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THE MURDER OF

B e
R
NE nlght, Just as it was growing
O fusk and the lengthenlng shind
ows brought welrd memories (o
e, | was distartnsd by the rattling of |
# b whileh wtopped at the dovr with n
Joud *W hoa' from the driver and o puil
tlutt brought the horse on Its hanpelios.

A man sprung out of the cab, and,
hastily running up the steps, pulled
frapiteally ot the door Lell,  Although
it wis nearly davk 1 bad thoe to Als-
tingulsh the fontnres of one of the lead-
Ing luwyers of the elly.

As iy servaal showed him Into the
front parlor, by the window of which |
wos sieting, he eame forwnrd, pnd.
grasping me by both hands, sald: “Mr,
Martinot, we need no lntroduction; we
both know ench othier professionally so
well that a personnl acqualutaoce I8
umu--a-r:lrj'."

I wotloned km to a chale. *1 will
be sented,” sald he, “bot only long
enoigh for you to gel ready to go with
we. | want you to go to the Tombs,
My elient, In whose behalf 1 have
calld 1o sow you, I8 there, He Is In the
shadow of the gallows, The noose 18
around his neck.*

It s po unpsual thiog for me to e
callal by u professionnl man, nnd there
fore | gave ne thought to the cane as
we were rattling throngh the streets, |
but the fmpativoee of the lnwyer was
such that e would uot nllow the cals
man to slacken, even upont the slippery
pavements,  We were nearly there he-
fore lie inentloned the case.  He seemed
nunl
the stuidlow of the Tombs fell upon the
calr bo turned to me nod sald: ‘

“1 cann tell you ouly one thing about
the caso; wy cllett Is inpocent. That 18
alikalute, In his ecoufesrion to me he
colld explaln nothlug; he ounly kllu\\al
thut Lie |8 Innocent.”

With thls brief prelude T followad :n}': ;

gulde up the stoirs leading to the
Tombs aud uto the somber gallery that
runs nlong murderers’ row, In the last
&l surroundid by not more than ten !
sjuare fect of space, sut my man. e |
ovcuplid o wooilen clinlr, and when the
wirtikey unlocked the door he gave no |
slgn exeepting to Lury bis bead decper |
in lifs bunds and groan.

At g glatiewe T snw Lhat he wag n gon-
tlensan,  He was & man jo the prime of
e, uot over 40, woell dressed, elonn.
Bliven nod handsome, This 1 saw In
Epite of the dark gloom upon his coun-
tetiunee, for never fn my Hfe lind | seen |
such alijeet dospale shiown 1o the Face
of i

biman belng.,
At the sonnd of the lInwyer's valee he
Nl up bis leid, and ot the wentlon
of iy mivte noray of bopwe seved to
weross hls conuntennnce, Ilo pose,
Wands with os both, and beek-
1 s to wents on hils rude cot.
Now " walil the Inwyer, leaning baok
Mg ledavitg us face to face together,
“Loll Mr, Martinot everything that hap-
pend that night apnd coneen! nothing |
II-I»!!I . Tell bl Jost as you have
toll thie”

Colie

wli

Looking me stealght In the eye and
by £ at the wory  boginning, |
Fravukln Jarvis wold me bis story: I
"l i on wnoufacturer of |Inm.-1:

|

|

|

gomds," snlil he, "My business enrelos |
me down Into Barelay streoot and the
lower quartors of the town, and on that
hecount 1 orlse early every morning,
For many years my wife lias not brenk- |
fustl with me.

1o talk frow Hervousness, \'\'Il.u.-nI e

i
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had sald swopt over me anew, ‘1 wien
I could go away and never sce your
fuce again.!

YO conrse T was sorey for the worls
ns soon as I hiad sald them, and duarlng
the day 1 squired muattors with my eon
stlence by sending a basket of flowers
to her. 1 even notlfled a real estale
manager that | wns In the market for
an nptown resldence,

I was detalnsd that night at my |
office, and when 1 reached home 1ho
church clock opposite was tolllng i
hour of 11, I went goftly In at the fron!
door, nudd knowlug that my wife would
be asleep ar that hour T walked throngn
the long hall to a Httle Study situntisd
ft the rear end of the hall. Here stood
a small writing desk, and here 1 knew
I could be alone for an hour to qulet my
mind from the business events of the
day and to ludulge In my favorite recre
atlon of story writlng,

“A plot had come to my mind as 1
came uptown In the cars, and I resolved
to write It while It was fresh, A flat-
tering letter from a publisher who had
aecoptind my lntest story made me re-
golve to sapply ‘Bim with another as
roon as possible,

“*This time my wife shall know of
my work and be proud of It. I will

i e | "-‘}l‘—!::j:l LEIE

1
the act description of the morder ef |
my wife, Just as it was, In my manu-
seript. If 1 hind Killed her before wri-
ting I conld not have weitten down a
more accurate account of the detalls,

“The rest you know, My arrest, lm-
prisonment and tmpending trinl 00 the
newspapers, 1 am a doomed man,
Nothing on earth ean save me! The
testimony of Ellen alone would cony
me, No chuln of clreumstantial  evi-
dence was ever more closely entwined
around an unfortunate like
e,

wretch

I must confess that when 1 enme out
of the Tombs that night | wns puzaled,
The nwiulness of the story and the cor
tnlnty of convietton were sl that 1
could bring to mind.

As we steppid down the stone stops

the clock In the Tombs was tolllng 11.

“Dirive mo to the hiome of Franklin
Jurvis," 1 wald to the Inwyer, “Lot me
In the front door atd leave me,
back for me In one hour,"

Cowe

I hardly knew what 1 intended to do,
although my mind was full of vague
fugeestions,  As the front door of the
fated house closed between me and the
street n shiver ran over me in gpite of
my many experfences and 1 walked
softly the full leagth of the hall and
seated myself In the lttle writing
room,

Faking up pen and ink, T took the
blank sheots of paper before me and
began to write ns though 1 were lving
the nlght of the murder over agaln, As
I wrote T turned and Iald the sheets
one by ong upon a small Calro stund
biack of ‘me, which had evidently been
used for that purpose, for there were
blotters upon It,

Seareely had 1 written a page when 1
thought 1 heard behind me o stealthy
step,  On the second page 1 hearnd 1t
again, This time there were whispers,
I listened and heard a volee say, “For
the love of God, can It be he?*

I sprang to my feet and turned
aroutd. |
A loud shriek roge to the ecelling and
out upon the hall floor there fell a
heavy welght, Tt was a man and over

him bent 4 woman.

“You seared him almost to  death,
sir," sald abe, “1 told him that it was
only one of them detectlves that they
are alwuys sending here, but the back |
of your head looked so much ke mas-
ter's that It seared him most to death."”

“Why should that seare bim?" 1 nsk-
(Ui B

"Sure sir, 1 don't know, but lately he |
has been Uke, Hke—"

“l HEARD A VOICE BAY: 'FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, CAN IT BE HE?T" ‘

enter soclety and court the Iiltl-r.‘lll.‘
while ghe enjoys herself with the but-
teriltes.” T snld to myself, smillug, as I
dipped my pen in the Ink.

*The plot of my story was a singular
one, It wns the ‘Murder of a Wife,

“With accuracy I went Into each
wiartling detall, and ns 1 wrote down |
the Boodthirsty words 1 saw that my |
anger for my wife was meltlng nway,

underneath my fogers, When 1 had

. grow |
oven ns the beauty of the story grew |

At thls moment the man opencd his
0y C8.

“Forglve me, forgive me" he erled.

1 have dreamed of It day nund night,
forgive—"

“1 will forglve yon nothing' sald T,
“‘antil you confess how your enrlosity
made you crewp up behind your mustor
that nlght nod read what he was welt-
ing. Confess how you wenl upstalrs
and killed your mistress and  robissd
her of her Jewels; confess how yon hid

':‘iu:.-a!n-d I saw that 1 had nachleved | after the others were called and pre

“We were marrled fifteen rears ago wlint would be the greatest work of my | tended to be pslesp; and confess how

aml our story |8 nn old one.

Erew o wealth and were lndifferent,
When fortune began to smile upon us
my wife became ambitious and longed
to shlne {n the soclal set of which we|
bad read only a Hitle wnd In gllded
parugraplis,

“I opposed her and we quarreled,
Fometlmes gently, but more often bit-
terly.  Our words at thmes rose high,
AU wh n, as on a recent ocenslon, she
showed great extrnvagance In her at-
tempts to get luto high elrcles, T would
leave the house and net return for a
Wivk at n tlme., Thos It grew steadily
on for the last five years, getting worse
| 1IN worse,

“I will tell you now,” sald he, hesi.
tating nnd half apologetically, “that for
the lnst five yoars, slnee our trouble e |
gan, | have boen employlug my spare
e In w lttle amusement whien I

¥e very rigldly kept soeret from my
frivnds, 1 bhave been writing storfes.
During these perlods when my wife
And 1 were estennged and nelther of us
Would homble ourselves epough to
make the flest nppronches, I bave with- |
drawn from home, and, taking up my
Quirters In a hotel, have amused myself
&¥enings writing fictlon. This has been I
My pastime, s otlier men drive horses |
OF seek the Dilllard table. My storles
hve been In print and doubtless you,
Mr. Martinot, have read many of them
Uider an assumed name. My wife
knew of iy little pastime and ridiculed
. When I wrote at home 1 could only |
o It In thie stil} hours of the night when
the was asleep,

“Last Wednesday morning at the
breakfast table my wife, who had bheen
EXtravagant of late, brought up the sub
Ject of a pesidenos uptown, She want-
® 10 be opposite Central Park and 1o
Hde with the swells of Fifth avenue.
Lopposed hor and she retorted sharply.

““You will regret this’ 1 sald as |
Fose from the talble. 'You may regret
It sooner than you think, By God" 1
Gried, as the memory of the things she

| Stabbed to death by the hand of & mid-

story.

“When I had lald down my pen I
sighed a sigh of rellef,

“+q eould not do thnt agaln for 81,
000, 1 said nloud, ‘No,' 1 repeated, as
1 walked through the hall, still Intent
with the plot, ‘no, I could not do that
ngnln for £10,000,'

*“Did you speak, sir? Inquired a wo-
man's volee

“Who Is that? 1 asked,

wit Is 1—Ellen, the cook, I heard
somebody wanlking around, sir, and 1
cume to gee who It was.'

WAl plght, Ellen, 1 sald; it s I, Go
back to bed! And Ellen, who sleops
In the basement, went back down the
busement stalra,

Hounding up the stulrease, 1 threw
open the door of my wife's room and
stepped Inslde. A moment later 1 was
pulling the bell frantically and shout-
ing for help.

“There upon the odge of the bed lay
my wife, with the blood dripplng from
her head and heart. She was uneov-
ervd, with ote arm hanging to the
floor, Her countenance was fenrfully
distarted.  She had been cruelly mauor
dered—stabbed 1o the head nnd heart.

night assassin,

“In a moment the room was Allad
with frightened servants and 1 was
sending them In every direction—for
plgstclans, polleemen, nelghbors, I

»But there was nothing to be tlilﬂﬂ.l
She was dend. That much we all saw |
at n glance, Her head was slashed al-
most beyond recognition and the hand
that bad done it was a desperate one,

«] was too diazed that night to con-
sider. Buot the next day when the In-
quest was held 1 saw the awkward
posttion 1o which 1 wan placed. The
coroner, In his search of the premises,
catiie upon the manuscripts Iying upon
the little table In wy writlngroom snd
there, word for word, lay before Ll

, We mar| e, and that houors would come to nie | you have allowed an Innocent man to
ried o poverty und wore happy. We | fpom the public who would read my | suffer for your crime.

Truly frightencd now, the wretch
told how he overheard the quarrel on
the morning and how he had planned
the murder of his mistress, And how
and by what dastardly means he had
found the very description of the mur-
der before his eyes and had followed It
out with awful correctness.—Chlcago
Chronicle,

Alnminum Cooking Utensils,

Recent experlments show that alum-
innm s o safe metal for cooking uten-
slls.
but It soon ceases, as an insoluble cont-
ing aeems to form on the metal, which
protects Jt. Thls 18 analogous to pro-
tectlve deposits on lron boller plates
and on lend waterpipes, which are of-
ten produced by water contalning salts,
1t s announced that nearly all the
ptensils  ecarried by soldlers of the
French army on the march will be
made hereafter of aluminum,

sStrange Chinose Law,

If a Chinese dies while belng tried
for murder, the very fact of his dying
s tanken ns evidence of lLls gullt. [le
has departed, but somebody must suf-
fer, and his eldest son, If he has one,
14 sent to prison for a year. [If he hns
no #on, then his father or brother gets
a flogging. It's all in the fawlly, and
Justioe must be administered,

None but & mean man will apbmid
his wife for powderiug her nose on a
swealy day and then turn around and
comb his boack hale up over the buld
spot on the top of ble head,

lm:mnlle-l;' after o.'nTig a heavy
meal. & dyspoptie honestly baelleves he
will never do 1t again.

Everyone has something anoestral, if
It |s nothing more Lhan a disease,

Our best friends are apt to appear
bad 1o amateur theatricals

Bome slight corroslon takes plree, |

LET US ALL LAUGH.! ..

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF
VARIOUS HUMORISTS,
Pleasant Iocldents Ocenrring  the
World Over — Baylogs that  Are

Cheerful to the Old or Young-Fun-
ny Belections that You Will Enjoy,
Found It Our,

BIL--You know the
niwanys threaten to take out your nwter
If you don't pay your bills?

JI=Yen: Pve often heand that

*1 never koew whether to belleve it
or uot."

“Well?

"1 duin't pay my DIlls last month

“What's the result 7™

“T'm still In the
Btantesmnn

And Fine Plays, Ton,
He—~What do you mean by saying
that your friend’s work 1s all play?
She—Luey Is a professiounl planist,
Detrolt Free Press,

Ens compianies

"

dark,”—Youkors

Ence as, |
“Ms snceess o a Aoancinl way has
been something marvelous.™

I b

"Yes ¥
“Yeu, sip I've often bheard him Iu'“‘
how, when he enme here (ftoen yoirs

ngo, All e owed In the wirkl was i
Qellne sl o quarter, and st week he

fulled for n million*—Detroit Journal

¥o They Hay.

Migs Adsley—For my part, I ean't
seo why those people up at the Kien
dike shonld saffer from the cold at all.

Mr. Dlikers—You know that It 1s very
far north, of conrse?

Miss Adsley—Yos, bt 1t Is generally
supposed that everybody up there bas
money to burn,

Declined,

Lawyer—Now youu must be confiden:

tinl with me. Did sou really rob the

[ bank?

Ex-cushler—No, sir. 1 am an honest
man!

Lawyer—Then 1 ean't defend you.
Where would my fees come fromi—

Cinclnunt! Engulrer,

Why Go Hack to the Dead,

Critle—Byron It was, 1 belleve, who
Fald he would rather have weitten the
“Hlegy in a Country Churchynrd® than
any other poem io the English Ian.
Bunge.

Versely—Yes, but Byron died more
than forty years before we were born,

Information Wanted.

Bank President—Did 1 understand
you to say that a change of cllmute had
been recommeinded for you?

Cashler—Yes, sir.  That is why 1 de
gire an earller vacation than usual.

Rank I'resldent—Who recommended
the ehnnge—your physiclin or your ul-
torney

He Wanted Too Much,

Pattent—Well, doctor, do you think
It's npendleltis?

Eminont Surgeon—1 nover think, my
freiemd; 1T always know,

Patlent—Yos, 1 know yon always
know after the operntion, but can't you
bredk over the role and work up a Lt
doubt now?

Gietting On

“How about Jeff Dyers?' asked the
man who had returaed to the seenes of
hig Boyhomd after a long nhsence; “is
he gotting on any In the world?

“Gosh, 1 should say he was" replled
Dot Hayrleks; “glis on 4 spree ev-
ery chance he has*

Am She Understood 11,
e -1 very seldom assoclate with any
one that knows more than 1 do
She—What a dreary, lonesome Hfw
you must lead.

Hut of Course They Don't Tell,
“A min I8 kuown by the company he
Kerps,"
“And o woman by her dressmaker,”
Another Nume for It,
Hix—1 wonder what drove Lushton
to drink?
Dx—Trouble, 1 bellove.
Hix—What kind of trouble?
Dix—1is troublesome  deslire
whisky.

LT |1k-'il_|;|n.

You are o great rogue,

Mnglstrnte
Prisoner—Not sucll & rogue ns your

Honor—takes me to be,
Muglstrate—'ut your words closer

together.~Judy.

When Bhe Forgets,

s Bramley 18 so tender henrted
that § don't belleve she would Injure &
fen.”

“Kuy, you onght to see ber in a rush
for a bargnin counter.”

Cruelty Sublime,

wYeu" mald Mlsa Passelgh, 1 onjoy
the soclety of Mr, Alrylad, He boserj
me nterested.  lle is always saying
something that one never hears from
an)‘luu!‘\' else.”

“Really ! rejolned  Miss Cayenne,
“Ilag he been proposing to you, tooY'—
Washingtou Siar.

s Way,
The Sulter—1 Jove your daughter with
all the Intensity of my nature, sir,
Her FPather-Yes—same way jyou
smoke clgarettes,
After that, of course, notbhing more
could be sald.

Main Trath.
Stittles—Tell me, Mary, what Is
your lmpression after lving In so wany
famios?

Mary-It Iy
whnt curlons for
wives and what odd ercatures women
for lusbands.—Boston  Trai

has alwaya sueprised
wolnen men ook
cliosg

seript,

I'e Conldu't Help I,
“Young Alrly, the lawser, seems Lo
have o very Wgh opinlon of his call
Ing."

"Why not?
tectth toor,"

His offiee Is on the four
Matlchons,
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Miss Lilly, vesterdny evenlng 1 ex

changed thoughts  with  the famous
'rof. Badukn.™
“You-with him! XNo wonder he

revined so uninterestiong last nlght,”
Kan Franclsoo Chrondele

Hueet and Tnnocent,

Miss PPassny—1 wns
Inst night Mr, Hunkley
Mank why 1 had never marehisd
Miss Cattyng
to do that--had he

the duyllght?

sl il rrnssed

pakod  polut

I worntder haw b enme

LeYer sael you i

Courting Trouble,
Willlson-1I  hear  that  Anastasia
Hardrocks Is engages] 1o o Freoeh
cotitit who has fonghit seven duels
Ilint fellow le evidently de
fool arcund il

Copliy
termised (T

hurt,

o Evis

l'cnrl_'l-ru _\_\'_rrl‘ .
“Oh, doar,” sighad the young mother,
“1 do wish T knew what to give the

for |

by to Keep hlm gulet.”

“Why don't you try amsenle? growl-
o her Bachelor brother, who was Lry-
ing to read the eveniong paper.

Divorce Has Its Good Side.

Mrs., Faltlelgh—Ioes your hushand
ever compare your housekeeplog to his
mother's?

M. Warwlek—Not now,
to, though,

Mrs, Palrletgh—Iow did you break
bl of It?

Mrs, Warwlek—1 compared his be
havior to that of my frst husband,

e used

Neglnning of Hostilities,

Mr. Porkley—0l, If you eould only
lern to cook ns my frst wife did!

Mra, Perkloy—1f you wore ns smart
ns my dear st hoshamnd was you's! be
rleh etough to bire the best cook 1n the
lapd, —Clevelam] TLaader,

A Bagoclous Animal,

“Anything wrotg wi' the saw, Johin
nle ™

UNo, Bhe nlways shas slek o' fale
doys!"—London Muneh.
ler Obhjection,
Ella—Young Hloton l= such an nwfal
b,

ITattlo—In what respect?

Ela—Oh, In several.  He%
ally quoting the poets, for one thing.

Hattle—1tut 1 thought you were fond
of the ]Ill-Tﬂ?

Blin- 8o | am: bhut 1 don't eare for
phonographle reproductions  of  thelr
works. .

ronting

Why It Falled to Appear,

Poot-—1 sent a vt to a morming pa
per Inst week, but for some reason It
has falled 1o appear,

Frivod DI you Inclose a stamp?

IPeiirt O conpese thit,

Friond—Well, there's where you made
n mistake. Had you done so it would
Lno doubt bave appedred o the wall
Hext orning.

The Advantage of Helng Nohody,

Kirkley—I don't belleve In workin® so
hoed w8 you do. 1 belleve In hnvin' o
good thoe us you go along. Who cares
what people thinks of us nfter we're
dend ¥

Worthing —1tUs all vight for such fol
lows as you to tulk that way., You'roe
on the snfe side, Nobody will think of
you at all after you are dend.

l Dan't Wriltey Bend a Boy.

“1'm wotre thoroughly convinesd than
over that It s Foollsh to write letters ™

“Aln! You've been gettlog Iuto o
serape, hnve you? 1 hope It's nothing
that will prove to e serfous.”

“Serfous! | should sy 1t was serfous,
I wrote to n felend of mine asking him
to lend me 850 und spelled hils pdine
wrong!"

Hlastons of Anlmals

All antmals appedr at times to suffer
from Huslons, Dirds and borses potnbily
po, A swan ob the Thaamies Wak pedent-
Iy obssrved fghtlng his own roflertion
as seen by him In the window of & part
Iy sunken house-boat, which actod as &
lookipg-glass, e had been waglog
battle some time when he bogan to
have some misgivings us to whether the
enemy wore real or not, for at Intervals
he desisted from the attack, nnd tapped
| the frame of the window all round with
his bill, A bird Las been known to
made a nest round o golf-ball, under
the Mlusion that it was one of 1ts egga.
Many quudrupeds, such as the horse,
briave to faee dangers which they can
understand, becoms a prey to a hun
dred tervors of lmagination due to v
slons or wistakes oy to what they fancy
thoy soe.  Anlmals are frequently mis
taken 1o wounds, and are oceaslonnlly
tuken In by the mimlery of n parrot;
and & nerveus dog, which had a specinl
dread of thunder, has been known to go
Into & Nt when it henrd o dack of coals
belug eniptied Into the eellar, under the
flluslon that It was the dreaded thun
der,

A serious inngle In often the result of
| a matrimonkal koot
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ODD METHODS OF PUNISHTMENT.

]-'i" B-J‘lmuj, H

-Iﬁr" ' l”l.'l')?

The
Inting to prisons and the safe Keopling
of prisoners, held In New York, revives
Interest In the

recont exhibition of objects re

varlous modes of pon
in the enrly days,
Among the methods in vogue In Massa-

Inhing  evilaloers

WONDERFUL, BEUT USELESS.

Here's i Vreak Bleyele Geared to D03
Litches,

The elalm of having the Wghest gear-
id wheel In the world belongs b News
nrk, necording to the Cyeling Gasette,
where o denler hns constroctind  the
frenk Dleyele. When 1t s sabd that the |
machine Is geared so high that no one
ean rlde it will be conceded that he |
Lins pecomplishied Lis point,  1F an old
ordinary were to be constrocted of the
same relative gear It would hoave a
wheel 630 Inches In dlameter, In other

arAnen o M INcuRs,

words the front whoee!l would be 40y,
it In helght, As it 18 on the Newark
sifety there are fow moen in the world
who enn rench from saddle to pedal, for
the distanee from the seat to the pedal
nt Ity lowest polot Is about B2 Inches,
If the frenk oyele be ridden each revo-
Iutlon of the puaduls woulll earry the
elder 520 feot and It wonld require
but thirty-sdx revolutions (o cover a
mile, As nn advertbswment, however,
the affale Is sald to be proving s value,

Foundor of Monte Carlo,

Mopsleur Blane, fonnder of the Ca-
klno at Monte Ciarlo, thetugh lmmensely
worlthy, was very elose In small uf-
falrs,  Hoe never played but once, It
wans on n very Lot day, and hils wife
deminmded that lie buy ber a parasol,
They went to n store, and she seleeted
one thint cost 10, whieh, with a dis-
gusted gesture, he pabl. That after
noon, when the Castno opensd, M.
Ilane appedted and placed $2 on the
redd ot one of the trente ot juarnnte
tnhilow, e won, pocketed lils win-
nliges and left the orfgiond stake on the !
tnbie. For a second thme he won and
lindd got his E10 back, Not content he
wagersd ngnln, but Joxt, then daubled
Iels sianke and won ngain, and then set
abhont playing for the two louls he was
behind. e played and lost, broke n
thomsamd-Frane  nete, then wrole n
check, amd fnally, when the last deal
was enllod, M. Blane selsed his yellow
cane and stueted for home, There he
Found his wife playing “patlence”™ with
n pack of enrds, the offending parnsol
Iying on the table, “Muadame,” suld the
ald gentleman, “do you khow what that
thing has cost me?  “Mals onl, mon
aml It cost you 810" “Madame,” re-
Jolnedl he, “yon are mistaken, I have
Just pold the bill - #18,000, That s all.”

Longest Continuous Speech.

A twelve-hour spevch of Dr. Lechor
fn the Austriny Relehsrath bent il
Neltlsli records, spoaking not merely
ke Lord Palwerston, from the dusk of
one dany to the dawn of the next, but
for twelve mortal hours. He did not

| kivew no Viegil,

Ducking Sl
chusetis, when that stern Sinle wons n
i, were the bilbows,
nhsl In Spodn, This con-
& 0 kindl of stocks with a

ew sttt lon

wlhilelh orglr

trivance wa

hienvy tron bar nud n siliding shnekloa
Pl stiwks have Ieome familine to
vvery ot and went along with tongue-
borine, varcropping nmd sImilar gen-

An
Ieoth frime gag was gquite popular In
the farolf dnys, amd what with thls
larlairte  mncliine and the dueking-
tulkatlve women a0 not enjoy
the Hberties of thelr Intterday saters,
The pillory was uwad on all oceasions
for nll sorts of misdemeanors, though
ke other forms of punlshment It bad
e efMect ns o deterrent,

il remindors of sl cogmmltted,

&ool

greet the rislog san, ke Pitt or Gilag:
stone, with o nedt quotation from Vie
gll; perhaps It was foggy, perhaps he
But he A0 very well,
nll things consldered.  They only gave
Iilm two pauses of ten minutes and one
of five, nnd he only consumed three
glsses of wine, two cups of black cof-
foo and Nfteen glasses of water. H
that seems a lot to you, Just put In your
Baturdny afternoon and evenlng nr a
twelvehour spoech and seo. Thete was
a lHitle pasistance, Toward the end
s comrades sang "Long may he Uyvo,”
ut Intervals, and all through they
cheerad and bapged thelr desk  1ds
whenever ho seomed to want breatn,
Also there was Herr Wolf, who did not
ubderstand the game at fiest, and spoke
and  desk-Wdded stmultaneonsly  with
Laecher for an hour. But Lecher dld 18,
and played out the majority and all of
the Prestdents,

DEPUTY SHERIFF FERGUSON.

Elie Twun Accomplished pod Charming
Young Lody of Utah,

Migs Clalre H. Ferguson, daughter of
Dr. Ellen B, Fergnson, one of the dis
tinguished women of Utal, Is a deputy
shertlf In Salt Lake Clty. Miss Forgu
woir witk born In Utah and eduecated at
the 8tate university.,

“1 have served as deputy sherilf since
lust June,” sald Miss Ferguson, “al-
though 1 was not legally quallfied until
last month, when 1 attalned my majors
Ity. T am under £1.500 bonds, I haye
elhrge of the elvll work."

Miks Ferguson sayd she cannot re

DEPUTY SHERIFF FENGUSOX.

member the thue when she was not
Iterested 1o polities and (o lw, When
her terin explres ns deputy sherlff she
will apply herself serlously to the study
of lnw, nd some yoars hence we wny
hear of “Judge Ferguson,” with nnoths
eor name, donbtless, added,

The young ludy Is extromoly prepos-
ressing (o appearance il 18 consldersd
one of the belles of Salt Lake Clty no-
clely. She s musieal, fond of athletlcs
nnd rides, drives and oyeles, Hoer faths
or wis 4 succesafol physiclan fn Utab,
and on hls slde she 18 related to the
family of the lute Gen. U. B Grant,
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