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Mr. Justice Deane was the strong-
est judge on the Bench. Stern, un-
bending, learned in the law, and
never taken unawares, he dispiensed
justice with a hand that never Wav-
ered: and if his judgments erred but
seldom on the side of mercy, none,
even of the unhappy creatures Wwho
came before him, was ever heard to
question their gbsolute impartiality.
Not all who have worn the ermine
can claim so much,

In private lile his lordship was the
most amiable of men. He doffed his
sternness with his robes, and became
sasy-going even to the point of In-

difference. Having always in 'his of-

ficial capacily to take a hard-and-iast
line and say what should and what
should not he, it is quite conceivable
that he was glad enough out of it
to leave thie task to others; and this,
as a matter of fact, was hiy invari-
able custom. He fell in with what-
ever views were expressed, and sank
his own—when he had any—with the
utmost complacency.

When his wife told him that their
only daughter Had fallen in love with
a clerk, he was perhaps momentarily
astonishied, but quite afiable. If the
happy man had been a bagman his
concern wonld fave been just as much
—and as little.

““Oh, let her marry him, my dear,”
he said, cheerfully, ‘‘Let her marry
him if she wants to. I have no ob-
jection. We 1were young ourselves
once!”’

“Yes, but -not mnecessarily idiots!™
retorted her ladyship. She, it may
be remarked, wae of different mould,.
'When she had made up her mind, wild
hWorses could not drag her from it.
“Do what you like, of course; but
don't expect me to he a party to it!
A beggarly clerk with g hundred and
fifty a vear!" How Amy can be sO
fooliss as to dream of it, I don't
!{hﬂ-ﬂrfu

Needless to say, her ladyship car-
ried the day, as she had done hun-
dreds of times previously.  When the
‘““begrarly clerk’” called ujon him o
weck or so later, Sir Charles had
quite come round .to his wile's way
of thin%ing. He was most urbane—a
bad sign, had his visitor only known.

“My dear sir,”” he said, “I am
delighted to make your acquaintance
—delighted! I have heard—ahem—al-
ready of my daughter’'s—er—little ro-
mance, and I congratulate you. She
is a good girl, though I say it! Un-
fortunately, if I understand you cor-
rectly, your—ahemm—present circum-
stances hardly warrant your taking
a wife just yet. Still, in a few years’
time, of course, things may be—or—
different; and then I should he only
too pleased to—to—er——"'

Sir CHarles coughed again by way
of saying that the situation was
really very delicate; and the crestial-
len suitor, who had imaginoed other
things, not being so dense as he rro-
bably lookod, took the hint and his
departure. There the matter iight
very well have ended, but for the
fact that the young lady hersell pos-
sessed g generous sharc of the family
firmmess., She made no comment at
the myoment, but g little more than a
month later she went out at eleven
one morning and sent a note home
later in the day to say that she had
been married to thie man of her choice
and was then starting on her honey-
moon,

Here was a bombshell. Who would
Have dreamed of such g thing? Lady
Deanc at once took refuge, as most
strong-minded women do en crises,
in g fit of hysterics, and, as soon as
she recovererd, tried to cast the blame
for it on her husbanid. Sir Charvles
gsaid little. His love for his wife was

- of the sort Lbat suffereth long and

is kind. IIe doubtless reflected that
it was an unfortunate husiness, but
for the time being, at all events,
kent his own counsel.

As the months tolled by, became
vears, and there was still no news
of the truant, the strain began to
tell on him. e made no sign out-
wardly of his grief. (He was slill
the ciilm, logical, clear-headed judiee:
but those who watched closely no-
ticed an added severity in his man-
ner. The counsel who sterped  just
outside the bounds of fair comment,
the witness who nrevaricated, invari-
ably guailed belore the weight of the
judicial rebuke; while the prisoner
who licd obviously could subsequent-
ly reilect—if reflection was in his na-
ture—ihat his lying had added six
mopntns or so to his sentence, and be
remarkably near to the truth.

IFive years had gone by when the
unexpected  happened, Sir Oharles
ook the Midland cireuit that term,
and ot Hillhorouel, where he arrived
about the middle, the calendar was
heavy., Mo commentoed gravely  on
the fact. I.ate eon the scrond dav
a case of forgery came on. The ae-
cused, a young man, pleaded guilty.,
A starving wife and child was  his
excusa for his lapse; an uncrossed
chHeque, foun<d in the street and drawn
in favor of the emnlover who  Thad
turnes! him  awayv  shabhily  three
months before, made up the story.
The tomntation to forge,the signature
and buyv food for his family was too
ptrone to resist, He did so andd, be-
Ing only hall p rogue, was promptly
found out,

WMhe barrister who defended made

miick of his theme. He played with
consummate skill on his Hearers'
emotions, an soon had many eyes
welling with tears. But those of the
ermined figure on the Bench wera dry
enough. Sir Charles had heard many
a Harrowing story. When counsel sat
down, after a final impassioned ap-
real for mercy, he summoned up 1n
terms as grim as they were brief.

Forgery, he said, was a grave of-
fence. It involved serious issues.
To allow an individual to commit it
simply on the plea that he was des-
titute was impossible—would literally
be placing p premium on wrong-do-
ing. The duty of the jury was plain;
the prisoner's own admission, in fact,
made their presence a formality ounly.
Tt was well to remember that in these
cases they had to be guided by the
head and not the heart.

Without leaving the box the twelve
good men and true returned their ver-
dict: “‘Guilty!”’ A cry of anguish
rang out from the hack of the court,
but the dramatic moment was not
yet. Those who were lookers-on only
even went away with o sense of hav-
ine been cheated of their right, for
his lordship curtly intimated that 'in
view of the lateness of the hour he
should postpone sentence till the mor-=
row.’ B

TFive minutes later he was on IS
way to his lodgings, the prospect of
rest and a comfortable meal before
him. It turned out, however, that he
was to enjoy neither., Hard on his
own arrival came a woman asking to
sea  Him. She was breathless with
hard walking, her eyes had the look
of a 'hunted animal.

“Impossible!’” said his valet, to
whom the question Wwas addressed.
“Fis lordsHip can sce no one.’

“Tt, is o matter of life and death,"”’
she urged.

I cannot help it,”’ was the reply.
“My orders are strict. If you knew
liis lordship you wouldn't ask me to
break them.'’ )

If she knew his lerdship!
came her last card. .

vePell Sir Charles that his daujshter
is here!’’ she flashed out.

Urgod into compyliance, and yet
doubting her veracily, the man went.

““A lady wishes to speak to  you,
sir,’”” he said, deferentially. “She
says—""

“T Kave no wish to know what she
says. Jackson. You lknow very well
that it is out of the question.”

“Ig it?"’ +

Iis lordship whecled round angrily.
That he should he bearded like this
was too much. But the words on
his tongue were never gy oien,

“Amy!" he gasped.

¢YVes. You didn't count on Ssce-
ing me?"’ _
© No-o!' His heart throbbed wild-
ly. “Where—where have you heen?’’

¢“Where? Oh, many places!”” She
dismissed the man with a nod. 1
was in court just now when—when
you tried my hushand."’

“«“Your hushand! Ieavens, what a
tragedy! And I could not think——"'
He was going to say that he could
not think where he had seen him he-
fore. All the last hour it had bhoth-
ored him—the dim knowledgo that he
had met the man rreviously. _NGW it
came to him with a rush. He was
five years older, and he had grown
a beard. That was all. |

«My thushand.” She paused dra-
matically. ““I am the starving wife
you said was no cxCuse for forgoery!”

«Starving! And I did nob know!"’
ThHe words fell from him thall un-
consciously. “Why did you let it
come to this?'’ he said, turning on
hor fiercely. ““Why did vou not
writo—come to me—helore?”’

“Pecause we were proud. We wanted
to null through it il we could. I
should not Hhave come NoOwW if—if
things had not been what they are.
‘Do you think I like suing for mercy
—TI, who have kept away all these
years?”’ :

«Troud? Yes, p fine pride!” There
was bitterness in his tone. “When I
could Have helped you held aioof!
Doubtless vou thought T should refuse
—gliould turn you away empty-hand-
od! Why? Was I[-—was T hard Dbe-
fore?'’ Something like a sob broke
from him. “Now you come—ah, Hea-
ven! you come—when it is too late!”

“Too late!”’

“T can (o nothing now! My duty
i« ‘o administer the law."’

““And the law?"’ .

“Sayvs that he shall be !mm""htﬁ': '

“But you are glven diseretion!”’ Her
voice rose shrill. ““You have only to
sav the word and he is free. And
He is no criminal—you know it as
woll as I. To wpunish him as you
wo'ld another wounld be outrageous
—sheer cruelty.”

Sie Charles shook his licad.

¢von do not understard! My dis-
cretion is limited. Somel imes—in cer-
tain cnses—I can solten the possibili-
ties of a wrong verdict. Here'' —he
lean-d acainst the wall, a pathetic
figre—"‘I am holyless!”’

eflel; less! Yo, 1he stronzesl
judze on the bLen h!” She laughed—
n laugh that starvtled him by its bit-
!tet-nam;. 7 will not bLelieve it! You
;.Iwi‘.]. send Biin to gaol, bramnd him a

Down

criminal, for that he stole bread when |

his wife was ;-.;iﬂt"',,riu_,r_'r‘::' Well, do so!™
|._5;11[1: fnced round sharply—"‘and kill
thitn! For that will be the end! Ile
ii,q dalivate—lnolc at  him  to-morrow
‘and  sce! How lonz will he stand
ivriﬂun life, E}I'i:'-iﬂ:ﬁ fare? And when
ivou have wreaked your VENgeanco on
‘him, when your miserable law has
lexacted even move than its penalty,
I‘nn;‘ﬂ; the memory of it never leave
lyou! May you never have a dav

withoul thin"ing of it—nover {orget
ihat vour daughter and his are curs-
ing von! Ah, that T was g man—-"'

!

s Amyl sto'p'[" His wvoice wWas
hoarse. ‘‘Stop—before you kill mel
I—I will think it over. I will see
if—if anything can be done. But
not now—not now! Come and sce me
to-morrow!'" .

To-morrow! It was only half =a
victory, and her heart ached; but
she was a woman—and his daugnter.

«Father!’”” Her arms were round
him in a trice. “You have made
me happy! It is all I ask—that you
will think it over. And I know that
you will be merciful; I feel it—here!”
She nut her hand over her throbbing
heart. ‘‘Good-bye—and Heaven be
goc © Lo you and mo! Till to-mor-
row!'’’

She kissed Him with lips tbhat
wurned his cheek and went, and his
lordshon sank heavily into a chair.
T'ive }'Eﬂrﬁl E-E:"!ﬂ_[‘ﬂ,t-iﬂﬂ, and at the end
_this. If the junior Bar could have
scon Him as he sat head hanging for-
ward, eyes closed, in the vain eficri
to blot out the memory of it, and
fingers closing and relaxing with the
gudden guste of tempest in him, it
would have stared long in astonish-
ment. This the man of iron nerve!
This thie man who had lost count of
joys or sorrows! This the machine
called Sir Charles Deane!l,

e sent his dinner away untouched,
and sat far into the night staring
hopelessly at the problem before him.
A problem? Yes, that is the right
wordi! l

On the one hand, affection counsell-
e Him with strenuous woice to be
merciful—to Lhrow all other consider-
ations Lo the winds. If he would re-
gain his daughter's love here was the
way—the only way. On the other,
obedience to duty.claimed him. It
had played a strong part in his lile,
and the call was loud.

Were the man and the woman any
other he knew well enough what
would he the end. The knowledge
that if he followed the dictates of
his heart he would be acting against
his convictions was gall and worm-
wood to him.

And he would inevitably be criti-
cized. They would say justly that
He had been swayed by personal con-
siderations—he who had endeavored
all his life to hold the scales of jus-
tice so evenly that none should com-
plain. At one stroke his reputation
would be gone. Midnight had long
struck when at length The trudged
wearily upstairs Lo rest.

» * * * * *

Soon after the dawn came creeping
up in tlxe east he rose and dressed.
Open-eyed he had lain the long night
through, his brain on fire aid  his
whole being racked with indecision.
To stay there longer was impossible;
physical action had become an imper-
ative need if he would save his san-
ity. Putting on a light overcoat 'he
went out of the house. It was a
raw, chilly morning, but the nip of
winter in the air was grateful; even
the discomforting lash of rain in his
face came as a reliel from the other.

Hillborough was just awakening.
The first workmen were huwrrying ofl
to their places of toil, one or two
sleepy maids-of-all-work came to the
door as he passed and, uttering an
expressive “‘Ugh!’" retreated with a
shiver, and boys carrying newspapers
under their arms hurried here and
there, urged to an alacrity that was
unusual by the need of warmth. But
none looked at him, or, if they did,
passed him by without notice. 11e
was glad. Ilecognition would hgve
moant stares and pointing flingers,
and he hated publicity.

More than ever he wished to avoid
it now. He pulled his coat up well
to his ears, and averted his face from
passer-by. A new idea had cowne lo
him. He would walk as far as the
gaol and see his son-in-law. Possibly
e might glean some fresh scrap of
information whicH would let him in-
cling with g f{ree conscience towards
ihe consumnmation this heart desived.
At any rate, he could sce what stull
he was made of.

It was a course altogether without
precedent, and at best desperate hope.
A weaker man would have hesitated:
hut he pressed forward vigorously,
and soon reached his estination.

The povernor of the pgreat stone
huilding was .astonished when told
that Sir Charles Deane had called
on him. He wondered what coul Dbe
Lthe meaning of it.

Sir Charles explained briefly. Tho
governor was more astonished. He
fidgeted a -little before replying and
seemed at o loss for words., When he
spoke his wvoice was low,

“A most cxtraordinary thing, my
lord. A sad one, too, if agll that I
is true!:" IHis voice sank to a whis-
per. “I have only just heard, and
do not Imow how il hapwened. OI
course, there will be an inquiry.””

Sir Charles gathered that he'was
being told of o tragedy. ITe bent for-
ward sp that he might miss nothing.

lo no datally,
“A terrible thing!"' he murmured,
when the other had [(inished, “Ter-

';Lh'n man. Jis maenaner, vou Fnow! I
am deegly sorry!'

Put even ns he said it he knew that
the lied.
the deliverance?

E. [Te wallked back a difierent man.
'His heart beat faster; his brain hai
thrown ofi the dead weight of despaiv
|that clogged it. ‘The world scemeil
ichangzed, A new  hovizon—-the  eld
Thorivon—had come in view,

Mot that the other side of it wasa

to one at least it meant that all Lhe
beastty, all Lthe light of life had heen
to:n awav—that 1o another, too vo n:
as yet to understand, Its protector

What a merey thiat he had entered in- |

lrible! I was somoiiow attracted to |

Wans it not the way out— |

had gone. But Here again was thero
not a way oul? Henceforth that one
should be his own especial care; that
other should never, could he avoid it,
renlize the extent of its loss.

#* H' * - » -

She was therc when he arrived. He
opened the door with a gentleness
that was unusual in him, and tip-
toed into the room. She came for-
ward-with a little ery, her hands held
forth beseechingly. The dark-rimmed
eyes held the question thiat the quiv-
ering lips could not utter,

“Amy, darling! You must be
bravel’ His voice broke, and he
groped for words. “‘Brave little girl!
He—lhe will not need my poor symjpa-
thy! e has taken his case to a
Higher Judge—"'

She heard to the end unflinchingly
—dry-eyed.

“I—I am glad!” she whispered.
Then suddenly the whole meaning of
it came to her. She turned away
with g strained little cry; and for an
instant her heart scemed to stop
heating. :

“0Oh, my poor Ronald!'" she moan-
ed; and the tears that had been de-
nied hHer came in a great rush of re-
licf. And the strongest judge on the
Bench, drawing her head to 'his breast
went with her. So were they recon-
ciled,—London Tit-DBits.

g +
RULES WITH BAGFPIPES.

The Undisputed Monarch of Tierra
del Fuego.

In new kilts and plaid and playing
a pibroch of triumph on his pipes,
John Farquharson Macrae, formerly
of Scotland, but now of Tierra del
Fuego, strode the gangway of the
Oruba at Liverpool the other day,
bound once more for South Ameri-
ca. During twenty-two years, spent
for the most part among the hos-
tile natives of the Land’s End of
the Western Continent, John Farqu-
harson Macrac clung to his pipes as
he clung toe his Scottish accent.
When he had no human companion
to converse iwith, his pibroch re-
sounded over the waters of the Ma-
gellan Strait,

for Argentina and reared cattle. Af-
ter a few years he found himself in

posession of over five hundred
horses and a couple of thousand
sheep.

These animals he trekked over two
thousand miles, with the aid of a
compass and chart, to Southern
Patagonia. He watered gnd fed his
flocks and herds by the way with on-
ly five men. to assist him, but at the
end of a year of hunger and thirst
and fatigue he found himself in pos-
session of a fine stretch of country
over 80,000 acres in extent.  After
leasing this land for ten years, he
sought fresh territory, and tirekked
over into Tierra del IFuego.

He was the first Driton to pene-
trate into the country, and Llhe na-
tives resented the intrusion. The tall
Aonas, the  stunted Yaghans cawme
in herdes, attacked his little castle,
and lay in wait for him with ar-
rows.

An intrepid rider and an uncrriag
shot, however, he would ride  away
concealed by the horse's body and
shooting with deadly effect. I'or
several years he carried hig life in
hands, but at last the savages be-
gan to regard him with such respect
and fear that they christened him
“Sorto,’”” the native equivalent for
““the devil.”

For some years past the Scottish
pioneer has been undisputed mon-
arely of Tierra del Tuego, where he
has amassed a fortune. It is with
the bagpipes that he rules.
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VIENNA’'S GREAT HOSPITAL.

—

One of the Most Complete Organ-
izations of Its Kind.

When the new hospital in Vienna,
of which the foundation stone was
recently laid by the IZmperor of Aus-
tria, is completed, it will form quite
a town in itself. The total arca
covered is 2,400,000 square feet, and
thore will he forty separate build-
ings, of which thirty-two will be
clinics or hospitals, and the remain-
ing cight.will be devoted to offices
and residences for the staff. All the
clinics, says the Marconigram, will
have flat roofs with gardens, so that
patients, particularly consumptives,
can be in the open air as much as
possible. Iach patient will have
1,000 square feet of space, the larg-
est proportion of space alloted to a
patient in any hospital in the world.
The ultimate cost will be from §7,-
000,000 to $8,000,000. The hospi-
tal will be on the ‘“‘pavillion” or
“‘cottage’’ plan,

Itach pavillion, with its sick wards
operating and lecture rooms, will
form a hospital by itself, and of
these there will be eightecn. The
hospital will have 2,300 beds. The
magnificent operating rooms will be
of a new type. Tn the clinica for

he separated from the professor and
the student by a glass partition. A
number of medical students will live
in the hospital for the purpose of
cloce study and obgervation. 'The
latost technical achivements will be
tutilized throughout the institution.
+
Fond DMother—I wonder what
‘baby is thinking of?'" Fond Father
—ITe is not thinking; he is listening
'to hear if his first tooth is coming.”’

Nervens Youth (to charming gird,

'hig case)—"TIe, he! 1 always—ha—
ol rather shy with pretly rirls,
v know, but I (quite at home with
i FE

it !

As a youth he left his native heath'

infectious diseases the patient will

MORE THAN FIGURE HEAD

DUTIES OF THE CANADIAN
GOVERNOR-GENERAL.

The Powers of the Position—Flace
in a Scheme of Imperial
Federation.

tutional lawyer, the Governor-General
of Canada is powerless to affect the
working of the Constitution, or o
the political machinery which sup-
plies the motive-power, says the Lon-
don Morning Post. Theoretically, he
is the soverecign in partibus; practi-
cally he has not a tithe of the pre-
rogatives which the sovercign pos-
sesses in this country, though he
rarely exercigses themm. Something can
be done by royal warrant in this
country, but who ever heard of &
viceregal warrant! In these days
when Canada has made up her mind
to be a sovereign State and is anx-
ious to be styled a kingdom rather
than the King’s dominion, the Cana-
dian Governor-General would bo
the merest figure-head, but for the
power of his own personality and
‘the accumulated prestige—to which he

viceregal office. Rightly used, how-
ever, his personality is a great power
that makes for political righteous-
ness nolt only in the sphere of do-
mestic politics, but alse in the large
arena of political aflairs.

GOVERNOR'S POSITION.

If he gives his full confidence to
the men in power, who are. styled, as
a courtesy to him, his political advis-
ers, and at the same time keeps on
friendly terms with the Opposition
leaders, he is in a fair way to uso
his persanal influence rightly. It
would appear at first sight almost
impossible to be on f{riendly terms
with.two warring factions, morc ©3-
pecially in Canada,where party feeling
is better in inverse proportion to the
dwindling importance of party issues.
But Queen Victoria and his BMajesty
King IEdward have given remarkablo
object-lessons in  this most diflicult
business, and not only Lord Minto,
but his predecessors have proved
themselves apt pupils. One and all
have done much to reconcile tho
forces of the “Ins'’ and the ‘‘Outs,”
to purge Canadian politics of its hik-
terness, and to prevent the spread
of political corruption Ixy means of
their moral influence.

IMPERIAL FEDERATION.

To-day everybody has his pet schomo
for realizing the ideal of Imperial
Tederation. Nine in ten of those who
speak or write on the subject serious-
ly believe that it is necessary to cre-
ate some sort of a.brand-new consti-
tutional machine. Fach man evolves
an Imperial Committee out of his
own inner consciousness, describes it
at length, and thinks he has pro-
duced a Constitution for the IZmpire.
Meanwhile they cannot understand,
just because they lack the imagina-
tion that interprets facts, that the
required organism is actually in be-
ing.

Already the various self-governing
colonies have = agonts or representa-
tives of their Governments in Lon-
don. In one casec that agent is also
a member of the Imperial Parliament;
it would be no breach of British con-
stitutional practice to make him a
Cabinet Minister.

COLONIAL RLPRESENTATION.

If steps were taken to give the of-

ficial representatives of the other
'self-governing colenies seats in the

ITouse of ILords and to bring them
together on occasion, the Colonial
Governments would be adequately
represented at Westminster. Tho
1overnors of the wvarious colonies
wonld be stationed abroad to dis-
cuss any matter ol importance to
the TFmpire at lavge,” the Colonial
Prime Ministers would arrive at this
or that decision, with or against
their adviee, and their agent-gener-
als or Hich Commissioners would be
informed of the result,

In the future, when the existing
machinery is claborated and impro¥-
od in this way, perhaps the Gover-

great offlicers of State.
GOVERNOR AS MEDIATOR.
The point to remember is that it i
now necessary to bring people into «
single “‘talking-shop’ in order to peg
business done. It would be casier ftz
put business through without o new.
“talking-shop.” A telegram goex
'over land and under sea and theie
you are. It requires a little imagit-
ation to grasp the meaning of this
fact in its application to the ques-
'tion of an Imperial Council, Once
lit, is grasped it will be seen that the
| Canadian Governor-Generals will ho
'the mediator between the British and
'Colonial Governments—as, indeed, 18
already  the case--and Lhat, without
their assistanee, the Imperial Coun-
¢il of the future would be arn incllec-
Live body.
- S

The annual consumptlion of  salt
lin Eneland  is forty pounds  per
‘head.  TFrance  consumes  thirky
pouni's: Ttuasia, cighteen, pounds;
‘Ausiria,  sixteon pouncds; I'russia,
fourteen pounds, Spain, Lwelve
i]mundr;; and Switzerland, cight
Lpountls,

Blecher—"3v econgratulations” on
your  marciage with the charming

lost on him. 1Te realized pravely that lwho has been tryving to set him  at jwidow, old man. I know you called

!nn her oeceasionally, but T tiad  no
liden vou intended to marry.’’ Mepl-
Lor—"* Neither did I until abe anad it
fall arvanged.'”

From the point of view of a consti-

succecds—of former occupants of tho.

nors would be appointed as are the
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