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HE one topic
T the meeting of the Rockefeller

Tihle class last Sunday was the
singular choice which John D. Roek-

of discussion at

efeller Jr. made when he read
before the club members of his
class on Saturday night the story
of Jean Valjean, from Victor Hu-
go's “Les Miserables” — that virile

protest against the unjust oppression
of social conditions "as they existed in
the early part of the nineteenth cen-
tury. It was not until yesterday that
the class knew it was to take its own
lessons from the reading,

“I think it was better to let the class
draw its own morals,” explained Mr.
Rockefeller. The members of the
class are not children, and it is not{

son that could be drawn.  The chap-
ters that I read could teach a lesson
to the world.”

The Story of Jean Valjean

The story of Jean S Faljeln dn
Miserables” is that of a peasant con-
fined in chains for nineteen years be-
cause he broke a window and stole
bread to feed the children of his wid-
owe It shows the development
of a strong man, who from the lowest
depths of ignorance raised himself by

e very resoluteness of character
which had made him steal to feed his

d sister.
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John D. Rockefeller Jr. Reading the Story of Jean Vaijean to His Bibic ¢ |
Class, and Small Sketches Showing Characters in the Story

YOUNG ROCKEFELLER DRAWS A

MORAL FROM JEAN VALJEAN'S
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“You need not have told me who you
were; this Is not my house, but the house
of Christ,” said the bishop. *“This door
does not ask'a man who enters whether
he has a name, but if he has a Sorrow;
you are suffering, you are- hungry and
thirsty and so be welcome. Before you

which I knew. You are my brother.”
“It was 2 o'clock when Jean Valjean

awoke. The bed was too comfortable for

sleep,” continued Mr. Rockefelier, impres-

slvely. “As he could not sleep, he began
to think. He had noticed six silver forks
and spoons and great ladles at dinner.
They were a few yards away from him. It
seemed as If he were hesitating between
two abysses.”

Young dr, Rockefeller railsed his eyes,
glanced over the listening class, and then
proceeded slowly.

“The one abyss that saves, and the one
that destroys; he was ready to dash out

sister’'s starved young ones, to the po-
sition of a respected manufacturer em-
ploying hundreds of persons. His gen-
erous treatment of his workmen ex-
cites envy that exposes the record of
s former life and drives him a fugi-
from luxury, because disfran-
his crime, he had held the
mayor under an assumed

by
of

office

name.
The part

Rockefeller

Saturday

of the book read by Mr.
with dramatic expregsion
night related to the great
crisis in the life of the convict, who,
returning from nineteen years’ service
in the galleys, embittered by the great
injustice done him, and a very Ishmael-
it :als for the second time, and ex-
per s the first touch of human
kindness, which so transforms him that
from a eriminal in thought he becomes
an honest man.

“While the newcomer (Jean Val-
Jean) had his back turrned to warm
himself,” he read, “the worthy landlord
took a pencil from his pocket and then
ff the corner of an old newspaper,
wrote a line or two, folded up the pa-
handed it to a lad * * ¢
red a word in the lad’s ear. The
turned shortly with the paper.
cannot make room for you, sir,
said the landlord.

“The man turned on his stool.

: “‘Put me in the stable with the
“‘I cannot give you any supper.’

“‘I am dying of hunger. I have been
on my legs since sunrise, and have
walked twenty leagues. I can pay and
demand food.’

He Is Turned Away, Hungry

“He is turned out into the night. The
landlord informs him he is known.
Other inns treat him similarly. At the
prison he is told to get arrested for a
iight’s lodging. Savage and hostile to

steps of the palace of the bishop of D.
He is told to knock at the door..

“‘Come in,’ called the bishop.

“The door opened wide as if some
one were pushing it, energetically and
resolutely. He entered and stopped,
leaving the door open. He d_ his
knapsack on his shoulders, his sfick in
his hand and a rough, bold, wearied
and violent expression in his eyes. The
firelight fell upon him, he was hideous;
it was a sinister  apparition,” continued
Mr. Rockefeller. “Mme. Magloire had
not even the strength to utter a cry;
she shivered and stood with widely
opened mouth. Mile. Baptistine turned,
perceived the man and half turned in
terror. The bishop fixed a gquiet eye
on the man.

“The man leaned both hands on his
stick, looked in tyrn at the two aged
females and the old man, and sald in
a loud voice:

“‘My name is Jean Valjean. I am a
galley slave and have spent nineteen
years in the bague. I was liberated
four days ago and started for Ponmtar-
lier, my destination. I have been walk-
ing for four days, since I left Toulon,
and today I have marched twelve
leagues. * * * | have been toid to
be off! I went to prison—the goaler
would not take me. I got Into a dog
kennel, but the dog bit me and drove
me off, as if it were a man; it seemed
to know who I was. * " ®  “What
sort of a house is this, do you keep an
inn? ¥ have money-—109 - francs 15
sous, which I-earned. at.the. bague by
my nineteen yvears’ toil. T am very
tired and frightfully hungry;. will. you
let me stay here?”

“Mme. Magioire,” ' sal@® the bishop,
“you will lay another knife and fork.”

“Lay them as near as you ¢an to the
fire,” he sald, then turned to .guest
with: “The night breeze is on
the Alps, and you mmust be ‘cold, -sir.”

‘* ‘Sir' to the convict is a glass of water

the bishop's brains or kiss his hand. 'At
the expiration of a few minutes, his feft

| arm slowly rose to his cap, which he took
! off; then his arm fell again with the same
| slowness, and Jean Valjean resumed his

contemplation with his cap in his left
hand, his crowbar in his right, and his
hair standing erect on his savage head.
A moonbeam rendered the crucifix over the
mantel piece dimly visible, and it seemed
to open itz arms for both, with a blessing
for one and a pardon for the other.”

At this point Mr. Rockefeller paused a
moment.

Jean Flees With Basket

Jean Valjean fled with a plate basket,
Later he was arrested and he was con-
fronted with the bishop.

“Ah! there you are,” sald the bishop,
loocking a: Valjean. “I am gilad to see
you. Why, I gave you the candlesticks,
too, which are also silver, and will fetch
you 200 france, Why did you not take
them away with the rest of the plate?”

“Jean Valjean opened his eyes and looked
at the bishop,” continued Mr. Rockefeller,
“with an expression which no human lan-
guage could render.

“Monseigneur,” the corporal said, ‘“‘what
this man told us was true then? We met
him, and he looked as if he was running
away and we arrested him. He had this
plate.”™

“And he told you,” the bishop inter-
rupted with a smile, “that it was given to
him by an old priest at whose house he
passed the night? I see it all. And yom
brought him back here. That was a mis-
take.”

“The gendarmes loosened their hold,*™
read Mr. Rockefeller. ‘‘Jean Valjean tot-
tered back.”

“*Is it true that I am at lberty? he
sald, in an almost inarticulate voice, as if
asleep.

*“You will never forget that you have
premised to employ this money in becom-
ing an honest man,” said the bishop. Jean
Valjean, who had no recoilection of hav-
ing promised anything, stood silent.
~ “Jean Valjean, my brother, you no
longer belong to evil, but to good. I have
bought your soul of you. I withdraw it
from black thoughts and the spirit of
perdition and give it to God.”

The voice of the reader had fallen to
a whisper and he closed the volume be-

civilization he turns to sleep on the | to the shipwrecked sailor of the Medusa. [ fore & hushed audience.
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i Lord Rossmeore As a Reformer

BY SEUMAS MacMANUS

most rabid of Orangémen. He

has now proclaimed himself an
ardent Irish reformist. For his flery
Orange utterances he was, many
years ago, deprived of the justice of
peace title which he held. As familiar-
ity breeds contempt—even in Ireland—
& Justice of the peace is generally sup-
posed to have peace breaking privi-
leges that are denied the ordinary law-
less man. Consequently, as might well
be supposed, Rossmore's utterances
were lurid when the English govern-
ment felt compelled to strip him of his
Judicial dignity.

Since that day, probably twenty
Years ago now, things have been mov-
ing in Ireland, and Lord Rossmore and
many another lord had to move with
them. In the new Irish Reform asso-
ciation Rossmore is faithful henchman
to Lord Dunraven. The members of
the Loyal Orange lodge, as well as
all loyal Conservatives in the north,
are furious, and are “resoluting”
thunderously, and oratorical bombs are
bursting thickly around the head of
Lord Rossmore.

The lines of the Irish Reform asso-
ciation are cast in difficult places.
They have been treated  to abuse in
plenty from their friends and oppro-
brium without stint from their ene-
mies. Al the world and his wife

hasten to disown them, with the possj-

ble exception of Mr. William O'Brien
who, at Cork the other day—being his
first public appearance since he finally
retired from public jife twelve n &
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are capable of ad-
* Irish question by at least
a good step; every advance should be
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‘We have in the Irish bench a medi-
ocre wit named Judge Adams, who is
county court judge of Limerick. Al
of the comelwham:l*{.:an‘m

i

| the judge somewhat peremptorily
“Yes, your honor,
have been here since
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told me your name I knew you had one, |
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outfit or a new set of dishes.

Py sTher

cheer.
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-have a better chanc: of msetmg old

loaded with good things to eat and
make you full of good cheer

‘'on this Occasion than a nics
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- “From now until Thanksgiving we offer exceptional bargains in

Y | Dining Room Fu

greand Dinner Sets

" With every Dining Room Outfit™"
Set of Dishes, or $25.00 or
over worth of Furniture,gossa

8

—

Terms $1.00 down

URKEY FREE

and $1.00 a week.

$12.75

$1 down and $1 a week.

Like cut, consists

E
°
Side- = = |China
b4 O 3 - ot "
board HE & B B Glnset
Similar to cut—. > ' = BB Liks cut,
made of hard- AR A - made of
wood, finished 28 ¥ &8 % quartered
= N s oak and
golden, has large 5 P - is hand-
bevel plate mir- polished,
ror. A very = has bent
roomy piecs of Round Dmms TM glass ends
and fitted
furniture. Like cut, made of hardwood, ex-| yih
tends to 6 feet, has large turned adjustable
legs and is heavily castered— | shelves—
' $5.75
$1 down and o
$1 a week. $1 down and $1 a week.
P . »
orcelain Dinner Se

beaded edge ‘and 5 handsomely deco-

$1 down and $1 a
week—Free turkey

made of
of 100 pieces, has | \ o o rmeand
cane seats. A
-rated in apple blossom very cheap set

$5.87

for the six.

$8.23

Set of Six Dining Chairs

solid oak, have

$1down and $1 aweek

SMITH & FARWELL CO0.

THE HOME FURNISHERS

Sixth and Minnesota Stis.

cient-schoodls of Erin. It wiil be es-
sentially an Irish . school that will
teach the language of the country, the
literature of the country, the history
of the country, and it is to be hoped
the love of it.

A correspondent writing to the pa-
pers anent the ceremony of the laying
of the foundation stene of this school,
relates the following very touching in-
cident: “Towards the close of the joy-
ful celebration on Friday last a pa-
thetic little incident came under my
notice, reminding me forcibly that the
tears are ever wedded to the smiles in
this da‘:t:l)m ‘:nﬂ:r{nnd of Oll:l. Three
young s, boun balieve, for Mon-
tana, U. 8. A, on Saturda

on—the

a second
' tribute of tears from those s¢ socn to
exiled '

|

Michael Joseph : Barry, “Mary of the
Nation” (Mary Downing), came from
Cork, and in later days Mrs. Hungers
ford, and now Mrs. Thurston.. “h

A century ago, and more, the south
of Ireland and its copper mines. - It is
thought that copper mining is beginning

nahon, only waiting to be taken out.
If these mines be re-opened, as is like-
1y, the only thing to be
he re-cpening is that it will be_
ﬂmmamp&l. Our people have
on pou sterling lying: idly |
as its owners are concerned) in
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= Sized Up by the Layman

An Ml-paid minister went to his dea-
“e0on to solicit an increase of salary.
“Salaryl” cried the deacon. “Salary!
“Why I thought you worked for souls!”
“And so I do,” meekly replied the im-
pecunious minister, “but I cannot eat
souls; and, if I could, it would take a
good many souls the size of yours to
make a dish!"— ge.
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Relief for the Congregation

A remarkable story is told of a
clergyman abiding in a soutBwestern
suburb of Londen, who, concluding a
sermon, said: ‘“Yes, my brethren, there
is a heil,” and then, drawing out his
watch, added, “but we will not enter
into that just now."—London &Latler,

TRY THE GLOBE’S PAYING WANTS
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398 Robert Street;

WEDNESDAY, NOV. 16,
TWIN CITY DAY AT

WORLD’S FAIR

RETURN TICKET ONLY %

$10.00

Tickets on sale daily Nov. 14 to 26, limit Dec. 1, at.
also at Union Depér
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