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THREE STORIES FROM REAL LIFE

“No Fro Wocks"”

In the play “Resurrection,” a most interest-
ing scene s that in the jury room. It will be
remembered by those who have witnessed that
striking play that a woman was on trial for her
life, and many of the jurors expressed very strong
sentiments for and against the defendant. Every
one of these jurors was “cocksure™ he was right,
whether he favored acquittal or conviction. A
gray-haired and gray-bearded juror, who, by the
way, was very hard of hearing, was finally per-
suaded to express his opinfon. Turning first to
the jurors on his right, then to the jurors on his
left and finally to the jurors in front of him, he
reiterated with great deliberation: “WE—ARE—
NONE—OF—US—SAINTS!"

It is more than probable that every man has
done things of which he is heartily ashamed,.
It is more than probable that in the life of every
man there are several chapters which he would
not desire to have revealed to public gaze,

“We are none of us saints,” and it is safe to
gay that the man whose disposition Is to haslten
to the rock pile has the most need of the injunc-
tion: “Let him that is without sin cast the first
stone.”

When in the discussion of one who has dis-
pleased us we are tempted to say harsh things,
we should look over our own record and see
whether we have been as circumspect as we
should have been. We should stop to consider
that perhaps our enemy has had pressing upon
him such a force of disadvantageous clreum-
stances that he could not always do as we would
wish him to do or as, perhaps, he would have
preferred to do.

When we are tempted to say that our enemy
has been immoral, should we not at least look
over our own record and determine whether we
have always lived up to the moral law?

In undertaking to enumerate the shortcoms-
ings of our enemy, should we not be a bit care-
ful lest we charge him with the very sins of
which we ourselves have been guilty?

It is a very serious matter for those to whom
a distinguished republican candidate for congress
once referred as “human men” to engage in
wholesale accusation against their fellows. “We
are none of us saints;” and every one of us have
80 many shortcomings, some of one kind and
some of another, that even though the milk of
human kindness does not run so regularly as to
prompt us to avoid inflicting needless wounds
and creating unnecessary scars, consideration of

the law of self-preservation should tie our tongue
and temper our bitterness.

A very little boy had learned to describe in
his own way some of the scenes as presented
in the large pictures in the old family Bible. He
undertook to tell to a visitor the story of the
fallen woman, and he told that story somewhat
in this fashion:

“Dere’s the dear, good Lord, and dere's de
poor, wicked woman. Dere's de mean men. De
mean men dey say: ‘Fro wocks at her! Fro
wocks at her!" And de dear, good Jord he
say: ‘No fro wocks at her! ‘No fro wocks at
her!'"”

The little lad's description was not entirely
accurate so far as concerns language, but the
spirit was there, and when we are tempted to
pass harsh judgment upon our unfortunate fel-
low, would we not do well to remember the ad-
monition: “No fro wocks?"

A “Stolen” Flower

Some time ago a cablegram to the Chicago
Chronicle told of the depth of grief and tender-
ness shown by a Parls street urchin,  That
cablegram follows:

Every Sunday for three months past a
little boy of twelve has been observed in a
cemetery kneeling at a grave marked only
by a wooden cross. One Sunday he knelt
longer than usual, weeping convulsively, At
last he looked about him. Near by was a
richly carved tomb with fresh lilacs and
other beautiful flowers on it. He gazed at
the tomb several minutes, then went to it,
took the greater part of the flowers and was
carrying them to the poor little grave when
he met a policeman, who asked what he was
doing. The child dropped his burden in
fright., On being taken to the police station
he explained in piteous fashion that three
months ago he lost his brother, whom he
dearly loved. On looking at hig grave and
seeing those around all covered with flowers
he thought how cold he must be and had
taken the flowers to cover him.

A beautiful incident, indeed. Something Hke
it oceurréd not long ago at Prospeet Hill cemetery
in the city of Omaha. Teddy and Lee, two little
brothers were wandering one Sabbath day among
the graves of that old resting place. None of
their loved ones lay in that city of the dead, but
they were, nevertheless, interested visitors to
that solemn place.

Prospect Hill is filled with flowers on the Sab-
bath, and there was no exception to the rule on
this particular occasion.

In their stroll these lads came across one
little grave that was conspicuous because of the
absence of any marble slab. No blossoms rested
upon this little mound.

Teddy the younger brother, a Iad of perhaps
Reven years, hastily looking about him to see
that no one was watching, glipped over 0 a
grave that was covered with coutly roses, He
selected two beautiful flowers, and, holding them
under his coat, erept up to the neglected Hitle
grave and, as tenderly as a gentle woman would
soothe the dying moments of her child, he placed
the flowers upon the tiny mound

The two brothers hurried away. Not a word
wins exchanged until they reachea the street oht.

glde the cemetery grounds,
Then the younger, addressing the elder
brother, sald: “That wasn't steallng. was t?”

Promptly the reply came: “Course it wasn't.
Don’t you "spose that little baby had Just as mnch
right to a flower as some of them grown folks ™

It wasn't stealing, elther, as every man of
blood and braln will cheerfully testify,

Leaning Backwards

" There are men who try to be so practical
that they “lean backwards” and some of these,
although men of good intentions, acquire a repu-
tation for meanness. One really good man—the
grandfather of the home—watched on one oe-
caslon the preparations for Christmas, and heard
the mother and children talking about Santa
Claus and his prospective visit., After awhile
the old man took the children to his room and
tcld them that Santa Claus was a myth, and that
their parents had been prevaricating to them for
years. Of course the old man did not know any
Letter; he thought it was a lle bécause In all
his life he had never come in touch with the
real spirit of the greatest of all Christian days:
he had really taught himeelf to Imagine that
Santa Claus is a myth. One may Imagine the
trouble created in that housebold by this old man,
It was a pretty serious thing for him, too, be-
cause the parents never forgave him. Wil any
one be surprised to learn that when this old
man died, while every one gave him eredit for
having been a highly moral man, no one could
recall an Instance where he had contributed to
the happiness of a child or had gone out of hig
way to suceor a man or woman In distress,

RICHARD L. METCALFE.

THE “BARON KANEKO" OF WALL STREET

A iliapatch to the New York Herald under
date of Oyster Bay, September 4, follows:

“After the steam yacht Alice, belonging to
F. D. Underwood, president of the Erie railway,
had quietly landed Robert Bacon under Sagamore
Hill, the appointment of the latter as assistant
secretary of state was given out at the executive
office in the village. In the next breath, before
any questions could be asked, the President’s
secretary said: ‘This appointment was decided
upon before J. P. Morgan visited the president.’

“Mr. Bacon was until recently a junior part-
ner in the banking house of J. P. Morgan & Co,
and had long been a personal friend of the presi-

dent. When Mr. Roosevelt intervened in the
great coal strike of 1902, Mr, Bacon was the
Baron Kaneko of the Wall street interests, In
other words, it was through him that the presi-
dent brought pressure to bear on the capital that
8lood behind the mine owners.

“It is literally true that the appointment of
Mr. Bacon was decided on before Mr. Morgan
began his recent visit to Sagamore Hill. It was
determined at a conference between the president
and Secretary of State Elihu Root before the lat-
ter started for Labrador, Nevertheless, the ap-
American, especially J. P. Morgan's, interests
pointment is significant of the big role which
are to play in the new conditions the state de-
partment must face in the far east as presaged
by the Hankow railway concession development.

“The president knows by experience in the
coal strike that Mr. Bacon has the confidence of
Wall street, as well as an intimate knowledge
of its plans in the transformation of China. There
can be little doubt that in the Japanese develop-
ment of Chinese railways, American capital as
well as American products will play a leading

part., American diplomacy in*the far east will
therefore be closely connected with Wall street
interests. Mr. Bacon may be regarded as an
expert in his new field,

“It is not unlikely that his appointment as
Mr. Root's assistant had some influence on Mr,
Morgan’s decision to give up the Hankow con-
cesgion, There is a greater game ahead. Mr,
Morgan must feel sure that his Interests will be
safeguarded with a former business associate as
assistant secretary of state,

“Mr. Bacon, after luncheon at Sagamore Hill,
left as he came, by private yacht, landing in the
cove and avoiding all interviewers.
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a ' CO-OPERATION

Subscriptions have been sent to The Com-
moner by those who have taken advantage of the
special subseription offer in number as follows:

W. H. Pelton, Canton, 8. D,, 5; R. C. Dobson,
Garden City, Tex.,, 5; John 8. Barnes, Danville,
I, 6; Clark Mattox, Sr., Elberton, Ga., 6: Flmer
Nelson, Denny, Calif,, 5; E. H. Foster, 5: W. J.
Buchanan, 5; G. W. Bentley, Girard, Pa., 5; J. T.
Cochran, Halsmith, Okla., 6; Henry Germain,
Cherokee, Kans., 5; James Romine, Gentryville,
Ind., 5; Fred A. Rapp, Springfield, Ohilo, 5: 8. W.
Finch, Lexington, N. C., §5; 8. 8. Jack, Decatur,
INi.,, 5; D. N. Foster, Sterling, Ill., 5: Ransom
Jackson, Baraboo, Wis., 6; A. C. Ogburn, Pawnee,
Okla., 7; A. J. Ryder, Armenia, N, Y., 6; Wm.
Nusbaum, McComb, Ohio, 8; E. F. Wolfgang,
Noblesville, Ind., 6; G. A. Walker, Rochester, N.
H., 5; J. D. Carney, Clinton, Mo., 5; G. W. Davis,
Cskaloosa, Ta., 14; J. A. Morris, M. D. Kent, O., 6;
G. A. Pitman, Ventura, Ia., 5; F. C. Powell, Shel-
byville, Tex., 6; Geo. W, Collier, Schell City, Mo.,
12; B. C, Yancy, Umatilla, Fla., 5; R. M. Ringo,
Kirksville, Mo., 5.

Every one who approves of the work The

Commoner is doing is Invited to eo-operate along
the lines of the special subseription offer. Ae-
cording to the terms of this offer cards each good
for one year's subscription to The Commoner,
will be furnished in lots of five, at the rate of
$1 per lot. This places the yearly subseription
rate at 60 cents,

Any one ordering these cards may sell them
for $1 each, thus earning a commission of $2
on each lot sold, or he may sell them at the cost
price and find compensalion in the fact that he
has contributed to the educational campalgn,

These cards may be pald for when ordered,
or they may be ordered and remittance made after
they have been sold. A coupon is printed below
for the convenience of those who desire to par-
ticipate in this effort to increase The Commoner’'s
circulation:

THE COMMONER'S SPECIAL OFFER

Application for Subscription Cards

5_ == Publisher Commoner: I am interested in in-
10 ereasing The Commoner's cireulation, and de-
sire you o send me a supply of subseription
=< 217 cards. I agree to use my utmost endeavor Lo
15 sell the eards, and will remit for them st the
— | TBLE Of 80 cents each, when sold
20
Ry . NAME. .. ... PR SENI T HE RO NS RN NENE R SRR AR B
25
_-—6_—6 e Box. or STuesT NO .... CESE S HERE PR ERAN $5 SEES 88
75 P' 0-'0!! R AR B AR S pan STA“‘IC.&'I A AERE BR vaAw
L B R i
] Indieate the number of cards wanted by
100 marking X opposite one of the numbers print-
—i__ 1 edon end of this blank.

If you belleve the paper s doing a work that mer-
its encouragement, fill put the above coupon and mail
itto THE COMMONER, Linceln, Neb.




