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.+ the Night,”” murmured Roy
BF"“E&:: ivi}ritﬂ galse, and I was so
s 03/ Lthe_v played it before that I
: whEﬂshcaiz with you, Miss Anthon.

Jd ﬂﬂtmg tired totry it now?”

p I were’, simply, as she put
h:; dﬂﬂ: Eﬁ: arm. And so they went
hﬂ the pa,rIl‘JrB.

. .o. down the long room. and then
L T;:éﬂtten that 1t was only a waltz,
ie ba delicious languor stole over her ;
drﬁmf‘gﬂrt to dance as she was doing ;

e

e the meltingly sweet music
ves L:h:izm now faint and low, _nnw
od 1 1 ringing. And Roy, too, had yield-
ar 8D t intoxicating pleasure of

g almos
to he charm of

1—the mysterious

p MOMED iously he clas
D S .. waltz. Unconsciously he ci ped
1iling for i'-;' hi;e dainty, yielding figure in his
VSpepsia, and 3 With | qrmﬂdiﬂg his handsorce head until his
skeletc’.n WMy [ aImost touched the soft, wavy hair, and
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A bgtting too, for within them both was

nllF " ong passion deep and true.
: 1:?#‘.‘:’;’-’ :‘i;:; E-p,'gEEt note died :uwa}' 3 wrtthuu:t
word Roy placed Louie’s hand upon his
i anil led ber back to the little room,
5 « moments before they had been
ipe. Only & waltz, aﬂd yet that waltz
P own Roy Glenmore his'own heart ; he
: E.'thar, he loved this girl, whose face
E“*-‘:g first had held a charm for him such
g 's face had avea held before. -

. had made Roy Glenmore neble
?ﬁ:‘; the man who had been likea
'+ er to him had brought out and cultivated
11 noble qualities with which rature
7 ndowed him.  Until he met Louie Aun-
' love forapy woman had never come in-
s heart. 1t had always seemed to him
at love, to be ;lmre and lasting, must be the
.rowth of a long and intimatefriendship,
S esult of s close companionship ; he had
<o- believed in what was termed love at
«t sight ; contequently he could scarcely
derstand the love which, without any pre-
i of friendship, had suddenly awakened
‘b heart. Yet he knew it was pure and
.¢- knew that, although it might increase
*:i:;lf: went on, it could mnever grow any

here o fe

nn woIn an

Sznkingdm’;u upon a divan covered ﬁith
olet velvet, Lnuie laid her head against
b cashions which formed its back. The
h bad all faded out of her 4ace, leaving
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wery pale ; she clasped her small hands
cether, wendering why they were tremb-
1g 2.

Uz, innocent, ignorant little Louie, she did
+know that joveis born out of a sea of
motions ! _

The soft mellow light of an antique metal
hmp suspended by silver chains from the
eiling, fell over her ; the dark rich veleet
ithe cushions brought out in strong relief
he lovely face with itaframework of burn-
sed hair ; the brown eye3 were all the
z:eter for the faint shade of physical
ariness in them. YVith something very
Ikea righ Roy seated himself beside her.
Ste had been his partner ina dance, had

ked with him, had smiled up into his
fsce; her hand had rested upon his arm, her
Lead had almost touched his breast as they
ralized together ; for a few hours they had
been like old friends, and yet it might be
g before they met again. It had been
oly a German to her—ah ! what had it been
0 bim?

“Have you enjoyed the evening, Miss
nthon?” he asked, mechanically.

Sae raised he head, a sudden brightness
twming into lier eyes.

"Yes, s0 very much ; it was the pleasant-
et Cerman I ever attended—the brightest,
2appiest evening I ever spent.” '

It was not one of the brightest and hap-
riest, it was the brightest, happiest evening
it¢ bad ever spent, and a faint hope stirred
2 Roy's breast that he had helped to make
i:the bright, happy evening it had been to
ter,

"Soit was to me,” he said; ‘‘and but
i you, Miss Annthon, it would not have
téen s0,”

A faint rose-flush swept her face.

"I, Mr. Glenmore #”

"You,” he murmured, that tender smile
of hig curving his lips as he looked into the
plifted face, *“With the exception of one
Tiwo, all those I met here to-night were
fiangers {0 me, consequently I did not ex-
pect to have a very enjoyable time; but
Ju have been 8o kind to me, you have made
i seem as thongh we were not mere ac-
Runtances, bnt friends.”

“And why should we not be friends, Mr,
Glermore ™ gaid Louie, impulsively. I
® ot think it is necessary fer two people
 know each other for just so lon % a time

fore formal acquaintanceship can be drop-

and friendship taken up. For my part,

“n always tell when I first met a person
:'ﬁutl&er mﬁmt Icould make that person my
Mep .”

“And will ysu let me be your triend?”

d Roy, wistfuily,
_'Yes,” she answered, folding her small
'ds in her lap, in a little childish way
"4 was natural to her. ‘‘Ishall be very
¥31 10 bave you for my friend, Mr. Glen-
:m'

~Lbank yon,” he said earnestly. *‘From
“Bume forward I am your friend—as long
amy lite lasta.”

Soe looked up at him, not understanding

® ATave carnestneas in his voice. A sense

gladucss was opo)n her that this man,
:’1“ s.emed so ditferent frcm all the men
:“E had ever met--this map, with the deep,

LuRh ful eyes, and firm yet sender mouth
e -promised to be her friend, not for
Er‘:’“: nur for a ew years, but as long as

lifo should last  And he would be such
bo o Jrong, firm friend—one to whom
wh could go for advice, if it need be—upon
___h““ Word she could depend. Friendship
To Tlr thonglis weus no tarther than that.
" ;"“ Roy Glenmora for her friend, that

“p PPlLeas enough.
bo g2 1t 192 bond between us—we are to
s °0ds always,” spe said, with a little

&:" of gladuess tn her voice.

pood yeb though it was oaly

friendship

ﬁ?ﬁh'd just bewn declared berween them,
Darv 788 uropped as they met b:s, and ratner
r ﬂU.i-F Bhe to k up i g
Ay Upen hep hP-

o presty fan whieh

< SACRIFICE ;

as besting wildly, just as hers |

one of her partners, i
handled the delicate bijou car

Ty = . ele:sly.
fm.;."' 18 100 bad,” he said, +¢ y

t is & b:aatiful

“I think it is a prett
frankly, «My friend,
I both got one exactly alike
In Paris last summer, and

Passed through two
Dight’s German was tco m '
mﬂ;ﬂ;ﬁle i uch for it
.1 will have it fixed for youn,” aj
| Quietly ; then, after a slj htyp:l’laam}‘dlnl:of'[-
brl‘.l:lﬁ 1t t0 you myself, Miss Ant on " o
Ao ey B
00X down her address ; for a few m
L ments they sat talking about notbing in pn:
tmula.r! merely an interchange of thought
ﬂi ic;p;nﬁn ugﬁn d].iﬂ'erent tubjects ; then
; athered up her fa ‘hi
ﬁldﬂlher on the diga.n. ronialbes
- must go,” she said, regretfully. *‘it j
too bad, 18 1t not, Alr, Glem:ug,:.rc, 11::1; pllea:
Ttnt ﬁvemr:;ga 8€€ém 80 very much shorter than
ug I?y :aanmn‘“nnas ' 1 hope I shall see you
It was only a dainty Ji i
y little fan, so frail
that he could have crushed it in his ﬁm:g :
| yet, Roy Glenmore, walking homeward long
after midnight, felt all the happier for hav-
Ing that ivory and satin trifle in his pocket,
The evening was gone, the German already
I belpnged to the past, Louie’s words and
smiles had become only sweet mernories ; but
the httl&ifaq with the faint perfume of
violets clinging to it, wasan actnal reality
and a sort of mute assurance, too, that
Louie Anthon was an actual reality as well,

one.” maid Louie,
Brentwood,and

CHAPTER XXXII,

Roy took the broken fan to Tiffany’s and
had it mended ; then, a few evenings after
{ the v_;ught. of Mrs. Van Alstyne’s German, he
carried it back to its owner. 1t bappened
that Louie was alone that evening, Muriel
having gone out with Arundel to attend a
recéption at the Union League, of which
club Arundel was a member, and althongh
Roy went with the intention of making a
short call, it did not require much persia-
sion on Louie’s part to indues him to linger
over the half hour, which is akout the time
; generally allotted to a first and formal call.

till, although the tall ciock in the hall
chimed ont the hour twice while he was
there, it seemed a very short call indeed to
Roy G .enmore, and the two hours he spent
that evening in the exquisite little reception-
room geemed to him about twenty instead
of sixty minutes long.

That was the beginning of it. For the
benefit of the young lady who was visiting
her, Mrs. Van Alstyne —never so much in
her element 28 when she was entertaining
young people—gave a eeries of entertain-
ments. Sociables and Germans, some of
them informal and impromptu little affairs,
but none the lesas enjoyable becanse of that.
She was indefatigable in getting up theatre
parties and flower parties, mauasicales and
private theatricals, the young people of her
acquaintance were enthusiastic in her praise,
and declared fervently, that there was never
such a charming hostess. She waa innocent-
ly responsible for a great many of the en-
gagements which were anavunced the fol- |
lowirg spring, for many fair girfs met their
fates in the shape of their future lords, in
her handsome parlors, and more than one
young man came to the conclusion that the
partner she had selected for him in a Ger-
man would do admirably well for a partner
in the longer and more vaned dance of life.
Thechoicecolleciton of flowers and rare plants
in her conservatory werethemutelisteners of
many declarations of love, and silver lamps
in her olive and gold boudoir shed their soft
light over many fair heads that drooped un-
der the ardent eagerness that looked ount of
masculine eyes. ‘

Under this hospitable roof Roy and Louie
met each other again and again, and Mrs. |
Van Alstyns smiled to herself when she
came npon them talkinz together in the
music-room, or looking over her bric-a-brac
in the pretty room she had set apart for her
collection of curios and prio less old china. |
It had not taken her very long to discover
Roy's secret—the secret he hardly dared to
whisper even to bimself, and she hoped
with all her heart that Louie would come
to think of him as she knew he thought of
her. .

“For if ever two people were suited to
each ether, they are,” she said to herself.

Mre. Van Alstyne had more depth and
| strength in ber nature than people gave her J
credit for ; under the smiling face and light
careless manner a true woman'’s heart was
beating a keen, unerring sense of the fitness
of things. She had no idea how uffairs ]
stood between Louie and Percy Evringhaw.
She supposed as that young gentlevan had
rather suddenly taken his departure, Louie
had refused him, or at least given him to
understand that they never ocould beany-
thing more than friends, oconseqa«ntly she
saw nothing wrong in thus throwing Roy |

a Louie together.
mThi Hmn{agt,ima Roy oalled upon Louie
| he was introduoed to her father and muth:&r,
and thongh Muriel could find no fault with
cither his face or Iitllgb m:liﬂr_lﬂl'—_-t'th: :;ﬂ’:ﬂ:ﬁ

tect and hi red in its way

:;apﬁrhar—lhah;gunld not help wishing that
she knew who the Glenmores were ; as _LI;T
Arundel he toek the most upaccounimble
and unreasonable dislike to the young man,
a dislike which increased in strengsh '23
more be saw of him, until he almost hat
the sight of the ma:tt}f* fawe, With 1ts cear
.- d firm mouth.

O A eneral thing - we dislike the person
who reminds us of our sins and sbort com-
ings. We dislike the minister who ftanl?_!
away with relentless hands therage O ;?
palliation and self-concels which "'"fﬂ nn:
wrapped about us and held up before i
own eyes, so that we are for ““h“‘" hivspl
own pake.iness ; we dislike the aut “E
speaks unhesitatingly of the vices an ﬂ;?m-
temptible meanness current among ﬂﬂ-ﬂﬂa
. some one of his works we are sure to Lo
a shoe that fits us as.though it bad bﬂlhn
| made for us ; we dislike the friend who u“
. us plalnly thas we are doing the things s
ought not to do, aad leaving . undone

| things which we ought to do. 5
olao he had ever me
Anthon

More tETn any eune
id  Roy Glenmore remin Arundel I
i 3‘;1- own foul sin and Mmmﬂ': Ay
t fur that reason :

4
]
3
B

_ ] i8 voice made
Aru grow faint and sick for a moment,
:]::? were 80 much like the tone of another
ce,
The week wentby. Of course Roy called
Tn Louie, but she saw him oftener at
rs. Van Alstyne’s or at the house of some
mutual friend than she aid at her own

very bright and fair to her since that night
he h_ad;cf_}rnmmdtuha her friend as long as
he lived. She had thought to speak to him

of Percy Evringham, to tell him how she

felt about the matter, to ask his advice and
be guided by what he should say ; but the
time had gone on and she had not spoken, a
good opportunity to speak had never
seemed to present itself,

Percy had not been able to come on since
he went home to Baltimore ; his grandfather
—stately old Howard Evringham—was in
very feeble health ; he might go off very
suddenly, his physician and he oould
not bear to have Percy leave him for even a
few days. Thuuih he loved his father
dearly, it was a heavy cross to ercy to re-
main patiently in Baltimore, when he was
longing to get back to Lounie Anthon ; still,
there was no help for it, and he tried to
consele himself writing to her, and there
was not mueh consolation in that either, as,
befora he left her, Louie had made him prom-
186 that he would not mention love in his
letters.

“For I want to decide wholly uninflu-
enced by any one, even you,” she had said
in her frank, truthful way.

She received his letters, read them, and
answered them, and spent a great deal of
her time thinking abeut him. and tbe an-
swer she should give him when he came
back to her. Conscientiously and religious.-
ly Louie was trying to d&ﬂiffﬂ whether she
loved Percy well enough to be his wife, and
she found it a very hard matter to decide ;
8o hard, that at last she gave it up, saying
to herself :

““I will wait until I see him again, then
my own heart will tell me- whether I love
him,”

Had it not been for these thoughts of
Percy, which filled her mind and clouded,
of so to apeak,her mental vision, Louie would
have long ere this di~cove*ed the true nature
her feelings for Roy G enmore. But,although
she was totally unconscious of it, she was
trying very hard to make herself believe two
things ;first, that her friendship for Percy
Evringham was love ; second, that her love
fer Roy Glenmore was friendship,
almost succeeded, too, when she madea
discovery.

One alternoon late in February she was
sitting alone in her pretty room :raadin%, or
rather trying to get up some degree of in-
terest in a novel which, though it was one of
the latest publications, and had met with
the general approval of the public, seemed
to her very stupid aud uninteresting. To
be perfectly candid, it was really not =so
much the book’s fault as it was Louie’s that
she found it so unentertaining, Another
day, perhaps, she might have thoughs it
exceedingly bright and interesting ; but the
afternoon was dull, and gloomy, and gray,
and Louie, who loved blue skies and golden
sunshine, was keenly alive to the very de-
pres-ing and dispiriting influence in the at-
mosphere.

‘¢ wonder why anybody wants to write
sach books,” she said to herself, and laying
it down she took up a bonbonniere Roy

Gleamore had brought her the evening pre- |

vious,and fell to earing chocolate bonbons in
a rather dreary manner, ‘I th:nk I will go
and see Aline this afternoon,’” she 'hought ;
*] have not seen her for twodays ;”’ and she
was just about to rise from her chair and
change her pretty housedress of pale blue
gilk and cashmere for a atreet costume,
when there was a knock a# the door, and
a servant came to the room with a letter

which she said the pcstman had just

brought. o

One glanceat the envelope, with its poet-
mark, Baltimore, and its saperscription in a
very familiar handwriting, told Louic her
letter was from Percy. It was a short let-
ter, litsle more than anote ; a few lines evi-
dently hurriedly written, telling her that
she need not be surprised to see him some
day that week, as his grandfather was very
much better, and was quite willing he should
leave him for a few days.

Louie read it very slowly, then leaned
bach in her chair, a -exed worried look
setsling npon her face. Porcy was coming—
and when he came he would expect, aud she
musat give him her answer; she could not
put it off any lomger, vet 1t seemed just as
hard to decide now whether it should be
yes or mo, a8 it had done that snowy De-
cember day wnen he had asked her to be his
m{f‘ff I was as sure that I loved him es I
am that I like him, it would be all right,”
she said to herself, wearily. ‘‘Perhape it is
nos in me to love any man, for it seems %o
me thas it is pleasanter to have a maa for a
friend than for a lover. Ah, I wish that
Percy was willing to be my friend, just
such a friend as Roy Glenmore.” And then
Loaie rather abruptly, vaguely coa-
scious that Percy could not besuch a friend

as Roy was,

Sae quite forg # thav she had thought of
going to see Alie Brentwood. BShe sat
there thinking deeply asd earnestly, while
the room grew darker and gloomier as the
day drew near its close. I Louie shought
—and she honestly did shink—thas she was
holding commuaion with her own heart, she
was very much mistaken. She would not
allow is to say one word for itself ; she
stifled its voioe with remembranoes of Peroy,

ity for Percy, thoughts of Percy. How
Em:l and tender Percy had always been.
Ever since that day whea she ha-i first seen
him mn the woods of uausen, he had
always done everything he could do for her;
and he loved her, she was quite sure of that
—pour Percy ; and if she should tell him
when he came shat she could not be his
wife, how sorry he would be, whast a terrible
disappoinsmsnt it would be $0 him, and oot

She had |

J

C tsp at the door,and
girl came into the room ;

time, not with a letter, but with the in-
formation that Mr. Glenmore was in the
parlor and would like to see her.

Roy’squick eyes noticed the look half
sorrowfulabout her mouth, the unusual pallor
of her face when she entered the parlor,
and there was more tendernees in his voice
Emhawuhimsalfawa of as he greeted

r.
“I bave brought you that piece of music
we were talking about last evening,” he
said, as he seated himself near her.

She murmured her thanks as she took
the roll of music, thinking how kind and
thoughtful he was.

Roy knew every expression of the face
that was se dear to him ; the look upon it
now told him as plainly as words could have
done taat something was troubling her, go
he talked brightly and merrily about dif-
ferent things until the little sorrowful look
disap from about the sweet mouth,
the soft brown eyes grew happy again.
Then she went to the piano and tried the
song he had brought her, playing the ac-
companment while he sang it, and by the
time the song was finished, she had almost
forgotten the worrying thoughts abount
Percy.

“‘Sing me that little German song—the
one I like g0 much,” she said, suadenly,
rising from ihe piano-stool ; and obedient to
her request, Roy sat down, and playing his
own accompaniment, sang the song she had
asked for—a quaint, old air, sweet yet mel-
ancholy, set to some sionate words of
Heine’s, while Louie, standing b:side him,
_lfaning against the piano, listened dream-
ily. . :

Roy did not know one note from theother
on the piano, but was passionately fond of
music, and played so utifully and cor-
rectly by ear that people could scarcely be-
lieve him when he told them he had never
taken a music lesson, and did not know a |
sharp from a flat ; his voice—a clear tenor—
was exquisite ; hud it been properly culti-
vated he might have rivaled some of the
noted male singers of the day.

‘“What is that 7’ asked Louie, as he play-
ed over a few bars of a very sweet melody.
““The air is lovely, yet it i1s not a: all fa-
miliar to me.”

" Roy’s face flushed a little as he answered
er:

““It is a little song I picked up in London;
it is not published, 1 believe, on this side of
the water, I have never heard it sung or
spoken of here ; it is a simple little thing,
still itis very sweet.”

He did not tcll her that since he had )
known her she was always in his thoughts
when he sang that song, and for that reason
itseemed so sweet to him and so sacred too
that he never sang it—though it had always
been a favorite with him—except when he
was alone,

*‘Sing it for me,” pleaded Louie, “I love
songs that everybody does not know. What
is the name of it, Mr. Glenmore "

He raised his eyes to hers,

“Thy Face,” he said simply, yet those
two quietly spoken words set Louie’s heart
to beating fast and loud, for it seemed to
ber as though he had said, Your face, Louie
Anthon.

He played over the soft, sweet prelude,
then began, and Louie standing still beside
him leaxing against the piano, clasped her
small hands tightly, the color setting in two

bright scarlet spots upon her cheeks as she
listened :

“Thy foce is always near me,
Tho' thou art far away ;
It is & beacon bright and fair
To cheer me on my way.
It is & star to guide me,
Thro’ this busy world of pain ;
A beacon bright to rest with me,
Until we meet again,

“Thy face, ah, me, 'tis always near,
"T'is never from my sight ;

It haunts me thro’ each long, long day,
And fills my dreams at night.

And yet it is a source of joy,
It is my heart’s Igrea.t wealth ;

And only would 1 Joseit,
For the vision’s own dear self.”

It 18 not ible for more passionate ten-
derness to be thrown into a song than Roy
unoonsciouely threw into his ; his very heart
spoke through the words, the great, deep
love he bore this girl found a vo.ce in the
song. He knew when he had finished it
that he had betrayed himself ; he knew that
he told Louie he loved her just as plainly as
though he had eaid in 30 many words, “‘I love
you, Lounie Anthon.”

Ha f deep.iringly, half hopefully,he toraed
his face toward her, and their eyes met.
There was no need for words, he had spoken
his love through hissong, and the love that
was in her heart—the love she had tried to
make herself believe was only friendship—
the love which would last as long as her life
lasted—spoke through her eyes. She koew
now that he loved her— she knew now that
she loved him.

A de p, intense happiness swept over her, |

making her face radiant, her eyes waondrous
in their loveliness ; and that which read Roy
1n thee lovelit eyes filled with the happi-
ness deep ag8 her own—a happiness
which was mingled a great, gla< thankful-
ness. Bending his head he pressed his lips

to the little hand which lay like a ssow- |

flake opon the polished rosewood of the |
piano.
“I.i-lﬂj‘ﬂ I"

# 1!!

Provably he would have taken her in his {

armse then and there, kad not the rustle of |
8i ken draperies reached them both at that
moment, and Lounie drew h rs. lf away
from him just as her mother came into 1he
room,

Roy took his departure soon after, and
when he haﬁfune Louie went up stairs to
her room, without lighting the gas, sat
down to think over what had transpired.
Though the knowledge that Roy loved h.r
brought wita i1t joy and gladness such as
shs bad never known before, still her face
F'aw very sorrowiul when she thought of |

ercy.

‘“Poor, poor Perey,” she said to herself
mdly, “1 musttell Wim ‘5o’ now.” ’

ivelopement of the Keewatin district,

[ TR S g T
il

with |

| New York oouneellor and journalist.

{TO BER CONTINUED,)

COLD FOR THE TAKINC.

Remarkable Richness of the Kee-
- watin Mine,

What a Veteran Miner from the Far West
Says of the Prespects—The Becper the
Seundings the Greater the Wealth.

Mr. W. D. MacG , mining engineer.
has sent in his reporrt‘ﬁt: the Kﬂﬂtﬁn Co's
mine, and there is nothing contained in the
report, though encouraging as it is, that
was not anticipated by the company. After

ving an elaborate dissertation on the geo-
ogical formation of the Keewatin district,
the report deals with the development,
thus far prosecuted, Itstates; *‘ The ahafts
—models of themselves—have been sunk
following the dip of the vein at an angls
of 75°, and give a good'showing of quarts.
The surface gives us a hard white, some-
what silicious 311;:1:, in vein of about five
inches in width, with perfectly defined
walks, to which it clings tenaciously, begs-
ing depo-its of iron pyrites, with arsenidal
iron faintly t, a trace of melibdium,
almost 1 oz of gold to the ton, (specimen
assayed about 2 oz. of quartz) and a trace
of silver.

‘‘As we descend the shaft, the amount of
mineral contained in the foot and hanging
wall will attract the attention of the inex-
Penqnced visitor, and the expert will be
ooking for traces of the ‘casing.” About
twenty-five feet down these are plainly to
be seen, and the olassification of the vein
is such that there is no room to doubt
that it is a true fissure one,

‘““At the bottom of the shaft, I find the
vein has widened to 18 inches, measuring
from a perfectly formed hanging wall to
the best defined foot wall I have ever ex-
amined. The quarts has changed slightly
in general appearance, being now of a bluer
tinge, having dark ‘“‘shades” running through
it, with the iron pyrites massed together
neer the casings, These changes indicate a
richer gold deposit, and the assay furnace is
confirmatory of this, as I have had two
specimens—one of casing and one ¢f quartz
—assayed, with the following results :

‘“Casing, gold, 3 oz. 7; or, say, $67 per
2,000 pounds.

““‘Quartz, gold 4 oz. 2; or, say, $32.50 per
2,000 pounds,

‘“ A trace of copper, row precent, makes it

more certain that a large and rich feeder
will soon be found to enter the vein and in
all probability it will be reciprocal with, if
not united with, the tecond vein mentioned
in the first part of this report.
{ *“The vein will, without doubt, be found
much wider and richer as a greater depth
shall be attained, and the quartz much more
decomposed. Probably the iron pyrites
will be ‘oxidized’ or rusted out by the ac-
tion of the water, and this ore, though still
refractory, will be much easier worked, and
here I must say that the company will de-
serve [great credit if they erect the first
complete mill as they now intend, and I
can assure them that the custom work for
their furnaces and retort will more than pay
themn as all the Lake of the Wood ore is
partially refractory.

““With your many advantages of easy
trapsportation, comparatively cheap labor
and fuel, water at hand, rich ore a:d plenty
of it, wealthy directors of well known integri-
ty, and an able shrewed manager, it is bo:h
easy and safe to predict that your stock at
par is a paying investment, and that in the
near future it will be difficult to obtain it
at any price.”

By the above report Mr. MacGregor, one
of the oldest, most experienced and well
kznow miners of 1he far west, has plac.d the
Keewatin mine on the same plane a; all the
great finds of the United States. His re.
port has been writtea within the last three
weeks, and nothing in it was no: ant cipated
by the company. When it is considered
that Professors Chapman, Pike, Wal!s and
Hamilton had all ieported their assays as
from $105 to $110 gold per ton,2000 pounds,
it can be easily realized that the outside
stratas of quartz could pan out $67 per ton,
and if lmen cabinet pieces were picked
from the dump $1000 per ton would not cov-
er the assay. Mr. MacGregor goes on to
say that twenty-five fo.t from the surface
‘“ the classification of the vein is such that
there is no room to doubt that it is a true
fissure one, and as the formation of a true
fissure vein is clear the width of the mineral
depdeit increaces as depth is attained, it
necessarily follows that the wvalue of the
mine is also increased. The decomposition
of quartz spoken of in the professor’s report
has become more and more apparent the
further developements progress, and this in
iteelf is a sort of satisfaction to the superin»
tendent, who finds the cost of mining much
reduced and a great aild to the treasurer’s
account, The American papers ard b .gin-
ni- g to sce tae advantages attending the de-
and
we clip the following from New York 7urf,
Field and Farm of Feb. 16: “ Not only has
coal 1n abundance been discovered along the
Saskatchewan, b.t the undoubted richness
of the gold fields on and around Lake of
the Weods is building up a mining town at
Rat Portage, 139 miles from here, which
bids fair to equal Leadville. From my ob-
servations, and the testimooy of mining ex-
perts both from the States and Canada, the
quartz miming in tuat section should attracs
attention and capital from the financial cen-
tree of the new and cld world. I can only
bri-fly refer to this point in epeaking of the
richness of Manitoba; so will mention a few
of the companies now in active operation and
producing gold-bearing ore assaying from
$50 to $500 per ton. The ‘‘ Keewatin,” of
Hay island, under the management of M.
W. Meagher, whom you will remember ? a

he
¢ Winnipeg Oonsolidated” under charge of
John R. Brown, well known in New York
mining circles a: an ¢xpert and prictical
miner. '‘The Lake of the Woods” and
‘- Hay I:land.” inoorporated hy Winnipeg
and New York capitalists, and the *‘‘Ar-

yle.” Tnese companies are working with
ant. results. The diiectors, I learn, are
men of prom#mence in finance and basiress,
and no wild-catschem s have developed thus
far. Here t e stsck in the above mines is ob=
taining a strong foothold,and numerous other
companies wili doubtless be incorporated im
the spring.”

When papers like the above do not hesi-
tate to endorse he Lake of the Woods or
Keewaiin dis rict af er sending their own
men to the spot, surely investo s carnot bus

1 help feeling s.cure in their p




