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 ride, still slowly.

SYNOPSIS.

The story opons during a trip of the
“Overiand ™ Mall" through the Rocky
motintaine.  “Uncie Billy" Dodge, stage
driver, Alfred Vincent, & young man, and
Fhinens Cadwallnder, introduced, They
ome neross the remains of & massacre
Later at Anthony’s station theoy find the
redaking have cerried thelr destructive
work there nlso. Stella Anthony, daugh-
tor of Anthony, keeper of station, Is In-
‘voduced,  Anthony has been  killed,
Vincent (s assigned his work In unearth-
Ing plans of enemien of rallrond being
buiit. He returns to Stella, ench show-
ing signs of love for the other, Stella
hears from her lover, Gideon, and of his
phenomenal success.  Finds latter of Im-
portunce (nvolving plans of opposition
road,  Plol to destroy company's  ship
Flova {8 unearthed w®nd  incriminating
evidente agninst  Cadwallader  found,
Fhineas Cndwallader faces prison  on
chirge of wire tapping. A perfeét chaln
of evidence vonnects him with plot to
blow up *“Flora.” HBanguet In railrond
town Is acene of monoppiization of Alfred
by a Miss Hamlilton, Mra, “Bally" Her-
nard anmotinees riches, Gldeon mikes
thrent dgainst  Alfred’s lfe, Quickly
leayes town on hest procurable horse in
senreh of Vincent, Tiuse to beat opposi-
tion compiiny's stage n success. Stella
fails to hear of Gldeon. Htelln recelves
A letter: “Promise to marry Gldeon In-
Eritm or Alfred Vinecent will die.”  After
conference Stella decldes to flee,  Yours
poxs,  Btelln becomes known as Isther
Anthony, becomea a rieh woman, edu-
eates herself at Vassar nnd steps into
higheat San Prancisco” soclety. Rldnap-
ing changes Alfred greatly and when
hie and Bislln meet in "Frisco sodety, she
rn.ﬁﬁ-'i him without recognition. Stolln's
ove for Alfred and his for her In revived,
Howover, neither shows recognition of
the fuee to the other, Anthony romunce
i unfolded, showing Gideon, who lovad
Btella, to b hor own' cousin,  Alvin Car-
ter, Violn's loyer when the Beérnards wore
poar, vislts them und Bully B. consents
1o thelr martiage, desplte the faet that
sevora] sons of rich sires nre asking tho
glrl's hand,  The FHerpirds loge thelr
riches and Sally B. agnin beeomes o ho-

1 o, Vinla morrying Alvin Carler.
1 visits Sally and sdes  “‘Unole
- Dicldes to cense  walllng  for
: \.I nnd says she will devote her life
o clinrily,

CHAPTER XXX.~—Contihued,

The man ate hungrlily, and finished
with a surly “Thank you."

“Which way are you going?"

“Weast,"

“We'll take yo' weepon, an' wateh ye
a ploce out on the track. Shack, you
Keep an eye an' o gun on him till he
fts o the turn, Ye needn't coms

Fanother meal o' vietuals,”" she
#] ta the fellow., “I ye do,
yell find more'n one gun p'inted yore
way.  Skedaddle!"

“He's ben layin' round the town fur
weelks, that cuss has; but I missed him
visterday," Shack snid as the man
started off slowly. "Thought he'd lt
e

Iisther watched him with mingled
aversion nod pity; but Sn'IIy B. was al-
ready in conference with one of the
raWiromd office boys that “lettered
well,” getting out & “Warning!” to be
posteéd on one of the town's bulletin
spaces, Whatever the reprobate might
next undertake could not be done
there, The town keptl open eyes by
night as well as by day.

The Iron traln was two hours late,
and the desert day so alluring that
Esther deelded to ride as usual. Im-
mediately after the noon dinner her
mount was brought to the door; but
her kindly knight was missing. This
waa not alarming., His memory often
failed him in the dally routine, when
he saddled his horse and wandered
alone in the hills hunting for “color,”
but always returned safe; and on such
occanions Esther patiently went
withont her ride. But to-day she was
disappointed. She wanted to get away
from the memory of the morning.
“Had sny one seen him go?" she
asked. And Bhack, hearlng her ques-
tion, told her that “Bill had saddlied
not a quarter hour ago, an’ lit out west
down the track.”

“I can overtake him, then,” she said
1o Bally B. as she mounted.

“I don't like ter ses ye start off
alons,” Sally B, said; yet she was too
fearless herself to suspect danger;
and her protest was perfunetory.

“I'll ind Mr. Bernard shortly; don't
worry about me."

“Look out for that there breakfast
guest of our'n. If you met up with
him, he might take a shine to you, or
yore mare."

“My lungs are good, And sectlon
men are too plenty and Swift's heels
too nimble for any man on foot to hurt
me,” BEsther replled nonchalantly,
“Begldes, he'll be far toward Wells
by this time, That's his first chance
for supper.”

It was good to be out In the open
‘this perfect day, to be alone, She
kept on the lookout for her cavaller,
expecting momentarlly to overtake
him. Pregently she spled him climbing
& high hillslde to the north, It looked
hot and breathless over there, B8he
knew the succession of ridge and hol-
low in that direction. No wide, level
spaces for gallops, no open vistas, 8he
would have this one long afternoon to
herself, listen for volces that spoke
only to the solitary ear. Bhe rode
slowly, making subconsclous notes
of the smooth, trodden path beside
the track, at places where she would
glve the mare her head when return-
Jng in the cooler afternoon.

. A patch of brillinnt desert flowers In

& small nook where the melting snow
had been gathered and held caught
Ther capriclons eye. She wonld be hid-
den from the town here, yet not far
from the track and pasaing trackmen.
It would be quite safe. Dismounting,
she gathered a great buneh of the sun-
colored blossoma, and tucked them in
hat and habit front. She uncolled the
Mexican hair rope from beneath her
saddle flap; and, giving Switt 40 feet
of freedom, sat down, back to the
track, to memories and day dreamg—
«day dreams \hst purloined time un-
heeded, till the Iron traln thundered
past,
Eyes that caught the vislon of beau-
in horse and rider ailhouetted
against the gray hillslde lighted with
ssudden appreclation; and one palr
flamed up curlously, watched eagerly
till the vislon vanished, then glvomed
above set teeth and clenched hands,
The mood for a

spead had not come. A short distance
farther on she came to a deep, curving
cut, Instantly on entering an uncan.
ny sensation possessed her, a present!-
ment of danger. Yet she derided her-
self, and touched Swift to a lope. Had
not the train just passed? What
menace could arrive In ten minutes?

Along the banks were a few cave
ke depresslons cut for some purpose
by the graders. As Esther rounded
the curve a fleeting glimpse of a horse-
man coming toward the eut from the
other end was interrupted by the
voiee of n man who sprang from one
of the little holes and caught her
bridle rein.

“T'll trouble you for that sparkler,
mlss; and don't take too much time
getting off your glove. Keep them
ruby lips sWut, too, 1 might add by
way of friendly advice.”

Esther was looking Into the barrel
of a plstol held by the man she had
that morning served with coffes, It
was not courage that came quicker
than reason to her; rather, o swift
anger that this creature should pre-
sume to molest her.

“How dare you?" she cried fearless-
Iy, striking the hand on her bridle a
etinging blow with her whip. In the
instant of surprise and paln that made
hm release her, ghe whirled the mare
on two feet and was off.

Three shota rang out behind her.

CHAPTER XXXI.
Ambrosia In Arcadia.

Passengers and tralnmen went for-
ward to Investigate, Left alone,
Esther leaned far out of the door and
peered forward, but could see nothing
of them. In froot the train curved
out of sight around the shoulder of the
mountain. An undulating sweep of
white sand and gray sage brush
stretched on either slde to the horl-
son—that was all. Breathless and ap-
prehensive, she walted. She could
hear the steady hiss of escaping steam,
an occasional shout far beyond; for
the rest, desert silence.

It was late In the afternoon, yet the
sand reflected the heat in pulsing
waves, burning her cheek, She
climbed down alter a little and walked
forward, mecting one of the brake-
men,

“Go back, Miss Anthony!
place for you—Iit's not—"

“Oh, what is [t?" she interrupted
anxlously, “Is any ome hurt? Can't
I help?”

“No; not now, anyway. No one can
belp one poor fellow; he's passed in
hls checks. We're trylng to dig the
other out before he dies.”

Esther felt faint, yet kept pace with
his hurrylng steps.

“Miss Anthony, won't you please go
Into that car next? IU's rough, but
we'll need this for—far—" They were
beside the rear car now.

“Yes, yes, 1 will—I know. But can’l
1 do something? Won't you—"

“No, you ean help most by staying
right here—the conductor sald so.
But it may be hours—you'll roast in
the car—"

“Never mind me,
manage.”

He passed her and hurried into the
car. In a moment he ran by agaln
with blankets, a basin, and a bucket
aof water.

The car he had deslgnated was
partly filled with a great plle of cab-
bages, and looked rather Impossible,
Esther sat down on the end of a tle

It's no

Don't wait—I'll

She heard the whizz of a bullet peril-
ously near, yet runced wildly on, every
sense alert to keep her horse's feet
from pitfalls. No sounds followed
her. BShe knew the man would not
dare show himself, would probably
hide from the other rider if possible;
and the mare was putting the milea
behind her in marvelously few min-
utes,

Esther began to breathe more free-
ly. Near the town she slowed to &
walk and looked back. Nelther mls-
creant nor horseman could be seen.
8he stopped to put herself to rights.
Her heart wans beating fast, yet as
much from the rapld riding as from
fear, she told herself. All had hap-
pened so qulckly, It now scarcely
seemed real. Dread of making a scene
was stronger than fear for what had
pagsed; and it nerved her to ride qulet-
Iy up to the hotel.

Sally B. met her at the door In
great excltement, “Mrs, Gregory an’
Mrs. Harmon both telegraphed you
to come on an' gee the show termorrer,
I been hopin’ ye'd fiy in ‘fore the train
left. I got yer things all packed!"”

The train stood on the track less
than a stone's throw distant, Its time
Just up. The conductor came forward
as HEsther dlsmounted.

“Will you go, Miss Anthony? I'll
hold her ten minutes for you."

“Thank you. Yes, I'll go. Five min-
utes will do.”

With Sally B.'s help she changed to
another gown and sped downstalrs.

“You're lightning, sure!"™ the con-
ductor sald with respectful approval,
as he took her bags, helped her into
the high boxear, made her as comfort-
able ns he could, and went about his
train work.

Following a half-hour behind the
fron train, the little englne struggled
nolsily along for a time, dragging its
string of loaded cars, when it came
to a sudden halt on & mountain-side
grade. Around a curve and just be-
yond, the track left the mountain and
orossed a gorge over a trestle. The
forward brakeman came running back
with blanched fuce and a ghastly mes-
“The trestle's gone down! the lron
train's wrecked and plled up down
there!” he finished, pointing with a
trembling finger forward, . o |
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He Was Pale, Hatless and Céatless.

In the shade of the train and walted.
Regourceful and efficlent, the wom-
an's part was especially distasteful to

her. Yet here obedlence was evident-
ly the best mervice. Still, the hours
were long.

But while the sky was yet red, wel-
come volces broke the spell. Four
men came around the curve, holding
carefully by the corners a blanket
litter supporting a torn, bleeding form.
Esther stepped between the cars, and
with averted eyes waited for them to
pass, With gentlest care they lfted
him Iato the car. The sufferer moaned
unconsciously, and Esther tried to be-
lieve that he knew nothing of his pain.

Question That Agitates Montclair—
Women Threaten to Burn It.

Monteladr, N, J.—The women of up-
per Montclalr are up In arms over
the establlshment of a lunch wagon
in that exclusive sectlon of the town,
and threats have heen made by some
of them to burn the vehicle if it is not
removed, 1

The matter came up in court, when
the propristor of the wagon, Thomas
Amend, was found guilty In Recorder
Yost's court of violating the bullding
laws in placing the wagon on Valley
road. Recorder Yost deferred sen-
tence. i

The case, however, will be carrled
to the higher courts, as was done
when Amend was found guilty on a
similar charge several months ago,
when he purchased a plot for $2,500
on Bloomfield avenue and placed
thereon & lunch wagon,

Amend, in his defense, contended
that the authoritles erred In class-
ing the vehlcle as a buflding, The
town officiale asserted that as the
wagon wae connected with the sew-
er and gus mains, it must be classed
a8 # house, and be amenable to the
buflding laws.

Amend, who has five wagons In the
town, declares that he will take the

| matter to the higher courts. He !s

Four more men appeared with a Inden
blanket; this was & winding-sheet. The
men spoke no word, and were uncov.
ered. Their burden, too, they bore on to
the last car. ' Threse more followed,
one walking feebly, supported by the
others, the conductor and brakeman
of the supply trdln, He was pale, hat-
less and coatless, with a scarlet staln
on neck and coilar, Yet he was con-
sclous, speaking freely.

“Don’t mind me,” he was saying.

“Alfred!" Esther sprang toward
the trio, and caught one limp hand
swinging by his side.

He straightened with sudden vigor;
a wave of color warmed his pale
cheek. “Stelin! Stella!" he repeated,
and stood still, gazing at her,

“Put him In here!" she erled, now
awake, and ready for actfon. “I'll
take care of Mr, Vincent—make him
comfortable.”

“I'm not hurt,” Alfred Interrupted,
"It's searcely a scratch! I must help
the boys In the other car. They—"

The conductor interposed. “Obey
orders, Vincent. You're used up.
We've help enough in there. You've

done your part.”

The two men, not heeding his pro-
test, Hfted him into the cabbage-car.

“Now, Miss Anthony, let me help
you in."

“No, not now, thank
sométhing to do first.
ready to start, are you?"

“No, it will be a half-hour anyway:
we must make one more trip to the
wreek."” ;

“l ean get in by
think about me." Ewven the conductor,
tecustomed to command, yielded (o
the fAnality In her volee, and hurried
on.

1've
nat

you,
You're

mygell. Don't

leave me, Stelln!" he called a little
wildly as she stepped back u pace.

Perplexitles, embarrnssments, were
forgotien. In this solemn moment of
tragedy they resumed their old rela-
tions, unquestioning.

“IIl be<back In a mintte
You may keep this for me!"
tosged him her hat. “A hat s 8 pretty
ro. anchor for o woman, isn't ft?"
ghe spid, smiling up at him, and was

Sha

"Oan yon sit pgainst the ear glde a |

few minutes, Alfred? You won't|
falnt?"

“Faint?" he scouted, "“Indeed, no,
But where ate you golng? Don't

Heve! |

out of sight around the end of the
trafn.

She could not help the gavety in lor
volee, The world wag allve once
more. Life was beautifol In spite of
the prewsome sights In the ear he-
vond, Since she could do nothing for
thewy she would not think of thomw,
Allred was here; hurl, ves, but oot
unte death, not even (o great éin. |
For one little moment she wonld self- |
ishly hug her joy.

Down In a Htlle swale, just before

they had halted, she had noticed the
hunclk grass growing long aond rank.
She fiow at if, tore it up, handful by
handful, till she had a high plle, which
| ghe gathered In her arms and carried
to the car. Pltehing it in, she was off
agnin, heedless of Alfred’s protest.
Three timesa she made the short four-
ney, pausing at the door after the
third load to eateh her hreath.

“Aren't vou coming In this time?
Youn must let me help you," he said,
partly rising, but falling back.

“No, no! Don't move! You aren't
able to; and If you do I won't come!™
she replled emphatically, though her
face was shining, "“Turn your head
away, and don't look ¢till I say
‘Hera!" *

“l can't turn away from you, Stel-
1a!" he said whimsically, yet tender-
ly; and her eyes dropped. Still, she
did not move.

"0Oh, come, dearest, won't you?
Don't walt so long. I'—I'll turn—
'My true love sent me a letter to turn
back my head'! Did you ever play
‘Green Gravel' when you were & little
tad? My head I8 ‘turned back.”

Esther never knew how she man-
aged the climb through the great,
gaping door, yards above the sloping
ground; still, she was there, standing
before him.

He spoke no word, but gazed up Into
her tender, bending face. Light
speech that had bridged the first tense
moments was lmpossible now. Paln,
misunderstanding, pride, prudence,
even the years, fled. Bhe loved him,
loved him! Nothing else counted.

"Lean down, Stella, sweetheart!™
he whispered at last, his eyes draw-
ing her with his words.

She knelt beside him. The long
separation melted Into thé land of the
unremembered.

The engine whistle startled them
shortly, and a brakeman came with a
blanket for Alfred, his coat, and
Esther’'s bags and cloak.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

GON A HOUSE

at the head of a lunch wagon syndl-
cate and is well-to-do.

Destructive Musie.

A member of the board of directors
of the New York Metropolitan opers
house tells a story that he had from
one of the musiclans attached to the
orchestra there.

It appears that a friend of the wife
of the musician had, during a call on
the latter, inguired as to the hus-
band's taste In musical matters.
Among other things she wanted to
know what operas the musiclan liked
best to play.

“I don’t know much about dot,” sald
the better half, who was at the time
busily engaged In darning an old shirt,
“but 1 do know sometings. Voteffer
he llkes I like not dos Wagner operas.
Dey sounds vell enough, but dose
clothes—nch! He neffer yet comes
home from dot Wagner opera dot he
haf not torn a place in his poor old
shirts. 1 brefer the Italian operas.”

Anclent Water Pipes.

Water plpes of terra cotta were used
In Crete 40 centuries ago, Those sup-
plylng drinking water conslsted of a
series of subconloal tubes sooketed
into each other with collars and “stop
ridges," B0 constructed as to glve the
witer a shooting motion, thus prevent
ing nccumulation of sediment.

REW TEACHING PLA

EDUCATION INNOVATION BEING
TRIED IN EAST,

Schoolroom and Factory Combined In
Latest Experiment—High-School
beys Spend Alternate
Weeks in Shops,

Wew York—Advanced ground in In-
lustrial educstional work hus been
laken In Flichburg, Mass. Educators
in all parts of the eountry are watch-
ing tbhe development of the nmbltions
undertaking with more than passing
Interest, as upon the guccess or fall
ure of the departure will depend
whether or not the plan Is adopted
elsewhere, This fall the second-year
high-schoolboys received the privilege
of lenrning a metal trade by going
Inte the (actorles of the town o work
one week at regdlar factory hoors and
to meturn to the schoolroom the
lowing week, thus alternating between

il
Loy

factory and schoolroom throughout
the year. Twenty boys were eélected
to take the new course, and the re- |

ports for the
the experiment

nhle,

thires
are altogether fnvor-
not one of the 20 bovs lhaving
shown any desire to abandon the coin-
biuation of schoolroom  and factory
work.

It is the first attempt of the kind In
i publle gehool. A coursge similar to
this one has been in operatlon at the
University of Cinelnnati for
hoys, and the Fitchburg experiment 1s
patierned after the Cincinnatl idea.

first

tilder

The course i v of four veurs, the
first yonr conslsting  exclusively of
sehoolroom work and the three fol-

lowing vesrs of theoreticnl and Prac-
teal  training  equally
The faclory owners,

apportioned.
goven of whom
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" |
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 co-operating with the sehoal de
pirtment, say thnpt the
boys are making better progres
the fulltime apprentices, and Superin
tendent Joseph G, Bdgerly of the
Fitetiburg public schiools reports that
the schoolroom work of these boys ls
iy up to the standard.

The suceess of the Fitehburg plan
seems 8o well assured that steps dre
belng faken in a oumber of other
cltles, whoge schoo! authoritles have
been In correspondence with Superin-
tendent Edgerly, to begin similar
courses next year. Superintendent
Edgerly and Prineipal John G. Thomp-
son of the Massachusetts State Nor-
mal school at Fitehburg, who has
taken a deep interest In the working
out of the plan, believe they have gone
a long way toward solving the prob-
lam of how best to keep the boys in
the high school for the full four years'
course, a problem that has been the
despair of educators In all manufac-
turing towns, such as Is Fitchburg.
The bellef of many parents, whether
right or wrong, that their boys, who
must eventually find thelr way Into
the ghops, were wasting tlme in school
when they could be learning a trade
has been the chief cause of the falling
off In the enrollment of second and
third-year high school classes,

Inability of parents to support their
boys durlng the four years they were
in the high school has also unquestion-
ably been a big factor, but this has
been ellminated in Fitehburg, as the
boys who take the shop-work course
will be able to earn enough to clothe
themselves, and even pay board, with.
out interference with their school
work, since they receive regular ap-
prentice wages for the actual time
they work in the factorles. The first
year they receive ten cents an hour,
end they work approximately 1,650
hours. Working the same number of
hours the two following years, they
recelve 11 and 12% cents an hour, re-
spectively, and they are as well fitted
for their trade as.if they had put ln
all of their time In the factory—bet-
ter fitted, because of a liveller intelli-
gence and ability to use their heads
as well as thelr hands, Superintendent
Edgerly says.

The shopwork consists of Instruc-
tlon under practleal overseers in the
operation of lathes, planers, drilling
machines, bench and floor work and
such other machine work, according to
the ability of the apprentice, as per-
taing to the particular braneh of
manufacture of the shop where the
boy is employed. Of the 20 boys who
entered the Fitehburg shops last Ay
gust, 16 are learning the machinist's
trads, two are recelving practieal in-
struction in pattern making and two
in drafting. The co-operative courge
fncludes English, mathematics, with
tables and simple shop problems;
mechanies, including slmple machines;
freehand and mechanieal drawiing.

5 Lhan

Use Machines for Shearing Sheep.

Sheep-shenring machines are now
used quite extensively In  Australia,
In Tasmania they are just beginning
to be Installed. It seems only a ques-
tion of time when all the sheep shear-
Ing in this island will be done by ma-
chinery, driven by steam, eleectrle or
ganollne power,

A New Kind.
“Pa, what Is the deadly paraliel?
"I guess, ron, it Is somewhera about
the one where work in the troples ia
loected."—Baltimore Amerleun,

months of |

high-school- |
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FLIRTING WITH THE SOUTH

MUST REMAIN FIRM

ONLY BULWARK OF THE SOUTH
I8 DEMOCRATIC PARTY.

Section Can Not Afiord to Abandon
Its Sclidarity and Throw Itself
Upon the Mercy of the
Republicans,

cournge and
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nvited the milltary patriot
gouth 1o his n 1he
o L lineril peeong
stoppiid
In the reform polley to whieh he

is pledged. and which he proposes to
ecarry out in hiz administration, Mr
Taft will need the support of all the
hest wisdom and patelotism of the
country, in whatever section it niny e
found. But in the-appeal for southern
gupport which he has made belore the
North Carolina soclety of New York,
the coming president vaults lightly
aover many obstacles that will not be
g0 easily overcome In the concrete

In the presence of condltions that
are not fully understood anywhere
elge In the country, the south will
hesitate lomg before abandoning its
solldarity to throw itself upon the ten-
der mercy of the Republican party.
There 18 the negro vote, without which
In an election that Is at all debatable,
the Republican party cannot carry
New Jersey and the states north of
the Ohio river. In order to propitlate
this vote the Republican party, In
every national election, makes boast-
ful promises of what it Is golng to do
for the negro, and the [ear Is ever
present In the south that a Republican
administration may interfere, through
{ts Interstate powers, to disturb con-
ditions there by 1rying to make these
promlises good.

It may be coufidently predicted that
southern Democrats, and Democrats
from other parts of the country, will
support President Taft [n all bene-
ficlal measures that consist with Dem-
ocratic principles. But the south s
not golng to break ranks and aban-
don the flag of the party which has
been, and s, its only bulwark of de-
fense—8t, Louls Republic,

Penetrating Questions,

What the people want to know, and
have a right to know, is who bought
the old obligations and divided up the
$25,000,000 paid for them, Who were
the new Panama Canal Company
which divided up $15,000,0007 Who
participated in the $5,000,000 eyndicate
and furnished the cash to buy up the
old obligations, finance the manufac-
tured Panamp revolution and puot
through the canal job?—New Haven
Union.

Ought to Be Past Surprise.
Astonishment of the house commit-
tee on appropriations over the discov-
ery that the historle Peénnsylvania
station In Washington had been re.
moved without legal authority on the
“order of the president" s amusing.
It Washington should gome day find
the capltol moved across the Potomaoc,
or the White House rolling toward
Long Island, no one who knows the

president ought to be astonished.

Plundering the West,

An entirely new Amerlean west has
grown up since the présent Amerlcan
tariff lJaw was placed on the statute
books. If the tariff, at Itz best, is the
"mother of trusts,” what must we call
it when certain schedules are delliber-
ately perpetuated to lax western in-
dustry for the benefit of idle and prof-
ligate eastérn tarifl overlords?

“Why shouldn’t Standard Ol have
members In congress and legls-
Inturos?”’ asked Mr. Bedford ingenu.
ously, “It controls more money than
half a dozen states” Iu view of the
fact that Standard Ol has such repre.
sentation there seams to be Lo room
for nrgument.
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HAVE A RIGHT TO KNOW.

People Justified in Demand for Ligh
on Panama Deal.
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i While the presider

he nited States govern-
nat the siigh

ment s test knowledae
a8 to the particulne individuals among
whinn' the Fremell  govertment  dls-
tributed the sum,” and that “this was
the business of the Freneh govers
ment,” We think the Amerlean people

have & right to know whether or not
the canal properly cost themy milllons
motre than {t ought to cost, and wheth-
er, If there was any such loot, any
American citizens shared in it

Righteous Indignation.

Congressionnl resentment of one
passage in the president's message is
Justified. In most unguarded lan-
guage he spoke of the “chiel argu-
ment"” for one law enacted by con-
gress a5 belng a desire to prevent
investigating “criminals™ In “the legis-
lative branch.” The act in question
wns one regulating the use of secret
gervice agents. In line with many
other similar ensctments it merely
sought to limit the executive depart-
ments in the spending of publie mon-
ey and the detail of public employes.
President Roosevelt signed the law
and made no protest at the time, He
has since discovered, apparently, that
it has the effoct of putting a legal
hedge about his benevolent activities,
and breaks out in abusive and insult-
Ing words, for which congress, It ia
confidently stated, {s golng to rebuke
him, while asserting s own dignity,
by some form of joint resolution or
protest. But the president will have
a rendy answer. He will merely need
to assert that this Is another attack
upon him by Wall street. Then all
will be clear, and the western huzzas
will be heard once more.—New York
Evening Post.

There were several occaslons when
it was necessary for the treasury de-
partment to come to the relief of the
money mirket.—Presldent Roosevell's
message.

Excepting possibly the case of the
18907 panie, the action of the treasury
department on every one of these oc-
cagfons was positively harmful, and
stimulated not business but the stock-
gambling that was Inimieal to busi-
neas,

Aptly Characterized.

President Roosevelt’'s message In
written decidedly In & minor key. It
1 an unimpassioned, perfunctory sort
of swan song, and lacks the plotur-
egqueness and forcefulness of 1ts many
voluminous and vehement predeces-
sors, The great man hag evidently
tired of his former strenuous recom-
mendations, realizing that they virtu-
ally amounted to nothing; and so has
glven congresg n document that will
nelther disturb its equanimity nor its |
ense, 'The message {s tame, colorless
and disappointing—but agreeably dis-
appointing at that; for it is not esleu-

lated to lead Lo any drastic legislation

which might have the effect of won-
gealing the marrow in our buslness
structure, or of weakening the spinal

colymmg of our great “captalng”
fnance or Industry, — Wall Btrest
Summary. ¥

“Where Providence has thrust upon
us the responsibility of a (Fllipino)
people . . —Mr. Taft,™ o

It was not, however, Providen
got the $20,000,000 for that

was It? ot
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