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the vear 1867, for a defl purpose, Tt
passed out of actual organization in
he wyear 1889, dying as soon as its
purpose had been achleved.

That purpose was (he restraining of

the mistaken and misdirected enthusi-
asr of the negroes at a time when,
: after the close of the Civil
the w te men of the South were
disfranchised At that time

the organization Enown as the Fyeed-
men's Bureau located a-represcntative
in eve count sgat throughoyt the

reconstructed State® This representa-

was almost always a discharged

ral gpidier His astensible purpose

to see that the freed negroes had

¥ niractual and other rights guar-
tee ther inder the ifteenth
endment and the laws passed by
f benefit sul juent

gar
& n txi‘ m 1d
egr ling tolirregularities
it ca s J[ypr:--‘~ ) with
g anc e hand
Necessit other'of
Out of the necessity of
Kh Kilan was bon The supe
stition of t egro was ther € Now

Loyal

THe

! laws
and to the Fftate in whieh the

ods of

procadure employed

Klux h lan were very simple.

- 2 3 ;m'vhnn
the Grand Wizard were the Crand
Dragons of the
State orgar
3 v"rso

each of whom

“realms,” as the

ere denominated
Grand Titans
ver a “provine .

earresponding te a Congressional dis-
triet. he next lewer officlal in the
Xlan was the Grand Glant, whose au-
thority extended over a single county,
while tha Grand Cyclops ruled over a
“den,” comprising a single local organ-
fzation. There might be one den or
there might ba & hundred of them, ac-
sording to conditlons, within the juris-
diction of a Grand Glant.

The Klan held its mestings in secret.
It had its code of signals, written and
verbal. It had its rules and regulations
and these weara reduced to most jeal-
ougly guarded little *“blue books,” of
which probably less than half & dozen
eoples ara now In exlistence, and these
so closely Kkept that none but their
proper guardians may even now leook
upon their pages.

The manner of appealing to - the sup-
erstitious fears of the negro was
unigue. On some dimiy moonlit night
the members of a “den,” comprising
poggibly a-hundred mounted men, would
ride swiftly down the pike and call at
the home of some negro whose budding
impetuogity it was deemed wise to
curb. He was hoarsely summoned to
the roadside, where he would behold a
ghostly train n‘.ning in funereal silence
upen white caparisoned steeds, each
wearing a \\nn’h\ devised uniform of
white ) vith black. each visored
til only the indistinet
grisly countenance, which
might have comé from “the moldering
trenche of battlefleld as easily as
from « rhere, were visible,

and

ines of a

1egro was sharply and briefly
nded to bring a bucket of water,

When he complied the leader of the
mysterious troop raised it to his head

and apparently drained its contents at
singia draught, In» reality he merely
emptied it into a rubber bag concealed

i i flowing uniform. Then,
the bucket, lie remarked
voice that this was the
had tasted since he fell
» battle of Shilah,

t sufficed for the negro. The troop
its way and was heard of no

p € No negro was inter-
in any way intimidated
his proper place and whose

i is ..mla ned no menace
acy.,
one nf the phases of the

Another, no less import-
? 2 protection of innocent men
aAg st whom the machinery - of the
laws was put in motion by uj scerupu-
lous earpet-baggers or their fripnds. A
single truthful instance will
illngtrate.

Seon after the organization.o
Kinx Klan there appeared in tfle town
of Holly Snrings. Miss.. a horsel trader
from ast Tennegsee. This man. going
ahout his business, happened to\recog-
nize 4 yourg man from his own section
of the chuntry wirg had, during fhe ex-
citing thmes of the war, killed a guer-
rilla in the mountain ecountry. This
guervilla was ostensibly a 1%ederal
trooper. In reality he was one of that
n 12 band of harpies which ho-
wut the edge of the war to
prey of the defenseless on both

horse trader caused the arrest of
the ¥oung man on the charge of mur-
arrested man refused to be
taken from the State without requisi-
tion papers. The trader left to procure
them. That night the Ku Klux Klan
got busy. Before morning the accused
man was on his way westward mounted
on the best horse in the country. He
was provided with relays and with re-

eshment until he was landed safely
upon the west bank of the Mississippi
River, with $§100 expense money in his

der. The

Mississippl.

Tennessee in the' agitation then exist-
ing they would have hanged him first members of the organization
made 'nquiry forty years later.

1889 the Loyal League went into
innocuous desuetude.
“haunted™
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and advised never to return to ‘eral authorities, and secret service men
The Klan had saved his thronged the South for months seeking
Had he béen returned to «ast to discover the responsible head of the
réputed Ku Klux Klan and to bring the

count.

r evil deeds.

Klux Klan.

the real Kilan,

For. months they hunted
Tt had literally members of this organization which had
out of existence. And assumed the title and paraphernalia of
: its passing the Ku Klux band dis- the Ku
banded. never to reorganize.

being able to force a

cessor, of the Ku Klux Klan,
to bring about the disorganization
that body and to cause thinking men
on the outside to surmise that this

Occasionally
¢ stumbleqd by accident upon a member of
thefe were plenty of unscrupu- the genuine organization, but always
lous characters floating about who reec- without
ognized thé oppertunity to hide the tlon of any of the secrets pertaining to
commission of crimes behind the cloak
of the defunct organization. and who to light concerning the illegitimate suc-
concejyed that its mystery would suf-
fice to place an effectual bar to tha le-
gal investigation of thei

In this they were for a time not dis-
appointed. But their e¢riminalite be- indeed, as the event l.as proved, &
came so flagrant and so beld that the ferent organization from
matter was taken in hand by the Fed-

Enough was brought

that
first assumed the name Ku K
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Arp mocked,
fie X What about
Well, what?' ma ained Mr. Dave

n't any less than four
ou X in Canaan today!”
Arp € the floor with his
v ¢ one of 'em crim-
s, a1 * on every train”
: said Squire Buck-
alew his bounden duty.
the street. There's
b comin’ In now. 1'll
be ght five-cent Peek-a-Boo
gar . Yy mnigger on the
e the sleepin’ car por-
ters
What ki f a to argue is
tha er Y wotly. *“Bet-
tin r sides that's
e g the Bast. 1
, dn't say s retorted Bucka-
ew triumphantly Stick to your bet,
. st K 1 your bet
1 ed the itraged Eskew
X - ot”
1 quiz
perf a sincerity
ot s 8 in the hear
of and war
oV W
* repit or two, a couple of
ashijoned surreys and 2 few “cut-
ers drove b bearing the newly
arrived and t r valises, the hot:l om-
Y s depositing several commercial
travelers at the door A solitary fig-
o o station on foo{, and
e app d within fair range of
the window le Joe Davey, who had
} ered on the flanks of the com-
fir remo liis spectacies and
ed them, as though distrusting ithe
sic they off red him, then replacing
the scanned anew the approaching
fig ered a smothered cry.

A'mighty!” he
Look there!”
A truce came involun-

gasped.

L & ney sat in paralytic silence
as figure made its stateiy and sen-
b progress along Main »ot.
Not only the aged men were smitten.
Men shoveling snow from the- pave-
ments stopped suddeniy in their labors,
two women ftalking busily on a door-

rre stilled and remained In fro-
ttitudes as it passed: 31 grocer's
rossing the pavement caryying

a hea laden basket to his-delivery

wWagor 1lted half way as 1I.~ ig

came and.then, makinz a mvor of
is heels as ifLwent b { d

it as does thé\magnetic ncedle to the

$ that of a tall gant'~man, cheer-

Igh somew with enn en-
neteenth nter 3

g
at an afs

hair cornici
il '.H“vé‘l] ]!”

: € incaes l-
lows of a - upon
which floated a large pear
His ulster, sporting a big cape at the
sl

oulders, and a tasseled hood over the
cape, was of a rough Scotch cloth, pat-
terned in faint, gray-and-white squares
the size of baggage checks, and it was
so long that the skirts trailed in the
snow. His legs were lost in the ac-
curgtely creased, voluminous garments
that were the tailors’ canny reaction
from the tight trousers with which the
eighties had begun; they were, in color,
a palish russet, br ly stripéd with
gray, and, in size, surpassed the milder
spirit of fashion so far as they permit-
ted a liberal knee action to take place
almost without superficial effect. T pon
his feet glistened long shoes, shaped,
save for the heels, like sharp racing-

shells; these were partially protected
by tan-colored. low gaiters with fiat,
shiny, brown buttons In one hand the

youth swung a bone-handled walking-
stick, perhaps an inch and a half i
diameter, the other carried a ¥y
leather bar ase, upon the other si
of which gli red the embossed-silver
initials, “E. B, He was smoking, but
walked with his head up, making use,
however, of a gait at that time new to
Canaan, a seeming superbly irresponsi-
ble lounge. engendering much motion of
the shoulders, producing an effect of
carelessness combined with independ-
ence—an effect which the innocent have
been known to hail as an unconscious
one.

He looked about him as he came,
smilingly. with an expression of prince-
ly amusement-—as an elderly cabinet
minister, say, strolling about a village
where he had spent somme months in his
youth, 2 hamlet which he had then
thought large and imposing, but which,
being revisited after vears of cosmo-
politan glory, appeals to his whimsy
and his pity. The youth's glance at the
Courthouse unmistakably sald: “Ah, I
recall that odd little box. I thought it
quite large in the days before 1 be-
came what J am now, and I dare say
the good townsfolk still think it an
imposing structure!” With everything
in sight he deigned to be amused,
pecially with the old faces in the **
tional House"” windows.

a-
To these he

waved his stick with airy graciousness, -

*My soul!” sald Mr. Davey.
te know some of us!”
*Yes,"” agreed Mr. Arp, his voice re-

“It seems

F CANAAN

covered, “and T knofv it.”

“You do?" exclaimed the colonel,

“l do, and so do you. It's Fanny Lou-
den’s boy, 'Gene, come home for his
Christmas holidays

“By George! you're right.” cried IPlit-
croft; “I recognize him now.”

“But what's the matter with hinn?’
2 ed Mr. Bradbury, eagerly. .‘Has he
joined some patent medicine troupe?

“Not a bit,” replied Eskew. @ “He
went East to college-last fall.,”

“Do they make the boys wear them
: persisted Bradbury. “tiis
some kind of uniform?”

“I don't care what it is,” said Jonas
1 “If I was Henry Louden T
wouldn't let him wear ’em around

Lo

“Oh, vou wouldn't, wouldn't you, Jo-
" Mr. Arp emvployed the accents
garcasm. *“I'd like ‘to see Henry
Louden’ try to interfere with 'Gene
Bantry. Fanny'd lock the old fool up
in the cellar.”

The lofty vision lurched out of view.

“I reckon,” said the colonel, leaning
forward to see the last of it—"I reckon
Henry Louden’s about the saddest case
of abused stepfather I ever saw.”

“It’s his own fault,” sald Mr. Arp—
“twice not havin' sense eaough not' to
marry. Him with a .son of his own,
too!” i

“Yes,” assented the colonel, “marry-
in’ a widow with a son of her own, and
that widow Fanny!"

“Wasn't it just the same with her
first husband—Bantry?” Mr. Davey

sked, not for information, as he im-
mediately answered himself.
it was!

“You bet
l)ldnt she always rule the
:, she did. She made a god
of (,mw from the day he was born.
Bantry's house was run for him, like
Louden’s is now.”

“And look,” exclaimed Mr. Arp, with
satisfaction, “at the way he's turned
out!”

“He ain't turned out at all vet; he's
too voung,” said Buckalew. “Besides,
clothes don't make the man."”

“Wasn't he smokin’, a cigareet!” eried
Eskew triumphantly. This was final.

“It's a pity Henry Louden can't do
something for his own son,” said Mr.
Bradbury. “Why don't he send him
away to college?”

“Fanny won't let him,” chuckled Mr.
Arp malevolently. ‘Takes all their
spare change to keep 'Gene there in
style. 1 don't blame her. 'Gene cer-
tainly acts the fool, but that Joe Lou-
den is the orneriest boy I ever saw in
an ornery worldfull.”

“He always was kind of mischee-
vous,” admitted Buckalew. “I don't
think he’s mean, though, and it does
seem kind of not just right that Joe's
father'smoney—Bantry didn't leave any-
thing to speak of—has to go to keepin’
'Gene on the fat of the land, with Joe
gittin’ up at half-past 4 to carry pa-
pers, and him goin' on 19 years old."

“It's all he's fit for!” exclalmed Es-
kew. “He's 16w down, I tell ye. Ain't
it only last week Judge Pike caught
him shootin’ craps with Pike's nigger
driver and =moine other nigger hLired
men in the alley back of Pike's barn,”

one of the silent members, corroborated
Eskew's Information, I heert dot, coming
" he gave forth in his fat voice.
hlays dominoes pooty often In der room

boy a plum fool and dressed IMke it
the other gone to the'dogs alread
“What could you expect Joe to be
retorted
chance has he eyer had?
can remémber Fanny's made him fetch
carry “for
everything—all the fancy clothes, all
the pocket money, and now college!”
“You ever hear that boy Joe talk Bradbury.
politics?”
crossing a cough with a chuckle.
head’'s so full of schemes fer running
this town, and State, too, it's a wonder
it don’t bust.
he's see Joe set around and study by
the hour how tp save three million
dollars for the State in two years"”
“And the best he can do for himself,”
added Eskew, ‘s deliverin’ the Daily
Tocsin on a second-hand St;r ll;ricyc']l?
and gamblin’ with niggers and riff-raft! . 1 i o
None of the nice youni folks Hyite him’ 5 L, And Jos Louden—Joe Louden
to thelr doin’s any more.” b

“That's because he's got so shabby ward in his chair eagerly.
he's quit goin’ with em,” sald Buckalew.

“No, it ain't,” snapped Mr. Arp.
becaule he's so low down.
more 'n a town outcast. There’ain’t
ary one of the giris ‘11 have a thing to !poke on his wheel he'd have to sue
do with him, except that rip-rarin’ tom-_ me!”
bo¥ next door to Louden's; and the”
others don't have much to do with her,
neither, I can tell ye.
Tahor—"

Colonel
reptitiousiy by the arm.
he whispered.
sayin'!"

“You needn't mind me,”
spoke up, crisply,
of all responsihility for Roger's branch
of the family long ago.
of 'em had the energy or brains to
make a decent livin', beginning with

Roger's son up:in business, and all the
return he ever made me was to go into
bankruptey and take to drink, till he
dled a sot, likeo lils wife aid of shame.
T done all T could when I handed him
over my store, and T

Tabor's my grandniece, but she didn't
act like it, and you can say anything
you llke abput her, for what I care.
last time Y spoke to her was a year
and a half{ago, and I don’t reckon I'll
ever troubke to agaln.”
“How wy \s that, Jonas?"
quired Mr.
est of the ; arty, was the most curlous.
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Schindlinger, the retired grocer,

back off Louie Farbach's saloon. 1
gee him myself. Pooty often. Blayin'
ay leedle money—mit loafers! wasn't
Loafers!” wheel.
“Pretty dutlook for the Loudens! i i
sald Eskew Arp, much pleased. “One h“::, lar:\

Buckalew. “Wh
Long as

Squire

'Gene. '‘Gene’'s had

Davey,
“His

asked Uncle Joe
lently.

Henry Louden told me

Jonas Tabor

not epe worth his salt! 1 set

never expect to

finger for ‘em again. Ariel

there's

qulckly In-
{Davey, who, being the eld-

* her to ride. and she was

do with an
the gasving and
rapidly back and forth In his r~hmr
shonk it good and hard!”

“What did she do then?” asked Peter

“Fell off on me,”
“On purpose!”

“I wisht she’d killed ye.”
Davey, in a choking voice, as, released,
he sank back In his chair,

“On purpose!"” repeated Jonas.
smashed a straw hat I hadn't had three
months! 8o it couldn’t
fixed!”

“And what then?”
“S8he ran,”

All to pleces!

¥ A bury—"I wonder why

T washpd iy hrnds walked up from the deepo.

e much like his stvie,

Never . wag tne of rode up in a hack,
“Sho!" "said Lvm:-le Joe

breath recovered.

The {6 answ

“What did she say?”’
“Langhed,”
louder as

decent girl,

replied Jonas,

He paused and gulped.
“What did he do?" Peter leaned for-

The narrator of the outrage gulped
“It's again, and opened and shut his mouth
He's no before responding.
“He saild if I didn't pay for a broken

No one inquired {f Jonas’ had paid,
and Jonas said no maore,
That Arlel Jection of his wrongs, together with
s the illustrative violence offered to Mr.
Flitevoft caught him sur- Davey, had been too much for him.
“8h, Bskew!" sank back, panting, in his chair,
“Look out what you're hands fluttering nervously
heart, and closed his eyes.

“I wonder why,” ruminated Mr.
‘Gene

Don’'t seem
Should think

sharply, sitti ight.
“IWhat happened?” i e t;guragn?‘“ VP AR
warl out in the street, up on W ; e o,
that high ¥ leycle of Ioe Louden’'s. He gan l;:: p;or;' c;:'l'g:.‘_"&"';’:‘ mey e

folks. modernly, ain't pore degenerate
than th& ancient Romans?"’

(‘l‘o Be Contlnuul)

#aid Jonas, his voice
the recital
~ Wrongs renewed their sting in his soul.
“Laughed!™

"Whut did you de?"

“I went up fo her and told her she
and shook the
Mr. Tabor illustrated by seiz-
i ing the lapels of Joe Davey and shak-
‘T told her if her grandfather
spunk she'd git an olé-fash-
foned hLidin' for behavin' that way. And
I shook the wheel again.” [ere
"abor, forgetting in the wrath incited
T by the recollection that he had not to
inanimate object,
helpless Mr.

replied Jonas, vio-

pursued Bradbury.

The recol-

Davy,”
“He wanted to walk
up past Judge Pike's to see if there
wasn't a show of Mamie's bein' at the
window, and give her a chance to Ipok
at that college uniform and banjo-box
and new walk of his.”

Mr. Arp began to show signs of un-
easiness. .

“I'd like mighty well to know.”
sald, shifting round in his
nybody here that's been able
r the question I put yesterday
just before we went home.
trled to, but I didn't hear anything I
could consider anyways ncar even a
fair argument.”

“Who tried to?' -asked Buckalew,

WHAT HAS BECOME OF
MIDDLE-AGED WOMAN?

By Ida L. Brooks.

E have the statement straight

from & learned source that the

middle-aged woman has dls-

appeared from society. She
can’t be found anywhere; there isn't a
trace of her. ;The author of the as-
sertion is an eminent scholastic of
Boston, who finds all women at the
beginning of the present century to be
either young or old.

As & matter of course the women of
forty all over the land are curlous to
know what this means and where they
stand, that is, if they have any stand-
ing at all. Are they o)d ladies or young
in the eyes of this gentleman from
Boston and In the eyes of the world?
Not one of them feels old and yet. and
vet—. But is it a fact that a woman's
as old as she feels?

Here we have the whole matter in a
nutshell. Neither you nor 1 would
think of using the term middle-aged
with reference to a woman whose age
is admittedly more than 35 years and
less than 50. Yet the term was ther-
oughly appropriate little more than a
quarter of a century ago.

The disappearance of this class has
been gradual and the knowledge of it
has come to most of us perhaps sub-
consclously, which would make it ap-
pear that this dropping out, as it were,
of a class of women whose numbers
were a generation past not to be esti-
mated has met with no expression of
regret. And I can say with authority
that such is the case.

It used to be that, having arrived at
35, from that time-en during the suc-
ceeding fifteen years the-generality of
women, irrespective of rank, fell into
a sort of lethargy net altogether
charming. This perfod was one of re-
lapse and the victim foupd herself
dropping into mediocrity all due to her
own deliberate laying of herself upon
the shelf, unconscious act though it
were. She had made of middle age a
dim border land unlighted from either
direction. She was no longer courted
for her youth nor was it yet time for
her to reap the reverence of old age.
Sometimes with artifice and folly she
endeavored to bring back her youth,
but it was already gone and she at last
must admit it. She must hide her time.

To even whisper these things is only
now possible. Were I living in the
day when the middle-aged woman was
ubliquitous, whatever my thoughts on
this subject might be, T should guard
my sHeech and so save myself from
controversy, not to say vituperation.
Now if I find myself pitted against
a woman of 40, all I need say is, “But,
my dear madam, vou are not a middle-
aged woman.” and so close the incident.

To put it plaianly, it i3 not now cong
sidered polite to become middle-aged,
and, In consequence, those who have
the leisure or ‘are otherwise able to
comply with the edicts of the day are
not permitting themselves to display
those properties recognizable as the
inheritance of middle age.

Therefore, regardless of the fact that
an entire species—to be unscientific—
has disappeared, the superstructure of
society, so far from becoming weakened
by this knocking away of one of its
props, has become strengthened and is
pre-eminently the gainer, for youth
and old age are beazutiful, but not so
middle age.

All sorts of idle speculations are
being made as to the cause of this
strange state of things. It has been
suggested that we live so lively that
our young women in the swiftness of
the raca cannot spare the time to lanse
into the one-time ways of the middle
aged, but keep on to the finish, giving
up at last when old age is at hang,
to be stood off no longer.

There is mere or less truth in that
theory, still we e Jnust get n solytion
for - this strange twentieth ecentury

elimination in the body feminine which
we can prove {ncontrovertibly. The
reason cannot be found in superficial
things. We must go to the very source
of the life of the modern woman and
see wherein It differs from that of
her female progeniters.

During the last quarter of the last
century, which has seen so marvelous
a broadening of the interests and ac-
tivities of women, there has been a de-
velopment almost as remarkable In the
physical life of women. Women of 40
today are swimmers, tennis-players,
are oarswomen and athletes. They are
good walkers, good mountaineers. And
engaging in such pursuits as these,
women maintain the youthful lines of
their figures and the suppleness of
youth; more than that and better than
that, youth stays in thelr faces.

Women have learned the secret of
youth, we might almost say, youth for
their bodles as well as thelr souls; at
least the knowledge of retaining youth
until that perhaps equally enviable
state called old age with its wealth of
memories comes to them.

Mrs. Walter E. Magee, direcctor of
athletics for women at the University
of California ever since the incorpora
tion of that department, . staunchly
corroborates the statement that the
passing bell has been tolled for middle-
aged women as they were used to be
known, and she more than any other
man or woman in the State knows why
it is, and has been Instrumental In
causing it to be.

Mrs. Magee says: “No really modern
woman can grow middle-aged. She
has 'too many other things to do. She
is young as long as she is modern, and
when she is no longer modern she is
old. Middle-age was a dwindling off
from the activities of youth to the In-
activities of old age. Nowadays
women are active not until their tale
of years permits them to lay down
their instruments of pleasure or of
work, but until nature forces them to
lay them down

“The remarkable things that we have
been able to accomplish for girls in
the gymnasiums of this country have
been winning over to athletics every
thinking girl and woman who i3 cogni-
zant of the facts. Neot that they have
—all of them—the advantages that are
at the disposal of those who exer
cise in well-equipped gymnasiums, but
there are innumerable cases within n
knowledge of girls who with a }ttla
well directed general Instruction have
without any equipment at all beside
their own wills. and untold patience
done their bodies wonderful serv

“Not only do our stu

exercise, but they learn r
son quite as valuable. Mor > 1
are taught how to sleep. I can’t

you how many girls I have tau
forsake the nightmare habit and walke
fulness at night. We also tea
girls how teo bLreathe. You wi LE
that these are simple things. =
they are. but not unimportant for
Knowing how to sleep is in its
valuable. So many peeple tie

their muscles when they settle

to sleep. apd in spite of all nature
do those muscles contlnue unrela
throughout the night.

“At last women are learning to wa!
and that was a thing in the knowleds
0( which mhld!o aged women were
*plorably lackin They were too
to, walk with lhn assistance of t

LLR

“Repose of features we are aiming
at continually, and that is =2lso n‘;‘
rived at by women’s greater intevest i
things that count. Today re s
so much worryving over m s of
finltesimal importance. As I said b
forey women are too busy.

sum all up, women have
and are employing the only
means of health, whose great ent
fit is a long youth. In our preser
scheme of things there is no place |
middle age, We are a people of o
tremes,”




