THE BATTLE WON.

CHAPTER XXVII
AT A LOSS.

The next morning, as Mrs, Redmond was
on her way to rehearsal, she met her hus-
band. He stopped her as she was sailing
along, her lips pursed up, her nose in the
air, and her eyes on the other side of the
way.

“I want to speak to you,” he said. ““Oh,
that’s no good,” he added, as she o eased
her brows and jerked her head significantly
over her shoulder. *Nessa won't see us.
She went into the show half an hour
and I thought I'd take advantage of the
casion, you know, to dropin and have a chat
with you.”

““I sent you the mone y on
else do you want 2"

“That’s the very thing I want to talk to
you about. Five pounds isn’t enough.”

““It’s as much as you'll get out of me, any-
how.”

““Oh, no, it isn’t,” he replied, shaking his
head with an incredulous smile,

“It’s as much as I can afford—more,
have to pinch and deny myself absolute
necessities to get it.”

““Oh, that’s all jolly nonsense,
expect me to believe that.”

*“ It's & matter of indifference to me what
you belicve or don’t believe,”

‘“ Oh, is it "

The lines about his mouth took a still
more unpleasant curve, and his eyes grew
narrower,

“I've seen the

D3
oc-

Friday—what

You don’t

paper this morning,
Seems to have made a big hit lasy night.”

““ There's some new business to be stuck
in ;the call’s for cleven, and its half-past
now. I can't stop to talk to you.”

“I'll walk down to the show with you—
not too fast, or we shall have to stop about
at the door to finish our conversation,
Jolly big hit.  What did Nessa get for that
bit of business ?”

“Nothing but that cheque she was fool
enough to give away.”

“Rot ! It was all a put
but you wouldn’t he
her giy 3
ceived anothe 1

“Itell you she didn’t take a shilling of
it. Something was oifered, I belicve, hut
she refused it,”

“Gammon 1"

€“0Oh, 1 don’t

“Thank yo
I'm not likely

It is not pleasant
when lying ; bnt
the truth i

-up job, of con 3
fool enough to agree to
cheque unless she re-

n it's nlace,”

ask you to helicve me,”
Iwon’t. I never did ; and
o begin now.,”
to a liar to be doubted
1en, by accident, ((‘”in_‘;
more unpleasant. Mrps,

unutterable,

Nessa gets a week,
> you if you told
s obvious as
if she draws big
As her man-
engagement, I
week for

the
pounds a

ads u week for Viola

Wi in as a make
male a pretence of
t ut pounds a week ?”

“She was unknown then, I didn’t say
hat she gets no more now, ”

“Ah, that is what I wanted to get at,
Well, yon > that she is drawing a big
salary, she got & hundred pounds
torthat 1 s last night.”

el gav way to Kitty Law-
m gegs’.”

it_you like. It only
If she can afford to
'ed pounds, she must
she knows what to do
she gets a lot, it stands
get more. It wouldn’t be you
if you didn’t. > lion’s share isn’t ‘too
good for you—never was never will be. Now
what I'm coming to is this: if you can let
her give & hundred pounds to” a girl she
never saw it stands to reason
you can aflord give as much to
the man  of your el And the
man of your choice means to have it d'ye

see

The man of hep
ped dead on the

e wivl fr
“Well, stick to
proves what
chuck 1

hefore,
to

10i

‘e would have drop-
tif her wishes had been
re, five pounds a we

I want a cheque for g
week on Saturday—a
bankers, my dear.”
1y oath I haven't ten pounds
in the world.  You needn't ¢ xpect any more
than five pounds, for I haven-t got it, and
you won’t get it.”

“Then I will take my oath you shall see
me some time on Sunday,”

“You talk like a fool, 1 conldn’t faisc a
hundred pounds to save my life,” ;

““Oh, yes you could,” ie said, lowering
his voice. *‘ You could raise a great many
hundred pounds if you chose. But you
don’t choose. You '~ irun no risk, and
you live very (-vnnl'urmld} , and you're
putting. by a- nice litile sum every trea-
sury day. You're getting careful and
thrifty in your maturity. You're quite con-
tent while you can pocket the enormous
sums that Nessa is receiving, and don’t want
anything better. You're like a fat, heavy
leech, that geis move letharsic and lumpy
whilst there is blood to be sucked. But
that won'’t do for me. I'm going to put a
little salt on your tail and wake you up.
You won'’t get anything more out of Nessa
after Sunday unless you give me a fair pro-
portion. Do you understand me, my angel ?”’

‘Oh, I understand you well enough not
to be frightened by your threats, You're
not fool enough to cut off your nose to spite
your face. You know well enough that if I
get no more out of the girl you'll get no
more out of me. You won't sacritice five
pounds a week for nothing.”

“No, I shan’t. It will be worth five
pounds to ses you kicked out of the show.

t would afford me just as much pleasure
to see you out in the cold as I get from
your miserable fivers ; and how many more
am I likely to get? Two at the outside, I
reckon, if T let things slip on. Look at
that girl's success  Why, there wasastring
of bouquets all vound tie course after her
business last night. It would bea pa ing
concern te have such a girl for a wife if she
had na expectations. But it's got abeut
somehow that she's heiress to a big estate.
You've been fool enough to blab, I d&reu\y.
Anyhow, it's known who she is—Nichels
heard it in the cantean. It will be in the
papers sson ; they grab at every bit of mows
about the papulay favorile, and she’ll be
nailed by some fellow for a certainty. It's
the fashion now for swells to marry pro-
fessionals. Some sucking lord will get hold

tor

isn’t enonch
hundred

of her, and she’ll bo the pet of societ.y,
like Mrs. Thingamebob. But the famil
lawyer will look after her estate and sift
her affpirs, Then what will become of
you? Well, you may think yourself lucky
if they leave you alone. That’s the best you
can hope for.” But look out for squalls, my
sweet creature, if you dare to make yourself
known to Nessa or any of her husband’s lot
wheén she’s married, Why, they’d pay me
handsomely to let ’em know what sort of a
friend you are to the girl ; .and, by George !
I'll let ’em know if you force me to come and
see younext Sunday. I'll sell you if 1 can’t
do better—I give you fair warning, mind :
I'll sell you to the enemy. Nichols gave
you a hint, and you haven t chosen to act on
it. NowI've given youa hint on my own
account, and if you don’t take it, so much
the worsg for you. Ta-ta 1”

Mrs. Redmond had a shrewd suspicion
that this hint came from Nichols also. It
was too masterly for her husband. She saw
that their motive was to stir her up to im-
mediate and decided action ; but she was
convinced that Redmond’s threat was
not an idle one, because the interests of
Nichols and himself were threatened by
delay. She saw, as well as they, that
among Nessa's admirers there were many
who, from cupidity, for a less mercenary
ascination, would gladly offer her m: iage.

woman scarcely needed stir ing up.
Her own devilish inclinations prompted
her to take desperate measures for the
destruction of the girl. The will to do
murder was ever present ; the means alone
were needed. Her torpid imagination had
no object but the accomplishment of that
one desire. A sense of her own impotenc;
added to her exasperation. The thread
of life was so slight, even in the strongest
man, that a touch could break it ; yet she
was powerless to put an end to this gir

She was well read in criminal history, and
knew the particulars of every murder that
had attracted public attention within the
last ten years. From the uewspaper reports
she had learnt the surest ways of killing.
She knew the exact places in the human
body where the life could be tapped-—where
a knife could be buried, or a razor drawn, or
a bullet fired. 'For a few pence she could
buy drugs to poison a whole family. There
was no difficulty about that. With two
substances to be bought separately, without
a question, at any druggists’ shops, she could
distil in an ordinary oil flask prussic acid by
the pint. Poison almost as deadly was to
be had at the hair dressers, the rocers, the
general shops—anywhere, despiteall Actsof
Parliament. It wasn’t want of knowledge
that hindered her, but the fact that she
knew too much. For she had learnt in the
course of reading that in ne Yy ever case
of poisoning the prisoner is found out. That
frightened her.. She remembered the nar
row escape she had. from hein openly cor
victed of zt.lmims(u‘ing chloral to Nessa at
Grahame Towers, And yet she clu g
Iv‘t!:ltfin!:w”.\' to the idea of discovering som
method of poisoning Nessa safely—with th
infatuati rant inventor to solve
the g ual motion. She ¢
not see that the probl

The

on of an iy
le m of perpet ould
blem was insolvable
that she, with a very inefiicient intel
was attempting a task that has baflied the
higl ingenuity of scientific criminals in

rence,

seeking the means of taking human life with
Im; unity, She had actually tried anex-

riment in the art of murde Taking a
fmt from the novelist, she had a empted to
suifocate the girl by laying a wet
her face. It was a sign
had woke out of a sound
her lungs failed to get
ar, compelling Mrs. Redmond to snatch off
he cloth and dee unp for safety. She liked
he idea of steangling the girl with a cord
in her sleep, and setting fire to her by over
turning a lamp ; but she dreaded the ex-
amination that must follow at the inquest,
and the evidence of the doctor, who might
have some test to prove that she was killed
by strangulation, and not by suffocation
from smoke, Then she turned } mind to
killing with the fumes of ¢ al in the
French way. It would be ea Y to introduce
a pan of the stuff lighted into h
when she slept, hut, unfortunately the giy]
obstinately insisted on having the window
open at the top.

It scemed as if the Tiend himself had re-
fused to have her for his minister.,

cloth ove
I failure, Nessa
leep as soon as
their due supply of

roon:

CHAYTER XXVIIIL
NESSA'S LAST RACE 1S RUN.
The rehearsal had begun when Mrs, Red-

mond trotted iuto the arena from the
| She was always behind time.
horse chariots were trott ing the
the ring master on s
with them in the inner ccurse, shouting in
structions as he went, J, rgus stood on the
Gais. Nessa, with eight or te vls mounted,
waited near him in the course below. Mys,
Redmond crossed the outer cour and
joined them as soon as the chariots had pass
ed.

The chariots were driven by women, This
Wwas an innovation ; ordin: ily they were
driven by men. Mys. Redmond turned her
head in contempt as she noticed the feeble
way in which they handled the reins.

It goes all right, Waring, doesn’t it 9
asked Fepgus of the ring master as the chay
iots drew up.

‘“Oh, yes! they'll manage it well enough
by the end of the week.”

“I can’t do it, Mr. Ferous,” said one of
the charioteers, ¢ I must decline, if you
please; Pam afraid of the gas standards,”

“Quite right - to say 80, Miss Melville,
Itsa dangerous job, I'know. And I warn
you allit’ll be more trying when the tripods
are lit. Will any lady volunteer to take
Miss Melville’s work?” Fergus turned to
the greup of cquestriennes, adding, “Qf
sourse we cannot spare you for the work,
Misa Dancaster.

There was no response,

* “‘Surely there must be some amongst you
whe can drive a pair of horses.” He fixed his
eyes upon Mrs. Redmend, who he knew was
as clever a driver as she was a rider. “The
idea is this,” he continued for her hewefit,
knowing she had enly just ceme in. “When
the horse race iy ran, the chariots are brought
in, and the herald invites lady competiters.
Yeu ceme in frem the crewd in the usual
way, and the race is run en the outer ceurse,
The winner then takes her chariot imto the
inner ceurse, while the winner of the pre-
ceding race takes the suter course—horse
againsi chariot. There-will be but one rider
and one chariot, and you'll have the whole
oeurse te yourselves, and then take the laps
as close as you like. I need not say that the
rider as usual will have to be careful with

stables,
Four two
outer course;
horse keeping

the tripods, but the chariot can verge the
dais all the way round—no fear of upsettin
that, Of course if chariot wins chariot wil
take the prize. Now then, there’s a chance
for you; who volunteerss”

Mrs. Redmond looked straight before her
as if she hadn’t heard a word.

“Surly brute 1” muttered Fergus between
his teeth. Then as none of the girls offered
to take Miss Melville’s place, he said “Well
Miss Melville, as no one seems to have the
pluck or the kindness to comie forward on
your behalf, I must ask you to do your
best for to-night. There’s no nonsense about
you, and you can keep behind. No one will
notice it except myself, and I shall not for-
get your service, 1 promise you that if you
don’t like it after to-night, I'l] find another
for the business to-morrow., May I ask you
to oblige me #”

“‘Oh, I'll do it to oblige you,
I don’t mind coming in last,”

“There’s agood girl. Now then,
chariots round agalin, if you please.
a bit quicker, ladies, and the
themdo a heat with Miss Dancaster to see
what start may be given. Tail off, Miss
Melville, when you get to the top.”

“I"urther out, further out !” called War-
ing, galloping along the inner course as the
chariots neared the top.

Fergus watched with

Mrs.
taking
heat,

The chariot just managed to escape col-
lision with the tripod, and that was all ; but
at the bottom they came to grief, despite
the ring master's warning, the innermost
chariot fouling one of the tripods, and
throwing the other chariots into confusion,
Fergus tilted his hat over his eyes. and
scratched the back of his head as Waring
set the charioteers right and brought them
round.

seer, Fergus

Waring,
-
Take it

first in will

anxiety,
Redmond put her horse forward,
suddenly an cager interestin the

“You must keep away from those con-
founded standards,” he called ont, tilting
his hat back imp:ni«'nl]_\'. “Why will you
keep all of a Inmp at the turns ?
your running in between, but do, for
Heaven’s sake, take the top and bottom
wide. I’ll have it overagain, and you must
keep at it till the thing goes right,”

To the surprise of everybody, Mrs,
mond called out—

“Give me a hand down, Fergus ; I'll tool
one of the dust carts round.,”

Fergus helped her down,
taking off her skirt she took Miss Melville's
place in the last chariot, bringing the
frightened and restive horses under control
in masterly fashion. She took the inside of
the row at the start, and kept the others in
thei places to the finish, for she w as not
less feared than disliked by the girls, and
not one dared to press upoi herat the turns,
She won, of course, hy a couple of lengths.
“There’s no fear now,” said Waring,

he trotted up to Fergus. “One
word from  that woman is° worth a
week’s chouting from e, They - give
her a wide berth, and she knows how to
A cool, stro hand ; she can do

she likes with ile horses,”

Nevertheless, Ferous had the business re-
peated thrice before he disinissed the other

Fhen Mrs, Redmond and Nessa
the chariot in the muer course ;
t! ¢ in the outer. Thisseen >d o most
of the onlookers a mera matter of form-—to
test their relative powers, There was not
the slightest danger, each having an unim-
peded course, and Mys, Redmond’s ]
kee as close in to the dais
wW that the womn

ted-

and without

as

keep it,

hariots,
v heat :

e ho

S o trial of pace to
start should be given to the
honestly put her m
Redmond, on the ot

her,
on the part

ng so much against
who detected the unfairness
Mrs. Redmond, grudgingly decided thatshe
was to have the start of a l:-x:blh at night,
but he gave Nessa a word of warning as he
helped her down from the saddle.

** My dear, yow'll have to do better than
ever to-night. That woman mea to win.
The trial wasn’t fair, for sh
through. You can’t affor
and must take the turns a
You can do that without dar
must for the sake of my reputation
well asfor your own,”

“Thank you for t lling me,
very best. I could keep closer

“Then do."

I will do my
in.

makes a dif-
means a length in the

Every inch out

c—a foot out

laps.”
Nessa’s unsclfishness

a8 to reconcile her to the prospect of def

hy Mrs. Redmond, It had geemed so n

to her to win that since her fir

liad

losing.

was not go complete

U success she
uever contemplated the possi
Su i

ity of
' now
erful
yed was due to her success,
uld lose all that ma
were not to receive t

2, 1ot to be invested
be, and be led to that

le
life so dear if she he
applause of the audie

with that glitteri

gilt chair above the white wigs of the judges.
v b

Tt would break reart to go out with the
crowd of girls who had lost and be pitied
instead of envied.

Fergus himself was uneasy about it, From
a husiness point of view, it might not be a
bad thing for Nessa to lose a race now and
then, but this consideration was overruled
by the strong liking he had for the girl and
friendly sympathy with her. In the evening,
shortly before the call, he went upstairs and
kuocked at her door. She had now a dress-
ing room to herself. After a couple of
minutes, Nessa came out to him in the
corridor dressed for her firat entrance,

“Just ran up to ses how you are getting
on,” he said, careleasly,  but gf\m-ing
anxiously at her face, Then something un-
usual and unlooked for in it fixing its atten-
tion. He added, “Why, yeu've got color on
for the first time; what's that for?”

“‘That they shan’t see what I feal when
I'm beaten,” she answered in a tene o dull,
%0 unlike herself, that it silenced her hopest
friend for & moment. 3

““Oh, nonsense ! You are not going to be
beaten,” he said, presently.

“Yes Tam, I shul‘klolc to-night. I feel
quite sure of it.” !

“If you do I shall know that
fault. You want courage at such
this, and I've just gone and taken
away.”

“No. You won’t find e wanting in cour-
age—but I shall loose all the same.”

“You know I may have been wreng. She
may not have pulled her horses,”

“She did. I am sare of that to; fer she
has not come home to-day. She has been

it's my
a time as
it all

‘&fmid to face me.”

“You are wrong again there.
out to lunch with a fellow
ing!) Who would e
should like to know 7

“You would if you wepe doing me an in-
tended injury, T, not an angel. You
don’t know how Wicked this has made me
feel towards her,”

“I’ll cut this confounded business out al-

She went
(catch her refus-
afraid to face you, I

. together.”

*No, I will not consent to that. You
may think me a cow 1; she never shajl.”
She spoke with sucl, firmness and dignity
that Fergus saw the usclessness of a tempt-
ing to alter her decisiny,

Just then the call |, 'y ran up the stairs,

“The overture, miss,” he said, and hurried
down the corridor t the general dressing
rooms,

“I’'ve kept my eyeon the mare\ (She’s in
fine form, 1 suppose I can’t do any Lhing for
you,” Fergus said, offering Lis hand

“No,” said she, as she gave hers “Only
please don’t come to e when it’s all over,
Let me get over it by myself.”

They parted —Fergus relie ing his deject-
tion by cursing Mrs, Redmond from the
bottom of his Leart, and himself as well for
not openly accusing the woman of foul play
and denying her any ulvantage in the start,

Nessa was glad (o enter unnoticed
amongst the crowd. [t scemed to her that
the building was more densely packed than
ever—that more had come to witness her
failure than had been racted by her suc-
cesses, Some of the supers recognising her
offered to give her a plice at the front of
the barrier ; but she declined it. For the
first time she dreads the moment when all
eyes should be turnad upon her. It came

Make

at last; assoon as ghe slipped under the
bareier and stepped outin the aroa, she was
recognized by the expeetant audience. Her
name was on every lip—every one had
heard of her generous gift tethe unsuccess-
ful rival ; all looked for some new and ex-
traordinary evidence of her daring and ad-
dress. Never had she received such pro-
longed and enthusisstic applause. Yet it
failed to chase away the settled gloom from
hermind ; the presentiment of disaster hung
over her like a black impenetrable cloud,
Mrs. Redmond kept her distance, and never
once dared to meet Nessa's eyes.

A groom coming to Nessa's side, said, in
an under tone—

“Mr. Yergus says, will you have Caprice
for the first race, and keep Esperance fresh
for the final heat ?

Nessa assented to this
was almost a matter
whether she
she was to be beaten,

There were half a dogen competitors from
the audience to-nizht, The races were run
as on the preceding night, The outsiders’
heat was won by an Italian woman ; Nessa
won i the “International Company” heat.
When the two horses were brought in for
the race between the two winners, Nessa
gracctully offered tle choice to her ady
sary. After taking in the animals’ ““points”
with a keen, shrewd glance, the Ttalinn
chose Caprice. sa_won on the other by
a length and a half, N was once more
triumphant, and when she had trotted round
the arena a line of bouquets marked her
course,

Fergus had arranged that the robes of vic-
tory and the trium chair were to le
taken after the chariot race ; but just at
the last moment ed his instruc-
tions, with the hope of inspiriting a for
the last effort 3 80 to Nessa's surprise and
Mrs. Redmond’s expressed disgust, on
g returned to the ste Ps where she starte ¥
Nessa was lifted from | horse, clad with

> tinselled rol 1 led up to the chair,
ted bouquets being placed at her

¢ and the leading to iv, )
glad to sit there once more ; but she felt that
1t was for the last time,

arrangement. It
of indifference to her
lost the first race or the last as

SR

iner

> colleg

Nessa was

ts were brought in, and {he
challenge given to the women by md the
barriers, Mrs. Redmond was the last to
offer. Her victory was a foregone conclu-
sion—the race was a feeble one, and yvet she
won by more than the length of her chariot,
Nessa and Fergus knew that she wasreserv-
ing her horse’s strength for the single
bat.

Once more the herald came forward chal
lenging the crowd to compete  with the
charioteer. A note from Fergus slipped
mito her hand had prepared Nessa for ey
When the herald had given the
challenge thre imes and no one from the
crowd responde essa upon which
there was a tumult of applause from com

The char

com-

business.

rose

pany and audience. She came down from
the throne amidst the flowers that covered
le steps, and put off her wreath and rohes,
en Lsperance was led in. - She patted the
ave’s neck, looked round the house once
ore, and mounted. In dead silence Mrs,
tedmond brought her chariot” to the sturt-
ing line on the inner course : then® A length
was measured, and Nessa )n‘ml_’_{hl her mare
to the gus whispered a word of
eneouragem a8 he passed her, and the
next minute the signal to start was given,

Before they had gone half way down the
first lap, Nessa perceived that Mrs, Red-
mond was putting her horses to their ut
most apeed. She knew they never could
keep up the pace, and so made up her mind
to rescrve her mare for the final lap. In the
second lap Mra. Redmond was far ahead ;
but Nessa and Fergus both saw that hop
horses were almost spent with the tremen-
dous effort exacted from them, and that
theie was yet a good chance of Esperance
getting in a winner.

+ ““Now !” cried Fergus, as Nessn darted
past, entering on the last lap.

¢ Now, now ! my dear mare !” cried Neasa.

Up to this mement Mra. Yedmond had
stuck close te the dais, taking all the advan.
tage pessible of the inner course, but now,
with a cry of bravado, she drove way to
the outer! imits of the eourse, as if in con-
tempt to give herrival a chance. The man-
xuvre was s2en by the andience and raised
some applause from those who admired the
aundacity ; but, before the hands had ceased
to clap, a wild seream rose fiom the whele
audience. The chariot wheel had caught in
the leg of a triped at the lower end of the
arens, axd had swung the havses right round
and flung them downa. ross ths outer courae,
and in the next inatant Nessa's mare, ket
cless in te the standards, and going at tha
very topof her speed, dashed into the flound-
ering horses of the chariot.

It kad happened ip &uch a brief space of
time that few actually saw what occurred ;
but as Esparance limped across the arema
with an empty saddle, it was knovwn to all
that Blue and White had come to grief ot
last.

She lay motionless on the tan, The col-
our was still on her face, but a thin stream
of !lood flowed from the corner of her lips,

| kand Fergus raised ber shoulders her head fell

| pfennige a piece). In the evenin

~

back, and her halt closed
glazed,
“By God !” he exclaimed, ¢ that * devil
has killed her 1”
(T0 nE CONTINUED.)
How the Germans are Bardened.

eyes were already

Apropos of the burdens with which the
ierman citizen is w shed down, a contem:
/ paiuts the follow interesting and

1at amusing picture ;

** On waking in the morning the German

‘inks a cup of coffee on which the
Imperial I'reasury has levied a duty of 20
p:'vxv.‘!b 2, or about ' ce a pound. The
sugar with which he sweetens it has been
taxed at 10 pfennige a pound, and the bread

: On leaving home for. work

provides him with a crust of bread
(on which the duty is 3 pfennige a pound),
spreads it with a layer of lard {duvty of &
Pfennige a pound), and sprinkles it with salt
(duty ¢ piennige a pound), During the
course of his morning’s work the man will
probably take a small glass of brandy (duty
26 pfennige per quart). At noon he will re-
turn home to dine with his family off a soup
made of flour (duty 5 pfennige per pound),
with a slice of hac-u (duty 10 pfennige a
pound), or a piece of beef (duty 10 pfennige
per pound), or, perhaps, a herring (duty 1
r, after his
work is over, he will probably refresh him-
self with a glass of beer (duty I pfennige per
quart), accompanied by a piece of cheese
(duty 10 pfennige a pound), a little butter
(duty 10 pfennige per pound), and a slice of
bread (duty 3 pfennige a pound). After-
ward, by light of his lamp, on the oil of
which a duty of ¢ pfennige a quart has been
paid, he will smoke his pipeful of tabacco,
taxed at the rate of 25 pfennige per pound,
and will then retire to sleep, which is appar-
ently the only thing that the Imperial Goy-
ernment has omitted to tax.”

In addition to these indirect taxes, which
are purely for Imperial purposes, the Ger-
nman citizen is obliged to contribute direct
taxes to the Exchequer of the particular
State to which he belongs, and likewise to
pay heavy communal and pi rates
Moreover, he is called upon to devote the
three best years of his life entirely and ex-
clusively to mil tary service. Under these
circumstances it is not surp 1g that the
young Fmpcror, who has shown unusual
sympathy for the working n.en,should exert
himself to bring about a reduction of their
burdens. The hopeful feature in the case is
that Germany is not the only European
country under the military wheel, France,
Russia, ]Ia]y, all stiff in armor, are groan-
ing under their self-imposed loads.  Sell
]ll\'i‘l(‘l'\’lli"“ must soon fl!]'. e tll(‘”l to ﬂl]()pt
some means of relief. No one who seriously
contemplates the situation can fail to pray
*“ God speed the Kaiser in his humane and
bencficent work.”

e g 3 ¢ S - S —— s
Will Blaine Accept,

The recent despatch of Lord Salisbury
to Secretary Blaine e the Behring Sea diffi-
culty will render it diflicult for the astute
and wily American politician to reject the
proffer of the British Premier,and at the same
time retain the respect of right-minded citi-
zens, who are above prolonging a dispute
with another nation merely for the sake of
catching votes.  While denying that Eng-
land ever admitted the Russian claim to
marine jurisdiction and the exclusive right
of fishing throughout the whole of the waters
from Behring Straits to the 51st parallel, and
that the right to fish and catch se~ & the
high seas can be held to he abandoncd by a
nation from the mere fact that for a cort tin
number of years it has not suited the sub-
jeets of that nation to ‘exercise such rights,
thedespateh concludes: ““Ifthe United States
Governiment continues to differ with Great
Britian astothe leg ulity of the recent capture,
Her Majesty’sGiovernment is ady toreferthe
question, w Flhllwix‘."uvmlopvnf!vnlwa'uun,(o
impartial arbitration.” Referring to the
proposalto arbitrate the New York World.
After admitting the incontrovertible point
that the mere tact that for sey eral years
British subjects refrained from engaging in
the business of seal-catching cannot be con-
strued to be a surrender of a right to catch
seals on the high seas, and that rights on
the high seas are never lost by non-use, re-
marks, that  as for the pro tion to arbi-

sh

trate, the sooner it is adopted the better.
Party politics and Canadian ¢ mands geem
to stand in the way of a spe 1t,
and any longer indulgence in bickering
would be intolerable.” . However Secretary
Blaine may be disposed to treat (he proposi-
tion,impartial and dispassionate judges must
sce that Britain desires to act in a manner
at once fair and_ conciliatory. Under such
circumstances it seems impossible that the
dispute should be much longer continued,

a8

lier settle

The new law regulating the work of
miners in factories in Russia is not so
stringent a8 the old law was,  Accord-
ing to the latter, children below the
age of 12 years were not allowed to work
at all, but the new law allows children of 10
and 12 years old to he employed in factories,
Children betsween the ages of 12and 15 years
were allowed to work only eight hours daily,
and then only for four hours at a time. The
new law allows them to be employed six
lours at a time, and in some instances even !
six hours in the night, or even on ;\'un:u_ys
and helidays. Women and s between
the ages of 15and 17 years were not allowed
to work between 9 o'clock in the evening
and 5 in the morning ; now they may bhe
employed at night work. Thus the new
law is more favorable for the employers and
less protective for the minors and the
factory women,

The poet Swinbourne hasbeen summoning
the Muse toaid him in giving expression to
the indignation he feels at, the manner in
which the Crar is treating the harmless Jew-
ish subjects found throughout his Empire,
That the verse-maker has cause for indigna-
tion few will deny whe reflect that of the
four million Jews scatterad throughout Rus-
sia, nearly one million whe are farmers, lal-
orers, and landowners, will, by the recent
sdict, be rebbed of their preperty, rendered
Lomeless and reduced to beggary, and that
all are practically demied access to the edu-
o\ﬂiunu{ institutions of the ceuntry, to the !
professions, or to goverament offices howevey
suberdinate. PBut that he has succeeded in
keeping his indigaation righteous is not go
clear. "Witness the following lines
" God or man, strike swift ;

dolay ;
Huil the Iyrant howling, dewn his faiher's
way. '

Such language, hewever great theprovo
cation, cannot be justified, and i3 more
likely to produce fresh evils than cure thag
against which it is directed,




