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is hereby given that, 80 days
I intend to apply to the Hon,
Commissioner of Lands and
a special license to cut and car-
imber from the following des-
8—
‘ommencing at & post planted
14-mile post on the BE. & N. Ry.
fine, northwest of Jordan River,
istrict; thence west 40 chains;
th 40 chains; thence west 80
ence mnorth 80 <chains; thence
e sald E & N. bound iine;
th-easterly along the idine to
ommencement.
ommencing at a post at the
roer of No. 1; thence south 80
nce west 80 chains; thence” north
thence east 80 chains to point
cement.
ommencing at a - post at the
corner of No. 2; thence south
thence west 80 chains; thencs
hains; thence east 80 chains to
omimencement.
“ommened at a post ~at the
corner nf¥o. 3; thence south 80
nce west 80 chains; thence noTth
thence east 80 chains to point
hcement.
Commencing at a post at the
rner of No. 4; thence morth &0
hence west 80 chaing; thence
hhains; thence east 80 chains tO
ommencement.
Commencing at a post at the
orner of No. 5; thence morth 80
bnee east 80 chalns: thence south
thence west 80 chains to poiut
hcement.
Commencing at .a post at the
orner of No. 6:; thence north 80
ence east 40 chains to the B. &
y line; thence south-easterly
said line ahout 100 chains; thence
ht 100 chains to point of com*

Commencing at a post at the
corner of No. 6; thence porth
thence east 40 'chains to the
of the E. & N. Ry. line; thence
briy  along said 1line about 100
ence west about 110 chains t°
lcommencement.
Commencing at a_ post at ’(‘h";
corner of No. 6; thence west ﬁt
ence north 80 chains; thence ?I}Ft
thence south 80 chains to poil
cement.
Commencing at a post at the
corner of T. L. 10,484, south 10
River; thence west S0 o'haln-qz‘
rth 80 chains; thence east %
ence south 80 chains to point 0*
ment. ne
Commencing at a post at ‘tlo
corner of T. L. 10,4886, south 10
River; thence mnorth 40 chlinzi
st S0 chains; thence north ©
ence east 40 chains to the E. g
ine; thence south-easterly aloﬂI
to the northeast cornér O . tﬁ
bnce west 80 chains; thence s(;ﬂss,
brtheast corner of T. L. 10 o
est 80 chains to point of cor
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A Short Sketch of the Life_" of
The Late Baroness Burdett-Coutts

Since the death of Queen Victoria,
London has not been so moved as it
was at the close of the old year when
the Baroness Burdett-Coutts passed to
her rest. Every class of society from
the King to the humble flower girl
pourned & friend. When we look over
Lar career extending over a period of
nore than 90 years and see all that
ehe did for the Empire, we feel that a
e link betwWeen the world we
wnow and that which has long passed
awav has gome and the world is all
he poorer.

L“x‘ tinge of romance throws its halo

er her life. Born the year before
pattle of Waterloo, and being the
aaughter of Sir Francis Burdett,
n ever greamt that she would be-
come the wealthy philanthropist,
known and loved the world over, and
the first woman on whom a peerage
was to be bestowed for services ren-
dered to the Empire.

Her father was a membeér of Parlia-
ment, “the friend of the _peoplo;?' who
twice suffered imprisonment: for his
reforming spirit. BSir Francis ‘Burdett
married in 1793 one of the three beau-
titul daughters of Thomas Coutts, the
Edinburgh banker, with whose pretty
faces we are all familiar in Kaufman’s
famous picture “The Three Graces.”
\When the mother of these beautiful
girls died MT. Coutts married Miss
Mellon, the celebrated d@ctress, and be-
queathed to her his enormous fortune,
Thus the paternal fortune passed away
from the daughters. The banker’s
widow then became the Duchess of St.

s and in the last year of her

ived next door to Sir Francis Bur-
d The world, -howeyer, had . not
forgotten the Duchess’s early calling,
and the smart set of Willlam IV's day

od at “Mother St. Albans” whilst
devouring her choice banquets. At this
time the gentleé Angela Burdett was at
her step-grandmother’s side to soothe
and comfort, and her solicitude was so
real and disinterested, that the shrewd
old lady realized-that she wouid be a
fitting person to have the charge of
great wealth. Thus it was that the
Duchess of St. Albans bequeathed the
bulk of her property to the youngest
daughter of Sir Francis Burdett and
endowed her for the mission of good-
will that has outlived the century.
The voung heieress entered into the
possession of her marvelous fortune in
1837 and assumed then by royal license
the additionat surname of “Coutts.”
All sorts of stories were current as to
her suitors. Fashionable gossip includ-
the Duke of Weilington (who had been
for years a widower), and Prince Louis
Napoleon, amongst those who sought
her hand. = indeed, it -is. said: that it
was to prevent an alliance’ with the
latter that the Duchess stated in her
will that Angela would' lose the bulk of
her fortune if she married an alien.
This proviso was carried into effect
when in 1881 she *‘married Mr. W. L.
Ashmead-Bartlett, an American.

Sir Francis Burdett died im 1844 andy
the scheme for -the - ereetion-of-- St.{
Stephen’s chureh, = Westminster; wa
devised by Miss Coutts as a memorial
to hoth:her g 'The; e
e sige. andpgxm%;Mrc
parsonage,+ schools, ~eost--over $450,009;
Round the walls of this church today
there are tablets which. were. placed
by the -Baromess ' in‘' memory" of
church worxers In St. Stephen’s parish,
many of whom had belonged to the
humblest grade of society.’ The altar
cloth in the -church was the gift of
the Duke of Wellington, as. was also
the rich silk curtain taken.from:the
tent of Tippoo Sahib at the, storming
of Seringapatam..

In the -year 1847 the Baroness en-
dowed the Bishoprics of Capetown and
Adelaide, and ten years' later she
founded the Bishopric of British Co-
lumbia to which diocese she gave en-
dowments of about $250,000.

Although she was® an enthusiastic
churchwoman,’ yet ‘evety ‘Christian de-
nomination -came - within the range of
her goodwill, and she helped to the ut-
most of her power, every side of suf-
fering humanity. The ‘“Houss” at
Shepherds’ bush_was. one-of her earlir
est benefactions for yourng women who
had gone astray. -At least a moiety
of those who found shelter there were
fitted to lead honest and-useful lives
and were given a chance in | another
country. At a-time of extreme desti-
tution she started ‘a sewing school in
Spitalfields, where for 40 years private
contracts: at a living wage were exe-
cuted. Food, clothing, and” nurses for’
the sick were sent out by- her over the,
Fast End, whilst for ‘friendless- and
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black’s Brigade. When the acute cold
of 1861 threw the tanners of- Ber-
mondsey out of work she aided them,
and when the weavers of East Londen
were reduced to want by the decline
of their trade she transferred them to
comfortable houses in Australia. Long
before politicians took an interest in
‘the better housing of the poor, the
Baroness had taken up that pitiful cry
of the East End, and had turned many
la network of unhealthy _dens into
model dwellings. She built Cooper’s
Institute in Shoreditch, where for fitty
years, day @&nd evening school for
boys and girls was carried on. Hos-
pitals of all kinds came in for a share
in her munificence, and in 1879 during
the time of trouble and distress In
Ireland she financed and directed the
organization of relief works on a large
scale in the congested districts. Dur-
ing this period she liberally aided the
efforts to further the fisheries on the
wild southwest coast of Munster, in-
deed,” this industry got such an im-
petus at this time that today it is a
source of comfortable Itvelihood  fe
many. Perhaps one of the most strik-
ing features of the Baroness’ gifts was
that she nearly always gave her money
as an endowment and was fortunate in
living to see that the forces which'
she had brought -into being, were un-
ceasingly operative for good. .~

The fame of the ‘Baroness’ munifi-
cence at home has undoubtedly over-
shadowed. the enterprises which she
aided and directed in the Imperial
sphere;, and, yet it may indeed be
claimed for her, that she was almost
the first to discern the importance of
colonial expansion and to render pos-
sible, by specific assistance, some of
the chief enterprises in the building of
the Empire. In a cutting’ from the
Standard of December 3lst, we learn
that: —

“But for her there would have been,
in all probability, no British State in
Borneo. When Sir James Brooke re-
turned to England depressed with his
failure to obtain government recogni-
tion for his project at Sarawak, and
smarting under a sense of the injustice
done to him by public opinion, he had
the good fortune to meet Miss Burdett-
Coutts at Torquay. She soon grasped
the probabilitiss of the situation at
f.abaun, and provided the eager “Raja”
with the one thing, as he concelved it,
necessary: to make his authority ef=
fective. She presented him with &
steamer, fully found, and allowed him
in additiona subsidy towards the ex~

ense of administration. How success-
ful from the patriotic standpoint the
investment has proved our protector=
ate and the operations of the: company.
declare. When the famous Raja Brookg
‘died he made provision by will where-
by .in default of any successor to his
{mrhediate heir, Baroness Burdett-
Coutts ‘was to take measures. for re-
talning Sarawak as ‘a British possess-
jon; and she duly executed a trust for
this purpose. A modgl farm, .designed
to train the Dyaks in-the art as well as
the habit ‘of agriculture, ‘was for many

1|years a“specific indication::of her in-
fproms in oo meopls. . g e

- Bhe.had - ﬁ_amyx;;ip ef, Ti¥feilaships
among the great explorers ‘an@ Colonial
organizers. For Livingstone she had a
very’warm regard, and she took an ac~
tive part In the arrangements for Sir
Henry Stamley’s relief expedition. Gen-
eral .Gordon was distinctly a favorite
hero. But the most substantial and
lasting work in Empire building which
she helped to promote was undoubted-
ly the undertaking conducted by Sir
william Maé¢kinnon, which developed
into our important Protectorate of
East Africa. It would be a mistake to
imagine that in any of thésé enter-
prises Miss' Burdett-Coutts’  aid was
confined  to generous subsidies. She
kept herself closely in touch with
events; her knowedge, being derived
from the main actors and authorities,
was extensive and aecuratle, and very
few officials or‘experts rivalled her in
sagacity. An establishment in South
Australia, which aimed at raising the
status of the aboriginal population, is
another illustration of the wide range
of her hopes for humanity.

If she was on one side conversant
with affairs of State, she was in the
best sense a patroness of learning and
of Art. In that she followed a natural
bent. It may have been in‘'part a wish
to help in Bible studies that led her to
supply the funds for the topographical
survey of Jerusalem; but it was also a
gerious service to pure archaeology.
Philanthropy entered ,of course, into
tier proposal to restore, as a source of

neglected boys’ she started the Shoe-

water slxp'ply for the Holy City, the

The Condemned

mlley carried cigatettes and Turkish

coffee to a terrace above the glacis of

g:’t’_(astle and thither I followed' the

ra}i“lemor when dinner was dome. A

IﬂrrI:llm sunset followed upon & day ‘of

dm"{ heat and burning winds. The

s ant Adriatic had- that shimmer of

O-;Z»‘ light which is the aftermath

o a summer's day as the son of Dal-

I;x‘ma knows it.” Even the dwellers
~2on H‘le mountain side complained.

I'had been through Montenegro and

[‘if'” 1'fl‘l‘glrr*:1ng home by Trieste and

a(ii Adriatic sea. All the world now-

ays knows those glorious waters and

Countless islands are marked down

‘very tourist’'s Vademecum. -Then

ery different. Austria had just

upon her dominion of the

~ There were brigands abund-

. You could be held to ransom and

‘,,“:1 almost on any island - you car-

name. Travel was adventure

Apgry the name. 1 remember that an

SUslrian officer at Metkovetch cau-

ne not to venMure among the

the hills on any Ppretence

ver. “They are all thieves,” he

ven the soldiers.- Keep on the

and you will be all right. Our

‘umnot help you ashore. We are

hooting, but the work is slow.”;

ool advice was wholesome and I

oIt Not until we touched at the

it ~Oof Spalato did I leave the Aus-

! Lloyd steamer at all, and then

vas merely to carry a letter of in-

“ction to the Governor, given me

s timorous friend -at Metkovitch.

as elsewhere, I found the Aus-

official the most delightful per-|

! Furope. The Governor was up!

fortress in the hills, said the!

Captain in charge, and, if I!

1o go as far, he would send an|

"t with me. The invitation had a|

i \,‘ll”d and I determined, to miss

‘jeiner and take advantage of it.

After all, there is something pictur-
esque in being robbed by mountain
brigands—and what a tale would it be
for smoking -rooms until the end of my
days. .

Let me state at once that this pious
hope of polite brigandage was not des-
tined to be fulfilled. I had an escort
of half a dozen splendidly mounted
hussars and they were a8 unlike bri-
gands as any half a dozen hussars
could be. The road itself, winding up
from the sea amidst green mountains
and sweet smelling pines, I found, be-
yond ‘words picturesque. Here fresh
breezes tempered the pursuing heat
and bade the traveler live again. The
solitudes were immense and of insur-
passable majesty. Nor did the Castle
itself strike a discord in this gamut of
pleasing harmonies. Such a Castle it
was as the second Mahomet might
have built or Caesar himself have
overthrown; a veritable fortress of
the hills; a granite keep, superb in its
isolation and its .dignity. As for the
Governor, he received me with the
characteristic hospitality of ‘his race
Strangers were rare enough in that
lonely mountain vastness that he
would readily part with one.

“I will show you the hills,” he said
earnestly, “we have fishing which can-
not soe hettered and shooting as good
I can promise yow anything from a
bear to an African snipe. The coun-
try is remarkable—sé dre the people,
a litfle too remarkable sometimes. We
are shooting one of them at dawn to-
morrow—a young trooper from Zara. I
don’t know whether you have .seen a
man shot, but if you haven’t, this
affair may interest you.  I'l tell you
the story after dinner—it's character-
istic of the place’ and of the temper
I have to deal with.”

All this, mind you, from a pleasant-
faced -old gentleman:with white whis-
kers and bright blue eyes end the aai~r

ancient conduits known as Solomon’s.
But though™she was always a persona
grata at Constantinople, she failed,
likely everybody else, to overcome Ot-
toman inertia, The Porte promised to
do the work. We ‘need not add that it
was never done. This may be the pro-
per place to refer to the provision
whiph she made by instituting, in 1878,
the Turkish Compassionate Fund' for
the relief of the Turkish and Bulgarian
peasants whom the Russian advance
was forcing from their homes. Her
principal agent in this effort was Mr.
Burdett-Coutts, who was afterwards to
become her husband. The Baroness
was one of the few sensitive, humane
personages of that day who were able
to make allowance for the difficulties
of the Sultan, and even feel a measure
of genuine sympathy for his cause. As
an acknowledgment of the beneflts she
had conferred upon the 'sufférers by
the war, she was invested by the com
mander of the Faithful with the Grand
Gordon. of the Mejidie. This was the
first time the distinction had been giv-
en to-a woman. This was not an isolat-
ed case  in which & precedent ~was
created in her favor. Sha became the
first lady burgess of the City of Lon-
don and of the City of Edinburgh. It
i3 worth noting that the freedom of the
Scottish capital was bestowed upon
her as “an honored descendant of one
of its chief magistrates.”

In view of all this we can well un-
derstand the deight of the mnation in
1871 when at Disraeli’s suggestion the
Queen created Miss Coutts the Baron-
ess Burdett-Coufts  of Highgate and
Brookfield. Victorians should be glad
that the memory of her visit hore’ is
marked by the names of at least two
of our streets. The closest personal
friend of the Baroness, outside her
own family, was her governess Miss
Meredith, afterwards Mrs., Brown.
When Dr. Brown dled in 1855 Mrs.
Brown went to live with the Baroness
and ramained with her until her death
in 1878. As the friends of her youth
slipped away one by one, the Baroness
must have felt the loneliness of her
life, and it was_ the year aftar Mr.
Brown’s -death that the public began
to notice the frequent association of
the name of Mr. W. L. Ashmead-Bart-
lett with that of the Baroness. Owing
to the sarious ilness of Mrs. Lievanion
(the Baroness’ last surviving sister)
the marriage was delayed until Feb-
ruary, 1881. It is an open secret that
the union has been perfactly happy.

For a life so excellent and so envia-
ble a calm and gracious old age was
the fitting close. There was, towards
the 2nd, a sensible abatement of the
marvelous vigor; but the facuilties
were barely dimmed, and the sympa-
thies were as fresh as ever—one Sor-
row that is inseparable from length of
days affected her.  She had outlived
her generation. One, who some Yyears
ago, was privileged to see much of her
domastic life, draws a touching ple-
ture ‘of ‘her ways:. . “She “Hved much
alone, ‘excepting for the recollections
which a constant habit of retrospec-
tion. afforded her. She lived in tha
past, moving about from room, to -room,
examining - the..countless. mempgials of
other {dhys, “which she had ‘put away.
Mbst pathetic was her fondmess for
sitting at the door of Holly Liodge—
the scene of so many gatherings in the
far away past. The bright glades and
shaded walks must have been peopled
tc her fancy. with ~the numberléss
familiar faces of departed friends.”

As the end drew. near her devoted
husband never left her, and at hér re-
quest he sent for every member of her
household with whom she shook hands
and whispered her “good-bye.” So the
much-loved Baroness shipped quietly
and peacefully to. her rest and to ren-
der an account of her stewardship.

As the news circulated through Lon-
don, the sorrow of everyone’'s face be-=
came apparent, and it afforded general
satisfaction when the D2an of West-
minster offered a last earthly resting
place for the Baroness amongst Eng-
land’s honored dead. Mr. Burdett-
Coutts accepted the offer and the Bar-
oness was buried on January 1lst near
her old friend the 7th Marquis of
Shaftesbury (the great philanthrophist
of the Victoria era), on the north side
of the western door in the mnave of
Westminster Abbey. In the hush that
followed the Dead March we can ima-
gine how the old Abbey seemed to echo
and re-echo the hopeful words that
have come down to -us through the

ages: “Well done good and faithful
servant; enter thou into the joy of the
Lord.”

pect of a saint in the pictures. Had
he been speaking of the contemplated

execution of a fowl, he could not have
referred to the subject less seriously.
For myself I but dimly understood
that a man was to be shot and that
1 was invited to witness his execution.
A truly British horror of such spec-
tacles found some expression, I sup-
pose in my manner and bearing. I
was profoundly - interested . and ‘yet
frankly a coward in the matter. The
Governor perceived as much and turn-
ed the subject adroitly.

“T must tell them to get a good
horse for you,” he said, “we will set
out early tomorrow and see what ‘we
can kill. Or, if you prefer to fish, I
can arrange it. Perhaps you may play
picquet? ~That would be great good
news.” >

I told him that I did play piquet and
so filled his heart with joy. Evidently
he had determined to make a prisoner
of me and he, it appeared, was the
vertitable social brigand against whom
I had been warned. The lonely life
he led up there in the hills undoubted-
ly- accounted for his/ earnest desire
that I .should remain his guest for
some weeks. It is true that he had a]
squadron of hussars in the citadel,
but the officers were not much to his
liking - and I imagined that the pres-
ence of a stranger who shot and fished
and played picquet was a god-send,
even if that stranger had displayed no
overmastering joy when he heard that
there was a man to be executed at
dawn torhorrow.

It was astonishing, upon my ‘part,
how:. - this hint of a grim tragedy, so
soon- to be played within these mon-
strous walls, ran- in my head and
would not be disturbed. I could think
of nothing else. The very -isolation

of tse scene, fthe majesty of the-hill-|

lands, the stories I had heard of their
romance and their danger accentuated
the sense of awe with whech the Gov-
ernor’s callous words had filled me.
A man to die at.dawn tomorrow! Had
I been.a son of the. Adriatic such an
intimation would have left me quite
indifferent. Life is cheap in Dalmatia
and what is.it to any man that an-
other must die? My very judgment
of the old governor may have been

harsh and misplaced. He was there

to rule these provinces in the name of
Ajistria and duty must:be done.
moment’'s reflection, as I dressed for
dinrier, reminded me that I knew but
little of the condemned man’s story
and must wait to hear it before I
could pronounce - an obpinion. The
yvoung trooper might be neothing better
than, a common brigand of the hill-
side.  The oGvernor alone could tell

me.

This confidence came when our din-
ner had been eéaten and the coffee
carried to the terrace above the ghacis.
It was at this moment.that we were
all joined by an-old Italian priest, old
enough, it appeared, to remember the
days when: Spalato-belonged to Italy
—and he, to my satisfaction, at
once raised the subject in which the
Governor had interested me so pro-
foundly. I gathered that he was but
lately come from the condemned men’s
cell: and not only this, but that: some
question of the lad’s guilt or innocence
yet remained unsolyed. A rdpid con-
versation between priest and Governor
in the tricky Italian dialect of the
coast left me little wiser than before;
but when our cigars had been lighted
and liqueurs served, my ‘amiable host
at once  gratified my  curiosity and
spoke of the.prisoner.

“It is & most serious case,” he said
—“here is a young soldier named San-
dra accused of striking an officer in

defense of a young woman té whom i

he was passionately attached. . He is
condemnéd by the Court of Livno, not
for striking the officer~about which
there is some doubt—but for murder-

ing the very girl who was the author |-

of the trouble. This district, as you
may know, is, for the time being, un-
der what is practically martial ‘law.
There have beéf’so many 'outrages,
so much disorder everywhere that my
Government is determined to establish
its authority at any -price and will
do so as successfully in-Dalmatia as
we have already done it in Herzogo-
vina and the South. I am sorry for
the lad and there is an element of
mystery in .the case which I do not
altogether like. That, however, is not
my business. Sandra must die at
dawn. I could not pardon him against
the judgment of .the: Court unless the
evidence in his favor were over-
whelming. My own prerogative is
really very limited.”

He appealed to the old priest, who
supported his. view with animation.

“The fact is, signor,” he said, “we
are not—his excellency and I—we are
not absolutely convinced that the girl
is dead.”

I stared at them in amazement,

“Not convinced that she is dead and
yet you will shoot the man! Is that
Dalmation justice, excellency?”

The priest shrugged his shoulders.

“There has been a brawl at the
inn and the girl, Lucy, was picked up
insensible. 1 saw her myself that
night and certainly she appearéd to be
dead. What follows then? We learn
that they carried the body to Strepit-
za to bury it. I ‘send some hussars
over to Strepitza and they can learn
nothing of the mdtter.. We know that
the innkeeper, Lucy’s father,  did not
wish her to marry Sandra. 1 confess
my perplexity. His excellency cannot
help me.. What would you do under
such circumstances, signor?” :

“Suspend all judgment until the
truth  is known. ' ¥ou cannot shoot
a man for murder he has not com-
mitted, reverence.¢ That would be-a
crime against our cemmon humanity.”

“phere is no official crime in Dal-
matia - but: that ~of afficial backward-
ness,” “ the ' Governos-sejoined. ",

1 could Sée nope ‘the less that he
was not comvinced. ‘ThHére were seeds
of hesitation 'already taking root in
a disposition ‘which -did not lack sym-
pathy. S :

“Governments which rule savage
countries cannot do so with-a white
rose in the buttonhole,” "he ran on—
“I must show them® in Vienna that I
mean to make thé mountains safe.
What would be said if I pardoned this
man without further evidence? Would
they not call me a faint heart who
was also something of a coward. No,
no, I must do my: duty. It can ‘be
nothing to me officially whether the
girl be alive or dead.”

He persisted in this, and yet I per-
ceived plainly that his duty was ab-
horent to him. We had argued the
point a hundred times, X suppose,
when he proposed to me that I shoula
see the prisoner, and jumping at his
invitation, I followed him from the
terrace down the hundred stairs by
which the keep is approached—and
so to the dungeon of the fortress. A
heavy jowled Dalmatian trooper, car-
rying a monster scimitar in the best
spirit -of mediaeval valour, showed us
into a chamber cut out of solid rock
but wonderfully cool and clean—and
there in the corner fast asleep upon
a prison bed, I beheld the lad, San-
dra, and instantly determined. that he
was ‘innocent.

A kinder face I had - never seen on
a youth. Italian in style, he had the
pink ‘and white skin of a mountain-
eer, the eyes of a son of Ragusa, the
curly brown hair that one sees so
often in Southern Italy. Of slight
build, he appeared to possess an agile
and well shaped figure, trained to en-
durance on- the® mQuntain passes. Nor
did his manner, when they awoke him,
contradict- this pleasant impression. I
discovered ‘that he spoke German and
instantly entered into conversation
with him. -

“] am a- stranger and would help

Sandra. Please tell me how to
do so.”

“Mein Herr,” he said, with great
reverence, “God alone can help me.
I am to be Shot at dawn.” .

“They charge you with . a grave
crime—I do not believe that you com-
mitted it, Sandra.”

He looked up at me with -such an
expression of gratitude as one sees in
the eyes of a dog.

“Mein Herr, if. you have ever loved
a woman, you will know that I could
not hayve committed the crime,”

“But Lucy is dead. Do they not
say that?”

“They say it, excellency. Would to
God it were true, for then I should
see her again when I die at dawn,
mein- herr.”

“You do not believe that she is
dead, I see?’

“How can I deny it—her father has
said - so.”

“And the priest saw her? Well, they
have taken her to Strepitza. Is that
far from here, Sandra?”

“It is nine miles across the moun-
tains.”

“And have you no friends in this
place?”

“They were all my friends before
this—but who will be my friend now?
It is not natural to think so, mein
herr. It is not what we expect of
men.”

I turned the subject and harped
back again to the story of the girl
about whom the trouble had come.
A hundred dquestions, taxing the Gov-
ernor's patience to the last .point,
hardly = satisfied me. Already there
was something in my head which T
hardly dared confess to anyone. The
unhappy lad could enlighten me but
little. I, perceived that he had loved
the girl so passionately that any
thought oft the measure of the “love
she had given him in return had
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never entered his head. As to the
young officer, whom he had struck,
well, there was no doubt that he had
made advances to Lucy.

“We were never friends, mein herr,”
the lad said, “from the first day he
came here, he marked me down. I
pave suffered a great deal at his
hands. He was not in love with
Lucy—I do not believe it; but he fol-
lowed her to torture. me. And she
laughed dt him always. She was not
very strong and rarely came down
to the village. Last year she had a
great iliness, but it would not. help
me to tell you about that. The Lieu-
tenant Katka saw her but little. It
was quite an accident that he met
upon the night of my misfortune.”

“Do you know where the Lieutenant
is now, Sandra?”

“He has a week's leave, they tell
me, and has gone hunting in.  the
1317 A e SR ek
“Did they name the place, San-
dra?” 4 !

“They spoke of Duka, mein herr. It
lfes’ toward the sea, twenty-eight Kil-
ometres from this post.”

I made a mental note of the fact
and observing that the worthy Gov-
ernor’s. patience had ‘been strained to
the breaking point, I consented re-
luctantly to terminate the interview,
It was now about 10 o’clock and I
remembered that the sun. would rise
miracle. of God’s providence inter-
vened in his favor. -For my part I
had but a wild dream of an. idea how
to -help him and this seemed so gro-
tesque in its assumptions that. some
minutes passed before I dared even
to speak of it.

“You are interested in ‘Sandra and
believe him innocent?” .the Governor
remarked.

I rejoined that he had read my
thoughts exactly.

“I believe him ' to -be the victim
of a superior officer’s malice in which
fortune has aided that officer in a
very remarkable way. Your excel-
lency has said that you could only
pardon him if evidence were forth-
coming which placed his innocence
beyond doubt. Should you desire my
assistance—"

He interrupted me sharply.

“Your assistance in what,
herr?” ’

“In bringing the truth of this mys-
terious business to light.”

“Do you believe that you can help
me?”

“Let me put my theories to 'the
proof. No harm will be done. You
can imagine. that I speak with some
hesitation. At least you will be spared
the danger of an act you will regret
to the end of your days if this youth
really be innocent.”

I saw that I -had impressed him,
but it would have been dangerous to
insist. We had returned to the Cas-
tle by this time, and there he called
for wine and cigars. Never in my
life, I think, did I sit down to a table
with greater impatience. There was
but five hours and a half left and
the business mnot so much as begun.

“Come,” -this cheery old gentleman
exclaimed as he filled my glass, “you
are making a great fuss about a

mein

a stranger who you have never seen
before, and certainly you will neyer
see again? Put the thought of him
out of your head. You know nothing
and are only guessing. Let us have
a game of picquet.”

1 jumped at the idea and bade him
call for the cards.

“I will play your excellency
one condition.”

“Which is?”

“That some of your hussars carry a
message from here to Duka, and re-
turn with the answer before dawn
tomorrow.”

“Impossible—they are all in bed.
And it is twenty-eight kilometres.”

“They will wake if you call them.
I know what splendid horsemen they
are.”

«An obstinate fellow, I perceive. Let
us cut and see if it is to be so.”

He spread the cards upon the ta-
ble, and I drew one with trembling
fingers. Often have I asked myself
if T did well thus to” gamble for a
fellow creature’s  life that night. A
hand of mercy, however, drew the card
for me. I showed the three of hearts,
and the Governor could do no better
than a nine of clubs.

“The men shall go,” he said im-
mediately—"“where is your letter.”

“Tt is there,” I said, “addressed, vou
will perceive, to the Lieutenant Kat-
ka.”

A single shrug of those expressive
shoulders was- the only answer he
vouchsafed to'me. - An orderly carried

upoh

the lettdr from the room and we fell

very little. What is Sandra to you—

named stakes of some value and I
played with the’interest and the con-
centration of a man who would for-
get. Bleep or bed were out’ of the
question. There, in the vast hall, the
monstrous wooden fingers of a clock,
as old as the centuries, seemed to racer
onward to the day. Every card that
I played marked in my fancy a stage
onward on the journey the flying hus-
sars were making. “Good God,”
said, “if it were all a dream!”

I have played many a good game
of picquet in my life, but rarely one
with such a true-blue gambler as that
merry old gentleman, the Governor.
No sooner had we cut the pack than
I made sure that he forgot the 'very
existence of Sandra and cared not a
straw whetheér one man or a hundred
were to perish at daybreak. His joy
when he Wwan was that of a little child
who had. discovered a. wonder. . His
rage gwhen he lost- was that of a
general Cursing  the.troop:. which ‘had
betrayed him, Now  Troaring with
laughter, now: uttering wild- cries of
delight, raging at this card, grinding
his teeth at that, I could 'see that
play had been the passion of his life
and had stranded him in this wild
place—remote from Vienna and the
whole joy of living. And there I sat,
seeming to play the watches of the
night, a man who feared the dawn
and the news it must bring. A game
to remember—momentous and un-
paralleled.

It would have,K been, I suppose,
about 3 o’clock in the morning when
the Governor put his cards down. A
doleful tolling of the .Castle bell
brought him suddenly to remembrance
—and holding a losing hand, he seized
the opportunity and rose from the
table.

“I have much to do, mein herr,”
he said more gravely—'‘you, no doubt,
will wish to sleep. There is no mes-
sage from Duka, as you see. This
poor feHow must die. There is no
hope for “him.”

I said that it must be so and went
sullenly to my room. Not for a
kingdom would I have been a wit-
ness of this ghastly tragedy.. And

-yet, in a -sense, I must be the witness

of it. Down yonder, beneath my win-
dow, lay the courtyard in which San-
dra was to suffer. My mind refused
to shut out the picture of that man-
ly face with all its pleasing sugges-
tion of love and kindness and true
nobility. Every. instant of waking be-
came a torture and yet, God knows,
I could not sleep. The doleful bell
‘echoed in my ears as though in mock-
ery of my failure. What a farce that
ride to Duka had been! How. the
troopers must be laughing at the mad
Englishman. “Fool,” said the bell,
“fo0l. to come here.” Tortured beyond
belief, I lay on the bed and drew
the clothes about my head. A des-
perate desire. to hide myself from all
remembrance of the place and the cir-
cumstances warred against my curios-
ity and seemed to better it. Thus
striving, I shut my eyes, barred my
ears to . the woful seunds—in wvain,
I could hear the clock ticking, and
when a rifle was fired, I raised my-
self up and cried, as though my broth-
er. had fallen—“Sandra is dead.”

Now, I heard the rifle shot distinct-
ly and upon it, at an interval of some
ten seconds, another report and then
another; the sounds coming nearer
with every discharge. Perplexed, as
well T might have been, I still lay
a. little while, afraid to move from
the bed when, who should burst inte
the room ' but my amiable Governor
himself in as wild a state of affronted
surprise as ever I have seen a man.

“Here's a pretty business—” he be-
gan

“Say it once,” I cried—"the girl
Lucy 1is alivé, and she is sleeping.”

“Mein herr—you are evidently a
wizard.” ;

“Nb6. wizard -at all, excellency. Did
not .Sandra speak of an illness and
of her long, sleep which followed upon
it. Directly. I heard as much, I guessed
the fest. The.girl fell into a trance
when her lovér was arrested. The
shock brought.a return of her illness.
She will go an sleeping until the lad,
Sandra, awakens her. You had bet-
ter address some civil words to that
Lieutenant of yours. He is evident-
ly a rascal. Of course he and the old
father have been keeping the girl out
of the way the whole time. He de-
serves a flogging.” .

“More than that, mein herr—and I
will see that he-gets it. How can I
thank you? What do I owe you?”

“You, -will pardon Sandra, of
course?” 1 said.

He reflected upon it an instant, his
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blue eyes shining with a merry twin-
kle that was unmistakable—

“No.” he said quietly—“I will' ban-
ish i.m for a month to the pleasant
island of Lissa—and, mein herr, I will
banish the girl—that black eyed little
minx—I will banish her there, too.”

We laughed upon it together and
went down to visit the happy pris-
oner.
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A HEAVY EXPENDITURE
PROPOSED 1N JAPAN

Appropriations Mentioned in the
Budget Somewhat Startle
the People

The steamer Empress of China
brought advices that the new Japan-
ese budget for 1907-8 is severely criti-
cized by Japanese newspapers. Apart
from the fact that a total sum of
$305,000,000 is required, $60,000,000
more than last year, and twice as
large an amount as was required to
cover all expenditures prior to the
Russo-Japanese war, several extraor-
dinary appreopriations are made for
which, provision is not in sight even
after a lapse -of some years. The
budget provides large appropriations
for ‘naval and military {ncrement,
greatly increased over those of last

year,. when funds were taken from
proceeds of public bonds as reserve
funds, while this year they are to
be taken from ordinary revenue.
Schemes abandoned during the war
are being revived and appropriations
are included for improvement of riv-
ers and harbors, extension of railways,
tglephones, iron foundries and estab-
lishment of new colleges and technical
schools. Increaséd expenses for post-
bellum enterprises will amourt tg
about $140,000,000, and the Japanese
press asks where are the resources
for this. "The Nichi Nichi thinks in-
creased taxation inevitable and Count
Okuma takes the same view, though
he says taxes are. now as high as
they can conveniently be made.
.The Japanese training suadron, con-
iﬂlsting of cruisers Itsukushima, Hash-
idate and Matsushima, which left Ja-
pan on January 15th for Honolulu and
returned in distress, damaged by
storms, will be despatched to Aus-
tralia and New Zealand via Honolulu
instead of to the United States, and
will return to Japan via Singapore
and Chinese and Korean ports. Among
the cadets on the vessels are sons
of Admiral Yamamoto and - other
Japanese admirals and high officials.
Advices from Tokio state that the
Japanese government proposes to in-
crease the number of permits for im-
migrants to Hawaii. The number has
been reduced to 2,000 per month and
has been raised to 2,975 monthly. It
is proposed to increase the number to
4,000 ‘nonthly within flve or six
month:).
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