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Synopsis of Previous Chapters W helpless, and what those into whose |

Colonel John Sullivan, an Irish sol- | hands he had fallen 1l|»l4‘1|¥|im-u', he must
dizr, who has served abroad for many | sufl FFor a moment his heart stood
years, returi his native Kerry on | still, h mouth gaped, he swayed on his
the i n Cormi a I'rencel Y uy I ¢ I'hea he eluteched the table and
rling vess Iade I Jordeaux wines. 11 himself.
z-l‘]llu-w( arg »‘ l-.;‘ wl Hr‘\!\‘ |‘: I ized by the ‘1 am-—-giddy,’’ he muttered.
native l\‘x:' ull, again f e tile pre ‘I am sorry that you h:x‘w.‘.l)r'l‘n put
test f ( n Augustin, who real to much ‘inconvenience, Colonel
that he has no law on his side lohn answered civilly. .

Colonel Sullivan is .coldly received by I'he words, the tone, might have re
Flavia and her brother, The MeMur { him if he had not susflected a
rough, beea 01 oo faith and his ! devilish irony. Kven when .( olonel John
undesiraple . pos tion r legal guar wroceeded to direet one t‘vl the Hl(:n to
;liil‘:. When n returns open a porthole and admit more air he
with | \soil the ni 15t derived no comfort from the attention.
wnd dem | he ! £ tl confi But teady! Colonel John was speak-
cated oo, 1'la ind  her uardian | ing again, :

a \ or ning tl \rZo on You, too, gentlemen,’’ he said, ad-
thie ain’'s payinent of the dues, 1he Iressing Cammoek and 1]||~. Bishop, ‘1
McMurrough objects to this, but finally |am sorry that I have been forced to put
:.1 rees to it on Colonel Sullivan’s of vou to so much xii-wu::utl'url. But I saw
!.‘.v.‘ y oet back IPlavia’s favorite marz, no other w of »-."l“t cting my purpose.
which was seize by British soldiers. | A1 '’ he went on with a :\'Illi!l‘. ‘“1f you
The Colonel and his servant, Bale, set |ask my warranty for acting as I have
eut and find the mare at the barracks acted : A

of T'ralee. The Colonel is invited into “‘I do!”” the Bishop said between his
the mess room by the English officers, teeth., The Admiral said nothing, but
and one of them, named Payton, who |breathed hard.

geized the mare, throws wine in  his ““Then I can only \'um'll_,” the (‘{)1(»“'
face. The Colonel refuses to fight, be- el answered, “1!1.1- authority by wvirtue
cause his right arm is permanently dis- jof wnich you 4wlzwl me _\'(‘:w,h'r(l:lv\'. I
abled. He wins a left-handed fencing give you credit, reverend 1:|H_1<‘r. and
bout with the maitre d’armes, at the  you, Admiral, for a belief that in ("1‘4-;1{
same time winning the mare on a wager. m;f a l'i:x'll;j,;' here _\'_ull were St"l'\'[llg a
At dinner upon his return to Morris-  cause which you think worthy of sac-
town. he is amazed when Flavia drinks |rifice—the sacrifice of others as w.v]] as |
a toast ‘“to the King across the water’’ |of yourselves. But I tell you as frank- |
and fears that a rising is contemplated. [ly, I feel it my duty to prevent that |
His fears are realized next mogrning |rising; and for the moment fortune is
when his kinsman, Ulick, warns him to|with me. Now I need .h:ll‘(‘l].\' say,’’
leave the place and the people to their | (s lonel John continued, A\\'lt]l an appear

fate. The Colonel refusés and next|{ance almost of bonhomie, ‘“that I do

mvited ft«

}{r‘ re

breakfast 1s )

war.

morning after

join a tamily council of

tuses

to join the proposed uprising, knowing
its futility. IFearing that the Colonel
mav turn informer, The MceMurrough

and his friends imprison him and his
servant Bale. The next morning the
two are led out to their death by the
agent of The MeceMurrough, ‘H'.\'mii\':nl
Og. At the last moment this sentence
is revoked and the Cclonel and'Bale
rowed out through the mist to imprison- |
ment on a Spanish war ship in the har

are |

not wish to go further than is necessary.
[ might hand you over to the English

authorities. But far be it from me to !
do that! T would have no man’s blood
on my hands. And though I say at once

I would not shrink, were there no other |
way of saving innocent lives, from send-
ing vou to the scaffold——

CCA
Bishop said.

1rony

| )

thousand thanks to you!’’ the

the in his voice masked relief;

But, brave man as he was, |

““It would not avail.’’
““Much money?’’
",\;,,"

The Bishop glared at him for a few

seconds, then his face relaxed; his eves
grew mild, his chin sank on his breast.
Hi fingers drummed on the table.
will be done!’’ he said—¢‘‘His
e done! T was not worthy.’’
SUrre )y to sting Cam-
Perhaps in the course of their
joint adventures had come to know
and to re his companion, and felt

more for him than for himself,

l1s |
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he
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““If I had you on my quarter deck for
only half an hour,”’ he growled, ¢‘I
would learn who was the better man!
Ah, my man, T would!”’

““The doubt flatters ine, Colonel
John answered, viewing them both with
great respeet; for he saw that, bad or
| good, they were men. Then, that being
settled,”” he continued, ‘I shall ask
you, gentlemen, to go on deck for a few
moments, that I may say a word to my
kinsman,’’

‘“He is not to go with us?’’

‘“That remains to be seen,’’ Colonel
John replied, a note of sternness in his
voice, Still they hesitated and he stood:
hut at last, in obedience to his cour
| teous gesture, they bowed, turned—with
(a_deep sigh on the Bishop’s part—and
clambered up the companion, The sea-
men had already vanished at a word

3

from Awugustin, who himself proceeded
|to follow his prisoners on deck.

““Sit down!’’ Colonel Sullivan said,
the same sternness in his voice. And he
sat down on his side of the table, while
[James MeMurrough, 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 suc
cess that if his sister had seen him thus
she had been blind indeed if she had
not discerned between these two men
seated opposite to one another the dif
| ference that exists between the greaf
tand the small, the strong and the in
{ firm of purpose.

It was significant
that the one was

.
<

of
silent

difference
will, whilc

that
at

/
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|wag 1 alone. I! I swear it! I sent the |be introduced, men like Mr. Keir Har-|the cost of social reforms should be
| bo ’ | lie, Mz, J. Ramsay Macedonald, and Mr, [borne by socially-created wealth, sucl
| “iYou spared? Yes, and you alone!'’ | (. Wells repudiate the idea that|uas rent and :{:' rest: an I.‘I'nltlru r. being
| the Colonel made answer. ‘‘ You spared [ Socialis | 18 epposed to present family opinion \I‘.;xl a just di ’nnv g ) -:
| because vou learned that I had made a on and organization, he burdens o ‘7f"?""'“ I8 an exc !
will, an 1 vou feared lest that which ha 51 Again, while Mr, Macedonald and Mr. | means of '.tf'rl‘nz' I}l«" trans (ll"“' n
[ passed to me in trust might pass to a ’ w..uil~ would not .:|lml sh altogether in il capital from j Im“.vwl‘»‘.‘\"
[stranger for good and all!' You spared | lividual right to bequeath property;, 'l):' fership, this conrerence cecelar s

[ because it was to your interest, your ad- | Menger, Georges Renard, and other for hould be the definite policy of -a Labo
vantage! I say, (fm of your own mouth | gn Socialists would refuse entirely to|party to gecure a re-n iv'll\‘\!ll"‘ltf ol

lvou are condemned.’'’ i wealthy man the free right to dispose on, so that the national incom
 James MeMurrough  had  searcely [of the goods he leaves behind him at |the cost of social reform rh‘lw“'
foree to follow the pitiless reasoning by |death., The suggestion is made that the |ievied by a system of 1:.'-\:|:ru||‘m
[which the elder man convieted lmn.‘ Bui §1:||1,{w!' estates should be diminished by |to cure for the community all un

his conscience filled the hiatus, and {heavy death duties; an equal division |ed iy mes derived from what 18 in i
what his tougue did not own his color-|amongst the  testator’s echildren, and |ity ymmunal wealth,’’

less face, his terrified eyes;confessed. |that only children, parents, brothers |

““You have fallen into our hands,”’ |and sisters have any right to inherit. | FORTUNES FROM OLD CHINA

olonel John continued, grave as fate. | When these have died out, say a certain s e SItE

‘Why should we not deal with you|section of Socialists, the State should | \ AL '“’"“.“"‘"_‘l‘f"‘ ; o
as vou would have dealt with us? No!’'|take over the property. - RALE AT of ( Jf"""“' i""l' "‘.':

Z.hv‘ young man l)l\’ a gesture had ap " “Socialists do not obieet to pro : y oS ‘HI“”I‘\, H l||‘lx‘u1‘1"1:.,lll 11 (
pealed to those on deck—‘‘no! They |perty,’’ says Mr. Macdonald, to quot rid, reveal S & e e ;
may have consented to my death; but E”” extract from Jane T. Stoddart’s able | 11¢1¢ 1 "_"”“"l‘."v-‘ i :"' b chis
as the judge condemms, or the soldier [exposition of “‘The New Socialism’’ ‘;"”1' ""‘l‘i R '”.”' FIURER U '
kill you, for private profit and ad-|(Hodder and Stoughton). ¢‘They are|!N€ propercy ol ‘l\»-v'.:‘;::u l‘;wln-:f in
vantage. Nevertheless, I ghall not deal | not opposed to private property. 'The \ "‘“"'”'V ana y et “““ i""’""“‘. "
so with you.  You can go as they are{ars not, therefore, opposed to- inherit- |Conecals a romance siranger than I
voing—abroad, to return, I hope, alance. The right to acquire and hold | 10N T ..
wiser man, Or- -7 o involves the right to dispose by will or | ilie two aged '.""" AWETe, 31

““Or-—what?’’ the young man c¢ried |by gift. We only object to such a easant i o i1fe. wi st
hurriedly. [ of property as enables classes, for ner. | 11 ‘:”“’ r, grinding povercy. I“. AL )

Or ."mu can stay here,”’ Colonel |ation after generation, to live on the |06 Keeping starvation "”i"‘ their. « of
Tohu continued, ‘‘and we will treat the | proceeds of other people’s labor withou or a week or two, ‘I!n-‘\ sent Le

s if it had not been. But on a|doing any useful service to society.”’ 1eces, o] china, their "”{.' LECABLTLIN
condition,””’ And whatever one’s politieal \}w'.\'\!“"“"“"'-VJ‘ ping agamnst hope that |

James’ eolor eame back. ‘“What’il imay be, there seems to be some justifi- |might yvield a few shillings—po ;
vou be wanting?’’ he muttered, averting | cation for“this view, after an examina BV VAR "“-‘”‘ ":‘f‘"':l their :“‘.“‘ iy
his gaze. (tion of the following startling li;:w!w;""f"” they received a cheque “1” il &y,

““You must swear that you will not |provided by Mr. Chiozza Money, M.P.|tle price realized by their "““'
pursue this foolish plan further. That |‘‘TLast year,”’ says Mr. Money, ‘‘about i“'_“t»‘ of ehina, which included a large
first.”’ {700,000 persons died in the United King: |11si ol I,mmg(-u cnamel and part of a

““What ecan T be doing without|dom, leaving property behind them tu!““.l\i"(‘ which had once graced the table
them? '’ was the sullen answer. [the extent of £299.334,000; but of the|of Mme. de Pompadour!

““Very true,’’” Colongl John rejoined. (700,000 who died, 617,879 died with The records of Christie’s are full of
““Bat _\'vms must swear, also, my friend, |practically nothing; 50,335 died leaving |similar examples of sensational prices
that you will not attempt anything on the average only £200 each, and |realized by articles whieh were consid
against me, nor be party to anything.’’ [10,516 died with small estates not|ered almost valueless. Recently twe

““What’d I be doing?’’ |exceeding £1,000 each. . “The remaining | white Chelsea2 groups, which had been

““Don’t lie!”’ the Colonel replied, los- | 21,000 died worth £279,840,000, of which |bought for a guinea some years carlier,
ing his temper for a single instant.|£218,200,000 was left by only 4,172 per- | found an eager purchaser for 610 guin
““I’ve no time to bandy words, and you [sons.’’ cas; twenty-six Chelsea plates, which a

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

ITere is another of Mr Money’s strik
ing statistical illustrations regarding
the irequality of wealth. The popula
tion of the United Kingdom is roughly
estimated at 43,000,000, and the income

know that he was escaping lightly. He |at £1,710,000,000; but of this sum £585.
was willing enough to swear that he [000,000 is ahsorbed by 1,250,000 of the

would not pursue that enterprise furth
er. But the second undertaking stuck
in his gizzard. He hated Colonel John
—for the past wrong, for the past de-
feat, above ail for the present humilia-
tion,

“I’'m having choice,’’
shrugging his shoulders.

““Very good,’’ Colonel John answered
curtly. And, going to the door, he call-
ed Bale from his station by the hatch-

no he said,

|
|
|

|
|

way, and despatched him to the Bishop |

to

and Admiral Cammock, requesting
them to do him the honor to descend.

They came readily enough, in the
hope of some favorable turn. But the

Colonel’s wards quickly set them right.

““‘Gentlemen,’’ he said politely, ‘I
know you to_be men of honor in private
ife.  I'or this reason I have asked yon

1
.
to be present as witnesses to the bar

This means to say that, in addi
[tion to taking over the land and the
great industries, Soecialists propose to |
|take cver all means of transport—in

rain between my qousin and’ myseclf.
Blood is thieker than water: he has ne
mind to go abroad, and I have no mind |
to send him against his will. But his
presence, after what has passed, is a
standing peril to myself. To meet this |
difficulty he is ready to-swear by all he
holds sacred, and upon his honor, that

he will attempt nothing against me, nor
be a . party to it. Is that the
speaker continuc ““Do you willingly,

these gentlemen, give

e G |
a so, sir?

¢ d.
in the presence of

| that undertaking?’
‘ '& young man, with averted eyes
an®ra downecast face, nodded.

““T am afraid T must trouble vou to

speak,’’ Colonel John said.
| I do,”’ he muttered, looking at
[ none,

““Further, that yvoun wili not withm

| I thank these gentlemen
[Tesy

lerend

|six months attempt anything against the

[government?’’

(‘olonel
not. £

John

continued.
frd]
‘‘Very good. I aceept vour word,
‘or thei
condescending to act as wit
Admiral! Cammoek and you, rev
father,”’ Colonel John continued,
but to bid you fareweil,
you believe’’—the Col
onel paused—*‘that I have not pushed
‘urther than was necessary the advan
I gained.”’

)
)

will

and

I c¢our

in
Nnesses,

““jt remains
and to

0

ask to

1
e
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v a neat stroke, Colonel Sullivan,’’
the Bishop replied, with a rather sour

[smile, ““not to say a bold one. But one,

|

|

bor. The rowboat capsizes and the two
prisoners, luckily escuaping, take refuge
on the French sloop. Captain Augzustin
and his sailors under the Colonel’s
direction, eal to the house a Morris
town under cover of the fog, and seiz
and 1mj n the leadd 0 uprising

CHAPTER XIV,—(Continued)
&;U, HALF  STIFLED and bitterly
) chagrined as they were, they did

not was Ll strength 1n a vamn
resistance,

With the third of the p1 ners it was
otherwise. "The mrage of the Irish is
more counspicuous in Gl [vance than
in the retraat; and even that joy in
the conflict, which is their birthright
and their fame, Flavia had taken more
than her woman's share. In James Me
Murrough’s mean nature there® was
small room for generous passions. Un
like his sister, her would have struel
the face of no man wh power he
lay; nor was he one to keep a stout
heart when his hands were bound. Con- |
gcience does not always make cowards. |
But he knew into whose hands he had |
fal , he knew the fate to which he had |
himself consigned Colonel John, and his
heart was water, his hair rose, as he pie- |
tured 1n livid hues the fate that HOW |
awaited nim. ““I Would Have No Man’s Blood on My Hands!’’

\s he had meant to do to the other,
it would be done to him! He felt the
cruel pike rend his gasping throat. Or|and, not then, but a moment later, ho‘rh(‘ other spoke because he had not the
would they throw him, bound and blind | passed his handkerchief aeross his brow. | force to be silent.
as he was, into the sullen*lake—yes, | Cammock said nothing, but the angry| ‘‘What are you wanting with me?”’
that was it! They were carrying him to | bloodshot eyes which he fixed on Lhclthc- young man asked.
the lake. ; ; Colonel lost a little of their ferocity. ““Is it not you,’”’ Colenel John an-

And once or twice, in the insanity of ‘1 say, I would not shrink from do- |swered, with a piercing look, ‘‘will be
fear, he fought with his bonds until the | ing that,’’ Colonel John eontinued mild- | wanting to know where O’Sullivan Og |
blood r:x:n(", even throwing himself |ly, ‘“were it necessary. [ must pro-|is—O’'Sullivan Og, whom you sent to
down, until the men, out of patience, | vide against your immediate return. I!«lu vour bidding this morning ."'.
pricked him savagely, and drove him, must see that the movement, which will| The young man turned a shade paler
venting choked eries of pain, to his feet | die in your absence, is not revived b,,\'}:nul his bravado fell 'f‘l;tlH hnvr.. llxﬁf‘
again. After the second attempt he|any word from you. To that (*1}({ gentle- | breath seemed to stop. 1 hen, “" Vhere?
staggered on, beaten, hopeles men, I must put you to the inconven-|he whispered, ‘‘where is he?

He was aware that Colonel John was | iénce of a prolonged sea voyage.’’ | ¢“Where, I pray, heaven,’’ Colonel
not with them, and then, again, that he ““If I could speak with you in pri-|John answered, with the same solemn-
was with the ind then—they were on | vate?’’ the Bishop said. iit_\', ‘“may have merey upon him.”’
the wide track now between the end of ‘““You will have every opportunity,’’| <¢[{e ig not dead?’’ The MeMurrough
the lake und the sea—that they were|Colonel John answered, smiling, ‘‘of|.yied, his voice rising on the last word.
proceeding with increased caution. That |speaking to Captain Augustin in pri-|  ¢¢T have little doubt he is,”’ the Col-
might have given braver man hope, | vate.”’ lonel replied. ’’Dead, sir, And the men
the pe ol rescu ¢Still, sir, if T could see you alone|who were with him—dead also, or the

But rescue itself had terrors for The |l think I could convince you——-"’ |most part of them. Dead, James Me-
MeMurrough. His eaptors, if pressed,! ‘‘You shall have every uppm'lnniU".\lm'l'(.mgll. on the errand they went for
might hasten the end, or his friends|of convincing Captain Augustin,’”’ Col-|you.’’
might strike him in the melee. And so onel John returned, smiling more ln'n:ul-‘, The shock of the news struck the
with every furlong of the foreced jour-|ly, ‘“and of convineing him by the same |young man dumb, and for some mo-

| liod

ney, he died a fresh death. And the fur-
longs seemed interminable. But at last
he heard the fall of the waves on the

the men about him spoke louder,
he caught a hail, Lauchter and
exelamations triumph reached him,
and . the men who had won in
spi’-- of odds.

Then a boat grated on the pebbles, he
was lifted into it and thrust down in
the bottom. felt

Sllwlt',
distant
2

O
e

Volices ol

0

He it

heard the measured sound of the oars
in the tholepins. A few moments elaps-
ed, the sound of the oars ceased, the

boat bumped something. Ile was raised
to his feet,
was set on a rope ladder and bidden to
climb. Obeying with shaking knees,; he

was led across what he guessed to be a |
Then his head |
was freed from the sack, and, sweating, |

deck, down steep stairs.

dishevelled,
fear, he

exhaustion and

him,

The fog was still thick outside, turn-
ing day into twilight, and the ecabin
lamp had been lit and swung above the
narrow table, filling the.low browed,
Dutch-like interior with a strong but
shifting light. * Behind the table Col-
onel John and the skipner leaned
against a bulkhead; before them, on the
nearer side. of .the table were ranged the
three captives. Behind these, again, the
dark, grinning faces of the sailors, with
their tarred pigtails and flashing eyes,

with
about

ale
looked

filled the doorway; and, beyond doubt, |

. viewed under the uncertain light of the
lamp, thef “showed ‘4 wild afid savage
crews. AR ARSI Murrdpgh lopked,
his hop@s; which Tad- risen durtng’ the
last few minutes, sank, Escape, or

charge @f esgap®, sthefe: wasamone. <, He

Y

el

float off, apd |

his hands were unbound, he !

means which 1 venture to think, rev-
erend sir, vou would employ with me. To
be plain, he will take you to sea for a

C

certain period and at the end of that |

time, if your arguments are sufficiently
weighty, he will land you on the French
shore, He will be at the loss of his car-
go, and that loss, I fear, you will have
[to make good.

passage.’’ By this time the sailors were
on the broad grin.. ‘‘A trifle, perhaps,
for landing dues. But I have spoken
with him to be moderate and I doubt
not that within a few weeks you, Ad-
miral Cammock, will be with your com-

'mand, and the reverend father will bel

pursuing his ealling in. another place.”’
For a moment there was silence, save
for a titter from the group of seamen,
Then (Cammock laughed—a ecurt, bark-
|ing laugh, ‘‘A bite!’’ he said..‘‘If T
| can ever repay it, sir, I willl Be sure of
| that!?’ .
('nlonel John bowed courteously.
The ‘Bishop took it otherwise.
veins on his forehead swelled and
{had much ado to control himself. The

The

he

'it,ruth was he feared ridicule more than |

| he feared danger, perbaps more than he
| feared death; and such an:end to such
[an enterprise was hard to bear.

“‘Tg there no alternative?’’ he asked,
i barely able to speak for the chagrin
[that took him by the throat.
““One, 1f you prefer it,”’ Colonel Sul-
(livan answered sauvely. ‘‘ You can take
{your chance with the FEaglish authori-
[ties, ' For mysalf, I lean to the course I
| have suggested’
| ““Tf money were
| Now, sir?’’

l

. 1 q
paid down—new?

»

-

Something, too, he may |
charge by way of interest, and for your|

ments he stared at the Colonel, his face
tcolorless. At length, ‘“All dead?’’ he
{ whispered. ‘“Not all?’’

““For what I know,’”’ Colonel John
| replied. ‘‘Heaven forgive them!’’ And
in half a dozen sentences he told him

what had happened. Then, ‘‘They are
the first fruits,”” he continued sternly.
‘“God grant that they be the last fruits
of this reckless plot! Not that T blame
| them, who did but as they were bid. Nor
do I blame any man or any woman who
embarked on this with a single heart,
{for the sake of an end which they “set
above their own lives. But—but’"~—and
| Colonel John'’s voice grew more grave—
‘“there was one who had not a single
| heart. There was one who was willing
to do murder, not in blind obedience,
nor for a great cause, but to serve his
own private interest.’’

¢“No! No!’’ the young man ecried,
cowering before him. ‘It is not true!’”’

‘“One who was ready to do murder,”’
Colonel John continued pitilessly, ¢¢be-
cause it snited him to remove a man!’”’

““No! No!’’ the wretched youth cried,
almost- grovelling ‘before him, ‘‘It was
all of them!—It was all!’’

““It,was not ‘al]ll¥’ Colonel John re-
torted; but there 'was a keennegs in his
face which showed that he had still
something to learn.

‘Tt was—those two—on deck!’’ The
McMurrough ,cr\;yd ecagerly. ‘‘T swear it
was! They ,s0id-—it was necessary.’’

““They were one with you;in con-
| lemning! Be it so! I b(-]iu_\"c_,xhll‘!_
| But who spared?’’ "1
! 11" Thoe. MeMurrough (‘rin‘«l‘, breath-
lessly eager to exculpate himgelf. ¢‘It

I

)n[n-r:xtiuns

[’d have you notice, that cannot be re
AT
peated.
“,\[.‘l}’lw not,’
““T am content
time to come

the Colonel answered.
to think that for
[ have transferred your
, gentlemen, to a sphere where
[ am not concerned for the lives of the
people.’

““There are things more precious than
lives,”’ the Bishop said.

1 admit it. More by token, I’'m
blaming you little—only you see, sir, 1
differ. That is" all.’’

With that Colonel Sullivan bowed and
left the cabin, and The MecMurrough,
who had listened to the colloquy with
the air of a whipped hound, slunk after

i

some

him,  On deck the Colonel and Aucustin
talked apart for a moment, then the
former signed to the young man to go

1
1

down into the boat which lay alongside,
with a couple of men at the oars and
3ale seated in the sternsheets.

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

Bale stayed to exchange a few words
with the scamen while Colonel John and
The MeMurrough set off along the
heach. And astonishment filled the
young man and grew 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?

(To be Continued)

WHAT SOCIALISM REALLY MEANS
NONCERNING

/

some phases of So-
cialism, views of leading NSocial-
ists in England and abroad are
as widely divergent as those of Mr.
Liloyd 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
ingtance, Socialist leaders like Bebel.
LWilliam. Morris, .and Dr. Menger have
not hesitated to say that, in the fqund
iRd of the ideal State, free love or ecom

plex marriage might, with advantage,

[ inequalities of

| vich,

[ isni,’

£245,000,000 by 3,750,000 the

comfortable, while the remaining £880.

|

of

000,000 is divided amongst .38,000,000
people.  Thus while 1,250,000 each en

Jjoy, on an average, close upon £500 a
year, 38,000,000 have to exist on £23 a

year each.

It is such facts and figures as these
which have led to the Soecialist outery
for a redistribution of wealth, to be
achieved by State control of all means
of production and redistribution, In
other words, all capital is to be vested
in the State, the ecapitalist class thus
being abolished and the State becoming
the employer of labor of all deserip
tions.

mines
the
{

i

cluding, of course, the railways
banks, and insurance

control of water, gas, electrie light,

compan:es,

an

miik supplies, as well as the drink |
trade.

DAVS tl novelist, Mr. ] G. Wells:
‘“There are to be no [)!';\':‘?\‘ landowne
no privateé bankers and lenders of mon

y, no private insurance adventures, n
PryvaTe —f rway OWners not Hipping
Wners, - no . private  mine owners, oil
kings, silver kings, coal and wheat for
stallers, or the like All this realm ot
n eit) i to be resumed ?t.\‘ the State
to be State-owned and State-man

L.
That is the main plank of Socialism,
to remove the
vealth as they exist to
The economice object of Social
X ) Mr.  Keir Hardie, ‘‘is
make land and industrial capital com-
mon property and cease to produce for
the profit of the landlord and the capi
tulist and to begin to produce for the
use of the community.’’ And that
is backed up by Mr.-Ramsay Macdonald,
in the following words: ‘“ We must look
upon produetion as a national funection,

L OO
L C(

by whie¢h Socialists hope

(¥

lay.:
:
says to

Ve,

W

land not as a task assigned to a class
A separate individuals pursuing thei
own ends '’

But, the reader may naturally ask,

suppose the industry and commerce of
the United Kingdom is nationalized for

[the good of each individua' member of

f.hw community, is everyone to be cqual
:l.\' paid? Is the doctor to be paid at
{the some rafe as.the navvy? Is the
[ lawyer to earn no more than the news
!f:u'\. ?  Will the author’s brains be worth
{no more than those of the printer’s
tfdevil?’? Will a elever actor be !r:lli\i
at the same rate as his dresser? D«
| cause, if so, gain being an incentive to
| work, we shouid soon develop into a

I
i

nation of idlers. If, on the other
men in this proposed Socialist State
are to -be paid :l('i’ul'(li]ng‘ their re
spective abilities as they now are, then
a new ruling class would quickly arise.
On this point there difference of
opinion amongst the leaders of Social
While Mr. Robért Blatehford and
his school argue that equal payments to
every worker would be the only fair
eystom t ideal community,

hand,

L0
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ism.

in the and
that, to gquote Miss Stoddart, ‘“it would
be most unreasonable for the more high-
ly-gified citizens to sulk and refuse to
benefit their fellows because nothing
can be given them bevond the essentials
of a happy and healthy life, with estecm
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.
Vells is equally as emphatic in his as
sertion that ‘‘Socialism would leave
men free to compete for fame, for ser
vice, Tor salaries, for positicn and auth
ority, for leisure, for love and honor.’’

Thus it will be seen that, while Soeial
ists agree in the main, they are divid
ed amongst themselves somewhat when
it comes to deciding important details
i their scheme of an ideal community,
This, however, in no way detraets fron
the earnestness  with which they are
pursuing their rims. The world’s Sceial
gt vote is estimated at 7,500,000, and
no reader needs telling that the move-
ment has made enormous strides during
the lasi few years. There are many
side issues to be settled, but the Social
‘sts liave a practical poliey, ‘'which will
he found embodied in the following re-
solution, framed the annual confer
enee ol the Labor Representation Com:-
mitfoe in 1906,  This resolution
asg follows:

at
runs

““That in view of the difienlty of
meeting the schemes of social reform.
hecause taxation, as-at vresent levied,
falls so oppressively on the' industrial
classes, and being of the opinion that

‘,!_

few months before had changed hands
£2, were snapped up by an African
millionaire for 520 guineas; and a well
know collector became the pround pos
sessor for £320 of a white Chelsea group
of lercules and Omphale,’’ for which
the original owner paid 10s. Gd.

e .
10Y

(e
i

A picture by Nattier, for which its
owner had paid £4 10s., realized 3,000
guineas atr Christie’s; a portrait of Lady
Waldegrave, by Hoppner, which had

been picked up by Mr. Woods, a partner
in the firm of Christie, for 23 guineas,

was sold to Messrs, Colnaghi & Co. fo
£6,300; and, still more amazing, an egg

shaped vase, painted with branches of
flowering prunes on a rich marbled-blu
ground, which had come into the hands
of a Wardour Street dealer for 12s. 6d..
was knocked down, after a most exeif

ing competition between two rival
West-end dealers, for £5,900,

Quite recently the Gabbitas biberon
lin the form of a grotesque animal i
[roek-crystal, 1214 inches high, realized
}x“llw colossal sum of ‘].}‘JHH ;g‘n.'znl«-: s -9
[hlack vase of enamelled porcelain’ was
|sold to Mr. Duveen for 2,500 guineas
’:l sum which represented no less then
{£121 an inch; and £10,000 was the price
| paid: for four lots of old tapestry, the
;;" v:'t‘if‘.' ol a ]":'I’IH'}, Comte.
| In four erowided and sensational hours
it Christie’s, a few months ago, some

vels belonging to Mrs Samuel Lewis
were knoeked down for £94,000: among
hom i nesekilace 61 'i'ul‘l_\'-]'un!' ;_’"“l‘!n:l?

ed pearis which, from an original bid of

1,000, rose in a few thrilling moments
to £16,700. After such a sensation as
his one looks quite apathetically on
such prices as 4,000 guineas, bid in tw

ninutes,

1 O

for a tiny Sevres vase; £1,26¢
eight  Chippendale and
£4,950 tor a shabby-looking volume, Siz
Thorold's ““ Psalmorum = Codex,”’
which to the inexpert eye would have

r chairs:

)

secemed dear at haif a erown.
Even at Christie’s, few sales have

been more remarkable than that Mr.
[Tawking’ Heetion of snufl-boxes, five
ne of which realized £12,350. So care
was the colleetor treasures
of the 1 a Louis XV. ob
%) for which Mr. Duveen gladly
paid £5,400, was actually found in the
drawer of a washstand!

To from Christie’s, with its rare
and costly treasures of art, to Stevens’
well-known rooms in Garden
to travel from one historic housegto an

of

Co

less
that
]\l”_‘h'
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one
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Covent

other .in the worll of auctioncering
cach of which is equally romantie, for
at Stevens’ you can purchase the most
remarkable lots ever put up to auction

from an auk’s ege to an Egyptian
nurmmy or a pygmy’s head.

wome years ago—Mr. Henry Stevens
himself tells the story—a .\'«‘mnj,; man
purchased at a furniture sale in the
South of England a miscellaneous col
lection of shells and birds’ eges; for
which he paid what hevconsidered the

exorbitant sum of 306s. A

n examination

of his purchase, however, soon changed

his disgust to satisfaction, for he dis
covered two eggs of the great auk,
which he knew to be valuable. He
promptely sent them to Mr. Stevens.

from whom he had the gratification of
reeciving a cheque for 455 gnineas, to
wards which sum one of the eggs contri
buted 280 guineas.
then Mr, Stevens

a ecracked
for 300 guineas

Sincee has sold an
speeimen, too-

nd a stuffed auk, with
an egg, for twice this figure. Another
curious ‘‘lot’’ which the writer once
saw knocked dowh at Stevens’ was the
under-vest of silk worn by the ill-fated
Charles I at his execdtion, which found

a [':ll‘(‘ll.‘l.\it‘!' for 200 guineas.

auk'’s

ooy

.0
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SARAH BERNHARDT’'S DOLLS
FIYHE actresses of the French capital
and other grown-ups who are not
actresses have several collections
of dolls which are peculiarly interesting.

Mme. Marthe Regnier has a whole
roomful, Mlle. Marcelle Yrven has gal-
leries of ‘dolls and M. Leo Claretie, the
son of M. Jules Claretie, of the Fran-
cais, has a house full.

The other day there was talk at Mmoa,
Sarah Bernhardt’s house of these collec
tions, and somebody wondered why Mme.
Sarah had never thought of starting one.
She laughed, and led the way into a
room, where three hundred bheautiful
dolls in costumes of all kinds received
her visitors. At the end of the room
was a curtain, Mme Sarah Pernhardt
drew it aside and showed a colleetion
lof exquisite little figures earved by her
self, painted by her friend Louise Ab.
bema, and representing the actress in
all the parts she has ever plaved, from
Iphigenie, in whieh she made her debut
at the Franeais in 1862, to Joan of A re,

’ This

in- which she is now appearing,

v:\”('('“nn is nrohably the most valuable
little collection of dolls in the world.




