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TARIFF AND TRUSTS.

It has been nrged by Mr. Bryan
that the prinecipal reason for revision|
of the tariff and bringing the tariff
for revenue only info existence is tho|
trust question. |

His theory is that the removal of
the tariff will restore the country to
the tiemm when there were no corpor-|
ations.

But will it? ;

Surely the removal of the tariff will|
work a greater hardship on the smal-
ler concerns in that particular 1ndnn-!|
try than it will on the corporation,!
which controls the largest share of
the trade? It stands to reason that if|
the tariff reduction is one which will
destroy the concerns in one;
industry that same disastrous effect |
will spread throughount the induatr_v.‘

That the tariff has not much or any
effect on the formation of trusts Mr,|
Bryan wi'l have a hard time to show |
in a8 much as there are quite :u-:I
many “trusts” in England which has
free trade as there are in this country.
Further more the Standard Ol com-
pany which is regarded as the most
maligant of the , would not
be affected by a tariff revision ner
would the anthracite trust which has
no tariff protection what so ever. |

It must be recognized that there
are certain trusts which have profit-|
ed by the tariff but so have the smal-
ler concerns in the business.

It must be clearly distinguished
that Mr. Bryan's objection to the
trust {8 the crushing of small com-
petitors. Now the tariff has nothing
to do with this—that is a matter
which is due to other abuses. How
can a trust crush a company by the
tariff when that same company en-

largest

“trusts’

 dinner served in
| orate feature,

joys the same tariff.
No Mr. Bryan, the remedy for the

by other legislation.

The fact is thay, Tariff revision is

uecessary on certain articles, but not Haler Sent to Jail for

for Trust extinction
sounds well—but it means business
extinetion if it is to be accomplished
by tariff changes.

There is no question that the tariff
must be revised, but nmot on the basis
suggested by Mr. Bryan. It must be
revised to help business and not to
kill it., It must be dome by scientific
methods
sledge hammer methods.

Any attempt to kill business in this
country will be resented and justly.
The excrescences must be topped off
the diseased "tree but the
must be to Kkill the and not
to kill the tree. What is the differ-
ence in the end if the remedy is as
bad as the disease?

Remedial trust legislation is not
tariff revision and the two should be
kept separate.

trust extinction.

and not by crowbar and

purposae

Al "
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FARMING UP-TO-DATE.

The agricultural exhibits in the agri- |

cultural show call the attention of the
onlooker to the fact which few enough
of us realize, that Richmond lies in one
of the most fertile agricultural districts
in the middle west.

But there is more to it than the mere
fertility of the soil—it is the man be-
hind it all. The Indian lived on this
gsame ground and eked out hig living,
off the products of the woods and
stream with a little patch of maize in
the clearing.

Today. Cleared fields, fine houses,
well filled barns, granaries and corn
cribs. That is the work of the modern
farmer.

Nor is all, Mere quantity is not
enough for the farmer. The process of
selective breeding is not confined to
live stock but to everything the farmer
raises.

The wonderful productively of Amer-
ican soil is not the only reason why
the American farmer supplies the
world with food stuffs—this vear the
country hae over a billion dollar crop.

There are those who say—tHe fertii-
ity will be exhausted—the country can-
not. keep it up.

But present methods do not indicate
this. The farmer by fertilization and
crop rotation is putting pack in the
soil what he got from it, and is learn-
ing better methods,

Moreover, in those portions of the
country in which it has been necessary
intensive or truck farming has shown
that the American farmer can play
that game better than the other coun-
tries, which have had to rely on it for
their very life.

What does all this prove! Only this
—that the American farmer succeeds
on account of his brain matter. Wayne
ceunty is quite as up-to-date in the
farming occupation as any other sec-
tion of the country.

And to a large degree Richmond's
growth has been do to Wayne county
farmers, as every one will realize who
sees the exhibits of agricultural prod-
ucts,

[TALIAN CLAIMS PART
OF 00D SAMAITAN

Andrea Pardo Only Gave Wom-
an Sheleter for Night.

A part of the testimony in the cases

,br the state vs. Andrea Pardo, an Ital-

ian and Stella Schreckenhaust, a white
woman was heard in the city court ves-
terday afternoon. The man Is
charged with associating and the
woman with prostitution. 1t is elaimed
by Pardo that the woman eame to his
house on Fort Wayne avenue late
Saturday night and sald she was with-

out any place to stay during the night |

and asked him if he would take her
in. He complied with the request and
the arres! followed before the night
had passed. It is clamied by the po-
lice that if this statement Is correct
the woman must have been accus
tomed to make such visits as there
had been frequent complaint about the
conduct of affairs at the house.

MEETING SUCCESS.

Old Folks Met at Whitewater
Sunday.

Whitewater, Ind., Oct. 8.—The
Folks the M. E,
observed Sundayv. This
the best as well as one of the most
impressive religious services ever con-
ducted in this church. The attend-
ance was large and the older members
took unusual iuterest in the services.
Many outsiders present. The

the hall was an elab-
There were 98. guesis
that partook of the feast. The exer-
ciges of the afiernoon were especially
gond., Rev. Bookwalter of the Ger-
man Bapti<t church gave an interest-

0Old

Day at church was

were

1
ing temperance discourse,

Affable Grocer (to local art master»—
Yes, sir, 1 shall he sending "im along
to your evening classes when 'e's a bil
oider, and 1 want you to leamn 'im just
like you learned his brother. You so

{ tralned that lad’'s eye, sir, that ‘e can

cut the bacon to a auarter of an ounce’
—-Pune!}.

was one of|
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Not
Appearing in City
Court.

]

]
|
1
|
|

MAY SERVE AS WARNING.

———

'"HER FRIEND PLAYED"
' RACES; SHE IS BROKE.

Florence Haler now is appearing in

the light of the “awful example.'” He
has been convicted of the charge of
contempt of court and sent to jail. The
' judge added to that a ten-days' sen-
tence and this with his fine, makes
Haler's stay the county boarding
house twenty-one days unless some one
pavs his fine.

! A few weeks ago Haler had trouble
with Charles Muath. He rushed over
to police headquarters and stated Muth
| had struck him. He sald he wanted to
| file an affidavit charging Muth with as-
sault and battery. He was granted the

al

| privilege,

raigned. He plead not guilty and the

| case was continued until the next day. |

Muth and his attorney appeared in
court, but Haler did not show up. The
court suspected Haler might have had
| reason to leave the city and ordered
| his arrest upon his return. He was
| taken into custody a few days
Haler told the court that his mother
| was lying at the point of death and he
went to her. The court could not see
why he did not notify the pollce and
!seemed to have a shadow of suspicion
| as to the authenticity of Haler's story.
| It is a fact that in the past a number
I its r e
of affidavits have been filed, but never
prosecuted, because of the fallure of
the affiant to make his appearance in
court. The judge believes such action
tends to put the court in disrepute and
has determined to use his efforts
stop it.

AL,

Sultciiny ror Love.

An Eoglish truveler in northern Ni
gerla deseribes an Inieresting custom
connected with uurrlage which hbe
came ncross awmong the Fulani, a tribe
of wandering herdswen swho show mno
trace of negro blood and are supposed
to be of Asiatie origin., One might al
moat suppose that they bad advanced
ideas abeut the relations of (he sexes
Before & man g allowed to marry be
hae to stand a sound thrashing with-
out wineing. In some parts of Europe
this test of fitness for the wedded state
might more reagsonably be applhied to
the woman. One is reminded of Thom
as Edgeworth's friend, who in select-
ing a bride dropped hot sealing wax
on the girl's arm and fired a pistol off
near her ear.

e - . [ N

A primary tercher wus presenting |
her class selections from the story o©
Hiawatha prepuratory te tuking up th
“Hiawatha PFrimer,” The story wo
prefaced by a few remarks In regar
to the poet and hiz love for children
In reviewing the lessoun she asked:

“How many remember the name o
the poet who wrote this story?"

Up went many bands.

“You may tell us, Sarah,” added th.
teacher, noticlng the little one wildl
waving her hand in her lntense eager
ness 1o respond.

“Mr. Longlega.” said the child, with
evident pride.—Lippincott’s,

A Quaint Critic.

A noted womnn teacher once spoke
before n class of school chlldren on
literatare. She had spent a week wril
ing the speech. S8he read it to the Iit
tle ones, as she hoped, with great suc
cess, but the next day she heard tha
a bov on being asked by his mothe
what had happened at the school re
plied carelessly:

“*Oh, nothing much, except that u
lady talked to herself on a piece o!f
paper.”

Just the Contrary.

Bessie was just inlshing her break
fast as papa stooped to kiss her before
going dowantown. The little one grave
Iy took up her napkin and wiped her
cleek.

“What, Bessie,”” said her
“wiping away papa's klss?"

“Oh, no.,” said sbe. looking up. with
a sweet smile; "I's wubbing it in."

father

A Bad Spell.
“Poor Jack! He never could spell
and it ronined him."”
“How 7"
“He wrote a verse to an heiress he
was in love with and he wrote boney
for bonuy.”

A wise man should not refuse a
kindness.—Hervdotus,

———

'PREPARES PLAYS FOR
PRODUCTION IN

ISRAEL ZANGWILL.

Israel Zangwill, the famous author,
who has just arrived in this couniry,
i and is said to be preparing several
Iphss for production in the pear future.
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The RING of
DIAMONDS.

By Louis Tracy,
Author of ""Wings of the Morning,” **The Pillar of
Light,”* Ete.
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“Cuiessd 1 a0 Ereauy udusctaaca, o ]
has a ticket fa his pocker.™

*“You den't say! Do yon know him ¥

“No. T'll look him up in the album
in the station when I go off duty.”

“Well. he ean’'t do any harm here.
takes visirors over a regular
rouud, and. in any case, the man seem-
ed to be honest enough In his curi-
osity.”

“You pever can tell. Thery're up to

B | all sorts of dodges,”

Muth was arrested and ar-|

MRS. LILLIAN G. JOHNSON.

Mrs Lillian G. Johnson is the
broker of New York Cily,
forced into bankruptrey,
endorsed the checks of a frieud who
played the races.

realty

wiic was

Lecause

Heartto Heart
Talks.

By EDWIN A. NYE.

Copyright, 1904 by Edwin A. Nye,

“ENTERING JOURNALISM."

A young man asks the writer to
state what I8 necessary by way of
| preparation to “enter daily journal-
fsm.”

EVERYTHING IS NECESSARY.

Dinily pewspaper work, on the edi-
torial side, Is the most exacting busi
ness on earth,

First, the beginner must have =a

strong body. He should have a RES.
ERVOIR OF VITALITY to withstand
the killlng strain of intense labors
t concenirated into n short time.
{  Next, he must have that sixth sense
known as “the nose for news.” It is
diffienlt to describe the faculty, usual-
Iy born in the bone. It 18 the ability
which sees “a story” where others
would stumble aver It.

These are fundamentals. Add the
scent and bulldog tenacity to follow a
lead, accurate judgment, ability to
make and hold friends, patience, poise,
initiative, Industry, loyalty to orders.

What? you say. How about the
ability to write? Any school graduate
can write, Of course it is necessary
to be able to write strong, clear, sim-
ple English.

Mind rou, all this will simply put
your fuot on the LOWEST RUNG OF
THE ILADDER as a “cub reporter.”
You can only climb through experi-
ence and trials under dally difficulties.

That is why a veteran warns the
unknowing.

Young man, don't “enter journalism'
unless—

You were predestined from all eter-
nity to be a newspaper man, or—

T'nless you know you wlill never be
happy outside a newspaper office, or—

T'nlesa the stern duties are like a
bugle eall of challenge to your best
endeavor.

Because the demands of a modern
dally newspaper—Iif you would climb—
are keyed AR HIGH AS FLESH AND
[ BL.OOD CAN STAND. And the pay
is not In proportion. The discipline
is almost as gevere as that of the mil-
itary service. And there Is
MERCY FOR THOSE WHO FAIL.

But—

If the ogor of printer's ink Is iIn-
cense to your nostrils, if you feel it is
in your power to make good, If the
etrong soul of you rises to the call
why, then—

In the name of T'-~jamin Franklin.
PITCH IN.

You w '
fear,

get your chance, never
“Puli” eannot promote some less
able f .ow abhcve you. You stand on
vour ;wn business, Merit will win.

And there are compensations ano
setisictions. The fascination of the
business s bayvond that of any other,

But, by the price of your eternal sa!
vatior. do pot misunderstand the re
guirements.

asked the

“Is Mr.
caller.

“He is not, sorr,”” Pat answered po-
litely. *“8hure he won't be In till 4
o'chock or mebbe after.”

“Where's he gone?”’

“He wendt o ride
<orr.” .

“His whar?

“His luterim. °'Tis a touy name fer
baggy, U'm thinking, Half an beur
ugo Mishter Bromley says to me. "Pat’
says be, ‘I'm Ixpictin® Mishter Dobbs
bere some time this afteruoon, but !
guess he won't be afier gittin' here ye
awhile, so I'l go downtown in the io
terimm.” An' with that he druv off in
bhis buggs.” -1 inni=oate’s VMyrazine.

A New Vahicle.
Bromley 1n?"

in his interim,

WOULD MORTGAGE THE FARM.
A farmer on Rural Route 2, Empire.
1Ga., W. A. Flovd by name, says:
“Bucklen’'s Arnica Salve cured the two
‘wors! sores 1 ever saw: one on my
hand and one on my leg. It is worth
more than fts weicsht in gold. I
would not be withont it if I had to
mortgage the farm to get it." Ouly
26c at A. G. Luken & Co’s drug store.

MASONIC CALENDAR.

Tuesday, Oct. 6,—Richmond lodgze No.
196, F. and A. M., Stated Meeting.

Friday, Oct. 9.—King Solomon's
Chapter, No. 4, R. A. M., Stated con-
vocation.

HRodol [ Indigestion.

| palpitation of the heart. Digests whatyou eat.

PATTY:
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| trades and follow

“Thanks very much I'l! ring for

f O'Brien's relief and tell him to Kecp an

eyve on them, as the old man Is blind as
a bat.”

Mennwhile the stranger was
conducted np a wide staircase
somevhat tottering gulde, who
on the bLreast of h's uniform the
mean amd Indian mutiny medals,

As he holibled in front be told, with
a strong lrish brogue, the familinr sto
ry of the Mary Anson bhome—how it
lodged and clothed GO0 boys of
British purentage born in the White-
chapel district; how it taught them
o their carecrs with
fostering care; how it never refused o
meal or a warm sleeplng place to any
bov, no matter where he came from or

Leing
by a
wora

Cri

il what Lis nationality, provided he satls-

1
| really
| capital for trading purposes next day.

fied superintendent that be

or needed his

was
small

UIL'
tdestitute

The great central ball where the GOO
rectilar inmates their meals, the
dormitories, the playgrounds, the drill
shed and gymnasium, the workshops,
the library, the theater. were all point-
ed onut, but the big man with the star-
ing eves was not interested one jot In
any of these things. [

“Who was Mury Anson?' he asked.
when the well worn tale was ended.
“and how did she come to build such a
fine place here?’

*Al, ye may well ax 1that,” said old
O'Brien. “Bure, she didn't build it at
all at all. She wus a poor widdy livin’
aloue-st wid one son, Mr. Philip that Is
now. 8She was a born lady, but she
kem down in the worruld and died, for-
lorn an’ forgotte, o a little shanty in
Johnseon's Mews, as it was called In |
those days.” 0

“I remember it well.”

“Ye do, eh? Mebbe ye know my ould |
ghop. the marine store near the en- |
trance to the court?”

“Yes'

“Arrab, ye on't tell me so. Me eyes
are geitin’' wuke, an' I can't make out
yer face. What's yer name?”

“Oh, I'm afraid we didn't know one
another. I can't recall your name,
though I recollect the shop well enough.
But, if Mrs. Anson died so ppor, how
was her son able to set this gréat house
on its lege? It must have cost a mint
of money."

“Faix, ye're right. Quarter of a mil-!
lion wint afore there was a boy under
its roof. And they say it costs £350,000
a year to keep it goin'. But Mr. Philip
would find that aud more to delight the
soul of the mother that’'s dead. Sure
it's aisy for hlm, in a way. Isn't he;
the Diamond King!™

“The Diamond King! Why is be call-
ed that?”

“D'yve mane to say you nivver— Man
alive, what part of creation did ye live
in that ye dldn’t hear tell of Mr, Philip
Apson, the boy who discovered an ex-
tra spishul diamond mine of his own,
no one knows where? Sure, now,
what's wrong wid ye?"

For the visitor was sgoftly using
words which to O'Brien's dull ears
sounded very llke a string of curses,

“I'm sorry.,"” growled the other with
an effort. “I've been to Africa, an' 1
get such a spasm now an’ then in my
liver that I can hardly stand.”

“That's no way to cure yourself—

inie

. profanin’ the name of the Almighty,”

cried O'Brien.

“No. I'm sorry,
abont this boy"—

“There's no more to see now, if ye
plaze. That's the way out.”

O'Brien was deeply offended by the
language used beneath a roof hallowed
by the name of Mary Anson. The
sightseer had t» go, and quickly. o AD-
otlher commissionnalre. who was ob-
serving them from a distance, came up
and asked O'Brien what the stranger
was talking about.

“Ye nivver heard sich a blaggard”
eaid the old man indignantly. “I wns
in the middle of tellin® him about Mr.
Philip, when he began to curse llke
ould Nick himself."

In the Mile End road the rawboned
person who betrayved such excitement
found the policeman awailting him.
He sprang on to a 'hus and purposely
glared at the officer in a way to attract
his attertion. TWhen at a safe dis-
tance he pnt hiz fiungers to his nose.
The constable amiled.

“l knew I was right,” he sald. “I1
don't need to look twice a4t that sort
of customer.” 3

And he entered the Mary Anson
home again to ask the porter what had
taken plnce.

It was an easy matter for Jocky

I tell you. But

| Mason, released from Portland prison

Medal Flour Is very highest| of the meteor's value

on ticket of leavs, after serving the
major portlon of a sentence of four-
teen rears' penal servitude—the man
he assaulted had died, and the ex-
convict narrowlyr escaped being hanged
—to ascertaln the sallent faets of Phil-
Ip Anson's later career.

It was known to most men. He was
blographed briefly in “Whe's Who"
and had often supplied material for a
column of gossip in the newspapers.
Every free library held books contain-
inz references to him.

It was gquite Impossible that the
source of his great wealth should re-
main hidden for all time. In one way
anpd another it leaked out, and he be-
came jdentifled with the ragged youth
who created a sensation in the dock of
the Clerkenwell police station.

But this was years later, and the
clever manipulation of Mr. Abingdon.
as bis estate agent, and of Mr. Isaac-
stein, as his representative in the dia-
mond trade, enmpictely frustrated all
attemp's to measure the true extent

(en out a

| fore diuner on the evening of the day

' and lowering the blinds, was bidden al-

| self:

GL409064000000068049

EDWARE J. CLODE.

Fo o tIAnp owned a real aia
mnon in South Africa, he bad a
Loe estate in Sussex, 81 bouse in Yark
lnne, a4 superb seagoing yacht, a col
Hegy Yorkshire aud vast sums in
vestedl In land and rallways T s
Iatent value of his gemws had been con
verted lunto money earning capital

Mr. Abingdon proved himself to be
very alile When the
istration of Philip's resenune be-
too heavy 4 task for his unad el
be organired
with traiaed lawyers,
elizineers and accountants to conduct
while bhe Kept
up an active supervizion of the whole
until Phliip quitted his upiversity and
wasd old encugh o begin 0 Lear some
portion of the Lurden.

They agreed o ditfer on this inipor-
tant question. Pllllp was foud of
travel and adventure. With great dir-
ficulty his kept him out of
the army, but coumproinised the matter
Ly allowing the young wmwilllonalre
roam ubout the odd ol the
world In his yacht for elght mouths of
the yeur, provided be spent four
muths of the season in London aud
Eussex nttending to affairs,

Ia this month of April he was liviog
in Lis town house. In July he would
£0 to IFauirfax Hall, in Auzust to Scot-
land and a menth later would joyfully
fly 1o the Forth, where the Sea Malden |
awailed him.

This lady, whose walst nurusured|
eighteen feet across and whose length |
was seventy feet, with a fine spread
of canvus and auxiliary steain, was lhvl
only siren able to charm him.

He was tall now and strougly bullt,
with something of the naval olficer in
his handsome, resolute face and well
set up figure. As a hoblLy he had tak-
master mariner’s --Prllﬁ-'alo.l
and he conld navigate his own ship in |
the teeth of an Atlantic gule. He lun--.i{
to surround himself with friends, most- |
Iy Oxford men of Lis year, but he sel- ',
dom entertained ladies, either on board |
the Sea Maiden or in either of his two |
fine manslons,

He avolded society In its general ac.
ecaptance, refused all overtures to mix

3
A %
i INinhe

in

a business man.
admi
<ame

sdoil

nte oldoe

eI,

a capital es-
well

s various departiments,

*guardian

COlers

" in paqlitics, took a keen delight ju using

his great wealih to alleviate distress
anonvmonsly and earned a deserved

| reputation as a “bear” among the fawi
' match making mammas who managed

to make his acqualntance,

In other respects as the boy was so
was the maun—the same downright
character, the same steadfast devotion
to his mother’'s memory, the same re-
lentless adherence to a course already
decided on and the same whole hearted
reciprocity of friendship.

As he stood in his drawing room be-

Jocky Mason revisited the locality, if
not the s=urroundings, of his capturs
Philip's strong face wore an unwonted
expression of annoyvance. He walked
to and fro from end to end of the beau-
tiful room, pausing each time be reach-
ed the window to gaze out over the
park.

A servant, who entered for the pur-
pose of turning of the electric lights

most impatiently to walit until Philip
and his guests were at dinner,

A telegram came. Anson opened it
and read:

Was dresaing to come to your place
when Grainger telegraphed for me to act

as substitute Lincoln quarter sessions.
Must go down at once, FOX,

“No answer,” he sald, adding to him-

“That's better. Fox's caustic humor
wonld have worried me tonight, I wish
Abingdon would come. I am eager to
tell him what has happened.”

Now, punctuality was one of Mr.
Abingdon’s many virtues. At half past
7 to the tick bhis brougham deposited
bim at the door.

The two met with a cordial greeting

that showed the close ties of mutual
good fellowship and respect which
bound them together.
_ “Fox won't be here” sald FPhilip.
“Grainger has broken down—Ill health,
1 suppose—and wired for him to go to
Lincoln.”

“Ah, that's a lift for Fox. He is 2
clever fellow, and If he manages to
tell the jury a joke or two he will in-
finence a verdiet as unfairly as any
man I know."

“Does it not seem to you to be rath-
er an anomaly that justice, which in
the abstract is Impeccable, too often
depends on other issues which have no
possible bearing on the merits of the
dispute itself 7"

“My dear boy. that defect will con-
tinne until the erack of doom. Pascal
laid it bare in an enigram, ‘It all de-
pends on which side the Pyrenees Fox
happens to be.” ™

“Unfortunately 1 am straddling the
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| lndy who also was devoled to beetles—

al least she knew all that the Encyclo-
paedia Britunniea could teach her. She
was a poor but hendsome widow."™

AR

“It Is delightful to talk with you,
Abingdon.  Your monosyilables help
the narrative aleng Sir Phillp mar-
ried the widow. Sbhe brought him a
san, aged five. There were no children
born of mwy yucle's marriage.”

“Ohl"

“When poverty overtogk my dear one,
she so fur obliterated 8 cruel wemory
as to appeal, not ouce. but many times,
to the buman coleopterus of Exwoor,
but she was invariably frozen off either
by Lady Loulsa Morland or by Messrs,
Sbarpe & Smith.”

“Did they admit this?™

“By no means. I am telling you the
facts. I am still on top of the Pyre-
nees."”

“Then how did you ascertain the
factsy”

“l have In my possession ever since
my mother's death the letters they
wrote to her. They were fresb in my
memory when you and I first met In
the Clerkenwell police court. That is
why the name of Phllip Morland was
glib on my tongue.”

“S80 1 have only heard historical
events—events prior to the last ten
years?"

“Exactly. My uucle s now sixty
years of age. Lady Louisa Morland's
son is tweunty four. Her Iadyship's
whole alm in e hag been v securo
him as the baronet's heir. The title, of
course, he cabnot obtain. But, most
unforfunately, he has no penchant for
beetles. . Indeed, Lady Loulsa’s re-
searches have loag since diminished in
ardor. Ier son's interests are divided
between the Sports ¢lub and the cory-
phess af the latest musical comedy.
Moths are more in Lhis line apparently.
My uncle, who is preparing a mono-
grapa on the Heas which patrenize Ex-
moor wild ponies. came to town last
week to visit the British museum. Un.
happily he beard something about his
stepson which disturbed his researches,
There was a row.,”

“Why do you say ‘unhappily ™

“Because | am dragged Into the
wretched business on account of It
After a lapse of more than twenty-five
years he remombered his sister, went
to his solicitors, made a fearful bhub-
bub when he heard of letters recelved
from Ler and answered without his
knowledge and ascertained that she
was dead and had a son living. Atany
cost, they must find that son. They
Lhave guessed at my ldentity for some
time. Now they want to make sure of
it.”

“And what did you say?”

“I told them I would think over the
situation and commuuicate with them
further.”

“Were they satlsfled?”

“By no means, They nre exceeding-
Iy anxious to placate the old man.
They probably control a good deal of
his money.™

“Um:"

“Of course! You see the delicacy of
their position. After playing into the
hapds of Lady Louisa for npearly a
quarter of a century they suddenly find
the whole situation chan by the
baronet’s belated discove that be
once had a sister.”

“You have not told me all this with
out a purpose. Do you want my ad-

water shed at this moment. I have
made a very important discovery, Ab-
fngdon, and I am glad we are alone to-
night; we can speak freely. Some peo- |
ple named Sharpe & Smith wrote to me |
yesterday."

‘I know them—an old established |
firn of solicitors.”

“Vell, they urged me to give them
an appointment on a private matter, |
and 1 did so. They began by trying to |
cross examine me, but that was an
gbject fatlure. Seeing that whatever |
they had to say must stand on its owu |
legs, they told me an extraordinary
story. It appecrs that a¥a place ealled
the Hall, Beitham, Devon, lives an |
elderly baronet named Sir Philip Mor-
land."

“Morland! Philip Morland!™

“Ah., you remember the name! It |
was givendo a young derelict who ouce
figured in" the dock before you on a |
charge of being !n unlawful posses-
sion'"—

“The maftter is not serious, then?”’

“It is very seriouns. The real Philip |
Morlacd Is my upcle.™

“Do you mean to scy that you learn-
ed this fact for the first time today
from Shafpe & Smith™

Philip langhed. By
were seated at the tables,

thiz time they i
and thelr talk |

vice?”

Ihilip's face was clouded, his eyes
downenst,

“You understand,” he sald after a
long pause. “that some one, either the

| man or the womsan—the woman, I

think—Iis morally responsible for my
mother's death. She weas poor—wreteh-
edly. borrilly poor—the poverty of thin

| clothiog and iusufficlent food, She was

ill, coftined to a miserable hovel for
weary months and was so utterly un-
provided with the barest necessities
that the parish doctor was on the polnt

| of compelling her to go to the work-

house infirmary when death came
Am I to be the lnstrument of God's
vengeance on this woman?”

Mr. Abingdon, who had risen to light
a cigar, placed a kindly band om the
young man's shoulder,

“Philip.” he said, with some emo-
tion, “I have never yet heard you utter
g hasty judgment. You have prudence
far berond yenr years. It ssems to
me, speaking with all the reverence of
a man in face of the decrees of Provi-
dence, that God has already provided
a tervible punishment for Lady Louisa
Morland. What is the name of her
sop 7*

(Continued.)




