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gynopsis of Preceding Chapters.

Captain Alfonso Payton, an airship
expert, know as the Sky Pirate who
makes a specialty of abducting wealthy
peaple and whisking-them off to his

rendezvous in a forest many hundreds.

of miles from civilization, on an even-
ing in June in the year 1936, ‘swoops
‘down on the lome of one, Grayman, a
New York billionaire, and carries ff
his beautiful daughter, Helen, and her
maid. The young heiress treats . the
matter as a practical joke perpetratad
by her friends anda enters into the spir-
it of the thing with all a girl’'s impul-
give love of adventure. The Sky Pir-

" atte, a man of charming personality,
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‘does not enlighten the girl as to the
true state of affairs but, speeding thru
the night at eighty miles an hour, hun-
dreds of miles from New York City, in-
forms the father, distracted at the dis-
covered loss of his child, of what he
h.s done and coolly demanded ten mil.
lion dollars ransom for the safe returna
of the heiress.

Billionaire Grayman fumes, refuses
an1 finally consents to meet the ab-
ductor at a certain time and place and
not pay over the money. He does not,
however, intend to pay the ransom but
thinks, with the help of the police, he.
may capture the noted outlaw.

He. accordingly, calls in the commis.
stoner of police and a plan is lald to
thwart the Sky Pirate by the station~
ing of officers of four speedy police
aeros In a wood close to the selectad
place of meeting.

Frrom his spies Captain Payton learns
of the billionaire’s plans and swooping
ship and
takes the money king prisoner,

The multimillionaire is bes¥le himself
at the miscarriage of his plans and,

" gives his promise to the Sky Pirate to

pay over the ten millions ransom mon-
ey as soon as the latter places his
daughter safely in his keeping. Cap-
tain Payton accepts Mr. Grayman's
word and releases him in New York
City. The Sky Pirate delivers a let-
ter to Miss Grayman, supposed to De
from Mr. Grayman, but, as - a matter
of fact, written ®y nimself, which
states that the father has been unable
to come to his daughter on account of
his disabling his aero. The letter
states that she is to feel no uneasiness
because she is in the hands of frienis

' who will take her home very soon. Mr,
_ Grayman receives a reply to the lettar

bearing the postmark of a city maay
hurdreds of miles distant.” In despair
he turns to the national government
for help and a new scheme is laid . to
outwit the outlaw.

By means of a new device for locat-
ing hidden points, the lair of the Sky
Pirate is discovered some eight
outlaw by surprise in his own domain.
hundreds miles away in a wooded dis-
triet of Labrador. It is decided to arm
gomé swift army aeros and take the

Continued From Last Sunday,

triumph than in the object ftself of
the"expedition. *And ‘then hissighi-
ficant, tho enigmatical, remark about
the reward that I ought to get kept
coming back into my mind. He was
the best friend I ever had, and I never
knew how I wen him.

Mr. Grayman, meanwhile, had fal-
len into a meditative mood. He was
thinking about his daughter and her
peril. :

“The poor girl!” we heard him mut-
ter. “The poor girl! Heaven protect
her!”

“See here, Grayman,” said the sec-
retary, “this won’t do. Don’t go to
worrying now, when the thing is al-
most ended. The time for worry s
gone. We've got the rascal located,
we're going to d pon him without

e

the slightest warning, and we've got
the force needed to overcome him.
Your daugWter's danger is past, and
inside of ten hours, at the most, she
will be in your arms.”

Mr. Grayman tried to smile and to
look cheerful, but his heart was heavy.

‘“We must begin to work out the de-
tails of our plan,” sald the secretary,
turning to me. “Do you think that
you could find him at night? If pos-
sible, it might be best to drop upon
him m the darkness. We might catch
hlxn‘ asleep; if “'we knew the exact
spot.” y i

‘“That's the difficulty,” I - replied.
“Of course, my data do not give me
the mathematical point where he lies.
I may be a mile or two out of the
way on one side or the other. But
inasmuch as his Jodge must be sit-
uated in an uninhabited and practl-
cally untrodden wilderness, the least
light that he might show would in-
evitably betray his location from our
point of observation.” ;

“That's it!” exclaimed Mr. Gran-
tham. “You've hit the nhil o e
head. We must look out for a light.”

“In that case,” I returned, “it will
be necessary to tinie ouselves to ar-
rive not too late in the evening, be-
cause, since he evidently has a regu-
lar habitation, and one, as it would
seem, of considerable pretensions, it is
unlikely that he keeps an all-night
watchfire lke a camper-out. His
lights will be out pretty early.”

“Right again,” said the secretary.
“‘Suppose you go over your calculations
and .see how near you can determine
the exact number of miles that we
must still run. Then we can regulate
our speed accordingly.”

I 4id as Mr. Grantham requested,
and, after consulting the excellent
charts that we carried, I announced
that from Ottawa to the apparent in-
tersection of the lines the distance
was close to filve hundred and
three miles. We had passed Ottawa
an hour before, going at a clip of one
hundred and twenty miles. Mr. Gran-
tham teok out his watch.

“Three o'clock,” he said. “The days
are long, and longer the farther we go
north. There is an all-night twilight
in Central Labrador, but if we arrive
at 10 o'clock it will probably be dark
enough for our purpose. 1 don't be-
lieve his lights will be out earlier than
that.”

“That means a trifle less than fifty-
nine miles an hour,” I remarked.

“Yes; that, then, should be
speed.”

Immediately I signalled the aeros
astern to reduce their speed to accord
with ours, and ordered my engineer
to drop to fifty-nine miles. Then we
entered my cabin to complete our plan
ofoperations and to pass away the
time, which seemed very long, viewed
in prospect. -As to the tactics we
should adopt, they were quickly de-
clded upon, as far as we could fore-
see the work. I will explain them in
a few moments, :

I had already ordered Ethan Haigh
to get.his bow-gun in shape for quick
work; for, in afi emergency, I counted
more on him than on the other gun-
ner. Besides, I had no thought of
showing my heels. The small arms
were also in complete readiness and
every man carried twenty cartridges
in his belt, besides the ten in the mag-
azine of his rifle. This applied to the
other aeros as weil.

If it came to a ﬁgh‘t, I didn’t believe

our

that Captain Alfonso would stand up
to it very long. vy chief fear was as
to his running awdy. As I have al-
ready intimated, I had a great confi-
dénce in the Eagle; and knew her
powers to a nicety, but I was willing
to allow that the Chameleon might be
able to draw away from her In a race.
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The Lawn Fete given yesterday at
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Peabody
in aid ofthe Dyt Stowe Memorial hias
not only resulted in an addition to the
funds, but has been of inestimable
value from an educational stand-
point. ;

Hundreds never knew or had for-
gotten that Dr. Stowe had really done
such remarkable pioneer work and’
achieved more than any other Can-
adian woman. As many said, had she
been an American, public recognition
in the shape of a memorial would long
since have been hers. Well possibly
we are slow in Canada, but we will
try and be sure and we are glad to
say that wherever a friend of Dr.
Stowe's has been approached, they
have not only cheerfully responded,
but have told some story to add to
the greatness of this great woman.

Iundependence is quite as dear to,
women as to men and Dr. Stowe ur-
ged upon women the necessity of be-
ing independent in order to work their
own ideals in their own way without
having to submit to the dictation of
Others.

The committee wishes to express its
gratitude to Mr. and Mrs. Peabody
and hopes that before long the entire
amount will be subscribed to com-
plete the memorial.

I had no idea what a hornets nest
I was getting into when I wrote as I
did in connection with the tobacco
strippers. One letter says “It is bad
enough to be a suffrage crank with-
out knocking tobacco.” Another says
that I write in a very blassed strain
without knowing the situation, but
many were pleased with what I said
and a tajloress made me feel that I
had done the proper thing when I
learned that she and her co-workers
were obliged to hire a workroom at
their own expense for they simply
could not stand to be in the same
room with the tailors who smoked,
chewed and swore.

It may have been all right for Alice
Roosevelt-Longworth to puff cigar-
€t smoke about her father’'s head on
the deck of a steamer. He evidently
did not object, but I felt that an in-
Justice was being done those tailor-
esses that they were obliged to pay

extra rent themselves in order to have
a bearable place to work in. One per-
son’'s liberty, is bounded ‘by another’'s
liberty becomes rank license when it

interferes with well-being of

the
someone else.

In the limited amount of public
work 1 have been able to do, I have
frequently to meet the criticisms of
people (sometimes good people), be-
cause such and such other people were
in the suffrage movement.

I would like to say that no one has
a corner on this ‘movement. It is as
democratic as the sun and is for the
unjust as well as the just, the weak
as well as the strong and if we have
undesirable people in our midst they
are the very ones who need the helpM
of just such ideas as they are apt
to hear from a suffrage platform
or read in suffrage literature. Christ
came to bring the sinner to repen-
tance and the suffrage movement is
to reorganize society and make the
world better and more just and I al-
ways feel that I am not nearly so |
anxious about what kind of. people
I meet as I am about what kind of
a person other people meet when they
meet me. Let us ajl get busy with
our auras, as the Eastern Occultists
would say.

“Losing bottes, gathering straws”
is an old Scotch adage I have often
heard repeated. I expect we are all
more or less guilty, We dissipate our
energies bothering about non-essen-
tials. We worry over trifles and when
some big opportunity comes our way
we have no capacity left to seize it.

The Hon. G. W. Ross gave to the
Empire Club such an excellent ad-
dress on Constitutiohal Government
that many of the mefhbers still con-
tinue to discuss it. Some said he had
been a month prepaning it and it was
worth it. Had they said he had giv-
en twenty or thirty years to its prep-
aration they would have been nearer
correct. Why the Hon. G. W. Ross
has been talking, [thinking, writing
and living Constitutional Government
all these years. We! do no supreme
thing well with a month’'s study. The
mills of the god’'s grind slowly. When
Lincoln was asked by an ambitious
orator how long he took to prepare

, (G
Consequently I didn’t mean that there
should be any race.

As to my course, I had set it with
extreme care, and I was sure that it
would take me very close to the inter-
section of my lnes. But would it find
Payton's hiding place. In my soul I
belleved it would.

Labrador does not present a very
entrancing view—at least from above.
It is not a country to grow enthus-
fastic over. We cared very little about
the scenery when we 'went on deck
4gain, but we watched every feature
of the landfcape beneath us as at-
tentively . as it we had been
selecting a place to settle. So the
afternoon whiled away, and I glanced
frequently at the formidable line of
aeros trailing after us, rising and
falling with the atmospheric billows,
while their polished guns glinted in
the sunlight; and, as I watched, my
heart alternately swelled with pride
and sank under the weight of anxiety.

We dined about half after 7, and
shortly afterward I signalled the
squadron to assemble, and gave each
commander, as he dropped alongside
the Eagle, the program of operatiqis
which we had worked out in my cabin.
This is virtually what I repeated to
all of them: /

“We are going to make a descent
upon the lurking place of Alfonso Pay-
ton. He has a lodge here in the
woods, and holds as his prisoners a
young lady and her maid, whom he
has stolen from New York. The
young lady's father is aboard the
Fagle, and with him, as you are aware,
{s Secretary Grantham. I belleve that
he has already Informed you that all
of our movementsin this case are to
be kept as a department secret. The
honor and reputation of service
are at stake. You will under my
immediate orders, but under the eye
ot the secretary.

“I want you to feel that you have
never been engaged in 8o important an
enterprise as this, It is our design
to reach the pirate’s place after night-
fall and to locate his lodge, as he calls
it, which is probably a building o?
considerable magnitude, and which
may be strongly manned and fortified.
We shall surround it, and endeavor
to capture him and his prisoners. We
believe that he has only one aero, a
very fast filer, the Chameleon, of
which you have all heard.,

“We must prevent him, at 11 costs,
from gettl away in her. If he tries
ercape, we Mmust disable his aero. But
great care must be exercised not to
injure his prisoners in case he should
succeed in getting them aboard. That
is a thing that we must prevent, if it
be humanly possible. You will get
your signal-lights ready for [nstant
use, but no light is to be shown in
approaching the place.

“There i8 an all-night twilight in
this latitude at this séason, and there
will be sufficient light in the sky
to emable you to follow the move-
ments of the Eagle above the tree-
tops.

“You will now drop & quarter of &
mile behind, keeping in line abreast
at intervals of an eighth of a mile. T
will signal you when to stop by a
stern-light. 1 will give you signale
for your subsequent movements.”

I then issued to each commander a
signal-code, which I had prepared for
maneuvering the squadron, both in
surrosimding the lodge and in the case
of an attempt to escape and a fight.
But the majority of the signals were
already well known in the service.

After sundown, and when the woods
beneath us began to grow dark and
their «letails indistinguishable, I slow-
ed down to twenty miles, which, after’
a time, I reduced to ten, and then five.

X

We had muffied the machinery as much
as possible, but an aero is a very silent
thing, anyway.
with night-glasses, peering down in-
tently at the somber-tufted surface of
foliage, from which the cries of wild
animals now occasibnally rose to us.

When I felt that we must be close to
the critical point, I halted the other
filers and went on very cautiously with
the Eagle, circling in narrow sweeps,
and not moving faster thann two miles
an hour. In'a little while I caught a
gleam of light a short distance ahead.
I dropped the sero until she almost
touched the branches and crept nearer.
Our hearts, I am sure, were all in our

whisper. Passing round the huge
pyramid formed by the-clustering tops

were astonished to see the light again,
now very close, bright and undulating.

“It's reflected from the surface of
water,” whispered Mr. Grantham.

It was true. We had come in sight
of the little lake in front of Payton's
lodge, and, as we drew nearer, we saw
on the opposite shore, the lodge itself,
with lights streaming from the lower
windows.

“It must be the place,” I said.
can be nothing else.!” °

Immediately we backed off until we
were out of sight of the ledge, and
then I signaled the fleet to advance.
I sent them about In such a manner
as to surround the lodge on every side.
When the manouven was completed
the five aeros floated within a hundred
rods of the bullding.Ltheir noses all
inward, and their bow-guns bearing
upon the lair of Captain Alfonso Pay-
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CHAPTER XV.

A Night Attack and an Exciting
Chase.

The Bagle had resumed her position
on the opposite side of the little lake
from the lodge, and directly facing the
entrance of the latter. I could see the
dim forms of the other seros silently
walting in thelr places and no light
showing about them. The Eagle, from
her position, was the only one that
might be seen from- the lodge, but,
covered by the shadows of the tall
trees, the tops of many of which rose
above us, I was confident that we
would not be noticed as long as we did
not move, especially since it was
evident that Payton felt so secure that
he was Keeping no watch—at least, for
enemies in the air.

Now we held a consultation in
whispers. Occasionally we
glimpses of forms moving in the build-
Ing. They had taken no pains to close
the shutters, and we could seé three
men who passed at irregular intervals
before the windows.

“If I knew which was the pirate e
would direct you to shoot him down
from here,” sald the secretary, ‘“but
we. might make a mistake.”

Suddenly Ethan Haight, who, In his
eagerness, had ventured to leave his
gun and approach us, touched me on
the arm.

“There’s the Chameleon, lootsnant!"
he said, pointing.

It was a fact. Faintly visible in the
gloom, her form revealed by the light
from behind, the famous aero lay on
her cradle at the shoreof the lake,

Ethan touched me again.

“Say the word, lootenant, an’ I kin
send a shell into her thet'll put her
out o' commission, Then how's he
goin’ to git away?

It seemed a good idea. but I felt
bo.tmd to consult Mr. Grantham. ;

It might be the best thing to do,”
he said, “if you were sure of hitting

We were all on dock, |

throats, and we did not speak above a_

of a clump of towering. hemlocks, we |’

caught:

& vital spot. But in the darkness I'm
doubtful of that.*”

. It's a resky shot, si,” put in Ethan,
“but if youw’ll let me it I'll bet a/j
Connecticut cigar that the Chamelcon;
1l not fly ag’in for a while. ;

But Mr. Grantham shook his head.

‘A better way,” he whispered, “would
be to. drop silently down across the
lu{:e and seize her where she lies.”

“But. they would see us approach.”

‘Suppose they do; wa could get there
ahead of them, and at a signal the
other aeros would be upon .hem.” .

After ‘a little further whisperiag we
finally settled upon- this plan, against
my better judgment and greatly to the
disappointment of Ethan Haigat, who
went off grumbling. "As it turned out,
Ethan’s idea was the hest. 4

In dead silence I got the men all

ready for a rush the moment we
should reach the side of the Cham-
eleon; 'and then, rising a little, to
clear the shafts of ‘light from the
windows, we began cautiously to
cross the lake. We were about half-
way across, and hed dropped nearer
the water, and I was congratulating
myself on ‘our prospective success,
when 4 flash like blue lightning came
from the Chameleon, followed by the
loud whish of an electric gun, which
blended with a sharp, splintering re-
port as a shell struck the Bagle.
° We were upset by the shoock, and
the Hegle veered from her course, her
nose shooting up in the air, while
pne of her aeroplanes dipped and
swept the water like a broken wing.
In mn instant moother shell came,
which also struck us, ripping up a
pant of the deck and narrowly miss-
ing her motors. ’

‘We were the surprised party, and
purprizsed with a vengeance! Payton,
as we Jearned, alweys had
a ocrew aboard the Chameleon; and
even when they were in their “home
port” they did not altogether relax
their vigilance. The watch had
caught sight of us approaching across
the  lake-—they had been totally un-
aware of our presence im. the neigh-
borhood-—and, having two excellent
electric guns, of the same caliber as
ours, they had made prompt use of
them, to our intense astonishment as
well as our very serious damage.

Luckily, nobody aboard us was hit,
but the damage done was sufficlent to
render the KEagle virtually unman-
ageable.

The nolse produced an Immediate
effect upon the people in the lodge.
There were the sounds of running to
and fro, doors were slammed, agon-
ized screams reached our ears, and in
an incredibly brief time we saw three
men dragging *wo women down the
short path from the building to the
Chamelson.

‘For God's sake, cried the secre-
tary, “do something, quick! Payton
is running away with his prisoners.”

But we were powerless to inter-
fere, the Bagle hovering and dip-
ping ltke a wounded bird over the
lake, and refusing to answer ' her
helm. We could not even return the
fire, for neither of our guns could be
brought to beay; and, if they could
have been, we might have killed the
prisoners as they were carried aboard.
It was this consideration that led me
to refrain from ordering the small
arms to be used, for they could have
had no effect in stopping the Chame-

leon.

I managed to signal the other
aeros to close in. I doubt {f they
noticed the signalg, but they en-.
deavored to close just the same. I
saw the blue flashes from two or
three of their guns as they swept
down over the trees to the lake, but
the shells exploded in the forest he-
yond, and a minute later the Chame-

s
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leon rose llke a frightened hawk in
short, swift spirals, making straight
up into the darkening heavens.

The Skylark which I recognized by
her rig, darted after her, and I saw
several shots fired, but evidently
without effect; and the' Chameleon,
suddenly changing her aecent to a
horizontal course, rushed away with
amazing speed, while the Skylark
continued to chase her. The other
three moved confusedly about, and I
;homd to the Osprey to drop down

Yy us.

“Here,” T said to Lieutenant Osborn,
her commander, ‘“take charge of the
Fagle and beach her. I'll take the
Osprey 'with my crew, and you can
tran'tfer yours to the Eagle. Quick
now!”

The transfer was effected in less
than five minutes, and immediately I
rose out of the shadow of the trees,
commanding the Crow and the Bobo-
link to follow me at full speed. Mr.
Grayman, and the secretary, of course,
accompanied me aboard the Osprey.
It was a desperate move, but the only
thing to be done, as the Eagle had be-
come utterly un

When we had attained & consider-
able elevation, we caught sight of the
chase far off to the north, the heav-
ens yet retaining a twilight glow. The
Skylark was far in the rear, hut keep~
ing mobly at her work, and occasion-
ally firing & gun, to which there was
no response.

The revenue filers were all bulit on
the same general plan, so that I ran
no risk of comfusion'or uncertainty
for my men in transferring them. I
wanted my own créw, because I knew
every man of them like a book, and
particularly I wanted Ethan and the
engineer. T should have liked to give
Bthan his own gun, but, of ocourse,
when every second was precious, no
transfer of armament could be thought

the chase was located

were greatly cast down by the unfor-
tunate turn that the affair had taken,
particularly the billionaire, who fairly
pa :

“He's run off with Helen, and now
he'll kill her! Oh, why did we under-
take this?” ;

'Mr. Grantham evidently felt that the
responsibility rested on him, and he
showed no disposition to shirk it.
Neither was he altogether discouraged,
and he started to Inspirit his tri:gd.

“Don’t take it that way, Grayman,”
he said. “All's not ended yet. We
surely began well, We have smoked
the fox out, which is an jmmense thing
in itself. Now we've got him on the
run, and we'll catch him. Trust Allan
for that.”

“Gentlemen,” ¥ sald respectfully,
“pardon me for saying that we have
no time now for talk of this kind.. It
{s not for that that I invited you into
the cabin. Mr. Grantham, you have
done me the honor teo put me in com-
mand. If T am to succeed from this

time forth, I must be unhampered. I

wanted to ask you, Mr. Secretary, if
you would be willing to leave me in
absqjute control. I have hitherto felt
that I ought to consult you in critical
moments. I do not want to do that in
the future. Our only chance is in hav-
ing a single responsible commander
and no divided counsels,”

“You are entirely right,” exclaimed
the secretary. “I believe it's my fault
that Payton got off. *From this moment
yvou are in absolute control. I'll simply
be a spectator.”

Mr. Grayman said nothing, and I
was greatly gratified.

“That’'s all I wanted, Mr. Grantham,”
I said. ‘““And nnow to work.”

P.  SERVISS
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I went Immediately on deck, the
others following. I was delighted to
perceive that the Chameleon was still
visible, tho dim in the distance, with
the Skylark doggedly churning after
her and yet firing from time to time.
Close behind us rushed the Crow and
the Bobolink. I visited the engineer.

“Jim, do you know the Osprey’s mo-
tors?” I asked.

“I've been aboard her often,” he said,
“and I know her whole make up pretty

Osprey) often told me he had made
a hundred and thirty miles.”
“See If you can’t work it up to &

| hundred and forty.”

“I don’t believe it's possible,” re-
plied Jim, “but I'll bust her if you say
”.il_ 'Y >

“I don’t say ‘bust her,” but I say see
what is the best that's in her.”

“Oh, it I only had the Eagle!” he
responded.

“No use wishing for what you can’t
ha.‘:e." Now, go at it and make her
spin.”.

The Osprey certainly had never been
made to reveal her full powers before.
In ten minutes I was surprised at the
speed we were making. The sharp,
steady swish of the aeroplanes as we
cut air was inspiring to listen to.
b B nlb A G g e s oo

m t to made us
cling to the supports.

By this time the moon. approaching
its last quarter, had well risen,
added her silvery glimmer to
twilight glow, enabling us more 9

I od
better, but evidently they wers alre
doing their best—for they had not m
engineer—and gradually they
farther astern. Then I signaled:

of a lake lying in the wilderness, fram-
ed by the woods. Sometimes open
spaces appeared, but no cultivated
clearings. We were too high to hear
the night voices of the forest.

The Skylark was supposed to be, next
to the Bagle, the fastest filer In the
fleat, but now we were plainly over-
hauling her. Jim was giving us every .
inch of speed that the motors contain-
ed. and the Osprey must have been
surprised @t herself. I began to doubt
if even the Eagle could have. done.
better. It i{s sometimes as much the
man as the engine that counts, and Jim.
llzluj“t: to be the best in the serviee for
 his jeb. . :

It was half after two o'clock in the
morning, and the northeastern heavens
were beginning to lighten when we
passed the Skylark, close at hand. so
that I could call across to her com-
mander, Of course I did not slacken

“Grimes!” I shouted.

“Can’t the
Skylark beat the Osprey?”

“She always used to,” he called back,"
‘but, by Jove, you must have hewitclhw -
ed that aero! 'Where Osborn?” ;

“I changed fliers with him after the
Eagle was disabled, and I've got my
own crew, with the secretary, aboard
here. It's my engineér who is doing
this. See if you can't stir yours up to a
little livelier work. We musn’t let
Payton escape; he's got his prisoners
with him.” :

“You don't say so!” cried Grimes,

“I saw that you were disabled, and I
simply put out after him, but I didn't |
know he had the prisoners.” 2 ;

a certain speech, that was flashed
around the world as a masterpiece, he
said thirty years and the young man
began to think he had better begin
to get busy.

Most of us are satisfled with doing
many little things and are never pre-
pared for a supreme victory. We
flutter along and disappear and no
nich was filled by us while here and
no gap s left when we pass on. Lin-
coln and Ross et al. have mortised
their lives in granite and history’s
pages are richer for their lives. It is
not in the nature of things that the
many should be supreme, but we
might well try to gather fewer straws
and lose fewer bottles, on our short
journey thru life.

How we would have enjoyed being
in that London parade of so many
thousand suffragists. One paper said
that the great Albert Hall meeting
was marked by the wildest enthusk-
jasm and the behaviour of many of
the women was positively fanatical.
I suppose the same paper would say
that the men of New York acted posi-
tively fanatical when.they screamed
and shouted so vociferously that the
noise of the bands were deadened
when they welcomed home Col. Roose-
velt. .

But the suffrage movement grows
and grows—and since there are fan-
atics in the word it will probably get
its share. It is also getting the
brightest, brainiest and bravest wo-
men the world has ever seen.

We could almost be glad of the
struggle since it has evolved such
magnificent specimens of womanhood
giving great encouragement for our
>ultlmate victory ¢and for the race's
future.

;

Many of our suffrage workers are
to give up even' for the hot weather.
Mrs. Craigie is doing excellent church
work and her quiet,'gonvincing speech-
es are winning many converts to the
cause who had never looked at it in
“that way" before.

Give Them a Place to Play.

Plenty of room for dives and dens,
(glitter and glare and sin),

Plenty of room for prison pens, (ga-

+ ther the criminals in),

Plenty of room for jails and courts,
(willing enough to pay),

Bpt never a place for the lads to race
—no never a place to play.

Plenty of room for shops and stores,
(mommon must have the best),
Plenty of room for running sores that

rot in the city’s breast.

Plenty of room for the lures that lead
the heats of our youth astray,
But never a cent on a playground
spent—no, never a place to play.

Plenty of room for schools and halls,
plenty of room for art;
Plenty of room for teas and balls,

platforms, stage and mare,

Proud is the city, she finds a place for
many a fad to-day,

But she's more than blind, if she fails
to find a place for the boys to play.

Glve them a chance for innocent sport,
give them a chance for fun.

Better a playground plot than a court
and a jail where the harm is done.

Give them a chanoe, if you stint them
now, to-morrow you’'ll have to pay

A larger bill for a darker ll, so give
them a place to play. j

MecCarthy.

Recently, Mrs. O. H. P. Belmont,
made a retort that would have made
ex-District Attorney Jerome turn
green.

Mrs. Belmont was making a very
able and interesting speech on her
favorite theme Woman's Suffrage,
when a diminutive and insignificant
specimen of the genus homo in the
rear of the hall piped out, “Don’t you
wish you were a man?’ Like a shot
was Mrs. Belmont’'s retort, “Don’t
you?”’

Mr. Mansell-Moulin, M.D; F.R.C.8.
senfor surgeon to the London Hospi-
tal, speaking on woman’s suffrage
says: There is still foolish objections
about the franchise that there was
about women in medicine. Take the
physical force argument which is us-
ually brought forward by men Who
would not fight {f they could and
could not if they would. That argu-
ment would have kept John Brignht
out of the British Parliament alto-
gether.

Take the emotional temperment are
gument. You remember the scene in
the House of Commons a few days
ago, when some heated Saxon men-
tioned Parnell’s name in not top par-
liamentary terms and every Irishman
in the house rose up and shouted and
yelled to such an extent that the sitt-
ing of the house almost had to be sus-
pended. But I have not heard that
the government is going to bring in
a4 bill for the disfranchisement of the
Celtic race because of théir emotional
temperament. Sy

Or také the argument we hear most’
about, that woman’s place is the home.
So it ts and everything that concerns
the home concerns women. The laws
that are intended to protect her home
from foreign interference, the laws
that regulate the education of her
children, child-labor, the employment
of married women, where women
should work and how soon they should
work after- child-birth, matters that
concern sanitation, the water supply,
the milk supply, I might go on thru
every law passed in the lsst ten years,
and there is not one that does not ef-
fect the home and the women. It is
the strongest argument that you can
use that woman's piace is in the home,
and I hope many will reallze its force

in fg.vor of women being enfranchised.

T. ﬁ. on the G. O. P.

——
“T kxnow each heast from west to east,
From Afric to the Horn;
And if it's so I've one to know
It is the beast unborn.

“The hippopotamus is squat,
The zebra ringed with lines,
The rare giraffe I know by half

A dozen subtle signs.

“But oh, the cuss indigenous
Unto my native land,

That mammal—he called G. O. P.—
I no more understand: i

“By common cant an elephant,
This is a rarer beast;
Its hind legs strain the west to gain,

The forelegs pull to east:

‘“T'o make it walk with a balk,
It i& for me, I own,

When I can say which end to flay
And which to let alone.

“So leave to Ted this quadruped
And seek your daily e¢rust:

Most every brute was made to shoot,
But here’s a beast to bust.”

~—8eymour Barnard,

»

WHEN WILL THIS GIANT REALIZE HIS GREAT STRENGTH?

*The special interests must be driven out of polities! It will be no child’s play, for the power of privilege in
' ~. great. But the power of our people is greater still.”’—Gifford Pinchot. :




