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WHAPTER XIV.—~(Continued ) !

When she returned Ellen was retailing
littde bits of pews that she bhad heard
from Colonel Severn the night before,
and Mr. Bowyer was talking more bright
Iy then he had done for some time. After-
wiard Ellen went over to the writing
table. She hsd determined to beg Colo
nel Severn to say nothing of what she
had so thoughtlessly admirred the night
befure

“Dienr Colone!l Severn,” she
“what | said last night was sald impul
sively and withoot theught. It might in-
Jure e irretrievably were it to become

wrote,

known that 1 bad been an sotress. Mas
I rely wpon your kindoess to kesp it
sevret? 1 wish I could tell you ali: but

that is impossible. T can only throw wmy
self upon your geneprosity snd rrust yon
will think as well s you possibily cun of
Yours sincerely, ELLEN WARDE™

She slipped the note into su envelupe

and directed 11, Au opportumity 1o =end
it chme sooner than she .-_\:..-.1'-(! A
mwan arrived from the Abbey with a

basket of fowers nnd fruit; nood, Intercept
ing lim. she ewptied rhe contents her
self und gave him the now o ke back.

No puswer came that dar. On the fol
lowing marning, sbout the time a mes
senger usually came from the Abbey,
Eiles went down the rond until shie met
the man.

“Have you a letrer for me™
stopping short.,

“Noo miss” —touching hix hat respeot-
fully. “The Colonel went to London yes- |
terday; bot the bhotler sald as how he'd |
send your letter on with some others™

Btoniping. she buried her face among the
sweetsmelling flowers.  One magnitivent
white iy ralmed its hend above the rest,
and Ellen took it in her hand.

“Whikt & beanty!” she said, admiringly.

“Brewnrt sayw it's the biggest he has
ever renred.  The master saw it the other
dur when “twas only in bod, and he said,
You must send that to the Dower House
—the soung huly there is foud of fow-

she asked,

worst ™

¥ "!_ will amrey it myself,” sh% sald, and
motioned to Biim 1o g0 un

Bhe sighed, nod lnid the lovely blossom
softly agninst her clivwk. Then whether
startied by ber own getion or some sigd-
den thought, she tung it from her, and,
walkivng on eupidly. deft it to wither on
the ground.

CHAPTER XV

A few toruings biter, s Ellen came out
of Her bedrosm, Mrs, l'rinln l'IIlFr‘l"l
from hers alwo, and called ber by nnme.

Bhe was in g violet Hapnel dressing-
gown, awd vapless. and her disordered
Fray Lwir gave her oso unusual an ap-
pesrises that for the moment  Ellen |
wearcely revognized the prim housekesper
who was ovdinarily seen only in the
stiffest gl most conventional attire,

“What i the matter?” eried Ellen, in
wUTTIrise,

“I've had o dresilfnl night, The rats
pever et me slesp 0 moment hardly,
Theyre had envngh always, buat  est

night they woere beyond all bearing.” |

“1 huve never been troubled by them at |
all,” sald Ellen, adding, with a puzeled
louk. “1 have never heard yon complain
befare.  Are you coming down 1o break-
fant ¥

“Neog P too worp-ont. I want yon to
tell Mr. Howyer the renson why 1 eould
not come. | omust have an bour's sleep
before 1 dress.”™

Ellen 1ook especinl palos that every-
thing should be ax nice as, if not picer
than, usunl that morning; but Mr. Bow-
yer cnme down in & cross hoamor, and
wis difficult to please. The houss keeper
hud been with him #o long, sid never be-
fore had anything oceurred 1o keep her
from the morning menl. He fumed and
fretted abont it, and conld tulk of pothing
ajue doring the breakfust,

“We must find something to get rid
of the pests!” he declured, impatiently,
ative or twice,”

Theu Mra. Priolo eime down, looking
miuch an nwaul in spite of the air of in-
vaulidivm that she had adopted, und the
wubjert of the ratn wan resumnd,

“I'm sure 1 don’t know what is to be
done,” smid Mr. Bowyer, hopelesaly.

“A rat-trap is the only thing | can think
of. That is a very slow way of getting
rid of them; but what clse can nuy one
ruggent '

Mra, Priolo looked at Ellen an she spoke,
and, wearied of the discussion, the gir)
answered somewhst impatiently:

“Why not lay down poison 7**

“Why not?" said Mr. Bowyer. “I will
write u note to the chemwist at Gren-
haven, and you shall go in yourself.”

At the same moment the gate closed,
aud the postman came slong the path,

There were two letters—one for Mrs,
Friolo und one for Ellen Warde,

It wan the first that had ever come to
Ellen, but she felt no doubt whence it
wau, even if the large bold handwriting
the devive of & London cinb on the
thirk square envelope had pot told her.
Blushing violently, she took it from the
man, and procesded 10 her room.

fresh sutomn air ewept In and Nfx-
ourls, conling her hot face as
the lﬂlﬂl' ::l.t had e !
Ite first perusa ppointed
solf-ophralding—for
anpected more from him, or as much? It
wras a kindly . and &
would have been fruijt-

i
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from her hand, she read it through again

“My Dwesr Miss Warde Your unute
was forwarded to me ouly this morning,
and | hasten to assure youo that you have
nothing to fesr from me. Anything you
buve ever told e 1 consider suered, and
will guard more jealously than any se
cret of my own. 1 coly wish 1 might take
the whole burden on myself, and leave

| you free

“A telegrum from Charlie. reminding
me that it was his birthday and begging
me to spend it with him, took me awas
quite vpexpectedly,  For the first time |
had forgoatten it—and this his voming of
age ton! We nre ton uew to the ountry
to celebrate it in the nsual way, as [
shualil have liked 1o do, A few dars at
muat witl see me bhack, Will you bellove
that 1 am alrendy aoxious to exchange
the gayeties of wown for the quistude of
the Abbey and the privilege of an oe
cnswonnl visit ta the Dower Hoopse? 1
should be glad i my buy could mecom
pany e, but T feel it is tos much to ask
of b yet. | hope that Mr. Bowyer's
health is improving, and that you your-
self are well  Untl we mest, which will

e vory soon, believe me, your sineere
friend. GEORGE BEVERN
IS T bave bevome quite o freguent-

#r af theators, which for certiuin reasans
I view now with different eyes.  If any
thing, 1 bave gEone to an opjesite ox
treme, and am inclined to fanecy that
every woman who has tried the stage is
what I know qne to be."”

This time she read botween the lines,
and was conscious of an undercurrent of
tenderness that sent the blood eoursing
through her veins and made her eyelids
droop, though none eould see what her
eyes might have betrayed.  Friendship
was & pleasant thing snd sweet; ot love
wan fur, fur sweeter, Rhe was o mers
vhild in the ways of the world when
tnwigely —she gave mway her heart unask
ed, though not entirely unmought, Now
she was a woman, and with s woman's
unerring  infuition kpew that the man
whose |letter was in her hand—now press
ad closely to her bosom, now 1o ber Lips
was her laver, and beloved.

CHAPTER XV

“Here's a letter from Severn, Fllen:
bhe's back, nnd coming to see un this after-
noon, Some Australian—a Mr, Wray, |
read it—in with him: and he wauts 1,
bring him, too, if I am well enongh to re-
ceive n stranger.””

“And wre you well enough?” asked the
girl.

“1 mm mbhont the snme as usunl; bot a
tulk with some one from the old country
will pever harm me. It will be like a
hreath of Australinn air, keen but exhil
arnting.”

The little sitting-room looked ite host
when Mr., Bowser entersd about four
o'elock, to enjor the treat in store for
him. It had been the subject of his con-
versation nll day.

Voiren were hoard outslde; the next
moment Colonel Severn entersd: and,
having grected Mr. Bowyer wartuly, and
Ellen with an inveluntary empressement
of which she could not hut be conscious,
he turned to indieste his friend.

“Mr. Weare—a countryman of yours,”
he said.

A momentury pause, during which Mr,
Bowyer wue wondering where he had
soen hefore the dark-leoking face and
tull slight figure of the young man intro-
duced,

“We met about & yenr ngo, when |
was on my way back from India,” con-
tinued Colonel Bevern: “and | wan lucky
envugh to come serows him uguin while
up in town this time.™

The stranger interposed.

“I think the luck was sll on my wide,”
he waid, in & wvoice that, pleasant ax it
wan, struck two of the hearers with dis-
may. To Mr, Bowyer it war perfectly
familiar, thongh he conld not remember
where he had heard it last. “The Colonel
saved me from drowning when coming
home; and reslly 1 believe he har saved
me from something nearly ae bad now.
London, to a stranger who knows none
of the celebrities or institutions, Is one of
the dreariest places in the world."”

“Have you never heard,” anked Mr.
Bowyer, “that it is a dangerons thing to
rescue & man from drowning? There in
A superstitions idea that the act recoils on
yourself, and is your own undoing.”

“Oh, if we stayed to listen to the teach-
ingn of superstition!” smiled Colonel Bev-
m.

“Perhaps it might be well if we did
sometimen,’” returned Mr. Bowyer. “How
often it seema as though a benefit con-
ferred engendered a feeling of ill-will,
rather than gratitude,

“1 hope it Is not so. Nay, | am sure
it cannot be,” answered the young man,
warmly.

Mr. Bowyer had spoken bitterly, yet
even an the words fell from his lips he
knew that the thonghts they clothed
emanated from Mrs. Priolo’s brain—not
his own. He dared not glance in Eilen's
dim:hlo!:. lest he should meet hor re-
pepachfal ga

When 'IIIO.I'I‘IIM had firat spoken
Ellen had shrunk back into the shadow of
8 dark curtain, clasping Ha heavy folds
coavuisively for Her brain was
in a whirl, and word of Mr. Bow-
yer's last egeech stabbed her like the
sharp incislon of a knife; yet her very
mffering gave her momentary strength,
Wearily she crept away, ber exit unno-
ticad by anyone save George Bevern,

“From what part of Asstralia do you

|
|
|

| sofat

|

I determined that Ellen should not retury

|

cotwe ¥ aaked Mz Bowyer abruptly, sod |
reveived the Lrief reply

“Syduey ™

In & moment 1t Sashed scross the olid
man's wind be bad seen bis visitor be
fore. He was soue other thao that Ger
il Weare whose bride bad besn taken
rrom bim it so borritile a fasbiou s month
before bis wedding day, sod for whose
sake Elsius Warrington was supposed to
Lave committed & crime,

At that maseut 8 shrll ery was heand
vutslde, aud Mrs, Privlo threw open the
doar

“Here's Miss Ellen lying on the ground
in & dead falur? eried. *Whatever
at have hajqwned ¥
It was Severy who

made the first move
She had fallen
setncless acroes the duorway. He kuelt
lown wmd rulsed bLer head on s arm
Bowger appeared helpless with dis
may, bot Gernld Weare come near and
Iooked down st Ler with swn expression
f somewliat stereotypesd pity, Then un
Invoaluntaty exclamation broke from his

cross over to bher side

Hips |

It was ouly the ejaculstion of a nawe,
as though he had suddeuly recogulzed the
sefiseicss Wollinn Mre, Bowyer jumped
up from his seat as though electrified,
Mrs. Friolo retained possession of all her
[acuities

“You've known the poor young lady be
fors" she observed to Mr. Weare “Don’t
sou think we had better place her ou the

But Mr. Bowyer interfersd. He was
to cahsclonsness before them all, and per-
haps betray herself in her first bewilder
ment, Vielently agitated as he was, he
managed to express clearly his desire that
the girl should be taken to her owa room
Al Gnce,

Obgdiently the Colonel gathersd her in
his arms and bore her up the narrow
stairs, wishing the distance greater still
in spite af her dead weight-—indoed the
wild elation that flled him ar the
coutact preciuded all idea of [ntigue.

v lusde

CAOAPTER XVII

Returned to the Abher, fivorge Bevern
aud bis guest, nfrer dinner, smcked their
cigars in almost each
heing too absorbed in his own thoughits to
notice the abstraction of the other. (O
the twa the Colonel seemed the mors per
turbed, [l was wondering where and
bhow Miss Warde and Mr. Weare had
kuown vach other, and what would be the
result of their chaonee meeting.  Another
thing puzzled him. It was certainly not
n surname that had eseaped Weare's lips
on first recognition, bt it also was not
“Flen:™ it had a longer, sufter sonnd
He thought it must have been “Elalpe.”

The subject of that afternoon’s incidont
wan oot hroached until Mr. Weare said,
as they stoml up to sy good night
o1y the hye, what was the anme of the
old gentleman we visited to-duy

“Mr. Bowser. He practioed as a law
yir in Australin, 1 believe.™

“And—and rthe young lady ¥

“Rhe was Miss Ellen Warde, his nicee,”

“Have they been bere any timne ™

“Abhout six months, Good night.” sail
the Colouel, eurtly, closing the conversa
45111 8

The next morning Colonel Nevern look
od older and more saljow thay usual, ufrer
n sleepleas night. He found his visitor
down before him, and pacing the terrace
in front of the house, apparently having
passid as restless n night as the Colone!
hitaself.

They were in the middle of a conversn
tiun which they endeavored o vain to
render animated when the ander-gardener
returned with bis empty basket from the
Dower House,

Colonel Severn's qoick sight immediate
Iy detocted a lotter in the man's hand
jmbes] b lwd half expectied that Ellen
wionld write to him, He made o husty
movemvnt forward, and had snatched it
imipatiently before the man had time (o
explain that it was not for hin, but Mr.
Woenre, Reliugusdiong it at ones, o sharp
pang of jealonsy made him anable 1o da
wiire than sthmmier out mn o y. They
s tormesd abenptly on Bis hedl and wept
inliars.,

Gerabd Wedre, bowever, showed o ola
timp-—imdesmt the nnxions expression on bis
fave hecame intensified as bhe broke the
wen| nnd eend the letter. Wiien he ogooe
te the end of It he tore the pper into
whredn nnd followed Dis howt <nte the
honse,

No aliusion was made to the lotrer dur
ing brenkfast: nod when the tweal was
over Colonel Severn ssked Lin compauion
what he would like to de,

“Would you mind"  asked  Gerald
Wenre, deprecatingly, “if T went some-
whers on my own aceount this morning*
There is somethiog 1 ought to do—wome
thing that baws turned up eether opexpect
edly. in fuer”

“My dear fellow, don't explain,” inter
rupted the Colonel, hkstily; “1 wish you
to do exactly as you please.”

“It in more than good of you to allow
me# to come and go  unquestionsd like
this!" exclaimed Weare. “The fuct is,
Miss Warde and I are not sirsugers; we
have met before, and—"

“And you usaturally wish to wee her
again?’

“Yew—that is just it. [ will walk over
thers now, if you will excuse me.”

He rose, and with a pod wnd smile of
farewell, left the room. George Bevern
remeined alone, moodily smoking, He
understood at last. This was the wan
Elsine loved—he called her “Elsine” in
his thoughts already—the name suitid
her o well, it became familiar &t once.
With a half-smothered groan Bevern rose
and flung away the rigar. Maddened by
the thought that already probably they
were together, he snatched up bis hat and
went out, with no destination in view.

He walked on rapidly, his eyes fixed on
the ground, scarcely kmowing in which
direction he was going, when suddenly,
passing throngh a narrow lane, he stum-
bled, and, instinctively looking up, saw
a little way In front of him the futter of
A petticoat. A second glance showed him
that the woman was Mrs. Priolo, Bhe
was bent nearly double, creeping on aléw-
Iy in the ahelter of a hedge, evidently play-
ing the sapy. Buot on whom?

In the center of & large meadow full of
graxing cattle, under the shadow of an
old oak, stood Ellen Warde aud Mr.
Weare. There was nothing lover-like in
thelr attitude, he conld see: but they wers
talking earnestly. Was the housek
trying to discover their secret? Quickiy
yet quietly be walked on, and Iald his hand
firmly on her shoulder.

“What are you doing here?"

was & seream an the
woman, rising from her beut position,
twisted bher neck round to see who was
her asenllant. When she found It was the
Colonel, her {ace clearsd a little. What
she had been watching so intently would
surely be no pleasant sight to him.

“Bweethearting,” she ‘whispered, mean-

absolute silence,

lugly. “They bave msde rapld srides
in their acqualvtapce, If they wet for the
Bret tiwe yesterday

“Whether they huve kuown each other
before or uot is no business of curs!” de-
clared the Colopel, steruly. “You will
come with we to the Dower House at
I totend to ask Mr. Bowser if be
viows Bis boosekeeper o act the sy
wpon his niece.”

“She's b0 wore upis piece than | am!
She's o

But ber cmumunicativensss wan stop
ped At once by a gestore, atd Severn's
uplifted band peinted out the way that
she was o take

“Nery well, I'm ready enough to go if
Fou like, but are you sure” —maliciously
“you're doing ber u good turn? 1 don't
whaut to wake mischief; but, i U'm foreed
te speak, 'l say out all 1 kuow.”

An expression of doubt oy her hoarer's
face encouraged her to prosrwwd

“Why, you don't think.” she went on
baldly, “that Mr, Bowyer would kips her
another watbent i bis house if he heard
sl 1 conld te .

“I think ¥ reé a very wicked woman!”
exchlmed Seévern

“What

now

i

fuor watehiog thoss two
Wby, all wotien are intervstnd in
8 bit of love-making: curiosity s no sin’
Miwe Warde and 1 are good friends eusugh
if you will only ledve us alone”

Severn bit his lip and tugged at his
dark muastache in deep perplexity.  She
might be speaking the truth—it might in
jure Ellen were Lie to insist opon bring
g this befure Mr. Bowyer

“After all, they're doing no harm.”
went on Mra. Priolo.  She’s fond of him,
ni donbt, for she has kept some flowers
he gave her years ago, and has painted
n picture of him. too.™

“Silencs, woman! Go!" thundered out
the Colonel; then, an she turned obwdl
ently, he wulked away in the opposite
direction

Waould it have comforted him could he
have |_""'|1 nu unobserved spectator of
what took place at the meeting which
vircumstances had preventod from belng
a0 &ecrel as had been intended ¥

Elnine had arrived first. and stood fean
g agninst the guarled teank of the ald
k. waiting for the other
white wa a sheet and trewbiling s eversy
imh when at last Gernld Weare arris
vl He sprike first

“Tu neither of us can this e X peeetod
meeting be angprhing bt painful ™

“It is very stratge that the whole workd

jus!

Nhe was us

Is nat big enough to hide In" —drenmily

“What made
ssked i

“It was Mr. Bowyer's iden.  He snid
thar [ should be safer in an Kaoglish vl
Inge than traveliog about anid meeting
dilferpnt 1!*--:-|- every 1!.!_\. -

“He was right right It was
the mierest chance—or would yon eall it
that brought me here™

“Yon won't betray e ¥

“I% Noo Daooyow think we sueh o ene?
Heavon knows | bave no desire to revive
the pst—1 aply want to forget! Do yon
Know"—in awel, low tones—"when | saw
you lying there senseless in that dimiy
lighted pussage, 1 thought for 8 moment
you wers Ada™

“Risen from the dead ¥

“Yem, risen from the dead to comfort
and cutisole me—the Ada who loved me,
telliug me so o artless, childish fashionn
every hour: wot the Ada whe loved an
other, and wns mureying we only for my
woney.,”

A low ory esmcaped the girl's pale lips;
whe sprung forward and caught bold of
his arm.

“You know all that? Whao told yon ¥

“l discoversd it for myself, You may
L mure no gne else had the commion bon
CATY Lo gt ey eyes”

Fou choose this placy

quils

dentingy ¥

vagerly,

“But when—when—and how ¥’
“What does it matter?  he  asked,
roughly shaking off her hanpd “Rann

enongh 1o prevent my breaking wy heart
when —when she died.”

Elgine shuddersd, The ll]iljl'i‘
too terribile o one to e pursoed

“1 begged her so aften to be trae to her
solf anid you!" she whispered at last

He stood over her and looked down
streafght into her eyes.

“Dho yon know they ased to tell me that
=il 1 bl ot mought Ada 1 might hnye
win Eladoe? 1T wonder f that was true ™

wan

(To e coneludisl.)

The Lady or the Waoodas,
Hecnme of the grace, slightness. and
clegnnee of Its Agnre, the birel teee has
been well ppmed the Lady of  the
Wonds. Though not much ased In the
tlmber trade, It I8 nevertheless cniploy-

e In a varlety of other ways. The
bireh burk cunoe of the Red Indian lias
never been surpassed 1o borts of (his
clans, Ttw wllver stem hax heen tappusd
for lis sugury sap. from which a wing
has been made; beer haw been brewed
from 1ts tender shoots, und tes hns been
prepared from It lesves.  There In
starch enough [o 1ts bark 10 form s rade
kind of bread for the semi-savage folk
o the ley North, It ylelds an ofl, which
kives to Russian leather Ite agreealide
odor. In Russls they use the wood
for roofing, boxes, jarm, shoes, care
riages, furnlture and spoons, of which
lust named article an many ax thirty
millione are made anuually of |Jix
bronches. Excelleat brooms are made
of Its twigs, as many a boy can tell,
having often figured In what has been
called “n bad quarter of an hour,” In
ded, does pot “to birch™ mean 1o
chastine?™

axation In London.

The way the London tax ratex have
increased In the last century In lus-
trated by these figures: Warren Hapi-
ings, while his trial was going on, lived
in the house at the corper of Park lane
and Oxford street, now known ax 440
Park lane, Warren Hastings bought
the house from Lord Bateman for §40,
000 and subsequently mold It 10 Lard
Rosebery, great-grandfather of the lnie
premier, for 868,245, In 1797 Warren
Hastioge paid “duty on windows. inm-
mutation tax, duty on houses, servanis,
horses and carrlages at 10 per cont.,
$225; land tax, $90; parochial rates for
B1. George's, Hanover square, $20].20;
parochial rates for Marylebone, §8.10;
total, $624.35. The present owner of
the house I Murray Bmith, n partner
in Mesars. Bmith, Elder & Co,, and he
bas Informed Bir Charles Lawson that
he pays: Parochial rates, §1,28).00; In-
habited house doty, $248 75; income tax,
$18G.08; 1otal, $1.714.98.

It la p very wise woman who knows

ker own husband at & masquerade ball l

SHALL WE TAKE THE PLUNGE?
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['"Coin st Behool In Finanoe' by Georpe E Hoberia |
Alarmed Pamenger on the United States (to the pilot, Coin): ''Aren't you

taking ns into a frightfol aliyss®"

Coin: *“Doa’t be alarmed. Thers is just as good bosting below as sbove. ™

A NATURAL RATIO.

Is There One Between the Talos of Sliver

aad Gold?—If ho, In It 16 to 17

Mr. J. J. Mott, chairman of the na-
tional committes of the free silver pusty,
recently crganized st Washington, in-
flicts oo a much abused poblic & long
appeal for votes for free coinage. This
latest official atterance of the silyerites
is pot much warse then their former
wails over the terrible suffering cuvsed
by in imaginary scarcity of cart wheel
dollars, and is only notable in that it
boldly msserts that gold and silver exist
in the earth in slmowt certain fixed pro-
portions, and that the patural ratio be-
tween the two metals in therefore 16 to

1. **This rativ,” says Mr. Mott, “has |

continoed as arranged Ly man under the
oatoral order an lio found it. " It was
socepted by munkind sa a part of the
grand plan wpon which the world waa
to muve, and spproved by the philosophy
and common sense of all ages.

It it were true that when the earth
was created the amount of silver found
In it wus 18 times greater than the gold,
this would be no reason why one metil
shoold be warth 16 times us muoch as
the other, The labor ccst.of producing
soything sod the demand for 1t i what
regulstes its valoa There 15 uo nutaral
measure of values, and po fized rutio be-
tween two metsls or any other prodocts,
0 that there is no gronnd for the claim
that the value of an ounos of gold was
designed by patore to be the same as
that of 18 cunces of silver.

Mr. Mott most have been using the
pewly discovered X ray to peer into the
inpermost depths of the earth, if he
really knowas that gold and silver exist
in “‘almost certain proportions.’ It in
a pity thas be doss not {nfarm the public
jost where all those hiddeu metals are
and how many toos thsre are of each.
Perhaps he is waiting until ocongress
passes & free ooinage law, when be will
oncover the masses of ailver which he
knows so much abont. And perhape,
great and wise aa & chairman of u silver
party most be, be dossn't know any-
thing more about the metals in the earth
than be doss of the currenoy question.

““The grand plan upon which the
world was to move'' ssemas to have got
badly out of joiot in these days. If &
vatural law can be set aside by worldly
minded business men, who suy that as
the commercial valoe of wmlver Is 80
times less than that of gold they will
give no more for it, nature must feel
slighted. But thers is a bare possibility
that even Mr, Mott Lasn't been told all
of the world's plans for moving.

As for the *'philosophy and common
senss of all ages,'’ it is m little curions

that in some of the ages silver was val- |

oed at eight to one of gold. If the yield
of the Bouth African, Australian and
Amarican gold mines shonld proveto be
as large as is oconfidently predicted by
emipent geologists and mining engl-
peers, the ratio might agein drop to
those igurea. Would the ' philosophers, '
of whom Mr. Mott is evidently uns, stick
to the magic 18 to 1, or wonld they
adopt the commercial ratio, whatever it
might be?

The silver party may get a few voles
in November, bot its following will cer-
tainly not be inoresased because of the
practical wisdom and arguments of its
pational chairman.

Evils of Rising Pricss.
But the quantity of gold and silver In
the saticnal coine corresponding with a
given sum cemnot be made less than
beretofesrs without disturblug the bal-
ance of intrinsic valve and making ev-
ory aore of land s well as every buabel
of whest of actmal less worth than in
timepasi. A geseral revolution in prices,
though euly sominally and ia -
ancs, soald not fail to distrast the
of the community aad would be apt to
broed dissontemt a8 well ameng those
who live on the Income of their money

e
The “Purity” Delusion.

Four years sgo s lverites, Dvmoorata
or Republicans, joined with the ,--l-hltu
of their respective parties in accepting
declarations in fuver of ‘‘legislation
which ahall insure the muintenance of
the parity of the two metals ' The quo-
E_tlt_vq is found in Yot Demicratic and

epublican national platforms. This
will-o"-the-wisp of a promise worked,
! §ven on the broad mage of vational poli-
tios, bat it cannat be expected to work
again, Hilverites and goldites, Demo-
crats or Republicans, bave shown that
they are wqually tired of forther jug-
gling with the subject, and the pext
time esch party will insist that the fruth
a8 to its beliefs and iotentions shall be
squarely told

The holluwness of these promises of
legislation to pot gold and silver on
parity bas been proved by the completa
failure of either party to attempt it
Binca the promulgation of the uatioual
platforms of 1592 the eilver men’s
schems for freo coluags, or Kilver nomo-
metalliem, bas been the single legiela-
tive proposition put forward anywhere,
and with free silver coinage oot a dol
lur in gold wounld circulate ou s par with
silver.

Tha guld men, who bslisve in main-
taining the gold standard of our cur-
rency and in saying #o, have offered and
will uffer no legislation whetever w g
sure or to create o parity between gold
and kilver other than the muakeshifs
parity existiug, under which nearly
$000,000,000 of silver are maintained on
u parity with gold. Nove the lass they
offer n chunge, from what we have, of
priceless value. They offer the prosperity
which springs from a sure sud stable
monetary standard, the indispensable
foundation of industrial confidence and
enterprise. They occostitute the over-
whelming majority of the people of the
| United States, and if either the Demo.

cratic or the Republican party fuils to

proncunce their sentiment in fta plat-
| torm this summer it will be despised for

s coward and beaten for itafolly, —New
| York Buon,

Why Do Anvthing For Miver?

| “"'The government must do somathing
for our wilver'' is an expression heard
even among those who are opposed te
free cuinage at 18 to |,  But they give
Do reasans why the government shoald
be called on tofavor u particolar metal.
Why sbould tha wen who are sugaged
in diggiog silver bave any more claim
to public aid than the men who dig clay
for bricks? Ome prodoct of labor ia jost
as useful as the other, or if thers ia any
difference it is in favor of the bricks
Yet we never hear of an agitation to ges
the government to help the brickmakers.
The valoe of the egge prodoced anna-
ally in this couutry is far greater than
that of all the wilver mined. But any
one who would propose that m bounty
should be given to the owners of hena
would be langhed xt. Why shoold a
scheme for giving bounties 1o the own-
ers of wilver mines be more serionsly
considered? Is it becanse the Iatter oon-
tribute fonds to keep u lot of cheap
wmoney spouters in the political arens?

Chalrmas Harrity's Opinion.

As is prcoably pretty well known, 1
am in favor of sound money and
to the fres, onlimited and indepen,
coinage of sllver an proposed by t.bodtlut:
silver people. Furthermore, I beliave
thut those who favor sound money will
oanstitule & majority of the next Demo-
cratio nations) conventivn. To maks the
majority declsive, however, it will be
Recessary for the frieuds of scand
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