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—•'and. tell him I resign my p’osi- pelling, confounding them. He had got whose facile transference of loyalty 

to his feet and he swayed as he stood, 
still looking at the judge, whose words 
had become.«inintelligible to him; and 
in that moment, before the whole 
court, the1 Peaebblossom Girl took her 
place at his side.

He looked upon her with the 
helpless, appealing, bewildered ; glance 
of one-who is stunned, who does- not 
recognize the fact that is nearest to 
him, but turns toward it in tfie

ploring hands. “I can’t bear for you 
to say things-.like ,that of him-”

He walked beside her dazed till she 
paused at thé gate with appealing, 
outstretched hand.

“What curse is on you,” he cried, 
holding her a minute, "and oil me!"

She' only looked at him with child- 
like, troubled eyes. 1

“Don’t you know I’" he asked.
She shook her head.
“Don’t you know that I’ve

He'll die a dirty wore stripes within. And of these last 
there was the natural subdivision irjto 
those who should wear stripes all their 
lives and those who should for one 
day be clad in the raiment 'of the 
outside and walk to death beside him.
1 Of the former,; the life timers, : there 
was nothing to be asked,, Kerr felt. 
For them there was neither hope 
despair. For them he had ajimitless 
patience, a forbearance that might 
have been angelic but for the unshak­
en discipline behind it. But of those 
over whom he should one day be set 

' ip the depth watch his attitude 
manded a conception of the fit, a rea­
lization that to “die a dirty death” 
was worse than living an unclean liff, 
was contemptibly cruel to the tortur­
ed, innocent body that was only an ir­
responsible partner in the crime, yet 
suffered the penalty of it; and was, 
moreover, a breach of good faith, an 
unfair, dishonorable act toward the 
jailer, whose very excess of patience, 
of gentle consideration, of untiring 
forbearance during the hysterical pre­
liminary period was a debt which only 
a decent, swift, helpful death could 
discharge.

Kerr had never been ill but twice in 
his life—once when the rope broke and 
he had to lift Harron’s squirming body 
to another death;, and again when he 
had dragged Pugh, the negro, squeal­
ing like a %oomed, crazed animal, to 
the scaffold, and the frantic creature 
broke, his bonds and clung to 
death -watch at the moment the drop 
was sprung with a death clutch which 
not even Kerr’s two hundred pounds 
could’ resist.

•For the memory of such as died like 
this the jailer felt an unlessening re­
sentment. Of the others who 
walked' with him up that short comr 
pànionway to death he thought kindly, 

m even tenderly; as a father 
whose troublesome boys have 
disciplined and, at the end of the day’s 
disturbance, lie* safe asleep at last.

Therefore he. . despised Manlloyd; 
and therefore knowing his own preju­
dice, his unparalleled patience with

"He’ll die 6,dirty death, the cur!” he 
had. said to himself -the day Manlloyd 
was brought' in, eliminating at 
glance the bulwark of tense, nerve 
stretched pretence behind which the 
trapped human animal and his secret 
take refuge from the question in men’s 
eyes. ‘ \ »
I He repeated this, estimate to the 
new nursemaid when she led the con­
versation that way.

She looked at. him without anger— 
only an unbelieving horror in her eyes.

“No; he’ll die the death of a mar­
tyr,” she said .slowly; “a brave,, inno­
cent death that will make men won­
der they could so misjudge him.”

Kerr .smiled patiently upon her as 
. they walked together in the cool of the 
| evening beyond the prison" walls. To 
him the incapacity of innocence to 
alize guilt was only another charm in 
her.

“■At any rate, you 
hang,”/ he said. V'- 
one of those who 
tell-him—so? They’re 
him.”

“Do I believe ils? Look at me ! Re­
lieving it. is what makes me look like 
this. I'll • tell him—if only I can see 
him!”

He looked as she bade him, 
though the sight were a new one, at 
the haggard, girlish face, pale to its 
fevered lips. It tugged at his heart, 
that wan, little face.

“But”—Kerr stopped £o lay 
hand gently upon her 
should it hurt you so, you poor little 
thing?”

“Why—why, because it does! Be­
cause—you’ll not tell—fm the one the 

.newspaper's 
Girl."

Kerr's hand dropped, 
blossom Girl—this bit of 
childhood!
shamelessly identified herself with 
such a thing as Manlloyd—and this 
girl—his girl!

She had walked away from him, as 
he stood there stunned, and he had 
to hurry to catch up with her. There 
was a soft shade of color in her cheek 
when she heard him again beside her.

“I couldn’t help it,” she faltered, ap­
pealingly. “it hurt me so—I had to 
—to help him. I had to make up if I 
could—for what the world was doing 
to him.”

"And you came here for that?”
She nodded.

“It won’t do you any good. You can’t 
see him."

“t thought,” her eyes were swim­
ming in tears and her lips trembled, 
“I thought you were going to—to Be 
good to me.”

“Good to you " Kerr’s voice broke 
“Good to you, and bring you near to a 
beast like that!”

She shivered as though she 
"been struck.

“Don’t—don’t!” she cried, lifting im-

monstrosity in whose birth he has as­
sisted. ,

Manlloyd had his favorites in the 
-pourt that dwelt at the village near 
thé prison, driving in to pafy its re­
spects each moaning. To « these he 
vouchsafed interesting personal rem­
iniscences and,t opinions, developing 
with surprising; quickness knowledge 
of the value of a news item from daily 
contact with tue news specialists who 
surrounded him Arid frdm close study of 
the Inky mirror in which they after­
ward .held him up for the world to 
gaze upon. He wâs surprisingly tol­
erant for a criminal, though capricious 
as a sovereign should be. Even Drake, 
whose antipathy Manlloyd was too 
shrewd not To perceive and to recipro­
cate, admitted this, 
joyed being written up as a monster, 
as something loathly, with -mysterious 
possibilities for better things, which 
only heightened the normal man’s re­
pulsion. He did not object to being 
ridiculed gently, nor even to being 
misquoted, and a tactful "allusion to 
his dandified airs, his handsome hands 
or his imperious manner atoned for 
much. 1

just the same, 
death—the cur!”

The jailer stepped into the office, 
leaving the disconsolate journalistic 
peri on the outside. Ten minutes 
later, with Manlloyd’s wrist handcuffed 
to his, Kerr wàs crossing the " yard, 
when something fluttered" from the 
porch of tjiip warden’s/quarters over­
head.

In an instant the Jailer’s foot 
was planted upon it and, constrain­
ing his prisoner to stoop with him, 
he bent and picked up the object. 
It was only, a faded late peach blos­
som- he had crushed into thb ' rocky 
floor of the yard. Involuntarily Manl- 
lpÿd reached out his hand for it and 
both men looked up at the warden’s 
vine shaded porch above them.

The face or a girl in a nurse’s cap 
and apron looked down upon them. It 
was a thin, haggard face, with great, 
clear gray eyes; -hut when Manlloyd’s 
eyes rested upon it a wave of color 
swept over it that made it as delicate­
ly appealing as the blossom itself had 
been before it was crushed by the 
jailer’s foot, And, strangely, that 
diant glow was reflected in Kerr’s big, 
tanned, stolid face, as well as in the 
pallid one of his prisoner.

■ i'.'er position! The office boy was 
Lck dumb. He wanted to laugh,

, a!i i,e could do was to stand with 
■fl™p,outh while; the tears streaming 

„ her cheeks,' she flew out of the 
r and down the stairs, 

riit reporters, who had become-ac- 
. ,-omcd to varying their accounts of

■ lirial with sensational personal 
dei of the Peachblossom Girl,

; her that afternoon. The prose- 
ÉÉ httorneÿ"was finishing his ad- 

A somewhat cold and methodi- 
he refrained, from tempera- 

by design, freftn that 
eloquence which had

they inherit.
i-i At ten in the morning, therefore, 
when a 
digested,
sivee. • ■ jp^U

It took place in the warden’s private 
office, that the reportorial courtiers 
might be accommodated—artists, pho­
tographers and writers, representa­
tives of every city daily and weekly, 
as well as many of the country papers.

late breakfast had been well 
Manlloyd held his grandb

nor

ex- been
thinking of you every moment these 
past two- moijths? Don’t you know 
how I want to take you into my home, 
a home away from here, and nurse you 
and care for you there? And make 
you look strong an’ happy, you pore 
little thing! An’ never let you see the 
bad in life or hear a word of its wick­
edness, my little lamb—my pefre little 
lamb ! I wanted you so for my wife— 
I did!”

The agitation in that quiet, steady 
voice caught her.

“Oh,” she panted, “I am so sorry for 
you!”

miing 
dress, g 
cal man]

, n - ra
llnracterizcd his assistant’s speech, 

■ iuhich the extraordinary brutality 
■jenme perhaps justified. " But 

P ■ ror" temperance of his language 
C a 1 ■ the unspoken thing behind it 
■ .veri' il and effective. To Drake’s 
f'Utuliouslv sensitive nature he seemed 
'“ ■handling the theme with tongs;

I mental attitude—of repug- (■pp Of hardly conquered loathing, 
Le moral nausea—so affected the re- 

I,. ,lir,t he was conscious of a sym- 
contagion. The perspiration

JÜS5-A de-
t'#well as

r-A He rather
of the

ep-f*

PIML i
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m t; “For me?” His laugh was short.and 
mirthless. “What about you?"

‘ D—I’ve sot him—yet. I—care for 
him, ’ she murmured.

(Concluded Next Week)

Sa ra-

head“(l his forehead; he gulped ner- 
vousiv as though his stomach had re­
volted’ while he listened and looked; 
looked at Manlloyd sitting composed 

nrt even attentive, the sneer on his 
rule lips accentuated perhaps a trifle,
L. ,V0)1 formed hands clasped, but 
loose!v on the table before him, his 
inscrutable eye looking straight ahead.

when the arraignment was over and 
the jury had withdrawn, men looked 

another, at the judge, at any 
Manllyod. They were as con­

çu" the presence of Death in that 
.still apartment as though the 

had entered and stood be- 
Shaw, too, the prisoner’s 

felt the swift touch of disas­
ter jus ruddy, coarse, broad face, 

which the perspiration trickled,
- graven with a cheap imitation 

of confidence, as though a mask he 
had set upon his features had melted 
iii the fire of Justice’s arraignment, 
and now betrayed not only the fbar 
behind it, but the pretence that sought
10 hide that fear. He, not Manlloyd, 
looked the criminal; save that in the 
vulgar unscrupulousness of tpe attor­
ney’s face none might read capacity 
for such a crime as the murder of 
Drexier.

It was while they still sat hushed in 
the tremor of a crisis that the Peach- 
blossom Girl noiselessly entered " the 
court room. People made way for 
her, in the way they did for Man­
lloyd’s mother, as for one who had a 
sad and guilty right to prominence 
upon that terrible stage. She did not 
take her seat among the reporters, but 
slipped into the place at a table the
assistant prosecuting attorney had it was the hour of Manlloyd’s levee,
just vacated; it brought her so close The rules are very strict at San
to Manlloyd that she might have pias. When a convicted murderer
touched him. She looked worn and steps within the great stone walls he
beaten with sorrow and strife, and In is already dead. He has passed for- 
her face there was a starved sort of ever from the sight and knowledge of 
radiance, an intensity of emotional ex- men. His name is gone—his identity 
perience that changed living into a has vanished. He is a mere bit of 
transparent ecstasy of suffering . flotsam stranded on the beach, waiting 

Manlloyd seemed not to have noticed for the ocean of eternity to resurge 
her entrance. At a word from his attor- and carry his soul away. And his ex- 
ney, who read in the jurors’ faces how ecution is a mere matter ol unpleasant 
short a time they needed for délibéra- detail in the disposition of what is 
lion, he had dropped his face into his moral of him
hands; not in despair, but as one who, This is the" phrase Warden Garnett 
borne down by a strain that even so used when he read his yearly report to 
strong a nature must feel physically, is the Board of Prison Directors. It was 
morally unconquered. an excellent way, and effective. It

T\ hen he lifted his head half an made one ofjiis charges, who had ap- 
hour later, as the jurors filed back to- peared personally before the board to 
to the room, he saw the girl s note apply for a pardon, shiver at the cold, 
lying on the table before him. She inhuman relentlessness of it 
had slipped it there, where it would • But it was mere phrase making—as 
meet his eyes the moment lie looked So much, that is effective is. Warden 
up, yet had done it so unobtrusively, Garnett was. very human him self i. a 
so stenlthilyÿMf there-could be stealth red faced, white müstached old -soldier 
m an action so self-unconscious, 6o with a limp and a soldierly of fierce- 
uncontrollable, , that he had not been ness ; with a simple, straightforward 
a™rf- , . . „ , . mind and a body that craved and en-

Oh, pity and forgive me,’ he read joyed more and more the good things 
mechanically, as the Jury took its of this world—and things can be vemr 
Place and the clerk called the roll, good in an institution where people 
For pity s sake believe that I did not are very bad—as he grew older and 

do it, and leb me speak to you.” accustomed to the ease of life in a
Then the Judge s voice broke the .public position 

stillness. Its effortful rigidity shook He intended," like a soldier, to die at 
the court room. his post—his easy, comfortable, gen-

Gentlemen of the jury, have you erous post, one of the best in the gift 
“T'y.eaat a verdict. of the state. Therefore, and with this

M e have. npble ideal.of duty before him,
Do you find the accused guilty or that a change was imminent in the 

n0.V,gM, personnel of the board in whose lap
Guilty. lay the warden’s official tlfe and death,

There was an Instant's pause. Every he assiduously cultivated the good will 
ear m the court room waited for a of those of power and’ place, the press 
merciful, modifying word. None came, particularly.
11 ,w»s- dufrtli' ' And the press—that great reflector

A frightful scream tore its way of tastes and customs—was greedy for
through the silence with the mad free- news of Manlloyd; what he ate, what 
dom of hysteria. The mother of Man- he drank, what he said, how he said it, 
lloyd had become a struggling, shriek- how he slept, what he 
mg mass of muscles. All her vanity, 
all her complacence was not proof 
against so terrible a thing as this.

In the confusion that followed thç 
prisoner’s attorneys bent over the 
struggling woman, and for the briefest 
instant the chief figure in the scene 
found himself neglected, unsupported 
p- the prying curiosity of shocked, 
hostile eyes and thé necessity of

There had been tiht one instance of 
rigorous censorship in Manlloyd’s 
court; it consisted in the ruthless ban­
ishment of a reporter who had dwelt 
too much upon the weakness the mur­
derer had betrayed at the close of the 
trial, and an ignoring of the great 
criminal the following day. The first 
offence might have been pardoned,* but 
no man and no man’s paper that fail­
ed to recognize hoy great a notoriety 
was Manlloyd’s could hope to hé for­
given. That the unhappy journal had 
turned in despair to the murderçr> 
mother was considered mpst unprofes­
sional by the pther newspapers; yet 
that afflicted lady was vwtiting weekly 
letters about her son, and. the name of 
Rebecca Manlloyd graced: a payroll. 
Such evasion of authority, was resent­
ed by the prince of' criminals,. who 
promptly followed thé first banish­
ment with a similar decree against his 
disloyal mother. - ' '.
. The exiled news hunter appealed to 

the chief jailer one morning as he was
to take

{
V. ;

A firm, large kindness was Michael 
Kerr’s, with not a trace of weakness 
or hysteria about it. There was an 
impersonal something in his i miner 
to prisoners, a fatelike gentleness, an 
unalterable equanimity, as though he', 
held It to bte unworkmanlike to show 
himself made of the same material as 
the creatures he guarded, sooted, 
tended and escorted to death. It ivas 
this very aloof dispassionateness that, 
had been a tower, of strength to many 
a suffering wretch whose 
crazed by anticipation, slicked 
greedily the calm solemnity of Kerr’s 
face while his hand rested upon the 
immovable; steel of the jailer’s arm as 
they walked together toward the gal­
lows.

It had grown upon Kerr unawares—: 
his love for-the girl who had come to 
ther prispn as nursemaid-to .'the war­
den’s grandchildren. This man knew 
human nature. In many à death watch 
he had. sounded the depths and base­
nesses - of the human heart. And it 
was the crystal olearhess of the girl’s 
sdul that had revealed to him his own 

: ■ . - -~.A '■■ ■- ■

LOST TRIEfE MAY BE FOUNDi-JÙ m

the Most interesting facts regarding a 
strange Abyssian Hebrew race are 
supplied me by Pastor Roden, the 
Spanish missionary, who has come to 
Berlin to revise the existing Abys­
sinian version of the Bible on behalf ’ 
of the British Foreign Bible society.

"Abyssinian Hebrews are the dark- 
skinned descendants of the original 
Children of Israel,” said Mr. Roden, 
“and are the most unique racial phe- 
nomenon that Africa presents. Al- 
though colored, they possess all the 
national Hebrew characteristics, ra­
cial peculiarities, and the economic 
tendencies, 
temptuously by the Abyssinians prop­
er because they lack the Abyssinian 
warlike qualities and are prone to fol­
low exclusively trade pursuits.

“It is curious, however, that al­
though adheMng to the Jewish re­
ligion in every particular, they have 
totally outgrown the Hebrew 
guage; neither do they show any in­
clination to affiliate themselves with 
Hebrews in any other part of the 
world. So far as I know, none. of 
them has ever emigrated. They have 
no sympathy whatever with the Zion­
ist movement for the establishment of 
an independent Jewish state 'in Pal­
estine.

Pastor Roden declares missionary 
life in Abyssinia preents peculiar dif­
ficulties. There is not only a greater 
prejudice against any other country 
of the East, but, the religious cults of 
Abyssinia’ are difficult to reform for 
the reason that they do not acknowl­
edge that they are heathen. Their 
form of worship includes the remnants 
of Christianity that have Come down 
from the fourth century,^ but have 
been burled to an finrecognizable ex­
tent under outer layers of Moham­
medanism and forms of idolatry.

Pastor Roden asserts that the pro­
gressive Emperor Menelek is person­
ally well disposed toward missionaries, 
and if allowed his own way would 
permit them considerable latitude, but 
the “abun,” or Abyssinian pope, ex­
ercises a powerful influence over his 
Majesty exercises a powerful influ­
ence over his Majesty and insists that 
missionaries remain in. disfavor.

Germany's friendly advances to 
Abyssinia have, according to Pastor 
Roden, been heartily, weicotned. The 
Kaiser’s gifts of automobiles have 
created great popular satisfaction. Ar­
rangements are now pending for a 
number of German mechanics 
artisans representing thje various 
trades to settle in Menelek's domain 
for the purpose of teaching the natives 
industrial arts.
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crossing the yard on his wav 
Manlloyd back to his cell.

“It’s the deuce and all, Kerr,” the 
reporter said. ' "WhO’d have thought 
the beggar would be strong enough to 
resist all we've offered him to let me 

back? Here he is/ the biggest

a

treme moment of his agony with an 
unspoken prayer for mere humanity.

With an exquisite, mothering ges­
ture, she drew his tottering figure 
down beside her, and he fell sobbing 
upon her breast. Her face was ghast­
ly as it bent over him, but It shone 
with a radiance that .made the repor­
ters as they filed past her look away.
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believe he’ll 

Do you know, not 
near him dare 
all deceiving
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arm—“why
tefore these gentlemen Manlloyd, 

jgnstingly dainty,” as Drak«.#hra&- 
ed it, posed, trimming his well kept 
finger nails as he listened, or looked 
up from the papers brought him by his 
guests, and chatted, when he was in 
the humor to bç loquacious.

And it was his humor often to speak 
now, to be as communicative as he 
had been surly and unapproachable 
while the trial was in progress.

"had regained his poise, 
at the end i he attributed to the con­
tagion of hysteria and his sympathy 
for his mother, 
returned a wink when the Reach- 
blossom Girl and her disappearance 
were commented upon. He spoke 
freely of his confidence that Shaw 
would procure him a new trial, and he 
would not countenance the most in­
direct allusion to possibility of an­
other conviction. He was much in­
terested in the newspapers,' in which 
his own youthful, - debauched, , alert 
face was spread over entire pages, and 
he commented upbn the varying de­
grees of skill with which sketches 
were drawn and articles written; ar­
rogating to himself the critical faculty, 
as other, princely .patrons of art. ^.nd 
letters have done in unbarred salonst 
but with an- intelligent appreciation 
that always sickened Drake, to whom 
the discovery of any human quality in 
one so bestial was as revolting as the 
manifestation of personality might be 
to â physician who chloroforms , the
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The Peach- 
unsullied 

The woman who had
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-*3Nhp 0- X- Sir Hiram Maxim’s Leather Medel.
Sir Hiram Maxim, the great engineer 

and inventor of the automatic system 
of firearms, has confessed that he was 
no infant prodigy—in fact, he* believes 
that he was the most stupid, and also 
the best behaved, pupil ia his first 
school, and to prove the former point 
he ^tells how he won a leather medal. 
It was the. last day of the term, and a 
proud day for Sir Hiram’s younger sis­
ter, for she had carried off the first 
prize. Other children also received 
prizes, and then the teacher said: “I 
will now give a leather medal to the 
most stupid scholar in the school.” “I 
looked about me,” ' said Sir Hiram, 
“and was was quite certain it must be 
Kimm Casley, t£e double-thumbed bay. 
But no. The tether ^selected Hiram 
Maxim. I went forward and was given 
the only medal I have ever received in 
my life for anything relating to edu­
cation.”—Tit-Bits.

He smiled and even ;-4 !
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Constraining his prisoner to stoop with him, he bent and picked up
the object. I

criminal of the century, and we’rq.l need, his passionate need of an anti­
clean out of it" . \ dote for the poisonous spiritual eman-

“Not him.” Kerr stopped a moment 1 attoris .in the midst, of Which his mid-
at the door of, the office. “He’s . no, die aged, sober life was passing. Un-
biggest criminal. He’s / playing, a'shaken, ^calm, dutiful days 
part, I tell ye. Don'tH^now?" been, that nevér" admitted a questlon-

“You mean—floes h(e , weaken when ing thought of the orders he received;
you’re alone with titm? Tell-me,” de- that had never even weighed the right
çianded the reporW'greedlly. and wr^ng of‘«“all; that had divided

No, not him. Tie shows' off for the world with a* simple clean 
me, too. His .poor - head’s turned all cleavage into those1 Who walked 
right. Blij; he’s a weak little beast tiandcuiïéd without and those

Rwore, whom he 
saw, how he felt, how he conducted 
himself. The most trivial detail, the 
most significant word from this 
was still the prize for which reporters 
and editors struggled and strained, 
spent human effort and treasure—like 
successors of thosff freebooting cap» 
tains whose unscrupulousçess, whose 
singlemindedness, whose devotion, 
temporary yet extreme, to duty,, arid

man his had

cut
un-
who

had
re-

: less than four years, the great Metho­
dist Conu£xiohal Hall, the ' home and 
the centre, I 'fervently hope, of many 
philanthropic enterprises, will be 
opened -at Westminster. This hall, 
standing close 'to- the seat of govern­
ment, will be the rendezvous -for Bri- 

In using the' influence, the wealth; and tish and Colonial- Methodism in the 
the energy Of;our church for the so- capital of our Empire, 
cial as well the spiritual wéll-belrig „ Th.ere are, I think, four main fields 
of the- people.” of social enterprise in which the Me-

"Methodism Is no longer the feeble thodist Brotherhood might use its col- 
aaid despised sect of a century ago, !®£Uv® «tr®n«th, tor,.thc common good. 
Its sons and daughters are-everywhere: .first is emigration. Our island is
Scarcely is there a city, indeed a ham- congested, while other lands are call’- 
ïet, where the English tongue is-spok- ing loudly for labor. New commun!- 
en, but Methodists .are there to .be- * e.s sPrinS UP almost In a night in the 
found, frequently holding positions of ^colonies and many other lands. They, 
authority and influence in public, -or. fPCIU2re noj: »only unskilled labor, _but 
commercial life. The collective wealth the. pernand for commercial and indus- 
of Methodism is efiormous, and ever t^1. workers, and. even for ,the pro­
growing. It may be true, as Sît* Henry sessional classes^—the doctor,; the Taw- 
Fowler said a few days ago, that there yer/ 'the*. artist, /tlje writer, and the 
are not many, Methodist .millionaires, civilian—is Rowing louder arid wider, 
at any rate in Great Britain; but. the Meanwhile facilities for cheap travel 
''Methodist people as a -’whole • are- an a**e greater than ever, and distance is 
industrious, sober, and thrifty com- being almost; eliminated. I-, venture 
munity, and if we obey the apostolic " say that ( no other religious commun- 
injunction to bear one another’s bur- possesses such- a complete;organi- 
dens and so fulfill thé law of Christ, zation throughput the world aa the 
no Methodist ought ever to be-out of .Methodist church, and -few dommuni- 
emnloyment or die in a workhouse. ties,, if any, can furnish emigrants

“But beyond its world-wide fllffu- CO,'°nl'S knd
sion, its numbers, and its riches, Me- progressive states,
thodism has another characteristic, ■ The second -way In which Metho- 
more remarkable, and, if capable of dists may, I think, help Methodists is 
being utilized, far more powerful. I in employment. Here I again fall 
refer to that all-pervading and strange back upon Mr. Wesley's advice and 
something called the "Methodist Bro- practice. Writing in May, 1741, he 
therhood.” Methodism is a vast reli- says: “I reminded the United Sociey 
gious freemasonry. Go where one will; that many of our brethren and sisters 
enter what society one will; there is had not needful food, many were des- 
a bond of union, a sense of mutual titute of convenient clothing; 
confidence, between Methodist and Me- were out of business, and that with- 
thodist all the world over. To an ob- out their own fault,” and having ,tat- 
jector who might be disposed. to say ed the evil, our fo/Ader started with 
that the scheme I am now advocating characteristic energy to deal with it, 
is outside the legitimate scope of a and did so very successfully. 
Christian church, I would say that “Working alongside the emigration 
Wesley met the wild social dreams department and the employment agency 
of Rousseau, and Voltaire’s attacks of the brotherhood, I would have a 
upon Christianity, by showing that loan society and something in the na- 
Methodism sought and was able _ to ture of a church friendly society or1 
make men good and prosperous citi- savings bank. Many a worthy man 

as well as good Christians. has spent his old age with the work-
“Is it possible to hand together the house staring him in the face, who 

Methodist Brotherhood throughout the would have been a prosperous colonist 
world in one vast confederacy for mu- or a successful trader had there been 
tual aid? In four years’ time the some such loan society as that found- 
fourth Ecumenical Congress of Metho- ed by John Wesley ready to help at 
diem will be held at Washington. In the critical moment. I have, in the

course of my business life and Metho­
dist experience, met' scores of Metho­
dists who have hee^ , helped to emi­
grate, or have been started in life, or 
assisted over some, temporary diffi­
culty through the kthdness of friends; 
but there are* multitudes more who 
have ‘gone undent” siinply because there 
was no such agency as that which I 
venture seriously to recommend to 
the consideration of the business men 
of Methodism. ' I am persuaded that 
such an institution might be managed, 
as indeed Mr. Wesley’s modest loan. 
society was, on Yount! ami successful 
commercial lines.

The fourth - branch ; of social work 
which .the Methodist Brotherhood 
might, and I think 'rifeoiild, undertake,, 
is the encouragement of provision for 
old age.- Possibly the state may soiqe 
day or another be rich enough to deal 
with this problem- .. Even, if that *be 
so, )t.is, I think, still incumbent unon 
the Methodist peqplé to do everything 

their power to shield the aged poor 
their church from the : sufferings 

which poverty entails.
“These are, briefly stated, some of 

the phases of "appiièO Christianity” to 
which I suggest that the thinking and 
generous members of the modern Me­
thodist church might ’direct thèir pra­
yerful attention. I am well aware that 
such an enterprise cannot be under­
taken without the widest enquiry and 
the frankest discussion,, both here and 
abroad.
ject with some of the leading minis­
ters and laymen of 
churches of the 
Canada I am not pleading how, as I 
was ten years ago, for the subscription 
of some great fund—all that I suggest 
is that the Methodist church should, 
throughout the world, use its federated 
strength to accomplish on a great and 
therefore more beneficent scale what 
isolated individuals here and there 
are- doing day by day with much suc­
cess, but without the advantages 
which a Methodist Brotherhood would 
at once supply.”

Methodist Brotherhood Some Unclaimed Islands
Montreal Witness: R. W. Perks, the 

'yell known English member of Par­
liament, on his scheme for confederat­
es the Methodists of the world into 
one vast brotherhood for mutual aid. 
Mi Perks states that the contracts 
yere let about May 1 l’ast for the foun­
dations of the Methodist Connexional 
Hall at Westminster, which is it is 
Proposed shall be the headquarters and 
'verk has already commenced, and will 
~st about nine months. Meanwhile, 
thu contracts for the superstructure 
are being prepared, with a view to its 
^recti°n directly the foundations are 
brushed. It is expected that in about 
Uvo years and a half the whole of the 
"ork will be completed. i

Mr. R. W. Perks, M.P., who is now 
oa a visit to Montreal, has given the 

M itness” the following letter written 
by himself in explanation of his 
scheme for forming a world-wide Bro­
therhood of Methodists, as briefly des­
cribed in the ‘Witness’ interview with 
hini yesterday: . .

'ir is now nearly ten years since I 
venuiled to suggest to my brethren 
of the Wesleyan church that we should 
mark the commencement of thé twen- 
’’ tli century by raising a sum of one 
million guineas for the extension of the 
v rk of God and the religious, educa- 
!.lr,!‘al and philanthropic enterprise of 
li people called Methodists.” We all 

know how earnestly the Conference 
Adorsed that suggestion, and with 
v,,liat enthusiasm our ministers and so- 
■D'es carried that bold task to a 
lr unphant conclusion.

"The*

When the islands of Spitzbergen,
Which lie in the Arctic Ocean, between 
Franz Josef Land and Greenland, 
were first discovered by Dutch sailors 
in the year 1596 they were found to be 
without inhabitants but abounding in 
game and fish. A station was built at 
Smeerenberg on
coast of what is now known as Dane 
Island.

Dutch whalers visited the islands in 
great numbers for a long time; 
time passed Russian, Norwegian, Brit­
ish, Swedish and Danish fish 
and hunters also found the remote re­
gion worth visiting.

Of late years the Norwegians 
the people who pay most attention to 
this field, says the Chicago Chronicle.
In the year 1906 six different Norwe­
gian whaling expeditions, with crews 
aggregating 420 men, made their 
tions there.
number of smaller craft from towns of 
Northern Norway visit the islands 
every% summer, hunting and fishing; 
some hunters also pass the 
there.
consist principally of oils, furs and 
eiderdown. The aggregate yearly out­
come is estimated at about $500,000.

A fqy years ago it was discovered 
that coal of fair quality appeared in 
different localities. Experimental min­
ing has been conducted by several par­
ties, and the past winter no less than 
three well established and equipped 
expeditions aggregating more than 150 
men remained in the islands. In the 
largest of these considerable, Ameri­
can capital has been invested.

Game, such as reindeer, polar bears, 
ptarmigan, geese, ducks and other 
birds are still fairly plentiful in the 
islands, but as no one is in control the 
animals are being wantonly extermin­
ated, being killed at all seasons of the 
year. One of the visitors up there last 
summer reports that a party of tour­
ists killed upwards of 100 reindeer,' The king and queen, with Princess 
leaving the carcasses where they fell, Victoria, leave Buckingham palace on 
only bringing away with them a few July 8 for Ireland. They will travel 
of the finest heads and antlers for from Euston by special royal train, 
mounting. The elder duck is so tame and embark bn the royal yacht at 
while hatching that it often may be Holyhead Pier

lifted by hand while the nest is robbed 
of down and eggs. In Norway strin­
gent laws have been enacted in pro­
tection of this valuable and graceful 
bird.

It is stated on g;ood authority that 
the walrus by this time are nearly ex­
tinct; the white whale, which former­
ly was very abundant, is becoming 
scarce; the number of seals and polar 
bears are largely reduced, and that 
the reindeer and birds are being hunt­
ed at all seasons and becoming ex­
terminated.

No nation has as yet taken posses­
sion. It would seem high time for the 
countries most directly interested to 
come tq an understanding whereby the 
islands, including Bear Island, either 
were formally turned over for annex­
ation to one certain power or else that 
a combination of the powers would 
make arrangements whereby law and 
order could be maintained, game and 
fishery laws made and enforced and 
mining claims protected. v-'

The prospect for paying coal mining 
Is good, and the claim is m^.de that 
indications of valuable minerals are 
present. Tourist steamers of differ­
ent nationalities visit the islands every 
season.

The climate is claimed to be quite 
fair, considering the high lattitude. A 
clear sky is said to prevail week after 
week in the summer season. The 
warmest part of the year is the first 
half of August, when the thermometer 
sometimes reaches 16 degres centi­
grade (60 degrees Fahrenheit). The 
interior of the islands is little known, 
being difficult of access, owing to 
glaciers and mountains, 
storms, with snow, sleet and rain, are 
frequent, except during the short 
summer.
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wnoie of that great fund, to- 
"r with a further sum of three' 

i. "ms sterling which the Century 
P'l has to a large'extent been the 

■■ms of evoking, has tîfeen applied to 
' 111 I may, perhaps, call the plant 
f ; n the machinery of our vast and 

^derated religious community.
1 'j" question which I have put to 

r. and which I now put to the 
: 1 h rs and the laity of Methodism 

' 1 parts of the world, is this: “Is 
Methodism living up to the 

v'i *=et for us by John Wesley

Violent

Marie Corelli on Woipon.
“Limited?”—“where does the limita­

tion come in?” demanded Reay. “It is 
because they are not sufficiently edu­
cated to understand their own privi­
leges that women complain of limita­
tions. An unthinking, unreasoning, un-
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ea out h Is hand to the girl and 
id her to the chair he hurriedly 
1. Upon his sallow, strong face 
lie as rare as it was triumphant 
3.
lu’ve seen him, then—you’ve had 
terview with Manllyod?” he ques-
I eagerly.
s, sir.” She was as unmoved by 
ordiality as she had been obliv- 
to the brutality of his first 
m of her. “He said he wanted to 

me for my letter to the News.’’ 
eat!” The city editor rubbed his 
i together. Satisfaction shone in 
irdonic eyes and he lqoked upon 
fith that almost tender brooding 
i marked the apogee of New 
ters’ career. "And Drake In- 

he was clever; too clever to be 
oozled! It's the beat of my life!”

ed ardently, admiringly, yet to­
nally, at her. "Great!” he re- 
d; "great!”

girl returned his gaze, a faint 
of perplexity appearing between 
rge, wondering eyes, 
t he is clever,” she said In her 

(rate, high tones. “He is very 
•; the cleverest young mari in 
orld, I think.”
man’s quick frown of disap- 
>1 passed quickly in the unshine 

satisfaction, 
it not as clever as a clever young 
in—eh? Is that what you mean?” 
luckled. “Well, you fooled me 
that modest daisy way of yours, 
ht, and I’ve been in the business 

y years ; I don’t wonder you took 
But he ought ’a been on his 

I hadn't anything to lose but 
lance of picking up a crackajack; 
;ot his neck to look after.” 
i had looked uncomprehending, 
1er face cleared at his last word. 
>u, think, too, then, that it would 
him,” she asked, “to have it 

sd?”
II hang him—properly done, 

he’ll hang anyway in time, but
lie right tone in this and it'll fix

re-

n.

Of

s.”
is. That’s what I thought. That’s 
I told the reporter that you sefit 
me. He said I’d better see you 

But of course you know I’m 
write it.”

Bowman jumped from his 
. “What are you, anyway?” he 
nded savagely.
( had started at his exclamation, 
Ihe looked up at him now, stand- 
ver her, with a childish shrink­

ing to 
hat!” I

.
hat—am I?" she repeated, - pus- 

“I don’t understand.” 
hat’s your game?” he demanded 
ly. “Is it money? Are you 
ing of selling to the highest bld- 

All the papers inz town put to- 
can’t offer you so much that 1 

double it.”
> you think—do you mean;” she 
rising horror struck, “that I 

i hurt him for money!” 
gasp of rage and bewilderment 
the city editor dumb for a mo- 

. Then he threw up his hands, 
give it up,” he said Weakly. 
It do you want? lYou can have 
ing. But Tve got to have- that 

view.”
publish?” Her slim, prim little 
stiffened. “I will never write 

you.”
at you will!” he 
ou could kill me 
tense, big eyed simplicity, 
looked at her, baffled by ’her 

lness, by the determination that 
drained the blood from her face 
left it white and drawn, 
t down a moment.” He motlofi- 
r back to her chair and went into 
djoining room. When he return- 
left the door open behind him. 

t course, you know,” he said with 
good humor, “I can’t compel you 

) anything you don't want to do. 
-and newspaper men don’t kill 
ody for news—except themselves, 
me, were you with him long? An 
? Phew! 
t’s his opinion of the case? • Sure 
get off, eh? Would you mitid 
ing louder, I’m a little deaf. Yes, 

you asked him what his theory of 
ler’s death was. And what did 
y to that?"

e office boy, whom Bowman tum- 
t bodily when he camé to ask if 
ight show in a local millionaire, 
amazed to see the two chatting 
antly; the girl serious, simple, vol- 

chlldlike; the city editor eager, 
rbed, repeating all she said.-in a 

that was harsh and tense. " 
en she left an hour later, the boy, 

(yes bulging with curiosity, ran 
her with five gold pieces Bow- 

had sent her.
ut he does not owe me anything,” 
the girl putting her hands be- 
her with that childishness of-ges- 
that suggested fear of pljyical 

mlsion.
e says you’re to take it anyway," 
boy insisted, hastily pressing the 
sy into her reluctant hands.

was anxious to get back to the 
editor’s room, where Bowman, his 
t eyes glittering with satisfaction, 
had sandwiches brought in for 
elf and his stenographer, who, be- 

mouthfuls, read off his notes to 
>ewriter, which notes Drake, seat- 

Bowman’s own desk, was alfeady 
itlng.
e Peachblossom Girl, as she as 
called in the court room arid in 

lewspaper accounts of the trial, of 
h she had become a prominent 
e, looked toward Manllyod the 
ilng the celebrated interview sigfi- 
rith her name appeared in the 
i, a world of entreaty in her eyes, 
had been weeping, her delicate, 
lished face was unconcealably dis­
ced by tears arid as she bent her 
alihg gaze upon him involuntarily 
clasped her hands in unworded 
er for forgiveness, 
ross the heads of those who sat 
èen, Manllyod returned thé gaze, 
is deep set eyes, in his twitching 
ils, upon his curling lips, drawn 
and showing his teeth, a fury of 
hatred surged as betrayed how 

lg a nature had been masquerad- 
there. It passed, and Manlloyd 

his attention to the prosecuting 
ney’s summary, (then in progress, 
the Peachblossom Girl under- 

1; she had been adjudged guilty of 
majeste.
noon she was at the News office, 
the office boy knew when Bow- 
was not to be trifled with, 

tell you he ’ain’t in,” he said, when 
ound her waiting in tense anxiety 
le anteroom. "He’s gone to the 
try, an’ he won’t be back. Now, 

No, you can’t come in.

returned quickly, 
first!” she said

The mother there ?

r

s flat, 
no one else is in.”
ie’s a coward,” she cried, with a 
bling voice; “a cruel coward that 
,d hang an innocent man! Here, 
him back his money”—she threw 

jingling coins down upon the

intelligent wife and 'toother 
no higher than any other female of the 
animal species—but I do not uphold 
this class. I claim that the woman who 
thinks and gives her intelligence full 
Play—the woman who is physicaliy 
sound and morally pure—the woman 
who devoutly, studies the noblest side 
of -life, and tries to bring herself into 
unison with the DIvirie intention of hu- 
map progress toward the utmost good 
■—she, as wife and mother, is the angel 
of the world. She is the world ! She 
makes it. She rejuvenates it, she gives 
it strength! " Why: should she condes­
cend to mix with the passing political 
squabbles Of her slaves and children ? 
—for men are no more than her slaves 
apd children. Love is. her weapon— 
one true touch of that, and the wildest 
heart that ever beat In a man’s heart 
Is tamed.—The Treasure of Heaven.

is of course

NOTES OF WISDOM

A great many of our citizens just 
now seem to be possessed by a fever­
ish desire to livè on the instalment 
plan—so to speak. They want to be­
come immediately possessed of every­
thing they desire in the fulness there­
of—and to pay for it at any time in 
the future. Too many people live 
swiftly, and not enough people live 
properly. There are too many people 
whose sole desire is to cut a dash— 
who would rather ride in a mortgaged 
automobile on borrowed gasolihe than 
walk In the paths of honorable obs­
curity in virtuous unostentation.— 
Senator Cushman.

Dr. Lorenz, the great Austrian sur­
geon, takes a strong and striking po­
sition on the question of alcohol. Ask- 
e^3 if he were a teetotaler, at one of 
the many banquets given in his honor, 
when his wine was pushed aside un­
tasted, thp famous specialist stated: 
“I cannot say that I am a temperance 
agitator, but I am a surgeon. My suc­
cess* depends qn 
clear, muscles fi 
steady. (Jo one Can take alcoholic li­
quor without blunting these physical 
powers which must be kept on edge. 
As a surgeon, I must not drink.

on my brain being 
rm and my nerves
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