
the worst lesson you've got since Hector was a

PuIp!"1
Sandy didn't wait for words to blossoni into deeds.

Sbaking the snow out of his sleeves, bie arose to

quit the, spot. The roll in the snow bad acted on

birn soinewbat as a cold plunge. Except for the

f act that bis spine felt as tbougb it were boring

through the base of bis brain, bie was ail rigbt,

and so bie turned away f rom the railway tracks
and started off.

Ail about hiifi the sun shone painfully upon glit-

tering white snoýv, and bis tortured eyes shrànk

f rom looking furtber. Vaguely bie wondered how

lie came to be in one place last night and sornewbere

else the next moruing. These thoughts were vague,

but within hlm there was one real sensation: bis

imimediate need of drink. His ragged nerves

clamoured for alcobol, as one dying of thirst

clamours for water. Nothing else mattered to him,
but wbiskey hie must have.

lie was on a road now. A bard, snow-crusted
road, with deep sleigli tracks upon it. Sometbing

within seemed to tell him that it would lead to

what he needed. lie looked neither to rigbt nor

lef t, but plodded ou, with bead bent anid eyes haîf

closed, to sbield tbem from the glare. And yet,

though hie gave no glance to bis surrouudings,
somiething seerned to tell him hie was passing old,

familiar places. The very griud of the snow be-

neath bis f eet seemed to say, "You have trod this

road before !" Maybe lie had, too, lie reasoned;
he hiad trod many roads in bis day. >
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the wanderer. "You' re seein' tbings what ain't

there at ail, they ain't. You need-'nother drink-
brace y'up-Il

Once more the bottle was employed *and on hie

went. As though on f amiliar ground bis sbuffling

feet ledhim over the roadside ditch at the only

point where there was a plank bridge, altbough

buried f rom view. Tbrough a break in the rusty

hedge they went, finding a path on the f ar side.

Down a long lane he trudged, as one who knew- the

way, around a bend, up a snow-covered gravel walk,
and so on to a cottage door.

Q ANDY opened his eyes and beheld the door. Hie

Sswayed on his heels wondering why he had

corne, and lurched heavily against it. Suddenly the

doo .r was opened and hie almost f eh inside. Then he

recalled lis wits, here was a game hie had often

played and hie knew how to, proceed.
"Lady," he whined, "can yu give-poor man,

sumpun t'eat? Ain't had nuthin' fer two days-out

of work. Can't turn 'umi away at Chrish-sh-tlme,
lady?"

The girl, who had opened the door, bade hlm

corne in and immediately left him.
"There is the most awful tranmp you ever saw,"

she said to the old mian and wonîan seated before
the fire. "ie's out in the hall. lie wants somne-

tbing to eat, say's he's had notbing for two days."
The mani looked across at his wif e.
'"Get sometbing ready for him," she said to the

girl. "And ask him to come in here by the fire."

And so Sandy was usbered into the rooni, where

he slunped down in a chair by the fire. The two

drew away f rom wbere hie sat, for bie was an awe-

inspiring sight. Sandy promptly went to sleep in

bis chair and slept until his host roused hima to

say his dinner was ready.
The wauderer was really hungry. He realized

this more and more as the true excellence of this

Christmas dinner forced itself upon him. lie pre-
sided in solitary grandeur at the square table, while

the old couple sat and marvelled at his stupendous

greed. Sandy ate like a pig-uo other simile will

do. Everythiug placed before him was bolted down

as though bie neyer expected to, see food again. He

made no effort at conversation. Speech would have

been as an Ixisult to such a f east.
SThat dinuer would stand out as a landrnark in

a hungry existence, and hie meaut to make the most

of it. lie succeeded, too. Wben hie fiually called
(Con tinued on page 25.)

AT tinies the jingle of belîs warned hlm of an ap-
AI proaching sleigh, and without looking up, lie

would step aside. And so lie went, and sure enough

the instinct, or whatever it was, guided him cor-
rectly.

Arriviug at an intersection- in the road, Sandy

looked up. Across the street was a small, country

liotel. lie was saved 1
Sandy made for the bar, straiglit as the crow

flies. Luckily he had -pleuty of money. In returu

for a bill, lie received a satisfyingly large bottle.

The obliging bar-tender drew the cork and placed

the medicine lu bis shakiug bauds. Trhere were

ejaculations from among those gatbered around the

bar as Sandy quencbed bis thirst' To put away

raw spirit as he did, without the flicker of an eye-

lash, was somnetbiug to marvel at. The look he

cast about hlm after completing this f eat, was that

of the true artist in a gathering of amateurs. So,

,restored somewhat to bis former self-assurance,
lie lurched to the door and out into the sunýht.

Fox Sandy was himself again. Hie stood sway-

ingly on the door-step, calculating what to dIo next.

Hie could face the glare of the suin better niow, and

the f act that the surface of things appeared dotted

with tiny speclcs of yellow and blue flame, botbered
hlmn not at aIl.

Objects that lie focussed biis eyes on seemed to

;- Iii, v;e.w. to shoot up to a great heigbt,

g Mtinus
bis hife

vince in

Making the Law UsefulW E ail renmber the classic case of the man
wbo was hanged for stealing a sbeep.

The punishrnelt was sucli as overwlielm-
ing misfit for the crime that it defeated

its owu purpose. Juries would not coudemn sheep-

stealers,, uo matter bow clear the evidence, when

tbey knewý that a condemnation meant that a fellow-

being must suffer death for thef t. That classic

case-with some others--did its work; and punish-

ments were moderated. The list of capital crimes

was greatly reduced. And even to-day we have

more capital crimes on the statute-book than we ever

see on tbe gallows. liangiug for rape is practically

repealed-though, even if I arn not a suffragette, I

should like to see some of these charges tried before

a judge and jury of women. But it seems to me

that that classic slieep-stealer did more thani save

the necks of bis imiîtators-be lias so f rigbtened

us off the idea of severe punisbrnents that we fail

to use them where tbey are quite proper and sorely

ueeded.

T liE result is tliat ln a commnuuity wbicli tries to

Sleave everything to the LAW-and is rnigbtily

proud of this predilection-we seriouisly shorten the

armi of the law and hinder it f rom reachiug a numn-

ber of offeuces which can only be prevented by

mýaking the risk greater than the profit. Moreover,

we do worse-we frankly and supinely allow

crimiual acts to remain uncondernned by the law,

because, we say, it would be utterly impossible to

enforce any law against tliem. Forinstance, the

puuisbment for every proven case s0 beavy, that
no cold-storage man woul dream of taking the risk.

You say, for instance, to a retail butcher who keeps

chickeus in cold storage-ý"You must seil thema be-

fore tbey bave been cbilled for a fixed time. If

you keep tbern longer than that, and we catch you

at it, we will fine you ten dollars aud costs, and

keep your narne out of the papers." The cold-

storage butcher will then selI tli in time if lie

can; but he wîll be very mnucli tempted to mix the

labels or do something else, if lie finds alot of tbem,

on bis bauds after the end of the legal term-all

looking f resh and fit, lie thinks the law is a "fool

law." The cbickens are "ail rigbt." lie eats them

himself. Aud hie can better aff ord to pay an occa-

sional fine than to, throw bundreds of dollars wortb

of good chickens ln the dîscard.

B UT ao go toM.Bthrad elhm"fw

mumrnlfied, we will confiscate your entire stock of

meat, or we wîll seud you down to the Pe. for a

year, or we wil shut up your sbop for six months.

or somethiug of that sort witb 'boîliug oil' in it"-

aud you will have no trouble in enforcing your law.

The butcher would simply pot dare break it. lis

very employees would get too dangerous a power

over hlmn if they could prove hlmi guilty of a peni-

tentiary offence. You would need very few inspec-

tors to get respect for a law like that. It wouild

almost enforce itself. The coimmunity would re-

ceive ten times as mucli protection as it could from

an army of inspectors and a trivial fine; and it

would inot cost. us one-tenth as rniicb, Wby not (Io

it? Noreason but the swaying carcass of that

ever-atn sbee steler. Yet here fis an offence
akans th pblc health which can hardly be


