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TEHE HUMA N WORD.

(Fromi the Illustrated Magazine.)

FTER the Board of State
Prison Directors had heard
the complaints of a nuniber

of convicts, the warden announced
that ail who wished to appear haci
been heard. Thereupon a certain
uneasy expression, which ail alongy
had sat upon the faices of the direc-
tors, becanie deeper.

" Senci a guard for convict No.
14,208. "

The warden started. "Why," hie
saici, "hle bas expressed no desire to
appo-ar before you."

" Nevertheless, send for hirn at
once," responded the. chair-nian

The warden sank back into bis
seat. Presently the chaîrmian re-
rnarked :

" Tbere arc ways of learning what
occurs in a prison without the assist-
ance of either the warclen or the con-
victs.",

Just then tbe guard appeared witb
tbe convict.

Upon stumibling weakly into tbe
roorn, lie looked around eagerly.
His glance passed so rapidly frorn
one face- to anotber tbat hie could
not have had timie to forni a concep-
tion of the persons prescrit, until his
swift eyes encountered the face of
the warden. Instantly tbey flasbed ;
bie craned bis neck forward; bis lips
opened and becamie blue; bis forin
grew rigid,and bis breatbing stopped.
Tbissinister anci terrible attitude was
disturbeci onIy wben the chairman
sharply coninianded, " Take that
seat !" And thon hie sank into the
chair.

The c-àhairinan turned sharply to
the guard. " Why did you nianacle
tbis mian," hie 'dernanded, " wben hie
is evidently so weak, and when none
of the others were manacled ?"

" Wby, sir," stanimered the guard,
surely you know who this man is;
bie is the rnost dangerous and des-
perate-"

" We know ail about that. Re-
miove his manacles."

Th-e guard obeyed. The chairman
turneci to the convict andi in a kindiy
manner spid, " Do you know who
we are?"

The convict looked steadily at the
chairnman. "No," hie replied, after
ai pau --e.

" We are the State Prison Direc-
tors. We have heard of your case,
andi we want you to tel] us the whole
truth about it."

The convict's niiind worked slowly,
and it was sorne time before hoe couki
comprehiend the explanation and re-
quest. When hoe had accornplished
that task, hoe said, very slowly, " 1
suppose youi want me to, make a
coniplaint. sir ?"

" Yes, if you have any to make."
The convict straightened up andl

gazecl at the chairnian with a pecui-
liar intensity. Thon firmnly amil
clearly hoe answered, " I'vo no coin-
plaint to niako."

The two mon sat looking at each
other ini silence, and as they looked,.
a bridge of humnan syrnpatby was
slow1y reared betwoen them. The
chairmnan spoko to hini tenderly:

'«I know," said hie, " that you art,

3î6


