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L^Z^'r^^'"^^"
''°"' *' ' '"''"'==• ^t°°d bewildered

Liberty, her bronze arm still bearing aloft the extin

tKM wV/^°"^''
"'"' -"^''^ --" fugSes fromthe Old World of Freedom come to grief Poor Libertyhas many exponents now, but none who can defend heragainst armed monarchies, armed plutocracies, armedanarchy; yet ever sanguine, she beheves in m^n who.ke Gaut,have found «IIo„esty"a stirring war cr^'

|^Just.ce"a flexible weapon, "Truth" an advertisT

_

Gaulfs morning work was done, the secretary had
just been dismissed, he had put aside the first of theevening papers, and for just a minute or two beforeluncheon was standing at one of the windows looking

fnT M ^^u
^^^ ''^*"= °f Liberty loomed far awajm the blue haze, the sun, just poised above the rays o"^her aureola, pomtmg with light her torch that had beensnuffed out. Gault.as he stood there, knew that she was

W » 7^ '^f"'^'' '
*"* '^' P«°P'^ *ho had grudgedher a base to stand on cared little how soon !he col-lapsed; that they loved the Shibboleth endeared o them

SfeTactl '"T°h: f" T'"' '^l
'^'='^''' *''^ ^^^ '^tne fact

1 The Eagle," said he, « of Liberty, Garrulityand Rapacity abhors facts."
-rruiuy.

The great man turned away from the prospect witha sardonic smile, and was about to go to Kheo„in his retiring-room when a page-boy threw oZ th^door lading from the secretarialWs, InTanrnc^d

" rJf}" '^l '^'i^^'-'^'^y-
^ she swept into the room.I ve dropped m for luncheon; how's the ^z,«„^^r thismorning ? Why, what's the matter ?
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^ "

G,n^/^7 !'''' '^''^' ^y ^^' &^^"°"'' Pr«ence, put Mr

Sl^il^gro^^r^^--^-'-- h;W:


