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might have Ln
—gencrous!”

“F an: not =3 s TIASHT
on the stuiv-

“You are 1t 0. wite ether?”

“Certainly not

“When, when?
breath.

“When you <o 1 e cowtion justice”

Daintree had pone into th
rootin.  The cirl ran rechlessiy
window.

“Tom!"

“Misy Hanling?”’

“WHI your o
innocent?”’

But Tom was et
trending viciously
da.

at present.”

ivd bLelow her

o oCl

wroug
to the

to me  that you are
she heard him
tiie
A moteent Loes Danntree

her deeply engziossed before the chart.

She wanted to know what the ship |

meant. e told her In a tender whis-
per.

“What a beautiful idead

“Well, it wasn’t mine.”

“Whose was 1t?”’

i “My servant's; ade her, nnllef
; T cw;. e M S, ol a comparatively venial offense and had

moved her on each day. You would
| have sald he was the lucky fellow
| himself!”

|

{ CHAPTER XXIX.

| PSENTTE breeze had freshened; there

' were white wlsps in the blue
above and tiny crests upon the
blue below. It was early morn-

| ingz, and Tom, having walted admira-

bly overnight, was setting the break-

fast table when his master came In
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3 . EDIN Y < ! confession of complicity in t"-» ( :1‘!1'.‘
Sullir an outrage and to retlect upon
the many sides of ! man whom
\ B N g i 1 ) 2 e o
: ( Pt .l " e el GO Clajre Harding: had come out from
Prhdsarnan. has dost thic money with whi h he Eunsland to n : Memaories lashed
Wis to pay e passage out to India. He londs =
Captain Blaydes €0 the amount of Hie poussy e bim by the score He had scen how
Bowoy. ownd oan return cots s worthicss check | the tvrant could treat his sorvants and
whiie wes him penniloss He coufos<es his < . =
error to Chare Hardin s, his bovhomd siwect his Qo e had I“"“”’ the hride In
Boart. 0E James Edward Willion Duonteee s b tho ahetraet, ooxl was it to he Claire
1 love wath mere. B ~Tom tinds out that 5 p her
aaptatn Blaydes s payings attention to O i Hardiu:. and ¢ he to stand there |
:u | \~ to he \Y‘lmr l.;'u-n ‘“hd u.\_'h:. t'h vowr and sce ther married?
o have ~atisfaction from 1ydew, but promises X X
Claire that he wiil not seck 1:1,.4.\lr.,)r“mn 1Tis head was in a whirl of conflict
Werhs Ilum xh;-';. Blaydes « fow  moments ““_y emotions and anxleties, Still stun !
atorand demands his £35. 1V - Blaydes draws -
1a sword eane on Tom -.\th-pm.uhv)n annh a| ned by the mere shock of seelng her
heavy stk ’\\h.rh h-wl':n;n«u Blaydes has not | whom he had never thought to see
the money, but gives Tom lus gold wateh, and e = p
Tom sizus an agreement to pawn the wateh :nn.ll again In that o 1ilandish IILI(‘(‘ and all
wive the ticnet lnrl’-usjwln . Fom leaves and s | hut another man's !lﬂi‘l‘, he was faced
acceosted by a doformed man, who asks the - - $a t . -hic
time, The next morning  Blaydes is found by an hinmediate dilemma w hich called
:-llilall)' murdered beside the stile where he had | for Instantnneous deelsion.  If Claire
wen tudking to Tom. V—Dlaydes has been = van i y v
robbed of everything, among wh)ivh I?:.-Nn-:«‘n. were to recognize him at dinner, then
puapers n--“l!mu lh]v sold wateh which was really | gshe was pretty certain to betray a se-
ghven to Tom. Tom had stopped for the pisht " hic) )
ut the house of the man who was driving the cret which Daintree, on the other hand,
coach ul! the time Tow met Rlayde~. He i- xe | was almost as eertaln to guess if his
cused by the coachman of being the murderer i 0 ) e
He eseupes ana disguises himsolf, but is safraid servant absented himself after what

of pawn the wateh., VI -Tom spends the uight
1w bosthouse and next day is nvited into the
house of a =mall, fat geotleman, the owner, who
doces hiis best to make him feel at home. He is
betrayed by this an into the hands of the po
hiee for the murdee of Blaydes, VI Claire {w
lieves him guilty. Mr. Harding hires a lawyer
to see Tom.  The lawyer thinks Tom is guilty
and insulis him in s eell. Tom throws him
out. VIII--Cluire gets Daintree to retsin Bas
sett, one of the best eriminal lawyers in Eng-
land, to plead Tom’s cause. IN—Tom is held
for the next eriminal sessions court. X—Claire’s
muid bas ovverheard the conversation between
Claire and Tom on the night of the murder.
when Tom swore he would get eyen with Blay-
des if he had to kill him to do it. The maid
compels Claire to zive her some of her jewels us
hush money. XI—Tom is convicted of .murder
in the fir-t degree.  N1I—Tom is placed in the
condvmwned eell. X11I—=Tom’s sentence is com-
tuted to transportation for life. XI1V—Claire’s
cugagement to Daintree is announced. The lat-
ter’s father warns Claire’s father against Dain-
tree. XV.—lom, as & convict in Australia, is
bound out to the Sullivaus, a peculiar and harsh
family, who live far in the interior at a place
dubbed Castle Sullivan. XVI—Tom meets the
cook, ljt-ug,y O’Brien. Nat Sullivan, who is in
love with her, beeomes ineauely jealous. Tom
tinds a man viving stolen goods ‘in exehange for
some liquor. Later the man is caught and
given fitty lashes. IHe believes that Tom
**peached.” XVII-Nat Sullivan is foiled by
‘Tom in a scheme by which the latter would

have been flogued. Later in the night he meets

Pegry with Nat and accuses him indircetly of

the trick. Peggy sides with Tom, and Nat at-
tempts to strike her, Tom knocks him down.
XVII--Tom is sentenced to fifty lashes.
breuks away and knoeks old man Suallivan down,
but is caught and gets a hundred. XIX—Peggy
visits Tom in his cell and brings food and as-
8ints him to cscape to the sea X—Tom joins
& band of bushrangors aud agrees to take part

in & raid on the Sullivan place in the clothes of

the former ehief of the band. X XI—The raid is
uipped in the bud by a troop of soldiers. ‘Tom
is pursucd, but escapes. He 1s afterward caught
and admits bhimsclt an escaped conviet, XXI11-
Tom is put to work on aniron gang. XXI1Ii-
Toms is 1aken as a butler by Daintree, the man
who 'pli‘d for his defense during the trial
XXIV--Tom tinds out that Daintree 'fuu a wild;
uvgovernable temper. XXV — Daintree iells
Tom that he 18 engaged and that his fiancee 1s on
her way over then. XXVI—Daintree forces
Tom to take a wifefrom the comvict marriage
market. He finds Peggy O’Bricn and takes her,
but tells her that he 18 not going to make her
his wife, as his master only wants a servant.
—The s hip bearing the bride comes in.

CHAPTBR XXvIII.
OM had done well to stay be-
hind. There was so much to
¢ make ready that none of the
others knew where to begin un-
til he showed them. At his best in
most emergencies, he was resolved to

strain every nerve in this one and so

perhaps show some little gratitude at
last. The opportunity was unique.
Tom selzed it with characteristic ar
dor.

He began by putting Mrs. Fawcett
on her mettle, invented the dinner for
her and got old Fawcett out of his
wife's way by sending him to a neigh-
boring nursery for the asparagus and
the green peas. Peggy he set to work
to make the beds, while he himself
gathered flowers for the table, flowers
for the ladies’ rooms, flowers for the
veranda upon which the bride must
tread. The new flag, bought for this
day, had never been unpacked. It was
soon flying bravely from the flagstaff
on the lawn. And by 5 o'clock Tom
had his table exquisitely laid, but it
was nearly 7 before the curricle lamps
shone through the open gate and the
horses swept up to the veranda, where
Tom stood in ardent readiness.

He had spent the interim in array-
ing himself most carefully in all his
menial finery, in shaving for the see-
ond time that day, in laying out his
master's evening clothes, in gathering
the books which had been left upon
the shore, in reading and re-reading
the poem that expressed his case, in
talking to Peggy and in thinking of
Clalre.

The whole situation put him sadly in
mind of Claire, but he was not think-
ing of her as the horses trotted up. He
had forgotten all about her when he
heard her volce. Next moment the
curricle bridged the stream of lamp-
light issuing from the hall. And Tom
stood among the roses he had strewn,
silhouetted against the doorway, with-
out moving hand or foot or once lift-
ing his unseen gaze from Claire Hard-
ing's face.

What followed seemed to be happen-
ing to another man. Daintree cried to
him, and he helped the ladies to get
down. He touched her hand. Thelr
eyes never met. Daintree jumped
down and led Claire on his arm
through the roses. Fawcett came up,
the curricle was gone, and Tom stood
alone in the drive, watching the ladies
go upstairs within, followed by their
maid and Daintree, and after that he
stood watching the staircase until
Daintree ran down it and had him by
both hands.

“You dear, good fellow, you have
thought of everything!” he cried. “You
couldn’t have done more if you'd been
the happy man yourself, and I shall
never forget it—especially the flowers.”

“Nor 1,” cried Tom bitterly.

“Why, what's the matter?”

“You might have told me who it
was, sir. 1 recognized Miss Harding
at once. Mer family used to come to
our village for the shooting, and her
father was my father's enemy. It's
hard for me to ineet her like this after
that. 1'd have run away if I'd known.”

“Precisely why I didn’t tell you,” re-
joined Daintree triumphantly. “Come,
come, my good fellow, I know all
about the relations between the two
families, and you mustn’t flatter your-
self that Miss Harding will remember
you. You've altered considerably, for
one thing, and I dropped your surname
on purpose to spare you any such rec-
ogunition. Miss Hard‘ng won't know
you from Adam.”

“I would rather not walt upon her
all the same.”

Daintree showed his teeth.

“Not wait upon the lady who 1s to be
.my wife and your mistress? You dare
to say that to my face? Let me find
Yyou at your post when I come down-
stairs—or take care!”

And he stood a moment at the door,
with the most significant and malig-
nant expression, after which he went
upstairs to dress, leaving Tom to re-
gret for the firet time his_impulsive

Ho

had just passed. Well, Claire knew
best why she had made a secret where
none was necessary.  But if more trou-
ble was to come of it, 1ot him be there
to take her part. Let him be there
forever to wiatch over her in those
passionate hands!  And Tom found
himself mechanically lighting the can-
dles on the dinner table and lowering
the shades to lessen the chance of his
face belng seen.

While he was so engaged the inner
door opened, and Tom and Claire stood
face to face.

Her eyes were great with horror.
She shut the door behind her and then
stood close against it, shrinking from
him to whom she once had clung.

“I can’'t bear it!” she gasped. ¥]
must either speak to you or go mad!

Yes, yes, I know we may be caught!
I can’t help that! Tell me quickly, did
Yyou know who I was before I came?”

“No, indeed!”

“Is it by accident that you are his
servant?”

“No; he sought me out. So you knew
me again, Claire?”

“What did you say? Never call meo
that again. Of course I knew you!l
How could I forget you after all you
bave made me suffer? If I only
could!”

The cruelty of this speech struck him
dumb. He drew himself up and grimly
challenged her with his eye. Her suf-
ferings, indeed! What had she suf-
fered? She was on the point of mar-
rying a rich man. No doubt it was
distressing to her to encounter him
again at that juncture. His lip curled
at such distress.

She read his thoughts to the letter.
“You think I have not suffered!” she
cried in a low volce. “You little know,
but this 1s the last straw—the punish-
ment I 80 richly deserve! Mr. Daln-
tree saved your life. You knew that,
of course? But I don't think you
know why he did it. It was because Y
asked him, It was for my sake!”

“You?’ he sald hoarsely. “I seo now
—I see! I might have guessed it long

"

“He wanted to do something for me,”
she continued in a choking voice. “I
let him do that. I decelved him tosave
your life. I am here because I decelv-
ed him!”

He thought he had seen everything.
He had not, but he was beginning to
now. Good heavens! Why was his
heart beating so fast? It ought to
bleed instead. Here was the girl lie
loved, and upstalrs was the man he
had reason to love better still, and they
were going to marry llke that. He
tried to forget, to think only of what
Clalre had done for him.

“God bless you!” he murmured. “He
has saved my life twice over and much
more than my lile, and I owe it all to
one brave girl who belleved in me and
made him believe in me when all the
world"—

“Stop!” she cried.
in you at all.”

“What?”"

“I was sorry for you.”

“You bellevéd me guilty, even when
you tried to save my life?”

“Of manslaughter—yes!”

“Let us split no hairs! You think—J
did it—still?”

“I can think nothing clge.”

In the dead siience following these
words the servant heard his master
stamping into evening dress overhead;
he felt his cwn crested buttons glitter-
fog in the candlelight that shone upon
the table he had set so beautifully for
the bride, and as she tossed back the
ringlets that he knew so well and re-
peated with unflinching eyes what she
had told him in so many candid words
all that had distracted him up to this
moment ceased to do so any more.
Her coming was nothing to him now.
Her errand was nothing; she was wel-

“I never believed

“I must ¢ither speak to you or go mad !
come to marry the next day. But be-
lieve in his innocence she must and
should. Injustice from her was the
last bitterness, the crowning wrong,
the one iuntolerable misery which ab-
sorbed all that had gone before.

S8omething of this he showed her in
his bitter, proud, inexorable look; then
suddenly he retreated to the open
French windows.

“¥ou are_going?”’_she erjed. “1

glowing from the morning dip. As a
rule they bathed together; this excep-
tion was thelr first. They had not
spoken since the previous evening, but
here was Daintree in a glow for more
causes than salt water and fresh alr,
and a glance told the otlier that he
was forgiven.

“Well, Thomas, will you listen to me
another time? Nelther lady has the
slightest idea who you are.”

“I am thankful to hear you say so,”
said Tom, laying the knives.

“Lady S8tarkle never set eyes on
you before. I feel certain that Miss
Harding doesn't know you from Adam.
Don't you think it was rather vain of
you to imagine that she would?”

“I was afrald of it, sir,” sald Tom;
“that was all.”

“And very natural, too,” sald his
master kindly. “I quite enter into
your embarrassment and ouly fear I
sald more than I meant in the heat of
the moment last night. You must for-
give me, Thomas. It was unpleasant
for you, I admit, but you won't mind
another day of it, will you? O19 more
day will end it—for the present.”

The swarthy countenance was more
radiart than ever. Tom was non-
plused.

“Only one more day?”’

“For the present,” repeated Dalu-
tree. “The ladies return to Bydney
this afternoon. They go to the Pul-
teney. Shall 1 tell you why—shall I
tell you why?"

And now one man was on fire, but
the other felt a chill run down him as
he nodded his head. He could not
speak.

“Because it's to be at once!” ecried
Daintree, beside himself with joy.
“Because a speclal license is to be had
by paying for it, so why on earth
should we walt for banns? My boy,
we shall be married by the end of the
week. Only think of it! I can't be-
leve it myself. It's weeks sooner than
I dared to hope. But women are all
alike. The very best of 'em, Thomas,
will take you by surprise if they can.
What do you think? I1'd tell this to no
other living man. When I met her on
board no day was too distant, and be-
fore we said good night it couldn't be
too soon!"

The flne eyes glistened; the deep
voice shook. There was no doubt
about this man's love. But Tom was
thinking of his darker side, and it had
never seemed so dark before, for never
before had he allowed himself to dwell
upon it without shame. Now this was
& duty. The polnt of view was changed,
and the regrettable in Tom’s benefac-
tor became the intolerable in Claire's
husband. Could she be happy with so
dangerous a combination of the spoilt
child and the unscrupulous tyrant?
Would ~he be safe? Tom sweated
with the thought. It was horribly en-
tangled with that of his debt to Dain-
trece. Yet for all that was in his heart
the fitting and conventional speech
passed his lips, and he found himself
shaking the other by the hand.

“Congratulate me?” cried Dalntree.
“I should think you did! You have
only to see her to know how happy
she will make me. She Is a sweet,
true, unselfish girl. She has beauty
and goodness and strong common
sense. She can appreciate and admire
and understand. She 13 the poet's
ideal. I have been longing for her all
my life. And then her manner! S8he
will be a leader of soclety when I
come to my own. Yes, Thomas, you
may well congratulate me. She 18 go-
ing to make me the very happiest of
men. I can see her now—friend of the
wits, patroness of all the arts, gracious
queen of an ideal salon—when the ex-
fle returns to his own.”

And doubtless he could also see him-
self—as Tom could see him—swelling
with happiness and pride and satisfac-
tion. Her happiness he appeared to
take for granted. It might be unfair
to say that he never thought of it at
all, but he very seldom spoke of it
even to Claire,

Tom was in and out at breakfast.
He contrived to be out as much as
possible. Her face tortured him. He
saw marks llke bruises béneath the
lustrous eyes that never looked his
way. He noted the nervous effort of
her conversation while he was present.
But after breakfast, when he must
have met her face to face on the veran-
da, she turned her back upon him in
a manner not only pointed, but barbed.
And for awhile his compassion desert-
ed him altogether.

Claire was indeed not herself. Ifer
indisposition became more and more
transparent, and whon she ultimately
confessed to a perfectly sleepless night
Daintree put it down to her great hap-
plness and was the first to insist that
she should “run away and rest” till
luncheon. Lady Starkle, on the other
hand, made herself extremely comfort-
able, quite doting on the harbor and
Rose bay, while she declared that she
had seldom felt better in her life, Nev-
ertheless when her host began reading
ber his poems a falntness overcame the
lady before he had got very far. It
was quite Inexplicable and most disap-
pointing, but she feared that both
Clalre and herself were still suffering
from the effects of the atrocious table
oun board that horrible ship. 8o Lady
Starkie followed Claire upstairs, with
the poems, which she took care to leave
there when she came down agalin.

It was a little hard on Daintree, but
he was now much too happy to be
readily depressed or vexed. His ram:
pant spirits sought relief in activity,
and he galioped off to Sydney to secure
roows at the Pulteney hotel.

Tom was meantime behind the
scenes. So was Feggy O'Brien, and
@lready those keen Irish eyes had seen

more than he thought, for Lopeless

gy

dark veran- |
found |

Jove had fitted them with strong lenses,
even as his triumphant suit had blind-
ed her master to every passion but his
own. The girl had long divined tha
gome other woman stood between her-
gelf and Tom, and there were more

| reasons than might appear for her in-
| stantly pouncing upon Miss Harfing

as the one,
Pegey was sure that Tom and Dain-
tree must have known each other In

! England, or why were they more llke

brothers than master and man? Tom
would not tell her, and the Fawcetts
could not. So Peggy set them down as
two old friends, and what if the friends
had loved the same woman?
occurred to her when she saw Tom
manipulating the cork ship and so
gealously preparing for the bride, It
was then an Idea only.
suspicion on the evening of tho bride's
arrival, and Clalre was not the only
young woman who lay awake all that

| might.

The other had been tiansported for

come through the thick of her ordeal
a better woman than most. She 13 not
put forward as an average specimen
of her sex and kind in that colony and
at that time. The Irishwomen wero
almost Invariably the best of a de-
plorable lot, and Peggy was certainly
not the worst of the Irlshwomen. But

| there was evil in her, and passion was

to bring it out, as it had already
brought out the good. A callous man
she could bear with and walit for so
long as he was callous and cold to all.
But to see and hear him sighing for
another woman—and that other woman
there on the spot—was to lash a pa-
tient and single hearted devotion into
tumults of jealousy and bitter rage.

The thing galled her while it was
still a suspicion. It maddened hor
when she knew It for a fact. And
that was when, in the same half min-
ute, she met Claire on the stairs in
tears and saw Tom in his pantry with
his head clasped tight between his
bands. Peggy stole away without a
word, and there was mischlef in every
noiseless step she took.

Iler first thought was to tell Daln-
tree. It she dismissed on consideration
and tried making friends with the la-
dies’ maid in order to acquire informa-
tlon. This young woman, however,
could only talk of the fourth officer
aboard the Rosamund, and it took Peg-
gy half an hour to discover that she
had never even seen Miss Harding be-
fore the voyage. So she knew noth-
ing, and half the morning was gone,
but Peggy was all the more determined
to learn everything before the visitors
left.

The master’'s departure on horse-
back at last inspired the way. Tom
in the pantry was still listening to the
clattering hoofs when Peggy opened
the door.

“Oh, Tom, the masther would like ye
to clane out the boat for 'm when ye
can {ind the time.”

“Did he say so, Peggy 7"

“Sure, he tould me not to tell ye, wid
all the extra work ye've got, but he
only wished it could be done.”

“Then I'll set to work this minute.”

“An' ye won't be tellin’ 'm I tould
ye?"

“No, T'll take all the credit if you
like,” sald Tom in a volce and with a
face which he took no pains to disci-
pline for I'eggy’s benefit. Both sup-
ported her theory and hardened her in
her plot. And as he reached the boat
shed she was knocking at Miss Hard-
ing's door.

“Askin’ yer pardon, miss, I think I
know what would be better for you
than lyin’ down up here.” '

“What is that?’

“Lyin’ In a hammock by the say.”

“It sounds pleasant. Thank you very
much, but I think I'll stay where I
am.”

“Sure, ye'd find one in the boat shed,
an’ it's all the good the air would do
ye!”

“You are very kind,” sald Claire
wearlly. “But who would put the
hammock up?”

“Masther’s gone to Sydney,” sald
Peggy reflectively, “an’ he won't have
me meddlin’ wid such things. Walt
till I tell ye, miss. Go this minute, an’
you'll find Thomas in the boat shed
cl'anin’ the boat. He'll have 't up in a
twinkle”

“Well, I'll see.”

Claire had colored.

“WIill I tell 'm, miss?”’

“No. T'll see. I think I would rath-
er be where I am.”

Peggy withdrew. In three minutes
she heard tl'a young lady coming down-
stairs. In two more she was herself
outside the shed, cxouching between
timber and shrubs and sand and skv

[To be Continued.]
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The Drgad of Death,

Granted that it is the will of God
that we shall remnain on earth and live
our appointed lives there, it Is essential
that mankind should feel the dread of
death. Without that dread the world
could hardly remain peopled. The
dread of death is to the soul what the
law of gravity 1s to the body. It an-
chors us to the earth. Without that
dread to weigh us down and keep us to
the globe hal? mankind would be driv-
en by curlosity, by the love of change,
by the dread of ennul, by what Bacon
calls “niceness and satlety,” to push
open the closed door and see what is
beyond. Children and a few very hap-
py 8and easfly pleased people might
perhaps say they would not explore
farther and that they were perfectly
content with things as they are.—St.
James' Gazette,

His Business.

A passing stranger was attracted by
frightful screams coming from a little
house not far from the road. Hur-
riedly tylug his horse, he ran to the
house and found that a little boy had
swallowed a quarter, and his mother,
not knowing what to do, had become
frantic. The stranger caught the little
fellow by his heels and, holding him
up, gave a few shakes, whereupon the
quarter goon dropped to the floor.

“Well, mister,” sald the grateful
mother, *you cert'n’y knowed how to
get It out. Alr you a doctor?’

“No, madam,” replied the stranger,
“I'm a collector of internal revenye.”
—Philadelphia Ledger.

How to Remember History.

Teacher -With whom did Achilles
fight at the battle of Troy?

Pupil—Pluto.

“Wrong. 'Iry again.”

CCNero.l'

“Nero? How do you"—

“Then It must have been Hector. I
knew it was one of our three dogs.*—
London Mall.

The Ones That Sold.
Father—Well, how does your hus-
band succeed with his art? Does he
sell any plctures? Daughter—I shounld
think 80! Why, there is not a single
one left of those you gave us for g
wedding: present!—Fliegende Blatter.

’ If you can't be careful of what you

8ay, be cereful to whom you
Rolla New Brd, o %0 e
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the Trusts.

Regulation Is Necessary, but There Is

Danger That In the Current Zeal For
Reform the Demagogues and the So-
clalists May Get the Upper Hand and
Carry Legislation Too Far—Falth In
the American People.

The {dea |

In a recent issue the Citizens’ Bul-
letin of Cincinnati gives a series of ex-
tracts from the most recent addresses
of Secretary Taft. After taking up in
some detail the evils that have result-
ed from the rapid development of cor-
porations during the past few years
Mr. Taft says:

| “Without defending, mitigating or in
any way justifying the evils I havo
described, it certainly can be said that
| they were the outgrowth of the enor-
' mous expansion of business and of
, capital involved in the spreading busi-
| ness of the country and that, while
| they are to be deplored and to be
stamped out, it would be the utmost
folly to initlate and carry through
| Jegislation which instead of remedying
| the evil shall kill the enterprise and
! {nvestments which have gone on apaco
| to make this nation the great center of
i industry and production of the world.
! And the danger now 1is that in the zeal
! for reform demagogues, Socialists and
' enemiles of soclety may be given an
opportunity to carry on legislation to
such an extreme as permanently to
hamper the business growth of the
| country.

| *“No injustice reacts so quickly as
injustice to capital, for capital can pro-
tect itself, can stand a loss and with-
draw and leave the community from
lwhlch it flees in a condition of help-
lessness that it will take years to over-
come. While this is the danger from
the awakened public conscience on the
subject of business integrity, let us
not fall to rejoice in the enormous ben-
efit to the country which is involved in
the existence of this public consclence,
for it was quickened into expression
at a time when the greatest prosperity
prevailed throughout the country,
when lavished wealth made comfort
for more people than ever before and
when that luxury and hunt for pleas-
ure which led the Roman empire and
other dynasties of old tc destruction
it was prophesicd would bring about
the same fate for this republic. But
it has not done so, and in the face
of comfort, lJuxury and pleasure there
has arisen this protest from the many
enjoying all the prosperity possible
against the abuses and violations of
the trust, and there has arisen a cry
for a higher business morality and a
more sacred care and scruple in the
conduct of agents and trustees.

The Public’s Demands.

“It is becoming more end more cer-
tain that the public will insist on
greater publicity in the management
of these great filnancial trusts, and a
closer scrutiny into the methods by
which the great combinations shall
continue and maintain their business,
and a greater and greater care and re-
gard for the public with which the
rallroad and other transportation com-
panies shall discharge the duties
which, in accepting valuable fran-
chises, they assume to_ discharge to-
ward the communities in which they
carry on thelr business.

‘“The various provisions of law, the
tribunals and executive machinery by
which these results are to be accom-
plished, will be the duty of the coming
generation to work out and develop.
The firresponsibility of the wielder of
millions of capital which has hereto-
fore accompanied his exercise of pow-
er lu the business communities, it is
now settled, must have an end, and
the limitation which shall effectually
end it will be dictated by experience
and the statesmanlike acumen of the
coming generation.

“Such changes cannot be effected in
a short time. Such changes cannot be
brought about by a mere denuncia-
tion and indiscriminate condemnation,
whether dellvered from a stump or
contained in the provisions of law.
They must and will be fashifoned ulti-
mately by the hands of one or many
who shall realize the necessity for
maintaining the institutions of private
property and the freedom of individ-
ual initiative, on the one hand, and of
restraining the well recognized abuses
and illegalities of the exercise of the
power of concentrated wealth to
achieve monopoly by duress.

“Such regulation is possible, and it
needs only experience and earnest ef-
fort, honest and courageous and expe-
ditlous courts, intelligent and fearless
juries, to enforce the regulations which
shall teach those who would otherwise
offend and misuse the power of con-
centrated wealth that it is not only
moral and conducive to their happl-
ness, but also profitable to observe the
regulations that the quickened con-
science of the people has insisted upon
introducing into the statute book.”

A Sensible Ohio Council.

In contrast to the city councils that
are golng in search of trouble by ac-
quiring municipal plaunts, the action of
the village council of Cridersvilie, O.,
is interesting. So far from seeking
municipal ownership, they refused to
have it thrust upon them, for when the
village was forced to foreclose the
mortgage it held on the local ‘lighting
plant it promptly turned around and
sold the plant to private parties.

Municipal Monopoly Overbearing.

Municipal monopoly is more auto-
cratic and overbearing than any pri-
vate corporation would dare to be~
Richmond Dispatch.

Immune.

“You'd better get out. Iere comes
that idiot Boreham, and he's got a story
he thinks is new that he'll iInsist on
handing you.”

“No, he won't.

“How's that?”

“I told him the story.”—Cleveland
Leader.

I'm immune."

Worse Than He Felt.
Cutting—-I suppose it did make you
feel mean. Dubbse1Vill, I should say!
Why, 1 felt like a plugged nickel! Cut.
ting<Ah! But what a blessing it is
that we never feel quite as bad as we
look.—Philadelpbia Press,

Meeting Trouble.

Mowé people would snap thelr fingers
in the -face of trouble if trouble didn't
have such & sudden way of swooping
down on us.—Chicago Record-Herald.

When a man seeks your advice he
generally wants your pralse.—Chester-
fleld.

You must hear that which hurts that
you may galn that xvhich profits.—Se-
lected. =
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THFT ON THE FUTURE

The Secretary of War Considers

| punished with a vigor

ANCIENT TRADES UNION.

The Company of Pewterers, Which
Was Composed of Masters Only.
Uniike the trades unions of today,
the Company of Pewterers of olden
times was composed of the masters
only, and disobedience of the rules was

far exceeding

anything of the Kitel at the present |
day. The laws were made for the pro- |
ilwtinn of the general public and not

for the workingman alone; consequent-
ly the articles turned out by a master
pewterer and bearing his “touch”™ had
to be up to a given standard of excel-
lence. Before a man could set up as a
master pewterer he was obliged to
serve an apprenticeship of about six
years, after which he had to produce
his “essay” pleces under certain test
conditions, and only after these pleces
had been approved by the authorities
of the eraft was he allowed his free-
dom and permitted to register his pri
vate “touch” at the company’s hall
and set up as a master pewterer,

The company was not content merely
to pass upon the work of a craftsman,
but came very near regulating the
minor detalls of his life. The penalty
was very heavy for employing a helper
who had not served a regular appren-
ticeship, and any master so daring as
to employ a foreiginer was fined £10,
and all articles made by him were con-
fiscated, the object being to keep the
trade secrets from spreading.—Cirele
Magazine.

CONFECTIONERY.

The Sugar Plum Is the Most Ancient
Kind of Sweetmeat.

The most ancient kind of sweet-
meat is the sugar plum. It was the
fnvention of Julius Dragatus, a noted
Roman baker and confectioner, who
belonged to the family of Fabius,  Ac-
cording to an authority on anclent
history, 1t was in 177 B. . that he
made the great discovery which for

twenty centuries has done so much
damage to teeth.

These bonbons, called dragatl, after

their aventor clragees in Frenehy, re-
maiped the exclnsive privilege of the
family of I'abiu=. Dut at the Lirth or
marrle e of cue of that family a great
distribution « ¢ Jdragati toek place as a
slgn of rejoicing.  The custom is still
observed Ly many of the nolility of
Europe.

Ruirned alinonds arve purely of 'rench
origin, owine their inception to the

gluttony of a certain French merchant.
One day Marshal Duplessis-Pralio, an
old gourmet, sent for Lassagne, who
had already invented many a tooth-
some dainty, to concoct a new honbon
for him. Lassagne searched, reflected.
combined, until finally he concelved a
delicious bonbon, which he baptised
gloriously after the name of his mas-
ter, praline, the French for burned
almonds.—Pearson’s Weekly.
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Dlumpia- Tacoma Nav. G
TIME CART.
Effective February 4, 1907.
GREYHOUND

(Daily.) Returning—
Lv.Olympia  630a m. Lv. Olympia.. 106 p.

m

Ar. Tacoma .. . 9.45 & m |Ar. Tacoma. .. 345 p.m
Lyv. Tacoma 1000 a. m.|Lv. Tacoma ... 400 p. m
Ar. Olympia 12,0 p. m./Ar. Olympia.. 6,45 p. m

MULTNOMAH,

(Daily except Sun.) | Returning—
Lv.Olympia 400 p. m. ' Lv. Seatjle .. 2i5a. m
Ar. Tacoma . .7.15 p, m. Ar. Tacoma 3 . m
Lv. Tacoma . .8.30 p, m.'Lv. Tacoma... 7.3 a. m
Ar. Seattle 10.45 p. m. Ar, Olympia 10,45 8. m

The Greyhound makes direct connections at
Tacoma with the ateamer Flyer at 355 p, m. and
[uterurban limited at 1.15 for Seattle.

Passcngers leaving Seattle on Sa. m.and 2 p.
m. Interurban trains, or on the 2.05 p. m. ~team-
er Flyer will make direct conmection with the
Greyhound at Tacoma for Olympia.

The tireyhound connects with the Shelton boat
onthe7a m.and 1 p m trip from Olympia, and
on the 4 p. m. trip from Tacoma.

Through tickets sold over the Interurban. in-
cluding strect car rides for $1.25 or 8.2.25 round
trip. Over the steamer Flyer for $1.10 or $1.75
round trip. Meals served on board for W centa,

Tacoma and Olympia passengers from Seattle
may come aboard the Multnomah at 11 p. m. and

take berths.

Fare between ()l{mpll and Tacoma, 75 cents -
round trip, §1.25. Between Olympia and Scattle
on Multnomah, $1, or §1.75round trip; via steam-
er Flyer from Tacoma, $1.10, or $1.75 round trip;
via Interurban from Tacoma, iacluding street
car rides, $1.25, or $2.25 round trip. Berths, Me.
Meals, Se.

Muitnomah leaving Olympia at 4 p. m. makes
onncctiona at the N. P. dock 'I'mcoma, with the
.30 p. m. steamer Flyer for Seattle.

. IK MARVIN, J. C. PERCIVAL,
General Manager, Secretary.
——— PHONE MAIN 33} —=

lN the Superior Ceurt of the State of Washing-
ton for Thurston county.

E, E. Taylor, Plaintitl, vs. Silas R. Moore
and — Moore, his wife, and all per-
sons unknown, if any, baving or claim-
ing to bave any interest in the hercin-
after described real estate, Detendants,

Summons foreclosure of tax lien.

The State of Washington to Silas R.
Moore and —— Moore his wife, and all
persons unknown, it any, having or
claiming to have any interest in the
hereinatter deseribed real  estate, De-
fendants
Yuu are hereby notitied that E. E.

Taylor is the owner and holder of certiti-

cate of delinquency numbered 2005, is-

sued by the Treasurer of Thurston coun-
tv, Washington, on the 23d day of April,

1907, for the sum of Twenty and 70-100 dol-

lars, the same being the amount then due

and delinquent for the taxes tor the years

1903, 1904 and 1905, together with penalty,

interest and costs thereon, upon real

property assessed to Silas R. Moore, and
of which you are the owner or reputed
owner, or 1n which you have or claim to
have some interest or est te, and which
said real estate is situated in Thurston

County, Washington. and more particu-

larly bounded and described to-wit:

‘I'he southeast (uarter of the northwest
quarter, section 21, township 19, north
range 1 west, W. M,

That plaintitt has paid taxes, other than
those included in said certiticate of de-
linquency, inthe sumof Five and 80-:00
dollars, and which bear interest at the
rate of 15 per cent. per annum. You are
further notitied that plaintitt’ will apply
to the Superior Court of Lhe State of
Washington, for Thurston County, for a
judgment for the amount of said delin-
quent certiticate, taxes, interest, penalty
and costs, and toreclosing his lien agninst
said property hereinbefore described.

You are hereby notitied and summoned
to appear within sixty days atter the first

ublication of this notice, to-wit: after
ov. 29, 1907, and defend this action in

the court aforesaid, or pay the amount
due; and in case of your failure so to
do, judgment will be rendered for the
amount of said certiticate of delinguency,
taxes, interest, penalty and costs, and
foreclosing plaintiff's lien against the
lands and premises hereinbefore de-
seribed and the same will be ordered sold
to satisfy said judgment.

Any pleading or process may be served
upon the undersigned at the postoflice
address below given. P. M. TROY,

Attorney for Plaintitt.

Postoflice address: Olympia, Washing-
ton.

Date of first publication, Nov. 29, 1907,

KICK!!!
If you don’t get

ATHERTON  BOURBON

On sale at -:- -:-

e OXFORD

HHE

GEORGE TAYLOR, Prop.,
Olympia.

Lawyer
Notary Public mylpil, wm

Ottice: Chilzerg Block.

. ScoTT

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIES

Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.

eteessesseeese

GQODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Highest price paid for Farmers' Produce.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171,

»
»
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PURSES

W hav just pla ¢d on sal a vry fin
lin of import d English Purs s in Calf,
Pig Skin, Russia, cte.
Thy ar in our south window and run
in pric from 23¢ to $2.00.

Morocco, gnuin

YEB. L. HILL DRUG CO.

PHONFE MAIN

-~

Ive

FREE DELIVERY.

SLE8ALA00L0 00404080088 04880484800888088%

L
¥ FIIIINBVIFIVIIEINIEVSeoow RIS IIIEIN

PIFIRTISIIIISINNISI NI v IR IsveseerIeesIvEves e

E@?),ggggfizfﬁf?iii}@&%3‘;”1-‘&&?-&?-&:&%;
* i
+ BUY YOUR GROCERIES :

tz FLOUR AND FEED OF %:
- )
M. E. GEORGEK i

o+
4, THE _é& ,‘iﬁ

¥ :

: Up-to-Date Grocer

And you will always get the finest quality
and lowest prices. )

Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St. (‘%)
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Hantke's Brewer's School & Laboratories of Milwaukee, Wisconsin, to
whomn we sent a sample of

OLYMPIA MALT EXTRACT

reports as follows:

‘ The examination of the sample of malt extract gave the following re-
sults:

Alcohol .
Mait Extract...... AR S
T IR N
Malt Albumen

0.15 per cent.
1149 per ceut.
6.31 rer cent.
0.9 per ccut.

‘“The extract is characteristic in having a high content of albumen.
The amount of alcohol is exceedingly low. THE EXTRACT CAN BE
CONSIDERED AS BEING PRACTICALLY FREE FROM ALCOHOL.
It has a pure aromatic taste. The extract can be considered a good whole-
some product of HIGH NUTRITIVE VALUE.”

Olympia Malt Extract is put up inone and two dozen cases and the
price Is $1.75 per dozen. For sale at the drug stores or can be procured
direct. Phone Main 10 and your order will have prompt attention.

MALT EXTRACT DEPARTMENT,

OLYMPIA BREWING CO.

STHE®

e 01 and Reial

B "B GROCERY

o
S

—AND—

Lol
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PROVISION STORE

119 Fourth Sgreet.

REDER & PHIPPS, - - - PROPRIETORS

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Stapie :Fancy Groceries

In the city, and the
has always enjoyed fo
ders

onstant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this house
quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or-

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

IIN STOCK.

All Kinds of Eastern Beer
CaoATS

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN 12

GOODS DELIVERED TO
ALL PARTS OF CITY




