
be introduced, men like Mr. Kcir liai - 
;ie, Mr. d. liumsay Macdonald, and Mr. 

11. (i. Wells repudiate the idea that 
Socialism is opposed to present family 

bonds and organization.
Again, while Mr. Macdonald and Mr. 

«Yells would not abolish altogether in 
livid uni right to bequeath property, Dr 
Monger, Georges Renard, and other for
eign Socialists would refuse entirely to 
a wealthy man the free right to dispose 
of the goods he leaves behind him at 
leath. The suggestion is made that the 
larger estates should be diminished by 
heavy death duties; an equal division 
amongst the testator’s children, and 
that only children, parents, brothers 
and sisters have any right to inherit. 
When these have died out, say a certain 
section of Socialists, the State should 
take over the property.

Socialists do not object to pro 
perty,” says Mr. Macdonald, to quote 
an extract from .Jane T. Stoddart’s able
exposition of
( 11 odder and Stoughton), 
not opposed to private property. They 
are not, therefore, opposed to inherit 
ance. The right to acquire and hold 
involves the right to dispose by will or 
by gift. We only object to such a use 
of property as enables classes, for goner 
at ion after generation, to live on the 
proceeds of other people’s labor without 
doing any useful service to society.

And whatever one’s political views 
may be, there seems to be some justifi 
cation for'this view, after an examina 
tion of the following startling figures 
provided by Mr. Chiozza Money, M.l*.

Last year,” says Mr. Money, ‘‘about 
'00.000 persons died in the United King 
doin, leaving property behind them to 
the extent of £299,334,000; but of the 
700,000 who died, 617,879 died with 
practically nothing; 50,335 died leaving 
nil the average only £200 
10,516 died with 
exceeding £1,000 each. -The remaining 
21,000 died worth £279,840,000, of which 
£218,200,000 was left by only 4,172 per
sons. ’ "

was 1 alone. I! I swear it! 1 sent the 
hoy! ’

■MIWMMMMn Mtrfi i

“You spared ? Yes, and you alone!” 
the Colonel made answer. ‘‘You spared 
because you learned that 1 had made a 
will, and you feared lest that which had 
passed to me iu trust might pass to a 
stranger for good and all ! You spared 
because it was to your interest, your ad 
vantage! I say, out of your own mouth 
you are condemned.”

James McMurrough had scarcely 
force to follow the pitiless reasoning b\ 
which the elder man convicted him. But 
his conscience filled flic hiatus, and 
what his tongue did not own his color 
less face, his terrified eyes,-,confessed.

You have fallen into our hands,” 
Colonel John continued, grave as fate. 
“Why should we not deal with you 
as you would have dealt with us? No!” 
—the young man by a gesture had ap 
pealed to those on deck—‘‘no! They 
may have consented to my death; but 
as the judge condemns, or the soldie; 
kills; you, for private profit anil ait 
vantage. Nevertheless, 1 shall not deal 
so with you. You can go as they are 
going—abroad, to return, 1 hope, a 
wiser man. Or

THE WILD GEESE
,^‘L

by Stanley J. Weyman
O opyngtJt, 1VUM, by Stanley J. WeyinanJ.

Synopsis of Previous Chapters I was helpless, and what those into whose j “It would not avail.
Colonel John Sullivan, an Irish sol- j hands he had fallen determined, he must “Much moneyf

dier, who has served abroad for many suffer. For a moment his heart stood “No.
years, returns to his native Kerry on still, his mouth gaped, he swayed on his flic Bishop glared at him for a few
the sloop Cormorant, a French smug feet. Then he clutched the table and seconds, then his face relaxed, his eyes
gliug vessel, laden with Bordeaux wines, steadied himself. grew mild, his chin sank on his breast.
The cargo of the sloop is seized by the “I am—giddy,” he muttered. His fingers drummed
natives of Skull, against the futile pro “1 am sorry that you have been put “ II is will be done!
tests of Captain August in, who realizes to so much inconvenience,’ Colonel will be done ! T was not worthy.
that lie has no law on his side. John answered civilly. _ His surrender seemed to sting Cam-

Colonel .Sullivan is coldly received by The words, the tune, might have re- mock. Perhaps in the course of their 
Fla via and her brother, The McMur- assured him if he had not suspected a joint adventures he had come to know 
rough, because of bis alian faith and his devilish irony, la veil when Colonel John and to respect his companion, and felt 
undesirable position as their legal guar- proceeded to direct one of the men to | more for him than for himself.

When Captain Augustin returns open a porthole and admit more air he; “If 1 had you on my quarter deck for 
with Luke Aagill, the nearest justice, | derived no comfort from the attention, only half an our,” lie growled 
and demands the return of the confia- , But. steady 1 Colonel John was speak- , would learn wli was the better man! 
cated cargo, Fla via and her guardian ing again. j Ah, my man, 1 would!
are iu tavor of returning the cargo on “'ton, too, gentlemen,” lie said, ad-j “The doubt flatters me,” Colonel 
the captain’s payment of the dues. The dressing Cammock and the Bishop, “l John answered, viewing them both with 
McMuirough objects to this, but finally am sorry that I have been forced to put great respect; for he saw that, bad 0r I condition,
agrees to it on Colonel Sullivan’s of-1you to so much discomfort. But I saw good, they were men. Then, that being 1 -,iimi's’ color came back,
for to get back Flavin’s favorite mar *, no other way of effecting my purpose, settled,” he continued, “I shall ask vou ,)C wanting?” he muttered, averting 
which was seized by British soldiers. And,” he went on with a smile, “if you you, gentlemen, to go on deck for a few ! Lis Kaze*
The Colonel and his servant, Bale, set ask my warranty for acting as I have moments, that I may say a word to inv! “You must swear that you will not

» eut. and find the mare at the barracks acted--------” | kinsman. ” “ "" j pursue this foolish plan further. Thai
of Tralee. The Colonel is invited into “I do!” the Bishop said between his “He is not to go with us?” first.”
the mess room by the English olliccrs, teeth. The Admiral said nothing, but “That remains to be seen,
and one of them, named Payton, who breathed hard. _ .John replied, a note of sternness in his
seized the mare, throws wine in his “Then 1 can only vouch,” the Colon- voice. Still they hesitated and he stood;
face. The Colonel refuses "to fight, be- el answered, “the authority by virtue but at last, in obedience to his
cause his right arm is permanently dis-j of winch you seized me yesterday. 1 teous gesture, thev bowed, turned—with

He wins a left-handed fencing give you credit, reverend father, and a deep sigh on the Bishop’s part—and
hunt with the maître d’armes, at the you, Admiral, for a belief that in créât- clambered up the companion. The sea- 
same time winning the mare on a wager, ing a rising here you were serving a men had already vanished at a word 
At dinner upon his return to Morris- cause which you think worthy of sac- from A'ugustin, who himself proceeded 
town, he is amazed when Fla via drinks rificc—the sacrifice of others as well as to follow his prisoners on deck, 
a toast “to the King across the water” j of yourselves. But I tell you as frank- “Sit down ! 
and fears that a rising is contemplated, ly, 1 feel it my duty to prevent that 
His fears are realized next moaning rising; and for the moment fortune is 
when his kinsman, Ulick, warns him to with me. Now I need hardly say, 
leave the place and the people to their Colonel John continued, with an appear 

The Colonel refuses and next I anee almost of bonhomie, “that I do 
morning after breakfast is invited to \ not wish to go further than is necessary, 
join a family council of war. He refuses 1 might hand you over to the English 
to join the proposed uprising, knowing authorities. But far be it from me to 
its futility. Fearing that the Colonel 
may turn informer, The McMurrough 
and his friends imprison him and his 
servant Bale. The next morning the 
two are led out to their death by the
agent of '1 he McMurrough, O 'Sullivan ‘ ‘ A thousand thanks to you !
Og. At the last moment this sentence Bishop said. But, brave man as he was, 
is revoked and the < olonel and Bale are the irony in his voice masked relief; 
rowed out through the mist to imprison
ment on a Spanish war ship in the bar 
bor. The rowboat capsizes and the two 
prisoners, luckily escaping, take refuge 
ou the French sloop. Captain Augustin 
and his sailors, under the Colonel’*» 
direction, steal to the house at Morris 
town under cover of the fog, and seize 
and imprison the leaders of the uprising.
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on the table, 

he said—“Ilis1 9
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‘ ‘ Or—what ? the young man cried14 <
hurriedly.
“'Or you can stay here,

John continued, 
past as if it had not been. But on a

i > ( îolonel 
and we will treat the

> t
4 4

■ ?

Whnt’i!< (

What can I be doing without 
them ? ’ was the sullen answer.

Very true,” Colon?] John re joined 
But you must swear, also, my friend, 

that you will not attempt anything 
against me, nor be party to anything. 

What’d I be doing?”
Don’t lie!

( 41 1 Colonel

< <
< i

conv
ene h, and 

small estates notabled. . i
> - the Colonel replied, los

ing his temper for a single instant.
I’ve no time to bandy words, and you 

know how you stand. Swear on your 
hope of salvation to those two things, 
and you may stay. Refuse, and I make 
myself safe by your absence.

The young man had the sense to 
know that he was escaping lightly. He 
was willing enough to swear that he

< <

4 4

Here is another of Mr Money’s strik
ing statistical illustrations regarding 
the inequality of wealth. The popula 
tion of the United Kingdom is roughly 
estimated at 43,000,000, and the income 
at £1,710,000,000; but of this sum £585,- 
000,000 is absorbed bv 1,250,000 of the 
ric-h, £245,000,000 by" 3,750,000 of the 
comfortable, while the remaining £880.- 
000,000 is divided amongst 38,000,000 
people. Thus while 1,250,000 each en
joy, on an average, close upon £500 a 
year, 38.000,000 have to exist on £23 a 

I ’m having no choice,” he said, year each.
shrugging his shoulders It is such facts and figures as these

\ cry good, Colonel John answered which have led to the Socialist outcrv 
vl!1 ,-s 1 “n< ’ going to the door, lie call- for a redistribution of wealth, to be
ed Bale from his station by the hatch- achieved by State control of all means 
waj, and despatched him to the Bishop 0f production and redistribution. In 
and to Admiral Cammock, requesting other words, all capital is to be vested 
then, to do him the honor to descend in the State, the capitalist class thus 

icy came readily enough, in the being abolished and the State becoming 
hope of some favorable turn. But the the employer of labor of all descrip 

i f, "wds quickly set them right, tions. This means to say that, in addi
, «eut i cm en, he said politely, “1 tion to taking over the land and the
.now >ou to.be men ot honor in private great industries, Socialists propose to 

j i o 1 oi this l en son I have asked you take ever all means of transport—in
to ie pi osent as witnesses to the bar- eluding, of course, the railways, mines, 
p‘!m '/‘tween my cousin and myself, bunks, and insurance companies, the 
dood is thicker than water; he has no eontml of water, gas, electric light, and 

; 1,11111 11 pV :d,roa/l, and 1 bave no mind mij|< supplies, as well as the drink
j to send him against his will. But his trade.
presence, after what has passed, is a . ,, ... ,,
standing peril to myself. To meet this X"s ,1:v Mr* fJI: G* XVal,s:
difficulty he is ready to-swear bv all he 1,,P.re n<> Pr‘7*e hindqwncrs.
holds sacred, and upon his honor, that 1,0 tHlvato bfanl.iors and holders ot mon 
he will attempt nothing against me, nor '"•v: 1111 insur{uu"'“ a‘lventures, no

fbo a partv to it. Is t ha’t so, sir? ” the M"'VrtU‘ n,’r
speaker continued. “Do you willing] v, I''wners. _. no pi.vatu mine owners, oil 
in the presence of these gentlemen, give 'V'lf’ «'‘ver kings, coal and wheat Tore- 
Ilia t undertaking?” stnllers. or the like. All this realm oi
io voung man, with averted eves I '-v. '■' H> resumed by the State
Wii downcast face. „o^-i " “,s t(’ he Mate-owned and blute man

} J Colonel Sullivan said, 
the same sternness in his voice. And no 
sat down on his side of the table, while 
James McMurrough, with a sullen look 
but a beating heart, took his seat on the 
other. The fear of immediate death had 
left the young man; he tried to put on 
an air of bravado, but with so little sue- woul(1 uut Pursne that enterprise furtli 
cess that if his sister had seen him thus 1 er- But the second undertaking stuck 
she had been blind indeed if she had in hia hazard. He hated Colonel John

—for the past wrong, for the past de
feat, above ail for the present humilia
tion.

) 7J P

late.

I would have no man’s blooddo that!
on my hands. And though I say at once ! 
1 would not shrink, were there no other 
way of saving innocent lives, from send
ing y oil to the scaffold

not discerned between these two men 
seated opposite to one another the dif
ference that exists between the great 
and the small, the strong and the in
firm of purpose.

It was significant of that difference 
that the one was silent at will, while

P I

9 ? the ..
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C11 APT ER XIV.—(Continued)

JO, HALF STIFLED and bitterly 
chagrined as they were, they did 
not waste their strength in a vain

!S

resistance.
With the third of the prisoners it was i 

otherwise. The courage of the Irish is 
more conspicuous in the advance than 
in the retreat; and even of that joy in j 
the conflict, which is their birthright 
and their fame, El a via had taken more j 
than her woman’s share. In James Me- j 
Murrougli’s mean nature there* was : 
small room for generous passions. Un
like his sister, he» would have struck I. 
the face of no man in whose power he 
lay ; nor was he one to keep a stout 
heart when his hands were bound. Con
science does not always make c-owards. 
But lie knew into whose hands he had 
fallen, lie knew the fate to which he had | 
himself consigned Colonel John, and his 
heart was water, his hair rose, as lie pic
tured in livid hues tin* fate that now 
awaited him.

i

■

1

■
a downcast face, nodded.
I am afraid I must trouble you to 

Colonel John said.
“1 do.” he muttered, looking at 

none.

mi
aged.i 4

That is the main plank of Socialism, 
by which Socialists hope to remove the 
inequalities of wealth as they exist to 

The economic object of Social 
says Mr. Keir Hardie, “is to

speak. J 9

day. • 
ism,
make land and industrial capital com
mon property and cease to produce for 
the profit of tlie landlord and tin* capi
talist and to begin to produce for the 
use of the community, 
is backed up by Mr. Ramsay Macdonald, 
in the following words: 
upon production as a national function, 
and not as a task assigned to a class 
of separate individuals pursuing their 
own ends

Further, 1 hat you will not within 
six months attempt anything against the 
government ?

I will not.”

i 4

Colonel John continued.
4 4

Very good. I accept your word, and 
1 thank these gentlemen for their ebur- 
tesy in condescending to act as wit
nesses. Admiral Cammock and you, rev
erend father,” Colonel John continued, 

it remains but to bid 3'on farewell, 
and to ask you to believe”—the Col
onel paused—“that 1 have not pushed 
further than was necessary the advan
tage 1 gained.

4 4

And that viewI Would Have No Man’s Blood on My Hands!As he had meant to do to the other, i 
it would be done to him! ile felt the 
cruel pike rend his gasping throat. Or and, not then, but a moment later, he 
would they throw him, bound and blind passed bis handkerchief across his brow, 
as he was, into the sullen ' lake—yes, i Cammock said nothing, but the angry 
that was it! They wore carrying him to I bloodshot eyes which he fixed on the 
the lake. | Colonel lost a little of their ferocity.

And once or twice, in the insanity of “I say, I would not shrink from do- 
fear, lie fought with iiis bonds until the ing that,” Colonel John continued mild- 
bloo.d came, even throwing himself ly, “were it necessary. 1 must pro
down, until the men, out of patience, vide against your immediate return, 
pricked him savagely, and drove him. must see that the movement, which will 
venting choked cries of pain, to his feet ‘ die in your absence, is not revived by 

After the second attempt he : any word from you. To that end gentle
men, I must put you to the inconven
ience of a prolonged sea voyage.

We must look
the other spoke because he had not the 
force to be silent.

What are you wanting with me? 
flie young man asked.

Is it not you,” Colonel John an
swered, with a piercing look, “wall be 
wanting to know where O’Sullivan Og 
is—O ’Sullivan Og, whom you sent to 
do your bidding this morning?”

The young man turned a shade paler 
and his bravado fell from him. His 
breatlf seemed to stop. Then, “ Where? 
lie whispered, “where is lie?

4 4

4 i 9 9
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But, the reader may naturally ask, 

suppose the industry and commerce of 
the United Kingdom is nationalized for 
the good of each individu»1 member of 
the community, is everyone to be equal
ly paid? Is the doctor to be paid at 
the same rate as the navvy ? Is the 
lawyer to earn no more than the news 
hoy ? Will the author’s brains be worth 
no more than those of the printer’s 

devil”? Will a clever actor be paid 
at the same late as his dresser? Be
cause, if so, gain being an incentive to 
work, we should soon develop into a 
nation of idlers. If, on the other hand, 
men in this proposed Socialist State 
are to be paid according to their re
spective abilities as they now are, then 
a new ruling class would quickly arise.

On this point there is difference of 
opinion amongst the leaders of Social 
ism. While Air. Robert Blatehford and 
his school argue that equal payments to 
every worker would be the only fair 
system in the ideal community, and 
that, to quote Miss Stoddavt, “it would 
be most unreasonable for the more high
ly-gifted citizens to sulk and refuse to 
benefit their fellows because nothing 
can be given them beyond the essentials 
of a happy and healthy life, with esteem 
and love to boot,” Mr. Macdonald as
serts that “Socialism proposes to estab
lish no state of equality” in regard to 
the reward of labor, while Mr. H. G. 
Wells is equally as emphatic in his as
sertion that “Socialism would leave 
bien free to compete for fame, for 
vice, for salaries, for position and auth
ority, for leisure, for love and honor.”

Tims :t will be seen that, while Social 
ists agree in the main, they are divid
ed amongst themselves somewhat when 
it conies to deciding important details 
mi tlndr scheme of an ideal community. 
This, however, in no way detracts from 
the earnestness with which they arc- 
pursuing their aims. The world’s Social 
ist vole is estimated at 7,600,000, and 
no reader needs telling That the move
ment has made enormous strides during 
the last few years. There are many 
side issues to be settled, but the Social- 
‘stH have a practical policy, which will 
be found embodied in the following re
solution, framed at the annual confer
ence of the Labor Representation Com- 
niitti e in 1906. This resolution runs 
ns follows:

7 ?

By a neat stroke, Colonel Sullivan, 
the Bishop replied, with a rather sour 
smile, “not to say a bold one. But one, 
I ’d have you notice, that cannot be re
peated.”

4 4

1

? 9 Maybe not,4 4 9 1 the Colonel answered. 
I am content to think that for some 

time to come I have transferred your 
operations, gentlemen, to a sphere where 
T am not concerned for the lives of the 
people.

again.
staggered on, beaten, hopeless. 9 9 4 4

? 9
lie was aware that Colonel John was 

not with them, and then, again, that he 
was with them ; and then—they were on 
the wide track now between the end of 
the lake and the sea—that they were 
proceeding with increased caution. That 
might have given a brux-eY man hope, 
the hope of rescue.

4 4 Where, I pray, heaven. i > Colonel
John answered, with the same solemn
ity, “may have mercy upon him.

“If I could speak with 3-011 in pri
vate?

* 4

the Bishop said.
You will have every opportunity, 

Colonel John answered, smiling, 
speaking to Captain Augustin in pri
vate. ’ ’

* } 9 9
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He is not dead?” The McMurrough 

cried, his voice rising on the last word.
I have little doubt he is,” the Col

onel replied. ’ ’Dead, sir. And the men 
who were with him—dead also,, or the 
most part of them. Dead, James Mc- 

Yon shall have every- opportunity Murrough, on the errand U1C3- went for 
of convincing Captain Augustin,” Col- you. 
oriel John returned, smiling more broad- The shock of the news struck the
ly, “and of convincing him by the same 3-oung man dumb, and for some 1110-
means which I venture to think, rev- merits lie stared at the Colonel, his face 
er end sir, 3'ou would employ with me. To colorless. At length, “All dead?” ho
be plain, he will take you to sea for a whispered. “Not all?

For what I know

( (
4 4 There arc things more precious than 

lives,” the Bishop said.
i 4

4 4

“I admit it. More by token, I ’111 
blaming you little—only you see, sir, I 
differ. That is all.”

Still, sir, if I could see you alone 
1 think I could convince >'ou

i f
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But rescue itself had terrors for The 

McMurrough. IIis captors, if pressed, 
might hasten the end, or his friends 
might strike him in the melee. And so 
with every furlong of the forced jour
ney, he died a fresh death. And the fur
longs seemed interminable. But at last 
ho heard the fall of the waves on the
shore, the men about him spoke louder, certain period and at the end of that
ho caught a distant hail. Laughter and time, if 3-011 r arguments are sufficient^' replied. “Heaven forgive them! 
exclamations of triumph reached him, weighty,"he will land you on the French jn }inif a dozen sentences he told him 
and the voices of men who had won in shore. He will be at the loss of his car- ! w],at bad hannened Then “Thev -ire 

' spjte of odds. i go, and that loss, I fear, you will have the first he continued sternly
1 lion a boat grated on the pebbles, lie to make good. Something, too, he may “God grant that they be the last fruits 

was lifted into it and thrust down in charge by way of interest, and for your 0f thig reckless plot! Not that T blame 
the bottom. He felt it float off, a#d passage. ” By this time the sailors were them, who did but as they were bid. Nor 
heard the measured sound of the oars on the broad grin. “A trifle, perhaps, ,]0 j; blame any man or any woman who 
in the tholepins. A few moments claps- for landing dues. But I have spoken embarked on "this with a single heart, 
ed, the sound of the oars ceased, the with him to be moderate and I doubt for the sake of an end which they’set
boat bumped something. lie was raised | not that within a few weeks you, Ad- above their own lives. But—but”-_and
to his feet, his hands were unbound, he mirai Cammock, will be with your com- Colonel John’s voice grew more grave__
was set on a rope ladder and bidden to tnarnl, and the reverend father will be “there was one who had not a single 
climb. Obeying with shaking knees, lie pursuing his calling in another place.” heart. There was one who was willing 
was led across what he guessed to be a For a moment there was silence, save to do murder, not in blind obedience, 
deck, down steep stairs. Then his head for a titter from the group of seamen. 110y f0r a great cause, but to serve his 
was freed from the sack, and, sweating, Then Cammock laughed—a curt, bark- own private interest, 
dishevelled, pale with exhaustion and ! ing laugh. “A bite!” he said. “If I 
fear, he looked about him. can ox er repay it, sir, I will ! Be sure of

The fog was still thick outside, turn- that! 
ing day into twilight, and the cabin Colonel John bowed courteously,
lamp had been lit and sxvung above the The -Bishop took it otherwise,
narrow table, filling the - low browed, yoins on his forehead swelled and lie 
Dutch-like interior xvith a strong but had much ado to control himself. The 
shifting light. Behind the table Col- truth was ho feared ridicule more than 
one] John and the skipner leaned he feared danger, perhaps more than he 
against a bulkhead; before them, on the feared death; and such an‘end to such 
nearer si<|o,of the table were ranged the an enterprise was hard to bear, 
three captives. Behind these, again, the “Ts there no alternative?” ho asked, 
dark, grinning faces of the sailors, with barely able to speak for the chagrin 
their tarred pigtails and flashing eyes, that took him by the throat, 
filled the doorway; and, beyond doubt, “One, if 3011 prefer it,” Colonel Sul- 

. , „ viewed under the uncertain light of the li\ran answered saux-ely. “You can take 
lamp, theÿ '‘showed a wild aFd savage your chance wifh the English author!- 
crew,. cMurrtlpgh locked, ties. For myself, I lean to the ciuUsp I
his Iiopés) which find risen durfng" the >1 uvm suggested?” 
last, _few minutes, sank. Escape, or “Tf 
chart®) jsfcjeaçajS,Stbefe-'was.tfiow.<,jHe Now, sir?” /

4 i With that Colonel Sullivan bowed and 
left the cabin, and The McMurrough, 
who had listened to the colloquy with 
the air of a whipped hound, slunk after 
him. On deck the Colonel and Augustin 
talked apart for a moment, then the 
former signed to the 3-011 n g man to go 
down into the boat which lay alongside, 
with a couple of men at the oars and 
Bale seated in the stern sheets.

* •

? 7
< i 7 y Colonel John 

1 > > And

After the lapse of a minute or two 
Colonel John joined him and the rowers 
pushed off, while Augustin and the erexv 
leaned o\-er the rail to see them go and 
to send after them a torrent of voluble 
good wishes. A very fexv strokes of the 
oars brought the passengers to land.

Bale staved to exchange a few words 
with the seamen while Colonel John and 
The McMurrough set off along the 
beach.

ser-
And astonishment filled the 

young man and grexv as they walked. 
Did Colonel John, after all that had 
happened, mean to return to Morris
town?—to establish himself calmly—he 
alone—in the midst of the conspirators 
whose leaders he had removed?

) t

No! No! 9 9 the you i) g man cried, 
cowering before him. “ft is not true!

One who xvas ready ‘to do murder, 
Colonel John continued pitilessly, “be
cause it suited him to remove a man!

No! No! ” the wretched youth cried, 
almost grovelling before him. “It was 
all of them!—It was all!

i i

7 f
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WHAT SOCIALISM REALLY MEANS

of So- 
Social-

ists in England and abroad arc 
as widely divergent as those of Mr. 
Lloyd George and the dukes in regard 
to the Budget. Indeed, it would require 
the wisdom of half-a-dozen Solomons 
to decide various points on which Social 
ists contradict each other. While, for 
instance, Socialist leaders like Bebcl. 

..William Morris, and Dr. Monger have 
not' hesitated to say that, in the found 

of the ideal State, free lox-e or eom 
plèx marriage might, with advantage,

/CONCERNING some 
v.y eialism, views of

9 9 -

It, was not aJIL” Colonel John re
torted; but there was a keenness in his 
face which showed that he had still 
something to learn.

It was—those txfro—on doefc!

4 t

( 4 9 9 The 
I swear itj d 4 4

was! They .said—it w 
They wih-e one with 

detuning!, Bo it so!
But who spared?”

T!” Tile ^TcMnrrongh crie'dl breath
lessly eager to exculpate himself.

> 1necessary, 
you j in con- 

I bcliqvp.yôTU

4 4
( ( That in view of the difficulty of 

meeting the schemes of social reform, 
because taxation, as at present levied, 
fulls so oppressively on "the" industrial 
classes, and being of the opinion that

ney were paid down—-now? < 4

“It
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'
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ALBERTA STAR, CARDSTON, ALTA.I

the cost of social reforms should be 
borne by socinlly/created wealth,, such 
.is rent and interest; and, further, being 
d' opinion that 11 just distribution 

, lie burdens of taxation is an excellont 
means of effecting the transfer oi' land 
.mil capital from private lo public own 
evsliip, Ibis conference declares that it 
should be the definite policy of a Laboi 
party 1 o secure a re adjustment oi’ taxa 
ton, so that tin* national income and 
lie cost of social reform should be 

levied bv a system of taxation designed 
to secure for t be community all unearn 
ed incomes derived from what is in real 
ity communal wealth. ) 9

FORTUNES FROM OLD CHINA
FEW' moments spent with the re 

cords of Christie’s, perhaps tin 
most famous auction mart in I In 

world, reveal many romantic incidents, 
1 lore is an entry in one of their old 
( atalogues: “Sonic odd pieces of china, 
the property of two aged ladies in War 
wickshire, ” and yet this prosaic entry 
conceals a romance stranger than lie 
, ion.

A

The two aged ladies were, in fact 
peasant women, whose lii'o was closing 
mi bitter, grinding poverty. In the hope 
of keeping starvation from their d001 
for a week or txvo, they sent a few old 
pieces of china, their only treasures, to 
London, hoping against hope t liât they 
might yield a few shillings—possibly a 

Picture their amazementsovereign.
when 1111*3- received a cheque for £720, 
i he price realized by their odds and 
ends of china, which included a large 
lisli of Limoges enamel and part of a 

service which had once graced the table 
of Mine, ile Pompadour!

The records of Christie’s are full of 
similar examples of sensational prices 
realized by articles which were cons id 
ered almost valueless. Recently two 
white Chelsea groups, which had been 
bought for a guinea some years earlier, 
found an eager purchaser for 610 guin 
cas; twenty-six Chelsea plates, which a 
few months before had changed hands 
for £2, were snapped up l)>- an African 
millionaire for 520 guineas; and a well 
know collector became the promu! pos 
scssor i'or £320 of a white Chelsea group 
of “Hercules and Omphale,’’ for which 
the original owner paid 10s. Od.

A picture Iw Nattier, for which its 
owner had paid £4 10s., realized 3,000 
guineas at Christie's; a portrait of Lady 
VVnldegrave, by Hoppner, which hail 
been picked up by Mr. Woods, u partner 
in the firm of Christie, for 23 guineas, 
was sold to Messrs. Colnaghi & Co. for 
£6,300; and, still more amazing, an egg- 
shaped vase, painted with branches of 
flowering prunes on a rich marblcd-blin 
ground, which had come into the hands 
of a W ardour Street dealer for 12s. Gd., 
xvas knocked doxv-11, after a most cxeit 
ing competition between txvo rival 
West-end dealers, for £5,900.

finite recentl>r the Gabbitas biberon, 
in the form of a grotesque animal in 
mck-crvst.'ii, IS '/> indies high, realized 
I lie colossal sum of 15,500 guineas; a 
black \ use of enamelled porcelain* xvas 
sold to Mr. Duvoen for 2,500 guineas, 
a sum which represented no less then 
-12! an inch; and £10,000 was the price 
paid for four lots of old tapestry, the 
property of a French Comte.

in four crowded and sensational hours 
at Christie's, a few months ago, some 
jewels belonging to Mrs. Samuel Lewis 
were knocked down for £94,000; among 
rliein n iiescklacè of forty-four graduat
ed pearls which, from an original bid of 
ill,000, rose in a few thrilling moments 

«to £16,700. 
ins one looks quite apathetically on 

such prices as 4,000 guineas, bid in two 
minutes, for a tiny Sevres xas?; £1,260 
for eight Chippendale chairs;
C4,950 for a slmbby-looking volume, Sir 
•L Thorold's “ Psalmonun Codex,” 
which to the inexpert eye would have 
seemed dear at half a crown.

Even at Christie’s, few sales hax-t 
been more remarkable than that of Mr. 
Ilaxvkins ’ Collodion of snuff-boxes, five 
alone of which realized £12,350. So 
less xvas the collector of his treasures 
that one of the boxes—a Louis XV. ob
long gold—for xvliich Mr. Dux-eon gladly 
paid £5,400, was actually found in the 
draxver of a waslistaiid!

To go from Christie’s, with its 
and costly treasures of art, to Stevens ’ 
xvell-knoxvn rooms in Co vent Garden is 
to travel from one historic house*!o an 
other in the xvorld of auctioneering, 
each of which is equally romantic, for 
at Stevens' you can purchase Hu* most, 
remailiable lots ever put up to auction 
—from an auk’s

After such a sensation as

and

can-

rare

egg to an Egyptian 
mummy ur a pygmy’s head.

Some years ago—Mr. Henry Stevens 
himself tells the stor3-—a young man 
purchased at a furniture sale in the 
South of England a miscellaneous col 
lection of shells and birds’ eggs, for 
which lie paid wlmt lie* considered the 
exorbitant sum of 36s. 
of iiis purchase, however, soon changed 
bis disgust to satisfaction, for ho dis 
cox-ered txvo

An examination

eggs of the great auk, 
which lie knew to be valuable, 
promptely sent them to Mr. Elevens, 
from whom he had the gratification of 
receiving a cheque for 455 guineas, to
wards which sum one of the eggs contri
buted 280 guineas.

lie

Since then Mr. Stevens has sold 
auk’s

an
egg—a cracked specimen, too— 

for 300 guineas: and a staffed auk, with 
egg, for txvice this figure, 

curious “lot” which the writer
an Another

, ... once
saw knocked doxvfi at Stevens’ was the 
under-vest of silk worn by the ill-fated 
Gharlcs 1 at his execution, xvliich found 
a purchaser for 200 guineas.

SARAH BERNHARDT’S DOLLS
riMIE actresses of the French capital 
.1 and other grown-ups who are not 

actresses have several collections 
of dolls which arc peculiarly interesting.

Mme. Marthe Regnier has a whole 
roomful, Mlle. Marcelle Y’rx-en has gal
leries oi dolls and M. Leo Claretie, the 

of M. Jules Claretie, of the Fran
çais, lias a house full.

The other day there xvas talk at Mme. 
Sarah Bernhardt’s house of these collec
tions, and somebody xvondereil why Mine. 
Sarah had n,ever thought of starting one! 
She laughed, and led the way into a 
room, where three hundred beautiful 
dolls in costumes of all kinds received6 
her visitors. At the end of Hie room 
was a curtain. Mine. Sarah Bernhardt 
drew it aside and showed a collection 
of exquisite little figures carved by her
self, painted by her friend Louise Ah 
borna, and representing the actress in 
1111 “ie j>arts she lias ever plaved, from 
I pin gen ip, m which she made "her debut 
at the Français in 1862, to Joan of Arc, 
m which she is nnxv appearing. This 
collection is probably the most valuable 
little collection of dolls in the world.
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