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80 1 the mo-
ment.  She had said ly what was
the t ‘i when she admitted she loved
J son, but what richt had she to
dlspose of her future while Lier father's |,
fate st unecertaln? Her econ- |
|
nee  troubhed her, and when she |

cae to reason it out ecalmly

the more |
trmpossible seemed their union from ev- |
ery ),14",t of view, Iiow could she be-

come the danghterin-law of the man
who had ruined her own father? The
fdea was preposterous, and hard as
the saecrifice would be Jefferson must
be muade to see it in that light. Thelr
er ragement was the greatest folly. It
bound each of them when nothing but
unhappiness could possibly come of 1t

She was sure now that she loved Jef- |

ferson. It would be hard to give him
up, but there are times and clrcum-
stances when Jduty and principle must
prevail over all other considerations,
aud this she felt was one of them.
The following morning she received
a letter from Stott. He was delighted
to hear the good news regarding hep
fimportant discovery, and he urged her
to lose no tlme in securing the letters
and forwarding them to Massapequa,
when he would  inanediately  go to
Washington and lay them before the
genate. Documentary evidence of that
conclusive nature, he went on to say,
would prove of the very highest value
in clearing her father's name. JIle
added that the judge and her mother
were as well as circumstances would
permit and that they were not in the
least worried about her protracted ab-
sence. Her Aunt Milly had already
returned to Europe, and Eudoxia was
still threatening to leave daily.
Shirley needed no urging. She quite
realized the importance of acting
quickly, but it was not easy to get
at the letters. The library was usu-
ally kept locked when the great man
wos away, and on the few occasions
when access to it was possible the lynx
eyed Mr. Bagley was always on guard.
Short as had been her stay in the Ry-
der household Shirley already shared
Jefferson's antipathy to the English
sgecretary, whose manner grew more
supercilious and overbearinz as he
drew nearer the date when he expect-
ed to run off with one of the richest
catches of the season. Ie had not
sought the acquaintance of his em-

* ployer's blographer since her arrival

and, with the exception of a rude stare,
bhad not deigned to notice her, which
attitude of haughty indifference was
all the more remarkable in view of the
fact that the Hon. Fitzroy usually left
nothing unturned to cultivate a flirta-
tious Intimacy with every attractive
female he met. The truth was that
what with Mr. Ryder's demands upon
his services and his own preparations
for his coming matrimonial venture, in
which he had so much at stake, he had
neither time nor inclination to indulge
his customary amorous diversions.

Miss Roberts had called at the house
several tlmes, ostensibly to see Mrs.
Ryder, and when introduced to Shirley
she had condescended to give the lat-
ter a supercilious nod. Her conversa-
tion was generally of the silly, vacu-
ous sort, concerning chiefly now dresses
or bonnets, and Shirley at once read
her character—frivolous, amusement
loving, empty headed, irresponsible—
Just the kind of girl to do something
foolish without weighing the conse-
quences. After chatting a few mo-
ments with Mrs. Ryder she would usu-
ally vanish, and one day after one of
these mysterious disappearances Shir-
ley happened to pass the llbrary and
caught sight of her and Mr. Bagley
conversing in subdued and eager tones.
It was very evident that the elopemenrt
scheme was fast maturing. If the
scandal was to be prevented, Jefferson
ought to see his father and acquaint
him with the facts without delay. It
was probable that at the same time he
would make an effort to secure the let-
ters. Meantime she must be patient.
Too much hurry might spoll every-
thing.

So the days passed, Shirley devoting
almost all her time to the history she
had undertaken. She saw nothing of
Ryder senior, but a good deal of his
wife, to whom she soon became much
attached. She found her an amiable,
good natured woman, entirely free
from that offensive arrogance and pat-
ronizing condescension which usually
mark the parvenu as distinet from
the thoroughbred. Mrs. Ryder had no
claims to distinguished lineage; on the
contrary, she was the daughter of &
country grocer when the then rising oil
man married her, and of educational
advantages she had had little or none.
It was purely by accident that she was
the wife of the richest man in the
world, and, while she enjoyed the pres-
tige her husband’s prominence gave
her, she never allowed it to turn her
head. She gave away large sums for
charitable purposes and, strange to
say, when the gift came direct from
her the money was never returned on
the plea that it was “tainted.” She
shared her husband's dislike for enter-
taining and led practically the life of
a recluse. The advent of Shirley, there-
fore, into her quiet and uneventful ex-
istence was as welcome as sunshine
when it breaks through the clouds aft-
er days of gloom. Quite a friendship
sprang up between the two women,
and when tired of writing Shirley
would go into Mrs. Ryder's room and
chat until the financier's wife began to
look forward to these little impromptn
visits, so much she enjoyed them.

Nothing more had been sald concern-
ing Jefferson and Mliss Roberts. The
young man had not yet seen his father,
but his mother knew he was only wait-
ing an opportunity to demand an expla-
nation of the engagement announce-
ments. Her hushand, on the other
hand, desired the mateh more than
ever, owing to the continued importu-
nitles of Senator Roberts. As usual,
Mrs. Ryder confided these little domes-
tic troubles to Shirley.

“Jefferson,” she said, “Is very angry.
He 18 determined not to marry the
girl, and when he and his father do
meet there’ll be another scene.”

t£What_objection has sanr gon .to
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o the usual reoson” sighed the
nd 've no doubt he
He's in Jove with another girl
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Oh, yes wered Shirley simply
Mr. Ryder spok f!

frs. Ryder was . and present-
v she left the ¢! alie with her
worl

'l 1L it v Shirley was in
her room bLusy w az when  there
Cane at her door. Thinking 1t
was vislt from Mrs. Ryder,

t look up, hint eried out pleas-
ntly:

“Come n?

John Ryder entercd.
dially and, as If
in®rusion, sald amiably:

He smlled cor-
‘zing for the

apoloe
l B

“I thought I'd run vp to see how you
were getting llun_“ :

His coming was so unexpected that
for a moment Shirley was startled, but
she qulekly regained her composure
and asked him to take a secat. He
seemed pleased to tind her making such
and he stopped to an-
swor i number of (uestions she put to
him. Shirley tried to be cordial, but
when she looked well at him and noted
the keen, hawk like eyes, the eruel,
vindictive Hlnes about the mouth, the
square set, relentless jaw—Wall street
had gone wrong with the Colossus that
day, and he was still gearing his war
paint—she recalled the wrong this man
had done her tather, and she felt how
bitterly she hated him.  The more her
mind dwelt upon it the more exasper-
ated she was to think she should be
there, a guest under his roof, and it
was only with the greatest ditliculty
that she remained civil.

“What is the moral of your life?”
she demanded bluntly.

IIe was quick to note the contemptu-
ous tone in her volce, and he gave her
a keen, searching look as if he were
trying to read her thoughts and fathom
the reason for her very evident hostil-
ity toward him.

“What do you mean?” he asked.

“I mean what can you show as your
life work? Most men whose lives are
big enough to call for biographies have
done something useful. They have
been famous statesmen, eminent scien-
tists, celebrated authors, great inveat-
ors. What have you done?”

The question appeared to stagger
him. The audacity of any one putting
such a question to a man in his own
bouse was incredible. He squared his
Jaws, and his clinched fist descended
heavily on the table.

“What have I done?’ he cried. *“I
have built up the greatest fortune ever
accumulated by one man. My fabu-
lous wealth has caused my name to
spread to the four corners of the earth.
Is that not an achievement to relate
to future generations?”

Shirley gave a little shrug of her
shoulders,

“Future generations will take no in-
terest in you or your millions,” she
said calmly. *“Our clvillzation will
have made sych progress by that time
that people will merely wonder why
we, in our day, tolerated men of your
class s0 long. Now it is different. The
world is money mad. You are a per-
son of importance in the eyes of the
unthinking multitude, but it only en-
vies you your fortune; it does not ad-
mire you perscnally. When you dle,
people will count your millions, not
your good deeds.”

He laughed cynically and drew up a
chair near her desk. As a general
thing, John Ryder never wasted words
on women. He had but a poor opinion
of their mentality and considered it be-
neath the dignity of any man to enter
into serious argument with a woman.
In fact, it was seldom he condescend-
ed to argue with any one. He gave or-
ders and talked to people; he had no
patience to be talked to. Yet he fannd
himself listening with interest to this
young woman who expressed herself
80 frankly. It was a decided novelty
for him to hear the truth.

“What do I care what the world
says when I'm dead?’ he asked with
a forced laugh.

“You do care,” replied Shirley grave-
ly. “You may school yourself to be-
lieve that you are indifferent to the
good opinion of your fellow man, but
right down in your heart vou do care
—every man does, whether he be multi-
millionaire or a sneak thief.”

“You class the two together, I no-
tice,” he said bitterly.

“It Is often a distinction without a
difference,” she rejoined promptly.

He remained silent for a moment or
two toying nervously with a paper
knife. Then, arrogantly, and as if anx-
fous to impress her with his impor-
tance, he said:

“Most men would be satisfied if they
had accomplished what I have. Do you
realize that my wealth is so vast that
I scarcely know myself what I am
worth? What my fortune will be in
another fifty years staggers the imagi-
nation. Yet I started with nothing. I
made it all myself. Surely I should get
credit for that.”

“How did you make it?” retorted
Shirley.

“In America we don't ask how a
man makes his money. We ask If he
has got any.”

“You are mistaken,” replied Shirley
earnestly. “America is waking up.
The conscience of the nation is belng
aroused. We are coming to realize that
the scandals of the last few years
were ounly the fruit of public Indiffer-
ence to sharp business practice. The
people will soon ask the dishonest rich
man where he got it, and there will
have to be an accounting. What ae-
count will you be able to give?’

He bit his lip and looked at her for
a moment without replying. Then,
with a fajnt suspicion of a sneer, he
said:

“You are a socialist—perhaps an an-
archist!”

“Only the ignorant commit the blun-
der of confounding the two,” she re-
torted.
ism is a sclence.”

“Indeed! he exclaimed mockingly.
“I thought the terms were synonymous,

The world regards them both as in-
sane.”

zood ProLress,

the new political faith that was rising
like a flood tide all over the world, the
contemptuous tone in which this pluto-

tion of soclety which was destined to
destroy him and his kind spurred her
on to renewed argument.

“I tmagine,” ghe sald sarcastica !z,

“Anarchy is a disease. Soclal- !

Herself an enthusiastic convert to '

erat spoke of the coming reorganiza- |

—

|

knows | inz
| with uncasy little

! ist, and I am proud of it.

L come inoour time,

iproval?

“that von would hardly approve any
cocial reformn which threatened to in-
terfere with your own business meth-

ods.  But, no matter how you disap-
prove of socialism on general princi-
ples, as a leader of the capitalist class

vou shonld understand what soclalism

I and not confuse one of the most im-
portant movements in modern world
| v with the crazy theories of {rre-
cranks. The anarchists are
naturn! enemies of the entire hu-
n family and would destroy it were
their dangerous doetrines permitted to
The socialists, on the con- |
trary, are secking to save mankind |
from the degradation, the erime and
t!.- folly futo which such men as you !
have driven 1t
fmpetuously, with the in-
«1 exaltation of a prophet dellver- |
a4 wessage to the people. Ryder |
Lstened,  concealing  his  impatience |
coughs.
“Yes,” she went on, “I am a social-

ikl
s

She spoke

The whole ;
world Is slowly drifting toward soctal- |
Isin as the ouly remedy for the actual ,
intolerable  conditions. It may not |
bhut it will come as |
as the sun will rise and set to-

surely |
1Ias not the flag of socialism |

LuITOW.
waved recently from the White House?
Has not a president of the United
States declared that the state must
eventually curb the great fortunes?
What is that but sociallsm?”

“True,” retorted Ryder grimly, “and
that little speech Intended for the ben-
efit of the gallery will cost him the
nomination at the mnext presidential
election. We don't want In the White
House a president who stirs up class
hatred. Our rich men have a right to
what is thelir own. That s guaranteed
them by the constitution.”

“Is it their own?' interrupted Shir-
ley.

Ryder lignored the insinuation and
proceeded:

“What of our boasted free iustitu-
tions If a man is to be restricted in
what he may and may not do? If I
am clever enough to accumulate mil-
lons, who can stop me?”’

“The people will stop you,” sald
Shirley calmly. *It is only a question
of time. Thelr patience is about ex-
hausted. Put your ear to the ground
and listen to the distant rumbling of
the temnpest which, sooner or later, will
be unchained in this land, provoked by
the iniquitous pructices of organized
capital. The people have had enough
of the extortions of the trusts. One
day they will rise in their wrath and
seize by the throat this knavish plu-
tocracy which, confident in the power
of its wealth to procure legal immu-
nity and reckless of its danger, per-
sists in robbing the public daily. But
retribution is at hand. The growing
discontent of the proletariat, the ever-
increasing strikes and labor disputes
of all kinds, the clamor agalnst the
rallroads and the trusts, the evidence
of collusion between both—all this is
the wiiting on the wall. The capitalls-
tic system is doomed; socialism will
+ succeed it."”

“What is socialismm”’ he demanded
scornfully. “What will it give the
public that it has not got already 7"

Shirley, who never neglected an op-
portunity to make a convert, no mat-
ter how hardened he might be, picked
up a little pamphlet printed for propa-
ganda purposes which she had that
morning received by mall

“Here,” she sald, “is one of the best
and clearest definitions of soclalism I
have ever read:

“Socialism is common ownership of
natural resources and public utilities
and the common operation of all in-
dustries for the general good. Soclal-
ism is opposed to monopoly, that is, to
private ownershlp of land and the in-
struments of labor, which is indirect
ownership of men; to the wages sys-
tem, by which labor is legally robbed
of a large part of the product of labor;
to competition with its enormous waste
of effort and its opportunities for the
spoliation of the weak by the strong.
Soclalism is industrinl democracy. It
13 the government of the people, by the
people and for the people, not in the
present restricted sense, but as regards
all the common interests of men. So-
cialism is opposed to oligarchy and
monarchy, and therefore to the tyran-
nles of business cliques and money
kings. Socialism is for freedom, not
only from the fear of force, but from
the fear of want. Socialism proposes
real liberty, not merely the right to
vote, but the liberty to llve for some-
thing more than meat and drink.

“Socialism 1is righteousness in the
relations of men. It is based on the
fundamentals of religion, the Father-
hood of God and the brotherhood of
men. It seeks through assoclation and
equality to realize fraternity. Soclal-
ism will destroy the motives which
make for cheap manufacturers, poor
workmanship and adulterations; it will
secure the real utility of things. Use,
not exchange, will be the object of la-
bor. Things will be made to serve,
not to sell. Soclalism will banish war,
for private ownership is back of strife
between men. Soclallsm will purify
politics, for private capitalism is the
great source of political corruption.
Socialism will make for education, in-
vention and discovery; it will stimu-
late the moral development of men.
Crime will have lost most of its mo-
tive, and pauperism will have no ex-
cuse. That,” sald Shirley as she con-
cluded, *is soclalism!"”

Ryder shrugged his shoulders and
rose to go.

“Delightful,” he said ironically, “but
in my judgment wholly utoplan and
impracticable. It's nothing but a gi-
gantic pipe dream. It won't come in
thig “eneratioy, nor in ten generations,
¥, indeed, it is ever taken seriously by
a majority big enough to put its the-
ories to the test. Soclalism does not
take into account two great factors
that move the world—men's passions
and human ambition. If you eliminate
ambition ycu remove the strongest in-
centive to individual effort. From your
own accoun: a socialistic world would
be a dreadfully tame place to live in—
everybody depressingly good, without
any of the feverish turmoll of life as
we know it. Such a world would not
appeal to me at all. I love the fray,
the dally ba tle of gain and loss, the
2xcitement of making or losing mil-
lions. That is my life!’

“Yet what good is your money to
you?’ insisted Shirley. “You are able
to spend only an infinitesimal part of
it. You cannot even give it away, for
nobody will have any of 1t.”

“Money!” he hissed rather than
spoke. “I hate money. It means noth-
ing to me. I have so much that I have
lost all idea of its value. I go on accu-
wmulating It for only one purpose. It
buys power. I love power—that is my
passion, my ambition, to rule the world
with my gold. Do you know,” he went
on, leaning over the desk in a dra-
matie attitude, “that if I chose I could
start a papic in Wall street tomorrow
that would shake to thelr foundations
every financial institution in the coun-
try? Iro you know that I practically
coutrol the congress of the United
States and that no legislative measyre
{ becomes law unless it has my ap- '

| being
| Where is Jefferson®’

{ other. This can't go on.

“The publie has long suspected gs
wuch,” replled Slkrirley. “That is why
voun are looked upon as a menace to
the stability and hones%y of our polit-
feal and commercial life.”

An angry answer rose to his lps,
when the door opened and Mrs. Ryder
entered.

“I've heen looking for you, John,”
she sald p\-(-\'l.\'h]y. “Mr. Bugley told
me you were somewhere In the house.
sSenator Roberts 1s dovrnstalrs.”

“Ie's come about Jefferson and his
AQaughter, I suppose,” muttered Ryder.
“Well, I'l! see him. Where s he?”

“In the library. Kate came with lnm.

| She's tnmy room.”

They left Shirley to her writing, and.
{ when e had elosed the door the finan-
eter turned to Lis wife and sald impa-
| tiently:

“Now, what are we going to do about

Jefferson and Kate?
sottled one way or another.

"Ih- came in about half an hour ago.
i e was upstairs to see me, and 1
thouy ht he was looking for you,” an-
| swered the wife.

“Well,” replied Ryder determinedly,
“he and I have got to understand each
It shan't™

Mrs. Ryder put her hand on his arm
and said pleadingly:

“Don’t be fmpatient with the boy,
John. Remember he Is all we have.
He is co unhappy. Ile wants to please
us, bhut”

“But he insists on pleasing himself,”
said Ryder completing the sentence.

“I'm afraid, John, that his liking for
that Miss Rossmore 1S more serious
than you reallze”—

The flnancier stamped his foot and
replied angrily:

“Rossmore! That name scems to
confront me at every turn--for years
the father, now the daughter! I'm
sorry, my dear,” he went on more
calmly, “that you seem inclined to lis-
ten to Jefferson. It only encourages
him in his attitude toward me. Kate
would make him an excellent wife,
while what do we know about the
other woman? Are you willing to sac-
rifice your son's future to a mere boy-
ish whim?”

Mrs. Ryder sighed.

“It's very hard,” she sald, “for a
mother to know what to advise. Miss
Green says' —

“What!" exclalmed her husband,
“you have consulted Miss Green on the
subject?”’

“Yes,” answered his wife, “I don't
know how I came to tell her, but I
did. 1 seem to tell her everything. I
find her such a comfort, John. I
haven’'t had an attack of nerves since
that girl has been in the house.”

“She is certainly a superior woman,”
admitted Ryder. “I wish she’'d ward
that Rossmore girl off. I wish she”"—
He stopped abruptly as if not ventur-
inz to give expression to his thoughts,
even to his wife. Then he sald: *“If
she were Kate Roberts she wouldn't
let Jeff slip through her fingers.”

“I have often wished,” went on Mrs.
Ryder, “that Kate were more like Shir-
ley Green. 1 don't think we would
have any dificulty with Jeff then.”

“Kate 1s the daughter of Senator
Roberts, and if this marriage is broken
off in any way without the senator’s
consent, he is in a position to injure
my Iinterests materially. If you see
Jefferson, send him to me in the libra-
ry. I'll go and keep Roberts in good
humor until he comes.”

He went downstalrs, and Mrs. Ryder
proceeded to her apartments, where
she found Jefferson chatting with
Kate. She at once dellvered Ryder
senlor's message.

“Jeff, your father wants to sce you
in the llbrary.”

“Yes; I want to see him,” answered
the young man grimly, and after a few
moments’ more badinage with Kate he
left the room.

It was wot a mere colncidence that
had brought Benator Roberts and his
daughter and the financier's son all to-
gether under the Ryder roof at the
same time. It was part of Jefferson's
well prepared plan to expose the ras-
cality of his father's sccretary and at
the same time rid himself of the em-
barrassing entanglement with Kate
Roberts. If the senator were confront-
ed publicly with the fact that his
daughter, while keeping up the fiction
of belng engaged to Ryder junior, was
really preparing to run off with the
Hou. Fitzroy Bagley, he would have
no alternative but to retire gracefulyy
under fire and relinquish all idea of a
marriage alliance with the house of
Ryder. The critical moment had ar-
rived. Tomorrow, Wednesday, was the
day fixed for the clopement. The sec-
retary’'s little game had gone far
enough. The time had come for action.
So Jefferson had written to Senator
Roberts, who was In Washington, ask-
ing him if it would be convenient for
him t» come at once to New York and
meet himself and his father on a mat-
ter of importance. The senator nert-
urally jumped to the conclusion that
Jederson and Ryder had reached an

Jmicable understanding, and he imme-
@lately hurried to New York and, with
bis dauglter, came round to Seventy-
fourth street.

When Ryder senior entered the M-
brary, Senator Roberts was striding
nervously up and down the room. This,
he felt,” was an important day. The
ambition of his life seemed on the
polnt of being attained.

“Hello, Roberts,” was Ryder's cheer-
ful greeting. “What's brought you
from Washington at a critical time like
this? The Rossmore impeachment
needs every friend we have.”

“Just as if you didn't know,” smiled
the senator uneasily, “that I am here
by appointment to meet you and your
son!”

“To meet me and my son?' echoed
Ryder, astonished.

The senator, perplexed and begin-
ning to feel real alarm, showed the
financier Jefferson's letter. Ryder
read it, and he looked pleased.

“That’'s all right,” he sald, “if the lad
asked you to meet us here it can mean
only one thing—that at last he has
made up his mind to this marriage.”

“That’'s what I thought,” replied the
senator, breathing more freely. “I was
sorry to leave Washington at such a
time, but I'm a father, and Kate s
more to me than the Rossmore im-
peachment. Besides, to see her mar-
ried to jour son Jefferson is one of the
dearest wishes of my life.”

“You can rest easy,” sald Ryder.
“That is practically rettled. Jeffer-
son’s sending for you pioves that he
{8 now ready to mect my wishes. Ile'll
be here any minute. How is the Ross-
more case progressing?”’

“Not so well as it might,” growled
the senator. “There's a lot of maudlin
sympathy for the judge. Ile's a pretty
sick man by all accounts, and the
newspapers seem to be taking his part.
One or two of the western senators
are talking corporate influence and
trust legislation, but when it comes

'to a vote the matter will be settled on

party lines.”

“That means that Judge Rossmore
will be removed?’ demanded Ryder
sternly.

TN

The senator In--
| slsts on the matter of their marriage

~yes, with five votes te spare,” un-
swered the sendtor.

“That's not enough,”
“There must be at least twenty. Let
there be mo blunders, Roberts. The
man is a menace to all the big com-
mercial interests. This thing must go
through.”

The door opened, and Jefferson ap-
peared.  On seeing the senator talking
with his father, he hesitated on the

insisted Ryder.

threshold.
“come {n, Jeff,” sald bhis father
pleasantly.  “You expected to see Sen-

a:or Roberts, didn't you?”

“Yes, sir. How do you do, senator?”’
said the young man, advancing into
the room.

“I got your letter, my boy, and here
I am,” sald the senator, smiling affa-
bly. “I suppose we can guess what
the business is, eh?’

“That he's golng to marry Kate, of
course,” chimed in Ryder senlor.
“Jeff, my lad, I'm glad you are be-

rinning to see my way of looking at

things. You're dolng more to please

me lately, and I appreciate it. You

stuyed at home when I asked you to.
| and now you've made up your mind
| regarding this marriage.”

Jefferson let his father finish bis

»;povch, and then he saild calmly:

{ I think there must be some misap-
prehension as to the reason for my
|bumluuu|ug Senator Roberts to New
{ York. It bad nothing to do with my
| marrying Miss Roberts, but to prevent
| her marriage with some one else.”
“What!" exclaimed Ryder senlor.
| *“Marriage with some one else?”
| echoed the senator. He thought he
had not heard aright, yet at the same
time he had grave misgivings. “What
do you mean, sir?’

Taking from his pocket a copy of the
letter he had picked up on the stalr-
case, Jefferson held it out to the girl's
father.

“Your daughter is preparing to run
away with my father's secretary. To-
morrow would have been too late.
That is why I summoned you. Read
this.”

The senator took the letter and as he
read his face grew ashen and his hand
trembled violently. At one blow all
his ambitious projects for his daugh-
ter had been swept away. The incon-
siderate act of a sllly, thoughtless girl
had spolled the carefully laid plans of
a lifetime. The only consolation which
remained was that the calamity might
have been still more serious. This
timely warning had saved his family
from perhaps an even greater scandal,
IHe passed the letter in silence to Ry-
der senlor.

The financier was & man of few
words when the situation called for
prompt action. After he had read the
letter through there was an ominous
silence. Then he rang a bell. The
butler appeared.

“Tell Mr. Bagley I want him.”

The man bowed and disappeared.

“Who the devil is this Bagley?’ de-
manded the senator.

“English—blue blood—no
was Ryder's laconic answer.

“That's the only kind we seem to get
over here,” growled the senator. “We
furnish the money; they furnish the
blood. Hang his blue blood! 1 don't
want any in mine.” Turning to Jef-
ferson, he said: “Jefferson, whatever
the motives that actuated you, I can
only thank you for this warning. I
think it would have broken my heart
if my girl had gone away with that
scoundrel. Of course, under the clr-
cumstances I must abandon all idea
of your becoming my son-in-law. I re-
lease you from all obligations you may
have felt yourself bound by.”

Jefferson bowed and remained silent.

Ryder senlor eyed his son closely, an
amused expression hovering on his
face. After all, it was not so much he
who had desired this match as Roberts,
and as long as the senator was willing
to withdraw he could ‘make no objec-

money,”

tlon. IIe wondered what part, if any,
his son had played In bringing about
this sensational denouement to a match
which had bLeen so distasteful to him,
and it gratifled his paternal vanity to
think that Jefferson after all might be
smarter than be had given him credit
for.

At this juncture Ir. Bagley entered
the room. He was a little taken aback
on seelng the s2nator; but, like most
men of his class, his self concelt made
him confident of his ability to handle
any emergency which might arise, and
he had no reason to suspect that this
basty summons to the library had any-
thing to do with his matrimonial plans.

“DId you ask for me, sir?’ he de-
manded, addressing his employer.

“Yes, Mr. Bagley,” replied Ryder,
fixing the secretary with a look that
filled the latter with misgivings. “What
steamers leave tomorrow for Eng-
land?"’

“Tomorrow?’ echoed Mr. Bagley.

“I sald tomorrow,” repeated Rtyder,
slightly raising his voice.

“Let me see,” stammered the secre-

tary. “There Is the White Star, the
North German Lloyd, the Atlantic
Transport”—

“Have you any preference?’ inquired
the financler.

“No, sir, none at all.”

“Then you'll go on board one of the
ships tonizht,” sald Ryder. “Your
things will be packed and sent to you
before the steamer sails tomorrow.”

The Hon. Fitzroy Bagley, third son
of a British peer, did not understand
even yet that he was discharged as
one dismisses a housemaid caught kiss-
ing the policeman. IHe could not think
what Mr. Ryder wanted him to go
abroad for unless it were on some mat-
ter of business, and it was decidedly
inconvenient for him to sail at this
time.

“But, sir,”” he stammered, “1'm afraid
—1'm afraid”—

“Yes,” rejoined Ryder promptly, “I
notice that—your hand is shaking."”

“I mean that I'—

“You mean that you have other en-
gagements!” sald Ryder sternly.

*“Oh, no—no, but”"—

“No engagement at 11 o'clock tomor-
row morning " insisted Ryder.

“With my daughter?’ chimed in the
senator.

Mr. Bagley now understood. He
broke out in a cold perspiration, and
be paled visibly. In the hope that the
full extent of his plans were not
known, he attempted to brazen it out.

“No, certainly not, under no cir-
cumstances,” he sald.

Ryder senlor rang a bell.

“Perhaps she has an engagement
with you. We'll ask her.” To the but-
ler, who entered, he sald, “Tell Miss
Roberts that her father would like to
see her here.”

The man disappeared, and the sena-
tor took & hand iu cross examining the
now thoroughly uncomfortable secre-
tary.

“So you thought my daughter looked
pale and that a little excursion to Buf-
falo would be a good thing for her?
Well, it won't be a good thing for you,
young man, I can assure you of that!”

The English anstocrat began to wilt.
His assurance of manner quite desert-
ed him, and he stammered painfully
as he floundered about in excuses.

“Not with me—oh, dear, no,” he said.

“You never_proposed to mn away

A o

with my daughfer?” crled the mrate ..
ther.

“Run away
Jagley.

“And marry her?’ shouted the sena-
tor, shaking his fist at him.

“Oh, say, this is hardly fair, three
against one, really, I'm awfully sorry.
ch, what?”

The door opened, and Kate Roberts
bounced in. She was smiling and full

—

with her?’ stummered

*You ncver proposed to run away with
my daughter?”

of animal spirits, but on seeing the
stern face of her father and the pitia-
ble picture presented by her falthful
Fitz she was intelligent enough to im-
mediately scent danger.

“Did you want to see me, father?”’
she inquired boldly.

“Yes, Liate,” answered the senator
gravely, “we have just been having a
talk with Mr. Bagley, In which you
were one of the subjects of conversa-
tlon. Can you guess what it was?”

The girl lcoked from her father to
Bagley and from him to the Ryders.
Her aristocratic lover made a move-
ment forward as if to exculpate him-
self, but he caught Ryder's eye and
remained where he was.

“Well?" she saild, with a
laugh.

“Is 1t true?” asked the senator, “that
you were about to marry this man
secretly ¥

She cast down her eyes and an-
swered:

“I suppose vou know everything.”

“Have you anything to add?’ asked
her father sternly.

“No,” sald Kate, shaklng her head.

“It's true. We intended to rua awey,
didn’'t we, Fltz?"’

“Never mind about Mr. Bagley,”
thundered her father. “laven't you
a word of shame for this disgrace you
have brought upon me?”

“Oh, papa, doun't be so cross. Jef-
ferson did not care for me. I couldn't
be an old mald. Mr. Bagley has a
lovely castle in England, and one day
he'll sit in the house of lords. He'll
explain everything to you.”

“He'll explain nothing,” rejoined the
senator grimly. “Mr. Bagley returns
to England tonight. I1le won't have
time to explain anything.”

“Returns to England?” echoed Kate,
dismayed.

“Yes, and you go with me t> Wash-
Ington at once.”

The senator turned to Ryder.

“Goodby, Ryder. The little domestie
comedy is ended. I'm grateful it didn’t
turn out a drama. The next time I
pick out a soun-in-law I hope I'll have
better luck.”

He shook hands with Jefferson and
left the roow, followed by his crest-
fallen daughter.

Ryder, wh) had goue to write some-
thing at his desk, strode over to where
Mr. Bagley was standing and bhanded
him a check.

“Here, sir. This settles everything to
date. Good day.”

“But I-1"-- stammered the secretary
helplessly.

“Goud day, sir.”

Ryder turned his back on him and
conversed with his son, while Mr. Bag-
ley slowly and as if regretfully made
his exit.

nervous

To be Continued

Order to Show Cause Why the Real Estate
Should Not Be Sold.

N_the Superior Court of the State of
Washington, in and for the County

of Thurston.
In the matter of the estate of Georgie

8. Brown, deceased.

This matter coming on regularly to be
heard on the petition of John R. Brown
administrator of the above entit!ed estate,
and it apﬂearlng to the Court that there
is not suflicient personal property in the
hands of the administrator to pay the al-
lowance of the family, the debts out-
standing against the deceased and the ex-
penses of administration and that it is
necessary to sell the whole of the real
estate to provide funds for the payment of
such debts.

Wherefore it is hereby ordered and
ad|nd‘md that all persons interested in
the above entitled estate appear at the
Court House of Thurston county, Wash-
ington, located in Olympia, on the 2ist
day of December, 1909, at the hour of 10
o'clock A. M, and show ' cause, if any there
be. whyan order shall not be granted to
the administrator directing him to sell the
property described as follows, to-wit:

Blocks 21. 22 and 384. exeept lots 7 and 8
of block 384, and lot 7 of blmk 35; all in
the Olympia Land Cempany's Park Ad-
dition to Oiympia, Washingion, to pay
such allowan:os, eharges and debts.

Done in open court this 16th day of Nc-
vember, 1908, JOIIN B. YAKEY

J ud.w
l-nrst. publualiun. Nov. 29th, 1909. 5t.

NOTICE TO ORED!TORS.
Iu Probate—No, 1283

I\I the Superior Court of the State of Washing-
ton, in and for the County of Thurston.

In the matter of the estate of L.
ceased.

Notice is hereby given to the creditors of and
to all persons having claims sgainst L. A. Bush-
on, deceased, or his estate, 10 present the same,
with the necessary vouchers, within one year
from the date of the first publication of this no-
tice, to wit: within one year from the 27th day of
November, 1908, to Ella T. Stork, executrix of the
estate of L. A. Bushon, deceued at the office of
P. P. Carroll, No, 389 Hiockley Block, corner
Second Avenue and Columbia street, in lhetll)
of Seattle, King county, State of Washington
the same belng the place for the transaction of
the business of said estate.

Dated at Ol‘gmpll, Thurston connty, Washing-
ton, thie 27th day of November, 1908,

ELLA T. STORK,
Executrix of the estate of L. A. Bushon, de-
ceased.

P. P. CARROLL, attorvey for executrix. 58-9
Hine Ue* Block, Seattle, King county, Wash.

Dlleo llrn publication. Nuv. 27, 1908, 5t.

A. Bushon, de-

Notice of Settlement of Final Account and
Distribution.
Probate No. 121
lN the Superior Court of the State of Wash-
ingion, for Thursiou county.

In the mautter of the estate of Susan S, Hayes,
deceased.

Notice is hereby given that John S. Hayes,
administrator of the estate of Susan S. Hayes,
deceared, has 1endered aud presented tor settle-
meut to and filed in the Superior Court of the
State of Washington for Thurston couunty, his
final account as »uch admintstrator, and a peti-
tion for ibe distribution of said estate, Mounday,
Deeember 21st, 1908, at 10 o'clock A. M. of that
day, at the court-room of our said Supertor
Court, in the city of Olympis, county and State
n(orenm
perior Court for the sctlement of the final ac-
couut nud hearineg the petition for the distribu-
tlon of s+id estate, n: which time and place any

file oxceptions in writing to the said final ac-

distribution.
Wiiness, the Hon. 0. V. Liun, Judge
of the Superior Conrt, aud the seal
LSKAL] of said Court -leed this 18th day of
November, 1908,
M. NUNN,

County Clerk and Clerk of the Supcnor Court.
Date of first publication, Nov. 20, 1908, o,

has been duly appolnted by said Su- |

persou intererled 1u suid cstate may sppear and i

count sud coutest the sume, snd the petition for |
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ALWAYS CARRY A COMPL!
STAPLE AND
FANCY ..

STOC)

Also Flour,
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GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Highest prices paid for Farmers' Produce

IFeed, Wheat, Oats, Ac.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Maimn 171,
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~ N0 ONE HANDLES PRESGRIPTIONS

In ou rstore but Licensed Pharmacists of
Iong experience. You cannot aftford to
take chances in the preparation of medi-
cine upon which depends yvour life. We
tike no chances and never allow any re-
cipe whatever to be compounded by in-
competent or inexperienced hands. The
only drugstore in Olympia in wiich a
registered pharmacist is in attendance at
¢ all times. Let us fill your Prescriptions,

. THER, L. HILL DRUG CO.

©
©
<
PHONE MAIN 52, FREE DELIVERY. *
©
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m BUY YOUR GROCERIES ¢
* FLOUR AND FEED OF +
) *
: M.E. GEORGE +
(&3 . TIE _o +
. *
: Up-to-Date Grocer :
: Up-to-Date  Grocer :
+* And you will always get the finest quality -}J
and lowest prices. *)

g Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St. *'
glfi?‘??&( FTHEFEFELFEEFF L FF P+ ++ 20

tit*t*ililtiil ELECTRIC FLAT IRONS titi*lti*ﬁitt*

§CA|_|_ UpP MAIN 23 §

And order an ELECTRIC IRON on

{30 DAYS FREE TRIAL

3

&
There is no necessity of running to the hot §

stove in the furnace-like heat of your kitchen

when you can keep cool and do better work in §

half the time in the modern way —the electric

way. §
It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to

operate the large size irons, and it costs you §

twice this for wood. The iron costs only $4.00.

Don’t delay—order now—our new stock won't §

last long.

+ OLYMPIA LIGHT & POWER c0. }

040404040004 0000040040 4040404040400 4040404040004 040000 §
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CHATAS

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN 12

GOODS DELIVERED TO
ALL PARTS OF CITY

All Kinds of Eastern Beer i

& ). LR R R FET T T T DA T A

‘6" )\ NI OURN &Eee
W TRY A \”

RANRRRARNRARRNANNNANANAANY

.}
HOUSE MOVING AND DRAYING
PIANOS HANDIFD wiTH CAKE
FURNACE AND DUMESTIC COAL
PLOWING AND HARORWING

WEST FOURTH STREET
Black 1252

Is equal to any of the high
’“1‘.. S

prised brands.
Only 28 Cents a Package-

>aWl6F & Flle

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

I, DUCHER

OFFICE WITH DARLING'S SHOE SORE, -
Red 1122

Phones—Olflice, Residence,

U

000000000 00909000000

FARMERS’ MARK KET b

R. G. CAMERON, PROP. ‘.

(J t -
resh % uured Meats .

)

Poultry and Game of All Descriptions &

when in season. ®

West Fourth St., next to K. of P. Hall.  Phone Main 88 g
09,995 00.0000000090000000080(0
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