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OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO sians entered Vilna after the retreat
ing: remnants of Murat’s rabble, they 
found the dead and the dying in the 
streets and the market-place. Some 
had made fires and had lain themselves 
down around them—to die. Others 
were without food or firing, almost 
without clothes. Many were barefoot. 
All, officers and men alike, were in 
rags. It was a piteous sight; for half 
of these men were no longer human. 
Some were gnawing at their own limbs. 
Many were blind; others had lost their 
speech or hearing. Nearly all were 
marred by some disfigurement—some 
terrible sore, the result of a frozen 
wound, of frost-bite, of scurvy, of 
gangrene. z

The Cossacks, half-civilised as they 
were, wild with the excitement of kill
ing, and the chase of the human 
quarry, dtood aghast in the streets of 
Vilna.

When the Emperor arrived, he set to 
work to clear the streets first, to get 
these piteous men indoors . There was 
no question yet of succoring them. It 
was not even possible to feed them all. 
The only thought was to find them 
some protection against the ruthless 
cold.

The first thought was, of course, 
directed to the hospitals. They looked 
in and saw a store-house of the dead. 
The dead could wait; but the living 
must be housed.

So the dead waited, and it was their 
turn now at the St. Basile Hospital, 
where 
dawn.

“Looking for someone?” asked a man 
In uniform, who must have been inside 
the hospital, for he hurried down the 
step with a set mouth and quailing 
eyes.

“Yes.”
“Then don’t go in—wait here.”
Louis looked in, and took the doc

tor’s advice. The dead were stored in 
the passages, one on the top of the 
other, like bales of goods in a ware
house.

Some attempt seemed to have been 
made to clear the wards, but those 
whose task it had been had not had 
time to do more than drag the dead 
out of the passage.

The soldiers were now at work in the 
lower passage. Carts began to arrive. 
An officer told off to this dread duty 
came up hurriedly, smoking a cigar
ette. his high fur collar about his ears. 
He glanced at Louis and bowed to 
him.

“Looking for someone?” he asked. 
hThen stand here beside me. It is I 

who have to keep count. They say 
there are eight thousand in here. They 
will be carried past here to the carts. 
Have a cigarette.”

It is hard to talk when the ther
mometer registers more than twenty 
degrees of fiost, for the lips stiffen and 
contract into wrinkles, like the lips 
of a very old woman. Perhaps neither 
of the watchers was in the humor to 
begin an acquaintance.

They stood side by side, stamping 
their feet to keep the blood going, 
without speaking. Once or twice Louis 
stepped forward, and at a signal from 
the officer, the bearers stopped. But 
Louis shook his head, and they pass7 
cd on. At mid day the officer was 
lieved, his place being taken by 
other, wuo bowed stiffly to Louis and 
took no more notice of him. For war 
either hardens or softens. It never 
leaves a man as it found him.

All day the work was carried 
Through the hours this procession of 
the bearded dead went silently by. At 
the invitation of a sergeant, Louis took 
some soup and bread from the sol
diers’ table. The men laughingly apol
ogised for the quality of both.

Toward evening the officer who had 
first come on duty returned to bis 
work.

“Not yet.” he said, offering the in
evitable cigarette.

“Not yet,” answered Louis, and 
as he spoke he stepped forward and 
stopped the bearers. He brushed aside 
the matted hair and beard.

“Is that your friend?” asked the of
ficer.

“Yes.”
It was Charles at last.
“The doctor says these have been 

dead two months,” volunteered the first 
bearer, over his shoulder.

“I am glad you have found him,” 
said the officer, signing to the men to 
go on with their burden. “It is better 
to know—is it not?”

“Yes,” answered Louis slowly, “it is 
better to know.”

And something In his voice made the 
Russian officer turn and watch him as 
he went away.

a laugh that had no mirth in it.
“But you would like to. Listen. It 

is not what you feel that matters; it is 
what you do. Remember that.”

There was an unusual vigor in his 
voice. Of late, since the death of Se
bastian, Barlasch seemed to have fallen 
victim to the settled apathy which lives 
within a prison wall and broods over a 
besieged city. It is a sort of silent 
mourning worn by the soul for a lost 
liberty. Dantzig had soon succumbed 
to it, for the citizens had not even the 
satisfaction of being quite sure that 
they were deserving of the world’s sym
pathy. It soon spread to the soldiers 
who were defending a Prussian city for 
a French Emperor who seemed to have 
forgotten them.

But to-night Barlasch seemed to be 
more energetic. Desiree looked round 
over her shoulder. He had not laid on 
the table any contribution to a bare 
larder; and yet his manner was that of 
one who has prepared a surprise and 
Is waiting to enjoy its effect. He was 
restless, moving from one* foot to an
other, rubbing together his crooked 
fingers and darting sidelong glances at 
her face.

“What is it?” she asked, suddenly, 
and Barlasch gave a start, as if he had 
been detected in some deceit. He bus
tled forward to the smouldering fire 
and held his hands over it.

“It is that it Is very cold to-night,” 
he answered, with that exaggerated 
ease of manner with which the young 
and simple seek to conceal embarrass
ment. “Tell me, mademoiselle, what 
have we for supper to-night? It is I 
who will cook it. 
keep a fete. There is that piece of beef 
for you. I know a way to make it ap
petizing. For me, there is my portion 
of horse. It is the friend of man—the 
horse.”

He laughed, and made an effort to be 
gay, which had a poignant pathos in it 
that made Desiree bite her lip.

“What fete is it that we are to keep?” 
she asked, with a wan smile. Her kind 
bluë eyes had that glitter in them 
which is caused by a constant and con
tinuous hunger. Six months ago they 
had only been gay and kind, now they 
saw the world as it is, as it always 
must be so long as the human heart is 
capable of happiness and the human 
reason recognizes the rarity of its at
tainment.

“The fete of St. Matthias—my fete, 
mademoiselle.”

“But I thought your name was Jean.”
“So It is. But I kept my fete at St. 

Matthias because on that day we won a 
battle in Egypt. We will have wine— 
a bottle of wine—eh?”

So Barlasch prepared a great feast 
which was to be celebrated by Desiree 
in the dining room, where he lighted a 
fire, and by himself in the kitchen. For 
he held strongly to a code of social 
laws which the great Revolution had 
not suceeded in breaking. And one of 
these laws was that it would be in some 
way degrading to Desiree to see him 
eat.
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CHAPTER XXVII.—(Continued).
They both rose and groped their way 

toward Sebastian. Desiree found the 
flint and struck it. The sulphur, burn
ed blue for interminable moments and 
then flared to meet the wick of the 
candle. Barlasch watched Desiree as 
she held the light down to her father’s 
face. Sebastian’s waiting was over. 
Barlasch had not needed a candle to 
recognize death.

From Desiree, his bright and restless 
eyes turned slowly toward the dead 
man’s face—and he stepped back.

“Ah!” he said, with a hoarse cry of 
surprise, “now I remember. I was al
ways sure that I had seen his face be
fore. And when I saw it. it was like 
that—like the face of a dead man. It 
was on the Place de la Nation, on a 
tumbril—going to the guillotine. He 
must have eccaped, as many did, by 
some accident or mistake.”

He went slowly to the window, hold
ing his shaggy head between his two 
clenched hands, as if to spur his mem
ory to an effort. Then he turned and 
pointed to the silent form on the bed.

“That is a noble of France,” he said, 
“one of the greatest. And all France 
thinks him dead this twenty years. And 
I cannot remember his name—goodness 
of God—I cannot, remember his name.”

a shapeless rabble, hopelessly flying be
fore an exhausted enemy.

Half on the road and half in the 
ditch were hundreds of carriages which 
had been hurriedly smashed up to pro
vide firewood. Carts, still laden with 
the booty of Moscow, stood among the 
trees. Some of them contained small, 
square boxes of silver coin, brought by 
Napoleon to pay his army, and here 
abandoned. Silver coin was too heavy 
to carry. The rate of exchange had 
long been sixty francs in silver for a 
gold napoleon or a louis. The cloth 
coverings of the cushions had been torn 
off to shape Into rough garments; the 
straw stuffing had been eaten by the 
horses.

Inside the carriages were—crouching 
on the floor—the frozen bodies of fu
gitives too badly wounded or too ill to 
attempt to walk. They had sat there 
till death came to them. Many were 
women. In one carriage, four women, 
in silks and fine linen, were huddled to
gether. Their furs had been dragged 
from them either before or after death.

Louis stopped at the bottom and look
ed back. De Casimir, at all events, had 
succeeded in surmounting this obstacle, 
which had phoved fatal to so many — 
the grave of so many hopes — God’s 
rubbish heap, where gold and precious 
stones, silks and priceless furs, all that 
greedy men had schemed and striven 
and fought to get, fell from their hands 
at last.

Vilna lies all^down a slope—a city 
built upon several hills—and the Villa 
runs at the bottom. That Way of Sor
row, the Smolensk Road, runs east
ward by the river-bank, and here the 
rear-guard held the Cossacks in check 
while Murat hastily decamped, after 
dark, westward to Kowno. The King 
of Naples, to whom Napoleon gave the 
command of his broken army gaily— 
“a vous, Roi de Naples,” he is reported 
to have said, as he hurried to his car
riage—Murat abandoned his sick and 
wounded; did not even warn the strag
glers.

D’Arragon entered the city by the 
narrow gate known as the Town Gate, 
through which, as through that great 
portal of Moscow, every man must 
pass bareheaded.

“The Emperor is here,” were the first 
words .spoken to him by the officer on 
guard.

But the streets were quiet enough, 
and the winner in this great game of 
chance maintained the same quiet, un
ostentatious silence in victory as that 
which, in the hour of humiliation, had 
baffled Napoleon.

It was almost night, • and d’Arragon 
had been travelling since daylight. He 
found a lodging, and, having secured 
the comfort of the horse provided by 
the lame shoemaker of Konigsberg, he 
went out into the streets in search of 
information.

Few cities are, to this day, so behind 
The streets are 

still narrow, winding, ill-paved, ill- 
lighted. When d’Arragon quitted his 
lodgings, he found no lights at all, for 
the starving soldiers had climbed to 
the lamps for the sake of the oil, which 
they had greedily drunk. It was a full 
moon, however, and the patrols at the 
street corners were willing to give such 
information as they could. They were, 
however, strangers to Vilna, like Louis 
himself, and not without suspicion; for 
this was a city which had bidden the 
French welcome.
dancing and revelry on the outward 
march. The citizens themselves were 
afraid of the strange, wild-eyed men 
who returned to them from Moscow. 

(To be Continued.)
At last, in the Episcopal Palace, 

where headquarters had been hurriedly 
established, Louis found the man he 
sought, the officer in charge of the ar
rangements for despatching prisoners 
into Russia and Siberia. He was a 
grizzled warrior of the old school, 
speaking only French and Russian. He 
was tired out and hungry, but he lis
tened to Louis’s story.

“There is the list/' he sai^, 
more or less conîplete. Màny 
called themselves officers who never 
held a commission from the Emperor 
Napoleon. But we have done what we 
can to sort them out.”

So Louis sat down in the dimly light
ed room and deciphered the names of 
those officers who had been left be
hind, detained by illness or wounds or 
the lack of spirit to persevere.

“You understand,” said the Rus
sian. returning to his work. “I can
not afford the time to help you. We 
have twenty-five thousand prisoners to 
feed and keep alive.”

“Yes—I understand,” answered Louis, 
who had the seaman’s way of making 
himself a part of his surroundings.

The old Colonel glanced at him across 
the table with a grim smile.

“The Emperor,” he said, “was sitting 
in that chair an hour ago. 
come back at any moment.”

“Ah!” said Louis, following the writ
ten lines with a pencil.

But no interruption came, and at 
last the list was finished. Charles 
not among the officers taken prisoner 
at Vilna.

“Well?” Inquired the Russian, with
out looking up.

“Not there.”
The old officer took a sheet of paper 

and hurriedly wrote a few words

"Try the Basile Hospital to-morrow 
But you must morning,” he said. “That will gain you 

admittance. It is to be cleared ‘out by 
the Emperor's orders. We have abqnt 
twenty thousand dead to dispose of 
as well—but we are in no hurry.”

He laughed grimly, and bade Louis 
good-night.

“Come to me again,” he called out 
after'him, drawn by a sudden chord of 
sympathy to this stranger, who had 
the rare capacity of confining himself 
to the business in hand.

By daybreak the next morning Louis 
was at the hospital of St. Basile. It 
had been prepared by the Duc de 

under Napoleon’s orders, 
when Vilna was selected as the base 
of the great army. When the Rus-
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HOTEL GUTTED LOCAL COUNCIL 
OF WOMEN MEEI

I

Winnipeg, Man., Nov. 11— The report 
of the committee of the civil service 
association of western Canada who re
cently waited upon the commission at 
Ottawa was presented last wreek at a 
meeting of the Western Civil Service 
Association at which were present 
about two hundred and fifty civil ser
vants. The committee who Interviewed 
the commission atlOttawa consisted of 
Dr. Barrett, J. Obed Smith, J. J. Mc
Kenna and Col. Stett.

Consideration was also made with re
spect to including all the territory be
tween the Great lakes and the Paci
fic coast in the Western Canada As
sociation, and action was taken in 
drafting by-laws with this in view.

This would include about 3,500 civil 
servants in the west. All the different 
provinces will be represented on the 
executive, and in addition steps will be 
taken to form provincial associations, 
with the headquarters of the federal 
executive in Winnipeg. The following 
is the report.

“The civil service commission not 
having been able to entertain the re
quest of the executive to visit Winni
peg and offering to receive representa
tions through delegates, the under
signed were appointed to appear be
fore the commission and present the 
claims of the public officials of the 
west for increased remuneration and 
the other claims set forth in the mem
orial filed with the commission by the 
executive.

“The commission fixed Wednesday 
the 26th ulto. as the day for having 
your representatives. Certain of the 
undersigned were, on account of official 
engagements, unable to attend at that 
time. The president, however, at once 
proceeded to Ottawa, appeared before 
the commission, and secured an 
joumment to Wednesday, the 23rd 
which day your delegates were all in 
attendance. They were received most 
courteously and given every opportun
ity to elaborate the case set forth in 

express their 
of the

service generally. The commission de
voted the whole day to hearing and 
questioning the delegation. A full re
port was made of the evidence, and It 
will doubtless appear with the report 
of the commission, when every mem
ber of the association will have an op
portunity of reading it.

“The undersigned do 
that it would be proper for them to 
express any conclusions which they 
may have drawn from the conference, 
as to the probable nature and scope of 
the findings of the commission. But 
they do feel warranted in stating their 
conviction that the interest of the 
vice, both Inside and outside, will be 
safeguarded by the commissioners, who 
evinced a detailed knowledge of de
partmental organization and a sympa
thetic regard for the condition of the 
public employees in the west.

“The meeting of the undersigned 
with the commission, convinced them 
that the association acted wisely in 
providing for the sending of delegates 
to Ottawa when it was found Impos
sible for the commission to visit the 
west.

“The undersigned may add that the 
commission met all the expenses of the 
delegation.”
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Nicola, B. C„ Nov. 11—Fire broke 
out at 7:15 this morning at Hillars 
house. The fire was caused by a stove 
pipe in the dining room igniting the 
room above. It had obtained a firm 
hold before it was noticed. It was im
possible to save anything in the dry 
frame building. Ten minutes after the 
start it was all ablaze.

An addition which was being built 
was also destroyed. All the guests es
caped safely except J. M. Turner, of 
the Bank of Montreal’s staff, who was 
severely burnt about the shoulders and 
hands in attempting to get out of the 
building, also A. B. Lawson, who when 
sliding off the veranda injuring his 
feet.

The damage done was considerable. 
Furniture, fixings and stock were a 
total loss. The house was only opened 
recently as a hotel by George Hilliars. 
It was owned by Wm. Riley and par
tially covered by Insurance.

(From Monday’s Daily.>
Sixty delegates of representative si- I 

cieties of Victoria met this morning ir I 
the thirteenth annual gathering of the I 
Local Council of Women to discuss I 
themes which have a special bearing on I 
the life of women in the community, I 
The success of their convention is as- I 
su red by the very fact that here, right I 
at the beginning, during the routine I 
work of the council, so many should I 
come. Mrs. R. S. Day presided, and I 
with her on the pl&tform were Mrs. I 
Jenkins, recording secretary, Mrs. I 
Spofford, corresponding secretary, and I 
Mrs. Hassell, press secretary, and Mrs, I 
Grant, treasurer.

Five new societies applied for admis- I 
sion to the council—the Y. M. C. A., th<? I 
King’s Daughters of Metchosin, the I 
Victoria Literary Society, the Centra! I 
Baptist Church Missionary Circle and I 
the ladies’ department of the S. P. C. A I 
The following individual members wen I 
also given standing: Miss Crease. Mrs. 
Owen, Mrs. Raedacker, Mrs. Powell and 
Mrs. Hardaker.

Reports were heard from the affiliat
ed societies, showing excellent progress. 
Among those reporting were: King's 
Daughters of Metchosin. by Mrs. A. T. 
Watt; the Home Nursing Society, by 
Mrs. Barnard ; Y. M. C. A. Auxiliary, 
by Mrs. Andrews; Friendly Help So
ciety, by Miss Mary Lawson; Hives oi 
the Ladies of Maccabees; Ladies’ Guild 
of the Metropolitan Methodist church, | 
by Miss Sheldon; Missionary Society oi 
the Emmanuel Baptist church, by Miss 1 
Pickard; Spring Ridge\Mothers’ Club, 
by Mrs. Sherwood; Daughters of St, 
George, by Mrs. Savory; ladies’ com
mittee of the Tourist and Development 
Association, by Mrs. Cameron ; the 
Ladies’ Auxilterv of the Jubilee hos
pital, 1 by Mrs. Hasell.

The announcement was made that 
Mrs. Dunsmulr had offered the Wo
rn enlç Auxiliary and Daughters of Pity 
the ues of Government House for a 
large dress Cinderella in aid of the 
hospital.

Mrs. Mackin, a visitor from the W. 
C. T. U. of Vancouver, said that she 
was glad to be at the meeting and to 
hear the fine reports. “I shall go 
home,” said she, “and tell the Vancou
ver women that they are not doing 
half as much as they might I shall 
go home enthused and inspired.”

Mrs. McTavish, representing the Wo
men’s Institute of Ontario, spoke of the 
work that was being done by that so
ciety. It was formed for the dissemin
ation of knowledge relating to the 
home, especially in regard to sanitation 
and children. In company with a 
cousin of R. L. Drury, of this city, she 
had toured the country in Ontario ad
dressing meetings of the branches of 
the society. She thought those inter
ested in the meetings were the best 
housekeepers and mothers.

The election of officers resulted as 
follows: President, Mrs. R. S. Day: 1st 
vice-president, Mrs. Burns: 2nd vice- 
president, Miss Lawson : 3rd vice-presl- 
dest, Mrs. Williscroft; 4th vice-presi
dent, Miss Crease; 5th vice-president, 
Mrs. Justin Gilbert; treasurer, Mrs. W. 
Grant; recording secretary, Mrs. Jen
kins; corresponding secretary. Mrs. 
Spofford*,

The appointment of Mrs. Hasell as 
press secretary was confirmed.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
Vilna.

It is our trust
That ^here is yet another world to mend 
All error and mischance.

Louis d’Arragon knew the road well 
enough from Konigsberg to the Niemen. 
It runs across a plain, flat as a table, 
through wihch many small streams 
seek their rivers in winding beds. This 
country was not thinly inhabited, 
though the villages had been stripped, 
as foliage is stripped by a cloud of lo
custs. Each cottage had its ring of 
silver birch-trees to protect it from 
the winds which sweep from the Baltic 
and the steepe. These had been torn 
and broken down by the retreating 
army, in a vain hope of making fire 
with green wood.

It was quite easy to keep in the steps 
of the retreating army, for the road 
was marked by recumbent forms hud
dled on either side. Few vehicles had 
come so far, for the broken country 
near to Vilna and around Kowno near 
presented slopes up which the starving 
horses were unable to drag their load.

D’Arragon reached Kowno without 
mishap, and there found a Russian col
onel of Cossacks who proved friendly 

-enough, and not only appreciated the 
value of his passport and such letters 
of recommendation as he had been able 
to procure at Konigsberg, but gave 
him others and forwarded him on his 
journey.

He still nourished a lingering belief 
in de Casimlr’s word. Charles must 
have been left behind at Vilna to re
cover from his exhaustion. He would 
undoubtedly, make his way westward 
as soon as possible. He might have got 
away to the south. Any one of these 
huddled human landmarks might, how
ever, be Charles Darragon.

Louis was essentially a thorough man. 
The sea is a mistress demanding a 
whole and concentrated attention—and 
cohcentration soon becomes a habit. 
Louis did not travel at night for fear 
of passing Charles on the road, alive 
or dead. He knew his cousin better 
than any in the Frauengasse had learn
ed to know this gay and inconsequent 
Frenchman. A certain cunning lay be
hind the happy laugh—a great capacity 
was hidden by the careless manner. 
If ready wit could bring man through 
the dangers of the retreat, Charles had 
as good a chance of surviving as any.

Nevertheless, Louis rarely passed a 
dead man on the road, but drew up, 
and quitting his sleigh, turned over the 
body, which was almost invariably 
huddled with its back offered to the 
deadly, prevailing north wind. Against 
each this wind had piled a sloping bank 
of that fine snow which, even in the 
lightest breeze, drifts over the surface 
of the land like an ivory mist, waist- 
high, and cakes the clothes. In a high 
wind it will rise twenty feet in the air 
and blind any who try to face it.'

As often as not a mere glance sufficed 
to show that this was not Charles, for 
few of the bodies were clad. Many 
had been stripped, while still living, by 
their half-frozen comrades. But some
times Louis had to dust the snow from 
strange, bearded faces before he could 
pass on with a quick sigh of relief.

Beyond Kowno, the country is thinly 
populated, and spreading*: 
bound the horizon. The • 
the wild men of Toula, who reaped the 
laurels of the rear-guard — were all 
along the road. D’Arragon frequently 
came upon a picket—as often as not the 
men were placidly sitting on a frozen 
corpse, as on a seat—and stopped to 
say a few words and gather news.

“You will find your friend at Vilna,” 
said one young officer who had been at
tached to General Wilson’s staff, *and 
had many stories to tell of the ener
getic and indefatigable English com
missioner. “At Vilna we took twenty 
thousand prisoners—poor devils who 
came and asked us for food—and I don’t 
know hotv many officers. And if you 
see Wilson there, remember me to him. 
If Napoleon has need to hate one man 
more than aother for this business, It 
Is that firebrand, Wilson. Yes. you will 
assuredly find your cousin at Vilna, 
among the prisoners, 
not linger by the road, for they are 
being sent back to Moscow to rebuild 
that which they have caused to be de
stroyed.”

He laughed and waved his gloved 
hand as d’Arragon drove on.

After the broken land and low, 
abrupt hills at Kowna, the country was 
flat again until the valley of the Villa 
opened out. And here, almost within 
sight of Vilna, d’Arragon drove down 
a short hill which must ever be his
toric. He drove slowly,, for on either 
side were gun-carriages, deep sunken 
In the snow where the French had left 
them. This hill marked the final de
feneration of the Emperor's army into
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He was a skilled and delicate cook, 
only hampered by that insatiable pas
sion for economy which is the dominant 
characteristic of the peasant of North
ern France. To-night, however, he was 
reckless, and Desiree could hear him 
searching in his secret hiding place be
neath the floor for concealed condi
ments and herbs.

“There,” he said, when he set the 
dish before her, “eat it with an easy 
mind. There is nothing unclean in it. 
It is not rat or cat or the liver of a 
starved horse, such as we others eat 
and ask no better. It is all clean stuff.”

He poured out wine, and stood in the 
darkened doorway watching her drink 
it. Then he went away to his own meal 
in the kitchen, leaving Desiree vaguely 
uneasy—for he was not himself to
night. She could hear him muttering 
as he ate and moved hither and thither 
in the kitchen. At short intervals he 
came and looked in at the door to make 
sure that she was doing full honor to 
St. Matthias. When she had finished 
he came into the room.

“Ah!” he said, glancing at her sus-, 
piciously and rubbing his hands togeth- 

“That strengthens, eh? 
strengthens. We others, who lead a 
rough life—we know that a little food 
and a glass of wine fit one out for any 
enterprise, for—well, any catastrophe.”

And Desiree knew in a flash of com
prehension that the food and the wine 
and the forced gaiety were nothing but 
preliminaries to bad news.

“What is it?” she asked a second 
time. “Is it—bombardment ?”

“Bombardment,” he laughed, “they 
cannot shoot, those Cossacks. It is only 
the French who understand artillery.”

“Then what is it?—for you have 
something to tell me, I know.”

He ruffled his shock-head of white 
hair, with a grimace of despair.

“Yes,” he admitted, “it is news.”
“From outside?” cried Desiree, with a 

sudden break in her voice.
“From Vilna,” answered Barlasch. He 

came into the room and went past her 
toward the fire, where he put the logs 
together carefully.

“It is that he is alive,” said Desiree, 
“my husband.”

“No, it is not that,” Barlasch correct
ed. He stood with his back to her, 
vaguely warming his hands. He had 
no learning, nor manners, nor any pol
ish—nothing but those instincts of the 
heart that teach the head. And his 
instinct bade him turn his back on De
siree and wait in silence until she had 
understood his meaning.

“Dead?” she asked, in a whispèr.
And, still warming his hands, he 

nodded his head vigorously. He waited 
a long time for her to speak, and at 
last broke the silence himself without 
looking round.

"Troubles,” he said, “troubles for us 
all. There is no avoiding them. One 
can only push on. You must push, 
mademoiselle.”

“When did he die?” asked Desiree, 
“where?”

“At Vilna, three months ago. He has 
been dead three months. I knew he 
was dead when you came back to the 
inn at Thorn and told me that you had 
seen de Casimir. De Casimir had left 
him dying—that liar. You remember, 
I met a comrade on the road—one of my 
own country—he told me that they had 
left ten thousand dead at Vilna, and 
twenty thousand prisoners little better 
than dead. And I knew then that de 
Casimir had left him there, dying or 
dead.”
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i (Special to the Times.)

Ottawa, Nov. 11.—An arrangement 
has been made between th'e minister of 
militia and the government of Nova 
Scotia for the introduction into the 
public schools of that province of a 
system of physical exercises and mili
tary training which will go Into effect 
on the first of January next. School 
teachers will undergo a special course 
to qualify them for imparting physical 
training and military drill to scholars. 
Certificates will not be granted the 
teachers in Nova «Scotia until they 
qualify for this purpose. Rifle shooting 
will be introduced for male students. 
Certificates for physical training and 
military drill will be issued to teachers 
of either sex.

For school cadet corps the military 
deparement will provide instruction 
belts and caps, a proportion of arms 
and ammunition, and drill barns.

Sir F. Borden is a strong believer 
that every lad before he reaches man
hood, should be able to handle the rifle 
The minister is in communication with 
other provinces, and it is believed they 
will follow the example of Nova Ccotia.
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Officers of Company Arrested for Re
ceiving Deposits When They 

Knew Concern Insolvent.
’ MEDIUM.
S:
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have Portland, Ore., Nov. 9—J. Thorburn 
Ross, president; G. H. Hill, vice-presi
dent, and T. T. Bprkhart, treasurer, of 
the Title Guarantee & Trust Co., which 
went into the hands of a receiver last 
Wednesday, were arrested to-day, 
a warrant is out for John E. Atchison 
secretary of the defunct institution. 
Atchison is now in New York.

The defendants who have been 
rested were released this afternoon on 
furnishing *2,500 bail each. The charge 
against them is accepting deposits 
while knowing the bank was insolvent. 
Under the laws of Oregon, this is 
felony punishable by the

MERCHANT TA1
CHAPTER XXIX.

The Bargain.
Like plants in mines which never saw 

the sun.
But dream of him and guess where he 

may he.
And do their best to climb and get to 

him.
“Oh. yes,” Barlasch was saying, “it 

is easier to die—it is that that you are 
thinking—it is easier to . die.”

Desiree did not answer. She was sit
ting in the little kitchen at the back of 
the house in the Frauengasse. 
they had no firing now, and were burn
ing the furniture. Her father had been 
buried a week. The siege was drawn 
closer than ever. There was nothing to 
eat, nothing to do, no one to talk to. 
For Sebastian’s political friends did 
not dare to come near his house. De
siree was alone in this hopeless world 
with Barlasch, who was on duty now 
in one of the trenches near the river. 
He went out in the morning and only 
returned at night. He had just come 
in, and she could see by the light of the 
single candle that his face was grey and 
haggard, with deep lines drawn down
ward from eyes to chin. Desiree’s own 
face had ioct all its roundness and the 
bloom of her northern girlhood.

Barlasch glanced at her, and bit his 
lip. He had brought nothing with him. 
At one time he had always managed 
to bring something to the house every 
day—a chicken, or a turnip, or a few 
carrots. But to-night there was 
thing. And lia was tired out. He did 
not sit down, however, but stood 
breathing on his fingers and rubbing 
them together to restore circulation. 
He pushed the candle farther forward 
on the table, so that It cast a better 
light upon her face.

"Tes," he paid, “it is often so. I. who 
speak to you, have seen it so a dozen 
times in my life. When it is easier to 
sit down and die. Bah! That is a fine 
thing to do—a brave thing—to sit down 
and tile."

"I am not going to do it, so do not 
make that mistake," said Desiree, with
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MONEY TO LO.(Special to the Times).
San Francisco, Nov. 11.—The Union 

National bank, the oldest bank in Oak
land, closed to-day. No statement of 
the assets or liabilities were available 
up to 12:20 o’clock.

1
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Cossacks —f maximum
fine of $1,000 or Imprisonment in the 
penitentiary for two years, or by fine 
and imprisonment.

The arrest was made on the com
plaint of C. F. Eh man, who alleges that 
on October 28th, the day before the 
present day-to-day holiday period be
gan, he deposited $250. Ehman alleges 
that the officials of the bank knew 
that day, and had for some time pre
viously known, that the bank was in
solvent.

LESSONS FROM OLD LAND.
P ForpI Theme Chosen By Guest of Canadian 

Club at Portage la Prairie.6 SHADOW OF BLACK HAND. ? MONUMENTIPortage la Prairie, Man., Nov. 9.— 
The guest of honor at the Canadian 
Club here last night was Principal 
Patrick, of Manitoba College. Winni- 

“Lessons” to be gleaned from the

Members of Medicine Hat Attempt to 
Intimidate Wealthy Residents in 

Ontario.
GRANITE AND MARBT 

Estimates given for rm 
J. E. Phillips, 74 and 76 
Tel. B1207-

He mayis■ km peg.
Old Country was his subject. Canada 
might do well to emulate the high po
litical aims, and the thoroughness in 
all branches of commerce that charac-

Saulte Ste. Marie, Ont., Nov. 9.—The 
entire community is excited over par
ticulars of attempts of the Black Hand, 
which have become public.

Some weeks ago Capt. Letcher, a 
wealthy Englishman, residing here, re
ceived letters from Medicine Hat de
manding money which was to be placed 
on the porch of his house on Wednes
day night. The provincial secretary 
sent secret service men to investigate 
there, and learned that John McKay, a 
well-to-do lawyer, and John Dunsea, a 
merchant, also received letters demand
ing money which was to be placed on 
the porch on Wednesday night. ■ Capt. 
Letcher’s house was watched, and a 
dummy parcel was placed in the spot 
mentioned in the letter, but no person 
came, and the detectives departed. At 
daybreak Capt. Letcher found the par
cel gone.
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HUGH KENNEDY. Teach 
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VESSEL IN DISTRESS.

The Cottage City Has Lost Its Pro
peller Near Bella Bella.

V terized the old land.
In concluding, he issued three warn

ings—call upon the people to provide 
for the public health, to pay much at
tention to education and to resist the 
liquor evil. In discussing the matter 
of education, he spoke strongly in favor 
of making it compulsory.

PAPERHANGI1
: V; h k

, F. GUEST, Painter, Glazij 
hanger. Estimates give 
P. O.. Esquimau.mh,

(From Monday’s Dally.)
Word was brought to Vancouver, this 

morning by the C. P. R. steamship 
Princess May that the Pacific 
steamship Company’s Alaskan steam
ship Cottage City is at Bella Bella 
minus her propeller. It is understood 
that tugs will be sent to her assistance. 
The May is due in port to-night.

The Cottage City was due in Seattle 
on Saturday, but will probably be 
era! days late. A Canadian tug will be 
sent to bring her down.

The tug Lome is reported to be tak
ing the injured steamer Tampico to 
Seattle from Blinkinsop Bay. The Tam
pico is well down by the head, but is 
keeping the water out with her
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Coast: LETHBRIDGE FIELD BATTERY.
e.

: S!&Î 11
Will Consist C Guns and 160 Officers 

and Men.
TRUCK AND D1no

il
TRUCKING—Quick servi- 

charges. Walsh Bros., 
8tofe, 540 Yates street.Lethbridge, Nov. 9.—Lethbridge is to 

have a field battery, consisting of six- 
hundred and six officers ant! sev- guns, one 

men. and sixty-five horses.
Such was the conclusion arrived 

at a meeting last night. The organiza
tion has the official sanction of C*»l. 
Steel, the officer commanding this mili
tary district. Dr. J. S. Stewart will be 
the officer in command. He has al
ready served with the Stratheona 
Horse, and will take a course at the 
Royal Military College before assum
ing command.

WATCH REPAI1

A. FETCH, 99 Douglas sti 
of English watch repair 

clocks and watches re
DRAGGED TO DEATH.

& ofHe glanced back at her over his 
shoulder, and at the sight of her face 
made that little click in this throat 
which, in peasant circles, denotes a 
catastrophe. Then he shook his head 
slowly from side to side.

(To be Continued.)

Moosomln, Sask., Nov. 9.—A fatal
away accident occurred on the farm of 
Mr. Rothney Lesette, twelve miles south 
of here, yesterday, in which John Wilkes 
lest his life. He was ploughing with a 
four-horse team when they ran away. 
He became caught in the lines and was 
dragged to death.

n l SITUATIONS WANT!
pumps.

Bassano. EXPERIENCED ACCOUN 
position with financial d 
firm, knowledge of lumbej 
furnish credentials. Rj 
Times Office.

Buttons appear to have first come into 
use in Great Britain in the reign of Ed
ward I. The first were made of wood.
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