a ter-
minal maintained at an elevation
where the rarified atmosphere is
capable of conducting freely the
particular current produced ; then,
at a distant point, where the energy
is to be utilized, to maintain a ter-
minal at or about the same elevation
to receive the current and to convey
it to earth through suitable means
for transforming and utilizing it
The apparatus which 1 have invent-
ed, and by mcans of which this
method of transmission may be
affected, comprises a spiral conduc-
tor with many turns surrounded by
a conductor with a very few rev-
olutions.

““ The secondary coil is built up
as usual, the wire being wound
around an insulating core or spool
until its convolutions fll up the
space and form one complete layer.
The winding is continued in the

1O

same way until another layer is
formed and so on. When the de-
sired length of secondary or high-
tension coil is thus obtained, the
primary or low-tension coil is wound
outside of it, but this latter coil is.
composed of only a very few turns
of wire or conductor, which is of
much larger diameter or cross-
section than the secondary wire.
The transformerthusconsists simply
of two eccentric coils, the inner coil
having very many turns of fine
wire, the outer coil a very few turns
of coarse wire.  From this plan of
construction it follows that one of
the high tension terminals is at the
center of the secondary coil, and in
the use of the coil the other terminal,
whether it be connected to ground
or not, is electrically connected to
the primary, in order that there may
be no material difference of potential
between the latter and the adjacent
convolutions of the secondary. It
will be understood that either or
both of the coils or transformers
and terminals may be movable, as,
for instance, when carried by ves-
sels floating in the air, or by ships
at sea. In the former case the con-
nection of one terminal with the
ground might not be permanent,
but might be intermittently or in-
ductively established without de-
parting from the spirit of the
invention.” ‘
The race question in the United
States would seem to be approach-
ing a critical stage. Not a day
passes but news of lynchings and
murder reaches us while the patrol-
ling of armed mobs of whites and
the announcements of organization
to put down ‘‘negro domination”
arc frequently noted. On one
day, October 24th, the Buflalo
Express summarized the previous
Sunday’s doings in the south as
follows : ¢ Sunday’s record of race
lawlessness in different parts of the
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South included two race wars, one
plain lynching, and two murders,
-one of which is expected to lead to
a lynching, with a total of ten ne-
groes killed and four wounded
four white men killed and seven
wounded. Six negroes were arrested
and several more yesterday, with a
good prospect that a number of
these will vet be taken from the
authorities and lvnched. The dis-
turbances occurred in Mississippi,
North Carolina, Tennessee, Ala-
bama, and Texas. Rather an ap-
palling picture of nineteenth-cen-
tury civilization in the freest nation
in the world.” A gruesome record
-enough truly, to mark one Christian
Sabbath in a land of enlighten-
ment and civil and religious hbertv
and whose constitution declares the
equality of all men. What might
occur were the negroes organized
and armed under the direction of a
competent leader, 1s past telling—-
the possibility of such a contin-
gency is decidedly unpleasant to
contemplate. Our good friend, the
.Khan, has embodied his view of the
question in the following powerful
and throbbing stanzas :

[ know
I look for that time with dread,

When clouds of smoke old Dixie cloak
And the cotton fields are red.

I watch to see his signal lights,
I hark for his bull-kide drums.

God help the whites in th' torch-lit nights
When the fierce Black Prophet comes.

“* Revenge!” his batile-cry afar
(Lo, sce how the white folks wince),
Not for the scar before the war,
But the wrongs inflicted since ;
Not for the (]clV's ere Lee went down,
But the days since Ham was free,
That he will drown old Boston town
In the flames of Tennessee !

The big canefields will furnish knives
And the forest arches tar.

With steel and torch to cut and scorch,
It is thus they'll go to war.

And dusky maids shall conches blow,
Boys beat the bullchide drums,

The dead and gone shall hiss him on,
As the fierce Black Prophet comes.
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The sea— the gull - the Mississip—
Shall bound his smoking trail,

Up north we'll hear: —we need not fear
The throb ol his vengelul flail

We'll hear his spear as through the drear,
Dark atmosphere it hums,

We'll feel the beat of o nnllmn feet
As the fierce Black Prophet comes !

It A i i 4

I know he'tl come—1 know he'll come—
I took for that day with dread,

When clouds of smoke old Dixie cloak
And the cotton felds are red.

I watch to see his signal lights,
I hark for his bull hide drums.

God help the whites in the torch-lit nights,
When the fierce Black Prophet comes'!

The Paris peace negotiations drag
woundily. The Spaniards, evident-
ly, are playing a waiting game,
hopmﬂr against hope, that some of
the manv European complications
may assume the acute stage that will
in  some wav help them out
of the slough of despond in which
they are so helplessly wallowing.
The United States demand for
the complete surrender of the
Philippines is such an extreme
departure from . its previously a-
vowed policy of holding possession
of Manila only for so long  as
would ensure peace and good gov-

ernment to the Islanders, that it is
somewhat of a shock to those who
were holding their breath in admir-
ation of its beneficent intentions.
British public opinion, however,
if we may accept the London papers
as its exponent, favors the United
States pretensions and if the Re-
public chooses to borrow the latest
motto of the British people, **\W hat
we have we'll hold” and live up toit
itis its own affair, though Germany,
Russia and France may feel inclined
to intervene, il not out of frie endship
to unhappy Spain, in their own in-
terests.  In that event the indica-
tions are that Great Britain in her
present mood would side with the
United States cven to accepting
gage of battle which would involve
greater interests than the mere pos-
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;bLbblOﬂ of those islands and might
give dving Spain the saugfdmon
of seeing thc destruction of some
of those powerful states who with-
held their succor in her dav of trial.

The coming of the Doukhobors
to the Canadian West marks an-
other step towards the settlement of
the Great Lone Land.  The wisdom
of the Government in encouraging
the immigration of these people has
been severely criticised by a section
of the press, but the arguments
advanced against them have not
bzen convincing to any one who
holds to the opinion that the coun-
trv is in need of settlers who are
able and possess the skill to culu-
vate its waste places. From all
accounts the Doukohobors are just
the class of scttlers  we  require

peacceful, frugal and industrious,
satisfied to work hard for a bare

existence if they be allowed to do so
unmolested in the practice of their
religion.  Such people w ould prove
a valuable acquisition to any country
and we, who have so much land o
spare, should give them a hearty
velcome

The Galicians have caused much

necdless annovance o certarn news-.

paper cditors who strongly object
to them on account of (their uncouth
appearance and their ignorance.
Removed as thev are from the cities
and towns the editorial eves are not
often shocked by the sight of a
sheepskin coat and so far as can be
learned the despised Slavs are at-
tending to their own allairs, Lmlmn
palntull\ and assiduously at makiny
homes for themselves, so the papers
have ceasced 1n a great measure to
abuse them. But lhu are disprov-
ing some of the charges  made
against them. [t was urged among
other things that they were lacking
in ambition, but we + find them not
only sending their children to the
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public schools, where schools are
available, but even sending their
sons to college, proving beyond
doubt that thev are possessed of the
verv highest ‘ambitions and aspir-
ations, the desire to raise themselves
to the level oftheirnew surroundings,
to it themselves to enjoy their late-
lv found freedom and independence.
May success attend their efforts.
During the recess of the Inter-
national High Joint Commission
some of the members, notably Lord

Herschell, have expressed their
conhdence in the outcome of the
negotiations.  From the remarks

let fall by these gentlemen it is to
be inferred that the conferences at
Quebec were conducted with such
perfect courtesev and friendliness
that they left the council board with
the impression that the meetings at
\Washington would surely result in
mutual concessions which would
ensure a removal of the friction
which has existed so long between
Canada and the United States. In
the matter of the Behring Sea seals
the contention of the United States,
that the herds were being decimated
byv the pelagic hunters, has been
materially weakened by the returns
of the Canadian department of
fisheries, which show that the pre-
sent season's catch  amounted to
27,865 skins, as aqainst a total of
30,140 for the previous vear, Only
(hirtv-five vessels, little more than
half the usual number, were en-
vaged in the hunt this vear so that
the catch has been one of the best
for manyv scasons, making it obvi-
ous that the herds have not de-
creased to anv appreciable extent.
As this Behring Sea question ap-
pears to be he :ld by the United
States as the one of the highest im-
portance of all those under Consider-
ation, upon its adjustment will
depend  largely the success or
failure of the whole convention.
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. The
Great West.Magazine.

PUBLISHED MONTHLY

at Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada, by

THE COLONIST PRINTING & PUBLISHING CoO.,
LIMITED.

WEIss & ROBERTS, Managing Direclors,
THE GREAT WEST desires a reliable agent
in every town in Canada to whom liberal
commissions will be paid. For instructions
and terms write THE GREAT WEST, Subscrip-
tion Department,

THE GrREAT WEST will be mailed, postage
paid, in Canada and the United States, tor
one dollar a year payable strictly in advance.
Any person sending $4.00 for four yearly
subscriptions will receive THE GREAT WEST
for one year free. '

THE GREAT WEST is for sale at all the
principal bookstores and news agencies in
Canada, 10 cents per number.

ADVERTISEMENTS.—THE GREAT WEST will
prove an excellent medium for advertisers in
all lines of business reaching as it will a
numerous and intelligent class of readers.
For rates and terms address ROBERTS ADVER-
TISING Co., Winnipeg, Manitoba.

CONTRIBUTIONS.—Original articles on sub-
jects of general interest, short stories and
poems, are solicited. All contributions must
be accompanied with stamps for return post-
age otherwise we will not hold ourselves
responsible for them. Address all MSS. to
the Editor, THE GREAT WEST MAGAZINE,
Winnipeg, Manitoba.

PuBLISHERS NOTES.

HE October GRrReAT WEST
drew encomiums from the

press in many parts of the Do-
minion and the number of sub-
scriptions received during the month
proves conclusively that the Maga-
zine is advancing in public favor.
The November number, we think,
an improvement on former issues
both in the variety of reading
matter and attractiveness of illus-
tration. Our desire and aim is to

THE GREAT WEST MAGAZINE

so improve each number that ere
many months we will have the
satisfaction of issuing a Canadian
Magazine as perfect in every parti-
cular as any of the foreign ones.
To do this in Winnipeg, it must
be understood, is not an easy task.
There are many drawbacks and
difficulties, which it would take
much time and space to explain,
but we hope in time to surmount
these and produce a magazine that
will be a credit to Canada. To
enable us to accomplish this object
we require and expect the co-
operation of the business men of
Manitoba, for we hold that the
production of a first-class magazine
in the commercal metropolis of the
Great West is the best advertise-
ment that this country can possibly
have. Circulated abroad it will
show the world that while the
Great West is advancing along the
lines of industrial progress, its
people are not neglecting those
niceties of life, the making of litera-
ture and the encouragement of art,
which mark the real prosperity and
growth of a community.

Thirty years ago the Overland
Monthly wasstartedin SanFrancisco.
The publisher issued a circular to the
business men of the city asking their
assistance in the way of advertising
and so generous was their response
that he was assured of an income
of $9,000 per month for a year,
before the first number went to
press. That act of patriotism en-
sured the success of the Overland
and the city was rewarded a thou-
sand-fold for the magazine fulfilled
its mission by dispelling the gen-
erally accepted eastern idea of Cali-
fornia as the “jumping off place of
the wild and woolly west.” It was
reasoned that a country that could
produce the Overland could not be
a semi-civilized region such as it
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had been described, interest in the
state was aroused, eastern capital
became interested and flowed to-
wards the Golden Gate and Cali-
fornia entered upon that era of
prosperity which she is still enjoy-
ing. The Overland did more for
her than her gold mines for it
taught the world that she possessed
other resources quite as important
as her diggings and infinitelv more
permanent. We are about to issue
a circular to advertisers and we
trust that they will aid us as gener-
ously and benefit themselves as
largely as in the case of the Over-
land.

The December Grear WesT
will be an especially attractive
number. The cover, from an ori-
ginal design modelled in clay by a
young Winnipeg girl, will be sym-
bolic of Christmas, something
unique and never before attempted
in Canada. Profusely illustrated
articles on Canadian sports ; the
Mound Builders ; Tricks of the
Camera ; Christmas poems and
stories and a generous instalment of
William LeQueux’ fine serial, ** In
the Day of Temptation,” will form
the principal features. Subscribers
desiring extra copies of the Christ-
mas GReaT WiesT should send in
their orders early.

THE Great West is offering
splendid premiums to persons secur-
ing new subcribers. For particu-
lars see advertising pages or ad-
dress the Business Manager, GREAT
WEesT MagaziNng, Winnipeg.
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Before scnding Christmas cards
to your friends see the GREAT WEST
for December. The cover is a
strikingly appropriate souvenir of
Christmas ; nothing more suitable
can be desired.

We want agents in every city
and town in Canada to secure
subscriptions for the GrREaT WEST.
We are offering special induce-
ments to agents and solicit corres-
pondence on this subject.

THr GreAT WEST offices have
been removed to more commodious
quartersinthenew Bank of Hamilton
Block, immediately opposite tle
Post Office, where we will be glad
to see our contributors and subscri-
bers when they visit Winnipeg.

To CoxntriBUTORS.—The Editor
of the GreEaT WEST has to apolo-
gize to the numerous ladies and gen-
tlemen who have favored him with
contributions. The removal of the
offices has interfered somewhat with
his work and several contributions
have not been acknowledged, but
he is making an effort to overtake
his correspondence and asks the
writers’ consideration in the mean-
time.

Prize PHOTOGRAPHIC CONTEST.
----- We would remind our amateur
photographers that the Prize Con-
test closes on December 1st, and
that all pictures for the competition
must be in on or before that date ;
we would urge intending competi-
tors to send in their pictures imme-
diatelv.

NEW BOO !{S.

«“ His Brother’s Keeper,” by
Charles M. Sheldon, is a delightful
story told in the well known style
of this favorite author. The scene

is laid in the iron mining regions
and the time that of the great strike
of 1805. The publishers are the
Poole Printing Company, Limited,
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Toronto, who have already pub-
lished seven of Sheldon’s books.
The titles of the others are: ‘“Over-
coming the World,” ‘““The Cruci-
fixion of Philip Strong,” ““ Robert
Hardys Seven Days,” ‘Richard
Bruce,” and ‘¢ The Twentieth
Door.”

)

““The Adventures of Francois ;
Foundling, Thief, Juggler and
Fencing-mast:r, during the French
Revolution.” By Dr. S. Weir Mit-
chell, author of “ Hugh Wynne.”
The Copp, Clark Co., Limited,
Toronto. Paper, 75¢.; cloth, $1.25.

To lovers of melo-dramatic ro-
mance in which historical facts arc
blended with the personal adven-
tures of the hero, The Adventures
of Francois will prove a veritable
treat. The story is intensely inter-
esting and holds the attention of the
reader from cover to cover. Fran-
cois, as may be gleaned from the
sub-title, is of decidedly objection-
able habits and mode of life, but
so deftly has Dr. Mitchell drawn
the choracter that one unconsciously
sympathizes with the rascal and
his misfortunes.

The Parliamentary Guide znd
Work of General Reference, 189&-
9, for Canada, the Provinces,
Northwest Territories and New-
foundland. Edited by Arnott J.
Magurn. Winnipeg—The Mani-
toba Free Press Company. Ottawa
—James Hope and Sons.

Mr. Magurn has compiled in
this work an invaluable mass of
information in small compass. The
book contains election rcturns, Do-
minion and Provincial, up to the
latest available date ; lists and
sketches of members of [Jominion
and - Provincial Parliments ; the

cabinets of the United ngdom '
United States and Canada ; revised’

customs and excise tariffs ; consti-

NEW BOOKS.

tution of Canada ; eleLtordl popu-
lation and census returns ; the new
franchise act ; plebiscite returns ;
proceedings of the Colonial Con-
ference ; the militia staff ; the
B.N.A. Acts, and much g«.neldl
information.  The collection, con-
densation and arrangement of the
information contained in the book
entailed a vast amount of research
and labor and reflects credit on the
judgment and industry of the editor.
The Guide is a long step in advance
of previous efforts in the same line
and should command such liberal
support as will encourage Mr.
Magurn to continue its publication
vearly.

John Splendid, a Tale of the
Highlands and the Wars of Mont-
rose. By Neil Munro. The Copp,
Clark Company, Limited, Toronto.
Paper, 75c. ; cloth, $1.25

Mr. Munro is a newcomer of
whose work itis very difficult to
speak without being extravagant.
And vet eminent critics, who have
read John Splendid as it appeared
in Blackwood's Magazine this year,
do not hesitate to place him in the
same rank with Stevenson and
Scott, even going so far as to assert
his 5uperlor1ty to either in some
points, in that he surpasses Steven-
son in the glamour of witcheryabout
his herome, and is free from the
wearisome descriptions of Scott.

To a Highlander this tale is de-.
lightful, because its author has by
a rare intuition caught the very
spirit of the ngh]ands One catch-
es even in reading it a breath of the
strong free air of loch and glen, and
moorland heather. But perhaps its
chief charm is the wealth of unspok-
en sentiment, which makes the
Celtic life so beautiful, but which,
if put into the mouths of. thé dra-.
matis  personce, would seem ui-
worthy of the war]:ke Gael B
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LAND FOR SALE!

County Of ProvenCher, Province of Manitoba.
, .240 acres. N.E. Y and E. % of the N.W. Y{ of Section 27,
Fownship 9, Range 2 East of the Principal Meridian, except small
part taken by Canadian Pacific Railway.

COunty of PrOVGHCher, Province of Manitoba.

240 acres. S. 1 of N.E. 1{ of Section 21, Township 9, Range 1
East of the Principal Meridian.

County of Lisgar, Province of Manitoba.

. 240 acres. S.W. 1y and S. % of the N.W. 1 of Section 12
Township 13, Range 7 East of the Principal Meridian.

County Of Morris, Province of Manitoba.
240 acres. N.E. 4 and N. 2 of the S.E. I/ of Section 32,
Township 4, Range 5 East of the Principal Meridian.

F& Would be sold leaving part of the money on Mortgage.

Apply to the owners,- -

CRAGGS, TURKETINE & GO0. 52 coLeman st., London, gngiand

NAAN L LA

DA AN
The Lake Manitoba Railway and
Canal Co. T|‘1 E
TIMEKE TABLER.

/
To take effect Friday, September, 23rd, 1898, Cl Q I /ﬁ‘\ I
4

e AT /) < y— '
Winnipeg . . . . .. ... . T80 2E o0 /
Portage la Prairie ., . . Mon and Fri: 10 1o . j
Portage la Prairie . . . Tuesand Sat, 1 14

Gladstone ., . . .. . .MonaudFri 1230
Gladstone . . . . ... Tues and Sat. 17 40

TSR
Dauphin , . . . .. .. Mon and Fri 18 6 / | I
Dauphin , . . .. ... Tues and Sat, 1200 / / 3 '
Sifton. . . ... ..., Moun and Fri| 149 4 " 0s / f— /~ |
Sifton Sues and Sat; nos o —

Wiunipegosis. . . . . . Mon and Fri, 2050 N
. . . Tues and Sat 74

Winnipegesic. .

D. B. HANNA, Supt.
- | A YEAR.

 The Great West Magasine is printed and
bound for the publishers by E. 1 Rugg Co.. \ LIBERAL TERMS
1824 MeDermot Avenne, opposite Fost Ofice e
Wiennipey. i TO AGENTS.
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arre Bro’s (o.,
Limited. E\'

Ladies' Solid Silver Gold Trimmed Watch,
American Waltham Movement, stem wind and set. 1
Safety pinion Compensation balance, guaranteed a
perfect time piece..... ... ceueennnns ....$13.00

Solid Silver open faced watch, stem wind and
set, and perfect timer, sold at............ .$£9.00

gold trimmed, stem wind and set, a perfect

Ladies’ open face watch, enamelled steel case,
beauty ...... et neeerecennsenseees saees $7.00 3

stem set, Swiss movement and good time keeper,

A solid silver open face watch, stem wind and 1
just the watch for boys, sold at............$5.00

| XX
Only a limited Supply on hand.
.. .ORDER AT ONCE...
XX

Bar | Brosl (‘,o" 432 Maln Street,

Limited. assan WINNlPEGI

Watch N 0 ' Given as a premium for 18 new subscribers at One dollar each
2 to the Great West Magazine, or $3 cash and 12 subscribers.

Wa'ch Nn 2 Given as a premium for 12 new subscribers at One dollar each to
[

the Great West Maguazine, or $2 cash and 9 subscribers.
watch No 3 Given as a premium for 14 new subscribers at One dollar each
a to the Great West Magazine, or $2 cash and 1 subscribers.

Watch “ o 4 Given away as a premium for 7 yearly subscribers at One dollar

each to the Great West Magazine, or $l cash and & subscribers.

Barre Bros.’ name is sufficient guarantee that the watches are first class in every-respect
As there is only a limited number of these watches to he given as premiums, act at once
and apply for the agency. A few hours devoted to this work will earn vou a watch.

A WORD ABOUT THE MAGAZINE.

Tne Gresr WEST is increasing in popularity with every issue and has : i
' _ S g arit / $ S secure 3
.‘wmgv_ul of tlleTpJ'ess and people of Canada. Itisthe ONLY STANDARD maguziltll‘cdpfl‘l‘)(l)is‘;l% milllll fgi.;((:
Dominion at ONE DOLLAR a year, or TEN CENTS a single copy, a fact that brings it within the reach
(t)iloturqc Irs]lfl?g?{(:f&v%?l'se. 1ts tlclolusa.nd pages of chol(}:,e rca?i:ig matter and hundreds of beautiful illustra-
ions make come monthly visitor in every hous : ;
B ko It Yeicon refcrence}. ¥ 1sehold and a valuable record of the progress of

. The December—Christmas—number of the GREAT WEST will be made notably '
in a specially designed cover the number will be replete .with subjects apx;roggltite“%%‘(z?lté‘;%};s?r? ggg

will, we think, : / ror orinti e
regn]:; x?pl']ilc‘l\t‘.zg—(-ilg)ge :t(;r.ed well worth a whole year's subscription although it will be sold at the
. Addvess: :

The Great West Magazine,
. WINNIPEG, MAN.



$50.00 IN CASH PRIZES.

THE GREAT WEST PRIZE STORY COMPETITION.

~ The publishers of Tui GriEAT WEST feel confident that a v
lies dormant in Canada, and particularly in the West, for w
many dlsgmgumhcd writers who have made their mark in the world of literature, but there are

sq . h Al o~ - . y M
;\LOILb '(l)f others unknown to fame who will one day see their names enrolled on the scroll of

xonor. Lo encourage Lhe.sc l)udc.lmg literateurs we have decided to offer cash prizes for original
short stories by ‘((,anadlan writers.  The competition will open at once, and will close on

December 31st, 1898, Manuscripts received on or be ore that date will be submitted to a com-
mittee of literary men, who will award the prizes as follows :

ast amount of literary talent
ant of encouragement. We possess

For the Best Story .. . . . . .. $25,00
For the Second Best Story .. .. .. .. .. 1500
For the Third and Fourth Best Stories .. . (each) 5.00

COXNDITIONS OF COMPETITION.
BT PLEASE READ CAREFULLY 53l

1. The stories must contain oot less than fifteen hundred nor more than four thousand
words.

2, Manuscripts must be legibly written—typewriting preferred—on one side of the paper
only.

3. The paper used should be large note--8 inches by 914 is & good size—and the manu-
seript should be mailed flat, not folded if possible, and never rolled. :

4. Each MSS. should be addressed T Grear WesT MacaziNg, Winnipeg, Manitoba,
and on the corner ** Prize Story Competition.”

5. At the top of cach MSS, above the title of the story, must be written ** Prize Story"—
words by (some distinetive name by which the writer may be 1dent1ﬁred.), and
-enclosed in the same envelope with the MSS, must be one dollar for one vear's subscription to
THE GREAT WEST.  Enclose also a sealed envelope, marked on the outside ‘¢ Prize Story,” by
(the pen name chosen) and contiining the real name and ad.clress.. After the prizes
es will be opened, and the names of the winners announced,
name withheld.  MSS. which do not

have been awarded these envelop
unless for any ciuse a prize winner wishes his or her
secure a prize will be returned to the writer.

6. In every case stamps for return postage must accompany MSS.

7. The stories sccuring prizes shall become the exclusive property of THE GREAT WEST

MAGAZINE.

rves the right to purchase from the author any story
is deemed suitable for publication. The price
author and the publishers.

8. THE GREAT WEST MAGAZINE reserve!
which, although it may not be awarded a prize,
of any such story to be agreed upon between the

9. All MSS., to be elegible for this competition, must be received at this office on or before

¥ .y & o .
.the 31st day of December, 1895,
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urlington

Route

Finest Trains on Earth from
ST. PAUL

MINNEAPOLIS

e TO—

CHICAGO.

Electric Lighted and Steam Heated

Manitoba & Northwestern

RAILWAY COMPANY.

TIME CARD, SEPT. 23rd, 1898

West | East
B’'nd { B’nd
Winnipeg . . .Lv. Tues, Thurs, Sat. | 10 30
Winnipeg . . . ..Ar. Mon, Wed, Fri. 21 10
. P’tge 1a Praire Lv. Tues, Thurs, Sat. | 12 30
Fortage lu Prairie. . . Mon, Wed, Fri. 19 20
Gladstone . . . Lv. Tues, Thurs, Sat. | 14 04
Gladstone ., . . . .Lv. Mon, Wed, Fri. 17 55
Neewawa . . ..Lv. Tues, T'hurs, Sat. | 15 00
Neepawa. . . . . Lv. Mun, Wed, Fri. 16 30
Minnedosa. . . . ... Lv, Tues, Sat. | 15 55
Minnedosa . . . .. .. .. Thurs, | 16 (5
Minnedosa . . . . . . Mon. Wed Fri. 15 50
Rapid City . . . ... .. Ar. Thurs | 17 10
RapidCity, - . . . . .. ... Lv. Fri. 14 00
Birtle. . . ... ... Lv. Tues, Sat. | 18 45
Birtfle. . . .. ... . .. Lv. Thurs, ! 20 50
Birtle. . . ... .. Lv.,Mon, Wed. 13 20
Birtle. . . . ......., Lv. Fri 10 50
Binscarth. . . . ... Iv. Tues, Sat. | 19 50
Binscarth.. . . ... ... Iv. Thurs. | 22 15
Biuscarth. . . . .., Lv. Mon,Wed. 11 30
Binscarth. . . ... .. ... Lv. Fri. 9 00
Russell.. . .. .. .... Ar. Thurs. | 23 00
Russell . . . .. ....... Lv. Fri. 815
Yorkton.. . ... ... Ar. Tues, Sat_ | 24 00
Yorkton. . . . .... .Lv. Mon, Wed. 7 20

A. McDONALD,

W. R. BAKER,
Asst. Gen. Pass. Agt.

Gen. Manager

(CSTPM&CR

Going to Chicago and East.

The experienced traveler selcets
The North-Western Line,
Not because it is the cheapest line between
The Twin Cities and Chicago,
But because it is tlac best line both as
To track and equipment.
Also because it is always in advance
In furnishing all the comforts in travel;
Such as Dining Cars,
. Free Chair Cars,
Parlor Cars,
Compartment Cars,
Buffet Library Cars,
16-Section sleepers,
Carpeted Coaches and
Complete Vestibuled Trains,
Gas lighted and steam heated.
Well-posted travelers know that
The best service in the world is offered on
The North-Western Limited from
Minneapolis and 3t. Paul to Chicago.

¥or tickets and information call
on agents at

395 Robert Street, corner Sixth, $t. Paul;
413 Nicollect Avenue, Minncapolis;

Or address T. W, Teasdale,
Gen’l Passerger Agent, St. Paul.

us¢ ROYAL GROWN

YNy,

THE WORLDS BEST

POLISHING S0AP

MANF D ONLY BY THE

ROYAL CROWN SOAP G

WINNIPEG

INMAN for Spectacle

> Winnipeg, an

FREE,



Prizes for Photographs,

The Great West Prize Contests for Amateup Photographers;

. The Publishers of the Great West Magazine have pleasure in offering a
series of Prizes for the best Photographic Prints made by Amateurs. = The con-
tests will run for a year, and two prizes will be awarded every second month.

The First Prize will be $10.00 in cash or a gold medal suitably engraved,

at the option of the winner, and the second $5.00 or a silver medal The con-

ditions are as follows :

The competitions are open to amateurs only.

Prints are to be made from original negatives on Aristo or Albumen paper, and suitably
mounted.

Postage or express charges are to be paid by the competitor,

The prints will not be returned whether successful or not; and the publishers of the GREAT
WEST will have the right to publish them during the contests or afterwards at their discretion.

The art editor of the GrREAT WEST will select for publication the best photographs sent in
by the first of the month preceding the date of each competition.  His selection will be
governed by three qualities : photographic perfection, artistic treatment, subject.  Each pub-
lished photograph will be given a number.  The makers name, address and title of subject
will also be printed. The readers of the GreaT WEST will then be invited to record their
votes on coupons which will be supplied, in favor of ONE of the published pictures; and the
one that receives the greatest number of votes will be-awarded the first prize of ten dollars ;
the one that receives the next greatest number will receive the second prize of five dollars.

It is an essential condition that competitors be yearly subscribers to this magazine. Any-
one who is not a subscriber may compete by sending a dollar for a years subscription at the

same time that he sends his photographs.

The best half-tones are made from Aristo prints, toned to a warm sepia.  The larger the
print the better.

Particulars of make of camera, lens and plates should be sent with every photograph.

Photographs for the first competition should reach the ofﬁce of: the GREAT WEST not later
than the Arst of December.  The best among them will be printed in the January number, and
the votes will be recorded till the end of the month last named, when the award will be made

and the prizes paid,

Address: Art Editor, Great West Magazine, Winnipeg,
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Now is the time to
Subseribe
One Year, - $4.00

HARPER S WEEKLY

will be remembered for its famous ‘ War Numbers”
of the Civil War. Its value during the war with
Spain will be even greater because ofvastly improved
facilities. History is being rapidly made. The gravest
questions of our time are coming tothefront, and every
- American should have each week an accurate, concise

PICTORIAL HISTORY
OF THIS WAR

from now until peace is assured. A brilliant staff of
artists and correspondents are representing the
WEEKLY at the front. Rufus F.Zogbaum,Carlton
T.Chapman, Frederic Remington, T. de Thulstrup,
W. A. Rogers, Clyde, D. V. Hunt, and others, with
a large staff of photographers, are accurately portray-
1n0the movements of our army and navy and happen-
ings at Washington and elsewhere. Among the
WEEKLY'S corr espondents are Frank D. Millet,

John F.Bass, and 0.K.Davis, in the Philippines,John
Fox,Jr.,with General Shafter’s army, Harold Martin,
at St. Thomas, and others. By subscribing now for
one year, you will obtain the WEEKLY during the
most important engagements.

Subscription for One Year
$4.00

HARPER & BROTHERS
Franklin Sq., N.Y. City
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ADVERTISEMENTS

All even-numbered sections of Dominion
lands in Manitoba or the Northwest Terri-
tories,excepting 8 and 26, which have not heen
homesteaded, reserved to provide wood lots
for settlers or other purposes, may be home-
steaded by any person who is the sole
head of a family, or any male over 18
vears of age, to the extent of one quarter
section of 160 acres, more or less,

ENTRY.

Entry may be made personally at the
local land office in which the land to be
taken is  situated, or, if the homesteader
desires, he may, on application to the Minister
of the Interior, Ottawa, or the Commissioner
of  Dominion Lands, Winnipeyg, receive
~authority for some one to make the entry
for him. A\ fec of $10 is charged for an
ordinary homestead entry; but  for lands
which have been occupied an additional fee
of 8§10 is chargeable to meet inspection and
cancellation expenses.

HOMESTEAD  DUTIES

Under the present law homestead duties
may be performed under the following con-
ditions :  Three  vears  cultivation  and
residence,  during  which period the settler
may not be absent for more than six months
in any one year without forfeiting the entry.

APPLICATION FOR PATENT
may be made before the local agent or any
homestead inspector. Before making appli-
cation for patent the scttler must give six
months’ notice in writing to the Commissoner
ol Dominion Lands of his intention to do so.
When for convenience of seftlers, application
for patent is made before a homestead inspece-
tor, a fee of $5 is chargeable.
A SECOND HHOMESTEAD.
may be taken by anyone who has received a
homestead patent or a certificate of recom-
mendation countersigned by the Commission-
er of Dominion Lands upon application for
pitent made by him, or had carned utle to
his first homestead on, or priorto, the second
day of June, 1884,
INFORMATION,
Full information respecting  the  land,

timber, coal and mincral laws, aud copies ol

these regulations, as well as those respecting
. . ~ . M 1 3 ‘. s

Dominion lands in the Railway Beltm .lwlll.l-\h

Columbia, may be obtained upon application

to  the Scerctary  of  the Department of

the Interior, Ottawa ; the Commissoner ol
Dominion Lands, Winnipeg, Manitoba 3 or
to any of the Dominion Land ;\._‘.;'(“.llﬁ in
Manitoba or the Northwest Territories,
JAMES A\ SMART,

Deputy Minister of the Interior,
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QUEEN’S HOTEL

CORNER PORTAGE AND NOTRE DAME AVENUES
WINNIPEG, MAN.

The City’s Business Centre.

UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT. MODERN-
12D AND RESFURNISHED THRHIUGGHOUT

Special attention paid to Cuisine and Service.
Moderate Rates ___mmmm

247 Bus meets all trains. .

C. Y. GREGORY,

I.essee.

DESIGNS FURNMSHER

e or

e frhs |

IR PRINY
IS ON YOUR

GARDS
INVOIGES

R
Lﬂﬁznns

ERTIHGRIES #STOBK |

NS EXC X6,

AT TONES
i &5%‘"

P OUTLINE FRGRVINGS

€02 ADVERTISING PURVOSRS

Printers fuho Engraving 6
- WINNIPEG.
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We arc Prepared (o Contract  for the Transportation of

NMACHINERY,
MINING SUPPLIES, Ete.

From Railway to any point in the

Wabigoon or Manitou Districts.

Address e

GEO. MICHELL,

GENERAI, CONTRACTOR,

WABIGOON.

ARMSTRONG & SHARPE,

MINING CONTRACTORS,

WABIGOCN, - -

ESTIMATES GIVEN

ONTARIO,

On Sinking, Drifting and all kinds of Rock Work.

RULSS@M House

RAT PORTAGE, ONT.

“FIRST CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT.

Terms : $2 per day.

Nearest Housé to the Wharves.

GAUDAUR & GLEASON, Props.

y VICTOR
! SAFES

e

J Guaranteed fire-proof.

All sizes and all prices

From $15 up.

Call and see them or write for
Catalogue.

KARL K. ALBERT,

407 Main Street,

WINNIPEG, - MAN.
PV VBB OVODODODODP
4 ¢
¢ Diek, Banning & Co, 2
; 10K, DdNning & uo, s
@ DEALERS IN.... >
2 Pine, Cedar, Fir, 2
g Spruce, Oak and Basswood g
¢ Picture Backmg,.\ ¢
o .~ 2 LIMOeP 3
3 Sash Packing ’;.‘2 g
3 Pine and Cedar Shmgles, g
g Lath, Sash, Doors, etc. §

¢
g Office and Yard : °5POSME . ox ‘(;
@  Telephone 239. P.O. Box 1230. O
g WINNIPEG. ¢
¢ —— '
3 Several Good Farms Fop Sale 3
3 AT REASONABLE TERMS. S
os@wo@e@e@esewe@esg



ADVERTISEMENTS

CANADIAN PACIFIC

RAILWAY

——

It You

Intend spending the

winter in a

Milder

Climate

write us or call for

particulars of Rates,

. Routes, Etc.,
To....

California
Hawaiian Islands
Japan

Bermuda and

West India
Islands

or the

Old Country

REDUCED RATE EXCURSION
TICKETS

Apply for particula'rs to any C.P.R. agent

or to
ROBERT KERR,
I'rafic Manager WINNIPEG.

NORTHERN
PAGIFIC

RAILWAY
CAN TICKET YOU
TO THE SOUTH

The first-class line to Minneapolis, $t. Paul, Chi-
cago, St. Louis, etc, The only line running Dining
and Pullman cars,

TO THE EAST

Lowest rates to all points 1n Eastern Canada and
the Eastern States via St. Paul and Chicago, or
Duluth, making direct counections and quick time
if desired, or furnishing an opportunity to take in
the large cities on the route.

TO THE WEST

Kootenay (ountry (the only all-rail service), Vic-
toria, Vancouver, Seattle, ‘Tacoma, Portland, con-
necting with trans-Pacific lines for Japan and
China. Coast steamers and special ‘excursion
steamers to Alaska; also quickest time and finest
train service to San Frauscisco and California
points. Pullman Tourist Cars running through to
Sau Franscisco without change. ILeaves St. Paul
every Weduesday: Passengers from Manitoba de-
siring to take the above car should leave same day.
Special excursion rates the year round.

TO THE OLD COUNTRY

Berths reserved and through tickets sold for all
steamship lines sailing from Montreal, Boston, New
York aud Philadelphia, to Great Britain and Conti-
nental points; also to South Africa and Australis,

Write for quotations, or call upon

CHAS. S. FEE,
General Passenger and Ticket Agent.
St. Paul, Minn,
H. SWINFORD,
General Agent, Winnipeg.

Winnipeg Office--Corner Main and Water Sts.. 1

Hotel Manitoba building.

'Atléntic Steaniéhip Sailings

Allan and Dominion Lines, sailing Saturday.
Beaver Line, sailing Wednesdays.

Saloon Fares, $40 to 880, according to steamer
and accommodation. Return, $80 to§150. Interme-
diate rates ountward, $§30. Prepaid, $30. Steerage,
224,50 and $25.50; prepaid $25.50.

FROM NEW YORK.
WHITE STAR, AMERICAN, RED
STAR, ALLAN STATE, and
all other lines,

Saloon fares, $60 to $175, according to steamer
anbd accommodation. Return tickets, $120 to $130.
Intermediate rates, outward, §30 to $45. Steerage,
outward, §25.50, prepaid, §26.50.

All Steamship and Railway Ticket Agents sell
tickets at the lowest rates obtainable, and engage
berths or staterooms for intending passeungers with-

ut extra charge. B .

° Money is savged by purchasing tickets at starting
point as the through fares, i n connection with the
ocean passages, are generally less than the ordinary
rate to the seaboard. )

For further information apply to any steamship

icket agent, or to
ticket ng WILLIAM STITT, =
General Agent, C, P, R. Offices, Winuipeg.
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FISHER & CO.,

RAT PORTAGE, Aceountants and
AN rmm——

Commission Agents,

Books Audltt,d Estates Managed, Mining Stocks
and Propu ties Bought and Sold.

Miners® Sapplies.

Pr oduce of all kinds furnished direct to the mines
from the producer at lowest markel prices.
Uonsignments received on Commission or on Sale.
All orders by mail or wire promptly attended t.o

Correspondence Solicited. GOOD STORAGE

D. H. CURRIE__«

REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE
AND LOAN AGENT

a 2"h 4

Business and Residence Properties for Sale, also
Mining Locations and Lands en Bloc.

0w

RAT PORTAGE, - ONTARIO.

A. OC. BOYOR,

BARRISTER,
SOLICITOR,
NOTARY, KETC.

RAT PORTAGE, ONTARIO.

McLeod Building, Second Street.

HEAD & CO.

ARCHITECTS.
~ Scovil Block, North of Drewry’s Hotel.
Stamp Mills a Specialty.

H. E. DRUMMOND.

NOT ONLY THE MINER«—

But everyone who wants the best
workmanship, most perfect fit
and latest styles, goes to

B. C. GRIFFITH, Merehant Tailor.

MAIN STREET, RAT PORTAGE.

J. A. HERMAN,

RAT PORTAGE, ONT.
MINING BROKER, ETC.

Having long and successful experience of
the mining of this and other districts, I am
prepared to carefully examine and _report

‘ on any mining properties.

Prompt attention pa\d to all communications.
Correspondence solicited.

EDWARD H. HEAD

Ve

/

Y AND

Pr QSpeCthS CAMPING

TENTS

FROM $3.90 EACH AT
HALL’S TENT FACTORY.
MAIN STREET,

RAT PORTAGE.

Rat Portage Metallurglcal
WOrks

SAMPLING, WORKING TESTS

By Any Process......

Analysis, Assays, Etc.

Lxamination and reports of propertics in
Rainy River District a specialty.

CHARLES BRENT & CO,,
RAT PORTAGE, ONT
Correspondence Solicited.

St.Clare I@@MS@

The leading $1 per day house

WABIGOON, - -.ONTARIO.

CROTTY & CROSS
FINANCIAL AGENTS and

MINING BROKERS......
v A

515 Main St., Hilliard House,
Winnipeg. Rat Portage.



ADVERTISEMENTS

WE COVER FROI OCEAN TO OCEAN.

/\ HEAD OFFICE :

TO l‘OntO ’a 44 Bay Street,

/\ Toronto, Ont.

A\
I ype ;:: BRANCHES :
’.\ 175 Owen Street.
"\ i Winnipeg, an.

. N\
FO u n d ry :?: 520 Cordova Street,

Vancouver, B.C.

048 Craig Street,
Montreal, Que.

Company

(Limited) ‘~ Halifax, N. S.

Winnipeg Newspaper Union
 Best Ready-Prints in Canada

EVERYTHING FOR THE PRINTER
KEPT IN STOCK s

§ Type, Presses, Printing Machinery, Printing Inks,

‘and a full line of Printers’ Stationery.

"o

175 OWEN STREET, 7.3,
RO Winnipeg.

Maneger.

§ NORTHWESTERN BRANCH,
Rz~
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V\'Esb is an excellcnt nu,dxum fm advutlaers in alli.
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Do You Want..

To BUY OR RENT
A FARM___

in Manitoba ?

0000000

GRrREAT WEST

IAIT7 U L IAT

to the Editor, Tk

MSS.

IF 50 Ty

PN RITRN LAy

Send for lists of properties to

Address all

general interest, short stories and poems arve solicited.

contributions must be accompanidd with stamps for return postage, otherwise we will not

R. J. SHRIMPTON,

or OPTICAL GOODS :
A'I klnds For il kinds of People 228 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG.

W R.INMAN & CO. seeeeeee

WINNIPLG, : = Low Prices and Easy Terms.

ble for therit,

g, Canada,
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We are more careful

About the outsidé of the body than the inside,
and yet what is the use of good clothing when
the owner is too ill to wear it ? ' I

' BOVRIL.

) M . J M . . .
Bailds up the body hy means o! strengthing, stimulic -

NAL ARTICLES on Subje

All

urselves. resp

.
Y
;
o

)

MacyzINg, Winn

hold

YN R

mye  nourvishment that tortifies the svstem ninst
prevatent ailments. '

BOV RIL, umiren,

. 25 anq 27 St. Peter St., Montreal, C:i‘nadn.
30- Farrmgdon St., London, l~ng|and

Northwestern Aoent W. L. F\cKenae, Winnipeg, Mamtoba
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A’.l‘HE UREA'I‘ WEST  is seeking a reliable ‘!"npt in every town,
Persons having a little feisure will find it Worth while to Communi-
catg w1tlt1 the Mana«ver of THE GR.EAT WEST’S Subscnptxon De=-
‘partment. - - ’
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