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formal Introduction given which migh
lead him to think that be was again to be
advertised, 8 steam engine could not draw
an fnterview out of him. 8o I sidled up to
his cell as one impelled by simple curiosity,
and said :

“Me. v'nmug T am g1ad to ved you, and
hope you 4 bsppy to-day. Hoy
o et yaT "

the
Ob,” rveplied he, in smiling tanes,
bout as well as could be expected in a
place like this. You would hardly expect
aman to be bapps behind these bars. 1
tell you, I'm awful tired of living in jail.”
“1 ghonld think you would have become
used to it by mow. It s said, you know,
that & man can get mccustomed to any-
thing."”

“No, he can't. There is too much nolse
in him. Jail sir isn't pure, my cell is un-
comfortably small, I am getting very sick
of it; I can’t keep up with what is going
on in the world. I feel like Rip Van
Winkle after his long nap.”

“Can you not Jearn to take things as did
“The prisoner of Chillon,’ whom Byron de-
scribes as loving his very chains and being
uuwilling 1o leave his dungeon when the
door was open?”

He listened with interest to the story told
in Byron's poem, but replied: “I am pot
built that way. I love the fresh alr too
well ever to flee from it. But still, I don't
complain. I bave really grown case-hard-
ened. I mever expect to attempt anoiher
escape and donot evea care to get away.”

“Yon don't mean to say that you
would'nt run ¥ you bad e chance, would'nt
leave if the door were open?"

“I would not. Iam reconciled to what-
ever comes, snd am willing to stand my
tal. I am innocent, and if the people
want to shed innoceut blood I can meet the
fate like 8 man. I wish they would make
haste and decide what they ure going to do
with me.”

“How would sou like a game of cricket
this m, or & stroll up by Wesleyan
or nut to the park ?"

“It would be fine; but,” he added with
a twinkle of the eye tinctured with merri-

ment, “they will hardly let me go, so there

| 18 no use in talking about it
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“You are right comfortably boused and
well fed, as it is, are you not? It seems to
me that I would coil up on my bed, read
Emerson, write letters and forget all about
the outside world."”
buy most of my food. They feed us
as well as’ they cap, but it is pretty tough
for a men always used to plenty.

“But I have not written a letter in three
months, and as for reading, there is too
much fuss here for that.”

“Don't the boys occasionally join in &
gamo of sevep-up for amusement® The
mind governs the feelings and & man
with perfect control over himsell ought to
be as bappy in & prison as in a palace. You
fellows might have & regulsr picnic in
here."”

“‘Some of the boys play cards, but I don’t
believe it is right—and as for that prison
and palace doctrine, I can’t swallow {u.”"

“Your relations still stick by yoy and
visit you, don't they 2

“Mr. Cowan, my brother-ip-law, came
soe me about a weck ago. 1 guess they

+What do you think of the appeal for 1
pew trial now pending in Atlanta? O
coutse you are up with the prooeedings.

“Yes. Colonel Rutherford’s speech fo
me was fine, but the speech sgminst w

was E

“Well, what of the future of the whol
business 7'

“I think I'll get & new trial and that
will yet leave this place s frco mas
‘When that mob was howling around ber
with ‘lynch’ for their watchword 1 wa

scared, but now pablic prejudice ba

Iexplained the whole thing in my stan
went before the court. Get a paper an
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Db,” rveplied he, in emiling tenes,
out as welllas could be expected in =
e like this;, You would hardly expect
an to be Bappy 'behind these bars. 1
you, I'm a tired of living in jail.”
I shonld think you woald have become
dto itby mow. It is said, you kmow,
t a man can get sccustomed to any-
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No, be can't. There is too much nolse
am. Jail ailr isn't pure, my cell is un-
nfortably small; I am getting very sick
it; I can’t keep up with what is going
“in the world. I feel like Rip Van
nkle after his long nap.”

Can youmot learn to take things as did
se prisoner of Chillon," whom Byron de-
ibes as loving his very chains and being
willing to leave his dungeon when the
or was open ¥’
e listened with interest to the story told
Byron's poem, but replied: *
{It thet way. I love, the fresh air too
il ever to flee from it. But still, I dou't
mplain. I bave really grown case-hard-
od. I mever expect to attempt another
sape and donot even care to get away."

‘You don't mean to say t you
)uld’nt run # you had e chance, would'nt
\ve i{ the door were open 7"
‘I would not. I -m;!ronciled to what-
er comes, snd am willing to stand my
al. I am innocent, and if the people
int to shed innocent blood I can meet the
le tike a man. I wish they would make
ste and decide what they ure going to do
ith me.”
“How would you like a game of cricket
is , or a stroll up by Wesleyan

out to the park ?"'
“It would be fine; but,” he added with
twinkle of the eye tinctured with merri-
ent, “they will hardly let me go, 80 there
no use in talking about it."

“You are right comfortably housed and
ell fod, as it is, are you not? Lt seems to |
o that I would cofl upon my bed, read
merson, write letters and forget all about
se outside world."

] buy most of my food. They feed us
s well as they can, but it is pretty tough
»r a mau always used to plenty.
ve not written a letter in three
yonths, and as for reading, there is too
such fuss here for that.”

“Don't the boys occasionslly join in &
ame of seven-up for amusement® The
aind governs the feelings and a man
rith perfect control over himsel{ ought to
»e as happy in & prison as in & palace. You
ellows might have a regular picnic in

“But I

rere.”

“Some of the boys play cards, but I don't
selieve it s right—and s for that prison
ind palace doctrine, I can’t swallow ir."

“Your relations still stick by yop and
risit you, don't they ?”

“Mr. Cowan, my brother-ip-law, came to
Joo e about a weck ago. 1 guess they
teel all right towards me.""

+What do you think of the appeal for a
pew trial now pending in Atlanta? Of
rse you are up with the proceedings.”

s. Colonel Rutherford’s speech for
me was fipe, but the speech sgaivst we
bard.”
“Well, what of the future of the whole

business ?

“] think I'll get a new trial and that]
will yet leave ihis place a frco masa
‘W hen that mob was howling around bere
with ‘lynch’ for their watchword 1 wa
badly scared, but now public prejudice bat
reached its normal state, and I mmn hopefu
that the people will give me justice.”

““'What is your theory of the killing? On(

couldl not have dove it all?”

“No, it would bave taken half a dozen
Iexplained the whole thing in my state
went before the court. Get a paper an¢
read that and you will get a correct viev
of the affair.”

” free, Mr. Woollolk

are

what will you do with yourself and when
will you make your future home? Yoi
will not remain in Macon, I sup




