SYNOPSIS,

Giles Dudley arrived In San Francisco
to jJoin s friend and distant rvelative
Henry Wilton, whom he was it assist
in an Important and mysterions  task,
(r who  accompanied Dudley on  the
boat trip into the colly., The re-
markable resemblince of the two men
¥ noled and commented on by passen-
Eors on the ferry, They see n man with
1

o
forry

nilie oyea, which sends a thrill through
udley., Wilon postpones an explanation

the strange errand Dudley s to per-
form, but occurrences cause im0
It I8 one of no ordinnry meaning,

leaves Giles in thelr room
uetion 1o awilt his veturn anil s
one who trles (o enter, Outshide

i ward shouts and curses and the nols
of 0 quarrel Henry rushes in and nt
reguest the roommates quickly ex-
ange clothes, and be hareeles out agnin
Liardly hits  he gone than Giles s
tirtled by o cry of “Help,” and he runs

to fhnd some one belng assaulted by
wlf dozen men. He summon= o polloe-

o but they are unable to find any
itave of a crime. Giles returns to s
ont and hunts for some ovidence that
wight explain his strange mission, Ie
finds & map which le endeavors to de-
g Pudley is summoned to the

v and thepe finds the dead body of
. H s Wilton, And thus Wilt-
= without? evey explaining to bDud-
vy the puzzling work hiw wias to perform

San Franelseo, o order (o discover
the secret mission his friend hod entrost-
ed to him, adley continues his disguise
und  permits Limself o bhe Kknown  as
Henvy  Wilton,  Dudley,  mistaken for
W Is employed by Knipp Lo nssist
stock brokerage deal. “Dicky' takes
supposed Wilton to Mother Borton's

i oa
ths

Mother Borton discovers that he s not
Wilton,  The lights are turned ount amd o
frew for all fight follows, Giles Dudley
firiad himself closeted In o room with
Mt Hotton *wil miakes w0 confidant
o f . He van learn nothing about the
mivstorions boy further tha that it is
T Tervill and Inrby Mecker who are
after hine He I8 told that “Dicky® Nahl

L otridtor, playing both hamds In (RN
Fume, Glles finds himself Jocked Iin o
I He escapes  through @ window

supposcd Wilton carries out his dead
feiend’s work with Doddreidge Kaapp. H
g lile tirst experience ax o copltalist in
) Boord Room of the Stock Excliunge.
¢

CHAPTER X.

A Tanale of Schemes.
Doddridze Knapp was seated calmly
in my office when 1 opened the door.
I'here was a grim smile about the firm
s and a satisfied glitter in the
heen eves, The Wolf had found his
prey, and the dismay of the sheep at
the sight of his fangs gave him satis-
luction instead of distress,

The King of the Street honored me
with a royal nod

There seems to have bheen a
surprige [or somebody on the
this morning,” he suggested,

I heard something about
admitted

JaWH,

little
Board

it on the
treet,” |
It was a
1L Lt
purchases."
I gave him my slips.
He looked over them

plan and worked
your memoranudi of

ool

We M S

with growing

rplexity in his lace

‘Here's iwelve thousand five hun-

ol shares of Omega.”

Yos."

You paid too mueh for that first
let.,”  He was still poring over the list

It's easier to see that now than
then,” 1 suggested dryly.

‘Humph! ves, But there's some-
thing wrong here” He was compar-

ing my Hst with another in his hand.

“There!" | thought; “my confound-

Ignorance has made a mess of it

it 1 spoke with all the confidence |
conld assume: “What's the matter,
now?"

Eleven thousand and twelve thon-
sund five hundred make twenty-three
thousand five hundred; and here are
=08 of Omegn this morning of thirty-

w  thousand eight hundred and
thirty.” He secemed be talking
more to himself than to me, and to bhe
far from pleased.

“How's that? | don't understand.”
1 was all in the dark over his musings.

I picked up eleven thousand shares
in the other Boards this morning, and
twelve thonsand five hundred through
vou, but somebody has taken in the
ther ten thousand.” The King of the
Sireet seemed puzzied and, I thought,
little worried.
"Well, you got
thousand shares,” 1
ingly. “That's a pretty good morninz’'s
13
The King of the Street gave me a
contemptuons glance.

Don't be a fool, Wilton. 1 sold ten
thousand of those shares Lo myself'

10

a
over

Wi

A new light broke upon me. | was

tting lessons of one of the mans
wavye In which the market was manipu
ial 'l,

©lEs

The King of the Street broke In
e

with & grim smll
Never mind what T think.
contract for doing the

I've got
the

The gront gpecnlator was gllent for
I

few moments

“1 might as well be frank with yon,”
he sald at last, “You'll have to know
something to work intelligently. |
must get control of the Omega Com-
pany, and to do it I've got to have
more stock. I've been afrald of a com-
bination against me, and 1 guess I've
gtruck it
when those ten thousand shares were
gobbled up on a panicky market, 'l
bet there's something up.”

“Who s in it?” I asked politely.

“They've kept themselves covered,”
gald the King of the Street, “but I'll
have them out Ia the open before the
end. And then, my boy, you'll see the

fug 03"

H

“I've got a few men staked out,” he
continued slowly, “and 1 reckon I'll
know something about {t by this time
to-maorrow,’

There was the growl of the Woll
in his vaolce.

“Now f[or this afternoon,” he con-
tinued. “There's got to he somb sharp
work done, 1 reckon the falling move-
ment is over. We've got to pay for
what we get from now on, I've got o
man looking after the between-Board
trading. With the seare that's on in
the chipper crowd out there, I look to
piek np a thousand or so at
ahout loriy.”

“Well, what's
asked cheerfully.

“Buy,” he sald bviefiv. “Take every-
thing that's offered this side of seven-
ty-five”

“Um-—there's a half-million
already to settle for what |
this morning."”

The bushy brows drew down, but
the the King of the Street answered
lightly:

“Your check is good for a million,
my boy, as long as it goes to seltle
for what vou're ordered to buy.” Then
he added grimly: I don’t think vou'd
find it worth much for anyvthing else.”

There was a knock at the door be-
vond and he hastily rose.

shares

the progromme?” |

wanted
bought

“He here after the two-thirty ses-
sion,” he said. And the Wolf, huge
and masterful, disappeared with

twenty-three !
suggeeted consol- |

door closed

stealthy tread. and the

softly behind him.
I wondered idly who Doddridge
Knapp's visitor might be, but as |

conld see no way of finding out, and
felt no special concern over his tdenti-
ty or purposes, 1 rose and left the of-
fice. As 1 stepped into the hall 1 dis-
covered that somebody had a deeper
curiosity than I, A man was
Ing to the kevhole of

Then You think that somebody |

stoap- |
Doddridge |

Knapp's room in the endeavor to see |

hear. As he heard the sound of
opening the door he started up,
and with a bound, was around the turn
of the hall and pattering down
stairs

oy
my

after him. 1
second,
In that

In another bound | was
had Lkis form
and hig face not at

HEen but &

Buat

for

all.

| gecond 1 knew him for Tim Terrill of

thinking |
r this job, and 1 reckon 1 can ‘tend |
1

the snuke-eves and the murderous pur-
ose,

When I reached head of the
stalrs he waus nowhere to be seen, but
I heard the patter of his feet helow
and plunged down three steps at a
time and Into Clay street, nearly upe
setting a stout gentleman in my haste,
The street was busy with people, but
no sign of the snake-eyed man grooted

the

| me,

[ can't be sure yet, but|

Much disturbed in mind at this ap-
parition of my enemy, I sought in vain
for some explanation of his presence,
Was he spying on Doddridge Knapp?
What treachery was he shaping in his
degigng on the man whose bread he
was eating nnd whose plans of erime
he was the chief agent to assist or
execute? 1 was roused by a man
Jbumping into me roughly. I suspected
that he had done it on purpose, and
started by him briskly, when he spoke

|

| In & low tome:

the |

:

“You'd better go to your room, Mr.
Witon," He sald something more that
I did not eatch, and, reeling on, disap-
peared in the crowd before I could
turn to mark or question him.

I thought at first that he meant the
room | had just left, Then it occurred
to me that It was the room Henry had
oceupied—the room in which 1 had
spent my first dreadful night in San
Franclisco, and had not revisited in
the thirty hours since I had left irt,

The advice sulted by ineclination,
and In a few minutes | was entering
the dingy building and climbing the
worn and ereaking stairs. The place
lost its air of mystery in the broad
sunshine and penetrating daylight,
and though its interior was as gloomy
ng ever, it lacked the haunting
goestions it had borrowed from
ness and the night,

Slipped under the door [ found two
notes.
gan, and read:

“Inquest this afternoon.
you. Have another story.
want the body 7

The other was in a women's hand,
and the faint perfome of the first
note | had received rose from
sheet, [t read:

“1 do not wnderstand vour
The mones ready. What
matter?”

The officer's note was ensy enough
to answer. 1 found paper, and, assnr-
ing Detective Coogan of my gratitude
nt escaping the inquest, I asked him
to turn the body over to the undes-
taker to be buried at my order.

The other note was more perplexing,
I ecould muake nothing of it. It was
evidently from my unknown cmployer,
and her anxiety was plain to see. But
1 was no nearer to finding her than
before, and if I knew how to reach
her 1 knew not what to say, As 1 was
contemplating this state of affairs
with some dejection, and sealing my
melancholy note to Detective Coogan,
there was a quiek step in the hall and
a rap at the panel. It was a single
person, s0 I had no hesitation in open-

Don't want
Do you

sgllence,
is the

15

a' inz the dooy, but it gave me a passing
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satisfaction to have my hand on the
revolver in my pocket as | turned the
knob.

It was a boy, who thrust a letter in-
to my hand.

“Yer name Wilton?" he inquired,
still holding on to the envelope.

“Yes.™

“That's yourn, then.”
prepared to make a boltr,

“Hold on,” 1 “Maybe there's
an answer,

“No, there ain't. The bloke as gave
it to me said there weren't.”

“Well, here's something [ want you

And he was

sild.

sug- |
dark- |

the |

One was from Detective Coo- |

]

I1 intrusted my letier to Detective Coo

|
|
|

to deliver,” said I, taking up my note |

to Detective Coogan. “Do you Know
where the City Hall is?”

“Does | know—what are yver givin’
us?" sald the boy with Infinlte scorn
in his voleo,

“A quarter,” I returned with a
laugh, tossing him the coin. *“\Wait

a minute.”

“Yer ain't bad stufl.,” sald the loy
with a arin,

I tore open the envelope and read
on the sheet that came firom §t:

“Sell evervithing yvou bought—never
mind the price. Other orders off.

D K"
I gasped with amazement, Had
Doddridze Knapp gone mad? To sell

twelve thousand five hoandred shares
of Omega was sure to smash the mar-
ket, and the half-milllon dollars that
had been put into them wounld prob-
ably shrink by two hundred thousand
or more If the order was carrled out.

I read the note again.

Then a suspleion large enough tn
overshadow the universe grew up in
my miad. [ recalled that Doddridge
Knapp bhad given me a cipher with
which he would communicate with me.

and I belieyed, moreover, that he hat
no idea where [ might be at the pres
ont moment.

“It's all right, sonny,” I said.
nlong."

“Where's ver letter?” asked the boy
loyally anxious to earn his quarter.

“It won't have to go now,” 1 said
coolly, I believed that the boy meant
no harm to me, but 1 was not taking
any risks, The boy sauntered dowr
the hall,

“Well, T must look like a sucker {:
they think I can be taken in by a trick
Hke that,” was my mental comment
I charged the scheme up to my snake
eved friend and had a poorer opinior
of his Intelligence than [ had hitherte
entertained, Yet 1 was astonishec
that he shonld, even with the mos!
hearty wish to bring about my down
fall, contrive a plan that would inflic!
a4 heavy loss on his employer and pos
sibly vuin him altogether. There was
maore beneath than 1 could fathom, My
brain refused to work in the maze o
contradicetions and mysteries, plots
and ecounterplots, in which I was in
valved.

I touk
market,

“Tro'

toward the
to whon

way at Iast
hatling a boy

my
undl,

pan, wnlked Dbriskly to Pine street.
CHAPTER XI.
The Den of the Wolf.

he street had changed its appear
ance in the two or three hours sinee |
I had made my way from the Ex
change through the pallid, panie
stricken mob. There were still thon
sands of people between the corner ol
Montgomery Street and Leidesdorff
and the Jittle alley itself was packec
full of shouting, struggling traders
Hut there was an air of confidence, al

most of buoyanecy, in place of the
gloom and terror that had loweret
over the street at noon. Plainly lhli
panic was over, and men were in |
spired by a belief that “stocks were
going up."”

I made a few dispositlons according |

I¥. Taking Doddridge Knapp's hini |
I engrged another broker as a relle |
to Eppner, a short fat man, with the
baldest head | ever saw, a black bearg
and a hook-nose, whose remarkable
activity and scattering charges hae
attracted my attention in the mornins
seasjon.

Wallbridge was his name, 1T found |
and he proved to be as intelligent as
I could wishi—a merry little man, witl
a joke for all things, and a flow m|
worvde that was almost overwhelming

“Omega? Yes,"” chuckled the stoul
little broker, after he had assured him ’
self of my financial standing, "l%ml'
vou ought to have bought this morn
ing, If that's what you want. It w:l.-|
hell popping and the roof giving '\m_\'
all at onece.” The little man had ar|
abundant stock of profanity which he
used nneconsciously and with sucel
orlginal varlations that one almaost for
got the blasphemy of It while listen
ing to him. *“You ought to have bheen |
there,” he eontinued, “and watches

the boys shell 'em out!™ |

“Yes, [ heard youn had iively times.” |

“Bolling,” he said with coinscating
additions in the way of speech ane
gesture,  “If it hada't been for Deek
or and some fellow we have't had ¢
chance Lo make ont yvet the bhottom ol
the market would have been yesting
on the roof of the lower regions, |

The little man's remiark was slightls |
more direet and foreible, but this wil |
do for a revised version.

“Decker!™ 1 exclaimed, pricking uj
my ears. I thought he had quit the |
market."”

As | had never heard of Mr. Decley
before that moment this wus not ex
actly the truth, but 1| thought it would
sorve me bhetter.

“Decker out of it!"” gasped \\'.‘llli
bridge, hiz bald head positively glist |
ening at the absurdity of the idea
“He'll be ot of it when he's ecarried
out.”

“I meant out of Omega.
ting up a deal?”

Is he gzet

The little broker looked vexed, as|
though it crossed his mind that he
had sald too mueh, |

“Oh, no. Guess not. Don't think ht'

is,” he said rvapidly. *“Just wanted tc |
save the market, I guess. If Omega
had gone five points lower there would
have been the sickest times in the
Street that we've seen sinee the Bank
of Californin closed and the shop
across the way"—pointing his thumt
at the Exchange—“had to bhe shut up
But maybe it wasn't Decker, you
know. That's just what wos rumored
on the Street, yon know."

I suspected that my little broker
knew more than he wos willing t
tell, but I forbore to press him farther
and gave him the order to buy all th
Omega stock he could plek up under
fifty.

In the Exchange all wag excitement. |
and the first eall brought o
struggling  bLrokers, I could

I
|
|
;

0l

tinke

FERLY

| nothing of the elamor, but my nearess |

nelghbor shouted in my ear;

“A gltrong market!”

“It looks that way,” I shouted hack
It eertainly was strong In noise

I lil:ldn'-.;':l at last that prices woert
belng held to the figures of the morn |
Ing's session, and In some eases were

loreed above them, |
Forty-five— forty-seven —fifty-five— |
OUmega was going up by Jeaps, 1|
|

blossed the forethousght tha: had sug
gesiod to me to put a Hmit on Wall
bhridege at fifty. The contes{ grew
warmer. 1 conld follow with dificulty

the course of the proceedings, bvs |1
knew that Omega wag bounding up
ward.

(TO RE CONTIXNUED.)

Abstemiousness Pays.

The future Is to the people who are
strictly sober. The Japanese, oflicers
and soldlers, fod on rice, and durlng
the great wir from which they issned
victorious had only water to appease
tLeir thirst.—Henrl Rochefort in L'In-
transigeant,

| tinancial

GOOD TIMES AHEAD

—_——

RETURN OF GREAT PROSPERITY
IS ASSURED.

Country’s Progress Upward from Re-
cent Financlal Depression Assured
—~Confidence and Hope for Fu-
ture Seen on All Sides,

In a country of such extent and such
varied interests and conditions as
must always exist in  the United
States it {s futile to hope for uniform
progress upward from the depression
following a business crisis, There
will necessarily be mixed and contra-
dictory reports, especially during the
early stages of recovery from panie
conditions, It is necessary to take
the general average, the welight of evi-
dence, the margin on the right side
after balancing adverse agalnst fa-
vorable news,

It the commercial, industrial
sitnation is studied in this
manner the welght of evidence will
be found hopeful and encouraging.
There are great and far-reaching rea-
sons why the progress of business will
surely o on until It regains the full
measure of activity.

Farm work is well advanced for the
season. The weather conditiops are
favorable, as a rule. Winter wheat
promises a fine yleld. Fruit is in good
condition in the main. There is noth.
ing to indicate that the vast agri-
cultural interests of the country will
fare ill or fall to enjoy an unusually
good yvear In 1908,

Building operations gain ground
steadily In the largest centers of popu-
lation. There are encouraging re-
ports from New York of very remark-
able activity in that line. Investments
are being made for other than Imme-
diate needs. Money is going into real
estate improvements with the back-
ing of far-reaching confidence in the
future.

Railrond

and

earnings are holding up
better than the pessimists have be-
lieved that they could. Some ol the
largest systems are planning costly
improvements and extensions and
making ready for the rush of ftraffic
which their officers and principal own-
ers believe to be assured, before many
months,

Other great industries and commer-
clal interests tell similar stories of

more confidence, more hope of the fu- 1 with

and
and

ture, far and near, more planning

preparing for very active trade

for the return of booming times,
Meanwhile the acenmulation of gold

goes on steadily. The exports of the | o
last few days are trifling compared | '
with the production of the metal in |
the United States in the months since |

the great importation of speele from
Europe to meei the panle emergency
last fall. The surplus reserves of the

banks in the financial centers of the |
country are mounting higher and
hizgher. Money market conditions are |

more favorable for large undertakings |

been for a long thme,
of trade continues

than they have
The balance

SEES NEED FOR LEGISLATION.
Chicago Record-Merald Urgent for
Some Form of Currency Statute.
After the experience of last fall
congress would be gullty of a  de-
plorable neglect of duty if it should
adjourn without passing some remedi

al currency legislation,

The Record-Herald has no particular
liking for the Aldrich bill, which has
been tabled by the house committee
on banking and currency. It believes
that the La Follette amendment which
would prevent active business men,
the directors of corporations, from
serving as directors of bdnks is ab-
solutely indefensible: that it would de
prive the banks of the best possible
service they could have. It believes
that good commerclal paper would
constitute a safe and desirable basis

for the issue of notes, and that the
plan for a combination of clearing
house assoclations in various dis-

tricts to put out notes on this basis
is sound,

But it protests against a campalgn
against any measure that wastes all
energy in destructive criticism
With the great mass of such eriticism
there is no assurance that the erities
could agree among themselves upon
any constructive legislation, and what
they are doing makes for nothing now
and forever. The people may well be
bewildered by the wrangling experts
and may well say that any practical
working measure which would provide
for an emergency cirenlation under
proper restrictions for the protection
of the public is not only better than
nothing, but highly preferahle at the
present time to endless debates over
a series of pet projects.

Under all the clrcumstances it will
certainly not do to insist too much
upon perfection. For most legislation
Is Imperfect, and the question before
us is not one of perfection at all, even
if we could know the perfect. It is:
Shall we have the assurance of a
emergency currency Lo meet the possi-
ble needs of the month or the year,
or shall we go on and possibly come
very soon to another of those psycho-
logical crises in which credit iz de
stroyed as if by magic and still have
no recourse heyond what we had last
fall It would seem that there could
be no difference of opinion over the
problem, and especlally now, when wa
are entering on the agitations of an-
other presidential campaign. The

n
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Lo |

people who are completely absorbed
imperfections are irrational
| as a man would be who should refuse
| to depart from a burning bullding by
means of the erude deviees of a rope

ils

and bedpost and so perish in the
with a last despairving ery on
his lps for the latest tmproved fire

escnpe,

There iz po objection to the appoint

ment of a commission to work out the
| perfect plan, but, commission or no
| commission, there should be a new
| emergeney  cwrrency law bhefore con-
| gress adjourns.  If there is none the
sesslon will close with a erowning

trivmph for folly that shonld shame all
|.-«--t'.,-iislv men and patriotic citizens.—
Chicago Record-Herald

e heavily on the side of the United |

States. The foreign markets for Amer-
fcan products are wider and more prof-
itabhle than ever before,
can people are saving, gaining capital,
making ready for the tremendous
business which cannot be lfar ahead.
And the government s entirely
gafe and sound and in a very com-
fortable condition. The treasury sur-
nlus is so immense that there can be
no more question of adequate means
to meet all demands than there is of
the stability of the currency system
of the United States, The coming
national campalgn is not going to up-

get trade and industry. It ecan not
shake the financial position of the
foderal governmeni. It will oot re-

verse or imperil any great economic
policies.

The American republic is bettering
its position steadily. It is moving on
and up faster than many of ils own
citizens realize.

Stands for Tarifi Revision.

The Kansas City Times thinks that
a commigsion of experts to study the
tariff and recommend schedules is the
only proper way of getting at the sub-

ject. It continues:
“The United States will never have
a sound tariff Jaw so long as these

laws are made in the old way—hy con-
gregional committees composed of men
who are collectively unfamiliar with
the subject and more or less subject to
politieal influence in fixing the duties,
Under the old way it was possible for

The Ameri-

The Dead Man's Tax.

This country has only begun to ap-
preciate the value of the inheritance
tax. President Roosevelt has urged
it and some of the states have laws
that get small returns from large for-

tunes, but they are mere trifles com-
pared with what should be got.
During the present year Mrs. Ry
lands, widow of the great millionaire
merchant of Manchester, died in
England. She left a fortune of 317.-
000,000. The English law exacts es-
tate duties of ten per cent. on the
first million of pounds, and 15 per cent.
on all above that. There are also

legacy duties., So, In this instance we

| find the taxes amounting to $3,250,000,

which goes Into the public treasury.
In the United States we are (acing
a deficlt in  the national finances.
Great Dritain has just ended its Anan-
clal year with Increased revenue of
7500000, “This phenomenon,” we
are told by the London Mail, "“is main-
ly accounted for by an increase of no
less than $4,160,000 in the estate and
death dutles and by an increase of no

. Hon

less than $2.535,000 in the property
and Income tax. That a hall a mil-
sterling more of income tax
gshould have been collected in the past
quarter than in the corresponding
quarter of last year is doubtless due
to the increased pressure which has
been put upon the income taxpayers.”

| The treasury winds up Its year with

the oil trusl, which hasa become the
most arrogant and powerful of all
monopolies, to tecelve  protestion |

ranging from 100 to 250 per cent,, al

though ali its products were put on the |

free ligt. The protection was made
complete In the ‘exceptions’ put in
with the knowledge or because of the
lznornnce the tarif committes,
Tarll¥ revision in the right way—hy an
expert, non-political commigsion—
would not allow stich an outrage to be
practiced on the people”

Bryan Free Trader.

Bryan was a free trander long before

he wns 4 free colner. He came to con.

gress originally on that platform, and

all his eariy speoches were based on

the theory of a tarviff for revenue
only.

solute free trade because It advocates
auch reductions as may he necessary
to restore the tarifl to a revenue hasis.
This is a distasteful plank to a large
percentage of Democratic leaders, It s
fdle to think of a free trade Democrat
making any headway In the manufac-
turing state of Now Jersey. Practieally
all of the advanced southerners to-day
are protectionists within certain
' ’ ™ : 1

e e L et

—

|
The Omaba platform declares for ab- | ihe Demacratic convention.

a surplus of $17.500,000. And the in-
credse has come 1ot from new bur-
dens upon real estate and lbuslness,
but from the natlon's wealth—from
the great flortunes divided among

helrs and from the owners of fortunes

who are well able to pay and who
ghould be made to pay.

When Jay Gould died he left a for-
tupe of $70,000,000, and yet he had

heen paving taxes on less than a mil-
lfon dollarg. The publie did not bens

fit from his wealth. Every day large
Amerlean fortunes reported to the
courts show that they had dodged
taxes for yvears, and there I2 no law
to reach them and secure for the pub-
e the share that it ought to have.

The English and French handle
these things better than the Ameri-
eans, We should be gulded by their

experience,

Denver will erect royal tlzers for
But they
will not be very serious tigers—simply
papier mache. They are like Bryan's

prineiples, They Ilook flerce, but
there's not much in them.
1t I8 hinted that Mr. Bryan s not

going to do anything to prevent the
New York donkey from kicking itself
to death. Mr. Bryan has now and
then taken a very sensible stand im




