. comes a wife.' Imustnot repine. I

—————
m—
;——'I—"';]' waiting here in my prison "En'flf}un:- LIVELY TR OF Thoudns,
s : : o t 1w L & hurch clock, | & Loggon wlllioer b —
ST . . sly at me, "l nig o strokes of the a8 1 a0 3
A MIIIdEIE ¢ C f’si 1| Her wist{ul voie, it tremhlmg > look tht'l!'l"ln U St 2l ¥hni - i’ pl?::::“rvzd mirderer 10 vou, und 1I:u!1” nn:.’-r up how many more wmzet 1t s made who 1 bar
I'S LONIesslol. cents, stabbed me to the heart. No | has done? B e 1l get wy son free. YoU will— | and cou e denth folds me 11 it § e cork tree and ia very s
== thought of herseli—but that was sShe followed the man fur. hnulr- v:.:u ‘Iu-:'? 1f vou do not the people | shall s._'.u:l;*- verbit, tight, Gl 18I | Tiere in m southern supmestico i
BY B, L. FARJEON. ever so. By my selfishness and ex-| through slrw-lsdulld Iﬁ;“i[t'- “:]"‘1!";“1: -:lilllltm'ul you 10 I]“ﬂﬁ‘ Oh, et TII:IFI' I"T A | we who digs Into an Tedisg a) -n,.l.,
z . ; brought her to v~ | sometimes sat down, bl cotl g clbgmgrdi « and prisons | done i = A4 plit 1 will | gsare to meot With goies wnd sy,
Yos, 1 will makemywnllﬂmu: T :I:‘ﬂ::gjl(::‘ Iu::?lh{-\er from ht‘rpl‘l]h' rest for longer than a minute or LWo things Ixu"'[ "'L'“n' T’fnﬂ I“! Il-lu not Pamn themn, O and oll e o L g
chaplain will think that 1 do it be- |} C."1"yolrd one word of remon- | at a time. At Jength he came to a | have been '!rl‘iuv.-rt:--tn;.'lﬂ [will to- | not confess Cooking dandelions i a fryine var
cause of his exhorations. Let bim | strance or reproach It was not | bridge. It was still dark i"ml o .’“:]-. :’nnrf [‘:";::1';”' I\nu shall not mur- - - & E— s Itile water and & thin elioe of sane . :.
3 + = . ¥ - - z - a H— LI TOTTi 4 B i ] "
think so. Try as hard as he likes, he | possible. in her loving thoughts of | zling rain was falling. He pa ' went boy! tiod will pot Africas Great Forests. stest recommended wWay for maging
can't make me believe that Icanearn | me, that T could do wrong, that I | upon the bridge and looked over the der my :".':l'..." . l r ¢ through which pealtiful spring dish
: K e could swerve from the straight path rnralpt-l into the river, and presently | permit ve rs she had offered him | The great lores W he @ Minnosota has passed g —
heaven or hell by simply writing a of duty and right doing. e swayed as though he were u!_nlut I'he “';'Ef’. .”n:l he pickest them Up | Stanley e etitly prasses, which be o] 2 ions before sunris iy
few words on asheet ofpaper. What | e oalm. my child, be calm.” to fall. She ran close to him with a | fell to “‘-:..':1"7'1-.---. into her hand. t mated to cover 246,000 BQUATE | Jo condemned 10 WVite three persgny 4
l oy m ¥ do i’ror m.‘. s wk& - }h. Iu"th"t H'Uthk'ftu l “f’l'l'ﬂi- s A ““d thn'“l- ll'wr ufTﬂ ntf"l“ I;:;. i the -l]'i".“ she m""m“] : 1 1= 0 v o -I'Il’l“ I-url I.'rf the | vitness their execytion
. P - . - : ey = - = O M = ¢ Jes, 18 ORIV 1 I S et el - .
B0 s 15 sy donget tomputan ‘\ul?le et g “0111!'1 ll“rlll’- o 3:-?:1?:{ I'L’:i]‘i“l:_m‘ll':‘t‘l;'-: c:t::temlwitll “If 1 had gold you would do “I'm] !I. - at African forest which extends Th 'Tr" ‘m":_' ;"n'"" st ™ s thy
i ; and . trial, quivering, panting. enturing ¥ # ik o Ok 1K vou would: | great A ) . wttained by the volume 'S, Ateiesd
Soive e w0 i pand fo- sy : & her to the prison and confess the | want you. (b 1 By 70 almost unbrokenly from the wist | o stodern ™  Twenty million cosies .-:.

my reason to the last—if I can. The
secret presses upon me like red hot
bands of steel. 1 must burst them
asunder, The fire of silence and the
anguish of it i# more than lean bear;
it is eating into my heart. 1 must, |
must conless!

They did not bring me a steel pen,
with which I could have opened a
vein in the middle of the night, but a
soft quill, quite unless for the pur-
pose of self destruction. But even
were the means within my reach, and
I could serew my courage to the
sticking point (I heard that in a
play once, and the actress was speak-
ing of murder), even then I doubt
whether I should be able to accom-
plish it. I should require to healone
to carry my design into execution.
And I was never alone! It is not
only that 1 am watched and guarded
by human forms; if thut were not &0,
and if they left me to myself, Ishould
have company.

Oh, God! The accusing eyes, the
terrible white face, with its stains of
blood! She was pretty, when she
lived, with soft red lips, and her
white teeth shining with smiles, but
now she is appalling. My guardian
devil, in the shape ofa living warder,
who sits in a corner of my cell pre-
tending to watch me, has no con-
sciouness of the awful figafe standing
between me and him. It stands
there now; 1 have but to raise my
eyes to see it. Ifhe could seeit asl
do be would leap to his feet and
shriek and beat down the door to
escape from the terror. Why do I
not make an effort to rid myself
ofit? 1did at first; 1 writhed on
the ground and then, rising in a
fury of despair, strove to grasp and
strangle it.

But it encom me instead
and breathed an agueinto my limbs,
so that I could not stand upright in
its presence. I know now that it

never leave me in this world.
Will it in the next, oram I doomed
through all eternity to be cursed
with its horrible companionship?
11 it is light there, it will be some
small relief of the tortue; but if dark-
ness surrounds me, and it—I will not
I dare not think ofit! You cannot
pee the phantom, can you, my
watchful warder, sitting on your
. bench, quiet and ealm, with your sly
eyes observing every movement I
make, and ready, upon the slightest
indication, to preventme from doing
slf any harm?

y are very careful of me. Oh,
very, very carefull Never was my
life so ous as now—asnow,when
they have resolved tostrangle it out
of me! If I scratched my fi with
& splinter of wood and a drop of
blood were to appear thay would
rush for the doctorand put cintment
onmy flesh and treat me as tenderly
as & mother treata her first babe.

O my God—what have I written!
1 was my mother's first babe—her
dearest, her most cherished, upon
whom she lavished all her love. %?le
did not vare for mysister asshe cared
for me, and vet Petsie, with herlarge
blue eyes and golden curls, was a
pretty little thing. She worshi
me, too, in her own sweet, childlike
way. It was I who was the idol of
the home, the hero, the prince,whom

adored and bowed down to.

.honors I won at school were
greater in their eyes than the

achievements ofjthe conquer-
or in the world's m“m when

Petaio died, my mother was grateful
that she was taken instead of me.
‘We sat in the dark on the night of
the fupersl, and I knew from the
words my mother spoke that she
was 1 was by her side instead of
in

#Jtis so haxd for girlsto get alo

the world,” she said, between ;:lﬁ
sobs, “and ¢t dou’t remember
$heir mothers as boys do. ‘A son is
& son all the days of his life;
s is a danghter till she be-'

» Bave much to be grateful r'or. You

will not forget me, darling?’
‘”'Ho, mother,” 1 answered, ‘‘nev-

or. ’ ;
From that day she worshi m
with even ndlu,pr o ns

snch anguish as never yet fell to a
loving mother’s lot, and when my
eves met hers she strove to comfort
and strengthen me by wan. pitiful
smiles. Before and afterwards,when
my doom was pronounced, she did
not ask me if I was innocent. Such
a question would have been a treason
Inlln\'e. And now, in this last inter-
view, with one hand upon my head
and the other raisedjto heaven, she
called down vengeance upon those
who hiad nnjustly condemned me.

+1 pray day and night,” she said,
“nppon my bended knees, with all the |
strength of my heart and soul, l pray
that the murderer may bediscoverad
before the dreadful hour that is so
near. Oh, my boy, my boy! My
darling, innocent boy!

And all the while she spoke the ap-

lling phantom was standing just

shind her, with its eves fixed upon |
mine. Then is was that 1felt myself
compelled tosuggest the doubt, which
mercifully, had never yet occurred to
her.

“Mother, you do not believe 1 am
guilty, do you?”

“Gracions God!” she cried, “Why |
do you ask me such 8 question? Is
it to tryme?” Am la monster that
such a wicked thought could enter
my mind? Believe yon guilty, my
innocent, suffering  child? No!|
Though an angel from heaven were
to acense you, [would not believe it
I should know it was done for some
purpose—to try me, perbaps, as you |
are trying me: but it my soul's sal- |
vation depended upon it they could |
not make me believe a thing so mon-
strous, so false, so cruel!™
The lips of the appaling phantom |
standing behind her moved, and I |
seemed to see the words:

*Tell her. Muake confession.”

It was not an entreaty; it wasa |
command. I hardened my heart, |
and did not speak.

Then my mother related a strange |
story of what had occurred to heron |
the previous night. She was alone
in her miserable garret—yes, 1
brought her to that by my selfish de-
mands upon her. Many and many
a time has she given me her last

icee of money and gone without
ood, to gratify me.

My father left her a comfortable

home. Irobbed her of it. He left
her an incomesnfficient for her wants.
I robbed her ofit, to thelast farthing,
and upon the altar of & mother’s un-
fathomable love, she sacificed it will-
Ingly, cheerfully, gladly., How often
has she said to me, “Here, my dar- !
ling, take it, and God bless you!”
And I took it, heedlessly, and left her
to starve.
On the night previous to her last
vigit to me here in my prisonshe was,
as 1 have said, alone in her miserable
garret, on her knees, praying, pray-
ing, praying.

“Pity me, pity me, 0, Lord!" she
prnyed‘: “Iet the truth be proclaim-
ed! Punmwsh the guilty! Bring the
murderer to justice—0, Lord of all,
bring the murderer to justice, and
save my innocent child!’
Then an unseen force lifted her to her
feet, and she heard & voice whisper
to her to go into the streets and find
the murderer. It waspast midnight,
and she stole down the stairs softly,
for fear of rousing the other lodgers
in the house, and making them %fit—
terer against her than they were al-
ready.

“They shrink from me,"” she gaid;
“they avoid me. Women—mothers,
even—who onee had pleasant words
for me, hold their dresses close as |
8, 8o that I cannot touch them.
ut they will know the truth soon,
and they will be sorry.”

Into the dark streets she issued,
and wandered hither and thither,
peering intc the faces of themen who
elouched pasther.

1 this the man?" she nsked mute-
1y of herself. “Is this the man?”’

And she looked for a light from
heaven to guide her to the truth.

A policeman laid his hand upon her
shounlder and twisted her face to his.

“] am doing no harm," she moan-1
ed. “Let me go!”

Beeing who she was, he released
her, and told her, not unkindly, that
she ought not to be wandering
through the streets at such a time of
night,

“Ypu_do not know,” she sobbed
ﬁd& “you do not know. If you

ve an innocent child athome, pray
that hemay not he brought to shame
and death through man’s injustice!”

He let her go, and shecontinued on
ber way. She followed one man, a
miserable, forlorn wretch, who was
muttering to himuell, and who hug-
ged the wall, so that darkness might
more surely encompass him and hide
him from men's eyes. Every now
and then, she said, he turned his hend
sometimes slowly and wearily, as
though he was in dread that he was

hdzfollowed.
“He did not see me.” my mother

: 1 kept well in the shade, too,
wanted to catch the words he
himealf. 1
been ment out
bring him
the ¢
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' admitted. But when I find this man,

CcTime.

“What crime?’ " he cried. “Are you
a madwoman?"”

“Xo.” ghe answered, “I am a mes-
genger from heaven. (‘ome with me
to the prison and save your soul

“let me o, he shouted, “or |
will do vou a mischief.”

“Yousire w murderer,” she shrieked,
“a murderer! Help! Help!™

Aroused to fury and to o sense uf|
his daneer, he shook her violently
off. and she wins so wenk and ex-
hausted that she fell to the ground,
When she struzeled to her feet the |
man had eseaped |

1 shall o out to-night,” she said.
“to search for him, and to-morrow |
nieht us well. They tell me this is
the last time 1 shall s you, and
that it will be nseless my coming 1o
the prison again. for 1 shall not be

this murderer, and drag him here,
and when they liear him confess 10
the crime, they will give you back to
me, my son, my darling boy! Oh.
what happiness! What happiness!
My heart is breaking at thie thonght
of it.

“We will zoaway together, and he
happy onece more. We will not re
main in this cruel ¢ity, my darling.
We will zo into the counntry, or to
another land, where there 18 no in-
justice.  Yes, 1 shall find the man, |
shall find him! He shall not escape
from me a second time,  Don't for
one moment lose hope, myboy! Your
old mother is working for you, and
will set you free.”

She knelt beside me and pillowed
my head upgn her breast nnd spoke
of the old times, and recalled inei-
dents of my early life which would
have formed tender reminiscences to
the end of my days had [ lived to be
an old and innocent man. Old and
innocent! Ha, ha, ha! Why should
I not laugh in hitter, savage defi-
ance al the idea of innocence and
old age? Ha! ha! ha! What is the
matter with vou, my nervous, lynx-
eyed warder? Why do you start up
and look at me so sugpiciousl” Sit
down again, my man; [ am only in-
dulging in a littlenatural merriment.

Don’t grudge it to me, this time
tomorrow 1 shall not be able to|
laugh. Bat if I were able, and if,
after what is going to he done to me
is done, you happen to peep into my
coffin when [ am cracking my &ides;
if you see me grinning and upening
my jaws; if youn hear my voice ex-
pressing what [ feel—=you will take
to your heels, my brave fellow, as
quickly asif old Nick were treading
them down.

Is there anything on your con-
science, vou watchful limb of the law,
thay you could not stand and face it
out; that youcould not summon
courage enouth to drag me from my
coffin, and ask me what the devil |
was grinning for, when I ought to
be lying like a log of wood in my box
gray and dead, waiting for what
was going to happen next? There
is such a conscious strength in
righteousness, you know, that it
ought not to be scared by suchn
light thing ns a dead man’s mirth,

ave you committed a crime so hor-
rible that people shudder at the
mere mentionofit? Here takemy pen,
and confess 08 [ am about to do.

And there was my old mother,
kneeling, pressing me to her breaat,
and telling me that shejwas going to
save her innocent boy: while the
dread phantom looked down upon
me with its accusing eyes. My moth-
er recalled such tender reminiscences
to comfort me as a memorable holi-
day in the country, by the seaside in
the summer, whenshe and I and Pet-
sie played upon the sands, and row-
ing in & boat on the blue sea, and
listened to the boatman’s stories—
false, no doubt—about whales and
storms and shipwreck. We had a
wagonetteand a picnic inthe moods,
where we pelted each other with
flowers.

“Pqtaia isup there,” said my moth-
er, raising her eyes to the black ceil-
ing. “waiting for us. But we will
not go until we are called in a nat-
ural way, and until my darling’s in-
nocence i8 established. Petsie in
working for you there, as I am work-

1

in% here.
: 'hen lhe_ sang & hymn, in a thin,
piping voice, and would have liked
me to join with her in the singing.
But I could not; my throat was
parched,

The jailer laid his hand upon h
and lifted her to her feet, e

“Time is up,” he said, in alow
tone; *‘you must go."

“Cannot [ take m
me."" she said, “onl fr:r a few minutes
to breathe the air?”

He shook his head, but did not an-
mkean,

“Bee,” shesaid, taking some coins
from her pocket, “‘these are for you.

Itis sll I have i
I shuddered, ﬁ; looked so hingry
The sum she held out

me waa threspence y.
moreil Ih "
she whispered. 'r-hluuo:‘;':iu

“I would give yon
his bead ‘and
'S"ﬁ-un

dear boy with

he dared not allow her

[ Don’t lose heart,

| ing the streets

{ yet,” 1 said.

| hunging about.

Iw !mughl."
«| me in her arms boRin
her tears ran down my sinful foce; |
shook likea leaf. lh'lhnru,-;ngo-d her
wrms gently from my e k. She wos
too exhausted 1o resist, and as he
supported her fuinting form to the
door she murmur

Tonieht, to-night! Or if not to
night, to-morrow _:u;_'m' Keep the
grates open for me [ shall sev you
ugain, my darling, ina few hours
Your old mother

Justice can
She presss

will gave yon' =

She was gone, The lnst linman
link that bound me 0 this world
wos  snapped Never again—never
ngain! :

I thought of her last night, trump-
It was raining hard,
the warden told me.

“] haven't asked o favor of you
“Tell me something
more.”

“What do you want to know’

“Has my mother been outside of
prison walls today” \

] have not ssn her myself,” he
replied. 1 was told shie had been

“R®he 8 not therenow™’

4N g, she i not there now?”

It was a foolish question. T knew
where shie was—toiling through the i
selting rain in sear
wad followsd  the night  belore
startling contrast presented itsell 1o
to me, 1saw ler as she was at the
present time, ghivering, attenuated,
starving, her fow poorclothes drench- l

Al
|

ad with rain: and as she used to be
my childhood, a

in the days of

blooming, {IF&"T_\‘ woman, with  ever | that stretolies away for eight or | o Barnwell mount

a smile on her lips, with ever a look
of tenderness {or me: the pride of her
loving Leart. There was  an  old |
fashioned sonz she used to ring,
“Let us haste to Kelvin Grove,
Bounie Lassie 01" How sweetly she
sang it! How supremely happy she
was! Andnow, there upon the
bridge, she wasflingering last night,
and will linger tonight, in vain hope
of saving the innocent child, the

silty  man, Tomght! My last
night on earth!  The stars will shine
no more for me, My last last night!
I must hasten with my confession,
for time is wuning fast,

My confession! What n sensation
it will ereate! The newspapers will
be filled with it. The reporters will
be running like mnd in all directions, |
and their pens will be flying over
the paper, tearing and seratehing at
it, ke bloodhonnids tearing st the
earth for evidenee ol a erime  Nidden

beneath. The telegraph  will be
flashing the tempting news all over
the world. The placards will

blazen itin enormous letters, and
gome of them will be printed in red
ink.
The snug policemen will walk
their beats, with their heads an inch
nearer the sky. When a man whom
they have apprehended confesses to
the murder it adds distinction to
their calling. But why don't thew
discover the others” If I had been
as cunning as some, [, too might
now bea free mun. The newshovs
will bawl out the delicious morsel in
the street, screnming at the top of
their voices, in tones of exultant ex-
citement: “The murderer's confes
sion! Full and particular account
of it! Horrible disclosures!”
There they are winking at each
other at the trade they are driving,
and wishing there was a murder llke
this every day. The rascals will
charge two penee, three pence, six
pence for & penny paper—I have
paid it mysell, when a big murder
case was on. What bustle nnd ani.
mation everywhere! 1t will be like a
holiday. Hundreds of pounds will
be poured into the newspaper tills,
I can see my old mother staggerin
tlln-q h the streets with lhegﬁ:urris
dln‘i‘nh ‘e;lru.
“What! baby boy, m i
innocent dey confgu 60 nyc:-lif:nﬂ:llﬁ
never committed! You liars—yon
liars! You have invented the lie
vo‘n_:mlw;lstumllyuur papers! Don't
lkve them, gen 't
lie{‘etham!" gentlemen. don't be-
he crowd tollow her as she sty
bles on, pleading, i =
ing her lm!mln. R RONCSRG: XTi0g:
“Who is she?" &
= ome ask of the oth-
“Who is she? Why, his mother
the murderer’'s mother! Hoo.
e other! Hooray! Hoo-
They tear after her, they sure
her, ng3‘ Izeer at her whitg halr,TIl::g
laugh in her despairing face. There
hasn't beensucha treutin the Alreets
for months and months. And when
she ma mtic;leulmpa from them,
0 her garret, Jyi
on the floor, moaning indm:uli l:‘

a8 song about
make a fortune in » m?n't;.h R
‘can see

he Gaboon and Ogawe e
wions, with a width of of several hm.x-
Tlro-‘t miles, in the great lukes. This
belt of timber, rpending awpy to lhn.-|
optipent in s direction
is the greatest
forest Fegion i the world, according

to the New York Sun A part of It
nt the

river,

const Int

hieart of the

o little sout h of east

L anyo

that

strikes south of The
great northern bend of

and the country embras
vith o« ll.'Tl]lIi‘ t

o within the

hig curveis ¢os ored ¥
forest, the towering and wide-sprend-

' |
in:_f trees shiutting out o large ["'”'

of the sunhght

In these forests, completels &hut|
aut from the rest of the world, hive
hundreds of thonsands of peaple who

are almost unknown to the trilws

living inthesavanlia pegions outside
Seattered  through the
within the Uongo bend are little com-

munitiss of atwa dwnrfs, of whose |
evistence the truve lor hins no inkling
antil he suddenly comes upon them

Here nlso, nlong the Sankurn River
are the tree habitations Jeseribed by

[, Wolf, where the natives live | 3
I of the man she | yots built among the branches 100 5 4,

|---;i|n'H.-- river floods It \\..|-¢ n |
grent clearings made i these forests
Kund and Tappenbeck  dis-
notulbile

ol_‘l

covered some of the monst

villnges yet found in Africa, where
well-bullt huts, with gable roots,

live both sides of o neatly Ll-p! stpeet |

nine miles. These villnges areeven |
more interesting than the strest
towns in the more spursely timbered
regions south of them, which were re- |
garded as very wonderful when they |
were first discovered by Wiksmann,

thut led Bishop Taylor to choose |
this part of Africa as the goal he
wished to reach.

Last year the Commerclal Com-
pany which is investigating the
trivde resources ofthe t ongo, snt 1A
steamer, the Roi des Belges, up the
Ikatta River into this great timber
land, and the explorers described the
with an almost impenetrable virgin
torest. It is a veritable ocenn of ver-
dure, from which emerges here nnd
there o wooded mounton.”  Greens
full penewrated the forest for long

taries of the Gligro, and on the Hupper
conrses of these rivers he sometines
found the widespreading branches
forming a complete roof above the
stream.
———elll - - —————

A Little Child’s Presence of Mind,
Ralph Bull, alittlefellow & vears of
age, is the hero of the day inCarbon.
dale, Pu. Beveral children were
playing around an unprotected well,
whien Eddie Widner deaded to take
o drink from it. A the water rises
within a foot of the surface the little
fellow thought he could reach it by
I¥ving on his stomach and putlini;
hit head down to the water, bat in
trying this feat he lost his Lalance
and plunged head first into the
spring, which is over ‘six feet deep.
Ip his fall he turned s complete
somersault, coming u
but us he went down uttered a
ery that attructed the attention of

only 5 yeurs of age. The lntter
hastened to the place, and witha pre-
cocious presenice of mind that would
bave deserted many an wdult, he
took in the situation at a glance
nnd, seizing the already half drowumi
boy, he held his head above the
surfuce of the water until the united
voices of the children drew a man
who was working near by to the

dangerous bath,

completel i ‘hi
'[“:::En ¥ resuscitated. —Chicago
—__—ﬁ.‘-.__..__

Ready With an Amswer,
Benjamin F. Butler, in the early
dnyn. of his practice at the bar, was
::qulrvefittiogiu some legal notice
& suit in which he was
The judge naked him to mﬁ'ﬂ::;
newspaper in which he desired the
Advertisement inserted, Butler was
at that time an wrdent northern
Democrat, and The Lowell Arlurii-
“r, & journal entirey igaored by
moat of the community, waa the onl

::i:f‘:.no{ his party in the Judicial dis.

“In what paper?” asked the
:{::‘;:'Mr;hn told to l::::
' N The -‘dm "
don't know such a paer.” |
u. "-l“-mr m.u nﬂtr

h '
internapt " the et the clerk will not

| man

hl;: “IIJJIi." s .

It was his account of these villages |

country nlong thebanks as “covered |

distanees on severnl southern tribu- |

head first, |

a playmate, Ralph Ball, who isl

rescue. Eddic was restored to his |
parents rather the worse for ::::'

but was woon |

Y | bricks have beon satisfactoril

soeens 80l 1o the elghitenn jears of gy

AR
There I8 1o the poor Bt Albee
v, & nogro whi suys he ls s

atud thint b used Lo see George Waad "

o often, and “hist my hat and sar b iy

P

It is allepwd that the U

sy St

s by

Wl the chopp teas grown HBE, White
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