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on the dull main street of Black-
t.  Suddenly a splendid vcarriage
hed Ly the inn A volored
chman in livery occupied the dri-
pale, high-Teatured
wrapped  in furs,
leed the luxurious cushions of
vehicle, At the sight a thought
erced old 1ke's muddled brain.

“Rless my soul, Merey!™ he crived, in
Rudiden remembra “Rob Grevlock
didn't come back here last night!”

Merey Poole, with her sleeves rolled
up over her dimpled, bhrown vlhows,
and a big work-apron about her come-
Iy person, was washing the bar, and
setting the shining glasses in order
upon it. She did not tarn or look.

“Have just found that out
she answered—Merey  seldom  wasted
respect on her erving parent—"But I
needn’t ask You were o far gone
when vou staggered to bed last night
that vou didn't know who was in the
house or out ol it”

“I'll own 1 have my failings, Merey,”
whined old Ike; mustn't be
hard me—yvol, my daughter,
I'm mighty glad that found a
lodging in his father's There
goes the old man now, grand as a lord,
and stff  as a pine-tree.  Blackport
fulks never liked him, and never will
Well, it's a good thing that he's recon-
¢iled, at last, to his son. Young folks
can't see with the exes of old folks, and
1 go for to that the hoy, in this
free country, had a right to choose his

dowor.
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Merey Poole  left her glasses, and
stalking up to her father, stared over
hig shoulder at the receding carriage.

“Yes," she sharply, “thex've
made it up, heen hack
before this”

“Did vou wait up for him last night,
Mepey 2™

“Yes, 1 waited up.”

“You were always foud of Rob” said

suid,

or he'd have

old Ike, “and he o you. 1 hope he'll
bring his wife and young ‘un o the
Woods now, and make things Tively

here”

The dark, fierce face of the girl grew
gray as ashes

“You talk like a fool!™ she cried,
Hinging passionately back from the
inn-keeper, and then, with a great effort
ghe continued, “Of courss e will bring
his wife and child here, why not? Do
vou think I ecare? Butl didn't suppose
it would turn out like  this—1 didn’t
suppose his Tather would forgive him
He is called 2 hard man.”

S G e
“iaod Tud!' eried old  IRe, impru-
dently,  “One wounld think from your

tone, gal, that vou felt sorry the gov'-
had softened that muoch”
tHamed @

nor's heart

Tuto Merey
fierve Ccrimson,
hand ou his shoulder

S von were not my father T would
shuke yon'!  The It seens,
didn’t take forgiven soan to
with him thig morning; he might have
done that just to show Blackport folks
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that he was friends with him again”

“rrhat's so. pondered ol Tke,
spose there isn't a mistake anyvwhere,
¢h” Rob didn't come to the inn last
night and find locked doors, and so go
Gff Lo some other lodgimg place, did
he 1

Merey turned and went lack o her
at the The two had the
rootl W themselves, The big stove
was redhot as usual, and the sunshine
AR

wulk Tutr

Liv in bright patehes on the toor
ervihing was sure to he clean where
Alerey Poole presided,

“Ihree nior
el ' she said, holding up the damaged
vessels to the light: 1 like o
smash them altogether over the heads
af the old sots wha their time
hers—Caleh Brown in particular.  The
doors were not locked at all last night,
il Do von think for the good name
of the inn that [ would et guch o thing
I waited up mysell for Robe-
datd that he didp’t come

vath, for 1 never el

of these glasses erack-
woulid

WSt

happen”
et Girevlock,
1 cun take
un wll night”

Ike Poole had Ly nature o dull brain,
atul that inebriateg had not
tetided make it Lirilliant, bt

come thing in his duughter's tone made
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EhY Lar' now! Phar was hard far
vartl, dtid proper frieondly tow ard Rolbi-
e rt Well, Kin ig kin No o doubiv the
old o weleomed him with open arms,
and Killed the fatted ead? and sll that
Now, Merey, how s it that you never
think of smetting  marvied, like other
wels” 1 wish vou'd bring a man here
tor help me ook after the inn, There's

hanging
Ko wyour

ol Blackport  fellows

eves at

prlenity

making AT T ¥

You're

Foitid
hirnd-

T

amd yvou're

vnghtn't

STt
I”\"
witheet

prichk

a gal vl o

ot
Lebiage-r Hormaty

=t short, ut=

turned one him with o
lneh,
the Blavkport Gl

il make eves naeh g

prlvasant
i P
HLT

we  hang

Lt wul 1na

it b thiemg
dad,  therell

Verll e e il -

whivn
In

oint
il ship= sailing over
Ventln

m

the meindows, and von il

vroniies will hive  veaseld
toggethier. b th
Biedpe vent tiRae: e
Yousl hetter e

thiat sulyject,
1]"[”""" I'I.Ifl
Mary Magdedene
o startling

T o
L AT
ol e
Wiy
Tar 1t

Wl

drink grog
whio will ever
Marry

TR Y

in
| FERRNY vkl
<1 i (PR o
[T
sopnet b
il et ol
o1 CT I 1 X

Lal Leer 21

i
sl
Thivrs in
thie Lok

Lhiat

Was
thie  haradsoni
vililiggand

Lo

LR IR was

Pocditnnd Vhie drop ol ritu

teidy s e
Lo, doir
Moty ket npe by il aal s jistids

el weenil

bie i tee Winnseldl e

wtil sl g oconstrned Hre-

st that™= what  =he i=' 1 vanit

i= that'= weross hivel

what al

think
Vet et

W

o LU i the  lasa
3 N IT
Iy Pal’s Inn

thiat

pisler ol Vi et b wls Tanle

dEzon il

T ared  thiveneehe ol e

M0 b Lahis

sppends ol Bl

with b

Thsre
th

sonly Sl

wais s
wus litthe

speceefead alah

|
(L

certptnetaeabaon te Twixt

"

A DARK DEED |~

L

w ~ = — a;}-

e

By ETTA W. PIERCE -

e
& P X 5

P A S S T o o o ol ol ol o o ol o ol
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people at Poole’s Inn heard nothing
. 1

Suicide or M_urdor. . more about the returned prodigal, and
ke Poole stood at his I-;{Irrn---ul wWill= | g1l their curiosity concerning him re-
v in the morning sunshine, WOKINE | pyyined ungratified.  Inclement weath-

er prevalled and as It happened, no
person traversed the path across the
marshes and  over the old  salt-pite.
The ancient town pursued the even
tenor of its Jdull, nninteresting  way,
until, at the end of a week, something
hetpipresnied.

One bitter morning a man cams rid-
ing at full gallop up the frozen avenue
to Greviock Woods, It was Dr. Jarvis,
the Blackport physician, and the only
being in the place who might be said
to approach o anything like intimaey
with the autoerat of the villa.

“Where is Mr, Greviock? he said to
the servant who answered his ring.
“At hreakfust, sir.”

“I must see him at once—I have
mews for him.”
After a brief delay  the Blackport

doctor into a charming
hreakfast room, where, on a hearth of
Persian burmed  an open woed-
fire, and where Godfrey Greviock, the
very pleture of a Syvbarite at ease, sat

wias ushered

tiles,

at his morning meal, with his spinster
sister, Miss Powwla,  The small round
tabile was spread with fine damask, and
with poreelain,
sgive silver and o huge vase of hot-
The odor of roses and

ornametited Serves

ma

house tlowers,
lilies mingled with that of hot muffing
and French chocolate,  As the doctor
entered, Godfrey  Grevlock,  with his
velvet dressing grown wrapped about
his slight, deliciate person, was leaning

back in a carved oank chair, snapping
his fingers at a Siberian bloodhound
that was stretched on a rug by his
Ril]("

1 repret to say,” began the doctor,
making his hest  bow to Miss  Pam,
“that 1 have been sent here as the
hearer of evil tidings."”

In person Miss Pamela Greylock was
rt ol the broth-

the feminine countery
vt whom feared loved,
but there the resemblance ended.  In
and heart the two were utterly
A wentle, timid little Indy, with
emotional  tendencies was Miss Puam,
and  tor months had borne her
nephew Robert upon her heart, As the
doetor spoke her thoughts flew to him
With a ery, she started

she more than
mind

unlike,

she

instinetively,
up in her chair
down, Pam,”™ the
autoerat, i tone that made her drop
as i shot, “shall 1 bhid my servant set
ancther plate, doctor?—No You have
ken breakfast?  Alsurd, at this hour,
The Bluckport natives are o proothive
May 1 the nature of the
news yvou bring ns?™

The dowctor was an old man, hroasgue
bt kind.  He averted hig eyves from
CGhodfrey Greviock, aml answerad, in oo

“8it commianded

Jresngelee. ask

Joow Variess:

“It relates to vour san Rolery™
SOl gasped Miss Pam,

“pamiela, will vou have the goomdne
to Keep gquiet? said Godirey Grevlock,
as she calmly attacked a dish of chick-
ol Lt wndly
Lt ter consult Jar-
Doctor, perhaps

28

Nerves LARR ]
nnstrung hal
vigs concerning then.
vl o not Know that my son s toome
subject, 1 must

s Uver

o

a very disagreciabl

ask  vou to Keep your  tidings for
awhile, I make it a point never 1o be
digturleal  during  meals—you,  as a
medieal man, must koow that it is
highly injurions. Al Iy e one ein-

ot =safely allow one’s digestion Lo fnee
ot impadred,”

doctor, gravely, “vet
Las

“Praee,” said the

sich news asg 1 bring oaght TS (R

livered at onee”—
ndlrey Grevhock
with o wuave of his delicate had,

interrupted him

“1 refuse to listen! 1 eonfess that 1
am an epicure, doctor, aud my break-
fast ar the present moment is of far
iere Ipertanee too e than my son.”

“Put, iy dear elemd —you do not
Kiiow™

Pardon' 1 know quite as much as
I wigh to, doetor, until my inmer man
is satistied.  Here are the morning pa-
pers itk —retad =l anvthing vou

like, bt retrado trom disturbing e at
this critival tinp”
I b
silvneed

ventured Miss
he

“Chond ey vt
Fan,
Joik

With i teonbiled G e

he by oa single

Lt

Jurvis seat-

ed himselr toowait, Troly thig was an
add sort of i father who canld refuse
to listen to important tews ol his unly
child, v the ground that sueh might
spoil @ good breakrast Miss Pan had
pushed Lavk froan the table, and was
white with anxiety.

The deetor chated and Tl and

viegarded te epivare with open hirror,

while the Ltter delibierately crnpted
dish  atter dish,  maintaining anoalr
ol retined languor throngh i ally yet

vating like @ cormorant, d gquite ohe-

livieus, s it seemed, of  his  sister's
agitation aid ek of sapgeetites Eyery
mnent seetned an hour to te daetor,
whe  had no timee  teo wiste, aiul o
whonn the position was vasthy unemsm-

fortable, particularly s poor Miss (RHTTT
wis segrching his Tace with aevinized
ks of dnguiry,  Huot Pl ey ey -
lowk =howed no haste

oo 2ippead his chocolate lazily, lLiss-
el bits of chicken amd eruimbs ol tnf-
fine e thee Sileerian botmd, rang D
freshe olishes, atd wtherwise triead the
e Lo pabietios G thie ntmost, A for
Miss P, shie was well-nigh Trantie,

Fooealla . erind e exasperited Jar-
vie, ol b=t I vannmt reniin hvre
lopiger, Mr. Gires ko sl neither cun
b owor withe ey erritnd b

Pl ppaster of e Wonnds dragepied
Witk ool thirew bitosell baek oo s
carveal chaar, with ot e whoely e
less peditienl peer=ong niiehit hueve baeen
vallesd =ulky

ST D st red wlhiat ala Vot
woishl Lo suph Lo e

The ddenitant Pewalied  pvternmturaliy
Y

My B answersal, whien
i) veetdl =eebs Bleelwert

My o= Proolart T Why ead! bun Bl
et e awenihd think 1l a0 dlogion
seanps, ] et wsech peidsy e tietil gl
by b gttt ubir lilddne I o=aw lam o

week o, late vne dismal evening,  His
itention at that time was to leave this
part of the country for the Far West”

“And vou have heard nothing from
Ting siee™
“Certaindy not, T did net wish o

hear anyvthing.

The old doctor grew graver yet

UMy dear wibert supped at
Paoli's Tun the evening he visibed you
here,  and on o starting for Greviock
Wionnds he told the inn people that, in
uf s failure to sccure your for-
Eiveness, should return 1o them for
a night's ladging.  Merey Poole, it ap-
pears, waited up for him tll morning,
bt he did not appear, whereupon ev=
at the tavern concluded that
become  reconciled to your
son, and detained him  here at the
Waoods, Early this morning a Black-
port fisherman had occasion to cross
the muarshes that ground
where the old salt-pits are, and there
he stumbled upon a frightful thing—
the dead body of a man!”™
Miss Pam satas

sir,

ClLSe

he

ery by
vou had

1o pliece of

The doctor paused,
ir bereft of speech.

"How very disagrecabile
freyv Grevlock, tlinging another
chicken to the hound.

SEvident]y,” went on the doctor, in a
low “the had lain there
for o week, An ugly wound in the left
breast told its own story, and an emp-
tv revolver was found on the ground by
God help you,

siid God-
Lit of

Vi, COT S

the poor fellow's gide.
Gireviock—that Jdead man wag”—
The master of the Wouds leaped
from his chair and looked the speaker
straight
"My son
“Your son!"
It seemed to Dr. Jarvis that the cold,
pale face into w hivh he gazed did not
change  in the least. There  was o
devpening  pallor, contraction of

ujpr

in the eve,

muscles. The words which seemed suf-
ficient to erush the life oot of this
childless fauther, overwhehn him with

remorse and anguish, glanced from his
heart like pehbles off armor.

“He was killed the night he left this
house ™

‘Heyvond doubt.”

“That is strange. 1 gave him mon-
cowas he robhed, also?”

“No. The sum of five hundred dol-
lars was found intact in his pocket, al-
so his wateh,  The fisherman who dis-
covered the body ran immediately hack
to town for help. At the inn that
voung grenadier in petticoats, Mercy
went off in oo dead faint when
she heard the news, 1 was one of the
tirst to reach the spot”

The Siberian hovwnd leaped sudden-
Iv up froon the rog and began to howl.
His master made o quieting gesture,

“\Was it murder or suicide? he ask-

(5

Pouole,

wil, ina compoged voice,
“PThat we cannot s vel deeide,” the
ductor answered,  feeling  that  this

Spartan father was, bdeed, a strange
stindy.  “The fact that the money was
foumd o his pocket  untouched, and
that his hand was fairly frozen o the
revolver, seeta® Lo point o suiicide; hut
that will be determined at the inguest.

1 am a coroner of this district, and
the wenpon by means of which the
poor fellow,  without  doubt, mel his

death, is inomy possession. Ah, gomd
Ieaven! look at Miss Pam!™

The poor lady had fallen speecliless-

Iy forward o the elvgant brvakrast
tabile,  Here was one heart, at least,
that fomdly foved gay, handsome Rob-
ert Gireylock. Without @ woerd  the

master of the Woods rang the bell Tor
'he servants carvbed Miss
awn room, Then br. Jar-
watehing at o window,
Gireylock, amd said,

assisLne,
Fam to her
wha

Lo Chondirey

vis, wius
Luried
impressively:

SAY fricid, prepare voursell for that
which is at hatd —the remains of your

unlfortunate  son are heing hrought
Do o his father's honse™
Yes, he who had been throast out in

anger just one week hefore, the unfor-
wiven prodigal, was retuening, indiffer-
i now to the welcome which awaited
Wit deat alike to endearments aoud re
A Little provession advanced

Pt s,
slowly up the great avenue, under the
vergreens, their feet making a monot-
anons thud on the frozen groumd, their
wncoversd  in thee ghastly  pres-
e ol death, With a eloth spread de-
ety over it they that which
had ot Leen Bolert Greslock,  That
short, unducky lite had come to o dark
sididen I miduight sl
and mvstery, song  the old
sult-pits Lhe the lonely
marshes, the curtain had dropped ab-

hesnds

wind oS,
solituidse
il vilge ol
ruptly on the tragedy of s licle day,

amd Sviphide, the ballet=duneer, was

a widow

With a firm step the master of the
Wonds advaneed to the door which his
Lo el the ghast-

servants huud opeened,
Iy procession. s Taee was Jike o stone
whie Follonwed  hing,
fur some sign of

sk L. Jarvis,

seprehed 0L in vain

grief o remorse. Godirey  Greylock
Jdid net wear his heart on his sleove,
With o lund that never trembled he
regeliod and 1ifted the cloth from the
G of his son —that Gaee upon which

the distignring touch of death had been
Feolwrt Grevioek's
dearest woulil seareely
recoenize hing now,  Under the curious
gaze of the bearers, under the haldf piti-
ful, halr repronchiul eyves of D, JJarvis,
this Spartan father stood for a
peent stradght and gtony, with one eid

for seven days

tearest

el

and

1=

ol the cloth clutvhed i his Bilindless
fingers: then he swaved and went down
Hike @ lox ut the Teet of those wha
varried g dead son,

The i was puwde of esh and

Ldowned siltaer anll,

This wias the wayv that Hoberp tirey -
lowels it T Lot thee lust tinee Lo
hig rather's hopee, sl e ane detiied
Wi it o I s kel s
Jetters wers Tomnd,  wnpaid  Lills and
metorsoda, all unimportant, yet res-
vealing something o the i s ul
his beier arried Lifv,  Chadfrey Grey-

Jock sont in haste for te one lawyer of

Pl koot and prlieed e bl e s
IR
(1% vothesse fpneedisntely" B sicd,
"l went ez turned oo

paart, Bt s restraded by bre Jarvis,

who clizmeed Lo bee present

AL, ey ol ventareal thee phivsi-
it wonr Son had oo wifer WD ven
ol oty bier sl B Binstonel= ddeath ”
Shee st b suiferine wtedd anuxiviy
Goteerning him.”

Thiee bewale oo Viend ey ey bowe ks e
wie lile the brsking p ol dee whivn
spring Hoods are ot

SPpies b gittersd, withe o shidkde
1ot Torsatten hers Yes, Mervin, il
Ui wonnan ol being her heres il
Bt ehiiled with e ™

The e et sheparbed Tronme Bhwk-

prort bav e et B

Farly in the afternoon he stood ot
the door of  that  West-cid lodging
house, where Robert Grevlock  had
lived,  and hnved, and  guareelad with
his fair wile Iris.  He rang the hell,
atd Martha, the digheveled  muaid-of-

all-=work, answered it

“1 wish to sev Mrs. Rolorl
loek,” said the messenger,

“Oh, lor'!'™  eried Martha,
nervously hack,  “she ain't here,
shie's gone— they re all gone, the whaole
family—and two months' rent due for
the raom, and the landlady as mad ag
a vard full of cats.”

“Whither has Mrs. Grevioek gone?”
demanded the messenger,

“I knows more than the dead!™
answered Martha, mildly. “She went
off one night a week ago in a carriage,
with o gentleman that used to send her
flowers and things, and we haven't seen
or heard of her since”

The lawyver's fice grew preternati-
ally grave,

“Ah!  And where is the child?”

The simple query threw Martha into
a strange panie,

“Dwont ask me!" she cried, ineoher-
citlyv., 1 had nothing o do with it
I'm allers blamed for evervthing that
happens in this house, from the chim-
nevs that smoke ug blind to the fulks
that run off with their rent not paid.
The ¢hild? Oh, lor'! what am | sayving?
The mother took it, in course

There  was n secret the girl's
mind. Not a moment's peace had she
known in the last week, On that fa-
tal night when she had heen set 1o
watch  the Greviock baby, and, re-
creant to her trust, had fallen asleep
Ly its hed, Martha on the stroke of
eleven, awoke to find the cradle empty,
and her charge gone—gone, with not
the smallest clue the mode of ‘18
departure,

The house wag still as death, plainls
itg inmates were agleep,  In great ter
ror the girl ran  around the room
searching evervwhere for the missing
infant, then out upon the landings and
all about the house she went, listening
for some sound of it, but in vain, The
sick child was gone—stolen, abducted.
Consternation overwhelmed her, Would
she he held answerable for its safety?
Would she be ealled upon to produce
it at any cost?  And falling to do this

Grey-

starting
sir

i

L]

what would her punishment be—fines,
imprisonment  or hanging? Martha
was timid and cowardly. To shicld

hersell, by fair means or foul, was her
first instinct.  But how could she face
the mother on the return of the latter

from the play? Time passed, and
Syiphide did  not return,  The night
wore on, vet she came not. Then a

thought struck the stupid brain of the
maid.  Perhaps it was Mrs. Greyvlock
herself who has taken the child—in-
dewid, now that she considered the mat-
ter, nothing could be plainer. No other
prrson could have entered the chamber
suceessfully, and made off with  the
little thing in darkness and secreey.
S0, next morning, when It was naised
about the house that the Greviovk fam-
ilv had  disappeared,  and when  the
Jandlady and the other lodgers hegan
to question Martha about the infant,
her story was ready.

S opave the ehild its medicine” she
declared, “and it was sleeping sound,
gl 1 owag a-leaning back inomy chair
with it not dezing, oh,
e wiide awake, when in comes Mrs.
Girevlock, all in o gutter, feom the play,
and she just snatehes up her baby ad
throws her shaw!l around it and goes
onut, and 1 & dazed 1 oeonldn't say
word, amd, anyway, it wasn't my hus-
for the child was

AN vlosend,

iness o stop her,
Iy own property.””

T thig little fabrieation Martha had
ever sinee adberal so tenaciously that
shee now began to believe it herself,
And when this Blackport lnwyer stond
on the  lodging honse  threshold and
sverwhelnued her with questions, after
the first guilty panie, Martha told her
lie again,

SLort sir, Mrs, Oreviock  took the
baby away the night she went ufl for
She had quarreled with her hus-
a right-down battle the
v she came
e i, the
"Twius sfick.

ol
lgntnd that day
twer sl —and after the ple
baek for her haby, and e:
Lord only knows where!
[ watehed with it mysell, and the doe-

tor said it eouldn't live
ceall vour mistress, givl” eried the
hestr the whoele of

lawyer. L omust
this story.”
(To be Continued.)
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ENGLAND'S LARDER.

It Might Be Stripped Pretty Quickly
If She Had a War.
With ringing forvign
sipplies dute Huglamd ot the rate

fonnld
of

ships=

o4 worth  every  minute of every
day b the year Gireat Britain o it
decumtlate o stock  of  provisions
large  enotigh for o year's supply.
St experts =y not enough for halfl
iLoyear

sOnhers doubt i we could hold out
for three tenths withoutl foreign sup-
plies" says the Queen, Sl all agree
that thres weeks wir, or even threat
of war,  woulil cnormously inerease
thie price of Toodstuffs In the ordi-

nary wiy the proportion of fowl and
drink bronght over the sei is over 42

peer cent of o total mports, being
i rannd tigures C2au0nmnng aut of o
total o LSS0 00 tf  this  sum
Corinm i goes Tor grain aed tHoor
aloaie, il nenrly 00y millions for
mrent, o addition teo sixty-three mil-
Fionis fone Tosnd aoned itk tot other-
wise specilied, and exeluding ey mil-

Hons for food, drink and tobaeen =ub-
Jret te duty,

“Whant
ig not invasion bt staevation

a nntion have to fear
Tor e
great s of the peaple of this coun-
Lhie win
[4amne have

W s
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an 1hist this
cotnitey of silos for grain, or wtional
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. C. BEATTY JR.
S DECLARED GUILTY

Virginia Wiie Murderer Convicted by
Jury.

—_—

DEATH SENTENCE NOVEMBER 24TH.

B

Jury Took the Kneeled In
Prayer, Gave the Whole Case Care-
ful Consideration, and was Back In
the Court Room In Less Than an
Hour.
ha Hflelil Court House, Vi,

Sept. S —Twelve  Virginia  farmers

knelt at dusk tonight in the ohscurity

of the small jury room of Chestertivhl
court house, praying fervently  that
they might pass judgment aright  on

Henry Clay Beattie, Jr., indicte] for

Papers,

the murder of his wife.  tirimiy -
termined they arose a0 moment later
anmd silently, one by one, recoribeal the

uninbmoeus verdict of “guailiy”
Pausing  in conitempliation
for tifty-cight

=ualvnn
minntes, weighing «
fully the  mvaning thedr decision
aimd e more on Knnesis
seeching Divine assistanee that

ol
Biennidenld Five-

They

might not  err.  they  tiled  into the
husheal stillness of o crowided  coart
rootn amd o with  startling =widdenness=

twelve voices, insteind of the usual one
of the Toreman, =poke the gingle worid
il

Receives Verdict Coodly.

It was almos=t g shout,  The specter
of death  which  stalked  Midlothian
turnpike on July 18 last when the life
of Mrs, Peattie (HE
Ken away with the single veport of
shotgun,  starved  hard at the young
hushand, ready to claim its viethm by
e Friday, November
prisoner  returoned the

Laoise Owaen wis

vlectrocution
24, DBut  the
gaze unswerving and unalraid

The  court appeals, to be sure,
will be asked to grant a writ of errvor
and a new trinl, Young Beattie, cog-
nizant of the legal weapons yet at his
di=pos=al, did not survender. Instead,
he his broken-down father,
white-haired wrinkled, DTS
fortedd him as he whispered:

“1 haven't lost yet, father”

[Tnusual has the tragedy
amid the gruesome stage where dt
curred, the twelve jursmen did
hesitate to admit to their fricids that
they stonad in judgment not only over
the eold-blooded murder, but  upon
his marvital ntidelity as well. Tt pers-
haps wis the dramatie climax of Vir-
ginia justice  which in the last half-
century has swiltly sent to death such
Gmous murderers as Cluverios, Phil-
ips aned MetCue,

Wendenburg Convincing.

Al the elose of a powerful mldress
by L. 0. Wendenburg, the voluntary
assistant of the commonwenlth in the
e, e suspense was felt not alone
I the courttoom  but In Richmond
where thousands of people waited the

oo,
The jury had for eleven doys

cotiso]ed

il HE|

as bieen
ne=-

heard

evitlenee, for two days =peecin Lt
the words  of  Wendenburg raug in
their ears as they eft the court room
L Bl their verdiel.

Shaet that man go free” e eried,
“what, let that  man go Tree! Why
the motherhoml of Vieginia, the Wos
mwanhom! of this nation, will shuadider

in terror as tee seearity of its e s
theeitenal last  this man go free!
Thie tan who hasked in the degraded
sunshine of ano owoman, while ot
his hote o Voung wite nursed his
child!  Gentleman, 1 omerely ask you
in the name of  justice to o your
duty.”
Vividly Portrays Crime.

details,  the prosceutor
wife as she started  on

In  vivild
portraved the

her intioeent journey into the cool air
ol summer night. he jury  =aw
agiin in their minds the automabile

i which she rode beside her hnsbaond,
how Beattie stepped into the darkness
of the  thicket,  Tound the shot-gun
which b haod earlivr eoneealed ol
deliberately slew his wile

The  desperate  ride home with o
blewding il Tifeless bhody erushel
into the stmadl spaee o the Tront part
ol the v, the husband  coldly
sitting against the Wlood-covered Tl
of his wile, were graphically detailed
o the jury,  Only =<ing atlention
wis given by Wendenburg to the pur-
chase of thoe gun by Paul Beattie, o
consin ol the o 4 The delvnse
hand cladnnad, e said, that on Paul’s
<tory alone was built the case of the
prosecution  bhut he el wloft the
Dlovd=stained elothing of the prison-
e thee  miute evidenes of - the
erinne" and askead:

as

Sl Vo want any other evidenee?
Displays Bloody Clothing.
Blood tecked the lower (ringe  of
the <hirt in deep black blot<; not a

mark was one either sleeve of shirt or
eostl,  The prisoner lunl sabd that e
Pl Tii= wite with one o] amd steer-
ed his cor with the ather but the ab-
senee of blood on the arms, the pros-

ventor adeelared, gave the lie o his
story.  Not o alone with the elothing
did the prosceutor  digsentangle  what
Jee termed e clieapest fabrication
of the  cheapest  mureder,”  but o he
shonuted  shame ot the pris for

Wi pelitions  with o mere =lip of a

girl, frome the age of 18 until within
har

his own mairried ife, ail
forth as e motive for the erime
“Ad the prisoner admits that 0t
was his paession sabd Mro Wenden-
L “Yes it owias passion, bat o
sion boren of thee devil, ond o pasEsion
thist sent to death his wite =0 that he
might eontinue his vicions pleasure”
Ar Wendenburg concluded his aud-
Aress o few aminttes after five oo
A hipbef pespite was given the jury and
At Sos Coclock B began consideration

of the vise

Minds Already Made Up.

For fifty-vight minntes, they werse
toether i adevp von=ult:ation, a jury
af simple farmeers who each morning
s hymmins ol #rove to Torget  the
story of  dissipation  with s 1ty
vhapters a= tedated dday albter iy un
thee witiness  staned Wohat b Teeen
wori iy predieted was e Hhedy

niimds were well e up before they
ol thee eonrt vonnn W. T Bupgess,
W suares ewed i, withe s earnest

faeer, wars elecbed Torensin

They badloted  saad B0 wies e =0r-
prise, they afterwards deehoned, that
all votedd  alike,  They prayvesl  that

they miehit not tke s 1Ge i vadn il

hey opeetie] thelr conselenees Lo wnlpe®
another for nearly an hwear, s that
ey might go baek too the conirt tven
ey convineed of thedr duty el of
il
Beattie's Nerve Endures.

Al dn thee ot voean sat Henrey
Clay Dbl Jre, Ve spoarting  purgpe
gl i newsgsrgeer =preind bielore Tibin
ot deee slhl not pesnd long Hhe Polsdial
e puageer ansd evpievabad his G o it
Phose who sat pear Phe lay ol bron

v byl a0 peve i the twitehi-

ul' his lip= a= thenzh marmueine
A prnyaer s e =il with o elosed eyes
awiititiz Lite retnurn o The jury e
voisind his Detd for a0 monwent, adrop
Pl Uhee paeper again el Tegan vesnel-
e CThen he w hispered s Few words
toe Diis Cathier amd beothoer, 10 was for
et B Fodt sl ti theme e connsell-
el el ==

It owas  mently dark o thee court
oot when the jury veturned. Fhree
ol Bapiges give aneiger Lester by th
s Sianset’s rel ravs still steea k-
il throneh the wimdows. U every

<t restenl o bebeeroph instemment anld

pperitors tensely waibed for the an-

nomnceinent of  thee verdiet A thivk
== ol fees rising inoan ineline to
the shabiby eviling stared al the jury-

e, Iatnons Jurists dooked dovon,
fow, From v-=pecked  painting= In
the mimls of the  gaping erowd re-

madnend ks thousht  of the powerfal
el of the prosecutor sl his e
nuneistion of the man “who exehang

il thee glow ol virtue for passion’s
Foelilee tanpuers

The Dramatic Moment.
CThe venrr asked the prisoner o
Fisee He drew himsell upe cainny
el war e,

“Hoave vou 2ettletmen agresd onoa
verdiet?"” asked Judge Walson,

=W have " subl Foreman Burgess
The prisoner hawd contidently ex-
pected a0 “hang jury,”  not aeguittal

The court requested
manifest its  wp-
whitever  the

nor convietion.
the sondicnes not o
proval or disapproval
verdiet.
Al what s your verdiet?” ask-
il Judge Wiatson,  turning angain to
Foreman Burgess
ity answered
vaier was  swelled
vleven others,
iversed  in law

but his=
llr

Burgess,
by the shout

the forms of

Ao omueder teial, the jurymen had not
s el what  degres of  miurder
AsKeal whaot degroe, Mr. Burges=< an-
swored  simply Cguilly as indeted,”
Uialer Virginda  practice murder =
presunieml G be secomld degree unless
otherwise  specitied, 1t was incum-

Tent wpon the jury to Hx the degree,
SocJudge Watson advised the jurymen
oo comfler again on the point ioud sev-
e inutes later they confornnsl, this
time with the verldict of “murder in
the first degree”

Hears Doom Calmly.

Phe prisoner stood erect and mo-
tionle=s,  His face, in color a yvellow-
ish  green throughont the day,  was
fmmebile. The light of a lamp cast
a0 shidow o Lis upturned chin
a= e il the  jury.  His eyve-lids
suggeld, did not blink.  In steady

i
bt
gaze e fustened his eyes on the faces
of the twelve men who had pronounce-

v Wi punishment as if to penetrate
thetr miunds aml determine the reason
why, It was not o resentfol expres-
=1 however,  uud when the court
Kisd i1 the prisoner hwd anything to
Iee aniEw el

“1I have nothing to say,” aml  sat
down.

The pertunctory motions for a new
trisel were nude by counsel for the de-
fetnse,  The usual granting ol per-
mission even to argue the point was
dended ae Judge  Watson in o stern
vodes declared that ol rulings of  the
court we in cemparatively  un-

+
Important detadl amd in no way could
havee intluenced the verdiet. A stay
of execution was granted, however, in
tor give counsel an opportunity
wply Tor writ of error when the
coirt of appeals meets in November,
Judge Lectures Prisoner.

Judge Watson delivered an impres-
sive speech to the prisoner.  He told
how the young man had stained  his
own life and that of the community
in which e lived by his sordid acts.
When the trial first began, sald Judge
Witson, he had hoped that Virginia
might be  clearsd  of the  erime for
which not only the state felt shame,
bt the entive country deprecated, He

Il hopeed  that counsel would prove
the defendant innocent, but the evi-
e, B regrettal to noete, was all

convineing and overwhelming.

“Phe court in this treial,” said Judge
Wiat=on, “has cudeavored in all s
decigions o lean toward the side of

the prisoner aml in itz charge to the
Jury as owell  attempted  to give him

the hoenetit of every doubt ol every
opportunity to establish his innocence,
The ralings  mostly have not been

i naitters of law but on s=mall gues-
tions of et

Sentenced to Death.
“You have hwd a fade and impartial

trianl, Mr. Beattie, and the jury  has
done  what it eonsiders its duly.
Pherefore, you have been convieted

of murder in thee first degree amld on
Novembier 24, between the hours of
sunrise el sunset, youo st Torfeit
vour Hfe to the eommunity, Moy Gl
lzives terey on Your soul”

A tpornent bater, by the side of his
fath vl his brather, Douglas, their
hsds bowed dn grief, walked  young
Peattie in the darkoess to his cell @
humdreed vards away,

But the drama of the day was
over, A sharp report and o
rent the thick blackness outside.

SALY bl exclivimed  Judge Wal-
=i through his mind fitted  the
<ime thought that startled  hundreds
arouad b,

Fut i wies not sanother tragedy. The
prisoner was seen wilking calmly on,
The  detonation  was  an unosually
heavy charge  of a0 photographer’s
thashlight,

Finds Relief In Tears.

The crowil Hngered at the jail and

preered into the cell illuminated by i

ot
thish

H

=ingle  lamp O the lead with his
heand ine his hionds sat teitttiv,  his
father and brother beside hime Jailer
Coghill sent the curious away,  Only
g few osuw the pri=oner break dJdown
aid wep b the solitwde of the eell

An howr Lter the hamlet was e
sertedl. A Tew hundred yards  away
frim the stone Jodl 1 oo st I hotel
taelve men githered their belongings
in =ilenee, and one by one they drove

away into the darkness to the simple
from which for o fortnight
bieaen ahisent,
As to Beulah,

Beulah Binford, the gicl of the un-
derworld the wonin in the ease whose
relations with young Heatt furnishe-
wil o doeminating feature of the pros-
vention's viee, did not tgure as a wit-
nes= during the trial Neither side
wirs willing 1o eall her.  hmnediately
pon her pelease from the jadl where

honne=
Chiey huand

shie hand bieen held Tor possible testi-
mony she disappearad from Ric
wotid, hureied 1o New o York aml

most ot thee hour when the wis
Fegistering its verdiet that carvied the
petslty of electrocution for her guen-

dime companion she was posing for
paticn pdetures it Staten Istaod il
pursing theatrienl sonbitions, Step by
step during today's sutents Attor-
pey ey Mo Smith, Jre, associate
counsel fur the defense, hind endeay-
ored to show  that  yvoung Beatthe s

story wis entirely compatible with hiz

aetions s the testimony before the
Jury e reviewesd the evidenes 1o
Idivate the danger of circamstantial

eevfeloepnine,
Wenderburg's Argument,
AMivrney Wennlenburg for the state

behih upe thee s=hart that the prisoner
el worn and  charged that Beattie
<t osinst o his owite's  lifeless body
instesd of Tabding o withe one Il
pn lis desperate rhde o the Owen
Demines after the tragedy. e referreld
tor thiee elotlie= o= e testinmony b
pri=oaner’s il Hae riilivubsal the
iden of a0 desiededd, iknown gunt

s waedsht al-

Big s senv tann of 200 po

Lovw binge thi=  litthe  stripling of 1357
CPentties to tike away the gun ol
conttbend e probability of sueche o

izl wolking soway when in the grigpe-
Plee e el Tedl to thee ol
with the zun Mr Waerndenld =il
Pt vormg Beattie on tae pight of 1thee
ynteder gt o the oldest o suit e [[RTIE
Tee s Tonn el =il the proses
v, e spodl ooy bt the olilest suit
Tree e owitly the Biloend ol his wite”
Thiee pri=oner tervonsly fingered i hie-
niol  twe finsers denoting that e
Mel worn thee suit twiee before
Gave Jury Re.pite.
Wl o bidand
Wiit=oe Il the jur)
et by Yor firfteen
e or s Whien thee prisoner
b= wirs given 0 beier airing on e
Fawn o b vl Surgged srotirsd him
il D sl ter Dee ta et e hii= el
i the Jadl, Seonn B resutned s seat
in thee bars Jandse Watson heietly e
liveres]l e edise to the Juey, which re-
tivenl at 5.2 . Thee court inferm-
val  themn thet 1 they ddesived to see
ariv ol Uhe exhibit= in the vase they
Wl hrotgsht by Shoeent Gill
AL W26 e i the Jury returesd to
e eottrt ot sl snmeiiee] s
serdiet of e It was =ent ek
o 1is Uhe abepres s after bebng onnd
bt pipee dnutes, veturped with the

ireinnents
t Junelee
in tin

ARITE
LG TS
el

RS

verdicl of mneder in thee tiest degres

Defense Begins Fight.

The defense then made §ts tight for
pinety lays within which to file Qs
peetition for o writ of error o the
stite stipreme court of appeals Pros-

vttt Waendenbimrg oljected 1o what
Hes ternpal the unmecessary adelay in
the sbmrind=teation of justice o this
LRH L L

Ale, Carter elabmesd the defense il
alreindy heen foreed tooan early e
bt November 24 was finally set

the alay 1o whivh execution of  sen-
tenie wotthl b deferreal. The court
sljonrnesd gt ¥ . N

REPORT OF GINNERS.
Work of Baling Is More Advanced

Than Usual.

The ginning of cotton of the growth
of 1011 was carried on more actively
thronghout the cotton belt to Septeém-
her 1, this vear, than in any similar
period In the history of the industry, at
least as far asg acenrate ginning ree-
ords have kept.  This is shown
by the first ginning report of the seq-
son compiled by the eensus  hurean
from reports of itg correspondents in
the cotton growing states, A total of
TTLA1L hales had lwen ginned up to a
week ngo, This is greater by almost
three hundreed thousand bales than the
previous record, made in 1005,

Thee comtimpsd hot and dry weather
in a greater portion of the helt, espe-
cinlly in Texas, was chiefly responsihle
fur  the Increase These  conditions
meant the early maturing of the erop
Lt this alone is considered not the
cange of the greater ginning. Farmers
have heen more active in getting their
crop to the ginneries, and it iz said. in
some counties of  Texas, whers the
btk of the inereased ginning was re-
portead, the entire crop practically al-
ready has been ginned.

Little relation appears to exist, ac-
cording to census hureau experts, be-
twen the sizge of the erop and the gonan-
tity of cotton ginned during any per-
jod of the season.  This is shown In
the big crop vears of 1904, 1906 and
1908, each of which produced more
than 13,000,000 bales. In these vears
the percentage of the total erop ginned
to September 1 was 2.8, 3.1 and 3.1 per

e

centt, respectively, while in 1905, when
the crop was 10,800,000, 4.5 per cent
uf it was ginned by September 1. Tast

vear 3.1 per cent of the total crop was
ginned to September 1,

The first eotton ginning report of
the season, issued last Friday hy Di-
rector 1. Dana Durand of the hureau

of the census, department of commerce
and labor, shows that 771,415 bhales,
counting round as half bales, hil been
winned from the growth of 1911 to Sep-
tember 1, compared with 353,011 bales
of the growth of 1910 ginned 1o Sep-
tember 1, 1910; 388,242 bales for 1909,
and 402,228 bhales for 1908,

Round hales included this year are
6,994, compared with 10,976 for 1910
1LA8T for 1909, and 20,862 for 1908,

The number of sea island bales in-
cliuded is 539 for 1811, 218 for 1910,
1.236 for 1908 and 1,221 for 1908,

Comparisons of the number of bales,
counting round as half bales, ginned
to September 1 for the past four vears,

folluws:

States, 1911. 1910, 1904, 1808,
Ala. L ADG0D 4,186 13,536 26,298
Ark. .. .. 170 2 440 323
Fla. .. .. %764 G0N 0,542

Ga, .. ..134,075 20,491 106,201 64,693
La. .. .. %616 1101 3450 4,618
Miss .... 1,549 has 1,670 4,330
N. C .... L,209 4 Lo70 101
Okla. ... 4,205 aus 1,470 8
S, oL, . 18,907 208 15,948 9,399
Tenn ... o - - 4 f
Tex. LLRA0,114 225,405 235,901 289,928
Other Sts, 1 1 1 1

BAGDAD, MEXICO.

A Wicked City That Prospered and
Then Was Wiped Out In a Night.
There are a few  people stll living

in o Matamoras  who  remember the

pintous twn of Buagdad, which at the
heetghit of s prosperity hiud o popula-
tivn of nearly Digoto amd was the neu-

i

teal port  through  which practically
all the votton from Texas amd other
southern states wis exported during

the eivil witr when the southern ports
were blockinded,

Paigdad was on the Mexican side ot
the- 1tio Girande near the mouth of the
viveer, about twenty-five miles east of
Matimoras,  With the closing of the
sonthern ports by Union blockading
vessels the pecessity of tinding an out-
et for cottor and an nlet for supplies
B ursgent, It was in response
to this demaae] that Bagdad came into
bring.

The population of Bagdad was cos-
mopolian, Thieves, fortune hunters,
aenadits, sudventurers and  the riffraff
ol the seven seas gathered there and
povellinl  in the  gold  that  tHowed
throtgh the plice.  Finally the town
met the fite of itg Bibleal predeces-
crime,  Gomorrah,  and - was
comipletely destroyed,  In October,
gl was  swept away by a
ption hureicane amd tidal wave,
More than 2000 lives were lost, and
Hut i vestige remains o mark the site
af the town. It ovas annihilated o
ate night

1L M. Miller, who came from New
Orleans to Muatamoras in 1568 and
estiublishial o merchant business hers,
i =il o reshilent of the towi

“During the latter days of the eivil
war,” =il Mr. o Miller,  “wd imume-
distely  following  the  close of that
strife erime and chios ruled this part
uf the  border,  both on the Mexlean

ad the Texis shlde,
“1 pernemiber that shortly alter my

=ulr in

arvivied o Matamoras 1 had business
that took me o Bagdad, A rvegular
<tiwe Hie was operated between  the

two plaees, amd wking this lumbering
vehicle  one morning 1 oand  several
others started on the trip o the won-
dertul port, A few niles out of town
wee wers held up by i band of bri-
winls bl by Juan O Cortindg, the no-
torinus balit chief,  amd robber of
all vur money. A litths further on an-
other bund of thieves stopped us and
relieved us of our wiatches,

Sp ol Preiend=  in Hagdad s de-
cldeal 1o eontinue on the journey, Ar-
riving in the town 1 found eonditions
e most ventarkable, T believe,  that
ever existedl  inoany pliee of similar
<ige. The narrow streels were throng-
e owith huedeeds  of drunken aod
vicious people, A nathons were repe-
wentenl in the uncontrollabile mab,
Negroez  ITain the West Indies,
Frenehimen, Culgns, Greeks, Halians,
Portug dind e af
ey other pation Were repre-
todd i that rintous popubition,

“AMurder amd robberies were of al-
o=t hourly  oceurrenes
plived thedr vocation upon the streets
O night in the toewn was suticient
foor mee b ovividly remember, however,
the =eetne presented o the hiarb I
cotnted  twenty-two steamships ol
iy sadling vessels waolting to ddis-
charge il ke cargoes

Shaglad wis believed by the peaple

al that v too Bave a0 proanising -
tee ax i deep water port Millions
ol doll worth of trallic poured ovel

it wharves,  bhut with the closing of
the eivil war ol the ending of the
eiforts of  Maxiwillian te obtadn con-
tral of  Mexivo the future of - the
winshivowom port amd toown did et
seecenin e e =0 bright Ieovomhd pat
have =urvives] gy e NVears o evell

Boenedl Bt tnest Do dlestronead by thee gread
T T

Modest Job.—'1"hey  woere aliscussing
U mitedd States senntor whe haad been
i rodlroaad attorney before b became
statesman, amd whe,  many  thought,
faed not given up his Job when he as-
el his toga,

P osnid aoman who knows
“Hae mever wos o radlromd
vVoexvept toceo ot sod tey dion-

e enses  Why, sl that man ever was
Wik i cow=coroner! Saturday ven-
ing ot

BATCH OF OHIO SNAKE STORIES.
Some Ancient Tales About Reptiles In
the Middle West.

The first serpent of it2 raee which
aut by destroying  the
peets of the  whole human family in
the Ciarden of Fiden, the Midgard ser-
pent of Norse mythalogy, and the al-
vty serpent of
periodical  bathing  place  notoriety
have perhaps sthmulated more imagl-
nations than any other individuals of
their species,  but  vone of them has
anvthing to do with fine
tion of snake <tories which is familiar

stirtaal -

sl ancient =eq

o collee=

tiv every student of North American
ethnolongy

These storles, says The New York
Sun, begin 1LA00 or  perhaps 2,000

yeurs back, when the parent stock of
all the Algonkian wribes still lived up
in Canada north of the strait of
Mackinae and most of the Trogquolan
Fimdly Hived north of the St Lawrenes,

The country south of the lakes, the
Ohio valley, was the ablding place of
a teibe of serpents of tremendous size,
who when not doing business else-
wWhere were likely to appear suddenly
and unexpectedly in the Algonkian or
the lroguaoian country, to the conster-
nation of the pegeeful human inhabi-
tants. Sometimes a single  serpent
wortthd wolling across the coun-
try, his head sticking up like a factory
chimney above the top of the tallest
forest, and sometimes a party of them
pende day and night for the
villagers, they re-
garded as sultable fare

The first of these invaders, aceord-
ing to one Algonkian story, desived to
destroy all human beings out of pure
unadulteratel trait
showing hi= close relutionship to the
gerpent of the Garden of Eden. Not
siatisfied, apparently, with  his own
switllowing capacity for that purpose,
he brought with him an undesceribed
maonster, three other indivduals of un-
classitied Kind, and a tood.

The Hood and the monsters together
materially  reduced  the  Algonkian
population, but the remainder climb-
wil up on the Turtle Island, or Mack-
inae, until Michabou, the Hercules of
Algonklan mythology, came to their
assistance and  put a quietus on the
tlood anmd its author together,

Another Agonkian story preserved
Ly the Chippewas is that a number of
serpents, perhaps to retaliate for the
first one's alefeat, attempted to  blot
Michabou himself out of the universe
They were taught the difference be-
man  warrior and a wide-
awike, full-sized demi god when Mich-
abou sKinned the white chief snake
of the party alive, and covering him-
sell with the skin as a convenlent Kind
of urmorplate chased the remaining
reptiles back into thelr own country
before they  realized  that  they had
been headed in that direction,

The lroquuoians, competitors of the
Algoukians in everything else, seem to
have resolved varly not to be outdone
by the latter in the telling of  snake
stories, The Senecas relate that a ser-
pent besieged their forefathers in a
fort on the hill Gerundewah, in north-
ern New York, by the effective process
of colling himself entirely around the
fort, Some of the inmates, attempting
to escape, walked down his throat,
whereupon one ol the tribe who from
the inside of the defences had pru-
dently watched the disappearance  of
his relatives coneeived the idea of ex-
perimenting upon the monster’s vitals
with o poisonnd arrow,

The expedient was  so successful
that the  =erpent  went rolling down
the hill, clearing off the timber as he
went, amd disgorging the heads of the
people whom he had swallowed into
Lake Canandaigua, where they still
remain it the shape of large black
buliders, some  patriotic  Seneca,
redlizing the deficiencies of this nar-
rative, scems to have improved upon

e

hideous

wirethunl whom

cussedness, a

tween a

it, for his tribesmen have another
verslon,  dsserting  that two serpents
b ged the fort and that both were

disposed of by a reckless young war-
rior, who  made  love 1o the female
snuke of the pair.

The Tusciroras apparently under-
stood thut the snake idea per se had

been  developed  to the  limit in the
Senecia legemd and, therefore, o ac-
quit  themselves  ereditably  added

horns to the enormous reptile, which,
they attirm, once appeared south  of
Lake Onptario provided with a breath
S0 poisonous that a multitude of  the
Troguoiatis died from inhaling the in-
fected atmosphere, This last snake of
the series so far outclassed the Sene-
cit serpent in formildableness that pre-
sumuably polsoned arrows were inad-
voptlitte to the oceasion, for a storm of
thunderbolts  was  required  to expel
him from the lroguois country,

The Indestructiveness of this horn-
e =erpent, so impressed the imagina-
tivnis of the Cherokees that they be-
lieve him to be still in existence and
in =onte of thelr  sacred formulas in-
vorke his favor and  help a= o great
meddicine god,

Some archaeologlsts do not
hese Liles as meres examples of  the
humian mimnd’s inherited ambition o
excel in o =nake Hetion, They recognize
them as myths, that Is historical ac-
counts with most of the facts left out
ared the remainder popularly exagger-
il

They
snechent
and  Irogu
elearky that

regard

stiuteanents o the
of the  Algonkian
tribes which  show
Mmon=trous =nui
were reilly human tribes, who, lik
thee anclent  Mexicans  amd  Central
Americans, worshipped a snake god
along with the sun deity, These snake
people built more than one earthern
representative of their ophidian delty

Hied othe v
histories
fn
thie

in what is now  southwestern  Ohio
The  eelehrated  Serpent Mound in
Adiom= county, Chio, which is a guar-
ter oo a0 mible long “eems 1o be the
muslel from which the Algonkian and
Iroqueian historians got their jdea of
proportion in desceribing the size  of
their forefathers’ wilversaries

Made Fast Time.~The New York

the interesting ex-
A telegraphic
world, directed

Tihmes has made
peervitment of  sending
message aromnd the
tor itsell No  especial arrangements
were punde in o wldvianee,  the niessgge
bicing Hhsl o the telegraph otfice Inoa
prarely commercial o way, with the or-
dinary press regquest o Uplease rush.”

It wils rushed,  The message  was
sent west and was received from the
vast by the same operator whao sent it

wetly  sixteen  minutes gd  thivty

womls  later Eleven  yedrs  ugo
dddenit Roosevell and Clivence H
Muavkay =ent o dispateh around  the

workd in o fraction over ol minutes,
but vne that vecasion spoecial arrinige-
wents hidd been muaode ol every
aperiator  along the  route of 256138
miles was sitting at his key ready to
spreead the mes=sage along its secured
right ol way The spesd made by
The Timies message WS, though, rapid

vootgh Tor all praetival  purpses,
Phiee miessage wis led ot exactly 7
welimek =tnlday night It | G
throngh  Mandla, 9,060 miles  aoway,
=ixty RIS lter, at S0l o'clock
Mondas morning, dallowing Tor  the
thirteen honres  wdded for the differ-
R T CRUC T thenaes =ixtleen reliys Wt
neide during the Journey, which gave

an averie speeed of wenty-tine miles

g seeotul,  During s entive journey
arowmnd the world the Tinnes message
travellinl porth of the eguitor,

It is pin intere=ting gquestion wheth-
o the e wireless methind of sewld-

ing messpages Wil euahile the Thnes'
el fiit vonnmereiil e e
srotitnd e wladie tae b Toweeresd

Tiveheestep, N Y, | bt rint sl

Chirendels,



