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TROVIDENTIALLY or as o result of the war, ncoord-

i an cnch one may inte rprot tho case, the slaves |
Now, this was a great event in
If o man hos

woro eaneipated.
the history of the colored [uw]nlt!.
been dn juil even five years it s & momentous in-

stant for bim when the warden H]ipﬁ tho bolt and

ho steps out o froe man, But if ho was erimninal five minutes be-

foro ho was set freo HE WAS JUST A8 MUCH A CRIM-
INAL FIVE MINUTES AFIER HE HAD BEEN LET QUT
INTO THE FRESIT ALR.

L

This supposed instance of the conviet is in prineiplo exactly what
of the blacks.  Emancipution pushed the bolt
out into the sunshine. Change of clrewn-
stances s 1o index of change of charneter, Constructive work has
first of ull to be put into personality, not into condition, and it ks
interesting, 1 may remark, by tho WY, that the MUJ{E CONSIDs
ERATE NI SENSIDBLE MEMBERS OF THE
PATLD RACE ALE RECOGNIZING THAT FACT.
MNMeerediied Natlves,

In the government of thelr Eamt In
dlan possessions the Dutel have o law

poovrrod o the eaw
for them; it let them

Maguifying Fyrs,

It te madd that there s o womnan In
Muanechester, Englaond, who has
whileh  magnlfy ey
thedr nntural wigs

ryvs
b jects Htnes
| ane white man shall be egual to thnt
| of seven natives,
i
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An Qld Favorite
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SMITING THE ROCK

Author Unknown

i tern old Indge, In relentless mood,
”7‘1 1 Glanvsd nt the who befure blim stood;
& Bhue wis bowed and hngenod and old,

W

# yonng nod defiant and bold,

Twa

w

Mother nnd won; nidd to gage at the pale,
Voot iferent attitodes, ook and alr,
Lige would lwliove, ere the ‘rulll were kl.lﬂ'm

1 e wother couvicted and wot the son.
Fhere was the mother; the boy stood nigh
With o shatsoliss ook, ond his bead beld high,
Age hind tvme over her, soarrow and care;

Phose mnttered but ltthe se e was there,
A prop te ber yoars sl o Hght W her eyes,
And prized n= ouly n mwother can prize;

But what for L conld n ot hor Iﬂ"
Waiting his doow on u sentence day,

d died In his shame and sin;
hivr Hving to win,
worn il night,

Her bhosband L
A oW klow,
Bladd tesilend ed strugggled from
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Braviog the seorn of the gueers there;
Drpged In eritne and encompnesed round
With proof of his gullt by captors found,
Roendy to stand, as he pheasod It “gome,”
Holding not critie but pendtence, shatoe,

Ooud
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Foured In a flooed o'er the mother's cheek

The molstenlng prayers where the tougue was wenk,
Aund ahe saw through the mist of those bitter tears
Only the ehlad 10 Lis Innocent years;

Bh vl Bt puese as n ehlld might be,

The gullt of the present she could not ses;

And for mercy bhor wistful loviks made prayer

To the stern old Judge la his cusbioned chalr,

R

retnein

4

'

“Woman,” the old judge crabbedly sald-—-
“Your boy s the nelghborhood's plogue and dread;
Of o gang of reprobates chosen ehilef;
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which provides that the testimony of |
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1
An ldler and rioter, rulllan and thief, 0 :
The jury did eight for the facts were plaing o
Denlal s Idle, excuses aro vialn. : 3
The sentence the court hnposes 18 one®™— ‘_’,
“Your Lonor,"” sbe criod, “he's my only son”™ o
o]
The constables grinned at the wornds she spoke, bt
And a ripple of fun through the court-room broke; g”'
But over the face of the culprit came 33
An pngry look and o shadow of shinme, 03 ;
“Don’t Inugh at my mether!™ loud cries he; gg »
“You've got me fast, ol can deal with me; 10 »
But slhie's oo good for your cownnl jeors, 08 :
And U™~ then his uttoranee choked with tears, 1.03
OB
The judge for n woment bent his head, o0 |
And looked at him keenly, nnd then he sald; 608‘
“We suspend the sentence,—the boy can go;" 3:1 >
And the words wore tremulous, forced and low, o8
“But say!" and he ralsed his finger then— c:-::g 3
“Don't let them bring you hither again, axa
There s somethiing good In you yet, 1 know; Lo
')l give you & chance—make the most of it—Go!" SSD
o1
The twain went forth, and the old judge sald: §3§,
“] meant to bave given him a year instead, 150’)
And perhaps 'ts a dithenlt thing to tell ;}8§
If clemency here ba Ll or well, og‘
But a rock was struck In that callous heart, ggé
¥rom which a fountaln of good way start; ’3‘39
For one on the ocenn of erfme long tossed, gb,,
Who loves his mother 8 not guite lost” ngg
0410

| he was but thirteen, He bhad wanted
to e fint on Lis back and wateh nn
armny of white elouds marshaling In
the blue sky. The owner of the fooe
did not eare for the movements of
such distant and nunreal objects as
fenthory clouds, and she A4 want a
| fort bullt, But It was worth while,

after nil, for when the fort was finish-

| @8 and hew doll had heen duly resenod
| by Indinn fighters at the eminent risk
L of the fort the expresslon of the fres

| hind been utterly lovable and tender,

'+ TO DREAMLAND
¢ AND BACK

& By W. W, HINES

Copurioht, txs, by T. C, MoClure

\ Tunes and perfames have the power

to waken memories long dormant. Pop-
hiaps 1t wan the balf heard steain of “I Jovable that he had qulte forgotten the

| elouds and the blue wky, for even at
Lneio™ sung softly by a girl in one of | thirteen
one ey B0 b
| the rooms whieh opened off the piaun.‘ Bl ‘r"

ey on,
Poehingm It was n hreeze from the south But as the years rolled on there wan

which swopt over the sunny waters of | Always forts to bulld, and sometimes
the Lny and seemed W bring with it the clouds asserted thelr power more
the seent of magnolins, At any rate the, Strongly than the gray eyes, and then
Cwan who wat buddled in the great arm- the face remained bard and angry for
echair felt bimself drifting, drifting mr l‘:'m the girl did not M'Mp
bockward, and he was glad to drift, i or hemself, but something tang!-
e for him, something besides a pur
All through the Uinews, when fever| gy of clouds. But ho loved the clouds,
hnd moede him rave, and afterward the brenth of the dank woods, the
when weak In body and braln alike bef urmir of the ses. He would sit for
Lnd sectied foating lu space, bo Wn@| poury 10 the heart of a busy city and |
weent the face,  Bomotimes when his) wiien people—sit and do nothing. He
uyes wore bhalf shut be could see 1t In 8| 4y ig he did ot eare that his tather and |
half materinlized wort of way, but b crnndfather before him bad been
when hin eyes were fast closcd b saw fireat soldlers; that pnother grandfa-
it best of all. During the (Hness the ther hnd founded n m'prfu] mercan-
face seemed nlways to smile at bim. ! 4is grm. He wanted—what, he could
not sny, but there was time, and time
would tell
8o the face had passed out of his life,
leaving n greater vold than he had ever
dreamed it could leave, And then he
bad learned that work was good, espe-
clally to A1l volds.

|
[

- L .

It had been ralning In the night, and
now the vell was lifting from the sea,
which sparkled In greeting (o the tardy
sunhweams, The man watehed the hnze
as It trst gquivered, then melted before
the rays of light. The man sighed, He
felt thnt the vell was lifting for him.
| He was secing things too clearly, and,
'l- ving thus, he knew that the lght of
|

recson would banlsh the face ulong
wiib the wist of weakness, He closed
his eyes. Perhaps 1t would eome back
{ to him once more, and surely it would
amile pow,
' Buddenly he pressed Nhis hands to
gether, and something llke a sob rose
in his heart. The fuce had never been
s distinet. There were the clear olive
complexion, the great deep gray eyes
and the wonderful glory of her halr
bluck as night and soft as floss, star
tiing In its versimilitude to lHfe. He
could see the curls which franmed the
fuiw,
and bhe could almost detect the odor of
the violets, which had alwpys hung
about her.

Afruld to stir and afrald to close his
eyes, even for a moment, lest the vi-
slon lose sowething of Its apparent re-

THE MAN IN THXE BIG ARMCHATR HEEDED
| NOUT THEIR WORDS.

but now as wemory quickensd be could
r woo that the smile was fading So bLe
{ wanted to drift. ality, be falrly held his breath.

| Awthe fuce wus becoming fainter and|  “Lun't, Leslle; don't look ke that!
!fuluh-r cachi day he hatel the nfo{ It is I—Marion! Don't you kuow me,
| which had been coming back to him &0 | Leslie?™

slowly. Why could Le not have entered . Fven then it all seemed llke n dream,
when he stood so near the door of' Not until he felt the cool pressure of
death? In tme the face would be on her choek ngainst his and her arms

Muking with want o wesrisome fight, 8 | the other side of that door, too, and gbout him did be upnderstand it was all
Neat over her work with resolute geal, & { the smile would never ugain fude from peal. And at last he reached for her
TIH shiee Felt b okl frarme totter amd mi. g tl'l‘ l"l'“ h.l"l. an{, h‘.l'l them r‘"‘
Hor weuk liwbs tromble, her cyes grow dim; o 8o he settled back to n sullen hatred  “Mgrion, I've been bullding forts—
But shiv bad her boy, and sbhe tolled for L, '6I Iu.f life, and the old doctor who Lud hundreds of them.™

u | taken n great fancy to hils ungrateful She knew what bhe meant, because
And he.~he stood In the criminal dock, 8 potlent sald that he must be roused to she mormured: “You were always
With o heart as Linrd o a finty rock, 0 an lutervst In life or lethargy wouk! bullding, dearest. It s I who did not
An impudent glance and o rockless slr, - fnlsh the work so strenuously cow- understand.”

weneed by the fever.

Friends selected advissdly by the
doctor and the devoted sister who had
stood between Lim and death for seven when Miss Luviiwun glided silently
long, weary weeks were celld In to by, wailtsing most gracefully.

, tnlk with discretion about the sucpess “Oh, Algy,” suld the girl, “don't you
lnf bis novel. The erities had hatled 1t (hink Miss Luviiwun quite the nicest
| ns the novel of the deende, They had girl in the room ™
|
|
{
!
|

Proving His Love.

lnbeled Its nuthor as a man not of tal-  “Why, yea, May, darling, If you think
ent, but of genlus, 80"

The man in the big armchalr, finger “And her eyes—aren't they just de
ing the tnssels of Lis robe, looked out Hghtful?
| neross th waters and drifted with “Porfectly, pet!" Algy agreed.
| thelr words falling on unhearing ears. . “And hasn't she the prettiest mouth
| Boetimes be frowned, for thelr voloes  gnd the sweetest face lmaginable ¥
sovined to dreive the face from Lis bun “Slmply charming!” quoth Algy.
I;r, vision. “And don't you think she's awfully

Then the sister who hind the gift of glover 100t Knows French, and—bo-lo
intuition went alone to sew the doctor,  _gh.g0!
and when she had finlshed bor story Poor Algy's face went ghastly white,
she was weeping softly. The old doe-
tor wiped away the wist which had gyer's the matter? Are you 17 Shall
guthered In his own eyes, while he o
nnswered with a4 gruffness which his | “0p.o™ sobbed May, “I—thought you
gusture denled: ~loved me—you loved me best, Algy!”

"M you will, The case Is now pnnl. “So 1 do, darling!”
we.' I “Wawewell, how ean you ta-talk so

And so that night the sister sent & ghau¢ that ngly, vulgar Luvitwun giel 7
long telegram to a little town In Lou-
islana,  Then she went back to her |
ploece ot the man's slide, and the doc-
tor caie and went because he was
putd to do so, and the people who
heard of the ense tried to get o glimpse
of the now fawous young writer and,
shuking thelr heads, remarked, “What
ia pity, and just at the beginning of o
brilliant career!"

As for the man, he never spoke of
the lncreasing weakuoss, All he asked
wus to be wheeled each day to the
pinaza, Here he could look out over
the bay nnd away to the south where
the horzon met the sen. Bowmetimes
he merely sat gnd gased apathetically
at the expanse of sen. More often he
closed Lis cyes and walted for the
fuce.

It seemed to him that the face had
come nto his life so gradually that it g century and upward.
had always been a part of his Very | But probably the bitterest man hater
existence. It had not always Leen o ' of modern dyys was an Austrian lady
beautityl face, yot i hud douuat.d j

Women Who Hate Men,

Frow thme to thue stiguge lnstances
erop up of women who not merely re
wain unmarvied of thelr own free will,
but carry thelr antipathy to the oppo-
alte xex to most peculiar lengths,

Thus one of these s utierly resolved
to have potldng whatever to do with
men on any pretext. All bher food is
bought of womoen, and consequently
medt pever appears on her table, since
there i3 o fewale buteber in her neigh-
borhood.

Not long slnce a handsome legacy
wos refused slinply because It came
from a man, while iopstances arve
Enown of women who mnke it thelr
boast that they have neither spoken to
! nor allowed one of the opposite sex to
cross thelr thresholds for a quarter of

bDlown now by the south wind, |

They were “sitting out” the dance |

“Why, darling.” he exclalmed, “what- |

BEST FOR THE
BOWELS
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who nt the ikt of nér d%ath wo ¥n-
gaged In perfecting an elaborate plan
for the uitimate extinetion of the male
Bex,

Puat Pussy Had Nine Lives,

The great stage scene of the plece
was a shipwreck, and after the vessel
bad gone dowg only the comic man
and the hercine were to be seen toss-
ing on a frall raft on the boundless
Doean.

The comedy merchant had expected

Ithnt Lils woehegone appearance would

raise a laugh, but even be was aston-
jshed at the roar which went up when
' they saw him,

| At last he was able to get a hearing.

' ¥l wisn,” he mald to the herolne.
“that we conld get out and walk home,
but i's so jolly wet™

Tre andience was too exhausted Lo
Imugh any more, and the « of the
man in the gallery sounded painfully
clear:

“If T was you," he sald, “T should do
it. There's a eat been hopping ahont
wn the waves for the last five minutes
und =ho don't seem to ‘ave suffernd
mueh!”—=london Answers,

‘On tne Migh Seas,

At the bow of the steamer sit 1he 1y
happy young people.

“How sweet It seems tonlght™ !
the girl, “[ow sweetly solemn i« (o
view sprend before us! Even tlo sea
seems to be sleeping as it les 80 placid
Iy shead of the bont™

“Yesu, love,” agrees the young mo
“It 18 asieep In front of the boat
it is a wake bebintl"—=Judge.

vold

Nothing Homemnde,
Mrs. Gaddie—1 see you're golng In
I for soclety. Has your daunghiter moad
her debut yet?
Mrs. Nuriteh—=Well, I shonld sar ne
fhe got all them things made to ord. .
in Paris.—Phlladelphia Press,

Teold to Face the Farce Solemnly,

Representative Henry 8. Boutell of
IMlinols, one of the bright men who
represents a Chicago district, was re
cently In Waslilngton and wus asked 17
he Iutended to remain untll congress
met,

“No," he replied; “I have a number
of things to look after at home; besides,
I have to deliver several orations. [ be
lieve that s what they are called. Re-
rarding one of thele oceasions, 1 had ¢
letter from a friend who was one o)
the managers of the affair which sald
|Tlnm.thhlsnhmbutmm't

3 too solemn about 1t ™

Mexico's Pantheon.

A national pantheon is being erected
by the Mexican government in the Ctty
nf Mexico, the estimated cost belng
$3000,000. It is to be at once a me
morial and a sepulcher for Mexico's
great men.

Smokeless Cigars Next!

The 1llinols Central rallroad manage-
ment is sald to be about to Introduce
smokeless engines. Bo far so good, says
the Cinclnnati Enquirer. Perhaps the
pext reform ought to be smokeless
smoking cars. Anyhow there {5 room
for improvement in that connection.
Frequently clean men who don’t smoke
or if they do buy clgars of a fair qual
ity have to resort to the smoking ear

| when the other conches are crowded.
They do not ke smoke that 18 not even
fit to cure side meat or to paddle
through rivers of tobacco expectora-
tion. & good many smoking cars are

riin

THE ROYAL BOX,

The Gernnan kalser's danghter s tak-
g A course In cooking,

The vmpress dowager of China, one
uf the most remarkanble women of the
uge, 15 UL and the doctors say she can
uot live a year.

King Altonso of S8pain recently dis
tingulshed hlwself by shooting a fero-
¢lous bull stampeded from a bherd that
wns belng driven through the streets
of Madrid,

The Frinece of co, on board his
yucht Princess Allee, has undertaken
an expedition to gscertaln the cause of
the death of mardines along the Brit.
tany coast

Queen Alexandra Las a favorite tea-
| pot which Iz often In use when the
| queen 15 ut Bandringham, It is ex-
| veedingly eurious, very old and s sald

to be of priceless value, The teapot

Is In the sh of a stout Dutchman

vitting asteid w:'buul of wine,

o b T
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him, it WAS AN exXacting face, 1t haa
z N et ] o e, e | ' grown hard and flushied one day when INVALIDS IN AMERICA,

Woman Physicinn Says the Countey
i Full of Them,

At the afternoon session of the sev-
enth annual convention of the New
York State Assembly of Mothers, which
was recently opened In Symeuse, in
the midst of a rmging storm, 600 woth-
ers were In thelr places to hear Mrs,
Mara L. Pratt Chadwick, M. D, of

| New York, nuthor of histories and sto-

rles for children, tell them plain truths
conce ning motherhood, says the New
York World.

Mrs, Chadwick figuratively placed a
chilld on the dissecting table. There
were the tooth cutting period, the grow-
ing tail period, the growing stout pe-
rlod, the memory period and the poriods
of fmittion, Imagination and reason,
Bringing him op through childhood 1o
adolescence, Dr. Chadwick sald, wno n
great task, “but” she went on, “thoe
adolescent perfod Is the thine upe.
which all the future depends, Ame
jea 18 a country full of Invallkds. Tl
peal splendid healthy woman Is ulmost
extinet."”

In her annual address M. David O,
Mears, premident of the New York
Btate Assembly of Mothers, sald that
the chisf extension of the work |.®
been the introduction of a child study,
depurtiment In the 400 granson in the
state, thereby reaching the mothers of
the country districts. The assembly
now alms, she sald, to get into closer
relatlons with the public schools and 1w
working to that end.

HIS IDEA OF CHILDREN.

Chieage University Professor Be-
Heves In Quality, Not In Quantity.
Three notable addresses ware dellv-

ered before the Illinols Federation of

Women's Clubs at Calro, 11, the other

dny. Wilbur 8. Jackman, dean of the

school of eduecation of Chicago univer-
pity, discussed the “ldeal School” He
criticised the bare, ugly schoolroome

that stand out in marked contrast ‘o

our modern churches, clubrooms, lodge

halls and publie bulldings and the poor
=e¢n''latlon in the schools. Referring

« subject of race sulclde, he sald:

e ldeal school will be somewhat
---!- nsive, but you must afford the

monsy or yon must not have the chil.
lrep, The highest evolution s In qual-

iy, not quantity. 1 am not particulariy
siarbed by the hysterin of our stven-

ous friends regarding race sulclde. !0
e course of evolution I belleve thi!
the mee has passel turough and b
yond the stage of the rabbit and th.
rut., I ¢m reminded of the fable of tl«
owl and the eagle. The former up
bralded tbhe latter for having but two
young ones while ahe herself had four,
‘Yes," replied the eagle, ‘but mine are
eagles.” I belleve that the race needs
englea™
MWis Experience.

“Pa.” sald the boy, locking up froin
his book, “what does a man's Detter
half" mean?

“Usually. my son." replied his father
from behlnd the evening paper. “she
means exactly what she saye.” —FPhiln-
dolplia Press. N\
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Trains at Drowsyville,
“We used to miss that secompod;
tion traln every morn'ng "
“What do you do uow that they bave
takeu ltoflr v
“Why, we miss It more than ever."”
Ll 0 Newa

m‘. nothi mmie
lh-nt tal tag-
l.! mtlm:}.gd.
constipated eTur

realize that be is allowing
ﬂlth to mdn in his
relief.

kind of
+ billous-
o:hc ail-

isappear -
Folul bowels nnnlicrod m
owd's Black: Drangl t thoroughly

out the bowels in an easy

naturs maover without the
calonel or other vio-

gure that you
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