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T he Daily News
The Leading Newspaper and the Largest Circulation in Northern B. C.

Published by the Prince Rupert Publishing Company, Limited
DAILY AND WEEKLY

TRANSIENT DISPLAY ADVERTISING =50 cents per inch. !Contract rates

on application.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES—To Canada, United States and Mexico—DAILY, 50¢
per month, or $5.00 per year, in advance. WEEKLY, $2.00 per year. All
Other Countries—Daily, $8.00 per year; Weekly, $2.50 per year, strictly
in advance.

HEAD OFFICE

Daily News Bailuing, Third Ave., Prince Rupert, B. C. Telephone 98,

SUBSCRIBERS will greatly oblige by promptly calling up Phone 98 in case of
non-delivery or inattention on the part of the news carriers.
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THE VOTE ON THE TRUNK SEWER SCHEME

—— . —— . . .

Tomorrow the property owners of the city are to vote
on the by-law to raise $75,000 for the purpose of building a
trunk sewer down a portion of Hay’s Creek. This sewer
will eventually drain Sections One, Five, Six and half each
of Sections Seven and Eight. |
A sewer there is necessary, and will become increasingly
so as the population grows. It is only wisdom to prepare
sanitation in advance for the great rush that will take place
to Prince Rupert within a year. |
The objections to the present scheme, are that in its pre-
sent incomplete state it may become offensive to Hays Creek
residents, and that no guarantee of an ultimate outlet is
apparent.
The News publishes letters from Ald. Morrissey oppos-
ing the scheme, and from City officials favoring the scheme,

in order to enable the voters to come to a decision.
It is admitted by members of the Council that the reso-

Jution regarding a temporary outlet to tide water is not bind-

ing on any future council, however they may be disposed to
regard it.

.... P REPARE FOR THE WINTER....

=== -

Great assortment of

UNDERWEAR

for men, women, women and children

..Juits and Overcoats for Boys..

in many styles and fabrics that will please the little fellows and stand
the wear and tear

——

Raincoats

in all sizes, and many kinds for men, women and children

Girl’s Dresses

We have just received a large assortment that we will sell at special
prices. Your dollars will go a long way at

JABOUR BROS.

825 Third Avenue “THE HOUSE OF GOOD VALUES” Phone 243 Black
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i
|

Qoo d 2222 2202222222228 T8 30

PPRREREPEEEEREeP

The Graham Island Qil Fields, Limited

CAPITAL STOCK $1,000,000

We are offering for sale a very limited
amount of shares of stock at 25¢ per share;
par value $1.00, These shares are going
quickly and will soon be off the market

THE MACK REALTY & INSURANCE COMPANY

SELLING AGENTS
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+4da coast and the Gulf of Mexico.

When in Vancouver You Should Stay at the

CARLTON HOTEL

Finest Cafe in B.C. European Plan. Rates $1.00 to $2.50 per day.
Hot and Cold Water in each room.

CORNER CORDOVA AND CAMBIE STREETS

Vancouver, B.C.
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are sounding in the near distance, bidding us prepare for that
happy time which brings joy and goodwill into the hearts of all.
This is a time when your thoughts turn to gifts and giving and in-
cidentally to the great gift house of Henry Birks and Son, Ltd.,
Vancouver. This is British Columbia’s store, therefore, your
store. You will appreciate the opportunities our many gift lines
offer., Search the pages of our illustrated catalogue, it is stored
with Christmas gift suggestions, If one of these catalogues has
not reached you, send us your name and address at once and one
will be mailed free, Again we say, send your Christmas orders
early.
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Henry Birks & Sons, Ltd

Jewellers and Silversmiths
HASTINGS & GRANVILLE STS. - VANCOUVER
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By
Louis
Tracy

“My dear boy, she cried vehement:
ly, “vou dont understand the value of
credentials. You siways speak

such

and act as if vyou were on board one
of vour hectoring warships, where the
metal and the heaviest guns are
portant. It is not so in socilety,
even the society of a small Cornish
town. Although I am an earl’'s daugh-
ter 1 cannot afford to be quietly sneer-
¢d at by some who would dispute my
social supremacy.”

As each complaisant sentence rolled
forth he laughed quietly in the dark-
ness.

“Mother,”” said he suddenly, “Mr.
Traill and 1 have had a lot of talk
about Enid during the past two day:.
I have not seen you until this evenin;
before dinner, so I have not had an
opportunity to tell you all that has
occurred.”

“Some new embroglio, |
she said, not at all appeased

hvb:
ail-in

supposa,”
by his
the
Tregarthen or Mrs.
when

Lady
might say

Dowager
Taylor-Smith
started.

“Well it is, In a sense,” he admitted.
Iit’'s 2
squeeze for you to couble my pay, and,
as 1 happened to Inform Mr. Traill
that 1 was going to marry Enid, long
before he knew she was his daughter,
it came as a bit of a shock afterwards
to hear that he intends to endow her
with two hundred thousand pounds
on her wedding-day. Now the ques-
tion to be discussed is not whether the
adopted daughter of a poor lighthouse-
keeper who may be l.ord This-and
That In disguise Is a good match for
me, but whether an impecunious
lieutenant in the Royal Navy is such
A& tremendous catch for a girl with a
great fortune.”

l.Lady Margaret was stunned. She
began to breathe quickly. Her utmost
expectations were surpassed. Before
she could utter a word her son pre-
tended to misunderstand her agitation.

“Of course {t was fortunate that
Enid and I had jolly well made up our
minds somewhat in advance, but it
was a near thing, a matter of flag sig-
nals—otherwise 1 should have been
compelled to consider myself ruled
out of the game. Therefore, during
your tea-table tactics, if the Dowager,
or that old spit-fire, Mrs. Taylor-Smith,
says a word to you about Brand, just
give 'em a rib-roaster with Enid's two
hundred thou’, will you? Whilst they
are reeling under the blow throw out a
gentle hint that Constance may en-
snare ‘Traill’'s nephew. ‘Ensnare’ is
the right word, isn't it? The best of
it 1s, 1 know they have been worrying
you for months about my friendship
with ‘girls of their class.’ Oh, the
Joy of the encounter! It must be like
blowing up a battle-ship with a tup
penny hapenny torpedo-boat.”

S0 her ladyship—not without pon-
dering over certain entries in the
Books of the Proudly-born, which re-
corded the birth and marriage of Sir
Stephen Brand, ninth baronet, “pre-
sent whereabouts unknown''—went to
bed, but not to sleep, whereas Jack
Stanhope never afterwards remem-
bered undressing, so thoroughly tired
was he, and so absurdly happy, not
withstanding the awkward situation
divulged at the dinner.

Pyne, left with his uncle, set him-
self to divert the other man’s thoughtsd
from the embarrassing topic of Mrs,
Vansittart,

He knew that Brand was not likely
to leave them in dublety as to the
past, Discussion now was useless, a
mere ldle guessing at probabilities, so
he boldly plunged into the mystery ad
yet surrounding Enid's first year of
existence.

Mr. Traill, glad enough to discuss
& more congenial subject, marshalled
the ascertained facts, It was easy to
see that here, at least, he stood on
firm ground,

“Your father, as you know, was a
noted yachtsman, Charlie,” he said.
“Indeed, he was one of the first men
to crosg the Atlantic in his own boat
under steam and sail. Twenty years
ago, In this very month, he took my
wife and me, with your mother, you,
and our little Edith, then six months'
vld, on a delightful trip along the Flor
It
was then arranged that we should
pass Lhe summer among the Norweg:
lan flords, but the two ladies were ner-
vous about the ocean voyage east In
April, so your father brought the Es-
meralda across, and we followed by
malii steamer., During the last week
of May and the whole of June we
cruised from Christiana a!most to the
North Cape. The fine keen air res.
tored my wife's somewhat delicate
health, and you and FEdith throve
amazingly, Do you remember the
voyvage?"

“It I8 a dim memory, helped a good
deal 1 imagine, by what I have heard
since.”

“"Well, on the fourth of July, putting
into Hardanger to celebrate the day
with some fellow-countrymen, | re-
celved a cable which rendered my pre-
sence In New York absolutely imper-
wtlve, There was a big development
scheme just being englneered in con-
nection with our property. In fact,

BOES.]

the event which had such a tragic se-

quel practically quadrupled your for
tune and mine. By that time, the
lJadies were so enthusiastic about the
sea-going qualities of the yvacht that
they would have salled around the
world in her, and poor Pyne had no
difficulty in persuading them to take
the lelsurely way home, whilst I rac d
off via Newcastle and Liverpool to the
other silde. I received my last cable
from them dated Southampton, July
20th, and they were due In New York
pomewhere about August O6th or 6th,
llowing for ordinary winds and wea-
er. During the night of July 21st,
when midway between the Scilly Isles
pand the Fastnet, they ran into dense
og. Within five minutes, without the
east warning, the Esmeralda was
ptruck amidships by a blg Nova Sco-
tian barque. The little vessel sank
lmost lilke a stone. Nevertheless,
our father, backed by his skipper and
splendid crew, lowered two boats,
all hands wcre saved, for the mo-
Imont. It way ;ae¢'s boast that hie

I boat,

boats were alwavs sto
and water against any
gency, but, of course, the:
effort to reach the sh
sunk them, rather tha:
sail back to this coast
alda was under steam a¢
bollers exploded ag s!
and this undoubtedly c»o
ond catastrophe. The o»
that the strange ship
hauled to the wind, whi«
ly from the west, so he.
with your father

’...I:. |'-1L'Fd

1O 1our

you and my wife and «
in that direction. He s!
men in the second boat
a8 the fog was terrific
the John 8., hearing the
ing boilers, promptly s
and in the effort to ren:
caused the second and ar more sei-
lous catastrophe. The captain’s boat
encountered her just as ! two cralis
wele getting way on then someone
in the boat shouted, t! heard an |
answering hail, and insta crashed |
Into the barque’'s bows. The sall be- |
came entangled in the martingale of
the bowsprit, the boat vas driven
under aud filled, and the second boat |
crashed Into her. All the occupants
of the captain’'s boat were thrown In-
to the sea. You were grasped by &
negro, a powerful swimmer. He, with
yourself and two sailors, were rescued,
and that was all. Your father was &
strong man and he could swim well.
He must have been stunned or In-
jured in some way. The two sallors
jumped from the second boat and
clung to the barque's bobstays. The
whole thing was over in a few #8ec-
onds."” |

[

Mr. Traill rose and paced slowly to
the window. Pyne stared Into the
fire. There was no need for either
of them to conjure up the heart-rend-

i8i.1 )

barque, |
W burst

ind,
RISTANCe

'have

' butler or a

 Tralill,
imagining that
10 beat
' fight for life In the saloon of the Chi |

' nook.

‘and
' Brand's house.” |
Uncle and nephew glared at each
‘other as men do when they call the
gods to witness that no madder wordg |

 they

ing scene as the sharp prow of the‘

sailing-ship cleft through the seas and
spurned the despairing hands clutch-
ing at her black walls.

Too often had the elder man pictured |

that horrific vision. It had darkened
many hours, blurred many a forgetful
moment of pleasure with a quick rush
of pain. :

oven now, as he looked out into the
still street, he fancied he could see
Knid's mother smiling at him from a
luminous mist, :

He passed a hand over his eyes and
gazed again at the moonlit roadway.
'rom the black shadows opposite a
policeman (‘I‘ﬁﬁb‘-t*ll towards the hotel,
and he heard™a bell ring. These tri
vial things restored his wandering
thoughts. How the discovery of his
lost child had brought back a flood of
buried memories! :

“It is easy to understand that 1
ghould be fanciful to-night,” he said,

returning to the cheery glow of the| dueer item.,

fire and the brightness of the room,
“The whole story of the disaster cen-|
tered in the narratives of the sallors |
and the negro. They all declared that |
both boats went down.,
bhoat was swamped and

the leading

sank on that side, imagined they heard |
But though they lower

cries to port,
ed a boat, and cruised about the local-

ity for hours, they found nothing but |

You. Charlie. when 1 went
five weeks later, could
that you had felt very

wreckage.
to St. John's
only tell me

cold and wet., That I8 &l | ever Khew
of the fate of the Esmeralda until, in
God’'s good time, 1 met Stanhope on
board the Falcon.”

“Then the manner of Enid’'s rescue
I8 conjectural?”

“Absolutely. But Stanhope, who is
a sailor, and two men named Spence
and Jones, who were Brand's col-
leagues on the Gulf Rock at that time,
have helped me In building up a com-
plete theory. It Is quite clear that the
second boat did not sink, as wag re-
ported by the captain of the John S,
she was damagad, and had her mast
broken, by the collision. In the dark-
ness and confusion she would be
readily carried past the
which was probably traveling four
knots an hour. The two sailors, In
springing from her gunwale into the
bobstays, would certainly cant her
considerably, and at that instant my
poor wife either threw her child into
the boat with a last frenzied effort, or
someone caught the baby from her as
she sank. The boat was seen by
Brand floating in with the~tide on the
morning of the 30th of July. She had
been nine days at sea. Bome survivor
must have given the little one nourish-
ment in that time, as a twelve-months-
old child could not possibly have lived.
In all likelihood, the bank of fog clung
to the surface of the sea and followed
the tides, as there was little or no
wind on the days following the loss
Of the yacht. Again, there were pro-
visions in the boat. but no water.
Why? Either the water-casks had
sltarted their staves when the smash
took place, or a careless steward had
falled to fill them. The next thing is
the identity of the boat. By the stu-
pidity of a sailor, one of the Esmeral-
da's life-boats was burnt to the water's
edge In Norway. He upset a
petroleum whilst he was opening Iit,
and a lighted match did the remainder.
Indeed, he and another maun at the
oars narrowly escaped death,
was purchased, but accident or mis-
chance prevented the Esmeralda's
name being painted on it. There was
a Norweglan port number on the
stern-board, and this
away by the falling mast. As the sail
was ftralling in the water when the
boat was found by Brand,
sumed that the survivor or survivors,
who paid gome heed to the child, suf-
fered from injuries which preveuted
him or them from hauling it in. One
man's body was found on board and
he had been dead many days. Finally,
we have. the evidence of the child's
clothing.”

“The girls told me something of the
story on the rock,” sald Pyne. "“(Gee
whiz! 1 little dreamed that Enid, or
Edith, I mean, was my first cousin.”

“You know that her garments were
marked k. T., and that a little shawl
was pinned about her with a gold
brooch set with emeralds arranged as
a four-leafed shamrock?"”

“No, 1 fancy that they were hin-

A boat |

it Is as

The crew of|
the barque, who ran to starboard, as|

|
L
f
l

|

barque, |

|

|
f
|

|
|
I

tin of |

L
|

dered In their yarn., Belleve me,
there was always enough to do Iin that
wonderful place. Besldes, 1 knew
about the brooch. Had they mention-
ed It, I guess the gray matter at the
back of my head would have become
agitated by thought.”

“Yes, of course. | am talking to
you as If you were hearing this sad
history for the first time."

“It 18 new enough. It has a fresh
oint of view, which 18 everything,

ow, about that brooch?”

“I bought it in Bergen. I remember
your poor father laughing about it
It was odd to find an Irish emblem
In that out-of-the-way little town. |
have not seen it yet, but it 18 ludicrous
to think that so many colncidences
can affect two different ehildren cast
adrift about the same time Iin open

— e e e e . m s

noats At the Junction of f(he St /|

George's Channel and the North At
lantio.”

“It’s the kind of thing that doesn’t
yeocur with monotonous
agreed vne, “Iy the way, | have
just made an interesting discovery on
my own account.”

“What 1s 1t7"

“It might casily have happened that
not Inid-—sorry—I mcan Edith—but

adrift in that boat.”
“Yes, that is 80, of course.
“And 1 would have grown up as
Constance's brother. Guess things
panned out all right as it 8.
was on the tip of his uncle's

e

£

tongue to ask for some explanation Of,
which Mas- |

the very gratified tone in
ter Charles made this remark, but the
head walter entered, solemnly, with
the alr of respectful and discreet de-
corum which only an English family
head walter can assume
without burlesque.

“Beg pardon, gentlemen,”

he sald,

| “but 1 thought you would like to know
in No. 1% Mrs. Vansit: |

about the lady

| tart.”

of her?” demanded
Pyne found himselt
which caused his heart
than

what
whilst

“Yes,

more rapidly

“She went
ago, and-—-"

“Has she not returned?”

“INO, SIr. A policeman has Just

regularity,” |

]

|

| should have been the youngster cast |

even the

|

[

out, sir about an hour

|

.*

called to say that she was taken 1,

is now bein' cared

Before the walter
themselves,

could be spoken.
perforce restrained
But Pyne shouted:

“Where is the policeman?”

“He is down below, sir. Shall |

!brim.: him up?”

Sergeant Jenkins, however, was too
loval in his friendship to Brand to tell
them exactly how it came about that
Mrs. Vansittart was sheltered In La-
burnum Cottage. He admitted that
he directed the lady to the house In
the first instance, and that Mr. Brand

told him subsequently to convey the
i

stated message to the hotel.

Nevertheless, he was the richer for |

g soverelgn as he went out.
Mr. Tralll helped himseif to a whis
key and soda.
“Here's to

for at Mr.
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Procurable.

- S T

Pl sl el o — —— s s -

P TTATAT A TR A A v v vl i i v
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Real Estate and Stock Brokers

Brand and his wife,” he sald, with a|

lighter tone and more cheerful mannet |

APPROVED AGREEMENTS FOR SALE PUR
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than he would have deemed possible

five minutes earller.
Pyvne followed his example.
“Say, uncle,” he cried,
When I first met Con
stance | spoke of Mrs. Vansittart, and
| called her my prospective step-aunt.’
o W d silly name, too."”
“Constance seemed to think that, of
its feminine equivalent, She correct
ed me, ‘You mean your fiancee's aunt,’
she sald.”
“Oh, did she?"
“Yes, and here's
flancee’'s mother.”
. . . . . »
With came doubt,
mald, who was given charge of the
two children, told Pyne that Mrs,
Vansittart had been greatly upset thd
previous evening.
that the lady had

the morning

her bed.
trol of herself to some extent,
rang for the mald and asked at what
time the first train left for London
next day. She ordered her breakfast
at an hour which seemed to indicate
her intention tc depart by that train,
sald that she would leave instructions
with Mr. Pyne concerning the chil
dren, and gave the maid two letters
which she had written. These were
to be delivered at nine o'clock. It
was now nine o'clock. What was to
be done with the letters?

As they were addressed to Pyne ang
his uncle respectively he soon settle
that point,

His letter read:

“Dear Mr. Pyne—| am leaving for
l.ondon quite early, so 1 will not sedq
you again in Penzance. | have
plied the little girls with all the ganr

ments they will need during the next

few days. If, on inquiry, you ascer
tain that th¢y have no relatives anx
lous, not merely willing, to takgq
charge of them, | shall be mosl
pleased to assume that responsibility
In that event, kindly write to me, care
of my bankers.
“Yours very sincerely,
“KE. Vansittart.”

The communication to his uncle wad
equally brief. Mr. Traill read it to
him. It ran:

“Dear Mr, Traill-—I
you. Please forgive me. 1 did not
realize, when you honored me with
your proposal, that an insuperable ob+
stacle existed. That Is all-—a lame
explanation—but complete so far as 1§
goes. A woman who has wrecked.her
life finds it hard to choose her words,

“Your sincere friend,
“E. Vansittart,”

cCannot

They discussed
curing breakfast,

“I do not like their tone,” said Mr.
Tralll, gravely. “They Impress me as
the hurried resolutions of a woman
driven to extremities. Were it not
for her request about the children, |
should think what you thought last
night, Charlle, when that policeman
turned up.”

to her being my

y |

The girl was sure
passed nearly an |
hour in tears kneeling by the side of |
Then, having regained con-.
sho

these curt notes

“I must have telephoned my idead

to you mighty quick,” was the reto
"My dear boy, even at this mumem
we don't know what she Intended td
do. Why did she go out? What ig
the nature of her sudden illness? How

comes It that she Is at Brand's house ?"
“I may be mistaken, but I think we

will be glven answers
questions in due time.

to all

your
Nothing really

serious can be amiss, or we should
have heard of It from Brand himself,

Now, will you remain on guard here

whilst I go out with Elsle and Mamle?

I'he one thing that matters in thel

ittle llves this morning 18 that I shall

nurry up and go
them,"”

“I will hold the fort until
turn. You will not be long?"

“Perbaps half an hour, Whilst I am
out I will make some Inquiries as ta
the condition of our other friends of
the Chinook.”

"By the way, many of them must be
destitute,

nay the expenses of any such to their
lestination, and equip them
or the journey.”

“You are a first-rater, uncle, but 1t'l
nake your arw tired If you 0.K. the

bill all the time.
offer, Let me go halves

“Be off, you rascal YOou are keep
lng two ladics walting.”

doll-hunting with

you re!
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(TO BE CONTINUED)

Now here's a fair |

|

|

|

It 18 my desire, (‘harlle, tﬂ;

properly : .memmmm

f

Prince Rupert
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FIRST: “CATCH YOUR PRINTER
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H55555 DIRECTIONS FUR COOKING A HARE
FIRST. " CATCH YOUR HARE "~

To produce good printing you must ‘‘first
good printer, . . You can’t get good print
poor printer, even if he work with never
equipment. If he lacks the “‘knack,’” th
taste, the single-minded fondness for his w
real printers have, he will do poor printing |
If he has all of these, and in addition to t}
quate modern equipment, your printing
Istinction, salesmanship, the lure of typs

As this office produces good printing yo
the presence of a good printer—who 1s *"

FOR HIGH CLASS PRINTING OF ALL KINDS SEE THI

. e S — S

Daily News Building

PHONE Y%
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It Is The Trained Man or Woman
Who Rises to the Top of the Ladder!

marry

To fit your son or daughter for a business care
them a business training. The best place to send

Nanaimo Business College

IO 8 R L) (£

It is the nearest business Our shorthand cours
college to Prirce Rupert. The Ben Pit
It's fees are within reach Shortha
of everyone. Its tuition is Business |
ersonal, and develops the ter wri!
ndividuality of the pupil. Commercia
Room and board is cheap Oftice Rout
in Nanaimo. The pupils Spelling

are away from the distrac- Typewriting
tions of the larger cities Penmunsh

G R i)

It May Mean all the Difference Between Success and Failure lo You

Ask at Daily News for our booklet teaching how !

THE NANAIMO BUSINESS COLLE(B}E

C. E. Perry, Principal Nanaimo,
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Samuel Harrison & Co.
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