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At the farther end of the death
chamber were the two men he
keep his on, had bam
desperate oters, th were
desperate. Of the two, Frank Rohl|
was short and stout, thick of neck and
heavy of jawl. His arms were like
sledge hammers, his handa were snor-
mous. When the doors had closed be-
hind the keeper Rohl had filled his
mouth with goap and the juice from
a ripe red tomato; he tarew himself
upon the floor, screaming and froth-
ing at the mouth.

The guard rushed to the cell. He
was A4 new man, & nervous man, a
foolish man, a kind man, not at all
the sort of man to be left alone in
the death chamber, and he was only
a4 guard,

It was absolutely against the rules
for a cell in the death chamber to
be opened unlesa two keapers were
present—they take no chances there.
But Rohl appared to be dying. His
cries were plteous. There was bloody
froth choking him. The guard hesi-
tated no longer. He unlocked the
door and enterad the cell. He bent
over Honl and ralged his head. .

In an instant Ftohl had him by the
throat

Never before has such a struggle
taken place, and amid such strange
surroundings  In the same room nine
men condemned to death, each locked
In & lttle oron cage, pressed their
faces against the bars and llstened.
I'hey could see nothing. And all the
time the thunder snd the wind and
rain applauded and urged the combat
nn.

The gunrd and Rohl grappled flerce-
ly In the cell—Rohl fighting for his
liberty, the guard for his Jife. There
caulid be no aelp for elither. The death
chamber 18 vompletely separated from
the rest of the prison, and the bulld-
Ing which has bLeen fashloned ro se-
curely 1o hold the men society wishes
to kil would just as securely koep as-
<istance out True, the Keeper would
he roming back, but the key was on
the inglde Would the guard be able
tn reach and unlock the double
donrs?

Wy could hear thair heavy breath-
Ing, the sounds of blowa and curses.
Groppled together, they rolled out In-
to the corridor. Then we #aw them
s they swayed In front of our cells—
primevil animals, all the man gone
from them In this lust fight for exist-
The guard was trying lo get his
revalver out of his pocket, while Rohl

enee

The gunrd was weakening Slowly
Ing him, Inch by Inch, toward Pallis-
ter's evll, where Pallister, with a fear-
fid expresslon on hin face, hls long,
nrms, the arms of o gorllla,
wtreteched out through the hars, walt-
Ing to gravp the victlm., They caugiat
him at last.  The halry hands slipped
arsund the guard’s neck and under hls
rhin They clasped In front of his
throat and drew him back against the
Iron bars and began to garrnte him,

eh:m._ of
last, 'He knew of one weak spot. - It
was between the top of the wall and

the roof.

For that weak spot the two out-
laws made. They were on top of the
colls in & moment, Rohl, lifted on
Pallister's shoulders, began to pry the

Vinlnly the guaril rought to hreak that
nold  Then Itohl, released, took the
revoelver and the geys from the guarcd |
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denled many times, but It lives still

Rohl and Pallister had accomplish-
ad the Impossible. They had “beat”
| tha death chamber, For the honor of

guard | supper. There was enough for two, and | the prison they must be caught some-

'ht'l\\'.

|  But they had gone. What would
|the publlie say—that public which de-
crees that there shall be g death
cthamber and demands that there be
only one way of exit from It, and that
What
| would those in authority do—those at
looked after the work-
Ing# of the “chalr"” for the great and
 generous publle?

The warden sat down in his office
and pondered over these things. He
was In un unpleasant state of mind. |
| His subordinate had no wish to In-|
i trude upon him. The principal Keep-
| €r. howover, had to make hls dally re|
port. Very gingerly he entered, mop-
| ping his forehead, and Iald the pris-
lon census before nls chief.

S0 many In the prisons,
counted—all correct.

Death chamber—two escaped. The
warden swore. 3

Hospital-—one death.

The warden arose and threw his|
the “P K'#" neck and|
wept for Joy upon his bosom

That night they prepared the man
who nad dled for the part he was to
play in the comedy They shot his
back full of holes, They treated hia
Then they
threw his body Into the river—with
n string to it

They burled & coffin In which the
hosplital patient should have bean,
They filled it with the proper welght

rocks, They put his numiber on
the empty coffin, and iInterred It In
the prison graveyard

But there must be two bodles, and
twolhe warden would have, |

That nlght the warden passed)|
through the hospltal wards many |
times, seanning the patlents with un-
|heard Interest. Ho looked long and
| anxiously at several of his charges.
Now iU's all very well to play off 11|
for the sake of getting out of a few
day's work, but when men are need-
ed for river jobs llke the one just
mentioned It looked like flylng n the
face of Providence to be 1ll. Mirac-
ulous were the recoveries

It was all right, though. Another
| wroteh dled in time—nafter belng help-
el & bit—which was considerate of
him. He recelved the same careful
treatment and went to join the first
In the river, and there was another
merry little funeral over mn empty
I“'nmﬂ

When the water had done Its work
they flahed them up I mean they
recovered Rohl and Pallister's bodles.

Just to make the (dentification com-
plete, satisfy reporters and stop the
public clamor, the warden sent for
Pallister's old mother. She came. The
warden asked her If she could iden-
tifty her spon's body. The good old

v had just left her boy allve and
well, locked up In a tiny garret under
the eaves, but would she lie about it?

The warden banked on the love
which never falls, and he was right.
He removed his hit as she wept over
some other mother's son and then
hurrled home to her own son.

The Biate was satiafled. Rohl and
Pallister were dead as far as It was
concernad.

The wirden was salisfled—he kept
hins job,

And the two drowned men who got
away were the most mtisfled of all.
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father.” And he- covered hils retreat
with the silence that had so often
bean his protection.

**Then 1 shall continge to beMeve
that Miss Muffet is not fair to her-
self,” the College Girl declared firm-
ly.

“But you know,” the Motherly Wo-
man eaid gently, “why it Is that she
goes everywhere, why all the people
want her, and It s only & question
now, whether she would better llve
for them or for hergell. If you shoula
Instead of a rose, why, the leasson may
turn out to be a bit of background
be profitable!

The Plain Little Woman looked
sadly down at her plctute, "I sup-
pose,” she sald patiently, "if one
can't be the rose, it Is worth some-
thing to be quite near the rose.'"

“A girl llke that, you mee, I8 a
splendid foll agalnst which beavties
shine. There Is no rivalry. Bhe takes
the least conspicuous places every-
where good-humoredly, and does
pleasantly what nobody else wants \»
do. Bhe doesn't mind being the old
woman In a play, or having for her
partner the most undesirable man at
a dinner party. *She talks smilingly
to people that nobody else will be
bothered with, B8ince many of these
must always be Invited by every host-
ess, Miss Muffat s simply invaluable,
Bhe must be invited also. Bhe can
never be safely overlooked.

“It Is true that she has never learn-
ed to dance, but she knows how to
keep the wallfiowers fresh and sweet;
she can smooth the ruffied
plumage of a  dethroned ~bblle
and make an antiquated bean

With a little Impatient gesture the
college girl threw asida the news-
paper that she had been reading. “For
the Iife of me I can't see,” she said
with an odd pucker between her
straight slender brows, “how It Is that |
Little Miss Muffet Is such a very pop-
ular young lady. [ have been read-
Ing about five receptions and a ger-
man and she was at every one of
them, 8he has recently been elected
preaident of her book club, she's on-
ly¥ just home from that house party
and she has simply loads of flowers,
candles and books sent to her.”

The Plain Little Woman, who sat
before her ecasel In the west window
for the eake of the last bit of day-
light, looked up. “I, too, have some-
times wondered at that. She Is not
pretty,”

“No,"” agreed the College Girl quick-
ly,” nor rich, nor talented, nor gifted
in any special way. Bhe ls not what
people describe as accomplished, she
doesn't sing, #she never touches a
plano, she doesn't recite and she can't
even dance. Bhe didn't finish school,
she doesn't dress particularly well
and her people are—well, they are
just barely passable, you know."

The Plaln Little Woman slghed.
“It Is & mystery. One rarely knows a
girl who Is popular with both men
and women,"” she sald with a regrat-
ful note In her thin volee.

“"And with all ¢lasses, too,” the|
Motherly Woman put In, smiling 1n!
genial fashion. *“I saw Miss Muffet |
calllng the other day at one of our
pleasant homes, and It was neither a
business, nor a charity, nor a church
call, but just a friendly, straight
across visit. A town full of girls like
that would mean something."

The Quiet Man laughed amusedly.

“But how is It to be accounted for?"
The College Girl insisted. "Think of |
five receptions! And 1 dare say she
wore the same gown to every one, of
them. And & ball and all the rest of
of It. There is & reason for every
thing, a cause for ¢very effect.” Bhe
smiled guizienlly at the Quiet Man
who was gravely contemplating the
finlshed pleture over In the west win-
dow,

“Those roses are very beautiful,”
he sald Irralevantly. “Who would
suppose that all this time they have
been shut up In those tight lttle
tubes! Have you notlced w the
background harmonizes with each
tint and color? It Is quite wonderful
how it throws out And enhances the
pecullar and Individual beauty of the
rose.' He walted while the Plaln Lit-
tlea, Woman blushed delightedly and
the College Girl went over and od
the beautifsd drift of roses [n the sun-
set glory of the west window.
“Now the casual observer,” went
on the Qulet Mah'" would hardly
think of or motice the msutral tints
of the sombre b und, and yet
much depends upon It. You will no-
tice how it changes slightly for adch
rose. A little darker hers, for the
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forget that his day s passed,
Therefore every entertainer esmiles
sweetly upon her and heads every
list with her name.

“She has quick perceptions, a senbe
of humor, tact and a Xind heart. And
she knowa what to say. PPossibly there
may be a trace of flattery In word or
volce or manner. ‘The flavor of that
gpice mingled in the cup of life, shall
linger aven to the dregs, and still be
But If her
words are not always bluntly sincere,
nor her motive purely unselfish, she
rubs people the right way, and as
we all know, ‘Oft times to the slug-
gard and the dull, flattery hath done
good mervice, quickening the mind to
emflation, and encouraging the heart
that falled® ‘Pralse Is preclious to a
man, though attered by a parrot!’ Miss
Muffet mnever Irritates. Bhe Is never
cringing, else would she, indeed, be
left soon quite alone. She makes peo-
ple respect her and them leave off
thinking about her. She puts you in
i good humor with yourself. Indeed
she takes pains to find the good that's
In us and keeps us thlnkh;t of that.

“If you will notice, ins Muffet
never gossips, She has hosts of inti-
mate frlends, but sha never forgets
that confidences are sacred. Bhe nev-
er tells skeleton-in-the-closet stories.
1 have notloed that she has a very
beautiful way of overlooking lhlnga
that people would llke to keep hid-
den. She absolutely doesn’t
them.”

It was just here that the College
Girl stirred uneasily, “S8he never
seems to know when people are out
of humeor, you know. I have two or
thres times seen her walk serenely
right into a heated quarrel as if
everything was perfectly pleasant, and
I remember now that pretty soon It
wos 7" she mald frankly.

“And yet you spoke of her as hav-
Ing no special gift or talent!” the
Motherly Woman laughed.

‘““Have you noticed,” the Qulet Man
went on, "How people llke to talk
about themselves and the thi that
interest tham personally?” Well, Miss
Muffet f d that out In ths nursery,
[ should “say, for she is past mistress
of the art of getting peaple to talk,
But she can draw out @ man who lsn't
positively deaf and dumb and make
him happy In the discovery that he Is
a brilllant conversationalist.

“As I m2id In the beginning, she is
a foll or background for more bril-
Hant girle. B8he helps them to make
the most of thelr attalnments and
mendation has strengthened many a
timid or nervous girl.

“I heard a man say of her:| ‘Bhe
doesn't expoot a fellow to say sllly
things to her. It's a comfort to khow
a plain girl who doesn’t want to be
considéred pretty’ And I h
know that Miss Muffet had n
to Belp that country poy into good
poclety. If T were a an I'd rath-
ar have tact for my dower than beau.
\ty, Miss Muffet it. Bhe under-
:;'a.ndn I;;!nl:tnmly hl.ho. of

people L nowe. '
Ere all




