{1 YADE THE GRAVE BLOOM | itp e, van e

RI'SE OF AN OHIO LAWYER TO SAVE
1HE LIFE OF A CLIENT.

Effective Climax to the Conduct of a Marder
fetal in Which the Accused, s Handsome
Negress, Was Imperilled Becanse a
Wweird Soperstition  Tainted the Jury
1 the spring of 1871," sald the man of exe

thers eame into Clermont county,

arinnce
: ) rom the ea<tern mountains of Kentueky,
N rad family by the name of Turner, This
W wis of ganerous proportions, numeri=
e v, cAnsisting of William, the father, SBu-
earnan, his wife, and seven children. The
Turnars wera not dastitute by any means.

The Arst thing they did after striking Ohio
1o invest their savings in a small farm

sl WA
situated near Lindale, a rambling village,
{n the central part of the county, and then
they buckled down to hard earneat work

Uhen the Turners first settled in that ex-
> v reghhorhood the eolored people al-
peady gathered there treated them with the
eontemptions disdain darkeys north of the
i I invariably assumed in those days
1 vl their brethren migrating from the
pro aneed <lave sections beyond the divid-
1z e but they had been domiciled in their
pes home only A short time when they sue-

sded in demonstrating even to the most
pre udicad crities that instead of being inferior
oy therr dark kindred they could lay claims
1 decided superiority from mental, phyeical
standpoints.  Willlam Turner

nod  flnancial

o1t was the embodiment of honesty and
fodistry, the children were models of obedi-
eoca and respectiulness, and it Is a matterof
comment down thera to this day that the de-
enr wd frogality of the Turners did more

to ohiiterate the race line In those parts than
on or volumes of demagogio

egislat

yaars of |

Ve
X ¢ 1he children, Bella the second daughter,
w1 general favorite. A= 1 remember her,
she was really a pretty girl. By scme freak
of natiura the pronounced facial characteri-ties
of 1o race wers modifled in her into pleasing,
the natural kKink of her hair

harmontnigs lines,

wis subdued into becoming waves, and her

{ exion was a rich, clear brown.  Manie,

bor eldor sister. was & gentls, kindly girl, but
v lacked the physical attractiveness and

nental activity that gave Belle her popularity.
I direct contrast to the two girls was Aaron,

rd child and oldest san Aaron WAas
v blot on the Turner family's escutcheon
11+ was & most repulsive looking fellow, The

ro fo

ures peciliar to his kind were ac-
n him until they became positive

o

contnate

facial deformitios, and when to this grossness
L add a heavy, drooping lower jaw, thick,
kv. black =kin and ever roiling, sense-
« eves, you have a picture of ugly,
tial dioey which, fortunately, few people
roprosent 80 thoroughly as did Aaron Tur-
I'ha vounger children were bright,

MArey bt as only the three older
ehildren are coneerned directly with this story,

< iselass to go into detall in regard to the
vouthiful mewmbers of the brood

Uelle Turner was 17 years of age when the
Iragedy in which she figured took place. On
[rac 12, 1874, William Turner took four bushels
yrn to the grist mill on East Fork Creek
lo b ground into meal. The day waswarm,
with that belated or premature heat which
many the midwinter days
fn that section of the country, and the earth
was fairly steaming with the moisture that
ewded from its own pore<. This mildnes
although somewhat depressing. was welcomed
after the hiting eold of the past week, and
Turner took his wife and the small children to mill
with him for an outing. 1t was @8 o'clock in
the syvening when thev reached home. The
Taraer honse wassitoate lon @ high biafl over.
hanz ng the highway., The stable was reached
by means of a narrow zizgag drive that wound
across the steen hill below the house to the

lHttn anes

n

characterizes of

onthutldings near its crest

“Turner stopped 11 front of tha housa at the
fi { ledlge that night and, tumbling his
family ont into the middle of tha road ha bade
thom scrambla up the gteap ineclina whilea he
drove back to thastable.  Hardly had he turned
the horsainto thanarrow driveway leading from
the main road when his attention was arrested
by tha sound of a pistol shot which rang out
from the rear of his house, He sprang from
the wagon and leaving the horse standing
in the mire he ran toward the kitchen from
whosaone thinly-curtained window afaintlight
waa gleaming. The ominous sound had also
reached Mrs, Turner and her flock.  They came
pushing up the ledge In a body, and when Tur-

ar opened the hm:i door all crowded fearfully
to the kitchen, The first per=on they saw
re was Aaron. He stood near the woodbox,
out his tongue in a vain effort to speak

and pointing in terror to the hedroom heyond.
When the parents turned their eyes in that
on they found Mamie Iving at length in
doorway while Belle bent over her, frantic-

y ohaflng her and caressing her in an at-

5' restore her to consciousness, A

volver lying on the floor beside the girla told

story, or at least as much ot it as an inani-
mate witneas could ever tell.

“I can recall no other event in that county that
ereated such widespread excitement as did the
shooting of Mamie Turner. The Turners had
become knnwn to many pmrl- either personally
or by report and the news of the tragedy spread
rapidly from farmhonse to farmhouse and from

agetovillage. Conjectures were rife astothe
H;ammr and causa of the shooting At the

quest Balla Turner testified that the affair was
a case of aceidental suicide, Mamie, she sud,
had forcibly taken the reavolver from Aaron
who was carelessly flashing it round the room
and in tha atruggle for its possession the fata
shothad been fired. Aaron, on theother hand, in-
sisted that Belle had taken the revolver from
ita place in the bureau drawer and had, with-
ot warning or the slighteat provocation so
far as he could see, deliberately shot down her
slater in cold blood. Ignorant and foolish
though the boy was, such direct testimony
conld not be entirely disregarded and Belle
was placed under arrest and brought befora
the local justice of the peace tor a preliminary
hearing. 1 was associated at that time with

lomer Kain, one of the shrewdest criminal

iwyers the connty seat could boast,  He him-
s!f was unabla to attend thesa initial pro-
odings in the judicial contest, so he deputed
to he present and take notes of what oo-

1)

I trinl was held before Squire Temple in

e Lindale drygoods and groeery store which
had hoon titted up a8 atemporary court room
1l heen foreseen, nothing new was devel-

As

it this perfunctory examination,  Belle

\aron Turner ench repeated the stories told

the ngest and the Coroner and his asso-
Vitnesses tostified that the position of the

Vs seh as 1o make it possible and even

! v that the dead girl had indeed com-
! e, whether intentionally or aceiden-
! wild sayv, It was hardly probable

=destruction could have been pre-
h as no canse eonld be ad-

te manner there was

o inasmeh

dicod for the deed. |

h it to show reason why Relle Turner
L rdoer b ater hetwess whom and her-
'- strong bhond of altection had always
U t, uned after a half day
k ' nitz and cross=gnestion-
’ i 14 distissod as unworthy the
‘\. nd Jur
i fent of serjons import at
! irrenes, the shooting of
\ A { probably have disd ot
" peaple in the proverhial
t dn coent events tended
(I e i a tople of con-
L= vt death proved to be the
L sy t calamities that befell
! rupld  snecession On
” o | Ao, Then the
| i h fe bty part of the
there we SIN @raves of varving
b I o1 that section of the
\ the triustees had cons-
tarart tarthe colored Baptistsof the
il prosperons and hap-
; Iviraer and Belle and
. | read Lits of Jaw with
4 Laronghiont t winter, and
il | st il th him As |1
N idow of his offfce one day i
rpart \r I reading and nondep-
' il s toward the siree nd
1 ! toutside the window the Jus-
4 Hellos Turner had been tried
< Decenpbor. He saw me, recog-
vl owithont a word of ceremony
i to the offiee and pluaped
Knin's pasy chaur
to town to-da e sald 'to see
i Mo My conselenee 1=
| e heen recent dc-\'ll)v-
I 1y riar developments, too, in
(S
tiken aback ar his communica-
lon't mean it I said What
i netisely A motive has
| lhere was a man in the
vale ind  oh well vou
: 1 It 1+ the repgulntion story
. ' minar point Froof positive
- . ! to Light that Mamie Turner
e I by comehody All things con-
v refty clear that that person was
) I hate to )

e tosay it, for |, like every-

olse, was interested In the girl, but facts
A 5

ut what are these ﬂu»u?‘ asked. 'What
{8 the proof to which you allude?

“The justice bent his tall, lanky figure for-
ward into & bowknot shape and sald myster-
lously: “The grave itself 1sall the proof needed,
There is not a spear of grass to be seen there.
I'he graveyard is green now in every other
spot with the fresh, bright verdure of spring.
Fven newlvemade graves are sending forth
A fow sprouts of green. The  only  barren
lace in the whole burial ground is Mamie

urner's grave Not thetiniest hinde of grass
{5 to be seen there,  You know what that means,
Only the grave of a murdered person falls to
grow at least scattering shoots of green’

‘I wheeled round in my chair then and looked
at the man in consternation.  Up to that mo-
ment | had not supposed that there was a man
or woman in eivilized lands who pinned his
faith to that old-time superstition. but when
I remembered the strange mixture of races
and consequent fnexplicable, fantastical traits
of character prevalent in that particular part
of the country 1 ceasad to marvel at Squire
Temple's earnestness when aking this dis-
closure in regard to the barren mound.

“Is this report circulated pretty generally
down your way*' I asked

“Yes ' he sald it's on everyhody's tongue,
I nder thase peculiar circumstances it is neces-
sary that Belle Turner be bhrought befors
the next Grand Jury. It grieves me to do this
bt personal inelination must not be allowed
to interfere with professional daty.’

“Temple left me soon after unburdening
himself of this heroie sentiment.  \When Kain
came in 1 told hin the latest news from the
back country distriets

“Mereiful fathers!" Le eried, ‘will nothing
ever ral=e the people of this county out of the
darkness of the middle ages into the enlighten-
ment of the nineteenth century? A Tnt of
eircumstantial evidence based on saperstition
often works wonders in the minds of ignorant
people. 1 really fear the poor girl is done for.’

Squire Temple was as good T- his word
When the Grand Jury met the following week
Belle Turner was the first person It ordered to
be tried when the regular court convened on
May 20. This was a heavy blow to William
Turner. Doctors’ bills and undertakers’ charees
had literally devoured his small property, and the
yoor man had nothing left with which to pay
}nr the defence of his daughter. Kain, how-
ever, had taken a keen interestin the casa from
the beginning, and acting on one of the gen-
erona impulses common to him_ he offered
to champion the girl's cause for human-
ity's wake, alone, When the affair was
brought Into court Kain endeavored to
exercisa  excoeeding care In  the selection
of & jury, but with all his cautiousness he had
grave doubts as to the outcome of the trial

“iEvery mother's son of them,' he said,
'has heard that story about the grisslass grave,
and level-headed though most of the men ap=-
pear to he on general subjects, [ have not a
doubt that they are saturated with superstition
in regard to that one belief which seems to he
old as the hills and as firmly rooted in this com-
munity.’

‘As tha trial proceeded Kaln became more
and more fearful that the girl would be con-
victed. not on the strength of positive or log-

jenl evideneoe, of which thera was but little
but because of that bit of absurd superstition
One day shortly befors the close of the trial

Kain came to me with his homely hatchet face
heavy and aolemn with serions resolve

Do vou know, Jackson,' he said, ‘that I've
been thinking this matterover and [ am positive
that the only way we can hope to save my
client {8 to resort to a sort of hommopathie
oure and meet sheenanegan  with
nanegan? If an innocent person 13
to be convicted of a crime, slinply  be
her supposed vietim happena to be buried
fn unproductive soil which 18 too poor to bear
even a blade of grasa, do you not suppose that
an nll-wise Providence who abominates in-
justice would make that grave bloom out like
a garden in one short night, or two or thres
nighta at any rate, in order that right might
bhe vindieatsd?

“I saw that there was some deep purpose
back of his whimsical tone and janner. but
I did not catch the real drift of his words for
several minutes

Yos,' eaid I, when I did finally comprehend,
‘but who is to assist Providence in the blooming
process?’

“*Well,' said Kain, 'I have come to the con-
clusion that you are the most trastworthy of a
my acquaintances sSupposing you undertake
the 1ob? You must understand that when
I speak of the grave blooming, | do not mean
that roses and peonies and bhuttercups <hi il
spring up in aliteral sense. That wonld be going
a little bit too strong.  Tufts of gras: peeping
out hers and there will sufflee as proof that the
dead girl's blood is not potsonitg the soil in
ita plea for vengeance '

“*Wont it be a rather tickl
I asked )

“‘Are yvon afraid?’ returned Kain

“Thea touch of contempt in his voice put ma
on my mettle

“Nn,' safd I, 'I'm not.  ['ll gn to-night.’

laft Batavia that evening at 9 o'clock
and rode over to the Baptist cemetery some
caven miles away. The place was isolated
and lonely and although 1 felt reasonably
sure that 1 should ba free from interruption,
I confess that | undertook the mission with
more or less misgiving Nothing happened
to disturb me in mv enterprise, however, and
although 1 am no professional artist 1 ventura
to say that a landscape gardener would he
hard put to it to tyrn ont.a better pisce of work
than | accomplishied that night when, aided
only by the light of the stars 1 planted on
the grave of Mamie Turner the patehes of
green sod T had brought along for that pur-
pose My greatast difficulty was oo opre-
venting the appearance of human tinkering,
and it was only by removing mv shoes and
pottering around on my bare feet that | man-
aged to leave the surrounding ground with
an untrodden appearance. At 2 o'clock
led my horse out of the deep shadow of the
woods helow tha eemetery where I had tethered
him and started back to Batavin with the re.
sort that all was well. Kain had not gone
‘n bad but was4 in my rooms waiting for ne
when [ returned. [ myself felt pretty squally
over our venturs, but he fairly beamed with
confidence. ‘We've savad the girl,  never
von fear,' he «aid

“Two days later he made his address to the
jury. He was an eloquent speaker and be-
fore he had talked fifteen miputes the whole
erowd of aunditors packing the court room
had heen rhised to a high pitch of expectation
He talked on until a climax in the course of
dramatic sequenca had been reached, then,
after a slight pause he continued

“1 have not seen this grave whose lack nf
verdura is the point on which the fate of this
oor girl hangs  But I should like to see it
rhhmlld like the jury to =ea it. It is the de-
fendant's exhibit as well as the peopla’s. Could
it be brought into the court _room it wonll
become the chief evidence offered by either
side. This being a case parallel to Mahomet's
experience with the mountain, I would slggest
that justice demands we take the jury to the
grava'' _

“This proposition naturally met with violent
opposition from the prosecuting attorney
and his satellites, but theJudge wasan ecentric
old fellow full of whims and fanctes  He np-
held Kain in his strenuous plea for fair-plas
as he termed it. and the court adjourned in
a hody and as many peonle as could ~ecure
vehicles or horses and all who were strong
and flaat of foot set out for the Baptist come-
tery. [, too. ioined the throng. When we
reached the fateful spot T trembled like n leaf
lest tha seeret of my handiwork be diseovered,
it I had done my work #o cloverly that even
onr opponents had no guspicion of false play
They were completely floored when thay found
that the main props of thelr case were swept
away, but they unquestioningly accepted
the tender grass blades as evidence of good
faith on the part of nature  and practically
gave up the flght,

“The next day the Judge charged the fury
in solemn, high-sounding phrases, bhnt even
as he talked he runst have known that the
verdiet would be ‘Not guilty.' Afterward
each furor, fearing to be taunted with super-
stitione prejudices declared that he was not
influenced one wav or the other by the enn-
dition of Mamie Turner's grave, bot everye.
hody who knew the cirenmstances he he wiza
or fgnorant, accepted this assertion with a
Itheral allowanca of salt  Such trickery wonld
not he possihle aven in Clermont eounty to-dny
1 taney: bnt whether Bella Turner was guilty
or not guilty I am eonfidant that that hit of
fugglory on the part of Kain and mvself was
the onlv argument that saved her from im-
prisonment or death.”
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about
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ish thing to do?'

Sly Joking In the Palple,
From the I'tica Obgerpar

Before 1 went to college ™ said A minister
of this city, “T did supply work on acertain
charge one summer.  In the Methodist Chureh
we had rervice morning nnd evening I'hera
wa< A P-shyterian Church in the village and
the pa<tor from another village supplied it
preaching there once a Sunday in the after-
noon. I went to hear him one afternoon
He was a college bred man and was <upposed
to be away tup. When Le spied me | .
gregation he eame down and asked e to a
sist in the opening exerci-es When we wera

the «

wented he a-ked me to read the fiest lacaon
and at the same time announced that it was
a certain ehapter in the Book of Number

Just hetore 1 was to read 1 reached up to the

desk and took down the Bible and opened
to the place  glanced down over the chinpter
and saw that it waz a mass of unpronounee-
able names. I knew that he was working
a joke on me. He knew that 1 eonid not
get nway  with those names. 1 said noth-
ing, but when tha time came I stood up and
announced the chapter following and read
i

‘When [ =at down he gave me a look and
he got one hack I whispered hoarsely ‘|

giess not " Those were the only words spoken
on the subject

Distanced by Clvillization,
I'ram the Moraing Oregonian
1, a dJdogthat fnllowed one of the stages
trom Moro to Grant for ten years, has qnit the
rondd. Hetriedtofolow the traln, on the new
rallroad, but gave up the task,
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“If You See It In 'The San,’ It's So."
This is usually as true of an adver'i<emant as
of a news or editorial statement. —Ado,

THE SUN, SUNDAY, APRIL 22, 1900.

THE RUBAIYAT OF DOBLEY.

SPRING POEM WITH A
IN THE END OF 1IT.

A ATING

He Hopes to Be an Omar Khayyam Ten Cen-
turles Hence and In the Meantime to Set
His New Club to Thinking and te Collect
some Money Due Him From a Friend.

“Preshington,” sald Dobley, “invites us to join
an Omar Khayyam Club that he is organizing,
It 1% to meet one evening every second week for

literary discussion.”

“What is it all about™ asked Mra. Dobley,
looking up from her embroidery.

“Why, this ‘Rubaiyat’ of Omar Khayyam that is
such a fad just now." explained Dobley. “It'a
one of those vagiue mysterioiis cults that people are

running so much to of late. "

“But what is it” asked Mra Dobley carefully
stitching the seeds in a strawberry.

“Why, a club for the disenssion of the posm.
The idea is to get all the hidden meanings and
find ont just what Omar was getting at”

“Omar who™ asked Mrs. Dobley.

“Why Omar Khayyam, of course,” sald Dobley,

“Who on earth was he™

“Is it possible” said Dobley, throwing all the
reproach he could into his volce, “that while the
whole literary world is vibrating with this poem
you do not know about it”

“Now you know quite well,” sald Mrs. Dobley,
“that I hava been too busy getting new things
made to give even a thought to such subjects.
I'll foin the club if you wish, but please tell me
about {t fArst”

“My only object in joining the club,” sald Dobley,
“would be to give me ideas upon the subject of
Omar. While he lived in the eleventh century
Lo was a perfect typo of what is known to-day
as a pipe dreamer.  Vipe dreamers live in a world
of their own and are united by a subtle bond of
sympathy whether they live in the eleventh or
the nineteenth century. Omar's poem lay dor
mant for several hundred years and then poets
of the same school began to translate it,  Then it
became a fad and at present it is virulent.”

‘But Are the verses pretty ™ asked Mrs, Dobley.

ey are pretty as words strung  together in
thyme may be said Dobley, “and ths beauty
of this poetry of the hasheesh school is that it
doesn’'t have to mean anything.  So the trans.
lators have strewn capital letters thickly through
the verses and it makes it positively weird,  When
you see the word “thought' or ‘say’ occurring
in a poem 1t doesn’t impress yon as being wonder
ful, but you just put a few capitalsinin the middle
of sentences and you make people think "

“But don't you think it will confliet with the
original ideas of the club if you start into throw-
fng down their idol the first thing™

1 don't care if 1% does.  I'reshington has in-
vited me to enter the fiest evening's discussion
without even  questioning  my  opinions, He
takes 1t that 1 am like everybudy else, Khayyam
mad

How do gou purpise to bring out your ideas™
asked Mrs Dobley

“Simply by bringing the ‘Rubaiyat’ down to
date  Omar broucht all sorts of commonplacms
into his porm and put them side by side with
the loftiest flights of fancy. It was the greatest
mix up on record.”

But I eannot understand how you are going
to make it plain t cther folks who will think
vou don't understand the true meaniug of the
poem ™

I have thought ont a novel and unique method.”
said Dobley, "I have writtsn a spring poem '

A spring poem'” exclaimed Mrs. Dobley, "1
never kKnew rou were o poet

“Yon don't have 1o be when vou write ‘Rubai
yats' “said Doblev. “You justlet your mind get
thoroughly out of eomtrol and then wander on
Now the Rubaiyvat that 1 have prepated, if it be
unearthed and translated into another language
ten centuries from now will periiaps seem quite
as vagus and as heaatiful -

"
v

Perhaps, suggested Mrs Dobley
“I'nat's what [ said  Perhaps, returned
[ Daoblesy My idea is that Omar was really
writing for «ne of 1he comic weeklies of the

eleventh century
“Did they have them then™ asked Mre Dobley
“Certainly.” said Dobley:  “that’'s where they
get all their | kes from  ‘They have fellows trans
lating the ol files all the time and working
them oaver into modern form

“Is vour Rubaivat humorous®™  asked Mrs,
Daobley

“It's not intended to be anything but dreamy,”
saitdl Dabley It has no purpose gt thers

mayv be vague hidden meanings in it that I am
unaware of myself  The mygstic poets never
really know what they mean when they are writ
ing. It takes their readers to find out the un
utterable depth of it all.  For instance Omar
constantly alludes in his work to fugs, mugs,
bottles  and  their intoxiea'ing contents.  He
evens goes so far astosay that hecannotimagine
why the vintners sell their wines for the reason
that he knows of nothing so precious that they
could buy, which sentiment if nitered by a mod
ern poet would call down the eriticism of any
number of temierance socleties My private
opinion is that Omar waa a somewhat disreput
a\u» old party; a Bohemian of the eleventh cen
tury who preferrad 1o loaf around singing under
the trees to staving in the shop making tents.”

Was he married” asked Mrs Dobley

“Let us » w0, said Dobley.  “His historians
however, evade all rec of his domestic life
And those who are putting him up as an idol
are trving to make lim out a saint as well, |
can't imagine a married saint

“Nor I," said Mrs [obley
anxions to hear vour

My versdon™ asked Doblev. "You understand,
of course, that there have been others  But it's
getting 1o be the thing to add to the bunch. Do
vou really think vou would like to hear mine®

“Ifitis not too long " said Mrs Dobley

“Oh, Mis Dabley’  Mrs Dobley'  When will
vou ever get hevond that Mother Goose taste
for short poems swonld think vou were still
in pinafores versian is on'y  seventeen
versea long, quite hriefl in eomparison to those
others by MoCarthy, Fitz Gerald, LeGalljenne
and the other fellows that made the first trans-
lations hut were ver heard of

“IE 1 don't understand it [ am sure to get tired
and vawn, satd Mre. Dobles

«aid Mr Dobley, profoundly, “it
highest compliment vou eonld pay
version {8 the real

“but I am getting

you
wi!l be the
me. It will prove that my
thing A Rubaivat that conld be undetstood
like & primer would be n joke

“Well go ahead.” said Mrs. Dobley, resignedly

Mr. Dobley extracted a roll of manuserint from
his pocket and hegan to read in a low intense
volce as though he were intoning a litany

THE MODERN RUBAIY AT
Doblev's Verslon

Hark' For the message cometh from the King!
Winter, thy doom is spoke thy dirgesring,
time fs o'er  and through the Paiace door
Enter the Princess Hall the new crowned Spring!

Comes she all rose crowned, glowing with the Joy
Of Laughter and of Cupld, the God Doy

Buds bursting on the bough In weleoming

o Her we Love, whose loving will not cloy!

I.ist' From the organ rippling In the Strest
Come sounds refoleing, glad Her relgn to greeg.
The Shad Is similing in the Market Place
And eke the Little Neek'  Ah- Life 1s Sweet!

Come, let us Lit & Merry Little Song
And in an Automobile glide along
Into the glory of tue Year's new

Hasten! Oh, haste’ Lor

Airth
thils Is Spring, I Think!

Come where the Bonnets bloom within the Grove
Andlet us pluck them for the One we Love,
Violets and TiMnes and chiffon nested Dirds.
Tell me - d1dst ever see a Glass Eyved Dove?

Think you how many Springs will go and come
When We are Deaa Gnes  and the busy Hum
Of Iife will neser ren 13- Nothing Lone

And Nothing Doing o the Silenee Glum!
“I think that sounds very slangy. sald Mra
Dobley

Perhaps it may 1o the unthinking,” said
Dobley, “hut not to those who go below the sur
face of things  Itisimpossible for a mere reader
toexpress the ocenltism that lurksin afree sprink
ling of capital letters  Are vou beginning 1o
nprebend the wandering dreaminess of the
style”

“Not quite,” said Mrs. Dobley, “l never saw
a shad smile  Did you

“Tush'  wsh'" said  Dobley; “that's  the
Oriental imagery of the thing  Of course 1t

doesn't really mean shad

acapital”’

I ve spelled 1t with

Well, what does {1t mean anyhow™ asked
Mrs Dobley

“That,” said Dobley, "is for the club to find
ot I this verdion of mine  once  gets

them wondening at what T aean it will be in all
the book stores in flexible covers so that people
can carry it round in their pockets and study it
| in the horse cars )

| "Please go on” said Mrs
l am getting interestod i it

Dobley, much pleased, continued impressively:

Dobley. “1 really

Listen' The enhle ear's Giay Gong has rang

he Elevated on 1's per \viang
LARe tooa Dietriet Messenger astiy

Phought o, twas a Nightingale that sang?
Al My Beloved, whe (t's Really Spring
Weknow it Ly the hids a hiossoming
Stenn " rth to sky Fremendons Sounds

Fhat might to Some, mean any Anclent Thing

I'lien 1ot us to the Caravan at Onee
I'he Sawdust Cirele where the Peanut haunts
(he ulr with strange sweet Odors

And the Flephant does wild nnd Woolly Stunts!

Asparar als giowlo g on thie Stall
I he Sprlag lambeavorts on the Menn 1all;

Strawherries oy v Dollar for the Box
Woulda t1t Jar Y on sotoenow, After all®

A Book of Coon Songs undernea’l the Bough
AJugol Wine s Lozen Buns at Lo ¥
Hestde me sineing iog time* "thaow®

T wonder would a dozen be enow*

“Enow” " interrupted Mrs Dobley. “What does
that mean™

Fnough,” of eourse,” said Mr Dobley

“Well. why didn't you say enough.'” asked
Mrs Diobles
‘Why, simply  because it wounldn't ryhme,”

said Mr Dobley

‘Well, why don't rou make the other thing
ryhme”™ asked Mra Dobley

“It's 100 beautiful as it [8," exclaimed Mr. Dob

ley. “It's too Persian. Besides, it ahows a dis-
regard for mere poetic rules Only poeta that
write on space have to write according 10 rule,
When you get o be really great you can play
1o with rules”

“And ‘haunts' doesn’t thyme with 'once’ and
‘stunts’ doesn’t thyms with efther of them,” sald
Mrs. Dobley triumpbantly.

“They do when you read them quickly, and
that Is the way | intend to read them at the club”
sald Dobley; “only people with small minds notice
such things, anyhow!”

“Well, go on,” sald Mrs. Dobley
anxious to hear how It ends!”

“Ttdossn’t end. 1t just stops,'’ said Dobley,

*Well, then, 1 am anxious to hear it stop,” said
Mrs. Dobley

Mr Dobley looked pityingly at his wife and
continued

I sent my soul alling through Joy and Paln
For Information that the Winds might delgn:
Softly the breezes pitehed 11, Rusie curved,
And whispered slowly sadly  “Guess Agaln.”

Sometimes [ think the Glories that they Sing
Are lliee the grapevine the Fox tried to eling;
Hut take To day and make the Most of It,

I think 1t's Just Too Sweet for Anything!

“T'hat's a pretty verse!" sald Mrs. Dobley.

“Yes, fsn't 1t” sald Dobley; “and the next’
have introdueed as a hit at Freshington,
lrln.-llul-.l t look fixedly at him and read it very
slowly

What of Tomorrow - say you*
To morrow’s Not been Touched,
1 often wonder it we should explre
It we could but Colleet the Gold we Lend!

“Ihat's rather cute'™ sald Mra Dobley. “Do
you think he will see the hidden meaning in it™

“If he does,” said Dobley, “I don't care if he
misses all the rest!”

“That's not the end, 18 1t asked Mrs Dobley,

“No,” said Dobley, “there is a certain sadness
about the concluding verses:

Ah, Love! Could Thou and I Creation run,
How Differeat our Scheme! The Summer's sun
Would see another Springtime blossoming,
Another Summer's Rose to Foliow On!

from the Sky a Little Star
Would Tell Us from the Canopy afar

W hat now we Grope for in the Dinky Dink
And wonder blindly, vaguely, What we Are!

“I am quite

Oh, my Friend
It's vet to Spend,

And Leanin

And when Alone you dream your fancies ripe,
Thyself all Hasheesh fed - My Prototype!

Smoke U'p - and when you gather with the Group
Whete 1| made One - Turn Down an Emply Plpe!

n '{lwonder {f they will understand it,” sald Mra
ohley

“It dossn't matter if they do or not so long as
they appreciate it,” said Dobley, folding his manu-
seript
”'"l:m will they see the point”™ persisted Mra

ODIey

“T hopa not," sald Dobley; ‘“‘that Is, all but
Freshington.”

SHANTY BOYS OF THE NORTH WOODS.
Some Features of the Logging Business in the
Adirondack Wilderness,

From the Ogdensburg Journal,

The heavy snowfall, which filled the Adirondack
woods with six footdrifts, insuring good “sladding™
fn the forest until the May flowers bloom in the
clearings, brought joy and contentment not only to
the counting rooms of the lumber kings of this
northern country, but to hundreds of humble
cabins in the backwoods neighborhoods and mill
settlements, whose rugged owners win a living
for their large and hearty families in lumber
camp, sawmill, or timber yard, for plenty o snow
for hauling the winter's cut of logs to the Adiron-
dack rivers and for furnishing freshets later on
1 Noat them down to the great sawmills, walting
their coming, means plenty and prosperity, alike
to the mill owners and their men

Owing to the prevailing high prices for building
materials, lumbering operations were conducted
the past fall and winter in the Adirondack country
on an uncommonly large scale, and by Christmas
time, when most of the “shanty boys” go out 10
settiemonts to renew thelr acquaintance with clv-
ilized life, the skidways around the hundreds
of lumber camps were piled high with great spruce
and hemlock logs, waiting for sleighing to per-
mitof their heing hanled to “roll banks” and dump-
ed into the headwaters of the Black, the Oswe-
gatchie, the Grass, or the Raquette River to awalt
the spring break up

After a short “run of sleighing” along in January
which did not permit the great sleds to haul one
quarter of the logs to their destinations, the big
thaw cames and the warm rains melted the snow
even in the spruce thickets of the deep forest and
brought all lumbering operations 1o an end,
Just as the lumbermen were on the verge of des
pair. the late blizzard came, and now thousands
of teams are busy hauling loads of logs, each a8
“big as a country schoolhonse,” to the roll banks
By April most of the logs will have been ||;IlI|N.“
after which the majority of the “shanty boys
will come out to the settlements to wait for 1he
starting up of the mills, leaving only the gangs
t bring  down the great log drivea 1 will
be from one to three manths before the log drives
that start from the headwaters of the various
streams reach the mills, but preeading these bi
drives will be spialler ones, of old logs, 1 strande
along the banks inst year by the lowering waters
The lumber taken annually from the spruce
forest of the Adirondacks exceeds 300,000,000 feet,
while an equal amount of hemlock for plank and
square timber, and poplar avd elm for pulp wood,
1= cut cach year

W hile many thousands of acres of tha Adiron-
dack forest country have been withdrawn from
the denuding axe of the chopper by 1he act setting
astide the State Park and by the purchase of great
tracts 1o be matntained As Tame Preserves h_"
private assccintions, there stll remains tumber
encugh outside tha limits of the reservations o
keop the €ans buey for years 1o come

The lumber camps, where the “shanty boys"
whio hew out the annual supply of logs live due
e the long winter months, are large, low calins,
built of round unhewn logs, notehed at the ends
and laid together “cob house” style At one end
19 4 door Lhung on hinges cut from an old harmess
tug, at the opposite end o small window  In
this “men’s shanty” the choppers, sawyers, skid-
ders  and teamsters lounge and sleep  Nearby
15 the “cook camp,” another log cabin, with a
long, rough table in the centee, around which
the men sit on wooden legged benches to eat
their “grub,” as they call four hearty meals of

hean swageer,” saleratus biscuit, fried pork,
and potatoes, served to them at dayvhight, at 10

Mooatd 1" M, and agatn after the day's work
is ended, abour K o'elock in the evening. In
the end of this “cook camp,” the cook and his
satellite, the “cookle.” sweat over a huge range,
“murlng the ravons for the hungry army of
‘rench Canadians,  In a large log barn, at the
of the “men’'s shanty,” the logeing
weams are kept, baled hay beng stored in a loft
overhead.  Then there are a granary, a black
smith shop, and an office, where the foreman
and scaler sleep, with an extra bed for the boss or
propeietor, when he visits the camp, the whole
forming quite & hackwoods village

For an average camp of some sixty hands,
the “men 2 shanty” and the “eonk camp” are #ach
about sixty by twenty feet in eqze.  The men
slwn in rough wooden bunks, raneed in doutls
tiers along the sides  In olden fimes they |
on spruce boughs, with a single blanket sprem
over them, butin these deizenerate days they have
thin bed tcks, lusuriously stutfed with hay,
though they have not yet attained pillows and
sliets

With the big stove in the middle of the room
kept roaring with four foot sticks of beech and
maple, no one suflers from odd Arong the
lower row of bunks rans a wide seat, made of a
pine slah, upheld by wooden legs, and ealled

deacon seat Ranged along these seats the
Jovial rew sit for an hour or so after supper smok
ine their siort “dubd tilled with eut plug
of the strongest v, and gibe and jest go
around and songs are sung and stories told The
musician of the camp brings out his fiddle, e
cordion, or mouth organ, and the jig daneer cuts
pigean wings or the bosterous "stag quadnlle
or spirited renich four” brings all hands out on
the puncheon oor, ewing 1L down in Moccasines,
shoe packs, or “larnigans, the latter an offshoot
of the moecasin with a boot tap

Besides these lumber camps there are many
other little eabins seatterad  throughout  the
woods, whose inmates, the “gum pickers” of the
North Woods, make a hvelihood from the Adiron-
dacl sprues \ large percentage of all sproce
trees are made almost valueless for lumber by
cracks, which extend up the trunks from the hase
to the lower branches of the crown, in most cases
penetrating 1o the heart of the tree. This seam
fiils with resin, which exudes and hardens, form
ing the spruce gum of commerce

apposite side
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Quick Divorce and Marrlage for Four,
“lereland lLeader

JOW! Ohio. April 18 The singue
lar spectacis of a hosband and Lis prospecs

I'ram the (

ING ((EFEN

tive bride and the wife and Ler prospeetive
husband  ali in court after a divoree was wite
nessed in this plive to-dny

About haif-pa<t 9 Charles Billhenuer, ace
of hiis nttorne ivd Mortle Merooer
t ) whom he was o he married
a~ soon as it could be legally done and his
wife, Mrs. Bitlhetmer, and a man that she was
to marre as soon as she conld be treed from
Billheimer, all entered the court room 1o get
a divoree  Billbimer had tied a petition tor
divoreo, and the wite had ted o crosc-petition
usking for a deeree  After considering the

matter for o short tirne, Judge Tavior granted

the worman a divores and the custods of the
two  children  Billlietve and  the Mercer
wamah at onee went this 'If 'll'l Coort o« '“l’l‘
where they =eoired o leense e thet
went to the offfes of Justiee Nearing and were
married by 10 oclock Mres Billhieimer and
her pro-pective husband lelt on ihe fiest train
for Putnam connty . the woman's home w!era

ft ®as stated they were to get a leense and
be miprried

Withemer was recently pardoned cut of the
penitent ary alter serving three months of a
vear's term for bigamy. He married the Mer-
cer woman the fir<® time neariy a year ago
supposing. it Is alleged, that his wife hac
secirad a divoree from bim. 1t seemed that
he was migsdken inthis, and an indictment for
bigamy fgllowed. He pleaded guilty, and sarved

his sentince.
(

perpetual youth. * Age

long at a time
I wished to die’ Then [ saw

Had uot taken one bottle till
After I had taken five bottles

I was like a new woman
do all my own work

will receive "

into a world untrodden and untried.
her health is broken by the burdens she has borne for the man’s
is to see htm turn from her to seek rosier cheeks and brighter eyes.
nature to crave beauty in the wife as in the maid. And what woman is there,
who would not be happy to keep her maiden bloom when motherhood has
crowned her wifely happiness? Some women seem to have found this secret of
They have learned that fairness
of face and form depend upon the health, and that the general health depends
upon the local womanly health They establish regularity of the periods.
dry the disagreeable drains which draw the
vermilion from the lips as well as sap the body's strength. They quench the
internal fires of inflammation in which the very elements of beauty are con-
sumed. They heal tlie ulcer which gnaws into the very life. They walk the
world as wonders—women exempt from the sacrifice to love. How have they
done this? By the use of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, which makes weak
It matters not how weak the woman is, or
how sick st is, * Favorite Prescription ™ will cure the womaly ills that vex her;
will round out the sunken curves of her form, put light in her eyes, tint her
cheeks with health's carnation, and make her a glad and happy woman. Hun-
dreds of thousands of women testify to the truth of these statements.
ailing woman read the two testimonials given below and remember that these two
women speak for more than half a million other women cured by the skill of
Dr. Pierce and by the use of his * Favorite Prescription.”

There is no alcohol in * Favorite Prescription™and it is entirely free from
opinm. cocame and other narcotics. i

INDESCRIBABLE MISERY.

"\Words cannot tell what I suffered for thirteen
vears with uterine trouble and dragging -down
pains through my hips and back,
Dickson, of Grenfell, Assiniboia Dist.. N. \WW Ter
"1 can't describe the misery it was to be on my feet
[ could not eat nor sleep

women strong and sick women well.

cines advertised and thought I would try them

seription ' and one of * Golden Medical Discovery '
Could eat and sleep and
[ would entreat of any lady
suffering from female weakness to give Dr Pierce's
Prescription a fair trial, for I know the benefit she

cannot wither them.”

" writes Mrs. John

Often
Dr Pierce's medi-

[ was feeling well.

of ‘Favorite Pre- | children.

WHEN LoVvE INVITES

The woman follows the man of her choice though the path leads out of Eden
What is her reward? Many a time when

luster from the eyes and the

GRATEFUL BEYOND WORDS.

“Words cannot express how grateful I am for
your kind advice and your ‘Favorite Prescrip-
tion,' " writes Mrs. D. B. Barricks, of Perrows,
Campbell Co., Va.
I had been in poor health for four years.
greatly with my right side, also with bearing-down
pains, and my nerves were in a dreadful state,
After using four bottles of your ‘ Favorite Prescrip-
tion’ I am now well.
With the first child I suffered twenty-
eight hours, and with the second I used your medis
cine and was sick only three hours.
| Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription to be the best
medicine in the world for suffering females
you great success, and hope that God will bless you
in your noble work.” )
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sake, her reward
It is man’'s

They

Let every

*] feel that it has cured me.
Suffered

I am the mother of two

1 believe:
I wish

>

private.

DO IT TO-DAY.

All correspondence

If you are siok you are invited to consult Dr.
Pierce by letier free of charge, and so obtaln
the advice and help of one of the foremost specialists In the treatment and

cure of women’s diseases.
Aiddres. Dre Re Ve PIERGE. Buffalo, N. Y.

DO IT TO-DAY.

SHAVED OTHERS ONLY IN WINTER,
Washington Man Learns That His Barber Is
a Coney Island Barker and Freak,
wWasiminGToN, April 21
g0 1o Coney Island every

Yorkers who
A

\ow
suimmmer
But they do not know that every
towns and eities of

from
there is an exodus from the
other States of individuals, whe
are not freaks untl the
Island

The other day a man went into a la

rrine
spong

during the winter,

seasan opens ot Coney

rher shop

where he Las heep a patron for the last four months
The chair in which he had stretched Timsell so
ofton was vacant I'he boss otfered his chair

“W here's iy the
“He ain't here apv in

The patron 1}

barher” aske patron

r wis the rople

wght nothing of this and placed

himself under the care of the boss \s the patron
was receivineg the finishing touches hie recurred
to the vacaut chair and asked if the wh
had the joh there had gone 1o same hoy
“Naw.," replied the boss, “he's left the cits
“Hewas a good tarber,” said the patron
“He ain'ta reruler barber,” returned the hos
“He only shaves in winter
“W hat does he e SHr g o Enrope
with the ciher pilgrims
“Him” | eeckon not Goes o (oney
You doi t mean o tell me Leas o Coney Island
barber  and ha's been sbaving e all witter
“Naw, hes onle oa barber when hes o Wasl
ngton
W hiat's Lis busine nt Uoney
Well, hee kiod o fluctuates, S ' 1
helps tadiss and gents to mannts meesy
g0 rounds Sometimes he is A press acent for
a fortune teller Sometimes he's o barker for the
sunake aquariim, bhut e most generally goes o
one of the st s a5 0 female tmpersotintor, sl
one summer he o was an Araboan the place whers
they have the camels. e makes a Letter Arab
than anything else
And then he comes 10 Washington 1 winter

as a harber

“I'hat s what he done this winter

Ind you know 1

SWeall, 1 didn t know 1t at first, not for eortain
But one Sunday morning 1 ecame 1o the shon
unes peeisdly barber shops
open in Washington on Sunday  and | oat !
Jugehing razors and swissors and then 1 had m

u know

suspeions he was a showman Fat | dudnt
know he done that Arab act ull just as Le wa
leaving me  Then he done old me what hi

prineial busines: Was in Coney

| guess You may give me my cup and hru@
and razor 1 think 1 will shave myself as long
as | have 1o stay in this town,” said the patron
as he climbed out of the chair After he was gone
the boss remarked 1o the "nest” as he lathered

him
“That's the hizie<t Licker that ever cama intn
this shop that jellow hot Wit t !
m.'omhma.-nllm. Lol be goes W Lo
d and finds barbes.

think |
they know where the freaks and exhibits come |

| THE NINTH WARD *ROOST."
!
A Landmark in Greenwliebh Village Soon to Go

Its Long Career.
hest-known landmarksin that old
on the West Side still known as

One of the

part of the o

Greenwich Village will <oon be demolished. Tt 14 |
v hntle he ryv oin West Fourth street opposite
Van Ne dubbed “The Boost.” and the
collection ol g tings statuary and eurio
e | to he sold <o that the
ety \ o
| Iy half & o r ) Ahiteses, father
und e sl the place with siueh old-
el 1 v the little Duated rod
it ! ¥ thn I heny the tavarite re
rtolor the politician d ensabout-town
hee old N wirrd  andd the headoguarter
' ‘ o mzations including The |
Cliteker Fhe Gare Fhee Tohy Club
| Pl | ' d"Avril Club Whereat a
! " rt wde by oo Famaons Freneh ohel,
vedat midnght. accompagied
e N
| Fhe i ceilinged. with g e
o ) ( n coversd  with e
ht Iy toe ) by travellers of vear
Kot \ vl ] Poost” a rendezyons
] weod b the I'hre Corie "
i r ind Aphrodite stand
tr the room as it | o of her sut
nd Ares ot G i bweer neoand
I . ‘ { A fine pletire of
Fouaar A i | i ol
‘ ' Joone N ot I e e nd
ha \ I rtich Fiw King vt wdd
! ' I LA T th Wl
e L e e Liroder E
l ! N ! \ "I I ster Iserd t
i e wnd rrow He owe Wit te 'y
i nd R { P States Senitor
b later wa and kidloed Tade: Topry
\ g thie o i (R [l wers ox=lies
‘ f Marey Howard Charlie Calali, the well-
snowt ald=tipe racetrack driver . es- Alderman
John Cavanug Blue kin” BEaling. Tons Hyer,
Georee Alker Ot N ! Volunteer $ire

ev-Nherff

Gira
eridY O Doy

Brignds Flovd
and the late | nder s

Davitpon,
nell
A Whistle Sixty-five Miles Long.

romy e Mwaukes Sentingl

An odd inewtent oceureed on the Chieago and
Northwestern laliway Suoday forsnoon at
Hoghinod Park, 1. _As the sngineer of the
tian which reaches Milwaukea at 11 n'olock

Cbiew the winstle the valve broke and he wus
unablo to shut off the ateam from tha nojse.
muker  From Highland Park to Mi'wunkeo, a
distanea of about sixty-flva miles, there was
not amomant when the whstlo wya ot angnd.
fng Inll strangth It conld be heand tor
AWAY 0A the traln came on in A long continnous

Hilis

‘whril anny ut every oty andd wilinge
peOe o' vt wWhat way
b While ¢ o wis blowing the
t P was stranin nerve tis he
ik ap o the runne & ovnt, and sy aree la g

} o Lrlugiug the train iut o 1 noh

—
ANMERICAN POCKELANIVES,

The Greater Proportion of Those Sold MMere

Now Made In This Country,

Of the millions of pocketknives annaally sold
in this countey probanbly 75 per cent of the
jackkuiy s and otler heavy varieties are now
male here, and this proportion s increasingg
while taking the winl sales, more then 50 peg
ecent of the knives in value are now made hers,
and this proporiion also is  Inereasing Fine
penhiuves are imported from Poelamd and Ger-
many; thechenpest jackknives, ¢l apsr and poore@
than any made here, come from Germany.

Pochetk vs hive been made in thls eountry
four many s rsand there arc now 1018 sOme scores

f fortor for their product The newest
broneh of b nufacture | a that of fine
Penknives, v fn he b noode ' this country
ml ot furty yer liove come into 1hele

prosent larg and ostonlod nly within aboug
twanty venr I heepes ponkn ves of English
moke that have hoen v continuonsly undep
e me uan for more ¢ v hundred vears;
that the makingg of Tt in this country
gom hing oo snpard Iv n I'he Amerls
‘ penknife of not tunlly the best in the
world | ! ! style and
finish of Hig
Ioth thni t endloss var-
r (r Aty O dittoren
1 whie! o, ! u.‘l--rl}
hinds 1 Ister,
vl Lhe I» th 4 hnve hand-
forzed hin (apont s the vanely of pockets
hruy now n hope, @ | gronter variety 19
m n Lar A ndiustry has heen
fong r eatah | anna e and designs hiave
it the wrenter number of the
dd knov t HKg ruscrews, and vare
s ot) L te from there
A fine | nfe of the best quality and hande
somely meonnte b st more or less of a luxuryg
tnught costat retnil anywhere from 81 o 83 or $4.

One bladad jach kinves can be bought at wholee
sale for 75 ovnts a duzen, fine pn-uknlhm run up w
830 a dozen

Private Pefley's Legal Height,
From the St. Louls Repu!

WasHiNaToN, April 17.—An Idaho =oldiar ha
had five incheas added to his hol ."l-" by “.:‘v p |=
In the fimt case of the kind. W W Toiley want

in tha

Into the w.lr 'wnh SpAIn 8« n rrivatoe
n

Fivat Idaho Infantry, According tothe reeord

' ' 4 g tothe regordy
of the War Departmant, Li- Looghit ot the tima
of his enlistment was D et hes, whan,
Asan actual faot, his helght wae O fent 1y

imehes The misaing v e
trouble for Petioe, 1
tothe M

thes mide g lowof
Is Cnptain wrots A lettap
tha Maorto the Colonel and the

Colunel wrote 1o Senator Shoup, while the
Rurgeon prepared a <olemn aMidavit. Senatoe
Shonp feamed a ! nd fntro quesd t: the
Comuoit m bepsnna eonsil tand ree
ported it nhly f "he sopnte passed (e,
Ronow, - 1e 1'e Ve e coneerned, A
Poftav has h.~'<'\ ©inuhes sdded wutv nla
vas Gf AW,



