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ROM the antergom footsteps could

F be Indistinctly heard crossing the
A door

Agiain a tha

carpeted floors.
few stepa,
some papers, then—silence,
Tha man seated before the desk no-
ticed, unconscionunly, these sounds; the
lines about his mouth and eyes denoted

clased

rustling of

that dJdeadly wearlness which comes
from unusual mentn! taxation.
Gradually, in the stillness, his face

relaxed; his features assumed a dreamy,
subconsclous expression., His gaxe
mained fixed upon a cold, gray bhulld-
ing at the end of the long, wide avenue,
From the roof of this state prison &
bare, slender flagpole gleamed white
in ths morning sun. Soon this pole
would have & black flag flapping &t its
top, he reflected.

TUp to now there had been the cease-
le8s rush of the affalrs of state, with
an additional annoyance—thes incessant
pleadings and demands from many
sources for the life of a man whose
death sentence for an Inexcusable mus-
der was that day to be carried inio
cffect

Owing to his clemency, the execution
had already been delayed several hours;
but, powerful =s was the Influance that
had been bre ht to benr, his sense of
Justie apparent duty toward
tha demands the public had tri-
umphed, and the Iast person to lenve
the Governor's ate offles had been
the messenger carrying the former's re-

his

of

a8 And

priv

fural for any further postponement of
tha sontence.

Aithin an hour or $o other demands
of office would begln. Agaln he would
ha tha alert man of ths world, perhops
a 1ittla more courteous and a 1little leus
strenunus than during the day, but aver
the kee allve diplomat, hated, feared
&nd loved

Now his ind unconsclously re-

viewed the events of the Ia=t few hours

Hurdly realizing 1t, the dominant
hrm,. t was thal regarding the doomed
man.

Mistily thoro floated through his

brain a questlon as to the sensatlon of
tha condemnad the last minute of
his life drew near. Was he resigned?
to him a sudden thank-

e

Thera cuame

fitlness thaot he was blessed with no
offspring. How terrible must have been
this day to the prisoner's mother! How
lucky the father wwns dead!

Again and 1 n his wandering

thoughts were drawn back to the wom-
an, Ho had been a little curlous about
her. A trifle surprised, that she
hnd never coma to him.

Week after wesel the papers had pub-
Ilshed the most minute descriptions of
the lezul trulning she was undergolng,

n.850,

ostensibly, to quote the press, "if all
elye failed, to loglcally argues the mat-
ter to a finish with the Governor"

Able attorneys throughout the coun-
try admitted candidly that her ability
and aptness weore guite phenomenal.

But expsctant &s the Governor had
beon for a visit from her, she had falled
to appear, her legal tralning possibly
ehowing her the frultlessness of such
An zttempt.

The Governor's sbstracted gaze left
the Western sky and, swinging around
in his chair, he turned on ths desk
Hght. Hefore him lony a plle of marked
newspaper coples, Pilcking one up, he
started 1o read.

Suddenly he ralsed his head; he had
heard tho door of the enteroom open,
and thers was some ona approaching

the door of his private office—a light,
quick step across the floor.

Whares was Suunders, the secretary,
whosa business it was to ses that no
ong intruded at this hour?

Evidently the man had slipped from
his post, for the person crossing the
room came pnchallenged.

A peculiar fascination seemed to be
directing the Governor's well-tralned
ear toward thosa footsteps. As they
stoppad he sat expectantly, awaiting
with unuzual interest the timld knoclk
which he felt sure would come.

There was silence as [ta faint echo
dled away, while the Governor quietly

peered out into the darkness of the
room.
The knock was repeated, a Lrifle

more boldly. The man hesitated, then
rose. Why he did so he could not teil

“Come {n,” he said, then sat down.

He saw tha door open In answer to
his summons. A frall, quietly dressed
woman entered. For the moment he
was only awnre of the harmony of color
which her appearance presented. The
soft blendlng tones of brown, beginning
with the drooping gark brown hat
which, with her veil, shaded her face,
and ending with the dainty tan shoes

At first he thought her very young;
then, as she advanced (nto tha room,
he found that hls first Impressions
were wrong; she was a woman In the
prime of life,

"Madam,” the Governor =ald, rising
ns he spoke, I fear that you have
made a mistake, unless my memory

secretary ura greatly at
at

and that of my
fault. I remember no appolntment
this hour.*

Therawas In hls voice g cartaln firm-
ness, but it lacked the tons of flnality
with which he would, under llks con-
ditlons, have dismissed an Intruding
office-secker.

As he spoke the man, ever alive to
minute Jdetalls, s=aw the woman's grasp
tighten about the handle of her um-
brella,. He notieed., also, the sudden
stralghtening of slight figure as
she began to gpesk.

“I know that such an Intruslion is
unheard of, and possibly unwarranted,
but the urgency of the matter may per-
haps lead you to pardon my anctions.™

“What s vyour errand, madam?
There was a nete of perplexity In hils
question, not from curlosity regarding
her errand, but because he was sware
that she was disgulsing her volce

“T eama,” she answered slowly,
ask you for thes life of my son."”

The Governor glanced up qulokly
he asked. “And your son is—*

“Howard Farreil!”

The ticking of the little clock on the
desk was the only sound. The woman
knoew that each tick was lessening the
time of life the state allotted to her
HON.

Suddenly the courteous side of the
man asserted itself.

“"Won't you be seated?’ he asked so-
leltously, motloning toward a chair.

The woman hesitated, then moved
forward end sanhk into the rather wel-
come haven, for she was weak and ex-
hausted.

Thers ocame to the man, as he
wotchad her, a vague idea that he had
seen her do all this before It left in
his mind & curious uncertainty even as
he answered her tirmiy, but kindly:

her

“to

A

“It ia impossible, Mrs. Farrell; I
haya already refused. Even without
know !m-: you, 1 have always felt fnr

you the greatest sympathy; but the
laws of our eountry, and ths protection
of our fellow belngs, compel me—as 1
am sure it would any other in my posl-
tion—to refuse & commutation to life
Imprisonment for your son.”

Agaln the vibrant silence. Was she
golng to lnunch her well-trained argu-
ments upon him, while thinking to dis-
arm him by her guiet, womaniy man-
ner? Was the pathetie litile Ngure
only playing a part, and would It sud-
denly draw itself up with majestis
mien and hurl crafty, legal phrases
which would take him unawares? Even
her next words placed him quickly
upon the defensive.

“And if you were in my placs, the
parent of the boy, but still the Gov-
ernor of the stats, would you then
think of the lnws of your country, of
the protection of your fellow beings™

She spoke rapldly, glancing at the
clock as she did so, But there-was a
change in the tone of the velce: It was
less constralned, more natural

The change did not pass unnoticed
by the man, stirring as It dld vague,
uncertain recollections.

“Madame, being a father would cause
me to be no less a Governor, though
porhapa not being & parent makes Im-
possible the analysis of one's feelings,
and the actions which they might
prompt under such conditiona."

The woman was keen to perceive the
assurance In his first words, but awars,
also, of the doubt which crept Into the
last. Sho rone and walked toward him,
and the strong, intellectual statesman
felt & qulver pa=s over him.

When within arm's length
stopped.

“Do you never regret having no chil-
dren?" she asked.

“At o time ke this I do not,"” he re-
plied, looking steadlly at her, trying to
see nll that lay behind the veil, for the
V.che, now free from nll restraint and
disgulse, wns coming to him out of the
pust—out of his past—nof alone stir-
ring wvague recollections, but bringing
definite thoughts and memories to him,
throwing them out in clear rellef.

“Nothing can make you change your
mind?* she asked, drawing a step
nearer,

“Nothing!"

Still nearer she came; then she ralsed
her hands quietly to her head and 1ifted
her vell.

The movement revealed a wonderful
face, tragical, beautiful, fllled with an
indescribable—aomething! But it was
none of these that made the man rise
quickly from his chalr and reach blind-
ly for his desk, peering at her as he
did so.

“You—you—are—"

He stopped as If something
Ing him,

“I—am," was all she said, and that
slow almost vaguely, but her eyes
reflecting the steadfast purpeoses of her

she

was chok-

1%
¥

mind, never left his face.

In the twinkling of &n eys there
flashed pncross his braln his boyhood
marriage to this pathetic figure in that
old seaport town on the Atlantic Coast,
ages and ages ag de-

gartion of her In & quest for Western
gold, the news of her denth, and now—
ghe stood befors him-—hls wifal
The man was breathing quickly,
hande clenched the back of a chair as
it for support. Suddenly, turning to-
wir lis desk, he eselacted a paper,
0:1 the 'rn'\t page, Hnder ..mlidg ‘w;\[l-

his

o Dlack Faé)l»

I
|
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lines, was a portrait of Howard Far-
rell. Placing It beneath his desic light,
he eagerly searched thes fmce, then the
paper dropped from his hands,

“He i{s—" he gasped.

She nodded her head.

“Yes," she answered, and
seemed stricken unto death,

For the brief fraction
sha walted; then slowly,
with her volecs modulated,
tinued:

“You know now, though you never
would have known had it not been for
this. TYour message—when over the
wira some time ago; there is still the
telephone——" Each low, distinet word
she uttered seemed to beat through
the llstener's mind with the force of a
trip-hammer. “You are, though, no
less the Governor because you are like-
wisa n Tather, a of your
country, the protection of your fellow
beings and—what are they in compari-
son?" She ralsed her hands to him
plteously, but flung the words at him
rapidlsy.

“Every living thing in this world
protects {ts young. What are you as a
Governor comprred to what you should
be s n father? They'ro going to choke
our L'l)‘ to rlmllll—-no runrr:li’ul lle-l.-

then he
n second
distinetly,
zhe con-

of

o
—
e
R

it? Paunish
that! Why.
gladly laxys

can you let them do
but—not that, not

the primitive savage
his life for his own
und sou"—her wvolce rose to a
is this
him a

ey,
him,
even
down
blood,
half scream—*"merciful heaven,
A man of stone? Why did I bear
gon that

“Stopl™ Hia great volce rang out
liks a clarion, and she lay back against
the wall, sllent, epent and bresathle
And the Governor of the cnmnxfar:upn'll'_h
towered in the room a griven image.
with nostrils distended, and with =a
gleam in his eyes which only comes to
the man who has produced and owns
4 son.

Little by little, she began to he moved
by the greatness of the mental struggle
through which he was passing,  the
tremeandous concentration of thought
his manifest duty to the state and to
his consclence, and that God-giving
natural instinct which both brute beast
and humans huave to protect and save
their young.

Then over his face came that won-
derful mystical lignt which only shines
In the frce of a man when he reslizes
nt last that he la a father,

_AP deep, hoarse ery ln't 11I-| lips,

.tntl

it came from hils innermost soul. His
consclence, his duty as Governor, what
he owed the state and the Natlon, all
left him us chaff before the wind.
Nothing remained but the one fact—it
wis his boy and he would save him If
it drove him to the depths Hades
for a million ¥ !

1!-\ plunzﬂrt to the mt-l»- and tora t‘v

of

telephone from the Hao yellsd
the number of the pr to the o
ntor in a Vi

frenzied :
1 vened while

hi«

h Inter

lent

the conne being made,
looked o to SPe——

A black ¥ rising to the top
of the 1
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WHICH SHALLWE SPARE ——THE ROD OR THE CHILD?

Do You Punish Your Small Boy to Correct Him or P’fme]y 1o Give Vent 1o Your Gwn Impdhcnce

BY SIDONTE MATZNER GRUENBERG.

Author of “Your Child Today and Tomore
row.*"

O the office of & publle school

I principal & boy was sent by a

teacher when she could endurs his

misconduct no longer.

“What were you doing, George?" the
principal asked.
The boy muttered something that

might have been “I don’t know,” or
“Alind your business® The words wero
unintellizible, but his manner was sul-
lén and his tone deoldedly Insolent.

The principal turned to a visitor with
whom he had been discussing corporial
punishment before the boy came in and
sald:

“Now, If T had the power to whip
that boy 1 would not need to do it
but hs certainly would not talic that
way to me."”

Perhaps the prinelpal was right: per-
hapa the boy would not have glven
way to hia feslings If he had kKnown
that the man addre=ssing him had the
power to flog him or kave him flogged.
But would that have solved the prob-
lem that this boy presents? Would

his character have been changed Just
by cowinzg him Iinto submission for
fear of physical pain?

For generations and generations par.
ents have had the right to use corporal
punishment upon thelr children, and
they havs mads use of it rather freely.
Have those who abandoned the rod
done so for purely sentimental reasons
or have they realized that the rod does
not produce the desired results?

With any form of punishment the
first question should be: Does It fiL
the needa of the culprit? Most of us
in punishing do littls more than re-
lisve our injured feelings, When we
reach' & point at which wa think that
our punishment rhust prevent the re-
petition of the offensze, we feel that
we have achleved a high plane for the
treatment of our chlidren.

And wvet, however Important It may

belng repeated, the most Important
conslderation is. What {s tho effect of
the punishment upon the development

of the child's character?

If flogzing or any other form of pun-
ishmant that this principal could In-
riiet would do no mora than keep the
boy from belng dafiant and insolent to
his principal and teschers, it is hardly
worth the palns.

Even In the treatment of convictad
criminals we are learning that what-
ever lowers & man's sgelf-respect can
have no beneficial effect upon hils fu-
ture. He may not repeat the partlcu-
lar offense for which he was jailed, he
may &ven abandon a eriminal career,
but he will forever after live upon &
lower mornl plano than he might have
attained under different conditions,

In our relations to our chlldren we

should he able to do at least as wel]l as

ern penal Institutions. In these it is
the aim (o strengthen the charmcter of
e delinquent by bullding up hils self-
respect and his real concern for higher
moril standards; they seek to convert
a creature of impulse Into one of prin-
ciple, at least of sealected habits.
These ends are attained not by a sys-
tem of penalties, though these have
thelr place, but by giving thse men and
women occupationa that engross their
interasts, and through these the Indi-
vidual learns to regulate his conduet
with reference to a more and mors re-
mote end. In other words, the charae-
ter Is developed by strengthening the
sell-control and by the establishment
{deals,
When

ing impudently

or

of
stop Mary from speak-
to you by Instilling
Into her fear of dlsagresable conse-
quences, you have succeeded In
moving an unulonnmnt ssm-\tom of an

you

re-

be to prevent certain offenses from th» oxrw'tm‘f‘ﬂd peﬂr"gftsu do in rnm‘
- = ’
Yardstick Based on Length of King’s Arm
ow Americans today know feet one behind the other, and the

many

H that the wardstick, three feet
length, was based on the length of a
king’'s arm? How many know that the
length of an inch hagd Its conception In
the mind of & ruler who decresd that
three barley corns; dry and laid end to
end, should constitute that unit of
measursment?

Foot rules and yard measurss are £o
common In thess days that not one
person io a thousand stops to considar
how they hgd their origin. Yet the
length of these measures was settled
upon only after centuries of correction
and contention and after a- thousand
years of attempt to find a common
unit of measure.

The foot has been used by so many
nations, both anclent and modern, that
all sclentlsts belleve It was mesnt to
be the length of tha human foot.

The Greek foot, for Instance, was
supposed to be the length of tha foot
of the hero Hercules. However, Her-
cules was a large man; so their unit
mensured 12.14 of our Inches. The
Macedonians probably took their unit
from the foot of some giant leader, for
it was 14.0%8 inches in length., In the
Middie Ages the foot in Geneva became
19.21 inches, and one foot has buen dis-
covarad actually 23.22 of our Inches in
lsngth.

The Germans a few centuries age at-
tempted to obtaln a better unit by tak-
ing the average of & number of fest
A surveyor of the sixteenth century
prescribed thisz rule:

“Stand ut the door of a church on
Sunday and bid 16 men to stop, tall
ones and-=mall ones, as they happen
to pass out when the service iz fin-
ished; then make them puf thelr left

in

length thos obtained shall ba the right
and lawful rood to measare and survey
the land with, nnd the sixteenth part
of It shall be the right and lawful
foot.” -

The foot thus selected, though un-
doubtedly capable of considerable va-
riation, was lesa elastle than the Inch
of our early ancestors It was provided
by law in 1324, during the reign of Ed-

ward II, thnt the inch ahould have the
length of *“threoe barley corns, round
and dry, 1ald end to end™

Barley corns differ much in length,
even if round and dry: therefora it
muet have besn possible to vary the
inech at will. Strangely enouzgh, how-
ever, thiz old unit bused on the barley
corn persists to this day In some paris
in the numbering of shoesa.

No. § shoes are a third of an inch—
that is, one barley corn—larger than
No. 2a; and so with other sizesa.

Our yard represents anothar unsuc-
cessful attempt to find a satisfactory
unit In nature. In the twelfth century
Henry 1 decreed that the yard should
be the dlstance from the end of his
nose to the end of his thomb; we are
not cortaln, however, In what position
he held bhis arm and head when the
meaasurements weare taken. He went
s0 fsr as to have a metal bar of the
proper length made, and then coples
were prepared, stamped and declared
to be royal measures,

The earliest yardstick now in exist-
ence waa prepared near the end of the
fifteen*h contury in the reign of Henry
Vil This stick, made of bronse, meas-
ures 35524 of our modern inches In
length, and was used as the Engiish
standarq untll 1588

The new Britlsh standard of 1588

the Winchester yard. Tt
8 mnde braszs, and remalned the
standard until 1826, The bar
existonce today and offers ample
dence of the truth of the Teport
made by a commisaloner who examined

wnn called

of

is

“y

it in 1742: “A kitchen poker, filled at
both ends, would make us good a
standnrd.*™

Nevertheless the officlals worriad

along with it until 1826, for the simple
reason that they could not agree upon
# new standard.

The belief became common in the
ecighteenth century that such perish-
iible things us the king's arm muade un-
sultable standards; but It was thought
that a unit in naturs might be found
in the pendulum. Therefore a commit-
tee of Parlinment in 1760 caused John
Bird to prepara a standard bnsed upon
the seconde pondulum. This =standard,
which measured 36.00008 of our inches,
was not adopted for more than 60
years. Finally, in 1824, It was pro-
vided that Bird's yard should become
the legal standard on January 1, 1826.

Trying to Please.

(Washington Star.)

“Working hard?™

“1 should say so0," replied the student.
“Ay football was so poor that I'll have
to. see If 1 can do something to please
father with my Latin. The only thing
iz that I can never get hlm to take the
interest in books that he does in foot-
ball.™

Exactly.
(St. Louls Star.)
“Jehnny,” sald the teacher, “who

wera the of olden
times?
“Samson and Heroules"
“Can you tell anything about them?"
“Oh, yes. BSamson wes & regular

Hercules,"
£S5

twyg strongest men

undesirable condition; but you have
not eradicated the condition, which Is
perhaps disrespeet for you, In fact,

you may have lowered yourself in her
ostimntion with every successive ap-
plication of the rod Moreover, in en-
forcing an outwiard compliance with
your wishes, out of harmony with her
netual feealings, vou have added tha
fault of deception to that of disrespect,

It may be trus that thsra are some
chlldren who cannot learn certaln les-
sons that we conslder necessary (in
order to adjust them to UHving among
other human belngs) unless these les-
sons come through the sgkin. But cer-
tainly thls true in relatively few
cases, and then the rod should bs &Ep-
plled only as a last resort—as o phy-
slelan muy In the end recommend s
surglonl operation, after medical meth-
ods have provad unavailing. We
should uss al 1 oth.-— appeajs 1 hr-rorn we

i

adopt the primitive one of physioal
eoercion
We often fail to realize that an)

kind of punishment is only a correct-
Ive. Children cannat be “trained”
through punishment. Tralning
quires the building up of positive
tues, whila the most that punishmen
cian ever do Is to correct a fault—Ii
eannot make children good

Most of us have so little salf-comtrol
that unless we disaspprove heartily of
corporal punishment, wa are tempied
to use If constantly as a cure-all—a
panacea—Tfor all kinds of offenses and
for all kinds of children. In order,
then, to protect ourselves as well a:
our childron, we must keep even the
thought of the “rod” In the furthest

re-
vir-

background- of our minds, We must
meka sure that we hava tried every
other means before thinking of cor-

pora. 'nl:l!!l}-h!‘r"ﬂl S

Surgeon’s

Knife Is Wielded by Wireless

{Continusd From Page 4) I
Island questioned the Santa Marta at
wsea.

Baclkk came tle instroctions.

"Get him ready,” sald the wireless,
“You have Warren's medical book thera
and you can go on the pages I men-
tion. Describe the symptoms.'

Keenan told of the condition of the
wound and the clrcumstances, but he
insisted on hls fears when it came time
to ampuiate.

“No amputation necessary.,” cama
bacik the message. “A lot of cutting
according to directions and your man
Is saved.”

Keenan howled this message to the
trembling man and made ready for fur-
ther directions.

“Make a tourniguet,” sald the wire-
less. It was hard to believe that out of
slght beyond the horizeon a tralned
mind at another Instrument was dl-
reciing through space the way to save
a human 1life.

With the ald of the beachcomber the
tourniquet was applled, and a knife—
Carew’'s own, which had caused the
trouble—plunged In bolling water to
muake It clean, More brandy was ssrved
to him by the wireless man, and every-
thing was ready for the operation. A
native boy who acted as Xeenan's
helper ran after articles as directed.

By turning to the page he had been
directed Kesnan found a chart of the
leg.

“Ready,” he flashed to Dr. Irwin

Tha first direction came, he repeated
It back =and 1t was verified, so there
could be no mistake. Each part of the
lancing was gone over carefully under
repoiited  Instructions Meantime the
Santa Maria continued to plunge along
on the blus Carlibbean.

And when the cutting was over there

came the query from the ship to shore
“Have vou any tar?
Keenan had, and ths Instruction cams
to holl It and pour it on the now clean

wound, It was rough suorgery, but the
best thing under the clrcumstances.
Carew fainted under It and wnas re-
vived.

“Teli Bim he's =afe now,” came the
wireless.

The tourniquet was removed and the
numbed leg, still horribly painful under
the searing tar, was bandaged

“Got plenty of brandy?’ ssked the
spark.

“About the only
nan pounded back.

“Let him have enough to forget his
troubles,”™ ordered the surgeon

Now by rights all should have bee:
over with the saving of Carew. But
there remained the one touch thut will
be a long time finding 1is duplicate.

Ths following day the Young nat-
uralist appeared, dragging himself
along with & cane In deflance of ordera,
He stopped by the wireless man, who
had taken bhis Instrument out under the
trees.

“Forget It he sald whan the other
bagan to remonstrate, I feel great It's
wonderful to know you'rs moing to live
after all. I want to thank that doc-
tor.”

So Keenan ralised the Santa Maria
agaln and the surgeon was called to the
wireless room.

*“Tell him I ean't operate the key so
it means anything,” said Carew, "but

thing we have,” Kae-

if he will eit down at the Instrument
I'lIl maks some dots with the thing and
that will serva for tha present. You

know our hands will really toueh when
his has one Key and I the other and thas
alr betwesn."”

And 5o it happened that through the

?

alr gver the blus Caribbean thers passed
sumdry dots that meant nothing and
everything.

Intuftion.

(Washington Star.)

“I ecannot help admiricg the intuoi-
tion of ths men who bullt my nsw
house,” remarked the querulous man.

“Intultion!"

“Yex They ssemed to know my Um-
its as well as if they had studied my
che-rl:b'ook."

Undisciplined.

(Washington Star,)
*How do you know thiut man naot
married?”
*Ha continues to think he can treat

all thie talk about votes for women ms
& Joke™




