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CHAPTER XVII
The Backward Trail.

Harlan did not know what haunting
of loneliness took him the next evening
to the hills. It was the first day of
September, and already a veil of hase
lay in the wooded little valleys, and
the far slopes had the first bronze of
the ripening corn. Yet it was summer,
with a harvest moon drawing up across
the river, round and full and golden.

He wandered down old trails from
Eagle Point. Northward along the
bluff were glimpses of the distant
Mississippl over the sycamores and
willow sloughs. He crossed the last
glade to the ridge over which was
Tanner's quarry. Already through the
laurel and maples and young elms a
patch of the white sheer rock arose.
And on this point he stopped to look
down (n the valley, From the quarry
bed the road ran on winding past the
fringy corn patches of the Pocket
squatters. But all the unloveliness of
their meager homes was hidden in the
shadow, and all the beauty of the hill
beyond lay revealed by the moon, Har-
lan had not been on the back trail for

viore than & year. When he came to}

the old familiar rock jutting over the
cliff he started to climb the last step
and then paused. Some one was be-
fore him, sitting where he had intend-
ed to sit, looking as he had wished to
look out over the valley and the town.

And before he came out of the
shadow he knew It was Aurelle. Aure-
ife, who could not leave without ope
visit to the home trall. She had not
beén to Lindstrom's house, but tonight
she had ridden over from Earlville,
. tled the llvery mount at the Sinsinawa
creek bridge, and clambered up to
where she could look either way, to the
village or to her foster-fathber's place
below the guarry. Harlan watched her
long. She was mute, dry-eyed, very
still; but when, at length, he came out
and stood before her, curiously she did
not start,

fhe moved slowly and looked up at
him. Her face had all that grave pur-
ity of outline that belled allke her
temper and her humor.

“It just seems,” she murmured,
if I was to find you here."

He remembered now that she said she
was coming (0 the hills. “But-I'mever
thought of ft, Aurelie. And yet—"

He stopped and she sat forward
see his face. “Yet you came. Oh, the
moonlight made me come, Harlan! 1
was restless and—unhappy—and I re-
membered such beautiful nights here.
Oh, very wonderful! Beptember—Ilike
this." Bhe moved over with a little
friendly gesture. “Sit down."

But he stood with his hand out to
the lichened rock above her.

.She did not seem to notice his con-
straint. “When I was a little ragged
kiddie, I used to ¢Mlmb up here. Al-
ways I loved It, Harlan."

“But I tell you,” he anawered quiet-
ly, “you came tonight because you re-
membered something else, Aurelle.”

“Yes,” she answered simply. "“Our
nights. I couldn't quite forget the last
one. The night you took me to your
mother's, Harlan," S8he laughed brlefly.
“And she tricked me—and I ran away.
I saw so clearly. I just woke up that
night, Harlan."

“She didn't trick you, Aurelie. Moth-
er couldn't—"

“Oh, well!" she smiled wisely. “If
you could realize how I've changed!
That night I was breathless before
her, She appealed to me—she wanted
me to let you go—to help you, Har-
lan. 1 thought It was fine that night—
but I tell you I paid! I did love you,
Harlan.”

He watched her face In the moon-
light. “Mother did something, I knew.
I wasp't gure; but that wasn't what
hurt, Aurelie, It was gfterward—your
going on the stage—in that way. Ev-
erything—hurt.”

She made g blithe pretense at 2
grimace pf mockery. "Qh, well—boy!
It's all djfferent with you and me. I
wasg & weak and silly gifl to hang on
you ang love you, and cponfyse yoy intq
thinking thgt yoy loved me! And that
night I saw gll the gifls of yopr set
gnd the dancipg and the music—it all
rushed pver me—the difference.” She
smiled wijth a tender mystery she
couid not deny—he wag amazed to
find how immeasurably older she could
be in her wpmaphood—"] knew ygu'd

forget if I made you. And it seemed
fing if I could make yqu." She smjled
on bravely. “And I'm glag. We both
opght to bg glad. My!"—she was
jayghjng now. “We were both kids,
weren't we? Now I kpow the world §
bit—I'm a heap djfferept. Done grow-
ed up, Uncle Mich says, and he's scar-
ed about it! I'm going to be a real
lady sometime, and come back gnd
play in the tin ppera-hopse—play jn a
plgce that hasn’'t so much shootipg in
jt—and yop'll be fat and prosperous
and mnrrieg and bripg your kiddles to
spg me. And you'll be mighty glad.
Harlan, you ngver mgrrigd that Cajun
gir| from down-rjver.”

But pe would not smile. Ip the
mponlight on the hiliside, she hgd the
same defying gipsy charm as of pld;
wiifpl, mocking, hymble, bupyant,
whep she wished jt. All the ipevitable
vplgarian stamp of her ppbringing was
vanished; apd he fejt the old pathos
for her—thgt what was dear and sjm-
ple In her he could find and gave and
make his own. The pest would not
matter. He cou]d not fathom hqw the
invipgiple heritage of his famijly, was
ppw shamed Dbefore her gay proud
ponesty, the gense of \wodlapd free-
dom from gll the copventions of his
sort. He wapted to be as honest as
she, as fearless as she, byt he did not
kpow the way. '

“Ayrelig,”! he muttered, “be still. You
know 1 Jove you.”

Shg was very still. The shadow of
the rock was nof more mute. Oply her
face was turned, evadipg him, 3 pre-
tense of unhearing.

“1 tell you so agalin Aurelie. It costs

to
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got you—almost, I came back here
and set my teeth together and worked.
And all the things they said about you
—this town never will get over talking
about you—all this miserabie notorlety
—it hurt. I sald nothing. But I knew
I loved you, for all the talk hurt—
hurt! I didn't want you to go on In
this miserable, cheap show business.
There was so much to do—to make of
ourselves—before we—before it would
be right for us to marry."

It was badly put to such 18 Aurelie.
“Oh, a girl doesn't want a lover who
thinks of what there is to do, or make
of her before he marries her. That's
what you mean, of course!" She blurt-
ed on, checking her hot tears. “I don't
care! I came back here yesterday—
perfectly happy! And the way this
awful town treated me!"

“Aurelie?’ he sald sternly, white
with a battle to be the master; forever
this desire to stelter her ancd teach her
mingled with his passion. "You do so
many things! Racing around the
square yesterday in that machine. And
you ought not to have kissed Wiley
Curran!”

“Why not?" She looked up inno-
cently. “I felt happy—and he was glad
to see me.”

He sighed with discouragement.
“And then there's that story—Aurelle,
did Hen McFetridge give you any dia-
monds?’

“Yes. A tiny one—" She held out
her hand with nalve pride. “And he
said he'd have given me lots more If
he'd sold more oll stock."

Harlan forced back a smile. Harv-
ard and two hundred years of his fath-
er's culture had no answer fo this. “I
ought to be angry,” he muttered.

She was regarding him with her old
puszzled alr of respect. “I reckon,” she
went on, “that friends can give one)]
presents if they want to!"” She sighed
pensively. “You're funny people—you
and your mother and everybody. I
never can understand. And so I want
to go away and be a great actress, and
sometime come back here again with
lots of clothes and a bulldog on a
chain—"

“A bulldog and a press-agent—"
“0Oh, Aurelle! I'd rather have you
back again—the little wild-woods girl
~—Uncle Mich's girl—and not a prize
beauty and an actress—not a bit!"

He had reached to take her hands,
and with them drew himself down be-
side her. Bhe laughed blithely: *“Har-
lan, I'm & heap prettier than I used to
be, aln't 17"

“Not ‘ain't 1 Aurelle!"”

“Well, then—something else! Pret-
tier, and with clothes—you ought to
love me &' heap more, Harlan, If 1
arount to something."

‘But I don’t want you to amount to
anything!™ His arm slipped down
about her slenderness, he tried to shake
her angrily; and then, with a great
passionate pity, he swept her up in his
arms in the old way—her breath upon
his lips, the quiver of her warm flesh
against his own. He was no more the
boy; a new man's madness to possess
her best on him. It overbore his con-
trol his heritage. It was not so that
his father had loved—Iloved with this
young lust of triumph, this barbaric
holding of poignant life and the beau-
ty that was in her. A flame, a play-
thing—whatever it was he held Aure-
lie, It was sweet to know she was ly-
Ing In his arms, still and content. “II
you knew how I cared! I haven't any
law or morals with you—it's just you
—and I want you to stay. You shall
atay, Aurelle—by God, I shan't have
you go away to be cheapened and
ground up in the cities with all that
life you'll lead! No—no!"

She looked up from his kisses.
stay, you'll marry me?"

“Yes, dear—a thousand times!™

“That's like you and old times, Har-
lan! But to live here In Rome—oh,
they wouldn't have us|"

“I'll make them have us!”
it fiercely g the town below them
the dusky light.

“Mr. Curran sald yop could be gjs-
trict* attopney next year. And that
you were getting on fine. Qh, yoy'll
have to gjve that all up, Harlan!"

He was sgtill. Thep he muttered:
“Buf I jovg yoyp, dear!®

“I know. Byt yoyr mother—and
what they all think of mel [ never
knew until yesterday hpw bad they
thought!"

“¥ouwll stay and make your place,
dear. If'l] be the bijg byave way. (h,
we were right before! The njght seem-
ed bjg and gepergus, dldp't jt, degr?
And thep we Jet jt go. Qh, we were
right—and all the wprlg was wrong!”

She drew his head to her and kissed
him, a soft humblengsg In her eyes.
Then she sat yp and pyt his arm gen-
tly aside apd looked down long gt the
valley. Somehpw she could not quite
forget. A strange ideg that she had
exchanged places with Harlan grew on
her. Their last pight in the hills |t
had beep she who was burning with
this wild passjon, this splendor of lave
that considered pothing ip all their
liveg byt love. And he had beep the
meptor, his cpol sgne blood that had
sgved thgm and held them pure.

Qnd ngw, slonly with her sgnge of
the bjgness of his love. grew the sense
of his aneal]zeg sacrifice. It spemed
as If the long ugequal years while he
was fighting down the handicap, wip-
nlpg his place degpite her |q(-klng—she
who had even a ngme exc ept what
Lindstrom had gl\en her. no pn}‘emqge
save “hat a dmreputuble whisky ]Jeq-
ler choae to tell of per. \.\po Was now
].he town's q.mgh}er of ev il—lhe roll
un{olded tg her, qnq she was t‘qunu!]\-
shaken. gruping amjd pazards. vet cool
“llh purpq‘w

“I want you to stay,” he pleaded,
“just to show these people haw I Jove
voy, Aurglie. Why, we can laugh at it

“If 1

He cried
in

all tpgether!"
She lpoked at him strangely still for
a time. “No. Wg can't. Nopt always.

Your father spent a fortune on your

a lot. I bucked through school and for-

education. And all his life, and your
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career. I know it. Why all the coun-
ty sort of feels that! It's curious how

things come to me afterward. I can't
blame ‘em a bit. Somehow, it's all
sweet to me, Harlan. It's very fine,
dear! Just as If I was away off and
could look at both of us—and could
smile and say ‘No!'"

hNo'.l

“Maybe I don't care enough for you
any more!" : i

“Aurelle!"

. ""We're not children any more.” She
looked at him again, subduing the ten-
derness of her smile. He reached a
hand to touch her, and with her Indian
.quickness she evaded him. He follow-
ed a step on the trall as she retreat-
ed, ‘I'm Old Mich's girl, still. I'm
not educated, and I've heaps of man-
mers to learn, and lots of ways that
hurt you—and oh, how they'd hurt you
sometime if we were married! I know!
It's just as your mother said.”

“Aurelle!” he cried agaln and fol-
lowed her.

“Don’t you come! Harlan, I'd have
to glve all the new life up—and I
wouldn't give anything up—for you!"
He stood staring after her as she
slipped away. He started again to fol-
low, and she laughed a warning in
the dusk of the laureled trail.

“I just been thinking—and I don't
love you!™

(To be Continued.)
————

WONDERUL PROCESS IS THIS

Man Says He Can Artificially Mature
Cotton.

Every now and then the world is sur-

prised by the perfection of some great
invention, but we feel sure that none
has been more wonderful than one
claimed by Prof. John B. Hall, of
Philadelphia {n a talk at Barnwell. Hé
came to Barnwell, referred to Col. Har-
ry D. Calhoun by Commissioner E. J.
Watson, in order to try bolls for ex-
perimental purposes at his station In
Pennsylvania. We copy the following
from the Barnwell People of Thursday
in regard to his visit to that city:
That with a new process that he has
only recently perfected he can do In
two hours what It takes nature weeks
to accomplish and do it better at that,
was the assertion made by John B.
Hall, of Philadelphia, to a number of
planters and representative business
men in the directors' room of the Home
bank of Barnwell, Friday evening. For
an hour or more Mr. Hall told of the
results that have been accomplished,
and it was like listening to a falry tale
wherein the good fairy waves her mag-
ic wand and unheard of things hap-
pen. But that he was in earnest no
one doubted. He was not trying to sell
anything; he had no apparent reason
to wish to humbug any one; he was
not asking for something for nothing—
on the contrary he pald and was wil-
ling to pay well for what he wanted;
i. e, green bolls of cotton. He bought
several hundred pounds of short and
Jong staple cotton bolls at from five to
seven and a half cents a pound, de-
pending on the variety of the cotton,
and In addition made arrangements for
the purchase of geveral thousand
pounds more to be shipped to Philadel-
At present the experiments are being
carrled on at a government station.

Mr. Hall exhibited a number of open
bolls of cotton which he sald were ma-
tured by his process, One of them was
partly rotted, while another had been
punctured by the boll weevll in several
places. Yet they had opened and by
dyeing the staple a part of it can be
used, The boll weevil has cost the
farmers of the southwest milllions of
dollars by destroying the bolls before
they have reached maturity. Mr. Hall
claims that with his process the boll
weevil will be starved out.

At preesnt the experiments are being
carried on secretly as letters patent
have not yet been secured, but the
method of procedure is as follows: In-
stead of waiting until the bolls have
fully opened, and the cotton is damag-
ed by the weather, the green bolls are
picked “like roses.” It doesn't matter
if they are one, two, three, four or five
weeks from maturity. They are then
poured into an Immense hopper and
pass into the machine where the ma-
turing process is done. Then the seed
cotton is separated from the boll and is
carried to the gin.

But what s just as wonderful Is
that Mr. Hall states that the by-pro-
ducts that can be made from bolls and
stalks are as valuable as the cotton It-
self. He stated that an excellent grade
of rubber, paper pulp apd gunppwder
are among the by- prpdu,cu

Now, If he can “make good" on his
claim he is perhaps the most wonder-
ful man of the age. Think a minute
what it would mean. A saving of waste
by eliminating immature or frost-bit-
ten bolls and of the cotton that s
blown off by the wind after maturity.
The saving of labor, for by picking the
whole ball from the plant one work-
man could do the work of several, It
now costs samething like $100,000,000 a
vear tp gather the cottpn crop of the
south, and by cutting this in half there
would be a gaving of $60,000,000 yearly.

Now as ‘0 the textupe af the staple
that is artificiglly matured; Mr. Hall
clajms that it is far superiar to the
same grade ¢pf cotton paturglly ma-
tured “beeause cattgn as matured
now on the fleld while waiting to
be picked, |s subjected tp the dews cr
chill ‘of the night follpwed by the heat
of the syn next day or possibly some
days pf rain or climgtic conditipns of
sume kipd, together with the dirt or

duyst brmm 0 cottgm. The gloss
on ﬁ artifle ;alﬁ.) matured gotton
\muld e of g brilliancy and whiteness,

far superjor to thgt possible on any
cotten nagurglly ma?ured and exposed
to d terioratipg  weather conditions.
The fibre alst would certainly be much
stronger for the same reason.” It is
pointed out that by picking the bolls
three weeks or a month before maturi-
ty, the strength of the plant would be
lncreased and the remaining beclls
would grow larger from the Increased
substance the would obtain from the
plant, and in addition the bolls would
be saved from the weather and insect
pests. The use of this process would
algo result in the saving of thg top
crop, which is s¢ often killed by frost.

The time consumed in maturing by
the Hal] process is sald to be very
short, ranging from twp to three hours.
It is estimated that png map can ma-
turg from six fo ten bales a day, ac-
cording to the 8ize of the machine,

—Tere

Curing Wood With qulr—'rhp pew
process qpnuqnf.as] by Consul (livares
of Managua |s designpd to mgke soft
wood proof against the ygvages of the
termjtes or white ants, which in the
troples often destroy the finest build-
inga I six montha—qqd is speglally
recommended to makers of furnifyre
and wpodenware [ntendeq for uge In
tropiq] counptries. (f uptregted woods
only eucalyptus gnd teak resist the
;e'rrqitg-s. The treatment consists in
boiling the newly cut timber in a sac-
charine solution, which extracts the
air and cpagulates the albumen in the
sap, apd then rapidly drying at fajrly
high temperature. The hard, homgge-
neoys product—which dpes not shyink,
warp or split—resists the dry rot of
temperate lands as well as the trople

termites.

mother's I8 centered on making you a

CORRUPTION IN ELECTIONS

John P, Grace Makes Attack on Sen-
ator Tilman,

CONTROVERSY OVER CASE OF WHALEY

Letters that Make the Fur Fly, and
Information Which is Calculated to
Give the People of South Carolinaa
Something to think about.

In his weekly paper, “Common
Sense,”” Mayor John P. Grace of/
Charleston, makes a savage attack on'
Senator Tillman because of the latter's
fallure to act in the case of Whaley,
who, Mr. Grace alleges, was elected to |
congress by corrupt means, The at-
tacks opens with the publication of a
series of letters that have passed be-
tween Grace and Tillman, the first two
of which are as follows:

Letter from Mayor Grace.
Honorable B, R. Tillman, United States

Senator, Washington, D. C.

Dear Senator Tillman: I noticed
what you said the other day in the pa-
per about the possibility of Blease's
election to the senate by fraud and
corruption and of the fight that you
would make against him in Washing-
ton. The News and Courler had a
little editorial on the subject, of
course commendatory, not because It
Lates corruption, but because it hates
Blease. Other South Carolina papers,
for the same reason, took the same
view. An old time Tillmanite and
general admirer of yours came in to
8ay that he had read some of the press
approval of your sentiments, which he
intended sending to you, but at the
same time he would ask you why you
did not jump into the fight against
Whaley on the same grounds. I have
no doubt he expressed an almost uni-
versal question which the people are
asking in their minds about you.
They realize the inconsistency of your
position, and your fame as a senator
and your power as a counsellor next
summer in the fight against Blease
will depend upon the genuineness of
your stand against corruption and per-

Jury as illustrated In the Whaley case, | -

It Washington is the place to fight
Blease, why not fight Whaley there?

When I was in Washington recent-
ly, you treated me cordially; altogeth-
er in such a way as almost to disarm
me from persisting in bringing this
Whaley matter to a direct lssue be-
tween us. You would talk to me
about everything else, and you per-
mitted me to talk to you about a great
many things; but you would hardly
come to the point, man to man, on the
Whaley question. You talked about
affidavits, testimony, etec., and told me
that you would prepare an affidavit
which If I would sign you would use
as the basis of a fight against Whaley
and that you would send it to me. 1
told you that I would sign it if I could.
But I have not seen it. Weeks and
months are passing. My patience is
being taxed. I am honest about it and
in dead earnest about it. The case
against Whaley is overwhelming. I
cannot believe that you hate fraud and
corruption as much as you have said
you do; because I have presented to
you, and am ready to present to con-
gress, the clearest possible case of It;
and you only generalize and tempor-
ize.

Nobody can deny that my fight
against Bleaselsm has not only been
uncompromising, but has been pushed
to the point of personal danger and
even the risk of my life, as all South
Carolina knows, All reports to the
contrary notwithstanding, you know
that I look upon Bleaselsm as the
crowning curse of South Carolina. I
yearn to have it blotted aut. But I
am beginning to have doubts. For
twenty years the people have confer-
red upon you their every power. You
have enjoyed a fullness of leadership
which carries with it the obligation of
fearlessness, You cannot be afraid to
fight Whaley because it will involve
the exposure af some of your lifelong
allles In thig congressalonal district, and
at the same time command any re-
spectable attention from the people of
South Carolina, Blease can only be
beaten by a combination of men who
are not afrald to fight anybody's cor-
ruption and, however, much they may
differ on all things else, will agree
that any man that South Carolina
sendg to represent her in elther branch
of congress must have a title to that
office as pure as Calhoun. You will be
the means of electing Blease and all
that he represents and everybody on
his ticket (and I say thia with a great
many things in mind) now that the
Issue -is made, unless you come out
lilke 5 man and say that if Whaley
committed perjury It shall be made
the means af unseating him. Nobody
puts any store in your ldea against
“washing our linen in public,” at
least nghady but thase few who wish
Whaley ta keep his seat. Even most
of thosg who voted for Whaley now
want the facts to come out. The Idea
of South Carolina not washing her
linen in public—South Carolina, whose
politics Is a “hlssing and a byword!"
(Do you recall using these words last
summer?) There is hardly a serious
comic paper that doesp’t gibe at South
Charolina every day and hold her up to
the scorn of the unlyverse because of
her civie depravity. Why shouldn't
they, when the senjor senatar from
Calhoun's state temparizes aver the
unseating of 2 man wha brazenly
bought her peaple llke catfle and then
perjured his way inta cangress? Our
statp with a glariays history behind
her has fallen wpon eyil times. 8he
now has the proud distinction of lead-
Ing the sisterhpad of states in lynch-
ing gnd Illitgracy, and her governar,
who says, “to hell with the Qanstity-
fiom," bogsts that he {sneeded in Wash-
[ngtop, because she hgs naobady there
to “rgpresent” her: and he lgaks o
a constifygncy made af sych carrup-
flanists gs Ben Stathapt and his very
dear friepd, and your very dear friend,
Captain Martin, to gnd him there,
Unless you at once take a genuine part
In bringlng Whaley to justice, I will
be compelled to belleve that your talk
about Blease and corruption Is but
“tinkling eymbals and sounding brass,”
and so will the peaple af South Cara-
lina; apnd thuys belleving, they will
elect Blease and he wil] be your caol-
league [ the senate. And if you live
long enough, some other Blease will

‘“weighed in the balances and found
wanting.”

It is not a case of washing our linen
in public anyhow. The public Is al-
ready scandalized at South Carolina,
and knows exactly what kind of linen
she wears. Was there ever a mass of
corruption equalizing the last days of
the dispensary? 1It's rottenness, as
‘advertised to the world, was unexam-
pled; but was anybody punished? Not
only did the world read of those in-
famies and thieveries, but it read also

out of the whole mess the only
man who was convicted was par-

! Also the horrors of last sum-

when our sad situation was dic-

phed to the universe; and all the
ty parties were not only not pun-
ished but elected! She has shown,
therefore, that she is too rotten to
right her own wrongs. Even the crim-
inals of past times have been “turned
loose” from the penitentiary on the
open theory that they are no worse
than most of the judges who sentenced
and the juries who convicted them.
Her courts have failed; her elections
have failed; and our chief executive,
with serene contempt for law and or-
der, has not only pardoned the most
hardened criminals, but when another
Jurisdiction has sent here to take one
of them away to be dealt with accord-
Ing to law, he permits the criminal
to “escape” from the Capitol while the
Federal authorities are waliting in the
ante-room. I say the only thing left
to do is to go to Washington and
wash, If you will have it, our very dirty
linen, and let the world know that
there is one laundry left where the
stain of perjury can be washed even
out of the linen of South Carolina
And it is going to be done! But
this is the last time I am going
to ask you to help me to do It
In view of what you sald from the
beginning, I think you have cost me
a great deal of unnecessary money and
mueh loss of time, and thereby per-
hape prejudiced the case; for which I
think you should be truly sorry. In-
stead of telling me, as you did, that
you would help me, I think you might
have told me that t ere were reasons
why you could not hilp me. I under-
stand them—you don't want to involve
Martin,
But suppose I can prove the case
against Whaley without necessarily in-
volving Martin? Whaley used far
more than enough money in any one
of the other counties in this district
to greatly exceed the amount limited
by law. One county, therefore, would
be enough to oust him. Suppose I
to leave Charleston county out
of it; may I then depend upon you to
push the matter?
You sald something to me about
why should you be called on to do this.
Why shouldn't you? You are our se-
nior senator; our state has been re-
nowhed for the purity of its statesmen.
You have recognized Mr. Whaley's
right to the seat to the extent of
breaking your promise to Legare to
appoint Storen, and permitting Wha-
ley to name Peters; although I told
you, and the evidence will prove, that
Peters also was one qf Whaley's cash-
lers. I can Imagine the possibility of
the destiny of the United States hing-
ing upon Whaley's vote. It is not
probable, of course, but there are in-
stances in even recent history. If it is
not your business to take the first step
in this matter, whose Is it?
I heard a gentlemen say the other
day in Washington, quoting one of
the leading men of the United States,
that the gentleman quoted had .sald
that he had always had respect for at
least one thing about Tillman, he was
houdst and hated corruption. But
when ia gaw Tillman shed tears over
the evv.micn of Lorimer, those tears
instanily washed out the little good
opinion he had. I told him you were
perhaps blinded in the Lorimer case
by personal affection, But I can Iimag-
Ine no personal affection between you
and Whaley; nor can there be any so-
cial or political affection. He repre-
sents the things which you capltalized
in arraying the people of the state
against Charleston. Of course, you
advocated some things which you
might say all of us in Charleston op-
posed, the dispensary, for instance.
But on the other hand all those re-
forms designed to lift up the poor man
and alleviate his awful condition in
South Carolina many of us profound-
ly favored. But it Is for just those
things that Whaley and his whole
crowd hate you. They were wearing
the silk stockings and they wanted the
people as a whole to continue to go in
rags. And I am sure that if the gen-
tleman above quoted could be inform-
ed of the way in which you have hag-
gled and hesitated about unseating
Whaley, while at the same time talk-
ing through the press, ete, about
Blease and corruption It would be Im-
possible to convince him that you had
ever been sincere in even your advo-
cacy of reforms for the poor.
Pardon me if you think my letter
very plain, but the aggravation Is
great. Don't say that you have more
important things, because there I8
nothing so important. Representa-
tive government is a fallure If our rep-
resentatives are to be those only who
do not mind committing perjury. Till-
manism was worse than In vain; it
was an ynpardonable crime; and the
bload that was shed and the men that
are dead because of It will rise up and
curse the man wha began it unleass he
holds to its prafessed ldeals. The for-
tune which made you what you are
forbids you to have a frlend. (Apolo-
gles to Junius). If your right arm In
Charleaton politics scandallzes you, cut
it off and cast it from you; and let
Tillmanism In ita last fruits correspond
with Tillmanism In the seed; or verlly
shall It come to pasa that the tree
whier has not borne good frult ahall
be cuit dawn and cast Into the fire,
Yours very truly,

John P. Grace.

S8enator Tillman in Reply.
Hon. John P. Grace,
Charleston, 8, C.

My dear Mr. Grace: I am in re-
ceipt of your letter of July 25th, and
have read It with care. T note the
question of an “old time Tillmanite,”
to the effect that he does nat under-
stapnd why § da nat jump Inta the fight
agalngt Whaley on the same grounds
that would induce me to protest the
swearing In of Blease, should it devel-
op that his election was bought. The
answer to this Is simple, I am a mem-
ber of the senate and have a right to

m

(Signed)

speak from the floor of the semate and
to command attention. I am not a
member of the house, and while as a
member of the senate, I am entitled
to the floor of the house, I have no
rights under its rules to address that
body. This you know as well as I do.

I love my state, its honor and Its
good name; and I am not willing to
bring either {ta honor or its good
name into question upon hearsay tes-
timony or bellef; nor am I willing to
confess the Incapacity of the people
of South Carolina—keeping in mind
their proud history—to rectify any
wrongs that may exist among them or
to govern themselves in accordance
with the best tradition of clvilized
government. For me to confess such
a thought would be an admission of
my disbellef in the capacity of my
state, with its splendid history and its
great accomplishments in the past, to
govern itself. I do not belleve that
you belleve South Carolina ls Incap-
able of self-government; and If you
thought so, 1 am sure you would be
ashamed to confess it.

While I am not in accord with the
dominant political factors in. South
Carolina at this time, and while there
is much to criticize in the conduct of
the affairs of the state, I do not agree
with you that “the public is already
scandalized at South Carolina."”

But even if your statements were
true, I have made up my mind, after
conferences with those who love the
state as much as do you orl.thnzthe
state Itself with the facts before it
should not only be given the chance
through its legislature and the Demo-
cratic state convention to handle the
situation in the interest of pure elec-
tions, but I am equally persuaded that
if given the opportunity, she will see
to it that her elections are clean and
that the Democratic party, in its con-
vention having had the opportunity to
cleanse its own stable, will cleanse it.
I have not changed my opinion as
expressed to you in my letter of May
12th; “I would rather you fall in and
help me, as you, can most effectively,
to reform state politics through the
state convention next time It meets,
by changing the rules of the party and
fortifying all along the line against
fraud and corruption; and then go to
work when the legislature meets again
to see that the statutes are changed
in regard to primary elections so as
to preserve the purity of the ballot
among white men.”

You will recall that in a recent in-
terview I urged upon Governor Blease
to use his powerful influence with the
legislature for the enactment of such
legislation as would protect the purity
of the white man’s ballot in the pri-
mary and the general elections. I do
not know what Governor Blease Is go-
ing to do, and no one else knows; nor
can I say what the legislature will do.
But as a last resort, If the legislaturé
fails us, we can go to the Democratic
party and by agitation 4nd making a
tew speeches, I know that the people
will rise In their wrath and compel a
reform of the party constitution, be-
cause there ls nothing more certain in
politics than this: We have had the
last primary in the state unless the
people become satisfled that they can
vote at the primary and have thelr
votes honestly counted.

‘This has been the course which has
appealed to me all the while since you
first brought this Whaley matter to
my attention; and the more I consider
the consequences of your suggestion

tigation, the more convinced my judg-
ment becomes that my first opinion is
the proper and only one, If we are to
have any regard for the good name of
the state and for the future of our
party.
1 do not question at this time the
motive which prompts you to insist
upon the “washing of the dirty linen
of South Carolina” here in the capital
of the nation. It has too much of the
appearance of malignancy and per-
sonal spite and a desire for revenge on
your part, and you cannot escape that
verdict throughout the state if you
press it. But your co-operation with
me to have the Democratic party of
South Carolina and the legislature of
South Carolina reform the situation In
the state can be attributed to no other
motlve than that of the highest patriot-
ism.
If you will permit me to do so, I
will be glad to submit coples of the
affidavit left with Congressman John-
son, and such other afidavits as you
may submit to the chairman of the
state Democratic committee, the
speaker of the house of representatives
and the president of the state senate,
that both the head of the Democratic
party and the heads of the state gov-
ernment In the leglslature shall be ad-
vised of the situation in the First con-
gressional district as you see it, If this
course is followed, I belleve that the
moral sensibilities of the people of
South Carolina can be so aroused In
the meantime as to force both the leg-
islature and the Democratic party to
reform the system of primary voting in
such & mamner as to make corruption
absolutely imposasible, and In this kind
of an effort you may depend upon me
to the fullest.
You overlook the responalbllity which
your wishesg Impose on me, You are
asking me to pursue a course which
you admit would cause the people of
South Carolina to hang thelr heads In
shame, and asking me to do so without
glving to the people of the state
through its legislature or its dominant
political party of which you and I are
members, the chance either to confess
thelr Inabllity to deal with the situa-
tlon or their desire that I should be
made the vehicle by which the state
may be brought Into shameful publie-
Ity, In order perhaps, as many think,
that you may be given the opportunity
to prosecute your political enemy.

Very sincerely yours,

(Signed) B. R. Tillman.

2% A negro was once summoned be-
fore a justice of the peace. The court
proceedings were as follows:

Judge—Why did you steal
monkey wrench and crowbap?
Negro—Your hanor, 1 wuz busted,
Judge—What do you think you are
—an automaobile?

that

2% Caller—S8o your slster and her fi-
ance are very close-mouthed over their
engagement?

Little Ethel—Close-mouthrd? You
ought to see them together wii»n they
think no one else Is around.

defeat you, because you have been

for an immediate congressional Inves- |
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HUERTA REJECTED PEACE mm

Urgent Request to Americans Living
in the Revolution-torn Republic to
Hurry Back Home—No Change in
Diplomatic Relations.

Presldent Woodrow Wilson went to
congress last Wednesday and reveal-
ed hoty the Huerta provisional govern-
ment in Mexico had rejected the friend-

ship of the United States and its effort|

to ald In the establishment of peace

and a government which would be re-|

cognized by this nation and which

UNITED STATES AHB MEXICO

NO. 69.
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'I'lu president in his 4 to-
day announced the of the
Unll‘t:d Bh:?mto ‘:l follows:

Btrict neutrality “fomﬂu“ ng the ex-
portation of arms w%sw
of any kind from the to
lw of republic of Mexico,”

no s to “De the
partisans of the con-
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bet"rv;m tht:i" W T e
urge Americans
Mexico at once and to assist them l‘g
get away In every p'rbh

would be obeyed and respected by Mex- | th

ico’s own people. L
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‘the president clung tenaclously to op-
timism a8 to the ultimate not-
withstanding the pessimistic facts con-
fronting the two nations. After ple-

turing the hopelessness for Mexico iff

she maintained ber.present position
“isolated and without friends who can
‘effectually ald her,”
nounced the necessity of a firm neutral

the president an-|

stand by this government, a policy of|boa

*“hands off” to wait the time of Mexi-|

co's awakening. He also volced an ur-
gent appeal for all Americans to leave

Mexico and for the United States to]:

ald them in every possible way, but in

‘emphatic language Served notice upon|;

those who assume to exercise authori- |
ty In the revolution-torn country that | Tebels.
they would be held to a definite reck-

oning for losses and suffering to|
American cltizens,

The message of the president was re-
celved with enthusiastic applause gath-
ered in Jjoint session in the house
chamber, and Wélnesday night the
machinery of the government was in
motion for making effective policy for
neutrality and “hands off” while the|
waring factions continue their strug-

gle. To preveut the shipment of arms|

or munitions of war Into any part of
Mexico or to any faction, the United
States troops on the border alréady
have been warned to exercise increased | ;
vigilance. Whether more troops will|&nd
Bo sent to the border is a question to
be decided within the next few days.
Major General Wood, Chief of Staff of
the army, who has been Inspecting the

troops In Texas, already is on his m
to Washington. ;
General Wotherspoon, attached tn

the office of the chlefofluﬂ,lﬂd

Wednesday night that much would de- M

pend upon the experience of the next
few days on the border in determining
upon the order for more troops. Boe-
retary Bryan will confer with-Pres
dent Wilson early tomorrow on the
subject and the assurance was given
that everything necessary would be
done to carry out strict neutrality, Sec-
retary Danlels conferred with the pres-
ent during the day, and the navy
department {8 ready to dispatch more
ships to Mexican waters If required to
prevent the ahlpnm:t ot nrmc to Mex-
lco by sea.

Forelgn powers, It was understood
Wednesday, have not been asked to
place an embargo on the shipment of
munitions of war or arms to Mexico;
but the president lnl his message as-
serted that this government had been
given generous moral support of for-
elgn natlons in proposals to the Huer-
ta government, which have been re-
Jected, It became known that the ad-
ministration has under serious consid-
eration the ordering of several thou-
sand ‘more troops to the Mexican bor-
der line, and it is said that cabinet
members have urged that this be done.

The president’s urgent request to
Americans in Mexico to leave the
country emphasized to congress the
necessity for actlon on the recent re-
quest of Secretary Bryan for an ap-
propriation of $100,000 with which to
ald citizens of the United States In
thelr exodus from the scene of conflict.
The state department estimates that
there now are in Mexico not more
than 15,000 Americans, whereas there
were 60,000 several years ago. In
Mexlco City it is estimated that there
are less than 2,000 Americans today.

The diplomatic relations between the
two countries, it is understood, will re-
main as they are at present, each coun-
try maintaining an embassy without
official recognition, presided over by a
Though the presi-
dent made it plain in his statement
that all negotiations thus far have
come to naught, and the message of
Forelgn Minister Gamboa, rejecting for
the Huerta government the American
In charge of the American Embassy.
proposals, left no room for doubt asto
the situation, the way is open for fu-
ture negotiations either at the initia-
tive of Mexico or the United States,

Meanwhile Nelson O'Shaughnessy
probably will remain in Mexica City
John Lind, the president's personal
representative, still Is in Vera Cruz
and probably will remain there as long
as there {8 any possible chance for a
renewal of negotiations,

In his message, which was In the na-
ture of an appeal to the moral forces
of this and foreign nations, the presi-
dent made it clear that he based high
hope upon the effect the announcement
of this government's policy will have
upon not only the people of this coun-
try and the governments of other na-
tions, but upon the people of Mexico
themselves. Now that the TUnited
States has exhausted the effort to
bring about peace and a stable Mexi-
can government, the president says
this government's example will prove
good In the end.

“A steady pressure of moral force,”
he sald, “will before many days break
the barriers of pride and prejudice
down and we shall triumph as Mexi-
co's friends sooner than we would tri-
umph as her enemies—and how much
more handsomely, with how much
higher and finer satisfactions of con-
science and honor.”

The president told congress that
everything this nation did In the sit-
vation confronting it must be “root-
ed In patlence and donme with calm,
disinterested deliberation,” He had no
word of rebuke for Mexico and reach-
ed the determination to maintaln strict
neutrality after having presented the
whole situation to the members of the
foreign relations committees in con-
gress. Not an essential detall did the
president withhold in his presentation
of the case far the publie, publishing
also to the world the reply of the
Mexican government to Mr. Lind in
which Minister Gamboa refers to the
Amerlean proposals as “humiliating,”
denles the representation by President
Wilson that Mexico had not made pro-
gress toward peace and though ex-
pressing appreclation of the avowed
friendly intent of the United States,
declares that “if such good offlces are
to be of the character of those now
tendered us, we should have to decline
them in the most categorical and defi-
nite manner.” Everything that Mex-

Unmumm ﬂ“ﬂl‘
huu-umm FRERBE S
President Wilson read his
’tlw:nhlﬁlm .I'ilth!.u‘“\ pe
AN cries aw
-uutouuu' ¢

mmm
_thmmu m -{'_'

“lﬂ
ﬁum
tlhnlﬂ'. “
bhdwl-thbc-

lttlthm

of
TPRAN

Prasidnt’
E’E« and -.w,,‘ he was led to b
amrm”'

States. "

&m

“The sitaation,” d &
ident, “must be gven 8 m’
thnetowork ltnlrmlnmwdr-
cumstances,” v eckg Tt

HIGH mm mlu |

George Wuﬂw H-ﬂib
Traine are w-:iil#:

Shortly after the elevated m
system of Boston was ~ with
electricity and the elvated _of
Manhattan and Brooklyn adopted ‘elec-
tric energy there was discussion In
which & group of capitalists participat-
ed about the commercial
of cunstructing a true air Iine m
Philadelphia, and New Yor kto be op-~
erated by eeletricity. It was asserted '
In these discussions that it would be
practicable to bulld a line of this kind -
about ninety miles in length of the best
modern  construtcion which could be
operated for thrcugh trains at the av-
erage rate of a mile and & quarter a
minute, perhaps a little more. .
| George Westinghouse, at the ﬂaa
this project was under discussion, stat-
ed that there was nothing in roadbed
construction or in the utilization of
electric energy for cperating trains' in
the way of success of the proposed
plan; motors could be built and elec-
tric energy furnished capable of haul-
ing & train considerably in excess of
sixty miles an hour. But in his opin-
lonion an insuperable obstacle was the
impossibility of ccnstructing any sig-
nal system ,eevn upon a perfectly
straight line, which would enable an
engineer to stop his train when rum-
ning at the rate of 70 miles an hour
within safety distance. :

He himself had caused careful ex-
periments to be made to show how dis-
tant a signal must be set If it were to
come withiln the range of an engineer’s
accurate vision. These tests proved
conclusively that nc signal could be
brought within the range of vision of
an engineer at a distance sufficlent for
him to stop his train within safety lim-
it if the train was running at a speed
In excess of sixty miles an hour. Au-
tomatic signals might be devised which
would bring a train to a halt within
safety distance, but at the time Mr.
Westinghouse seemed to have no great
confidence in the rellabllity of an au-
tomatic system,

Mr, Westinghouse has always been
somewhat opposed to the operation of
trains nt a speed averaging In excess
of about fifty miles an hour. The dan-
ger, in his view, lies In the fact that
even with the best kind of emergency
brakes a train running at the rate of
eighty miles an hour would still be go-
ing sixty miles an hour at a point
abcut 1,100 feet from the place where
the brakes wre put on. In his view, the
risk of accldents la greatly Increased
when speed In excess of sixty miles an
hour {8 obtained, and he doubts wheth-
er any kind of automatic signal wili
secure safety.

Mr. Westinghouse, in view of the re.
cent aceldent at Stamford, onn., I8
satisfled that there should be authority
for the Ilimitation of the maximum
speed of trains, and he belleves furth-
er that lccomotives should be fitted
with speed |ndlcatora or some record-
ing apparatus which will tell the au-l-
neer b ya glance of the eye exactly how
rapidly he is running and would, In

fact, furnish Indisputable evidence to .
rallroad officlals of what the maximum
speed really was.

Mr. Westinghouse has, therefore,
made the suggestion that the manag-
ers of the rallroads upon which trains
are now operated at very high speed
shculd seek to co-operate with the in-
terstate commerce commission, so that
there may be exhaustive Investigation
of the entire question of what is really
safe speed, taking Into consideration
moderm aquipment and modern safety
appliances, He |8 convinced that the
Interstate commerce commission can,
in this way, prepare an authoritative
report which may d¢ much to restrain
the prevalling demand for very
speed of trains operated between some
of our larger cities.—Holland, In l'-'hll-
adelphlay Ledger.
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