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“No. po!
ghe answ
He smile
you uot have

Here yoa
rest yndi 2
“Dlease call the 1 ot onve
An {impatient ipression  furrowed
Abls brow. He Lad reiicd on easily pre
yalling upon ! her grati
fude, continuing ! disint
gole for yet some e, T the
Journey on the morrow. carrying her
farther away under pretext of mistak
ing the road. whiil <" pere Lis plans
had faded into ,7
dominated by
dence and egot
Bat ker wopds threaten
at the ontset that would «
the statds of the adven
*It I8 a mistake to go on touight.”
he sald, with a dissenting gesture.
“However, if yofi ure determined”
And Mauv ped to the window,
#Why, the carringe is not therd”™ he
exclalined, looking out.
ot there!” sle repeated  incredu-
Jously. “You told tlem to change the
horses, Why"—
“1 don't understand.” returned the
land baron, with an effort to make bis
'yoice surprised cud concerned. “He
imay— Hello, there! You!— Oly-ko
eks!” be called out, interrupting his
oawn explanation.
Not Oly-koeks, but the driver's face,
S@ppeared frofe bebind the barn door,
}ﬂ. gazing through the window, the
yovug girl with a start soddenly real-
J20d that she hnd seen hlm pot for
‘the Orpt time that day—but where,
when? Tirough the growing pérplex-
“Mty ot ber thoughts she beprd the
wolce of her compnnion, "
4 "Why don't you bitch up the grays?
“There are no borses in the barn,”
“eAme the answer,
* . "Strange!
me they had been taken away!” com-
mented the other, hastily stepping
from the window as the driver van
. #alied once more 1uto the barn, *] am

#orry, but there scems no slternafive
but to walt, at least until | can send

rested

perspective

cusowng self confi

_Bhe continued to gaxe toward the
door through wlich the man had dis

. mppeared.  She could place him now,

aitbough his Jivery had been discarded
for shabby clothes. She recalled him
distinetly in spite of this changed ap-
pearance. -
“Why not make the host of 1t* sald
. Mauville softly, but with glance spar-
Kling in spite of himself. “After alj,
are you not giving yourself needless

hensions? You ace at home here.
"21;)1!11,;1; you wish shall be yours

., Consider yourself wmisiress, me one ot

Jour servante”
his mauner
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The-caretaker dld not tell |

had 1

Is had

o ind a fee

gested trust, pot

hin tesi oy nnined

her faculties, an axs ition of ideas
ed Lis inten! and performance

she sald siow!y

o repeated, willi suck coun
e was mowmentarii
ihe wan (o the ca
u% hired by you Fhe drivy
e is familar 1 rewember no
where 1 saw Lim-In the Shadengo
liey. He is your eoachman. Your
¢ was planned to deceive me. It
eived even your man. He hgd not
pected that Your reassuring me
war fal the pian to change horses a
trick to get meo here’
“If you wonld but listen”—
“When"—her eyes ablaze—"will this
farce end 7"

Her words took hiim upawares. Not
that be dreaded the bLetrayal of his
actuil purpos On the contrary, his
reckless temper, chafing under her un
expecied obduracy, now welcomed the
opportunity of discarding the disinter-
ested and chivalrous past Le bad as
sumed.

“When it ends in 8 booeymoon, ma
belle Constance!™ he said swiftiy.

His sudden words, remorving all
doubts as to his purpose, aweoke such
repugaance in les that (or @ momeat
aversion wus paranount to every other
feeling. Azain she looked without. but
only the solitude of the firlds and for-
ests met ber Zlauce.

I'he remoteness of the situation gave
the very boldness of his plan feasibil-
ity. Was he pot bhis own wagistrate in
bis own provinee? Why, then, be bsd
thought, waste the goiden moments?
He bad but one hoed pow—g study of
physical beauty agalnst a erimson
background. =

“To think of guch lgveliness lost In
the wilderness!” he sald softly. “The
gates of art ehould all cpen to you.
Why should you plgy to rustic bump-
kins when the world of fashion wou'd
gladly receive youl! I am a poor
prophet if you would not be a success
in town. It is pot always easy to get
a hearing. to procire an andience, but
means could be found. BSoon your
name would be op every one's lips
Your art Is fresh. The jaded world
likes freshness.  The eynical town runs
to artless art as an antidete to its own
polson. Most of the players are wrin
kled and worn. A young face will
seem like a new grown white rose.”

the did not answer. Unresponsive
as a statve, she did vet move. The
sun “shet beneath an obstructing
branch, and long, searching shafts
found aceess to the reom. Mauville
moved forward {mpétuoudly until he
stood on the ‘Yerge of the sunlight on
the satinwood figor,

“May 1 vot dexote myself o this
canse, Constance?” liw continued. “You
are naturally resentfol foward me now,
But can I not shotw Yo thet I have
your welfare gt beart) J€ you were

>

“Go in there,” he said curiy
as ambitious as you are attractive,
what might you pot do? Art is long:
our days are short; yonth fies iike a
summer day.”

Uis glance sought hers questioning
iy. still no reply Ounly a wave of
bicod surged over her neck and brow,
while' ber eyes fell. Then the glow re-
ceded, leaviug ber white as a snow

rie,” he nreed.  “May | not And
for you those opportunities ™

He put out bis eager hand as If to
touch bef. Thea suddenly the figure
in the window came to life and shrank
back, with widely opened eyes fixed
tpon his face. His saze could not with-
stand bers, man of the world thoagh
Le was, and his free manmer was re
placed by something resembiing meo-
mentary @mbarrassment.  Coascions of
this pew and gpnoying feéliag, his ego-
tiam rose in’'arms, s if/ protesting
aguinst the novel sepsition, and his

“ome; scarcely listened

nrxt words wery currespand ngly tlo
ent.
Put off your stage mnime
stmed.  “You t
ure. It was o Whisn, wy carrying you
ofl.  After you j2fi | want io the . mad
or. where | tried to forget you. But
nigins of revelry - why shouid 1 not
confess it coud not efixce your wem

be
poas

ory His voice unceasciously =ank to
Ggurescrved candor “Your presence
Biled t(hese halis longer
say Wy iy seif
abont one who has 4

I eonld neo

shotld 1 trouhle

me ?

ithing hard

4 her. ar tho

ries of that per.o

vou
n.” be coutin

no. forther purposs
3 On the ou
duiged in (oolifl (2nei
you receive yie? Wy
snnoyed? Rol tea
pir castied, like the 1
Bat you had ne word of
to me and hur
ried away I eould not win you as
1 desired The
this"

He concluded with an impassioned
gesture, his gaze eagerly seeking the
first sign of lenity or (avor on her
part, but his confessi
Her eyes, suggestive
bilities, expressed now but
and obdunicy
ing hLe forget the distance sepanratl
the buskined from the fasl
world, the trugic scutterlings from
conventions of Vanity Fair He
got all save that sbe was to him now
the one unparagoned entirety, overrid-
ing other memories

“Will not a life of devotion atone for
this day, Constauce?” he cried. “Do
you know how far reaching are these
lands? All the afte m you drove
through then nd they extend vide
in the other direction. These—my name
~are yours!”

A sbade of color
brow.

“Answer me

“Drive buck and | wlll answer you.”

“Drive back and you will laugh at
me."” he retorted moodily. “You would
make a woman's bargain with me.”

“Is yours a man's with me?” she
said contemptuously.

“What more can | do?"

“Undo what you have done.
me back!™

“l would cut a nice figure doing
that! No; you shall stay here.”

He spoke angrily. Her disdain at his
proposal not only isfured bis pride, but
awoke his animosity. On the other
hand, his words demonstrated she had
oot improved ber own position. If be
meant to keep ber there he could de so,
and opposition made bhim only more
obstinate, more determined to press his
advantage. Had she been more politie
~Juliana off the stage as well as on—
she, whose artifice was glossed by art-
iessness—

Her lashes drooped, her attitude be-
came less aggressive, her eyes, from
benesth their dark curtains, rested on
bim for a moment. What it was In that
glance so effective is not susceptible
to apalysis. Was it the appeal that
swakened the guixotié¢ sense of honor,
the helplessness arousing compassion,
the irresistible quality of a brimming
eye so fatal to masculine calculation
and pesitiveness? Whatever it was, it
dispelied the contraction on the land
baron’s face, and—despite his threats,
vows—he was swayed by a look.

“Forgive me,” he said tenderly.

“You will drive back?"

“Yes: I will win you ia your own
way, fairly and houestly! I will take
you back, though the whole country
laughs at me. Win or lose, back we go,
for—I love y ' And impetuously he
threw hLis arm around her waist.

Simulation could not stand the test.
It was no longer acting, but reality;
she had set herself to a r~le she could
not perform. Hating him for that free
touch, she forcibly extricated herself

o jover

next best way ‘was

n seemed futile

of tender possi

iness

In a révulsion of feel

swept over her

e urged

Take

* with an exclamstion and an expression

of countenance there was no mistak-
ing. From Mauville’s face the giad
light dled. He regarded her once more
cruelly, vindictively.

“You dropped the mask too soon.” he
said coldly. “I was not prepared for re-
hearsal, although you were perfect
You are even 3 better actress than |
thought yeu, than which”—mockingly
—*“l can pay you no_ better compli-
ment.”

She looked at him with such scorn he
laughed, though his eyes flashed.

“Brave!” be exciniped.

While thus confronting each other a
footfall sounded without, the door
burst open, and the driver of the coach,
with festures drawn by fear, uncere
mohiously entered the room. The pa-
troon turned on him euraged. but the
latter, without noticing his mgster's
displeasure, exclaimed hurriedly:

“The antirenters are coming!”

The actress uttered a slight cry and
ttepped toward the window, when she
was drawn back by an irresistible
force.

“Pardon me.” sa'd a hard voice, from
which all passing compunction had
vanished. “Be Kind epough to come
with me”

“1 will follow you, but"— Her face
expressed the rest.

“This way then!™

He released her. and togetBer 'hey
mounted the stairway. For a long time
a gentie footfall hiad pot passed those
various landings; net since -the ladles
in hoops, with powdered hair. had as-
cended or descended . with ttendant
cavaliers bewigged. beruffied. bedizen-
ed The Jand baron conducted his com-
panion to a distant room upstairs, the
door of which be threw . open.

“Go In there.” he said curtly.

Ehe besitated on the thresho!d. ' Sa
remote was !t fram the main part of
the greag manor ﬂ:o apartment haé g1
the requiréments of a prison .

“You needi’t fear™ he continued,
reading ber thoughts. “I'mi mot goi

g
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wE ean see what ig going on here.”
Again she mitely olw

entered (e room. It was a co

dious spa . where an excellent

view was ¢ ed of the surrounding

country on ti
From the parrow, dark crimson ri

sides

t belind by the faunting s

reflection entered the great open
th tamber and revealed

wat, pistel in

inst the

ie gnzing wit
hand, Constance lean
curtains and the driver of the coacl

in the center of the room,

g k

b:

med
parture with the
in the f
cipality I'be
tduring the

reunes o

CESSOr, wWius now 3
impending catastropbe hastened by the
heir's want of discretion and 1 f
ure to adiust difteuitiox reatiiy

A branch of a tree grated agalr
window as Mauville s
rounding garden. T
vpon an indistinet fizur

across the sward in 1t
ness This objec nmediate
followed by anoilier and yet anot

Fo the observer's surprise they wore
the head gear of Indians

Suddenly the patroon heard the not
of the whipporwiil, the
songster that mouras unseen. It was
sincceeded by the s p 1o
whet and the distinct mew of a
bird. A wild pigeon began to eoo soft
Iy in another direction and was an

swered by a thrush The
vaguely realized that all this unexpect
d-melody came from the Indians, who

Lad by this time surr

and took this method of communica

ing with one another.

An Interval of pertentous
was followed by a loud knocking
tle front door, which din reverber:
through the hall, echoing and re-echo
ing the vigerous suminons. Mauville
at this leaned from the window, and
28 he did so there arose a hooting from
the sward as thouygh bedlam had bro
ken loose. Maintaining his post, the
heir called out:

“What do you want, men "

At these words the demonstration
became more turbulent, and amid the
threatening hubbub voices arose, show-
ing too well the purpose of the gathe--
ing. Aroused to a fever of excitement
by the shooting of the tenants, ther
wgre no longer sk king. stealthy In-
dians, hut a rlotous assemblage of anti-
renters expressing their determination
in an ominous chorus

“Hang the land baroa'™

Ia the midst of this far from reas
furing uprear a voice srose like a
trumpet:

“We are the messengers of the Lord,
made strong by his wrath!”

“You are the messenger of the derii
Little Thunder!” Mauville shonted de-
risively.

A crack of a rifie admonished the
land baron that the jest might bave
cost him dear.

CHAPTER XIV.

FTER this brief bostile out-
break in the garden below the
tight wing Maurville prepared
to make as cffective defense

as lay io his power and looked around
for bis aid, the driver of the coach, but
that quaking individoal bad taken ad-
vantage of the excitement to disap-
pear.-

The young girl, too, had avalled her-
self of the opportunity while he was
at the window and vanished.

“Why, the slippery jade’s gone!” he
xclaimed, staring around the room,
confounded for the moment. Then, re-
covering himself, he hurriedly left the
chamber, more apprehensive lest she
should‘get out of the manor than that
the tenants should get in.

For the moment Le almost forgot the
antirenters. He bastily traversed the
upper._hall, but was rewarded with no
sight of her. He gazed down the stairs
eagerly, with no better result. The
frout door was still closed as’'be bad
left it

“Yes; she's gone” he repeated.
“What a foel [ was to have trusted her
to berself for a moment!”

A new misgiving erose, and be start-
ed. ‘What if she Lnd succeeded in
Jeaving the mavor? He knew and dis-
trusted Little Thuunder and his coborts.
What respect would they bave for ber?
For ail he bad done it was neverthe-
less intolerable to think she might be
in possible danger—from others save
himseifi A wave of compunction

nocturnal

ea of w

listener

unded the house

swept over bim. After all, lie Joved -

her and, loving ber. could not bear to
think of any calamity befalling ber.

“Surely I've gone daft over the
stroller’™ be thought as his own posi-
tion recurred te bim in all its serious-
ness. “Well, what's done is done! Let
them come!™

With po definite purpose of searching
further. he nevertheless walked me-

chanically down the corridor and sud- |

denly discerned Constance o a blind
passage, where she had ‘fmadvertently
LR

Al the end of this narrow hall a2 win-
Aow looked almest directly out upen
the circular brick dovecot. now zn In-
distinet outline, and on both siles were
doors, one of which she was vainfy en-
deavaring to open when he approached.

“Unfortanately. the door is locked.”
he said ironieally. “Meanwhile. as this
spot bas no strategic advantages, sup-
Pose we change our base of defense.”

JRealizing bew fytile would be re-
#istance, she accompanied bim onge
Wwore to the chbawber ia the wing,
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re be had deiermined to make his
Afrer elosing and lock-
lighted one of many
es on the mantel

flickering gla

t defense

Le door be

fell upon the

actress standing, hand upon

art, listening with bated breath,

with ominous expres-

g over that chance which

t the leasehoiders to the manor on
t night of nights.

shi of 2 heavy body at

the front of the house and a tumault of

voices on the porch, succeeded by a

in the hall. announced that the

er bad bLeen overcome and

nters were in possession of

floor of the manor. Mau-

st d toward the door

tion in the young

1 he spot. Inac

ghe was th more desired

1 to his flame, and

woment, while his life hung

he forgat the rebuff he

and how she had nearly

, unpremed!
those desires

yon they were. chest to chest

=rhich bad grown in the solitude of the
manor. Passionately he addressed her,
inowing the climax to his ditficulties
was at band. Once near ber he could
not be at peace without her, he vowed,
and this outcome had been inevitable.
All this he uttered impetuously, at
times incoberently, but as he conciud-
ed she only cissped her hands belp-
lessly, solely conscious of the uproar
below, which spread from the main
hall to the adjoining rooms

*“They are coming; they are coming!™
she said, and Mauviile ctopped short.

But while apger and resentment
were at strife within him
tried the door of theé chamber and,
inding it locked.set up a shout. Im-
mediately the prowlers in the wings,
the searcbers In. the kitchen and the
etragelers below congregated in the
main  haill Footsteps were heard
recending rapidly, puusing to doubt ut
the bead of the stairwa) not knowing
whethér (o turnu to the 1ight or to the
left

“Here they are!”

the door

called out the man

Te Ye Continued.

BETTER THAN DIGGING A CANAL.

innati, Jap. 17, 1904.—In the pul
Vine Street Congregational
dav the pastor, rber S,
] question *‘What
a ecaual?’’ He
in part
it is prop
mifions for a

y spend so maay
Panama, it is
‘Precisely what
good is it going to do ns?'’
Wheat is a cunal? It is a labor sav
ng deviee Will the canal benefit
Have labor saving ma
f berefit to them?

well to ask

Machinery and Lahor,

W hould not stop inventing mach-
ery because inventions have mot aa

with out éanal, notwith
fact that wages for com-
T will continue to be what a
man e¢an live on and no more. We

should not put a stop ta material prog-

cause, forsooth, the henefits of

progreas have not been equitably . dis

tributed. But it is time we had learned

faet, that of greater importance,

than digging ecanals, is the work

of amending our laws, to the end that

the benefits of public improvements shall

reach down to the bottom of seciety and

t be monopolized by & few at the top.
Where Does the Wealth Go?

With eanals, and railroads; and im-

Carter’s
Teething

Powders

When baby is teething the health is
so easily affected that it shonld be
the mother's firs¢ aim to bring it
through that period with as little
risk as possible.  Many mothers at
this period of Bahy's lif~ gse Car
ter's Teething Powders with good
results, $5i

fvoid sadstitutes. Biywhat you ask for
Every Senuine Box biars this signature

Cuares Ralwal yadekly
CARTER'S LUNG BALSAW

It is pleasent to tale 'nnd can bhe given to
enychilt or adult withont fear. o350

Positively Cures Croup ./
CARTER'S MAGNETINE Q.

{or coM, tighiness of the rhest
t.ete. 25c.a bottle

'UNION MEN Chew the BES?

BRITISH NAVY

STRICTLY UNION MADE .
McALPINE TOBACCO CO. ToRONTO, CA
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When you are buying a 6'!!"'%“‘1
ook for this Lahal :
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increased enormously. Yet there has been
0 ~’;\'!h.vhl improvement in the coadi
tion of the masses. Where, then, does
this wealth go! There are only three
places for jt to go.
tributed either as wages, or interest, or
There has heen no increase in the rate
of “wagres corresponding -to- the increase
in the productiveaess of labor Have
we not five bridges spanning the Ohio?
Mighty trinmphs of eivilization! Yet
it was only yesterday that a father sur
rendered two of bis four children to a
charitable institution because the wage
» received as a ¢lerk in a railroad of
was not sufficient 'to support them

This father could not have fared |

rse in tiis country a ceatury
the days of ferry boats and
stage coaches and hand tools.

Neither has the eapitalist absorbed a
larger share of this imereased produ
As a matter of fact, the rate of

these “wer

has gone down and the capi
apitalist, gets less than ever bef
Ground Rent the Sponge
not so with rent. While iate
have stood still
gor 1 On the great

and interest

8 ge, w
remain on a dead level,
When ou

s wanted to live and work on

oot skyward.

hattan Island the Indians required of
strings of beads. But
this genmeration, before it pays interest
0_capital or wages to labor, must pay
the Astors g tribute of hundreds of mil
lions. It is into that ever-en) ging maw
of the land monopolist that the first
fruits of our advancing civilization go.
Ground reat is the sponge that sucks up
the wealth of the natien.
The Net Result
pose the Panama canal shoull so
the course of trade f} New
Orleans in a

them but w

le should grow to t
. ”.h" nat

it the men who owg the si

nt City would bhe

ons where now they eollee
ground reats, while the
would be no better off than

masses in the Quaker City,  With
out the Single Tax that eanal will be
of trifling benefit to the masses. The
landlorils will be the chief heneficinries.
The money sunk in that eanal will in-
crease neither interest nor wages. It
will swell ground rents. It is the peo
ple’s money, bhut they wiil never get it
hack until they take these ground rents

in lien of taxes.

result

e i

TOM L. JOHNSON AND THRE!
| CENT FARE.

Low Fare Fight in Cleveland Reviewed
by Special Correspondent.

Cleveland, Ohio, Jan. 13, 1904 —Some
twenty years ago, when the writer first
had the pleasure of waking Mayor John
son’s acquaintance, he was impressed
with the fact that here was a man »f
more than ordinary attainments, snd
made the statement at that time that,
given health, the history of this couvatre
would never be written without a promi.
nent place having been given to Tom
Johnson. ~Continued vears of eequaint
ance have verified this prophe:y. 7To-
day, unmindful of reverses, indifercat
to eriticism, pursuing the straight-for
ward, persistent policy of a man who
has a definite end in view, Mayor John
son is annlying himself to the fask that
he has laid down for himself,

Almost amy day, if you are in Cleve.
land. yon can see Cleveland's chief oxe-
cutive whisking up to the City Hall at
about eleven o’clock. By this fime hLe
has disposed of his day’s ‘cotrespondence,
He reccives B0 mail at the Mavor's of-
fice; all this is delivered at his home,
where he has his workshop and seere-
tary. So before he starts ont on his
{ day’s duties he has aiready disposed of
a large correspondence, and the trmenid
ous amount of work that ccmes to a
man who carries a load of responsibili-
ties. Ouce at the City Hall every ea-
ergy is bent toward the aceomplishment
of betterments for Cleveland’s future,
which he never allows to become ob
{ seured.  Silently, persistently, he brings
| every power of his large experence and
resourceful origipality towards the gae-
;' complishment of these purposes.

The newest phase in these eforts was

It must be dis- |

| would have supposed that Mr.

the late passage by the Citp Council of |

two new fraachises and an ordinance to
place fares at three cents upon the ex-

isting railway lines within eertain lim- |
its. The car lines of Cleveland are ar- |

ranged somewhat in the form of a half
wheel, the hub being at
Square, where all lines comverge. A
franchise had been granted a - compaay

which propeses to operate a road at
three ceut

the Public |

fare, with other favorable |

stipulations as to transfers and ultimate |

municipal
nue, & West Side street, running as g
crosstown liae. This was tapped at the
centre point by a branch representing
one of the spokes of the wheel, and Jeau-
ing to the Public Square.

owgership, on Denison ave- |

Another suoke !

represented by Woolland aveane. now |

under operation’ by the old stree: car
lines, which franchise expires next Sop.
tember, was gramted in. this vew ‘fran-
*hise to the three-cent line. "This gives
a through line, reaching from the West
Side across the river, through a popuil-
ous district of the East Side. Of “ourse
all this meams that the old eompanies
must eapitulate or fight in the ecourts to
prevent the loms of some of fheir lines.
Whichever . way this may terminate, the
fact remains that the corporations rea-
lize that they have to deal with the
most evergetic and resonresfal man that
ever undertook to represent the people’s

L
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484 Queen St. W,
Union Made

Clothing]|

MEN’'S OVERCOATS
MEN'S SUITS
MEN’S SHIRTS
MEN’S OVERALLS
‘MEN’S SUSPENDERS

Bargians in Fach Department

R. R. Sbuthcombe

Merchant Tailor and Clothier

484 Queen St. West

Cor. Denison Ave,
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interest, There is no doubt in the minds
of Mr. Johnson's friends that, in the
end, he will be successful.

Already one injunction has been grant,
ed on the Denison avenue line of the
new road, which has tied matters up
there for the time being. The date of
the expiration of this injunction ao soon-
hegins to approach than another is-
junction has been granted, which will de-
lay the building of this road aad ju
operation to a forther date.

wre-is a general belief, however, that
the three-cent fight in Cloveland is reacl
ing a climax, and no o 1 believe, will
be surprised to see wit the next few
months a settlement of the whole contro-

. and that upon.the single cash fara
of three cents, which has Lcan Mr. Johr.
gon's position from the beginning and
from which he has at all times refus:d

swerved,

s
OUT OF TudE ARENA.
nswering the ories bf guestiond

1 by the Jndianapolis Centrel

Labor Unien, Mr. David M. Parry, presi-

dent of the National Association of Man-

ufacturers, was pot an entire suecess.

Here is one of the questioms and Mr.

Parry s rep

Question: ‘‘As you beliave in unre-
straiged campetition in- the employment
of labor, do you also believe in conduei-
ing industrial enterprises in harmosy
with natural competitive conditions? Da
you believe in free trade or . protection!
If vou are a rrofectionist, how do yon
harmonize the applfeation” of a” natordl
law in employing laborers and the ig-
noring of this law.in-conducting a manz-
facturing enterprise?’’

Mr. Parry’s reply: ‘‘As an interfer
ence with natural law, the tariff is to e
tolerated, because its aim is the gdvance-
ment of the interests of the whole pec-
ple; but the interference of orgasized
iabor with natural law is not -to be tol-
crated, because its aim s the.advance-
ment of the intertsts of only a part of
the people, this advaneement being se-
cured by the exploitation of the rest of
the ‘people.”’

Doesn 't Mr. Parry know that it it the
stock Fharge against protection that it is
in the interest of a small class! One
Parry
would have realized the absurdity of sueh
a reply and had the frankness either 17
abandon his protection. or admit the
right of lahor organization. ;But to pri-
tend that ‘‘as an iuterferedce with naf-
ural law the tariff is to be tolerate’,
5 . but the interferenece of organized
labor with natural law is not to be
erated,’’ is something more than absurl.
Tt rules the agthor owt of the arena of

rational discussion.~Gunton’s Mzgazine.
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