L

at his good in getting a mid-winter
vacation.

But {t was Mlldred Bhipman who at-
tracted most atlention

B8he was very falr, almost pale with
large, sad, brown eyes, and masses of
rich brown hair done in the latest fash-
fon Her mouth waws sensitive and a
faint sadness lurked In the corners dis-
appearing only when she smiled, dls-
pluying rows of beautfful teeth.

But she did not smile as much as a
girl of 20 should.

Her mother had dled when she was
12 and now her father's [llhess had
taken a serlous turn; threatening to
leave her mlone pave for her brother,

She hated travel and she wondered
what kind of a place Mexico was.

The firat faw, days put she kept to
her statercom, taking her meals therna
with her father, who was unable te bha
about, After Havana they were gale-
swept and st Progresso ran into a
"norther” and had (o ride anchor for
three days until lighters could get out

HE last plece of baggnge had been
lifted Into the hold of the Espe-
ranga and the signals to draw In
the gangplank and move off had
been given when the couple with

Winfleid Shipman (retired banker) his
son and daughter dashed up to the pler.
They were barely in time and as the
big boat moved slowly away from her
dock Master Irving Shipman called to
the boatman still standing on the pler,
gazing after this strange trio as If in
& final farewell
\ Winfleld Bhipman's business methodas
had been hard and merciless and that
there was a kindller side to his nature

not ome but his children believed.

To them he had been father and
mother, giving them everything great
wealth could give, and his hard, enld,
gray eyes only lighted with tenderness

¥ when he thought of ‘them or thelr
et future. to inke off the passengers for that port.
And it was for thelr sake he was tak- From Progresso to Vera Cruz the
ing this trip which his physicians had weather was dellghiful  and  Mildred

. des EBallong'—becs

moned Trom the military academy

spent a great deal of time on deck.

At night the moon and phosphores,
cant waters of the gulf stream seomed
in & conapiracy ta llght up the surface
of the watera aa a sort of playground
tor tha filying fishes,

Arrived al Vera 'rug they procesded
by rall to the City of Mexien. The ride
through the mountaine was as heautl-
ful, Mildred thought, as the Alpk

First they passed through

advised.

Master Irving had bheen hastily sum-
to
Join his father and sister on thia trip
' and had not had Ume 1o change his
uniform for the less consplcuous citi-
sen‘s garb.

He wasa a tall, slendser youth of ahout
16 or 17 years, whose bearing clearly
indloated his milltary tralning and

whose suthuslasm betrayed his delight Inng

OU must go to the fets of bal- asmuch ns their fahric was y!:l]lm;r silk
' ~—"lnuna eliron,” the HMitle Belglans
to t |
:’oons& l‘g’h. you muxlt Ko {; ne called 1It. Really one never knows why
arc du Linquanienalre andzee . (uke fancies, 1 was fascinated by
the ‘Dallons’ of all nations =zall to |h--lr] topaz-11ke texture, and I dn!orl-
heaven.” Thus spoke the walter Mined 1o watch “Yellow Jack,” as
christened the first of the palr.
in his best Bunday Engllsh on the best When Influtlon had been falrly well
of all Bundays as I was taking defeuner completed, but hefors
after high mass at Brussels cathedral. DPe#en monatrously distended with hydro-
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the balloona had

on, the aeronauts began 1o send up bal-
And we 414 go to the Parc, where the ﬁmnl in minintura--1ittle trial balloons
aeronauts of Europe were crowning thelr with streamers attached. They were

conference by starting on a long dis- lovely in varlety of colors and dlverse
tance race. A balloon race! I am just In shape, and as they mounted the aerial

alps and glistenad fn the sun they
llke the average Englishman-—aone bal- )ooked llke ﬂrmtlmil Jewelns and preclous
1

loon ekyward is such a novelty that I Stones thrown by the gods on high from

make my neck mche at the sfinal june- the Palace of Truth, befors the

Patience was necessar
tlon by studying the uncanny monster first ascent, but at the last a balloon
floating above In clreumambient ether.

salled majestically away, and Its grace-
1 ealculate thit thoss two last wordg 14Ul departure borne on & southeasterly
would trouble iny waller— but neverthe-

bireeze over the tops of the houses, and

away In the direction of Parls, gave a

less 1 owe him etornal gratirude for In- cclestial aspiration to all our noses—
spiring me with the | wa ln fete es&wclnlly /8 there wers concomitants.

o, all. bal- fundreds of balloons a8 ]arge as a

loon races are still rarc- t|ough the Kite, and ae richly red as a danger sig-

day 1s townrd when we ghe!l travel hy D21 on a clear night, rose with the first

jlp for our summer until balloon like a host of minlstering an-

reg ‘Twas & moving spectacle In the

VHrAtlan

: . M pigram to cloudinnd reculls the E€ls
e ess earth heavens,
i Besicls had been porsessed of

Conquering the Air.

saw these things in the bright
Hght 1 thought how man was conguer-
ing the worlil—slowly as It pleases—
but stlll conquering down in the dusky
depths of the decpest mine, above In
the ngure of realins of rarer alr, and
transmitting thoughts fathoms below
the bokom of the ocean, and whirling
Winged words through atmoepheric
helghts from continent to continent.
One was tempted to muse upon what
the world would be like g thousand
YeRaTrs I1Tnlce when the wife of an arf-
san exclalmed: - '
another,” A ndd .I"T:.rl'?_hr:'dd\‘:::::! ﬂ:n‘;;'i-?:. "
his long. hanging Fruten Vipe from h.\:
Hps, wntehed anotber bal 90N, with the
apronauls waving thelr arms from the

| of golng to the park, which
{ erly a vast plain for milltnry
but Is now a mininture gort
palace.  The workman gz
d children wern there, and
classes swarmed the streels
the place where the bal-
gohored. There were folks
om Jean Crapaud to the
from an Indian prin-
. o from Chicagn, I?run-
fally Bn internatlonal city,

L1

ht rendezvous for an
a Crop of

loon Tace.
kN
: Melons.
From sarly morning the balloons had
a Muflating thainselves. We saw
L hen they had attalned aldermanie
- ‘proportions. Every 05 seemed to
have w .w} the  bottle labeled
3 ; 7 car to the multitude, glide awhy into

then “wwelled wisibly,”
- space. Some of the Intervals were try-
pons anchored Ing in length, but we had patience, )I
& huge con- companion was anxlous to depart. ‘Nn
] the giass said 1. 'let's see Yollow Jack =al) awny
disigs #eem Falience was rewnrded. [ thought It
: like 4 was when [ saw three balloons in the
water- alr at once. At one tme thers were
4 pix mighty balloons—all In & row ays-
two pended between heaven and earth |ike

FY

&lgantia pears—and &s ‘one peersd down

-

groves of banana trees, then acres and
acres of henequin (the Mexican mlil-
lionaire maker), from whose milky
centers Mexico gels her native rul(tuo
and whose fiher aquala hemp In the
manufacture of rope.

Al the mtations where they stopped
the train was (nstantly surround by
Indians selling beautiful cameliss and
{li-smelling foodstuffs, some¢ begging,
some serenading.

They arrived late and tired and the
next morning Mildred and her brother
went to the breakfast-room alone, thelr
father not having =tood the trip so wall.

It was late and there was but one at
her dinner, a frank-faced, handsome
young man, wearing a flowing black tle
much the same as artisls wear,

He was the new engineer for the
Read-Miller Construction company of
Pitisburg, who were erecting electric
trollay plants In the city and fts
suburha,

He had been there only m week, but
had made many frienda by his manly
conduet of ths company's affairs that
he had found in very bad condition on
his arrival, and had restored harmonv
among tha workmen who had
threatening to strike.

He was late and had ordered a
hasty repast, and when the newcomers
entlered he forgot It and all else save
who they were,

He wondered what so lovely a crea-
tura could be doing there, for frankly
Roy Kendall 4ld not llke Mexico, and
wonderad at any one coming there on
pleasurs bhent.
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He 414 not understand the language
and he despised thelr life and cus-
tome.

All the wny out to the works he
kept wondering who she was and how
he was golng to arrange to meet her,

He had Jearned to overcome great
obatacles In his chosen profession,
but he admlitted to himeelf this one
seemed almost unsurmountable,

But he resolved to meet her some
way and he was not to be turned from

& purpose once he had made up his
mind.

The little party spent the first few
days visiting the lagoons, the cathe-
dral, Chipalte the thieves market
and even acubuyo, the Mexican
Monts Carlo, where the games were in
progress.

The doctor had sald he noted a slight
Improvement In her father's condition
and Mlldred had resigned herself to a
long stay thera hoping he might be
permanently cured.

Meanwhile Roy Kendall was not idls,

He had made frienda with Mastar
Irving, who In turn had taken him to
his father to obtaln his permission to
allow nim to visit the new bulldings in
course of construction for the city's
naw power supply.

Winfiela Bhipmnan Ilked the haneat
biue eyas and frank, sasy mannsr nf
Roy endall and had given consent
for his daughter to go also.

Bhe had n satly Interested, as
he showed her the great traveling
craneg and asked many amusing If not
silly little 'Em.”m" as he took her to
inspect the huge dynamos that supplled
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light to the anclent ecity of the Zoltee
and Astec.

At least she was Interestod he mused
A% he rode to the hotel that night and
when he arrived there and recelved a
note from Mildred's father asking him
to dine with them that evening he was
in _his seventh heaven

He was never more particular about
his grooming than that night and when
he had finished he surveysd himeself in
the mirror with evident satisfaction.
He found them walting for him and
could not help notice how radiantly
happy Mildred was. He rancled her
face lighted up when he entered and
the ness that sometimes Jlurked
around the sweet mouth seemed to
disappear_In his fmuace. He felt a
new, slra happlness when near her
and kpnew that at last he was In love.

Mildred and Roy Kendall now saw a
great deal of each other. They rode to-
gether out the bheautiful Paseo to his-
torieal old castlea Chipaltepee, where
Maximilllan brought the lovely Char-
lotte a bride.

Bometimes they walked in the Ale-
mada lllr.anlni to the musle or wand-
éred through the flower mart.

They both thought they had never
reen & more beautiful place than Mex-

foo.

But ths slight improvement {n Win-
flell Bhipman's health proved only a
temporary one and when he was not
able to be about Mildred spent her time
In care of him leaving Roy to the so-
ciety of her hrother.

Between Mildred and her father thers
was a _great unselfish davotion hut she
loved Roy Kendall and sha missed the

C

less fre-

little pllgrimages that grew
quent each week

Her father was growing worse each
day and reallzod the end was near. To
this crusty, old man the world had been
A place tc make and hoard money and
he had never untl]l now thought there
was anything clse of Importance Lo be
conwidered at death.

But the thought of leaving Mildred
alone made these declining days more
wretched and he wondered what would
become of her,

Then he thought of Roy Kendall, He
knew he wng In love with Mildred and
he was sure she cared for him.

But he knew she would never consent
to any arrangement so he resolved to
#ne him and talk to him about It and
Mlldred nesd not know of {1,

Ho had liked him from the first and
tha feellng had gErown with the an-
quaintance and he felt that Mildred
would be safe and bLappy In his care.

He told Mildred she might drive out
to the works and tell Mr. Kendall he
wished to see him as aoon as he reached
the hotel that ewnlnf

Roy eat in his rudely constructed of-
fies foré a table litterad with blue
prints, but his mind was not on the
drawings. He was thinking of Mildred
and wondering whether he shonld go to
Per father and tell him or whether he
should speak to her first.

He wondered if she might not think
him cruel and seifish to mention his
love while her father was so 11l

But he must tell her and he prom-
1ged himeeif to see her thnt night and
know her answer.

CF,

zzrﬁer

Just then ghe peeped In at the door
nnd?nnked sayly, “May I coms In,
Roy 1™

“Well, T should say so,” he answered,
jumping to his feet and tandering the
one chalr the office afforded.

“How did you get away this after-
noon ¥’

Bhe told him of her father's wish to
see him rnd barn arranging the con-
fused heap of drawings, all the while
scolding him for the untldy condition
of hls desk

He thought he had never seen her
more beautiful although the pale face
showed the confinement her father's 111-
ness had forced upon her, Bhie neads
nir and sunshine he musel as he sat
on the arm of her chair. He felt her
tremble just a little, but she did not
attempt to moave.

“Mildred. you must know I love you,
dear. 1 felt I ought to walt unt!l your
father was better to tell you this, but
I know you must have understood all
along. May I say what is In my heart
now? Wil you inarry me?”

Bhe nestled closer and he knew it
was hia answer. He took her In his
arms and sald: “Come. denr, wa must
not keep your father wajting.'

When they reached the hotel they
found the deetor there and all in
confuslon. One lonk and the doctor
knew he could he of no more rervice.
He whisperad to Mildred and Roy Ken-
Aall. They knelt beside the had and the
gray eyes wandered from one to the
nther The lips parted as If to speak,
then all was stlll and Winflald Shipman
WAR gone,

' GERMANY IS SUPREME IN THE AIR--Some Im-
pressions of the Brussels Balloon Race

ruggesated that they wera

the lina the
avenue for

traveling along an serial
Parls.

Away Goes “Yellow Jack.”

Each balloon was labelled with the
town of origin, was numbered, and car-
ried the flag of the country It repre-
sented. To me as an Englishman—
even although Great Britain ocould not
send three balloons so as to enable
them to compele as & natlon—it was n
source of delight to ser the Hon. C. B.
IRtolls in his “Britannia” embark with
dignified eass, in his ear being Prank
Butler, the founder of the Aero club,

Then we saw Usuelll, the soaring
Itallan who last year salled over the
summit of Mont Blane. But just when
patience was becoming exhausted away
went “Yellow Jack"—the great German
balloen of Herr Erhbsloh—Iabelled “Pom-
mern"”-—of course, the Teutonie spelling

of Pomeranla. This looked most pe-
cullar. It was not of the cusMomary
pear shape, 'twas a great golden appla

—Atalenta's fatal alluremnent magnified
by a million and sent fioating through
the alr with a message to tell us all not
16 be eternally grovelling on earth look-
ing for money. This colored aerial
cruiser from Cologne held me spell-
bound, especially as it mountad towarde
the empyrean and seemed to overtake
Mr, Rolls.

And “Yellow Jack” won the race,
When last I saw the [fosnamer vessel,
with Its human frelght, It was travelling
nt considerable altitude and pace. This
chromatic trifle, lighter than alr, re-
mainsf aloft for 621 miles. Just take
the mag and grasp, If possible, the dis-
tance of an aerial flight from Brussels,
across the whole of nee, to Bavopne,
80 pnear to the Pyrennees and the [and
of Bpaln. That is a journey for the
“mappers” who flE pigeona to trace for
thelr frlmda on the plan of Europe.

Germany's Supremacy.

The distance record for unsteerable
balloons was 416 miles, established !n
the Gordon-Bennett cup. Blx years ago
two German professors rose in a bal-
loon to a height of 10,800 metres, That
his never been equalled. And now a
German has eaptured the long distance
reécord in aerlal flotation. France |is
fupposed to have the best warship for
e air—and England is lagging- in the

4 Swiss, M, de Beauclalr, ranked sec-

T
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ond In_th® Brussels race with 665 miles,
while Professor Huntingdon, of England,
was third with 662 miles, and the Hon.
C. 8. Rolls, fourth with 530 milea, Thesa
distances are calculated by trigonom-
ot? —" & vol d4' olseau”—nas a bird flles.

he "Etolle Belge” gave an Interesting
Interview on Thuraday entitled “In the
Blue,” being a chat with M. Leon
Gheude, one of the Belgian aeronauts
who traveled all through the night and
came to grief at Angouleme through hils
g-ulda-ro;m ullpflng Itealf round the
trunk of an {solated tres when the bal-
loon was going about 70 miles an hour,

d dnshed the vessel agalnst some
rocks, but they were saved from disaster

by some soldiers who were out ma-
nnnuvel'lnF.
Rallooning 1s the sport of brave men

with sclentifle knnwlodﬁr . Lean
Gheuds tells how that nearly €0
hours he was without sleep. He and his
companions gulped 24 fresh eggs and
drank flva pints of coffee tween
them. When his balloon was 3,000
metres above earth his face was burned
in the sun, while it was freezing in the
shadow. The hread they ate was cov-
erod with hoar-frost.

A Syndicated Lady.

From the Chicago Tribune,
Censun Taker — "“"Your name,

The
mum?™'

“T don't know."

“Heg pardon, mum?

“I've been divorced. At present my
name I8 Mrs. Jones in this state. In
several states It 18 Miss Bmith, my
maiden name, and In three atates It Is
Mrsa. Brown, my first hushand’s name.”

“This your realdence, mum?'

“I ent and sleep here, but I have a
trunk in a nelghboring state, where I
am gelting a divoree from my present
husband.”

“Then you'rsa married at present?”

“I'm married In Texas, New York and
Massachcusetta; divorced |n SBouth Da-
kota, Missourl, Alaska, Oklahoma and
California; a blgamist #n three other
states and a single woman In eight oth-
ers.”

Hunger.
From Judga's Libary.
“What would your majesty wish for
breakfast” asked the walter of the
cannibal king who s sojourning In this

country.
e “What have you?' aaked the éannibal
ng.

"i'lrnnsl anything—cereals, fruits,
rolls, uffins—"

“Do you think you could get me
few ragamuffins®’ asked the cannibal
king with a hungry twinkle in his eyes,
looking out of the window at the plump
newsboy wha I8 orylog bis axtras,

THIRTY-THREE YEARS IN A
Continued From the First pagc af This Section

walls. Passing down a long éorridor, you
comse to a dormitory, whers the men who
labor by day sleep at night.

At the sastern end s a door, and st!ll
another corridor, danpk and damp and
dark. Here are cells—small vaults—
devoid of any furniture excepting a
small hard bunk.

There are double doors, one of solld
Iron and the other of heavy grating.
Near the top of the solld door 18 un
opening about B by b inches. This is
tha only place of ventllation In the cells.
No sound Is ever hoard in this corridor,
except the wild manlacal cries of un-
manageahls prisoners placed there for
extraordinary punishment, or the soft
treid of the keeper as he stealthily
makes his way there to see that all is
well with the lone prisoner In the farth-
ermoat call.

Here Jepss Pomeroy has spent his
fe. Here he has grown from child-
hoad to manhood and then to middle life.
His ecell I In the rear corner of the
wing, as far from human beings as any-
thing could be.

Bitting on his bed you will find him—

tall, with thin, pale face and wvacant
eyes. He can see with only one. Then
Imnagine the strain of reading 8,000

booka by the yellowlsh light of the Il1-
smelling oll lamp. What superhuman
determinntion to galn knowledge must
kee AR man awake at night over a
book under such conditions,

Over one eye a fllm has grown untll
it is now opague. For years Pomeroy
has practiced penmnanship. His writing
is mo perfect that It resembles a Spen-
cerian copper plate,

Besldes the 8,000 books In the prison
Hbrary which he has read, he Is given
any he may wish from the library of
the prison chaplain. He has learned to
read Latin, German, French, Spanish,
Italian and Arablc.

Of course, he could not speak these
languages, having no facility for ac-
quiring a correct pronunclation. Hils
chief recraation Is reading modern mag-
azlnes on outdoor life. Tronical, fsn't iL?

Whole days he will spend reading ar- ro

ticles on gardening, the raislng of poul-
l.r{]. and the manhgemént of farms.
When he gets free—some time, he says
—he wil! get A small farm In an Iso-
lated part of Malne and ralss chickens.

Aniong writers of fletion, his favor-
fte aythors are Balsac and Dumas. From
the time he wakes in the morning untit
the time he retirem and wakes again,
each day is the same,

On bright darr his keeper may take
him into a small private brick oourt-
ard, where he s allowed to exercise.
ong confinement, however, has weak-
ened and aged ang his is

sald to ba slowly, day hy day, falling.
Jesse lives on the regilar prison fare
r enough, and eats without knife
and fTork. He bathes once a weelke Once
A vear the vernor's councll and the
ﬁ:‘lmn commissioners ses him on thelr
rmal visits. During the day the
watchman comes to his cell, of course,
but he rarely speaks. Indeed, the grim
and silent figure sitting In tho cell does
not Invita conversution,

Once the following conversation took
place in his cell. That was some years
ago, when publie opinlon had lost little
of its bitterness toward the man:

“Do6 you know, Jesse, that If you
succeeded In getting on the strbets the

m

ople would hang you to the nearest
elegraph pole?”
o you really think they would?”

he asked, eagerly.

“Yoo," wns the reply. *“T know that
people think so bitterly of you that
they would do this™
The prisoner's eyes filled, and finally
he mannged to utter the pathetiec words:

“Would that be justice?

Justice! The word burns In letters
of flame before the mind of the solitary
man.

Each year he writes an appeal to the
BOVernor, prayinﬁ for release, pa-
thetlcally, earnestly. In the tragedy
which he Is writing and In which he
represcnts himself as a prey of the
higher powers he will make an appeal
to_the world.

Day after“day passes—he reads and
writes and sometimes weeps, only of
Inte his eyes seem to have grown dry
for too much sorrow.

By night he dreams-—of that longed-
for farm Iin Maine. Often, while read-
ing, It is sald, he addresses the char-
acters of books as companions and
friends. Indeed, thay are the only ones
he pusxeuas-—-excﬂptlnf one,

Once ench mofith a little old woman
comes to Cherry Hill. 8he Is bent with
age, her step is febdble, heér volece
uavering and tremulous. Her hair is
thin and gray. In her pale eyes can be
read the tale of a great, fathomless sor-

w.
She is formally received and escorted
by the wateher through tha lo corri-
dors. As she nears the dark door In
the eastern end she wipes her eyes,
Bhe struggles to suppress her sobs. She
enters, and the watcher withdraws,
reverantly.
h the thick iron bars reaches
an old wrinkled hand; in the faint
darkness the little man whispers
chokingly to the aging man sitting by
the flokering lamp.

"Jense ! I
It is all she can say.
The priscper leaps ito his feet, his
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ayes light, and despairingly, with great
anguish, ha cries:

“Mother!"”

His only friend—his mother! The
only one who regards him with love—
bis mother! His most falthful, untir-
Ing champlon before the governor's
council—hls mother!

Those meetings are more fraught
with #orrow than joy, for to bath o
them comes the full realization of the
hopeless tragedy of this meeting.

Ince he was 14, this man of 47 has
met no other friénd, heard no other
human volee speak tenderly to him. He
has rot even been permit lo go to
the chapel, where he would meet other
prisoners,

Many untrue and conflicting storles
have DLeen told about Pomeroy—of his
cruelty to dogs and cats in prison. The
fact that ho had no acoess Lo dogs and
cals never arose in the minds of credu-
lous readers.

Heveral years ngo he had one pet—
a canary bird. But this he treated with
tenderest care.  Every morning he would
clean Its cage, give It water in which
to bathe and food. It becamé so tame
that he would let it fly through the
grate doors, down the corrldor Into the
sunlight beyond. He would wait Its re-
turn eagerly, and by the light in his eve
the littie bird seemed to bring sunshine
back with It

One day it dled. The prisoner wept
more deeply than at any time during his
confinement.

Pomeroy has made attempts to ascape.
A number of times he wus found boring
at the cement between tlie stones with
implemente glven him with which to
labor. Even had he bored a way through
the cell, escape would have been Impos-
gible. He would find himself In  the
main yard with other prisoners, whers
guards hbat: witch on walls 22 feet high.

Hls most desperate attempt al free-
dom was made In 1B87, when ho used
t!!uqalnatlnr Ens to creata an explosion.
The'cell was nurliv( destroyed, and Pom-
Ort])! was almost killed.

ut of late years Jesse has become
resigned to his fate—he dreams of the
farm and green fields, but hope seems
to have died, Should he ever be led
among other men or freed, no doubt, his
soul might utter such words as these:
“It might be months, or gurn, or days,

I kept no count, I took no note,

I had no hope my eyes to raliss,

And clear them of their dreary mote;
At last men came to set me fres,

1 asked’ :llot why nor recked not wherse;
It was at nﬁmmmmn.
Fettered or fotterless to be,

I learned to love despain™




