[ S

A

SEe

e

THE MORNING EXAMINER: OGDEN,

UTAH, SUNDAY, JANUARY 24, 1909,

| CHAPTER XVII.—Continued.
“If you were asking that service of
est Haddon It {s possible that he
pnisbt do it. But if you are asking
Erncst Haddon to stoop to dishonor—
to masquerade In a character to which
¢ has no right—"
r"Ernest Haddon will still do that
gervice.”
| We faced each other. Our eyes
et in deflance. WIill beat against
will; an aggresgive purpose against
gtubborn resistance. Again I saw
those beautiful lips curve in a cruel
pmile; the eyes burn with a baneful
light.
| Was she so confident of her prey?
Did she think that I should fall so
easy & vietim to her basilisk smile?
If 8o, she erred woefully. Her beauty
Jeft me absolutely unmoved. Rather
ft repelled. The savage nature of
the tigress showed too plainly in that
instant.

“But at least you will listen to my
plan?”

! “Yes,” I replied slowly, gazing
thoughtfully at the flickering logs, “I
will listen to your plan. Like your-
self, T have gone too far to retreat
But remember, when you have told
me all, the armed truce may be fol-
lowed by open warfare."

| “Do you always glve warning to
j‘our victims before you trap them?”
she demanded, both contemptuous and
curfous.

! “When I am a guest at thelr houses,
madam."

| The door opened. Dr. Starva shuf-
fled stealthlly into the room. She met
his distrustful glance with perfect
sangfroid

i “And our visitor, this brave Captain
Forbes?” she demanded lghtly. “Is
be as persistent as at Vitznau?”

“Bah, he annoys me, this brave cap
tain,” sneered Starva. “He comes
agaln to ask foolish questions. But I
answer him; yes, I answer him this
time. For to-night, at least, we shall
have peace.”
| Not without trepidation I thought of
the shuffling feet and the ghout. Dr
Starva, when crogsed, would not be
nice in surmounting an obstacle
Xither he thought me beneath con
tempt or a great fool. I could have
wished that I were armed in this Cas
tle of Happlness., A few hours ag
the atmosphere of the Middle Ages
had clung to it and had enchanted me
But if its Inmates resorted to the
wviolent methods of that period I might
be less fasclnated.

Dr. Starva agaln seated himself at
his Instrument. Madame de Varnier
accompanied him as if nothing un-
usual had happened.

I looked thoughtfully at this danger-
ous couple. The morrow promised
much. The three of us were at cross-

purposes. Each was playlng his des-
perate game. Which of us was to
conquer?

It was not long before the little con-
cerl came to an end. The enthusiasm
of Dr. Starva was not proof against
the emotions of the past hour. Can-
dles were rung for. I bade them both
a qulet good night, and followed the
lackey who preceded me to my cham-
ber.

I welcomed the hours of sleep. To-
morrow my nerves would need to be
steady. But the surprises of the day
were to be followed by still another.

On my pillow was a folded plece of
paper. It was a message; I could not
doubt that. But when I had read it
1 was completely mystified in two par-
ticulars:

Who had placed the message on my
pillow?

Did the sender really believe that I
was Sir Mortimer?

“If Sir Mortimer Brett will call at
the Grand hotel to-morrow at ten for
Mr. Robinson Locke, Sir Mortimer will
recelve news of fmportance.”

That was the message,

CHAPTER XVIII.
The Mysterious Signal.

So Locke, as well as Forbes, had
traced us to Alterhoffen! Was their
arrival here, so soon after ourselves,
merely a colncidence? Or could they
have traveled together? Locke had
certainly given me to understand that
he bad never seen Sir Mortimer or his
mother and sister. Nor had I reason
to suppose that he knew the king’'s
messenger—al least two days ago

IT 1t were true that he had met none
of these people previous to my leaving
Lucerne, If it were true that he did
not know them even now—what could
bave brought Locke hither?

One of three things might have hap-
pened:

Locke may have been keeping a vig-
flant watch on the movements of the
Countess Sarahoff.

Captain Forbes might have traced
us here yesterday and have jolned
forces with Locke.

Or Locke may have been watching
me, rather than Madame de Varnier,
and have posted after me, rather than
after herself and her companion.

It required little Imagination to rea-
son out the affair,

Two daye ago he had scen e con-
versing on apparently intimate terms
with the Countess Sarahoff, & noto-

rlous adventuress. He came to my
hotel to warn me against her; I had
recelved his warnings lightly enough
That very evening I dined with the
woman; I took the boat for Vitznau, If
not in her company, In the company
of Dr. Starva, whom he must have
often geen with her at Lucerene. The
knowledge of these facts would bring
him to the scene at Vitznau

And then? The most startling dis-
coveries might be his.

Say that he had actually traced me
as far as Vitznau. He would have
made inquirfes yesterday for Ernest

Haddon. From whom else could he
make these Inquirnies but the con-
clerge? And he would learn—what?

The mysterious secret that it was not
really Ernest Haddon who had come
to the hotel, but Sir Mortimer Brett,
passing under the name of Ernest
Haddon. Ye¢s; the concierge would
tell him the truth, according to his
lights. An old newspaper man like
Locke would be satisfled with no
vague evaslons.

If Locke, then, had made certain
that I had entered the hotel the even-
ing Dbefore, that I had occupied the
sufte of Sir Mortimer Brett, the truth
would flash on him. He would then
be forced to one or two conclusions:
either that I was a great fool to be so
gulleless a vietim, or that I was a

“Madam never riges untll after her
second breakfast,” replied the man.
“But Dr. Starva has asked me to say
that he f& at your Excellency’'s dls-
posal.”

“He Iz very good,” I yawned, and
dismissed him.

Now that Madame de Varnier was
not to be scen for the present, I
wished I might have slept longer. It
was too late to keep the doubtful ap
pointment with Locke, even had I
wished. But I did not wish to keep it
First of all must come Madame de
Varnier's story. Afterwards, events
must shape thelr course as they would

Put it was impossible to sleep again;
the glare of the'light was unendur-
able. The noise of the river Aare
gseemed to rise In a steady crescendo.

1 dressed leisurely, for I was deter-
mined not to leave the chateau until
I had seen Madame de Varnler. And
yet I had no desire for the company of
Dr. Starva. I looked about for a book
or magazine to beguile the hours be-
fore luncheon

Half a dozen awalited my perusal,
most of them yellow-backed French
novels. One book, however, was in
English. “The Foreign Office List and
Diplomatie and Consular Handbook,” 1
read curlously. I turned to Sir Mortl-
mer Brett

“Sir Mortimer Brett, K.GMG.;
C.B.: M.A., All Souls College, Oxford,
1879. Competitive examlnation and
clerk of F. O., May 31, 1880. 3d Sec.
Mad., 1883. Precis Writer to the late
Marquis of Salisbury. BSec. State for
Forelgn Affalrs, 1886. Transferred St
Petersburg, 2d Sec., 1886. Allowance
for knowledge of Russlan, May, 1887
Charge d’affaires, Jan, 1888. ‘Trans-
ferred Constantinople Allowance for
Turkish granted. Consul General
1902."

I read the list of Sir Mortimer's
honors with a strange catching of the
breath. His progress In his profession
had been extraordinary. That he was
a zealous and ambitions diplomat was

proven by the one fact that twice his
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She Looked About Vaguely,

much more cunning rogue than he had
thought.

But the note I had found so strange-
Iy on my pillow bad given no inkling
of his suspicions, 1f he had any. That
was to be expected. If Sir Mortimer,
or rather myself, falled to keep the
appointment, he would draw his own
conclusions. And having drawn them,
what would be his course of action?

He would storm the chatean for the
truth. If, as seemed most likely, he
had joined forces with Captain Forbes,
he would realize the need of Immedi-
ate action,

What with interviews between my-
self and Madame de Varnler, Locke,
and Forbes, the day promised to be
exciting. There might, T thought with
infinite dread, be yet another inter-
view. For if Forbes and Locke had
succeeded in tracing us to Alterhoffen
why should not Helena Brett and her
mother?

I looked at my watch. 1 had slept
soundly, lulled to sleep by the temptu-
ous little stream below. It was now
ten o'elock. The sun was shining
brightly into my room. I could seo
the mountalns rosy-hued in the morn-
ing light,

My door was rapped gently, then
pushed open. The servant who had
ughered me to my chamber entered
with coffee. There was none so likely
to have brought the note as he. I was
tempted to test the suspiclon. It might I
be convenlent to avail myself of his
services, if my suspiclon were true,
But I declded to make no allusion to
It. For the present I had no need of
the man, and If he were Ignorant of
the existence of the note I should risk
much by making him the wiser.

“l am anxious to see Madame de
Varnler,” I said, ralsing myself on my
elbow to pour out my coffce. “Is she

up yet?”

Then Toward the Chateau Walls.

salary had been increased because he
had mastered two of the most difficult
languages In the world. That fact also
proved that he owed his promotlon not
50 much to Influence at Court as to
his own determination. He was a
student as well as a diplomatist. It
gave me a distinct shock that such a
man should be so weak as to succumb
to the beauty of a clever adventuress

Aguin T read at random:

“The flag to be used by His Maj-
esty's Diplomatic Servants, whether
on shore or embarked on boats or
other vessels, is the Unlon, with the
Royal Arms in the center thereof, sur-
rounded by a green garland—"

My eyes skipped down the page
The uniform of the consul general was
fully described. The cocked bat was
to be without binding—the fan or
back part eleven Inches, the cockade
plain bullion-gold tassels, edging of
black ostrich feather—I skipped that,
too. I was not Interested in millinery
But presently my eye wandered to this
paragraph. T began to read it not
without uneasiness:

“Official Act of Parliament to pre
vent a Digclosure of Documents and
Information: Any person found gullty
of a breach of official trust, of pur
lolning or obtaining under false pre-
tenses papers of State, and found
guilty of the same, shall be convieted
of high treason. Any person interfer-
Ing with His Majesty's Diplomatic
Servants in thelr official business,
either by the giving of false informa-
tlon, the assuming of any of their pre-
rogatives or rights—"

I have never learned the awful fate
of a person guilty of these misdemean-
ors, The book slipped from my hand
Above the clamor of the stream be-
low I had heard a faint shout.

Twice It was repeated. Alsemed, 1
went to the window and lookes sAaws

At first I thought some one had fallen
into the river. But the shout had not |
come from below. [ could be sure of |
this, because on the opposite side of '
the Aaré was a narrow esplanade.
Benches were placed at intervals, and
there were beds of flowers to break
the monotony of the gravel walk. The |
esplanade was deserted but for one per- |
son, a woman, and she was seated, her |
parasol shielding her from the sun '
and from my view. {
Again I heard the shout, and still

agaln. I lstened, breathless But the
mysterfous cry was no longer re'i
peated.

|

Puzzled, T stood at the window, lean-
ing far out, but I could discover sign |
of no person at such of the windows
as I could command. My glance fell
fdly to the woman suaning herself on
the opposite banks And as I looked, &
tiny shaft of light arrested my atten
tion.

It was scarcely larger than my hand,
but it seemed cndowed with elfish in-
telhgence. For It movéd, it danced.
And always in the direction of tho
woman with the parasol.

Now it crawled slowly along the
graveled walk In a direct line from
the river bank toward her. Now it
burned, a shining mark, motlonless,
Then it darted about in eircles, and
always close to the woman as if to en-
gage her attentlon. A minute, five
minutes passed, while I watched the
eccentrle gyrations of this extraordl-
narily intelligent shaft of light. Over
and over its anties were repeated

The woman's paragol was tilted care-
lessly back for a moment. The nar-
row beam of light selzed its oppor-
tunity 7: played fantastically on the
dress of the woman. Now at last she
had seen It. It flashed upward toward
her face. She looked about vaguely,
then toward the chateau walls. Now
I had secen her face.

It was Helena Brett.

I struck my forehead, fmpatient at
my stupldity. It was Captain Forbes
who had shouted. He had seen Helena
Brett; he had vainly attempted to
make her hear. But the roaring river
had drowned his ecry. That I had
heard it, proved that he was nearer to
me than to her. Yes; in this chateau,
and a prisoner.

He was slgnaling that fact to her.
Every schoolboy knows the trick. The
reflection of the sun’s rays on a mir-
ror will earry a tolerable distance

But now that he had attracted her
attention, would she look up and seo
him? If by chance that were possible,
would she understand?

Fascinated, T saw the little beam of
light tell Its story eloquently and in-
genlously

CHAPTER XIX.

The Startling Message.

She had looked up, only to be blind-
¢d by the dancing flame. She held her
hands before her eyes. The flame per-
astently annoyed her. She moved
from ber seat. It pursued her.

Again she looked up; and even from
this helght I could see that she was
frowning In her anger and annoyance.

She seated herself at another bench.
But she could not shake off her tor
mentor. It no longer beat on her face
and person, It moved steadly toward
her, then traveled along .the path of
the promenade; trespassed into the
garden of a cottage; shot by the cot-
tage Itself, halted at a huge wooden
slgnboard, on which was Inscribed a
long advertisement in French pro-
claiming the exalted merits of a Swiss
chocolate

It zigzagged tremulously across tho
signboard. It paused at a capital let-
ter I.

Helena had watched it curiously un-
til it disappeared Into the garden.
Then she had lost Interest in its move-
ments, and had once more scanned
anxiously the chateau opposlte.

Patlently and persistently the little
beam of light repeated its antles.
Agaln It moved, swiftly this time, to
the signboard. And now she turned in
her seat and watched it until it again
paused at the letter I,

Twice the mirror was flashed on thae
biliboard; twice it pased at the letter
I. It disappeared, to reappear at A.
From A it darted swiftly to M. An-
other pause and again It vanished.
Onece more 1t polnted to A; once more
It vanished.

When it climbed the signboard
agaln, it wandered vaguely about as
Il seeking a letter, After some hesi-
tation the mirror's reflectlon fell on
P. Thence it shot to R. Agaln it hes-
itated, but it last settled on I. Once
more 1t selected 8. Thence in quick
succession came O, N, E, R

“I AM A PRISONER,” It had
spelled.
But whiie Helena and T were still

staring at the board, the shaft of light
darted in feverish haste from letter to
letter until it had spelled aoother
word:

“F-O-R-B-E-S.”

The king's messenger had been an
English officer, and one of the first
military dutlfes a boy learns at Sand-
hurst or Woolwleh 15 heliographing.
When, therefore, Captain Forbes had
seen Helena across the river and had
realized the futflity of his shouting,
being a man of wit and resource he
had told of the imprisonment in this
bappy method

He had flashed his message succesa-
fully. Helena understood. She looked
upward toward the chatean, nodded
excitedly, and agaln eagerly watched
the signboard. She was not to be dls-

appointed. The message was not quite
complete. These two words were
added:

"G-E-T H-E-L-P.”

Helena made a gesture of compre-
hension, and walked rapidly In the di-
Jeetion of the village,

(Contlnued on Page Fourteen.)

Australia hag but a :ln['ln- beast of
prey. the dingo, or wild dog

ALL ON THE HOOKS

Wesley Jacobs, farmer, living on Honk
Record, shot into a flock of wild gecse,
which rose from a marshy Inlet of Pas-
ealc river, and bronght down two. Ho
was surprised 4 moment later to HO2 No-
other goose tiée In the alr again and
agaln, only to fall to the ground

Upon Investigation Jacobs discovercd
that the goose waa caught on a 2ot Mna
nearly 500 feet long with & hooks wel at
Intorvals. A mectlon of the line was on
the land and the goose had swallowed
one of the balts.

Following upsthe llne Jacobs found I\t

drawn into a hole under a stump. Pull-
Ing the line, he dragged out of the hole
4 anapplng otter and an 18-lnch
German carp

pound

TRUE SORROW

With bleeding heart

Whera barefoot
shout;

He faln would drop his work and find
The gladness that he dreams about!

But a¢ the thought within him burns
To drep the stick and run away,

Ma comes upon tho porch and says
“I think we'll plant those

ha yearned to go
laddies wade and
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And throwing vou her nectared kiss!
Thy sorrows

never knew the depths,

That come ta lads wha whack away
Upon the worn and dingy rugs

Thelr mothers make them beat today!
And there's the Sarden seods to sow—
Al cruel Fate! Ah, fickle rhyme!

T'o make our Willle Btav ot home

And beat a rug in fishing time!

The Thinker Knows.
Only the manp whose hands never

touch tho realitieg of life despairs of

Y B D o B B e B B T B B S o L T e

UNION

LABOR
DEPARTMENT

Under the Auspices

Address all Communications to

QLA e e S S R

of the W. M. PIGGOTT, Editor.
. OGDEN TRADES ASSEMBLY 168 Twenty-fifth Street.
B e o e e T T e o o o B R e B e B D

THE BOYCOTT IN AMERICAN HIS-
TORY.
(New York Call)

Senator Spooner, Presidents Hadley
and Ellot, to say nothing of Post, Par-
ry and Van Cleave and other gentle-
men who wax eloquent or hysterlcal
in denouncing the boyecott as “hostlle
to the spirit of Amerfcan institutions'
presume to forget the American his-
tory they must have learned In gram-
mar school, if not at their
knees. In fact, one of the most strik-
Ing eplsodes of the early struggle for
American Independence took the form
of a boycott—a boycott which directly
affected Innocent persons in order that
through them it might strlke and in-
Jure the real enemy—a boycott, it may
be added, which involved coercion of
“the dlsinterested public” and was
even accompanied by physical vio-
lence,

When the British government re-
selved ta make the American colonists
contribute to the public revenues by

Imposing a slight tax upon tea and cer- |

tain other articles imported Into Amer-
fea, and yet refused to allow the col-
onlsts the right of representation and
self-government which they desired,
the advocates of Independence—who
were then but a minority of the popu-
lation, but a very active and emficient
minority as well as a growing one—
did not confine themselves to passive
resistance or moral suasion. They did
not at once appeal to arms, because
they knew they had not yet
strength to make such an appeal sue-
cessful, and becanse they belleved
their purpose might he accomplished

without actual Insurrection
The werd “boycott” was then un-
known  But the thing, by whatever |

name It might be called, suggested it-
self to the patriots as the best means
to defeat the government, either by
the home government to surrender Its

pretensions to tax the colonlsts with- |

out granting them
else by provoking it to
measures  which  would Ineclte the
masses of the colonfal population to
demand and work and fight for nation
al Independence

Without any sanctlon of law—nav,
in plaln deflapce of the law they or-
ganlzed societles whose members were
pledged not to buy a pound of tea or
any other article upon which duty had

representation or
mare

been pald. They carried on a vigor-
ous agitatlon to extend the member-
shio of these societies and enforce
thelr pledge. They did not stop with
this. They branded every man or
woman who refused to accept the
pledge and boycott duty-paying ar-
ticles as an enemy of freedom and a
traltor to colonial interests I'hey
made the name “loyallst” as odlous as
“scab" or "blackleg" has ever since

become. They: ostracised those who
hought duty-paying goods, re fused to
trade with them, to glve them
ployment, to maintaln social lampoons

against them, mocked and Insulted
them in publie meetings, in the
streets, even In the churches, and by

all means sought to compel those
whom they could not persuade ta join
in the I.,.j.'rmf

In a double sense this poliey worked
injury to others than the British zov-
ernment, against which it was directly
aimed In go far as it succeeded In
cutting off the sales of tea and other
dutiable artlcles, It caused heavy loss
to Britlsh and Amerlean merchants
who had, fn the ordinary course ot
thelr legitimate business, bought such

goods and imperted them and pald the !

duty on them as required by law. On
a still larger scale dld boycott Injure
vast numbers of colonlsts who cared
nothing about independence or repre
gentatlon, who did not mind paying a

few pence a year In taxes, and only
wanted to be let alone to live thelr
lives In thelr own way without med-

dllng in politles or being meddled with
by politiclans. These were, against
thelr own will, forced to take sides
and either to share the hardships and
help bear the burdens of the struggle
for independence or else to endure
persecutlon at the hands of the active
patriots

Nor did the boycotters stop even
here. On more than one oecasion they
resorted to Intimidation or violence
against revenue officers, against mer-
chants who submitted to the Imposl-
tlon of duties or agalnst eltizens who
syvmpathized with the government.
One particular riot committed by
these bovceotters has been immortal
ized In our school historles and in pa-
triotic song and story and has been
held up before us in our childhood
days as a splendld example of civie
virtue on the part of our Puritan fore-
fathers, under the name of the Boston
Tea Party.

We would only remind the eminent
gentlemen who now discuss the labor
question and declalm against the boy-
cott as belng inhuman, eruel and cow-
ardly un-Amerlean, and we know not
what that they are treading on

dangercug ground, that if the boycot | ull_\' to

Is to be condemned, many of the
brightest names In our natural history
will have to be blackened along with
those of the labor unlonists of today

Experfience keeps a dear school,
but fools will learn in no other They
that won't be counseled cannot be
Lhelped —Benjamin Franklin,

We may add alse that they deprive
many others of the help they so great-
ly need.

GOOD COMES OF EVIL.

Many times, that which is Intended
to injure another acts as a boomer
ang and reflects back upon its author

For a long time the trades unions !
have cmployed the “unfair Iist
which was mare or less effective, as

is evidenced by the manner in which
our enemles brought {1, and
finally succeeded In securing a swap-
g injunction against {t, thinking
thereby to effectually crush, or at
least to materially cripple the powers
¢f unfon labor In opposing them. Buat
they will find that instead of meeting
their expectations, such deelsfons of
thie higher courts have only acted as
v stimulous to union labor througn
cut the country; and In consequence,
the Ogden Trades and Labor As-

some of

human progress or doubis the provi-
dence of God —Albert J. Beverldze,

sembly has abolished the “unfalr” st

mothers' |

the |

drastle |

em- |

| speak a good word for our friends in-
stead of advertlsing our enemies or

even meuntioning those who are un
Talr to us. So, while we have been
imposed upon and Injured to a de-

gree by these adverse declsions, and
had taken from ug, as we thought,
one of our strongest weapons of de-
fense, yet that very evil which was
intended for us will reflect back upon
the other fellow. Being thus deprivead
of one powerful weapon, we have
found a greater one in telling the gen-
eral publie, who are our [riends, and
from whom they can get unlon labor
and where they can secure unfon made
goods I'he carpenters are (he first
to submit a list of friends, and by
calling upon any of the followlng firms
You can secure milling work bearing
the union stamp, or bullding doae
by unfon labor: C. J. Humphris, Geo
Whitmyer, Fleeman Construction Co.
Flewelllng Building Co., Newton &
Burnham, C. J. Dinsmore, Ogden Plan
ing Mfll Co. Koch & Strepper, King
& Smith and Peter Venada

By patronizing these firms, you pat-
ronize the most skilled and best paid
labor in our city

Now who will be the next to sub
mit a list.

Don't forgot the Carpenter’s grand
ball on January 27, at the Royal Danc-
fng academy. They need the money.
So, don't forget. A splendid time |s
alwaye assured when the wood “butch-
ers” are at the wheel,

The legislative  committee of the
Utah State Federation of Labor held
+ & meeting last Tuesday In Salt Lake
City, at which ways and means were
discussed looking to the Introduection
of several bllls in the present legisla-
ture It will be no trouble to do so,
for there are several senators and Top-
resentatives who are willlng to help
us, but it will be useless to do so
unless some ene {s there to go before
commlittees and explain why we want
these measures passed, ete This re-
‘ quires some more money than we havo
on hand at this tlme and unless tho
| varlous unlons remit thelr per capita
tax Immediately the committee may
fail to accomplish what they have
set out to do. It takes some money
to do things, and if you brothers, do
not take enongh interest in this ma:-

ler to furanlsh the funds, you ne.:qd
not expect the committee to do much
You will be the great losers Como
now, get busy. This has been too

| lcng delaye:

already:.

WATER—AND RESULTS

That for which we have contended,
| and which we have tried to advocate
| has at last come to pass at last in a
measure. On Dec. 6, 1908, in the arti-
¢le, “give every man his due,” wa
sald.  “If the present rate of profit
were applled to the actual capital In
vested, wounld be a great sur-
plug. So, when the water is squeczed
out ol stocks and a reasonable profit
is made, you will see wazes go up and
| Hving expenses come down
| The man with a barrel of water with
a litile money in It Is principally re-
sponsible for high prices” We did
not know then just to what extent our
views might be shared by others. but

we have since learned that we are
not alone—that even some high in an-
hold the

there

thority same views. It is
clalmed by many, and perhaps all
publie service ecorporations, that the

people, through the courts and legls-
latures have no right to attempt to con-
trol or regulate their business or to
complain of the profits they make:
but, as the people, through their pub-
lic servants, have made ([t possible
for these concerns to estabilsh and
maintain their business, they, the peo-
ple. have a right to refuse to be mulet-
ed out of their property in the pay-
ment of exhorbitant rates of profits
Then, it has been the custom of al
most all corporations, to, at Intervals,
| When the profits might fook too large,
¢+ to Increase their stoeks or capitaliza

tlon without adding to the value of
their property; this is called “water-
Ing” the concern, and In this way they

are able to keep the rate of
down

S0 then, the people are muleted of
thelr property in the payment of df
vidends on supposed values that do
not exist; In other words, the peaple
have given these institutions fran-
chises and other property and practi-
cally set them up in business, only
to be robbed by them. Therefore, it
Is but just to the people, that, after
having placed these “clubs" In the

profit

| hands of, unfortunately, dishonest men

i they should have some
‘[;u’hul, with which to control them
| We do not desire to do any Injust-
lce to any one, but from the fact that
at least a part of the property owned
by all corporations belonged, origin-
the people, they have a per-

strings™ at-

| fect right to share in the profits, or
| to compel

1
|
|
)

the corporation to accept
a charge sufficlently low to meet a

| reasonable rate of profit on the actual

money Invested. But the Institutions
have caught the people hoth coming
and golng. They “swell” their values
In order to keep the rate of profit
down and at the same time to make
more in the aggrogate, except one day
In the year and that Is when they
see the assessor comling: then the val-
ues shrink amazingly that they may
escape paying thelr Just proportion of

i the taxes, and the people have to pay

Just that much more.

So long as the majority of the peo-
ple desire to keop the competition sys-
tem in vogue, they cannot and will

| not object ta paving a reasonable rate

of profit on actual Investment. RBut
the question {3, what is a reasonable
rate and who has the power and an-
thority to fix it

The supreme court of New York has
undertaken to answer these questions,
In Itg declsion on what is known as
the “N. Y case.” In line with
our contentions, the court deecided that
actual value must be the basis of es-
timates of capltalization They pro-
pose that the *“water” shall bhe all
poured out (for that don't cost any-

Eas

thing except when drawn from a hy-

1 Contioulng, the decision states that,
chise of the concern (which the peo
plo always gives them.)
on this fair and equitable estimate of
actual values, the net earnings shall
not be more than six per cent; and
when the state fixes the charges that
they must be adhered to until experl-
enee shows them to be either too high
or inadequate

We cannot gee how anyone can ob-
ject to this ruling, for the right of
both the people and the corporations
are protected, and we feel sure that
the conditlons that would necessarily
follow decislons of this character all
over the country, would be gratifying.
The people have too long pald enor-
moue tribute to greedy, grasping, av-

ariclous and unfeeling . corporations,

’ Let us call a halt, and at least partly
reverse the order and glve the under

I “dog"” a chance. We await more lawsg
of this character and decisions uphold-

ing them.

THE HEN STRIKE,

Oh, lowly hen,

In my back yard,
To strike at such

A time {s hard.
Have | not come

Al early morn
Day after day

To feed you corn?
Have I not done

My very best
To bufld for you

A cosy nest?
And when the nights

Were celd and raw,
Have I not lined

Your coop with straw?

Oh, balky hen,
To you I've been
A faithful friend.
Each week [ clean
Your cosy house
And monthly, too,
With whitewash [
Tint it anew.
What further favors
Would you ask
Before you'll start
Your dally task?
It {8 your master
Now who begs,
Call off your strike
And give me eggs

Come, lowly hen,
Let's arbitrate;
I'm paying wvoun
The union rate.
Your labor s not
Skilled, I say,
Most any hen
An egg can lay,
Back to vour nests!
Go, lowly hen,
And start producing
Eggs agaln
Today T put
It up to vou,
Lay on! or 'l
Have chicken stew.
—Detroit Free Press.

FATHER HAS LEARNED LESSON,

Never Agaln Will Fetch His Daugh-
ter’'s Young Man from the Train.

A Louisville business man who re
cently took a summer home about 12
mliles In the country had an adven-
ture the other night that has, he says,
tanght him to not do too much for
young fellows who might be calling on
his daughter.

“The other night,” says he, “I al
lowed the coachman to go, and did not
discover until after he had gone that
my daughte- was expecting a young
man caller. There was nothing to do
but to hitch up the horse myself and
g0 to the station to meot him.

“When the car rolled In, just one
youngster alighted, and as he an-
swered the description of the fellow
coming to see my doughter I saun-
teced up to him and inquired if he
might be Mr.

“‘How did you know?" replied the
chap with a tone of disgust at being
addressed thus by the ‘coachman.’

The caller was loaded into the car-
rlage and the journey to the house
was begun. To break the lce I told
him I had understood that he was in
a certain ilne of business, and agaln
came the Ekaughty. ‘How did you
know?'

“During the remalnder of the jours
ney the young man sang popular
songs. When we arrived at the house
I put the caller out and proceeded to
the stable to put up the horse. After
this work had been completed I re-
turned to the house just In time to
overhear the young man ask my
daughter:

“‘Who was that fresh guy that
brought me over here to-night?’

“When told that the ‘fresh guy' was
her father, I thought the caller would
wilt, and then I decided to put in an
appearance about that time. Hoe
jumped up and sald that i{f he had
known I wanted to put up the horeo
he¢ would certalnly have helped. My
advice to fathers—and I shall here-
after stick to what I am preaching—is
never to go to all that trouble for &
young man caller, when that person
has two good legs that can carry him
from the station to the house. That
young man certalnly walked back to
the station that night."—Louisville
Times.

Ceremony of Cailing In Spain.

Calling in Spain bristles with core-
mony. When a first visit 13 pald, the
hostees says at parting: “Your honor
has taken possession of your house,
for all I have Is yours.”
It anything during the call Is ad-
mired, the remark follows at once:
“It 1s at your disposal.”
The anewer to which must be: *I
hope my hostess will enjoy It for many
years "
When means allow of It, a woman
has her box at the theater In this
the scene between the acts often re-
sombles an “at home,” while at the
end of the play visiting {s carrled on
for an hour or more while the audi-
ence Is nominally awaiting its car-
riages.
A hardshlp In a Spanlsh woman's
life Is the long perlod of mourning
into which she Is plunged for even
quite distant relatives. For a cousin,
seen perhaps but once, and who has
died a hundred miles away, black I8
worn for a year, during which time all
visiting is stopped, the plano is locked
and no one looks out of the window.

Reward of the Worthy.

drant) and that the valuation shall {n-

and propose, from this tfme on, to

clude the realty, equipment and fran-

Newman: Afler weariness come
rest, peace, joy, If we be worthy.
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