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It seemed a foolish attempt, but in the
£irst horror of bis crime ail roason forsook
bim. Ho must escape, hoe muet escape, was
bis only thouglit.

When the constable saw the eager rush
of the blood-stained man, ho instantly un-
derstood. what bad happened. H1e gave one
look into the cabin and thon wunt down ta
the shore and shouted ta the mon on the
steamer, "lStop that man ! stop him
But tbey did not hoar. Hie hurriedly rowed
out to the steamer, and Bill Amas couid
hear the ongines starting up again, could
hear ber approach noaror, nearer ; the sound
of voices reacbed liii. If hoe could only
got out of the bay and down the strait lie-
fore thoy caught bim hoe might hope.

The strang breeze rusbing down from
tho mountain snows was carrying bum Swift-
ly on, and the tide was with him, but des-
pair came with bis returning sonsos. liow
could hoe hope ta escape ?

Ho had no timo ta look about him, but
as hoe was weil into the channel hoe heard
the signal to reversa angines. [t startled.
bim. Not a momentý too soon bad the
steamer %toppod.

The tide, the merciless tide that wedges
its way througb the narrow passages on
eithor side of Vaidez Island, had caught
bum, and ho, with oyos and ears bent back-
ward. was too much occupied ta notice
wbither the boat had drifted.

Too late hoe realized bis danger and just
as hoe was whiried down the passage frai
the siglit of bis pursuers hoe turned and look-
ed back. Tbey sbouted ta bum but hoe cauid
not bear. As hoe waved bis bat and passed
fromn view, one of the mon said, IlThere's a
damn fool gono ta hoall

In a bell of waters hoe waa. The littie
sloop was dragged in one direction by the
tido, and thon, as another current, rushed
againat bier, she swayed and staggered, al-
moat capsized by the force of the wator.

An isiand blocked the way in one plae
and the tide tore through the passage on
either aide. The water seemed to swell in
the middle and lie dopressed ait the aidas.
There was no sound of surge or tumult, no
waves ; it fiowed like molten matai, and Bill
expectod ta be overturned at this point, for
it is the most dangerous place in the Eucle-
taw Rapide. ffie made no effort ta steer
but atood in the stern, a scarcely-breathing
statue. One current was carrying the sloop
ta the ef t of the isiand, but another cauglit
ber and sucked the vessel down until bier
deck toucbed the water, but she rigbted bier-
soif, was drawn back and abat througb the
other passage like an arrow. Thon she atag-
gered on again.

The water was now broaking in wbiri-
pools, and drew bier hithier and thither. She
piunged and tugged and twisted in the
cburning waters that belcbed up foamn frai
the depths of the sea. The tide aeemed de-
termined ta overtbraw the sloop, but the
opening was in viow, and a sudden hope
aprang in Bill Ames' beart, and giving the
rudder a sudden turn hoe found himself giid-
ing into a bay wbere the great Vrancouver
once anchored.

The other day, when Banes loft bis
quartera in a big brick building in West-
minster whose windows are most aecurely
barred, hae came ta Vancou ver and stood on
the corner of Carrail and Walter Streets.

Under the prison doctor's care, the
wound frai the knife tbrust had bealed
and lift no scar, save on Banes' memory.

But hoe had loat bis cheek, loat bis rock-
boss daring of mannor and bis impudence.

Ho staod slouchingly in a doorway watch-
ing the passers-by, wben suddenly bis at-
tention was arrested by the aight of a
strangeiy familiar figure. As the man ap-
proached lie recogniz;3d Bill Aies and Bill
saw him. They bath stared at each other
in astonishmnent.

Bill was the firat to Speak.
IlCame on in and bave a drink, Bones,"

ho said. 'lI reckon we'ro quits. "
IRKE XVESTON.

CORRESPONDENCE.

STATE RECOGNITI[ON 0F ART.

To the Editor of The Week:

Dear Sir,-I bave carefully read the
paper on "lThe Fine Arts and the Univer-
sity " that appeared on Auguat 3rd, ovor the
signature of J. W. L. Forster, and find it
coincides with viows I have long entertain-
ed with regard ta the right of the fine arts
ta a place in national education. And it
seems to me bis advocacy for professional
recognition of aur artiste is sa reasonabie
and canvincing that it is almoat atrange it
shouid have remained sa long overiooked.
Art is indeed almoat the only profession dis-
regarded or neglected in the calendar of
learned or liberal professions.

There is iittlo marval in some ways that
s0 many eminent Canadian artists seek
recognition and reward in countries wbere
the artist SitS in the place of honor amangat
mon of brilliant parts. I hava of ton been
led ta regard it as almost a self-sacrifice ta
love of country fcr an artiat of ability ta re.
main in Canada.

It seema plain the profession needa mare
national encouragement, and one decided
and effectuai stop towards this would ho the
admission ta a place in the curriculum of
the Provincial University of the practical
and theoretical subjecta reiating ta fine
arts.

Such f acilities are needed and, I behieve,
were they provided in the way suggested by
Mr. Forster, they would become popular
with the more earnost students of art, and
others who seek extended culture by means
of aur groat educational institutions. I hope
they will ho endor8ed and accepted.

It would place Toronto University weil
in the front with auch Universities as those
of Paris, Brussels and A.ntwerp and with
the beat an aur continent.

For a beginning, if it were feasible, I
sbouid like very mucb ta Seo a chair of the
fine arts simîlar ta the Sînde Profoasorship
in Oxford, sa abiy filled at prosont by Mr.
Hubert Ilerkomer.

Our local art schoo&s under the
prosent provincial syatem, are doing
important and useful work, but their Scat-
tered efforts only tend ta bring into view a
mare urgent neod for a state-fastered faculty
for the fine arts in, and with the highost
oducationai institution in the Province.

I fully and beartily endorse the main
linos of Mr. Forster'a plan, and shaîl ho
giad ta holp it forward in any way I can.

Yours truly,
M. MATTHEWS,

Preasident the Ontario Society of
Artists.

Wychwood, August 8th, e94

To the Editor of the Week.

BIIiKBECK BUILD)ING SOCIETY.

Sir,-The attention of this socioty hav-
ing been drawn ta the circumstance that
there are several societies in Canada that

[AUtG. 24th, I'

have recently adopted the titie Of ~Br
bock," I arn desired by my directOrS t a*~
you kindly t) state in your clUOI'e h

we have no agPncies or branchbes ee
either in Canada or elsewbere. de

We are led to asl< this favoUr inOd
to prevent misrepresentation,,on the palî t

the public in Canada, wbere we ha" V an
members and depositors who inaY bhi
naturaily suppose that the3 societies ttW
I refeor are ini some way connected eith oot
Selves.

Yours faithfully,
FEANIS RVENCROFT,

Niange.
21) and 30S utanint nBihjns

Lane, London, W.C. 30thi July, 1894.

TOLSTOI AS A VISIONARY-

An admirable translation Of COiU oln
stoi's lateat indictment of ilvilized Soit

lias appeared in the Daily Chrioniclde Dot
haps the moment of publication eaS -
happily chosen. Just as the on, a!5
blow of Anarchism is prompting SOsoe,
rtasoning minds to il.conceived m a
of repression, Toîstoi launches, in a ono
infinitely more powerful than his Owl 0.
medium of ideas, a deciaration of pure i
archy. It is flot, of course, aplea fri
ence. Tolstoi's mysticismn, exPUf ou 0d
that curious book IlThe Kinigdm of~i
Witbin You," is the very negation fle
force, wbether empioyed ta maintaile of
or to destroy it. Hae abhors th aof
Caserio; but hoe abhors no less theav19
guillotine. Standing at th edg 0a a ob6

guif which divides orthodox Cb 0ti0i
from the literai construction of th0er
on the Mount, hoe inveiglis against th9 "bol'
theory of gavernment, against the t
secular and ecclosiastical, which autbarie$lit
the discipline we cail iaw, and, abaV6 .
agaïnst the distinctions of race and e1
ality which keep asunder tho peoPI63 d

ougt t beunited in th() bratherhaod O

man. The duty of true Christiafl5i ofc
ing to Toistoi, is to offer a passive restn

the ordering of its affairs. War 1ccrd

spirit of Antichrist, and there fore th f 0 6 5

tian must refuse to boar arme. I i
dragged to the battlefieid, hoe mst re3fuse ,
fire upon the so-called enomy. ase

enemios, no country, no race. If hoba
iRussian, why should hae hate the orOlf
or become specially and exclusively i,
ed of the French i Against the "'le.
cordiale between France and Russli,~
hoe regards as a stimulus to tho WOtS

sions, Tolstoi directs bis heaviest airtillety'

is description of the Franco-Ru5sîafl
is a remarkable piece of mordant oaf
The banquets, the speeches, are orgies#
drunkenness and senseiess verbiage.
civilîzed beings should express thir eO~
drinking patriotîc toasts is ta TolatOî

proof of their insanity. He holda thOe 01
sponsib'o for the lives lost in the presei
onormous crowds ; ho fastens on evf Y d o
dent, indoed, as one of thoir crimes; %ybo
classes them with the delirious gir ehC
having draped bier body withi theo tnf
and Russian flags, threw berseif ino r
Seine. Mixed with this extravagance oO
sbrewd hints of the incongruity ofde e
cratic ideals in France witb the ifledeo
autacracy in Russia ; but the ýchief bro

of the strain is that the patriot siar

criminal orafool, that tilI bis eYe100
opened to the absurdity of racialdiitfe e,
and national boundaries hoe cannat, be
Christian ;that statesmanship, dipln ey


