ea out his hand to the girl and
pd her to the chair he hurried}y

Upon his sallow, strong face
le as rare as it was triumphant,
Il

u've seen him, then—you've hag
erview with Manllyod?” he.qQues-
l eagerly.

s, sir.” She was as unmoved by
prdiality as she had been obliv-
o the brutality of his- first re-
pn of her. “He sald he wanted to
me for my letter te the News.”
eat!” The city editor rubbed his
together. Satisfaction shone in
prdonic eyes and he lgoked upon
ith that almost tender brooding
marked the apogee of News
ters’ career. “And Drake :in-
he was clever; too clever to be
oozled! It's the beat of my life!”
pzed ardently, admiringly, yet im-
nally, at her. “Great!” he Te-
d; ‘‘great!”

of perplexity appearing between
rge, wondering eyes. i
t he is clever,” she said in-her
rate, high tones. “He -is wery
; the cleverest young :.man. in
orld, I think.” s
man’s quick frown- of disap-
1l passed quickly in thé unshine
B satisfaction. L
it not as clever as a clever young
n—eh? Is that what you mean?”
uckled. “Well, you fooled me
that modest dalsy way of yonrs,
ght, and I've been in the business
y years; I don't wonder yom took
n. But he ought ’a been on his
i. I hadn’t anything to lose but
hance of picking up a crackajack;
ot his neck to look after.” g
had looked uncomprehending,
per face cleared at his last word.
bu, think, too, then, that it would
h'}m," she asked, “to have it
bd

1 .hang him—properly done: ot
e he’ll hang anyway in time, but
e right tone in- this and it’li-fix
s

ps. That's what I thought. That's
I told the reporter that yom sent
me. He said I'd better see: you
But of ‘course you kmow Fm
oing to write it.” 4 :
hat!” Bowman jumped from his
j “What are you, anyway?' he
nded savagely. ¢
had started at his exclamation,
he looked up at him now;:stand-
ver her, with a childish shrink-

Crw
at—am I?" she repeated,* pus-
“I don’t understand.” S a e L
hat’'s your game?”’ he demandeéa
y. “Is it ‘money? Are .you
ng of selling to the highest ‘bid-
All the papers: in’town put to-
T can’'t offer you so much that §
double it.” * ) WA
b. you think—do you mean” she
rising horror struck, “that 1
i hurt him for money!"” - e
gasp of rage and bewilderment
the city editor dumb for a mo-
Then he threw up his hands.
give it up,” he 'sald weakly.
gt do you owamt? 1You!:.can-have
iing. But I've got to have-that
ew.” ¢ (g ST ot
p publish?” Her slim, prim- little
e stiffened. ' “I will never -write
* you.” it -
t you will!” he returned-quickly.
pu could kill me first!” she said
tense, big eyed simplicity.: £
looked at her, baffled by ‘he
Iness, by the -détermination: that
drained the blood from  her face
left it white and drawn. Foh
t down a moment.” ‘He motio#i-
er back to her chair and went into
pdjoining room. When he return-
e left the door open behind him.
f course, you know,” he said with
good humor, “I can’t compel you
o 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! The mother theré?
t’s his opinion of the case? »Sure
get off, eh? Would you mind
ing louder, I'm a little deaf. Yes,
ou asked him what his ‘theory of
ler's death was. And what did
py to that?” ¥
e office boy, whom Bowman turn-
t bodily when he camé {o « ask if
ight show in a local millionaire,
amazed to see the two' ehatting
antly; the girl serious, simple, vol-
childlike; the city editor eager,
rbed, repeating all she sald..in a
b that was harsh and tense.
en she left an hour later, the-boy,
byes bulging with curiosity, ran
her with five gold pleces” Bow-
had sent her. 7 bt
ut he does not owe me anything,”
the girl putting her hands _be-
hér with that childishness of ges-
that suggested fear of phyleal
pulsion. 7
e says you're to take it anyway,”’
boy insisted, hastily pressing the
Py into her reluctant hands,
b was anxious to get back to the
editor’'s room, where Bowman, his
eyes glittering with satisfaction,
had sandwiches brought in for
elf and his stenographer, who, be-
n mouthfuls, read off his notes to
bewriter, which notes Drake, seat-
Bowman’s own desk, was already
iting. gl
e Peachblossom Girl, as she as
called in the court room and in
ewspaper accounts of the trial, of
h she had become a promiment
e, looked toward Manllyod :the
ing the celebrated interview sigh-
ith her name appeared in’ the
s, a world of entreaty in her eyes.
had been weeping, her delicate,
ished face was unconcealably dis-
ed by tears and as she bent her
aling gaze upon him involuntarily
clasped her hands in unworded
er for forgiveness.
ross the heads of those who sat
éen, Manllyod returned the 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
g 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-
[; she had been adjudged guilty of
majeste. \i
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
he anteroom. “He's gone to the
try, an’ he won’t be back. Now,
s flat. No, you can’'t come in.
no one else is in.” J
fle’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 wupon the

p girl returned his-gaze, a faint *
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_and tell him I resign my posi-

The office boy was

. position! B
2 He wanted . to laugh,

dumb. ¥
he could do was to stand with

 1 mouth while; the tears streaming | cf

. her cheeks, she, flew oufs
~ and down the stairs. kit
‘it reporters, who had become-
~omed to varyingitheir accounts of

«rial with -sensational  personal|

ion of the Peachblossom Girl,
or that afternoon. The prose-
yrney was finishing his ad-
A somewhat cold and methodi-
he refrained, from tempera-

‘the

W vell as by design, £ that
s ive eloquence which had
racterized his assistant’s ‘speeech,

. which the extraordinary brutality
crime perhaps justified. ~ But

i very temperance of his languagef.

unspoken thing behind it

and effective.

v sensitive nature ‘he seemed

ndling the theme with tongs;

ntal attitude—of repug-
~f hardly conquered loathing,

Jral nausea—so affected the re-

¢ he was conscious of a sym-

itagion. The  perspiration
forehead; he gulped ner-
ough his stomach had re-
he listened and looked;

Manlloyd sitting composed

even attentive, the sneer' on his

pale lips accentuated perhaps a trifle,
his well fo wed hands clasped, but

e on the table before him, his

looking straight ahead.
ignment was over‘and
withdrawn, men looked
er, at the judge, &t any
llyod. They were as con-

. presence’ of ‘Death in that

apartment as - though the

had entered ‘and stood be-

.. Shaw, too, the prisoner’s

felt the swift touch of disas-
ruddy, coarse, broad face,

ch the perspiration trickled,}|
raven with a cheap imitation
idence, as though a mask he

.t upon his features had melted
fire of Justice’s arraignment,
and now betrayed not only the fear
behind it, but the pretence that sought

t» hide that fear. He, not Manlloyd,

1 .d the criminal; save that in the

r unscrupulousness of the attor-
face none might read capacity

such a crime as the murder of

xler. ‘

It was while they still sat hushed in
the tremor of a crisis that the Peach-
blossom Girl noiselessly entered " the
court room.
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 & table-the
assistant prosecuting = attorney had
just vacated; it brought her so close
to Manlloyd that she might have
touched him. She looked worn ‘and
beaten with sorrow and strife, and in
her face there was a starved sort -of
radiance, an intensity of emotional ex-
perience that changed living into a
transparent ecstasy of suffering .

Manlloyd seemed not to have noticed
her entrance: At a word from his attor-
ney, who read in the jurors’ faces how
short a time théy needed for delibera-
tion, he had dropped his face into his
hands; not-in despair;:but as one who,
borne down by a.strain that even so
strong a nature must feel physically, is
merally unconguered.

" When he lifted his ‘'head half an
hour later, as the jurors filed back in-
to the room, he saw the girl’'s = note
Iving on the table before him. ° She
had slipped it there, where it would
meet his eyes the moment ‘he looked
up, vet had.done: it sp unobtrusively,
sa.-stealthily;df there«could b !
in an action ‘'so self-uriconscious, go
uncontrollable, that he had not ~been
aware. 3 -

“Oh, pity- and forgive me,” he - réad
mechanically, as the jury took .  its
place and- the 'elerk called . the Toll
“For pity’s sake believe that T did not
do it, and let.me speak to you.”

Then the Judge's . voice~ brokev-the‘ |.public position,
Its effortful rigidity shook]

stillness.
the court room. 3

“Gentlemen .of the jury, have you
arrived at: a verdict?” B

“We have.” :

“Do you find the accused guilty or
not guilty ?” -

“Guilty.” FEEME

There was an-instant’s pause. Every
ear in the court ropm waited - for a
merciful, modifying word. None came.
It was death. e A X i e

A frightful scream tore ‘its way
through the silence with the mad free-
dom of hysteria. The mother of Man-
lloyd had beccme a struggling, shriek-
Ing mass of muscles.’ ; All her vanity,
all her complagcence was not proof
against so terrible a thing as this.

In the confusion that followed the
prisoner’s attorneys bent over the
struggling weman, and for the briefest
instant the chief figure in the. scene
found himself neglected, unsupported
by the prying- ‘curiosity of shocked,
hostile eyes and theé necessity of ‘re-

e ac-|

To Drake's|

People made way forjdown beside her, and he fell sobbing

 Garnett, ‘W Jhur g
o staivh i@a“raté%i,m :%ve}x buman. . himseifsc.a

to -his

stilllooking: at.

pelling, confounding them. He ha
the judge, whose words
before

‘momnent, the whole
: took h

upon her with * the
W ling, bewildered:glance
of -ene/who 4s stunned, who does

reccgnize -the fact that s nearest to
him, but turns toward it'in - the ex-

and he-swayed as he stood, k
hndgegmmni@euigible to him; andf

does not|

morning,
t& late breakfast had been well
sted, Manlloyd ‘held his

treme moment of his agony.with - an

unspoken prayer for mere humanity.
With an exquisite, mothering ges-

ture, she drew his tottering figure

upon her breast. Her face was ghast-
ly as it bent over him, but it shone
‘with a radiance that
ters as they filed past her look away.

IV.

It was the hour of Manlloyd’s levee.

The rules are very strict -at San
Pias. When a convicted murderer
steps within the great .stone walls he
is already dead. He has passed for-
ever from the sight and knowledze of
men, His name is gone—his identity
has ‘vanished. He is-a mere bit of
flotsam stranded on the beach, waiting
for the ocean of eternity to resurge
and carry his soul away. And his ex-
ecution is a mere matter of unpleasant
detail in .the disposition of what is
moral of him. 5 e

This' is .the phrase Warden Garnett
used when he read his yearly report to
the Board of Prison Dir_e\cto::s. It was
an excellent way, and ‘effe st Tk
made one of_his charges, who had ap-
peared. personally before the board to
-apply for a pardon, shiver at the cold,
inhuman relentlessness, of it.
* But it was.mere phrase making—as
so much_ that is effective is. ‘Warden

te. mustached eldisoldier,
'with a limp and a soldierly of fierce-
ness; with a simple, straightforward
mind and a body. that craved and en-
joyed more and more the ‘good things
of this world—and things can be very
good in an. institution - where = people
are very bad—as he grew older  and
accustomed to the ease of life in ‘a

He intended, like a soldier, to die at
his post—his " easy, -comfortable, gen-
erous post, one of the best in the gift
of the state., Therefore, and with this
noble- ideal_of - duty 'before him, now
that a’change was imminent in ‘the
personnel of the board in whose lap
lay the warden’s official Yife and death,
he assiduously cultivated the good will
of those of power and place, the press
particularly.

. And the press—that great reflector
.of tastes and customs—was greedy for
-news of Manlloyd; what he ate, what
he drank, what he said, how he said-it,
‘how he slept, what he wore, whom he
saw, how he felt, how he conducted
himself. The most trivial detail, the
most significant word from this man
was still the prize for which reporters
and editors struggled and - strained,
‘spent human effort and treasure—like
successors . of thos& freehooting * caps
tains whose ‘unscrupulousgess, ' whose
singlemindédness, . whose" ° devotion,

temporary yet extreme,~toj.duty.. ‘ and

Joade the repor-|.

* therefore, |

grand}

%) contact with

{ cate, admitted this,
 as something -loathly, with-mysterious

efore these gentlemen Manlloyd,
i stingly dainty,” as Drake.pbras-
. 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, bg logudcious. 3
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. He
Fhad regained his -poise.  His collapse
‘at -the endhe attributed to thé con-
tagilon of hysteria .and his sympathy
for his mother. He smiled and even
returned a wink when. the . Peach-
blossom Girl-and her disappedrancée
were commented - upon. He spoke
freely of his confidence that Shaw
'would proeure 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 upon 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 and
letters -have-done -in: unbarred 'salons,
but with, an' intelligent" appreciation
that always sickened Drake, to whom
the discovery ‘of anyhuman ‘quality’in

.»'to & .physielan:who. chloroforms ithe

one so bestial was as revolting‘as the|”
manifestation ' of ;personalify .might be|

\8aze upon. . He.
1 erant for a eriminal,

urt that dwelt at the vill near
‘prison, driving in to payiits re-
ects each ‘morning. - To Sthese he

surrounded him

the inky mirror in which they after-
ward ‘held him up for the .world to
Hpe -was surprisingly tol-
r though capricious
as a sovereign should be. Hven Drake,
whose antipathy Manlloyd was  too
shrewd not fo pereeive and to recipro-
1 He rather 'en-
Joyed being written up as a monster,

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 hijs imperious manner atoned . for
tmuch.: ! 3 :

There had been but 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 fafl-
ed to’ recognize how great a-mpotoriety
was Manlloyd’s could ho
given. That the unhappy 3o
turned in despair fe’ the’ murderer’s
mother was considered -niost- unprofes-
sional by the other newspapers; . yet
that afflicted lZdy’was*writing weekly
letters about her son, and.the name of
Rebecca Manlloyd “graced’ -a" payroll
Such evasion of authority, was resent-
ed by the prigce .of* criminals, ; who
promptly followed ' the: first. sbanish-
ment with a similar decree against his
disloyal mother. e

_The exiled news huntsr. appealed to

the chief jailer one morning ds he was|

crossing the yard on" his
Manlloyd back to. his icéll.: -
“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

to “take

leaving

peri on' the outside.
later, with Man'

to. his, Kerr 1
ng| when something fh
sl porch of ‘the  warden’
‘t head. - SO

‘was planted ~upon it and, “constrain-
ing his prisoner  to stoop with him,
he bert’'and picked up e -0
Itiwas only.'a faded late peach blos-
som' he ‘had crushed into
floor of the yard. . Involuntarily Manl-
%)o%d' reached out his hand for it and

vine' shaded porch ‘above:them:

and apron. looked down upon them. It
was a thin, haggard face, with great,

or hysteria about it. " There wsas

1o or- | he ket
r&gﬁgd ‘himself made of the same ma

‘Hell die a dirty

r stepped into the i office,
the . disconsolate journalistic
Ten minutes
yd's wrist han

rr was crossing. the’

S e

In an instant’ the jailer's

the -object.
the * rocky

h men looked up at the warden's

e face of a girl in a nurse's ¢ap

clear gray eyes; sut 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
jaller's foot. And, strangely, that ra-
diant' glow was reflected in Kerr's big,
tanned, stolid face, as well as in the
pallid one of his prisoner.

V.
' ‘A firm, large kindness was Michael
Kerr's;” with not a trace of weakness,
an,
impersonal something in:his 1 anner

unalterable equanimity, as though he]
held it to be unworkmanlike..to show
material as:
the creatures he' guarded, - stofied,
tended and escorted to death. Tt was
this very aloof dispassionateness -that]
had been a tower. of strength-te-many,
a suffering wretch . whose: . nerves,
crazed by ax;g&l}ia;@iog,“ _sircked . in.
greedily the calm. solemnity of Kerr's
face while -his -hand rested. upon the’
immovablesgteel .of the Jailer’s arm .as
they walked together toward:the gal-

W' wpon: Kerriunawares—;
the girl who'
as- nurgemaid- C

dren.. is man knew
; 1 : ““a, death watch
he ‘had, sounded the depths apd base-,
nesses. of ‘the human .heart. "“And it
‘wasi‘the crystal olearness of the girl’s

come back? . Here he i85 the - biggest |

soul ‘that ‘had revealed to’ him his own

O

g
fse

Constraining his prisoner to

stbop with him, he bent and picked up
the object.. .

4

crlminal" ,of‘ the
t‘h

clean out .of: it Al el
“Not him.” Kerr:gtopped a moment

csqtury, and we’re_.f

at the door. of the office. ,.“He’s ..no
biggest: criminal. ! ‘He's , .playing . a
"part, T'tell ye. Dot Know?” .

“You mean—does

) eshe wéaken when
youre alone,with "

Tellsme,” de-
Akt

me, too ] T he L
dght. ,ﬁ%ug_gie‘fs a.*wea,‘k l_mle l_m‘gja.s'.t

need, his passionate need of an anti-
dote for the poisehous spiritual eman-
ations in the midst of which his mid-
dle aged, sober-life”“was passing. Un-
shaken, ‘calm, ‘@utiful “days his had
been,. that never admitted a question-
ing’ tholight of the orders he received;
that had never’e¢ven weighed the right
and -wrpngof ‘it alll’ that had divided
the: world: with a- simple clean cut
cleavage into ‘these: 'who walked un-
handcuffed without and those who

wore stripes within, And of these last
there was the na I sut is e
those who should’wear stripes,all their
lives and those who should for:one

d
utfed| outside and

| despair.  For them he had a:limitless
patience, a -forbearance  that, might
have been angelic but for the unshak-

to prisoners, a fatelike gentleness, an}

Wwhd 'had. com® toyim S
| - “He'll die didirty.death, the cur!” he

‘|only an unbeHleving horror in her eyes.

yhim the incapacity of innocence to re-

:|one of  those who go near him dare
“['teli-him~so? -They’re
| him.”

“ ti;:ivmg it.is what makes me look like
: s,

raiment * of; ‘the

waxkg‘tg‘aﬁqth ‘beside him.

‘be clad in

en discipline behind it. But of those
over whom he should:one day be set
in the degth watch his attitude . de-
manded a eonception of the fit, a’rea-
lization that to “die' a dirty death”
was worse than living an untlean life,
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
Jjailer, whose very excess of patience,
of gentle consideration, of untiring
forbearance during the hysterical pre-
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 - the
g‘g{h ‘Wwatch at the moment the drop
Ro¢

Sprung with a death clutch which
not¢-even: Kerr's ‘two hundred pounds
comld’ resist; ;
“For-the: memory of such as died like
this the 'jailer felt‘an unlessening re-
sentment.- Of the others who had
walked -with" him up that short com;
panionway to'death ‘he thought kindly,
even ténderly; as a father might
whose * troublesome. boys -have = been
disciplined and, at the end of the day’s
disturbagce, . lie*safe asleep at last.
The ré “he idespised Manlloyd;
and-therefore knowing his own preju-
dice, his unparalleled patience with
% b e G ']

‘had. said-te -himself the day Manlloyd
was brought' in;  eliminating at a
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. b e e R .
He repeated’ this  estimate to the
new ‘nursemaid when :she led the con-
versation’ that -way.

She looked at:him without anger—

“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. ecould so-misjudge him.”

Kerr smiled patiently.upon her ‘as
‘they walked’ together in the cool of the
evening beyond “the prison’ walls. To

gl-iZGJ'Eli_ilt was only another charm in
er - S
YAt .any rate; you

E believe he'll
hang,”/ he said.

“Do.you know, not

all  deceiving

“Do I'believe i6? 'Look at me! Be-

I'll- tell him—if only I ean see
him!” :
-"He looked as she bade him, as
‘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 = broad
hand gently upon Hher , arm—*“why
‘should it hurt you so, you poor little
thing ?”’ :
“Why—why, because it does! Be-
eause—you’ll not tell—I’'m the one the

. newspapers called the Peachblossom
Girl.”

Kerr's hand dropped. - The Peach-
blossom Girl—this. bit of unsullied

childhood! The woman who had
shamelessly identified herself with
such a thing as Manlloyd—and _this
girl—his girl! p
She had walked away from him, as
he stood there stunned, and he
to hurry to catch up with her. There
was a soft shade of color in heéer 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.” 4
“T thought,” her eyes were  swim-
fing in tears and her lips trembied,
“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 toa
beast like that!”

She shivered as though had
'been  struck. .

“Don’t—don’t!” she cried, lifting im-

she

Hminary period was a debt which only |

had |-

ploring hands.. “I can't bear for you
nto | to say thlnssrs!lk%' sthat-of him.” .

He walked ber dazed till she

paused at the gate with appealing,
outstretched d.

se 4s on-you,” he cried,

d,|* Of the fofmer,;the life timers, there |holding ‘Her ‘a minute, “and on, mel®
the| wag nothing fo ‘12“ asked, ,Kerr  felt.|” Stiel only looked az'{lr,xm with ehild=
For them was neither hope nor |like, troubled eyes.

f'Doﬁ't:you;u,igrnow?"* he asked,
She sheok her head.’
“Don’t you know that

I've  been

thinking of you every moment these
past two- m T 4
how I want to"take you into my home,
a home away from here, and nurse you
and care for you there?

Don’t you know

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 pore little
lamb ! "I wanted you so for my wife—
I @iar” g
The agitation in that quiet,
voice caught her.

“Oh,” she panted, “I am so sorry for
you!” <
“For me?” His laugh was short and
mirthless. “What about you?”

“I—I've got him—yet. I—care for
him,” she murmured.

(Concluded Next Week)

steady
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LOST TRIBE MAY BE FOUND

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. They are regarded con-
temptuously by the Abyssinians prop-
er because they lack the Abyssinian
warlike qudlities and are prone to fol-
low exclusively trade pursuits. :
“It ‘is curious, however, that al-
though adhering to the Jewish re-
ligion in every particular, they have
totally outgrown the Hebrew lan-
guage; neither do they show any in-
clination to affiliate themselves with
Hebrews in any other part of the
world. So far as I Kknow, none. of
them has ever emigrated. They have
no sympathy whatever with the Zion-
ist movement for.the establishment of
an independent Jewish stafe 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 c¢ome down
from' the: fourth century, but . have
been buried to an fnrecognizable 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 allowéd hiz own way would

‘the “abun,” or Abyssinian pope, ex-
ercises a powerful influence over his
Majesty exercises a powerful influ-
ence over his M#ajesty and ingists that
milssionaries remain .in. disfaver. = =

Germany’'s friendly advances ‘to
Abyssinia have, according to Pastor
Roden, been heartily, welcomed. The
Kaiser’s gifts of automobiles have
created great popular satisfaction. Ar-
rangements are. now pending for' a
number ‘of German mechanics and
artizans - representing the - various
trades. to settle in Menelek’s ‘domain
for the purpose of teaching the natives
industrial arts. s

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 behayed, 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.” 9%
looked about me,”  said Sir Hiram,
“and was was quite certain it must be
Kimm Casley, the double-thumbed bay.
But no. The teacher “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.
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_ Methodist Brotherhood
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Montrea] Witnéss: R. W. Perks, .the
vell known English member of Par-
Jament, on his scheme for confederat-
the Methodists of the world into
Ne vast brotherhood for mutual aid.
Perks states that the contracts
* let about May 1 1ast for the foun-
alons of the Methodist: Connexional
Hall at Westminster, which is. it is
Proposed shall be the headquarters and
1as already- commenced, and will
about nine months. Meanwhile,
e contracts for the superstructure
are being prepared, with a view to its
frection directly the foundations are
!nished. It is expected that in about
years and a half the whole of the
‘m‘rs will be completed. I
At R. W, Perks, M.P., who is now
01 a visit to Montreal, has given the

Itness” the following letter Written
mself in explanation of his
for forming a world-wide Bro-
10od of Methodists, as briefly des-
*d in the ‘Witness’ interview with
‘esterday: i ) %
now nearly ten years since I
+d to suggest to my brethren
Wesleyan church that we should
¢ the commencement of .thé twen-
! century by raising a sum of one
m guineas for the extension of the
¢ of God and the religious, educa-
| and philanthropic. entgrprise of
beople called Methodists.”. We all,
W how earnestly the - Conference
'sed that suggestion, . and - with
it enthusiasm our ministers and so-
¢s carried that bold task to a
phant conclusion.

_he wnole of that great:fund, to-
f7her with a “further sum of ‘three
sterling" which the Century
‘I has to a large extent been the
s of evoking, has been applied to
1t ,[ may,  perhaps, call the plant

the machinery of our wvast and.
.1y federated religious community.
" question which I have put to
and which I now put to the
and the laity of Methodism
barts of the world, is this: “Is
_Methodism living wvp to the
G set for us by John Wesley
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in using the' influence, the wealth, and
the energy of: our-.church’ for .the so-
cial as well 4% the spiritual ‘well-being
of the-people.” SR LRIE e 3

“Methodism is no “longer’ the. feeble
and despised sect of a century, ago,
Its sons and daughters are;everywhere:
Scarcely is there a ‘city, indeed a-ham-
iet, where the English tongue:is-spok-
en, but Methodists are there to. be
found, frequently  holding. positions’ of
commercial life. The collective weaith
of ‘Methodism is’eénormous;-and ever
growing. It may be-true, as Sir Henry
Fowler said a few days. ago, that there
are not many, Méthodist 'millionaires,
at any rate in Great'Britain; but the
Methodist people as, a~Wholeare. an
industrious, sober, ‘and ‘thrifty "com-
munity, and if we obey.the apostolic
injunction to bear 'one .another’s bur-
dens and so fulfill thé law: wof Christ,
no Methodist ought ever: to be‘out:-of
employment or die in: a :workhouse.

“But beyond its world-wide .diffu-
sion, its'numbers, and-its riches, Me-
thodism has another charaecteristic,
more remarkable, and, if —capable of
being utilized, far more powerful. . I
refer to that all-pervading and strange
something called the *“Methodist Bro-
therhood.” Methodism is a vast reli-
gious freemasonry. ~Go where one will;
enter what society one wiil; there is
a bond of union, a sense of mutual
confidence, between Methodist and Me-
thodist all the werld over. To an ob-
jector who might be disposed .to say
that the scheme I am now advocating
is outside the legitimate scope of a
ghristlan_church, I would say that
Wesley met the wild social dreams
of Rousseau, and Voltaire's attacks
upon Christianity, by shoWing that
Methodism sought and was able to
make men good and prosperous’ citi-
zens as well as good Christians.

“Is it possible to band together the
Methodist Brotherhood throughout the
world in one vast confedéracy for mu-
tual. aid@d? In four years’ :time . the
fourth' Ecumenical Congress of Metho-

authority .and’ influenee :in "m'lb,lfc"‘,..'qr,

T T L
less  than four years..the great Metho-
| dist -Connexional .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-
capital of our ‘Empire. 3 eI
“There are, I think, four main fields
of ‘social enterprise in which the Me-
thodist  Brotherhood might use its col~
lTective strength for the ‘common good,
The first-is emigration. 'Our island’is
'congested, while other lands are call-
ing loudly for labor. New communi-
ties spring up almost in'a night in the
colonies and :many !other lands.

the demand, for, commerocial and tndus-
[trial workers; amd even'for the. pro~
(fessiona] ' classes—the doctor,-the Jaw-
yer, ‘thew:artist, the writer, "and" 'the
civilian—is growing ‘louder and wider,
Meanwhile faecilities for .cheap travel
are greater than eyer, and distance 'is.
being almost. eliminated. : I, venture
to say that no other religious commun-
ity . possesses_such: a. complete’ organi+
zation = ‘throughoit the world as 'the
‘Methodist church,- and..-few cdommuni-
‘ties, . if ~any, . can “ furnish . emigrants
.more, valuable to - our coionies hnd
ofher progressive states.
#“The_.second -way. :1n ‘which  Metho-
dists ‘may, . I think, help Methodists is
'in ‘employment.  Here I again fall
pack: upon ‘Mr.." Wesley’s advice and
practice. Writing in May, 1741, he
says:” “I reminded the United Sociey
that many of our brethren and sisters
had not.needful food, many were des-
titute of ‘convenient clothing; many
were out of business, and that with-
out their own fault,” and having stat-
ed- the evil, our forsder started with
characteristic energy to deal with it,
and did so very successfully.
“Working alongside the emigration
|department and the empioyment agency
of the brotherhood, I would have 'a
loan society and something in the na-

savings bank. Many a worthy man
has spent his old age with the work-
house- staring him in the face, who
would have been a prosperous colonist
or a successful ttader had there been
some such loan society as that found-
ed by John Wesley ready to help at

L1

dism will be held at ‘Washington. - In

the critical -moment. I have, in the

tish and Colonial--‘mthodism in the’

They.

turé of a church friendly society or!

require ot “only unskilled' labor;. but|might, an

course of my -business life ‘and Metho-
dist .experience, met séores.of Metho-
dists who have been ' helped . to -emi-
grate, or have been started in life, or
assigted over ' some; ‘temporary diffi-
culty through' the kindness of friends;
but ‘there are’  multitudes more Who
have ‘gone under’.simply beécause 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 institition might ‘be. managed,
as indeed -Mr. -Wesley's modest .loan’
society ‘was, on-sound -and. ‘successful
commercial- lines. 4 :

- ; L, ANGeTiake,y

he. er et  6f provision ' for
old age.” ;Posgibly the state may some
day-or:another ‘be.rich enough-to'deal
with ~this' problem: . Even_ if that “be

of  their church : from. . the.: sufferings
which poverty entails. - R,

“These .are, bricfly’ stated, some of
the phases of “appli€@ Christianity”. to
which -I. suggest that the thinking and
generous members of.the ‘modern Me-
thodist ‘church: might*direct -their pra-
yerful attention. I am well aware that
such an enterprise ;eannot be .under-
taken without the widest enquiry and
the frankest discussion, both here and
abroad. I hope to discuss this sub-.
ject with some of the leading minis-
ters and laymen of the Methodist
churches of the TUnited States and
Canada I am not pleading nmow, 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 accompiish 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.” ;.

‘Marie Corelli on' Women,
“Limited 7"—“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 limifa-

tions. An unthinking, unreasoning, un-

so, it 1s, I think,-still incumbent unon |-
the Methodist people to do. evérythingy.
in . their power. to-shield.the aged  poor |

intelligent wife and mbother is of course
no higher than any other female of the
animal speeies—but I do not uphold
this:class: I 'claim that the woman who
thinks- and: gives her intelligence full
play—the ‘'woman who is physically
sound .and :morally pure—the woman
who  devoutly. studies - the noblest side
of - life, and ‘tries to bring herself into
unison with the Divine intention of hu-
man progress:foward the utmost good
—she, as wife and mother, is the angel
of theé world,: She is the world! She
makeg -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
‘and ¢children. Eove isi her weapon—
one true ‘touch of that, and the wildest
heart that:ever bheat in a man’s heart
is- tamed.—The Treasure of Heaven.
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 NOTES OF WISDOM

A great' many of our citizens just
now seem .to be possessed by a fever-
igh -desire”to ‘live 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 gasoline 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-
d if he were a teetotaler at. one of
the many banquets.given in his honor,
when his wine was pushed aside un-
tasted, the famous specialist stated:
“I cannot say that I am a temperance
agitator, but I am a surgeon. My suc-
cess' depends on my brain being
clear, muscles firm and my nerves
steady. No one c¢an take alcoholic  li-
quor without blunting thesé physiecal
powers which must be kept on edge.
Asa surgeon, I must not drink.

: Some Uncla
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imed Islands !

When the islands of Spitzbergen,
which lie in the Arctic Ocean, between
Franz Josef Land and Greenland,
Wwere 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 the southeasterly
coast of what is now known as Dane
Island. »

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

Of late years the Norwegians are
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 sta-
tions there. Besides these a great
number of smaller craft from towns of
Northern Norway visit the islands
every summer, hunting and - fishing;
some hunters also pass the winter
there. The cargoes brought home
consist principally of oils, furs and
eiderdown. The aggregate.-yearly out-
come ‘is estimated at about $500,000.

A few 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

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,)
leaving the carcasses where they fell,
only bringing away with them a few
of the finest heads and antlers for
mounting. - The eider duck is so tame’

islands, but as no one is in control the|

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. 3

It is stated on good 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 to an understanding wherehy 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.

~ The prospect for paying coal mining
is good, and the claim is made 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. Violent
storms, with snow, sleet and rain, are
frequent, except during the short
summer.
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The king and queen, with Princess
Victoria, leave Buckingham palace on
‘July 8 for Ireland. They will travel
from Euston by special royal train,
and embark on the royal yacht at

while hatching that it often may be

Holyhead Pier

permit them considerable latitude, but




