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NO ROOM FOR ANARCHISTS,
OLLOWING the mutder of a priest at the
altnr In Denver amd an attempt on the life
of the chief of pollve of Chleago, the Sece-
retary of Commeres and Lalor sent a olr-
eular to all eomymissioners of Immigration
and lTmmlgrant Inspe directing them
to co-opernte with the police in securing
the deportation of all forelgn anarchists,

The order does not mark the beginoning of a new
policy, but is In line with the course of the department
ginee the panssage last year of the new immigeation law,
which defives auarchy and forblds of an-
urchists to the country,

[-balanced persons who have suffered under the rale
of despotic government are pgone to oppose all govern-
ment and to urge the killing of all public officers. In
the United States, where governnunt rests dn the hands
of the people, there fs not the slightest excuse for even
the most unreasonable and unrexsoning person to be an
anarchist  The anarchieal murders done here are erlines
of 80 horrible a character that it s difficnlt to find words
adequately to charneterize them The cerime of one who
is enrried fWsy 1}_\- ||t]FMillIl or out of hls senkes from
strong drink can be comprehended ; but when a4 man In
cold blood shonts down another against whom he has
no personnl grievanee, nnd no grievance at all save that
his viethim 18 a representutive of organized soclety, all
the forees of orderly soclety must be usad, If necessary,
to bring about hig punishment.

The anatchist, or the man of his type, Is more dan
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gerous than a pack of wolves running wild—the wolves
ean be geen and shot. Me Is llke the fer-de.lance, the
palnonous reptile of Martinlque, which strikes without
warning and without provdécation The fer-de-lance |8
killedl nt sight.  The anarchist ls not punished until he
hns done some overt act, and then only atter he has
beeny tried by orderly process and convicted ; but he can
e Bindshied from the country If he 1s an allen.

When the civilized governments unite for his sup-
pression, ns they must do fu the near future, the fn-
archiist will have to nbandon his pernlclous prineiples or
find refuge In some savage ind where government does
not exist.—Youth's Companion

FLAT LIFE AND TUBERCULOSIS,

HE exumple of Parls seoms to Indlents that
typeg of domiclles have much to do with
the pulmonary health of the people. In-
deed, a government commission which lins
been investizniing the subject does not hes-
ltate to that the appalling prev-
alence of tubereglosis In Parls is due chief-
Iy to the general occupancy of “flats” and apartments,
In London, where the mortallty from that dlsease Is not
half as great, such tenemuents are little known, and cot-
tuge dwelllugs, with far more light and alr, are the rule.
Moreover, Iu Paris, as In New York, many houses seem
» becomne lufected with tubercular germs, so as to men-
nee nl] thelr occupants. Thus In Paris in 1008 there
were 9,073 deaths from tuberculos!s, of which 7807 were
In houses in which deaths from the same dlsease bhad
previonsly occurrred. Of the Iatter number 4,838 were
In houses In which fewer and 2,000 In houses in which
more than five tubercular deaths each had oec‘nrred; Tha
sanltary suthorities reckon that there are in Parls 5,263
“sontaminated” houses, in which occur nearly 30 per cent
of the denths. Thus In one group of 281 houses in twelve
streets there were In 1008 no fewer than 114 deaths from
the disease, and in 1005 there were 105 In the same
houses.—New York Tribune.
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DEVILIZATION IN AFRICA.

HE ordinarily sober-sided pages of Liberia

(which It must be understood ls the bul-
letin of the American Colonization Boclety,
a survival of the ante-wanr attempts to set
a backflre on the sweeping flames of abo-
litlon, and mnow under the wing of the
American Misslonary Assoclation) are
lighted up by this fantastlc new word. “Devilization”
js a pun on “Clvillzation" and represents its antithesis.
The word 18 a native African product, first seeing the
light in the Lagos (Guinea Coast) Weekly Record, in-
vented to deseribe the veneer of clvilization Imposed on
natlves of Africa at the whites' points of contact with
them. This Lagos publicist Ands that “after n century
of trial it Is fitting that the native should call a halt,
and In his own Interest take stock of the result of this
forelgn system imposed on him."—DBoston Transoript.
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thing,”" sald

“There aln't
mutters out o
brought

but
the
me yest'd'y

| gardendn’, but 1 don’t see no reason why
I"unny It never struck me

somethin'
that won't be so funny pretty soon”

“Ihat seems to be about the proper
the groceryman.
mun out In the garden dlggin' an' the
| womnn in the kitchen, singin'.
| der If your boss wooldn't give me n
job ns outside man.”

SPOILED THE SCENE.

When Kimball Polunted the Way to
His Own Futare.,

As a dellneator of the traditionnl
Yankee character Mathias Currler
Kimball, more widely known as Yan-
kee Glunn, long stool without a rival

Away back In the early fortles, when
he was a mere Iad, a little Incldent
with Junius Brutus Booth, the elder,

strike you

“The

1 won-

at all™ complnined the pretty cook, |

“The ecelery is about the
ever  seel, You can
right back with yup. What's the rea-
son you can't bring me vegertubles
that's half-way fresh®

“Search replind the grocery-
man. I alwaye plek you out the best
there s in the store. 1 Enow
and the buss pleks out the hest
there Is In South Water
give hlhm special  iostrocilons to
way."

“I'll have

poorest |
take them

Timh,
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that

te tell him n fow
myself,” salil the proity rook.
tell Lim that he'd betwer get
new man to 4 the orders 1 glve him”

*That ain't kind of you, Evelina"
#aid the groceryvman, reproachfully.
“I know yon don't mean it, bnt it
hurts me to hear you spenk cross even
in fun. These here temmatters is all
right as far as I can see. They're soft
in places, but that’'s only because they
haven't ripened even, These termnt-
ters come from down south an' the
#un sghines on them only in spots there.
It's better to have 'em soft In spots,
though, than to have 'em soft all over.”

"You take 'em back,” sald the cook,
uncompromisingly,

“What's the matter with
ery?" asked the groceryman.

“Nothin', only it's green an' stringy,”
replled the cook.

“That's because It wasn't left In the
bed long enough,” sald the grocery-
man. “You take oelery and if It adn't
left in the bed untll It's white It stays
green.  You take it upstaivs and tuck
it under the blankefs.™

“Smarty " sald the cook.

“] aln't smart,” sald Erovery.
man. “l wish | was. What 1 need is
& smart wife”

“What you need 18 a little sense
sald the cook,

“I've got a scheme, Evellnp,” sgald
the grocerymnn.  “What's the matter
with me spadin® up o little pateh right
here In the yard an’ plantin' a4 few
‘t‘g‘i-riuh]vﬂ in it for you? 1 could do
it Just as well as oot an’ I'd be tlekled
to death., 1 could do §t in my spare
time an' you could look oot o the
winder an' wateh me, an’ when 1 got
tired 1 could come In an® set down
for a spell un’ rest wyself an' cheer
you up” .

“Floe busipess," sald the cook, In-
differently, carrylng her pan of pota-
toes to the sink.

“T conld ser ont some green onlons
an' some splnnch an’ tersmtters,” pur-
sued the groceryman, thoughtfully
“An' 1 could plant some string benns
along the fence an' sow some radish
seed an' leftuce an' some parsiey an’

“'n
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things for flavorin’ au' then you'd have |

‘em fresh nll the tlwe.
otrike you?"

“If they wus ns fresh as you are it
might be all rlght.” sald the cook

“Wunst In g while {f you had a ple
you wouted nie to ®anpie an’ tell you
it It wsted right 1 could help youn
out thut way."” sugsested the grocery
man. “All I'd ast you te do would be
to wave your hand and swlle et of
the winder ut we | never 4 .ue any

How does It

that, |
| Chreer up.
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“If 1 thonght it would keep you out-
gide I'd be willin® to glve you my
reckermend,” sald the coak. “Anywny
I haven't got no boss. 1 want you to
understand that,”

“I forgot all about you beln' the
rook for the moment,” sald the groc-
ey, “Well, T must be goln'.
Evellnn, an® I'll bring you
Or did you ask for celery
"l ecome back?'—Chleago
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For the Sen-llorses.

The grown-up world I8 not muach
wi=er, nfter all, In Judging the unknown
than was the lttle girl whose summing
up of the situntion Is given In the New
York Times. The child is 5 years old,
and lives In an Inland town near which
there Is no river, nor, in faet, any
water but the Erle Canal.

The child's mother made a visit to
New York, and ob her relurn was tell.
ing of her trip down the bay, and of
how wonderfully the sea looked to her.
Ier lttle girl was listening eagerly.

“*Tell me just what the sea s Nke,
mamma,” she sald.

Hor mother made an effort.
the beaoh,” she sald, “all smooth white
sand, You stand on it and look out
over the ocean, and all you can see s
just water, just moving water, waves
coming in and breaking, nothing but
water and sky."”

The child sat trying to pleture (t,
then In an awed Httle whisper, asked :

0 mammn, lsn't there even a tow-
path?

*There's

ibe Best Men,

Euglish ooachman a
place twlee ns quickly as a German or
a Yankee conchimun,” sald an employ-
ment agent, “Each country, 1 find, Is
supposed to turn out one kind of work-
man of pecullar excellence. Thus
England’s specialty Is the stableman.

“France's speclalty Is the chaaffear.
The cook, too, is a speclalty of France

“Seotland 1s noted for I8 engineers,
and In the field of sport for its golf
conehes.

“I'he Swiss nre considerad to be the
hest watchmakers It I8 never any
trouble to get n Swiss watchmaker n
job,

“The Swades are the best sallors

“Germans are atwu premium as brew-
ery hanils,

“Itullans are in demand as pinster
workers, a trude wherein they wonder-
fully excel."—Chltmgo Inter Ocean.

“1 ¢enn get un

The Oldest of Professions,

An old friend of the famlly had
dropped 1o to fee & young lawyer whose
futher was still paying his office rent,

“S0 you are now practicing luw,” the
old friend sald, genlally.

“No, sir,” suld the candid youth., *I
nppear to be, but I am renlly practicing
peulomy.”

-—

When 8 man dies, It I8 customary
to sny that he left o vacancy that will
Be hard to ill, There Isn't any vacan-
ey left. If you take a cup of water
out of the river, It leaves no vacaNCy.

started him In his career. Klmbnll
was only 17 years old at the time and
wns at work as an usher In the Low-
ell museum. Booth, who was then In
the zenith of his power and fame, was
billed there for three nights. The play
wis “Richard I11." Kimball had thor-
oughly studied the play and was con-
sldered n young man of promlising dra-
matic ability. On the opening night
the actor who took the part of Lord
Norfolk failed to show up. Booth was
in despair. At Inst some one suggested
thnt young Kimball knew the lines of
that part, and he was cast for It by
“l\l‘l‘]l.

Of the'event Kimball himself sald:
“When I went on the stage, I was bad-
ly rattled. Booth was lmperious and
stern, which only complicated matters.
However, 1 got along all right untf]
we came to the battle of Bosworth
Fleld. In my burry I had taken the
wrong place on the stege, when Booth
hissed out In a whisper, ‘Get Into your
place,) Then wheeling around he pro-
noutced these words In thrilling tones:
‘What thinkest thou, now, noble Nor-
folk? *“That we shall conquer, my
lord,” was my reply, ‘but on my tent
this moming early was this paper
found." Booth was marking out the
plan of battle on the sand. When I
had finished the llnes, he drew his
sword and with terrifie force sbruck
the paper from wmy hand, saying, ‘A
weak lovention of the enemy!'

“I was thoroughly frightened at hls
fearful expression and dodged back,
nearly falling to the floor, Booth then
repeated the words:

“ “What thinkest thou, Norfolk, If the
pardon wns offered?

“By thls tlme I was completely rat-
tled and forgot my lines, DBooth stood
glaring at me like a tiger. The audl-
ence were holding thelr breath for the
next turn of affairs. Suddenly 1 real-
fzedd that something must be done,
My nerve returned, and [ think It must
have been the devil thut prompted me
to balance myself on one foot amd
drawl out with Yankee twang:

“itWell, T don't know, Mr, Booth, It
may work!"

“Instantly the whole house was In
an uproar. As shout after shout of
Inughter went up the black cloud on
Booth's brow relaxed, and, wheeling
on his heel, he left the stage, shuking
his sldes with merriment. After the
play was over he came to me and,
placing his hand on my shoulder, sald
in fatherly tones: ‘Young man, you
never played teagedy before, did you?
Without walting for a reply he contin-

pad : “T'ake my advice and never at-
tempt It again. You are a natural
comedian, Take n Yaunkee character

and become |dentified with it, and Tame

and fortune will be youra® And I fol-
lowed lils advice”
Whenover & man ges to making

money, his kin consider it is their duty
to work him for just as much as he
will stand,

The man who s always contemplat-
Ing never gets any work done.

CANNIBALISM STILL FRACTIOED

IN THE SOUTH PACIFIO ISLANDS

Investigation proves that
cannibalism not only still
exists, but that It Is prac-
tieed to-day In maybe twen-
ty spots on the earth’s sur-
fare. The evidence brought
to Seattle shows that the
natlves on many of the
Southh Sea [slands of the
Pacifie have never given up
thelr taste for human fesh.
Within the past three or
four vears these shocking
feasts have taken place In
the Solomon group, in the
Adiniealty  Islands, New
Gulpen, New Hebrides, Bt
Matthiag, the Fiji Islands
anid elsewhere In the great
western ovein. :
It is only a few months
dlnce an authentie case of
cannlbnllsm  was  reported

and Chlef Onechunga wias compelled to

orgloes,

In New Gulnea.

warning.

shooting arrows from ambush

to the New Zealand authoritles from the Bolomon Islands. A famous war
chief named Oneliunga was the chlef culprit. A gunboat was sent to the scens

a value of $50,000 and slgn an agreement to abstaln hereafter from such
Chief Onehunga Is shown at the right of the pleture.

Canniballsm In the Solomon group 18 common.
Islanders are thelr slaves, to fondle or kill, ns they please. Should n wife dls-
plense her lord he promptiy kills her, and with his remaining wives he feasts
upon her remains, Conditions are much the same In the Admiralty group and
In some parts of the latter group the children are taught
cannibalism at the age of ¥ or T years

Native custom does not permit the Intended vietim to know his fate,
mny have assisted in bullding the house and launching the canoe.
event, he Is simply knocked in the head from behind without a word of

The [llustration shows a war canoe of cannibals and cannibal warriors

pay u fine of Indemnity In pearls of

The wives of the Solomon
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It i# not often that e person who
has been In the claws of a tiger can
tell later how the experience seemed

to him. John Bradley, an Engllsh
sportsman, had the good luck to escape
with his life from such a predicament,
wnd In his “Narrative of Travel and
Fport” tells what the sensatlon was
lke. He was hunting tigers In the
mstern part of Burma when he met
with the adventure. Two other Eng-
islunen were with him at the time.

We marched along carelessly with-
st observing order. or caution, and
pere not prepared to take advantage
of Akbar's warning, when he exclalm-
wl, "Beware, sahib!" aud a full grown
iger went past us at a gallop.

A straggling volley was fired after
t. and although evidently not struck,
| he beast stopped, and rearing up on
18 hind legs, clawed the bark of a
rec just a8 a ecat weratches the leg
it a chalr or a table

Mr. Grant and 1 fired slmultaneous-
¥, but without effect, and before a
hought of the creature’s intentlon had
{tne to flash through my mind, T was
fown under its paws.

Selzing me by the left thigh, the
leor shook me as a Jog shakes a rat,
and then, growling horribly, dragged
me at n tremendous rate through the
thick undergrowth of the forest, 1
| heard the frightened shouts of my
| companions and the report of several
| ghots, nnd then a Jdizziness came over
me: but T did not lose consclousness.

AR I was jolted through the forest,
{ several times caught hold of the
ltreps: but the tiger, growling flercely,
shook me free In an instant. Al this
! time, although qnltn-rulm and collected,
1 felt & strong desire to preserve my
existence, and never for n moment ex-
perienced that apathy with regard to
the danger that some persons have e
geribed under similar clreuinstances.

How long 1 was in the jaws of tils
brute I cannot tell. It seemed to me
an nge before the creature stopped.
My companions afterward declared
that T had been dragged at least half
q mile from the spot where 1 was
first selzed. They followed as fast as
they couid run, and although 1 was
unaware of it at the tlme, never lost
sight of the beast. To this circumstance
I undoubtedly owe my life, for had
there been any delay in rendering me
assistance, it must have been fatal
to me.

The moment the tiger halted It re-
leased my thigh, and seemed to be at-
tracted by the appronch of my eompan-
{ons, although as yet [ did not see
themn myself. Tuking advantage of this
release, 1 tried to escape to the shel-
ter of some tall bushes near at hand.

In an Instant and with o terrible
roar the ereature pounced wupon me,
selzing me this thme by the shoulder,
and at the same lacerating my chest
with Its claws

A ghot was fired, and 1 heard the bul
ot whistle overhead. Fear of hitting
me had caused them to aim too high.
A second and third shot were equally
ansuceessful ; and the tiger, agnin re-
leasing me, bagnn to lick up the blood
which ooged through my Jacket. I b
gin to feel very faint, and could not
suppress a groan.  Severnl tlmes the
tiger dabbed his paws, apparently In
play, about my face hut did not use
Its claws, fortunately for me.

Presently the beast  seemed to be
selzed with a sudden rage, and began
| to spit llke an angry (at at some one
approaching, whose footsteps I could
hear, but whom [ could not see, owlng
to wy position, for | was lying flat
'on my back. There wae the sharp
{bang of a rifle close to my head, n
heavy welght feel across me, and then
I comprehended that my friend was
pulling me from under the dead body
of the tiger.

A HOUSEHOLD HINT,

——
Artiele Put Away to Keep Should Be
Alphabetlically (ntalogued.

1 The mistress of the homse was look-
lng for something that she bad put
| away safely and securily. She thought
shie had put 1t In a certaln truank, aml
"opened that trunk snd scatiered the

.

contents all over the floor. But it was
not there, and finally she put all the
stuff back In the trunk and searched
elsewhere,

At lnst ghe found the thing she had
been looking for In the right-hand cor.
ner of the top drawer of a bureau In
another room. Ble did not seem mucl)
annoyed by the unnecessary effort, but
the man of the house spoke up.

“Why wouldn't It bo'a grand thing to
catalogue things that you ‘put away,’
so that you would know where to find
them?" he asked.

“An actual catalogue?’ asked the
mistress, thinking of the boxes and
barrels and trunks full of things that
she “hated to throw away."”

“Why not?" demanded the head. “If
you would moke a eatalogue of the
things you put away from time to tlme,
and arrange it alphabeticaly, say n
page or two for each letter, you
wouldn't have to go through a dozen or
more trunks amnd bhoxes when you want-
ol to find something."

“Y-e8," nssented tho mistress; “but [
generally find what I'm looking for
right away.”

The head did not press the point.

A little later an aunlversary ocea-
slon came round on which the mistress
wanted to wear great-grandmother's
camen brooch, which she had not worn
for tén years. She went to get It out
and—It was not there, And then:

*Where could I have put It? sald
she. *I was sure it was In the small-
ext sole lenther trunk, in that pink-and-
blue box."

Then begun the search for it, with
the brooch, always dearly prized, grow-
ing dearer every moment that It was
misging, nnd the search took hours and
cost great trouble and worry,

“Here It 18! the mistress gleefully
exclalmesdl when she found It. *Where
do you suppose It was all the tlme?"

“Don't koow,” sald thie head, who
had been whesdled into the hunt for
the broocl,  “But If when you put It
nway you hnd set down the place
where you put it In the catalogue 1 |
spoke to you about, there wouldn't |
have heen all this fusa™

“Oh, 1 always find things sooner or
Iater,” returned the mistress. “What
worried me was thinking we might
have been burglarized and not have
known 1t."—Youth's Companion.

Apple Plo and Jastice,

The routine of the criminal court
proceedings had been marked by only
one unusual incldent, and that was the
alacrity with which a ecertaln hard
charneter was sentenced for slxty days
to the workhouse, “Judge," observed
the district attorney at the close of the
dreary sesslon, “you seemn to rellsh the |
privilege of sending that man to the
workhouse. DId his cnse Impress you?"

“Now, look here,” whispered the
judge as he beckoned the attorney
aside, “that man Is a worthless fellow,
always drunk and never contributes a
vent to the support of his wife, who Is
n most deserving woman. 1 feel sorry
for her, and whenever he |8 In prison
she comes to our home and asslsts my
wife In the kitchen. And,” n‘]lm-klmll
the judge as he tapped the attorney’s |
shonlder echeerfully, “she
how to bake apple ple."—Argonaut.

Full of Meminlseence,

At the different army stations In the
West It Is the vractice for the officers
on leaving thelr post for some distant
statlon to sell off everything they do
not eare to keep. In connectlon with
this custom o “Reminlscences of n
Soldler's Wife” Mra. Ellen Blddle tells
an amusing story.

There was a very estlimable woman
living at the garrison, a verlinble Mrs
Malaoprop, She told us of some jew-
elry she had lost, and among the
things wns a topaz ehaln with a beny-
titul “pendalum.”

The lndy had an auctlon befors she
left, ufter her hoshand's deanth, and
when some sliver-plated knlves were
put up for sale she rose amd In a sob-
bing volee sald: “Oh, dear, no! 1 can-
not sell them! They have been In dear
Johu's moutlh too aften!™

If your mofher was one of the kind
who let the chilldren play with every-
thing In the house, you bad a good
time, but you baven't nny helrlooms

Sowebow, we always dlslihe to see
a cook smoke or chew tobicoo

dnes  know gk upon lm ere his departure.

GLADNESS ON THE WAY.

There's greon upon the hillsides, the willow's branches glow g
The robin's ont there singing, the buds begin to show |

The April winds are blowing last

summer's leuves awny—

The world becomes a little more pleasant every day.

There's warbling In the hedges, the valleys ring with song,
The sun gete busy early and stays on doty long;

There's a plplog 1n the marshies, the children shout at play;
The world becomes a little more plensant overy day.

The bridge whist clubs are ending (heir lnbors for the year;
Along the muoddy highways dry spots will seon Appear ;

The malden In the wmmock ere long will blithely sway :
The world becomes a little more pleusant every day.

wChicago Record-lTeralid
(== - -

Peter sat in his cell trylog to think.
Thoughts came slowly to Peter. He
did not ke them. It had become sec
ond nature to him to let others do the
thinking. Prior to his three days' in-
cearceration In the solltary oh a very
low diet he had been rather given to
mental calculations with a view to
making trouble for the jail oMeclals.

But these processes had brought him
woe and a dismal experience, and he
wisely declded to exlst and obey with-
out further brain work,

However, that was long before aml
well-ulght forgotten., Rince then he
had eaten, slept, and made heels In the
shot shop, and now was rather ap-
palled at the prospect of speedy re-
lease,

Therefore he sat upon his cot and
gave way to unpleasant rumination,

An old young man was Peter, and of
gtolld countenance. His form was stal-
wanrt, and It {8 perhaps unnecessary to
state that he wore his halr short and
his clothes of one pattern.

“Time's 'bout up,” he reflected.
“What now? Git out—glt full—swipe
somethin’—git back. Good place, an'
winter comin' on, Can't do better.”

This moral and ambitlous perspect-
fve was evidently smatisfactory. [is
heavy mouth wrinkled Into the sem-
binnce of A grin,  LIght sentences were
his one hope In life. Outside that he
did not go. He had no taste for great
crimes and penitentinries. A kinder
House of Correctlon wns not o bad
gort of home, and he wns willing to
work.

Beyond o disposition to ascertain the
temper of his keepors before settling
down, he was considered a good pris-
oner, and had a grim sense of humor,
ns the following episode shows,

The visiting clergyman (there was
no regular chaplain) had ealled and
labored with him. He might as well
have talked to o mummy. [Upon his
disappointed departure Peter shonted
after him: *“Hi! parson, you've forgot
your wabeh,” and held It ont through
the bars. Bo he had, but did not ree
ollect taking it off the chaln. For this
ho passed twelve hours In a dark cell,
where, as the warden suggested, he
might guess the time of day, One hour
‘of this punishment was spent In grin-
ning at the remembrance of his visit
or's facial expression ; the rest, In sleop
on the hard floor. Upon the whole he
decided 1t dld not pay.

From time to time rumors renchesl
his ear (how they got around s a mys
tery) of a man who called upon thos
about to be liberated, amd this person
held for hlm a falut curlosity. Would
he come to see him—Peter Mogley?
There was something out of the or
dinary about this man; the reciplents

| of his attentlons did not come back.

When dlscharged, they marched awas
with thelr heads up, a bhighly foollsh
position in Peter's mind as glving op-
portunities for recognition. Yes, le
half boped this person might descend
Very prob
ably he was a"softy” whe could be
worked In some way, nnd for that rea
gon the boys Hked him.

It was o Sunday afternoon, and Mr,
Mogley reposed upon his bed, Bteps
eame ringing down the corridor

“Here's your man,"” enme o keepor's
volee. “Harmless, but no gooxl"

The door clanged open, Deter sat

op, blinklng. A stranzer stopped  in,
The door closed
“One honr, #ie,” sald the goard, 11

pe pear. If you're ready before that,
speak.”

Tne prisoner regardied his companion
stonily, half insolently. e waa a thick
pet, woll dressed individunl wirth a big
mustnche

* *Tain't
“Who's he,

The vifttor snt on the bed, stuck his
bands in his pockets without offering
to grosp Mogley's expectant paw, and
exarched im with a keen gray eye

“Wall,” he began, “hnd énongh of it
my boy? Golng out pext weelk, 1 hesr
What's your plan¥

“None o yours,” respondod Peter
marlily. “Who asked to see yout"

The man laughe L. * My towe s Khet-

the ‘softy,’
1 wonder?

thought Peter.

fleld,” ‘he sald. “Your's |s Mogley, »
belleve, Well, Mogley, I don't walt for
invitations when I want a man.”
Peter Jumped. *There’s nothin' hang-
In' over me,” he made huste to say.
“You can't take me"
“Nothing, eh? [I've looked up your
record. That's hanglng over you. The
whip of the law Is hanging over you.
You don't mean to be honest when you
leave. That's hanglng over you! The
great hand of almighty God ls hanglug
over you." His volee was Intensely
earnest.

“Some kiud of parson, after all. I

| took ye for a detective," grunted Peter.

“No, neither,” sald the man quletly.
“I'm an ex-convict.” He put out his
hand, and the other took It wondering-
1y, notlelng the little finger was gone.
Sheflield pushed apart his thick gray
halr, and disclosed a deep sear. “Got
that In Sing Sing, trying to escape,” he
observed. “Look here!” withdrawing
his hand from Mogley's and rolling mp
his sleeve. The brawny arm showed a
ragged old cleatrls. “Auburn,” he add-
ed, sententlously. “I was a ten-year
man there—burglary and attempt at
murder, Why, my lad, as 1 say, I've
looked you up. You're a lamb beside
what 1 was, Today I'm a well-fixed,
respectable citlzen. I've come to make
you one. That's why I'm here.”
Mogley was staring at him In a sort
of faslnntion, the attraction of the big
bay for the little one. e felt suddenly
smnll and wenk—he—Peter Mogley.
Then he recovered himself, “No use™
he replled, doggedly. “I'm no good."
“No good! Don't say that, man!
You've health nnd hands, A heart, too.
All you need Is a chance and the wish
to be decent, TI'll see you get that
chance, but you must do the rest. Think
of what [ was with the chalns on—and
then tell me you're no good. That's
nonsense.”

“Iow dll you do It?" The prison-
er's eyes were shinlng with engerness.
“A good, strong man, God's help, and
hard work—that's how. My boy, I waa
utterly hopeless, perfectly desperate, o
hardened c.‘.rlmrml brute when the doc-
tor came fifteén years ago. 1 cursed
him. le came agaln. Bull I carsed
him., Sull be kept coming. He ham-
mered right at one thing—that I'd got
to e o man—Iit woas In me. Bays he,
‘Jiin, before 1 dle, you'll come to me
and gay, “Doctor, 1've done It." There's
hope and everything for you,” says he,
“Try for bhoth our sakes, try!"" Shef-
fleld's deep volee broke. “And the next
1 heard, be was dylug—doctor dying.
1I'lIl pever forget that nlght. It came
over me then what he'd done.  And the
prieumonia got him coming over in the
storm to see me"

The man stopped, lost In recollection,
clinching his hands, “No matter,” he
went ou presently, “I can't tell this—
but my time was up, and I got to him
—and—and, weak as he wnas, he saw
me.  Says I, ‘Doctor, I've done it!' and
hawled llke o baby, right on my knees
by wis bed, his thin hand patting my
vroppad head and bim whispering, ‘I
knew you would, Jim. I knew It was
In you.' .

“And it's In all of us!” He rose, and
put his fist on Peter’s shoulder, almost
making him winee. “I had nearly for-
gotten you, lad. Take this card. The
minute you get out, come right to me
Por ten years now I've been setting the
boys on their feet, and T tell you this:
Out of hundreds I've helped, only a few
have gone hack. You won't be one of
that ¢rowd. wil you?”

Mogley's stoild face was working
strangely, "No! so help me God !" he
sufd huskily. 1 never felt llke tryin®
alore”

“And you'll surely come?"”

“Sure! There can't nothing keep me
from It. Mr. Sheflield, you—you—-="

“Well

“That 18, you don't never get down
and say a prayer Hkoe—"

“l—1 ain't much of a hand at that,
Yoy do it ulone. Perhaps when you're
up at the house [ can say something.
Not here—the keoper's coming. 'Gmd-
Hy p

“Good-hy, friend. BSay, one word
more—did—aid your doctor get well?*

“Yes, the Lord be thanked, he did
*Pwasg a Land pull, but he feteched I
Reeper ' I'm rendy.”

“All right, sip.”

Again the elang of an iron door and
stepe ringing nlong the corridor.

- L] - L] . -

In the neat penernl repalr shop at
Uelificll slis an industrions man, who
whistles nt his work, Over the door
swings o grent sign, “Peter Mogley. All
Kinds of Repatrieg"” e stops bis time
e Me 2hafleld's umbrells.
golng lomie to trot thut baby of mine
while hls mother's getting suppes. o

s Jok up"—C, E World, A

to speak to nn asslstant.  “Bllly, bring X

sot to be Jdoue trat of aM. m;‘
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