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" “SPIRITUAL PROGRESS "

Writing to the New York
Herald, an eastern observer begs
leave to submit a curious proof
of our spiritual progress. With-
in a generation, he contends,
Amencans have altered their
previous policy of wanton cruel-
ty toward wild creatures in the
name of sport and have become
staunch and sympathetic cham-
pions of the right of those same
creatures to life and survival
It is apparent that this is true
and that it is increasingly so
not only by force of law but by
the greater force of public sen-
timent

We have determined that the
rapacity of man shall not ob-
literate that life which shares
with him the bounty of earth
We have established‘sa_me and
considerate game limits, we
have decreed closed seasons, we
have provided refuges for bird
beast apd fish, and we have
halted the savage traffic in
plumes,—Portland Oregonian.

The legislation against plumes
is commendable. For the rest
we are preserving birds and
beasts and fish confessedly tc
perpetuate the cruelty whose
disappearance the writer quot-
ed above so smugly announce as
being curbed and lessened.

Some animals and birds are
being “protected” by law not tc
prevent their being wounded o
killed for sport but to enable
them to breed and rear more

victims for such sport.

TAX-FREE SECURITIFS

With the billions now turned
into tax-free securities put in-
to industry interest - rates would
come tumbling down. Good se-
curity would find cheap money--
Dallas (Tex.) Farm and Ranch.

A little further light from
this oracle is desired:

After that money was paid
for securities, where did it go?
Were not the securities sold to
raise money to put into indus-
try? And didn’'t it go into in-
dustry, If not, Why not?

If the bonds had not been tax
free they would have brought
just so much less money when
sold. They were sold to raise
money for pubic uses. Bringing
less money, there would have
been just so much more to be
raised by taxation for those
public uses, but good security
would have found no cheaper
money than now,

You can't lift yourself very
far by pulling on your boot-
straps.
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Maybe they put a stick in their
milk shake in the milky way.
Asyway the moon got full Sunday.
Thea the old girl gave an exhj-
bitition—an eclipse, 8he uot
only did all this on a Sanday, but
she so far foll lato the habits of
the great white way of New York
that she gave her show at the un.
holy hourof 2 a, m,, when not
maoy people in a staid rural ham.
lot like Halsey are abroad, and
few of ue saw it,

- ——

Republican leaders may have
little liking for Hiram Johnson,
but until the next national
campaign they are not likely to
openly affront him, They have
not forgotten what Johnson®s
followers did to Hughes and the

party,
. -

Mr. Borah wants to outlsw war,
but he does hot want a lsague o1
association of natiens. Awnarch
ists would outlaw all bhomen
wronge, but do not wint any laws
Where is the difference?

| Klux Klan regalia, flogged a
man, have confessed the flog-
ging and that they are members
of the klan and have been sen-
tenced to two years in prison.
[ Where is the kleagle or other
ligher-up in the order who will
leny that the klan had any-
{0 do with this outrage?
— . —

When the republican presi-
dential nomination was made
there were those who remarked
‘hat the tail of the ticket was
1eavier than the head. With all
lue respect to the memory of
the honest, noble-hearted presi-
lent who has passed away we
wre impelled to say that the re-
mark may have been a sound
mn.

At last an Oregon governor
1as permitted the hanging of a
murderer according to law.
There are more murderers a-
waiting the same fate, and more
murderers in the state than
there would have been if there
1ad been more hangings in the
past,

P

There was a good deal of yap-
ving about Yap island among the
1ations not loog ago and now thev
ire beginning te wrangle about
Wrangel island,

- - -

The co-operative hay associa-
tion sold 47 per cent of its hay
direct to retailers and 44 per
cent to consumers, cutting out

t lot of middlemens profits,
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Sooth Audley manslons was an Im-
posing-looking block of flats just off
Park lane. No. 20 was on the second
floor.

Tommy had by thls time the glib-
ness born of practice. He rattled off
the formula to the elderly woman,
looking more llke a housekeeper than
a servant, who opened the door to

him. s T
“Ohristian name?” ?ﬁ:& -,ug?
“Margaret.” i L g
Tommy spelt it, but the other Inter

rupted him.

“No, g ue”

“Ob, Marguerite: French way, I
see,” He paused, then plunged boldly.
“We had her down as Rita Vande-
meyer, but I suppose that's incorrect ¥

“Bhe's mostly ealled that, sir, but
Marguerite's her name.”

“Thank you, That's all.
merning.”

Hardly able to contaln his exelte-
ment, Tommy hurried down the stalrs.
Tuppence was walting at the angle
of the turn. .
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“You heard?

“Yes. Ob, Tommy "

Her hand was still In Tommy's.
They had reached the entrance hall.
There were footsteps on the stairs
above them, and volces.

Suddenly, to Tommy's complete sur-
prise, Tuppence dragged him Into the
little space by the side of the lfe,
where the shadow was deepest.

“What the—"

“Hush 1"

Two men came down the stalrs and
passed out through the entrance, Tup-
pence’'s hand closed tighter on Tom-
my's arm.

“Quick—follow them. I daren't. He
might recognize me. I don’t know
who the other man s, but the blgger
of the two was Whittington.”

)

Good

-

CHAPTER 1V

The House in Sohe.

Whittington and his companion
were walking at a good pace. Tommy
started In pursuit at once, and was
In time to see them turn the corner
of the street. His vigorous strides
soon enabled him to galn upon them,
and by the time he, In his turm,
reached the corner the distance he
tween them was #ensibly lessened,
Thelr course was a tigzag one de
sigued to bring them as quickly as
possible to Oxford street. When at
length they turned Into it, proceeding
o an easterly direction, Tommy
slightly Incréased his pace. Little by
little he gained upon them.

Just before the Bond Street tube
station they crossed the road, Tommy,
unhpercelved, falthfully at their heels,
and entered the blg Lyons’. There
they went up to the first floor, and sat
at a small table In the window, It
Was late, and the place was thinning
out.

His Vigerous .trldo. Soon Enabled
A Him te Galn Upen Them.
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Racing Horses
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Whittington In case of recognition. On ;
the other hand, he had a full view of
the second man and studied him at-
tentively. He was falr, with a wealk, |
unpleasant face, and Tommy put him |
down as being either a Russian or a |
Pole. He was probably about nm’
Years of age, his shoulders cringed a
little as he talked, and his eyes, small '
and crafty, shifted unceasingly.

Whittington ordered a substantial
lunch for himself and his companlon;
then, as the waltress withdrew, be |
moved his chalr a little closer to the
tablé and began to talk earnestly In
a low volce. The other man Jolned In, |
Listen as he would, Tommy could only
catch a word here and there; but the
glst of It seemed to be some diree-
tions or orders which the big man
was lmpressing on his companion, and
with which the latter seemed from
time to time to disagree. Whittington |
addressed the other as Boris.

Tommy caught the word “Ireland,”
several times, also “propaganda,” but
of Jane Finn there was no mention.
Suddenly, In d lull in the clatter of
the room, he got one phrase entire.
Whittington was speaking. “Ah, but
you don’t know Flossle. She's a m
vel. An archbishop wounld swear she
was his own mother. She gets the
volce right every time, and that's
really the principal thing”

Tommy Aid not hear Borls’ reply,
but In response to it Whittington said
something that sounded like: *“Of
course—only in an emergency. , .

Then he lost the thread agaln. But
presently the phrases became distinct
again whether because the other two
had Insensibly ralsed thelr volces, or
because Tommy's ears were getting
more attuned, he could not tell. But
two words certainly had a most stim-
ulating effect upon the listener. Theay
were uttered by Boris and they were:
“Mr. Brown.”

Tommy took a seat at the table |

Whittington seemed to remonstrate
| with him, but he merely Innghed.
“Why not, my friend? It is a name

most respectable—most fommnn, Did

he not choose It for that reason? Ah,

I should lke to meet him—Mr.

Brown.”
| There was a steely ring In Whitting-
| ton’s volce as he replied:

“Whe knows?! TYou may have met
him already.*

“Bah [" retorted the other. “That In
children's talk—a fable for the police.
Do you know what I say to myeelf
sometimesa? That he is a fable in-
vented by the Inner Ring, a bogy to
frighten us with. It might be so.”

“And it might not™

“ITwonder . . ., or Iy It Indeed
true that he Is with ns and amongst
| U8, unknown to all but a chosen few?

If 8o, be keeps his secret well. And
| the idea I8 a good one, yes. We pever |
‘tnow. We look at each other—one
| of us Is Mr. Brown—which?
mands—but also he serves.
us—in the midst of ps.
knows which bhe s, . \ |

With an effort the Russian shook |
off the vagary of hig fancy. He looked |
at his watch l

“Yea,” sald Whittington.
| as well go.*

He cailed the waltress and saked |
for his blll. Tommy dta llkewise, and |
| @ few moments later was following
the two men down the stalre

Outside, Whittington halled a tam,

He com- |
Among
And no one |

| and directed the driver to §0 te Wa. |

| the young man

ReEf to them. sltting directly behing |

i fore Whittington's had driven off an- |
|

terloo, |
Taxis were plentiful here, ang be |
other was drawing up to the curd 1p |
obedlence to Tommy's peremptory de
mand, |
“Follow thai sther taxl™ dlr'd‘!dl
“Duon't Jose 11" |
dhe eldetly chaufeur owed 20 |

Interest. He merely grunted and
Jerked down his flag. The drive was
uneventful. Tommy's taxl came to
rest at the departure platform Just
after Whittington's. Tommy was be-
hind Wim at the booking office, He
tock a first-class single ficket to

Bournemouth, Tommy did the same.
As he emerged, Borls remarked,
glancing up at the clock: “You are
early. You have nearly half an hour.”

Borls’ words had aroused a new
traln of thought In Tommy's mind.
Clearly Whittington was making the
journey alone, while the other re-
malined in London. Therefore he was
left with a cholce as to which he
would follow. Obviously, he could not
follow both of themm unless— Like
Borls, he glanced up at the clock, and
then to the announcement board of
the trains. The Bournemouth traln
left at 8:30. It was now tem past.
Whittington and Boria were walking
up and down by the hookstall. He
gave one doubtful look at them, then
hurried iInto an adjacent telephone
hox. He dared not waste time In try-
ing to get hold of Tuppence. In all
probabllity she was still In the neigh-
borhood of South Audley mansions
But there remained another ally. He
rang up the Ritz and asked for Jullus
Hershelmmer. There was a click and
8 buza Oh, If only the young Ameri-
can was In his room! There was an-
other click, and then “Hello” In un-
mistakable accents came over the wire.

“That you, Hershelmmer? Beres-
ford speaking. I'm at Waterloo. I've
followed Whittington and another
man here. No time to axplain. Whit-
tington’s off to Bournemouth by the
8:80. Can you get there by then?"

“Sure. T'll hustle.”

The telephonk rang off, Tommy
put back the recelver with a slgh of
relief. He felt Instinctively that the
American would arrtve In time.

Whittington and Boris were still
where he had left them. If Borls re-
mained to see his friend off, all was
well. Then Tommy fingered liis pocket
thoughtfully. In spite of the ‘carte
blanche assured to him. he had not
yet acquired the habit of golng about
with any comsiderable sum of money
on him. The taking of the first-class
ticket to Bournemouth had left him
with only a few shillings In his pocket.
It was to be hoped that Julius would
arrive better provided.

In the meantime, the minutes were
cresplng by. Supposing Julius did not
get there In time. Tommy felt cold
Waves of despair pass over him. Then
& hand fall on his shoulder.

“Here I am, son. Your British traf-
fic beats deseription! Put me wise
to the crooks right away.”

“That's Whittington—there, getting
In now, that big flark man. The other
I8 the forelgn chap he's talking to.”

“I'm onto them. Which of the
two Is my blrd?

“Got any money with you?t

Jullus shook his head. and Tommy's

J

face fell.

“I guess I haven't more than three
or four hundred dollars with me at
the moment,” explalned the American.

Tommy gave a faint whoof of rellef.

“Oh, Lord, you milllonaires! You
don't talk the same language! Climb
aboard the lugger. Here's your ticket,
Whittington's your man."

“Me for Whittington!” sald Jullus
darkly. The train was fust starting
as he swung himself aboard. *“So
long, Tommy.” The trala slid out of
the station.

Tommy drew a deep breath. The
man Boris was coming along the plat-
form toward him. Tommy allowed
him to pass and then followed him at
a judiclous distunce,

They reached at length a small di-
lapidated square. The houses there
had a sinister alr in the midat of thelr
dirt and decay. Boris looked round,
and Tommy drew back Into the shel-
ter of a friendly porch. From there
he watched Boris go up the steps of a
particularly evil-looking house and rap
sharply, with a pecullar rhythm, on
the door. It was opsned promptly,
he sald a word or two to the door-
keeper, then passed Inside. The door
was shut to agaln.

It was at this juncture that Tommy
lost his head. What he ought to have
done, what any sane man would have
done, was to remain patiently where
he was and wailt for his man to come
out agaln. What he did do was en-
tirely forelgn to the sober common
sense which was, as a rule, his leading
characteristic, Something, as he ex-
pressed it, It seemed to spap In his
brain. Without a moment's pausa for
reﬂecﬂon.he,too.mtnpthtstm
and reproduced as far as he was able
the pecullar knock,

The door swung open with the same
promptness as before. A villalnous-
faced man with close-cropped hair
stood In the doorway. |

“"Well?* he grunted,

It was at that moment that the full
reallzation of his folly began to come
home to Tommy. But he dared not
hesitate. He selzed at the first words
that came into his mind. |

“Mr. Brown?” he sald. ’

To bis surprise, the man stood aside.

“Upstairs,” he sald, Jerking his
thumb over his shoulder, “second door
on your left”™

Taken aback though he was by the
man's words, Tommy did not hesitate.
If audacity had successfully carried
him so far, it was to be hoped It would
carry him yet farther. He quietly
passed Inte the house and mounted
the ramshackle staircase. Everything
in the house was filthy beyond words.

Tommy proceeded lelsurely. By the
time he reached the bend In the stalr-
case, he had heard the man below
disappear Into a back room. Clearly
Bo suspicion attached to him an yet,
To come to the house and ask for “Mr.
Brown" appeared Indeed to be a rea-
sonable and natural proceeding,

At the top of the stalrs Tommy halt-
®d to consider his next move. In

“We might J
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18 our ice cream. It is delightinlly
cooling and refreshing after a hard
shopping tour. Step in and enjoy a
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