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¢ By FREDERIC EEDDRALE

12.TheStrangeDilemma o Stephen Dawlish

({Edltor'a Note — Samewhat unlgue beautiful worman whom Daubeny was
snong crime sctors Was the per- | gnzious 1o pleamm Then his tones be-
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was e i finis} up | Williston
e nd ersonnl atten- | Tarewell,
‘q: ! ! phom hiis | 1o '
“=a S S i trinl it traaspired
el L " t insta “Yances 1he WAR none
- other than Willlam or “BII" Dabney,
this = Dawiish— |an old jallbird and an omplished
or? Say n cronk "wa 1" by the i of Chi-
1 of a bhole—just | o and Prancisco He wans tried
was Mise Willle in view of his previous
that case? Y the full pen-
wed-

lnmagine the mortification

1

|
L yes 1 it ’ 1

hat was enoux of such a revelation to a gently-bred

me out | 1 1 high-strung glr! llke Grace Wil-

al Locust Val | n! She was worse than widowed

cre's a lnte train | nut ever having been a wife. After

) you ean? | Dabney's trisl and convietion, her fa.

1 at the sta- I ther and friends urged her to take ad-

t fall me I'm in | yantage of & siful lmaw which

s 1-hy I would almost matically free her
a® he hung | from such g=ai c s

at hls wateh: However, Gr was a devout church-

to Tum uptown | woman, and rel ed t0 heed these en-

-} treaties, clalming tearfully that she had

itter or worss,"
She even was 1 the trial and
subscquently vislt the condemned erim-
Inal In jall; but here Mortimer Willls-
put his foot down flatly and carriad
her off to Los Angeles for an indefinite
stay. But she wrote gpeveral lettera to
the man who had grossly deceived
her

Freedom came
miraculous manner

married the

who

WA
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to

awd come Inte

of lelsure,

ot in an almost
oné Jay the ngwa-

e Ll papers contalined bdlack-faced front-
r;-::-‘ of | POEe articlea ielllng of a successtul
by this breakanway and escape at Sing Slng. It

~th e seemed that a gang of mon were work-

Valentine
pie « [Ild.u'l.r

been an

ing on the outer wall of the prisan on
the side The month was Fehru-
ary; a donse fog hid the Hudson from
| shora t0 shore; the river was frozen
to mid-channel!

When the whistle blew at § o'clock
three of the convict gang made n daszh

river

financia and dJdow

town M g over P = -
rather " South- {nr lberty—""Pote Skent, “Skinny
srner, . Who In n breesy Toler and "Bill" Dabney—all old-time
and ma ner had stormed the pals and long-term men Across the |
ot raflroad tracks they ran, dashed down
plunger on the low bank, and out on the ice. Rifle
n T finshes stabbed the fog and bnliets
vedd to | u.r-l
His brokers | Sing mround the trio, but the case wins
wers & Co.—a very hopeless u r the conditions It was
CORIA Y iy concern—and | learned aftorward that the fagitivea
1t was senlor memher of | 1ad made for the ehannel with the in-
the firm that met Orace Williston, | tentlon of swimming across to the lco
an only Jdaug? to her wid- | on the Jersey HOre
owasd father's | St som had been wounded
| was eovide bloodstaing on the
snow: mext day it was learned that

Wall street Skent had boen pleked up by a passing
riage to the tugho he was shot through the back,
In perso } and lived eonly long enough to declars
phatica nimost with his dying breath that he

had seen Toler and Dabney sucked un-
der 1 the swiftly flowing tide.
“In that case.” sald the warden, “look

white-gh
and b

b traits
{forgot

one

i

giri- |

Yancey |

for their bodles in Gravesend Bay next
Spring.”

S0, accldent or the Justica of God had
freed CGrace Willlston, Upon her return
New York her beauty chastened and
refined by the fires of suffering,
Stephen Dawlish was one of tha frst
to show his sympathy and appreciation.
Thelr friendalhlp begun agaln where 1t
ad left off two vears before; the instant
it convention permitted, Dnawlish pro-
posed agaln and was accoepted the wed-
ding Deing s#t for the ensuing Autumn;
thiz time the ceremony waa to be very
quist—a houso wedding at *The
the Williston place at Great
=ome ten mil from the Dnwllsh

0+

3 K.
estate at Looust Valley, and within casy

_

reach by motos
| 8o much of lhe story Finney Vnalen-
tine recalled during the tedious jogging

of the train on s way to obey the urg-
ent summons of Bteve Dawlish. From
what the ex-inapector could gather from
young man's sagitated mesasage It
looked ns though a tragedy threatened
once In to mar the life of Grace
Williston—for she had resumed her
malden name on the death of Bl
ney.

But waa he dead, after all? Dawlish
had distinctly mentioned the “first hus-

band.” then “blackmail,' and “fus: killed
n man.” Such plguant sentences waore
mgh to scorch the wires. IHowever,

lation was useless unti! all the facts

Warn on R,
Ten minutes over hard North
Shore roads brought Finney Valentine

and Stephenr Dawlish face to face In the
snug lUbrary of “The Rouldera,” Steve

citement, pacing restiessly up and down
the long low-celled room.

“Gad! 1 thought you'd never pget
here!” exciaimed Dawlish.

“Bit down, man, and get a grip on
| yourself,” commmanded Valentine. *Things
may not be as bad as you Imagine.”
“Rad! Imagine!” almost shouted the
other. *They coukin't ba woree! "Not
that I regret putting that dirty dog out

of business, but just see tha hole it puts

me In I'm engaged to be m
three days from now SBuddenly that
hound, her hushand, remembeor, whom

everyone supposed to bhe dend, turns up
and threatens to stop the proceedings—
ns, of course, he could! So In sudden
passion and disgust I kNI him. Justifi-
able, you say. Yes, but where does that
itave ma? Would any woman marry
the slayer of her husband, no matter
how blg a villain he was?
By the end this incoherent tirade
Stephen Dawlish was on his fect once
more, pacing up and down the wide
rug In fromt of the drifttwood f[ire,
“How did 1t happen?™ queried Val-
entine. “If 1 am to help you I must
have the facts ng they ocourred, and
without any hysterics, mind you.™
This ttle bit of sarcasm calmed
the speaker; he poured himself a stif

of

drink of Scotch and soda, and went on
more connectedly:
“I wan due at The Larches for din-

nar with quite a party, and drove over
in the car by myself. At the front
gtepas one of Williston's men took the
motor round to the garage. I it a
clgarette , being early—about seyven-
thirty—and stood on the gravel drive
admiring the night.
“There's u wide sweep
ornamental shruobbery In
houne, and while I skood

of lawn and
front of the
there a hig

sweater-clad figure, wearing a cloth
cap,  c¢ame lurching toward me from
behingd one of the tree ciumps. As ha
croased the drive 1 got a good look

nt him by the lights from the windown
at my back, He came right close and
nald:

“'Guess you're the man I'm loaking
for—ir. Stephen Dawllah? There was

a nasty sneeor in his volce which I
didn't ke, bur I kept my temper and
sald:

“*That's my nams. What's  yours,
and what's your business with me

here?™
“The fellow Jaughed like a flend and
almost pushed his face into mine.
*‘Just two words to answer two
questions,’ he growled, ‘Bill Dabney!"
“l was too astounded to epeak for
the momant, for instantly I saw all the
deviitsh ocomplications. As though he

Stories of Great Players and
Plays of the Past and Present

BY HUCG TULLERTON
AMONGE ) est of gay lives is |
A that of the b leagus” umplre. |
This is & tale of the joys of an um-
pire's exists - and of the ways of
rathern justic
Theee s a pltche Reagan, we'll call
t er lrague. Ha
L s Qlitle tight
£o. with a tein-
wyr that fits the Reagan exactly
A seapan Or =0 ag0 he Waa piching
for Mol A fow days ngn [ mnt -him,
nd hack somewhere in the dim receassss
of memory was e recailection that he
2wl had some t down Bouth.®
What was row you had?™ 1
-
X e snld wasn't that the rawest
den n f'.‘ ver got?
1 don't remember just at it was'
Why, - threw me
» Jall wn o me In ;'I|‘>|I
elght days, fined me 3125 and were going |
to send me to t} itine can::.r,"l .
His wolce indignation.
“"Wekat Jdid 3
MeT Nothir all The Bouthe i V . .4 ’ - -—
erners are s a Northesn follow. Ag the Umpire Looks to the -Fan. As the Fan Looks to the Umpire.
If it hadn't bee the old Judge went
r'“f'-' ."'" !':._" - I‘”“'n and & young one| ghot a fust one right through the middle y to Klem, yat Klem has put him out of
:h-: ‘:.!a plis . rd 'h.u-l hoen -_em 0 | of the pinate Say, you ought to have | gamea oftener than all the other ums-
b iTpentine camp sure, 10 work a‘ seen Rim hit. Fe hit it almost into the | plres combined, The chief reason s
Gulf, clear over 1the left fleld fence, sent | this Onee Klem made a bet with
Waat 4i@ you dot™ home u run abead of him and beat us | Evers, He bet Evers $5 that he (Evers)
Nothin'. Just had a little run- | out of the game. I was sore. [ turned | was afrald to call on the president of
|

fn with the vmpire Then they dragged | to the umpire and sald: “That goes to

me off the fleld, tried 1o mob me, and | show what a bilnk blank, blankety blink
threw me into jall blank rotten, yellow dog of a home um-
”A'-‘ volea gquivered cgaln |N.'¢‘ can do.)) And just for that he
But what 4id you do They couldn’t | emashed me right In the nose. ‘Then the
ao that for nothing.* erowd mobbed me and the pollce ar-
Say. you dom't know them S‘nu!hrm-!rralﬁl me—and they kept me In Jjall,
ers. They'll do anything If they get sore | fined me. and [ was lucky to escaps
on a Northerpner.™ | Boing to tha turpentine camps.™

‘Tell me about It,” | sald coaxingly | “But what did you do to him?* 1 per-

"Well, It was this way. We were play- | slated.
|
ing Oulfpart. and { had them beaten 4 to | “Me—oh, nothing. Just bit his ear
2 In the ninth Inning. There were two | off”

out and & man on fArst base and two Nogging umplires often gets to be a
strikes on the batter, so it looked as if | fIne art It requires an artist to get
the game was aa good ns over That | away with It One of the reasons tlmtf
batter coulda’™ hit 6% agalnst my spit- | the crowd always thinks the umpire s
ball, and he knew !t. I broke a aplit- | exceeding his authority when he chases

an offending player off the fleld is that
the piayer who really hurts the um-
pire's feellng Is the nagger, who sel-
dom does anything that amounts to
much, but keeps st It For instance,
him be was a hlank bank. blinkety blank | many specistors have coriticised Klem
robber. and let it go at thal. I'd pitcned | for banishing Johnny Evers of the Cubs
that fellow four spit bails, ao 1 preterided | #0 often, many times seemingly with-
I was lﬂlll‘. to pltch another. and thes out cause. Evers seldom sven speaks

ball right through the center of the plate,
right acroes his it. the most perfect
strike you ever w, and that ham of
an umpire called it & ball

“T didn’t say much to him. 1 just told

the league. Evers nccepted the wager
and was walting at the offiee when the |
president arrived the next morning and
epant a couple of hours with him. He
claimed the wager. Klem 4ild not pay
promptly, for weeks every time
Kilam looked at him, Evers held up tive
fingers and looked the other way. He |
kapt this up until Klem pald, Then he
carried the §5 bill In his uniform and
waved It at the umpire every chance
he gol. Fioally that wore out and
Evers began to look at Tinker every
time Klem came onto the field and at
the same time he rubbed hils throat
with strong downward motlons, Insin.
uating *that Klem's heart was coming
into his mouth.

And yet they wonder that umplires
ot mad.

Patrick Henry Dougherty, of the
White Sox, Is such a qulet and undem-
onstrative ball player that most of the
fans lmugine he is (ndifferent as to the
result of games. The fact is that It

S0

hurte him na much as anyone to lose,

was pale, pgervoun and on eodge with ex-

read my thoughts he woent on.

““3uess you catch on, sll right, pard,
It you don't belleve me, here's some
of her letters written while I was
walting trial and he half drow a small
packet from his pocket, There they
are, by the way, pointing to the .
brary table. Then he went on: You
come across lere out of those lights
and I'll talk.'

“He lefl the way back to the lawn
and behind a clump of rhododendrons,
I following. When we werd out of
sight and sound from the house he
turned and sald:

“*Thought 1 was dead, didn’'t you!
Well I wasn't. and what's more, I
ain't! Now, I'm wige to what's golng
on, Mister Stephen Dawlish, TYou're
welcome to my wife—I never cared a
rap for her—'twas the old man's
money I wanted most—but you can’t
have her unless I say so! Boa! I
guess you do! That being so, here's
my proposition: You hand me [ty
thousand before the wedding and I'll
B0 dead and stay dead this time! If
you don't—well you know what'll hap-
pen!’

“For a momernt the cool audacity of
the proposal took my breath awnay.
Then, too, it flashed across me that I
could ensily .pay the money and no
oné be the wiser. But also 1 saw juat
as qulickly what a hell of uncertalnty
| and constaut fear I'd be letting myself
in for. Such an unprincipled devil
could no more keep falth than fly.
Thess thoughts took but @& second or
two of time. Then my gorge rose and

I aprung at him.
“‘You dirty blackmalllng hound!” I
shout My rist shot out with all my

welght of body and shoulder behind it
I janded square on the poiat of his jaw
with o sguash—his was soft as putiy—
I heard his teeth click and his neck

snap. Then he went down In & heap.
“It's an awful thing to kill & man
like hat, Valentine, with your bare

fist, and see him lying before you all
| limp and lifelsss. I kpew I must hide
‘l!;a- body, but before anything else I
| wanted those Jetters, so I just grabbed

| them out of his coat. Then 1 wont up
to the house. On the way I n e A
quick resolve—I'd tell Williston If I
could reach him without creating a
poone, and between us we might con-
coct soma gcheme for hiding the
corpse. So I went round to the rear
and got In by the Jdoor of the gun-
room. Once Inside, I sent a man for

When he came 1 bolted the
| inner door and told him just what had

| happened and how. Of course he wns
dreadfully eut up to hear that Dabney
hadn't been dead after all, but I really
beallave the old boy was glad to know
that I'd done for the beggar.

| Willlnton

“Let's go and have a look,” he sug-
gested.

“So wa went out together, but when
we got to the clump of rhododendrons

there was no signof a body! I lit nomo

matches and by thelr IIght we could
seo the Impression in the dew-laden
grass where Dabney had fallen, but
that was all. Completely myatified, he

went back, Williston to join his guests

and make my excuses, I to rush back
here and telephone to you. Now what
do you make of It?T”

Before replying Valentine, who had

Hatened Impassively to the vivid narra-
tive, carefully selectad a perfecto and 1t

it with provoking dellberation. Then:
“You're sure you killed him?' he
drawloed
“Why, of course I'm sure Hdn't 1
tell sou [ broka hia neck! When I
hit 1 hit hard.”

Vulentine nodded ns though complete-
Iy satisfied on thuat point. Then agaln:

“You knew Yancey Daubeny quite well,
I suppose?™

“Nover sot oye on him. n»
pened, for good and sufficlent
which you can appreciate.”

Valentlne nodded ngain, still
serenely. Then aethird question, indi-
cating the 1ttle package on the table:

“Those letters ure the real thing, I
suppose?”

“Whell, I haven't read them, of course,
but I'd swear to the handwriting as be-
ing genulne.™

Another and a final

it hap-
Teasons

puffing

nod as Valentine

rose:

“You'll put mo up for the night?—
thanks. Now, Stove, I'm golng to bed,
and you'd botter do likewise. Oh, just
tell your man to have the car round at
6§ o'clock.”™

Dawllah was both amazed and dis-
gustod and showed It
“Wot another word tonight,”” said Val-

emtine. “I want to sleep on the matter.
Tomorrow thers may be some news for
you—and Tor Miss Wihliston."

And that was all he would say. Steve
knew from past exporience that further
protest would be useless. Finney Val-
entine would not and could not be hur-
ried: he worked according to his own
methods and theories or not at all. So
was shown to his room, where he
slept the mleop of the Jjust until the
stronks of dawn penetrated the curtalns
of his room.

kick at Tim Hurst—whereby hangs this
tale.

Patrick Henry was at bat late In the
game, when a hit meant a lot, and he
was anxlous to dellver the safe drive.
He played the pitcher out to the limit;
and with two strikes and three balls
ecallod, he sighted down the groowe
reandy to spank the ball squarely be-
twoeen the seamns. He nmaw ball
shoot five Inches away from the corner
of tha plate, let It go and started to
trot to first base. Imagine his surprise

tha

when Hurst sald: “Strike three, you're
our.”

Dougherty was mad all the way
through. He plcked up his bat and re-
marked:

“Hurst, vou're a blank blank crook
and a thisf*™

*Da you think that of me, Palrick
Henry?" asked Hurst, In his suavest
tones,

“Yes, vyou blink blank hlankety
blanked robber, 1 do," sputtered

Dougharty., wild with raga.

“If I were vou, Patrick Henry.” re-
marked Hurst, In hls softest and silk-
lest tones, 1 wouldn't assoclate with
persons of that character. Git on off
the ball tleld.”

And Dougherty went to the clubhouse
Brinning.

(Copyright, 1910, by Joseph B. Bowles,)

APHRODITE’S ALTAR FOUND

Germnan Excavators Make Find on
Island of Cyprus.
HERLIN, Dec, 31.—(Epecial.)—Ths

altar of Aphrodite Iln Cyprus, mentioned
by Homer, has been definitely located
and examined by German excavators.
The hero of the dilgcovery, Dr. Ohne-
falsch-Richter, describes the achieve-
ment In a letter to the journal Globus,
written from Kuklie. in Cyprus.

A clow was first given to the exact
locality by discovery of Inscrip-
t'‘ons In syllable characters. "These in-
soriptions were discovered at Nantidl,
five " kilomelers southeast of Kuklia.

the

The decipherer, FProfessor Richard
Melstor, declared them to be wvery old
Paphinn Inscriptions, telllng of tha

worshiping of Aphrodite under differ-
ent eplthets, such as “The Unconquer-
abie” and “The Goddess Who Sends the
Spring.” and speaking also of a wvery
uncient altar of Aphrodite In the neigh-
borhood.

The gountry around was then thor-
oughly examined by Dr. Ohnefaisch-
Richter, who located the altar on &
hillock 30 metérs from the Nicosia-
Dimassol Paphos rond. In the rock
here, half under and half above ground,
were discovered a numbder of chambers,
with a great number of cansérs, and
vessais stlll fVlled with ashes and coala.
From the rock-chiambers strotches a
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ders, ns Stev
to the other and
beheld on the furt
sented uncomfortably on the edge
other chanir, the bulky and bu
the man he hnd supposedly kdllog
before, Bill Dabney!

Too dazed for utterance, young Dawlish
could only cro=s tl room an 1
graep the hands of Grace and her
But as he looked Into the girl's oy
missed all trace of the grave concern one

5 gaxo ir

around roaom, he
hier side of the room,
of an-
yrm of
12 hours

would paturally have looked for under
the clreumstiances.

An a last resort he turned to Flnney
Valentine with n question on his lips
which the detective estalled by speak-
Ing fimt.

“Mr. Dawlish, et me maks yoit furthar

v
L ¢ tho

acquainted’ —th wi
word “‘further—*let mo make you fur-
ther acqualnted with Mr, 'Skin * Talar,
late of Bing Sing and—er—olsew -~

“But what—" Btevs wns bogl 1.
when Vale v again took up the -

“Migs Williston and Mr. Wilitston, will
you kindly tell Mr. Daw her our

od from one |

the door “"Rem
you—one, word,
that rat mouth of your
to the pen! You know mel™
The ] ird slunk to th

on his greasy' cap as he
seconds his glant 1
bed “'Skinny”" by his pal
m-—went past the win
the drive. to pass out of t
out of tha dilemma which he
{or Stoephen Diawilah.

to

*HBut whnat's the explanation?’ in-
sisted Seve. nlmost us soon as the door
hnd closed on Toler. “How did you
work it 5

Finney aver loath to
disclos 1 by thought
ot lon, which he
‘ not deny

wns charnctorl
“The case
wars two
of Inst nl
hnd po a0 proof that you
your man—the suhsequent Appoat
80 khort & tlme

anca of tha body |

TWO MEN, ONE BLIND,
'ONE DEAF, USE MORSE

Telegrapher, Victim of Streetcar Accident, Receives From Bightless Friend
Day's News as Read by Companion.

BY J. W, HAY
ONDERFUL hnan be tha usage
W of the Morse codo and very sa-
crod i the memory of Professor
Morsa to the old and young telagraph
man. Tho incldent which T am about to
relnte will tend to show o still newer

fleld or scope for the use of the Morss
alphabat,

Some # vears ago a young Canadian
operator named Millar arrived in Buffale
and obtalned a position under Charles. R.
Hosmer, then mapager of the Dominion
Tolegraph Company at that point. Like
the majority of Canadiun telegraphors,
Millar was an expert and fully equal in
ability to his United States brothers Mil-
lar was o man of ample proportions, good
sducation, & natural born actor and en-
tertalner. He worked for flve years,
from 18W to 1575, at New York, Chicago,
4t Paoul, Washington, St. Louls and
other places, and at all these points was
a general favorite. Everybody know
George Millar and he was considered an
noguisition at every office in which he
wae omployed.

The writer met him for the first time
in S8t. l.ouls in 15878 end the friondship be-

gun then lssted unti]l Millar's recent
denth. /

From Bt. Louils Millur went to Plocha,
Nav.., belng sent there -by Charles A,

Tinker s manager for the Deseret Tel-
egraph Company. He afterward accept-
ed the managership of the Austin, Nev.,
office, where he was elecied to a seat in
the Neveda Isgislature. Later on Mil-
lar became a commercinl traveler and
was B very successful "“knight of the
grip.”

For nearly 3 years he followed this vo-
oatlon, but in 1800 he suffered from a se-
vere supstroks, whileh prostrated him
mentally and from which he never
covered. Still of rugged proportions, his
mind wandersed and he was unable (o do
any labor which would require mental
strain. He came to Portland, where he
followed tha occcupation of a4 messenger
in a district telegraph office, his mental
capacity belng Jjust about sufficlent to
perform & messenger boy's dutles,
Last Spring he was accldentally run
over by a fireetcar and taken to the hos-
pital, where he dled a fow months later.
The accident bercft Millar of speech

Ie-

great fleld of ruins, with smaller ruin-

"

He seldorg kKicks, but once he made a

have grown stronger. It was W
these conditions that T wvieglted my
friend and It was under theso clroum
stances that the Morsa code played a pa-
thetle part Millar still posscssed y
senm of seeing, of which I am deflele
but I could hear and talk well Hut h
wns I to communicate with himT

An lden struck me, and, selzing hls
hand, I tapped off in Morso charncters:

“Do you got this, George?™' Qulickly tha
response came hack, ‘‘Betcher Iife, toll
me all the news.' [ ticked the Inter-
esting items I could readlly thi
when he asked for a newsy
reand to him Hero coma in An
tlonal strange devige, My escort reiad
the paper to me and I in turn ticked I
off on Millar’s hand to the Invalld

“*The ruling passion s strangest in
death,"” and Millir, with
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NS OTLHAND S TE FFZT THOoUSaND
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SETQDE DIE WZDDING
And nlthough Dawifsh was racked ; friend hers bears any a {0 ms Mead men don't
and tortured with anxlety—remorse | gontlaman whom you ond n- wnllk A you- know
for whnt he had done was non-axls coy Daubeny '’ & \ il met Yancey
ent—after tossing feverishly untll “There’y o slight resemblance, eertaln- not
chimed 2—confidence tv.,” sald Qrace Williston, speak your
illy brought men- | poth, ‘but we ns A over

osed assassin, and | {p our lives un an hour really
he slept long and late. When he & ke “A rank impostor eclatmed Q0L =
In responge to A thunderous knocking | Nston lattor
on his door It was 9 o'clock. | “ATe you quite s and
On  descending’ to the morning-room | red Valent “ » and
strange. tablean met the astonished gaze in hid
of Stephen Dawlish., 1 Steve ton low after
hack to the fire, lils speik All 4 do was "'-"“"_‘i
stood Mortimer Wl -l room to Graooe's de and put his arm n.
dow, facing inte the room, stood Fin n :s her shoulders. s
Valentine, a grim smils on hils usunll "Then I m 5 that'll be about all wo '“"l""‘
immobile lipa But. wondar of won- sod of you, Tolar,” sald V volnt- provided
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NEW CUNARDERS COSTLY

Liners at $10,000,000 Each o

Carry Passengers by Thousands.

stopped me with “Bk, ©
which meant for me to

The doctors and attend
marveled at the mode of
talligence and could not be
titl they had asked, through me,
thoe patient some leading questio
garding himself, ellciting a satl
tory response,

Millar lngered for months, hut ons |
day I was called In a hurry to visit
him. He was avidently app - is
end, and when I arrived he took me
by the hand and we talked for a
minutes. A sudden spasm selzed
He paused, and then he slowly

Iaboriously wrote: "I'm home,
Remembear me to all the boys. 30.7
tiand dropped from mine—George
win M!illar had passed on

BLACKS WANT TO ENLIST

French Offered 40,000 Recrnits for
in West Africa.

Army

esting Interview 1s published by the
Temps with Colonel Mangin, who was
recently intrusted by the Governor-Gen-
eral of French West Africa with a mlis-
sion of Inquiry ax to the poessibility of re-

cruiting black troops. T Jjulry was
Intended te cover the wi of French
West Africa a the members of the
miagjion of which Colonel Mangin was
the chlef divided thelr labgre M. Le
Herlsme visited Tpper Guinea and the

| snd boaring, bug his mentality seemed to |

Upper Ivory Coast and met Colonel Man-
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