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Nobody Is above suspiclon when a
Jealous woman s around.

Mrs. Llllg;r,-'_ll- ﬁow a wother-ln-law.
The world is no longer at ber feet.

Miss Btone attributes her rescue (o
prayer., To what does she attribute ber
captivity?

A plckle trust with $30,000,000 capltal
has been formed.  This I8 one of the
sourest doses of all.

The young King of Spaln appears to
be quite a sensible child. lle is permit-
ting the old men to keep on running
things.

King Edward |s a pretty strong argu-
ment agalnst the clulms of people who
are always prating about the dangers
of high living.

An Inventor asserts that an excellent
lmitation of wood can be made from
tobaceo leaves, Let him try his hand
now at making merchantable bricks
out of digmonds,

Esklmos cluim to have found the re-
mains of Noal's ark away up near the
arctie elrele. Can It be possible that
Noah started (o search of rhe pole with-
out first having a rellef expedition pro-
vided for?

The multimillionalre who endows col-
leges and establishes colleges s sub-
Jected to a great deal of chaff and is
somethnes accused of self-aggrandize
ment. The millonalre who devotes
himself to horse racing, an Institution
which malnly benetits the professional
gamblers, Is permitted to pass without
criticlsm. This secwns hardly falr.

Another geuntleman exhilarated with

whiskey - purchased with his wife's
money—has wurdered his wife. For-
tunately he was blessed with n

scnse of the proprieties and accomimo
datingly hanged himself, thus saving
the overwelghted taxpayers the ex-
pense of dolng the jJob for him, Like
another historle character, nothing In
this man's life became hlm ke the
lenving It.

Many cures for lusownla have been
reconuuended, from counting an lmag-
Innry flock of sheep as they jump on:
by ene over a gole, to extracting the
cube root of n number ln slx Bgures,
but they all fall at times, The latest
cure, nccording to a medieal paper, s
nutomoblling. Now, If the village
school teacher will only take a ride
every afterncon In a fAfteso-hundred
dollar automoblle, she will sleep ke a
top at night—that Is, If she does not
lie awake wondering where the money
I8 to come from to pay for the horse-
less carviage, There nre some remedles
more attractive than practicable,

Although the power of the press can
hardly be overestimated, Hitle that s
printed leaves a permanent lnpression,
Dr, Edward Everett Hale puts It char
acteristically In commenting on the sen-
sltiveness of his distinguished klusman,
Edward Everett, to what appeared
about him in print.  “IHe did not know,
us | do, that of whatever Is put In the
newspaper half the people who see It
do wpot read It; second, that half of
those do not understand 1, thied, that
of the half who undersiand Is, half do
not belleve It; fourth, that the half who
belleve It, half forget It; 0fth, that the
bhalf who remember it are probably of
no great account, anyway.” To which
Dr. Hale ndds the rewark, personal to
himaelf, “This may be forgotten with
the rest.” Nevertheless, It has a kernel
of truth worth remembering.

Much bhas been sald of the audaclty
of man In bullding his home In spots so
dangerous as the slopes of Mont Pelee
have proved themselves to be. Yet ail
history afMords HHlustrations of the enlin
forgetfulness with  which the race
erecta Its dwelllng places on the sltes
of the wost dreadful eatastrophes. Ve
suvius still smokes over beantiful Na
ples.  Lisbon rises, beautiful and lw
posing, where a “convulsion of nature”
once brought unutterable fright and
desolation. The Japanese still erowd
the coasts of thelr tideawept Islands
and the Chinese buddle along the
banks of the Hoang oo 1t s not very
many months since Galveston  was
overwhelmed by fosd, yet a new Gal
veston I8 belng bullt on the dangerous
alte of the wreckage and the people of
the clty are ready to take thelr chances
of a slmilar disaster In the future
There Is absolutely nothing to prevent
a second tidal wave from the Gulf, yet
the city pursnes Its daily task, appar-
ently unafreald,

Charles Schwab's apple donatlon Evts
through the bide und lnto the heart.
He was just such a happy-go lucky boy
as you can find anywhere npw, and he
Hked the taste of stolen apples The
original sin In every Loy adds sweet
pess to purlolned frult, 1t shouldn't be
so, but It Is so. Let the sociologists ex
plan It If they ean. Schwab used to
steal his apples from trevee on  the
grounds of Mt. Aloysius’ Academy at
Cresson, I'a He never forgot It. Men
don't forget these things ey love
the memory of youthful pranks, and
tell the tales to |1Iu'|l' children and thelr
grandehiftdren.  And, way down In the
heart, there s often a sneaking desire
to go back to the old town, walk up to
the farmer from whom he used to steal
melons, laugh at the dog, and remark
“Mr. Jones you know me? Don't
you remember il Rogers' boy, whom
you set the dog on and shot full of rock
sxt? last tlought I'd drop In on the
old town aml things look.™
And then you planned to pay off the
mortgage on Jones' farm, leave money
for a new library, buay uniforms for the
“Umpah, Umpah Cornet HMand™ and
slather money around llke a peince
Plenty of men have had those dreams
Few can carry them ont
‘eonld; and, a8 dramatic as you please,
be planked down $205,000 of god Steel
Trust mouey lp payment of the Hald
winhs be stole many years ago. Kvery
wan who has wanted to go back and

do

see how

Mr. Sehwab |

| Marysville, Hawkius was a flue-look- | ryere's o moral éontsined In my wong,
Ing, middle-aged gentleman, with halr |
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“make good” will envy Mr. Schwab |

the sensation and the pleasure he got
out of the gift.
——— R S—

Prophecies of gypsies, astrologers and
other readers of the future, foretelling
the calamity that recently befel King
Edward, are belng resurrected, or mwan-
ufactured after the event, and preseut-
el to the credulous with becom!ng
gravity. These pretended prophecies
uré reminders of the pagan past, when
the gods took an lntimate and respect-
ful Interest ln the fate of kings. Por-
tents were seen In the skles warning
men that something dire was about to
happen to his Majesty, and when he
died earthquakes and storms testified
to the sympathy of nature with an
event so tremendous, Those were the
days when a king was a king, and very
few had any doubt of his divine ap
polutment to office.
of minds capable of crediting gypsy
prophets can look upom monarchy as a
heavenly Institution. Peoples no longer

exist for thelr kings, but kings for thelr |

peoples. The old-fashloned despot s
the dodo of politics. Respecting those
vestigial remnants of the superstitious |
past, the prophets, It Is obvious that
thelr self-denlal Is even more wonder-
ful than thelr powers., It perhaps has
not oceurred to those who still take |
them serlously that If there exlsted a |
class of wen capable of foretelllug the
date of a king's death months or years
In advance of Its occurrence little |
things llke the outcome of horse races
and the ups and downs of the
market wonld be as clear as priot to
them,
would soon own the wealth of the
enrth. But as prophets—gypsies, as-
trologers, clairvoyants and the rest—
are never billlonalres, it follows elther
that they are frauds or the most un-
selflsh belugs lu a generally selfish
world,

On a day early In June of this year
o man named Hawking committed :
crime at Marysville, Mo, and then
tried to run away from it, Hawkins
was a real estate dealer, and left the
town because he had forged paper to

Now only the sort |

stock |

In that case, of course, they |
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The Widow Malone,

L*id you hear of the Widow Malous,
Obone!

Wheo lived in the town of Athlone,
Alon 1

(Oh! she melted the hearts

Uf the swalos o them parts—

Bu luvely the Widow Malone,
Ohone!

Bo lovely the

Widow Malove.

(0t lovers she had a full score
LUr more,

And fortunes they all bad galore,
In store;

From the miuister down

To the vierk of the crowa,

All were courting the Widow Malone,
Ohope!

All were courting the Widow Malone,

But so modest was Mistress Maloue,
"Twas known

That we one could see her alone,
Uhoue!

Lt them ogle and sigh,

They could ne'er ecatch her eye—

S0 bashful the Widow Maloue,
Obone!

S0 bashful the Widow Malone.

il one Misther (O'Brien from Clare—
How quare;

It's little for blushing they care
Down there—

| Put his arm round her walst,

|Gave ten kisses at laste—

‘O wnys he, “you're my Molly Ma une—
My own!"

‘Uh,” says bhe, “you're my Molly Ma-

e

lone!

And the widow they all thought so ahy,
My eye!

Ne'er thought of a simper or sigh—
For why?

But, “Lucius,” says she,

“Bince you've now made so free,

You may marry your Mary Malone,
Ohone!

You may marry your Mary Malone.”

the amount of $2,000. When he left

slightly tinged with gray. At the end
of two weeks he came back a white
halred, broken-bodled old man, b the
Interval the man had wandered from
place to place pursued by the hourly
fear that he would be tracked by
bloodhounds.  The fear deepened Into
an overmastering tervor. He hid him-
self In the woods, Finally the fear be-
came unbearable. He returned to
Muarysville and gave himself up, Twen
ty years, he sald, hed been added to his
life In lesa than twenty days. He wel-
comed the penitentiary ns a blessed re-

| Oh! they're all like sweet Mistress Ma-

Not wrong,

And, one comfort, it's not very long,
But strong;

It for widows you dle

Learn to kiss, not to sigh,

For they're all like sweet Mistress Ma-

lone! 1

Ohone!

lupe!
Charles Lever,

Littie Hoy Hlue.
The little toy dog Is covered with, dust
But sturdy and stapch he stands;
And the little toy soldier is red with rust,

lief. It Is the old story
dodge a financial trouble he took upon
his shoulders a greater one, The new
trouble was so heavy that a prison
sevmed a heaven of rest after the hell |
lnto which he had plunged. When will |
men learn that Justice Is never cheated? |
That every erlme brings its pvna]ty.)
soon or lute? When will men learn they |
are not smarter than fate? There are |
other bloodhounds than those of fesh |
and blood that pursue the man who
breaks the law. The bloodhounds of |
consclence will ever bay deep-mouthed |
to the soul that sinneth. “Whatsoever I
a man soweth, that also shall he reap.”
That Is the Inevitable law., If a man
gows to the flesh he shall of the fesh
reap corrnption. And he will reap more
than he sows, The law of lm'n-um.‘i
holds In the devil’'s domaln as it does |
In the flelds of God, |
- |
IN THE WORLD. |

|
613 |

HEAVIEST MAN

Died in San Francisco Weighed
Pounids,

Henrl Maurlee Cannon, knowa |
thronghout the world as the heaviest |
of all wen, dled unexpectedly  from |
heart dlse In San Franeisco, Cal, |
a few alnl,vu ago. Mr. Cannon had been |

alling for several days.

e

Deceased welghed 013 pounds. A na- |
Switzerinnd,

tive of Zurich, he wos

MENKHI MAURICE CANNON

deemed there one of the foremont ath
letea, and as 4 wrestler met many men
In the arena. It was pot autll 10 years
ago that he commenced to grow to ab
normal proportious, his welght Increas
Ing with alarming rapidity. With 1t all
Cannon remained good natured, and a
Robemian life was his choloe

An Adroit Answer.

The celebrated physician, Zimmer
man, attended Frederick the Great in
his Inst lliness. Oue day, as the story
is recorded In “Salad for the Social”™
the King sald to him

“You have, 1 presume
a man into another world

This was rather an onexpected thrust
for the doctor, but the dose he gave the
King in return was a judiclous mixture
of truth and flattery

“Not so many as Your Majesty, nor
with so much honor to myselr.”

helped many

A Difference of Opinion,
“Whose little boy are you?™

“Well, grandma, Aunt Loulse and
| mamma all clalm  me but Farmer
Jones says 'm a child of the devil

‘canse | croned some of his apples.” —
Detroit Free ross

What l_;lmlltu lan says (s one thing
and what be does is another.

In secking to |

' Egg of the Epyornis Found Off the

And bhis musket molds in his hands,

Time was when the little toy dog was
new
And the soldier was passing falr,
And that was the time when our Little
Boy Blue .
Kissed them and put them there.

"Now, dou't you go till I come,'” he said,
“And don't you make any noise!”

Bo toddling off to his trundle-bed
He dreamt of the pretty toys.

Aud as he was dreaming an angel song
Awakened our Little Boy Blae--
Oh, the years are wany, the years are
long,
But the little toy friends are true.

Aye faithful to Little Boy Blue they
stand,
Each in the same old place,
Awaiting the touch of a little hand,
The smile of a little face.
And ther wonder, as walting these long

years through
In the dust of that little chair,
What has become of our Little Boy Blue
Since he kissed them and pot thews
there?
Eugene Field,

GIANT PREHISTOHI& BIRD.

Madagascar Coast,

The recent fluding of an egg of the
great epyornls foating about In St |
Augustine Bay, on the southwest coast
of Madagascar, has lnduced a party of
Germans headed by  Gottlleb  Adolr
Krause, the German explorer, to un
dertnke an exploration of the remote
luterlor of Madagaschr In search of
possible living specimens of this great
bird of the post-pliocene period of the
world's history. The egg may bhve
come down with the floods from the
unexplored Interlor of the Island, or
may have been buried for centuries In
the sand, preserved by some curlous
freak of nature, and then earrled to
sen. Whieh of these theorles Is the
proper one Professor Krause and bLis
party will try to discover,

According to geologists, at one time
Madagascar and the Islands east of
Afriea were one, but that later the !
land subslded and left the Islands sep
arnted by a stralt, and since that time
the Islands bhave developed specles to
themselves, The climatiec changes
which ensued are belleved by some to
have exterminated the epyornls. But |
others declare that, as the mnntry|
change!, the glgantie bird retired deep |
er and deeper Into the wildernesa, |
where It has remained for centuries
without molestation, unless It has been
annihllated by some unknown savage
tribe in the Interfor, and will be found
there to-day, somewhere between the
desert and the Aukarah Mountalons

I'he finding of the egx In 8t Augus
tine Bay has deepened this Impression,
and Professor Krause will try
tablish the truth of the theory that
the egg s of recent origin and not
curlously preserved through ceuturies
Several French adventurers have tried
to penetrate Into the mterior, but they
have returned without definlte results
telling enly of brief glimpses of queer
animals, which were not accepted as
valuable sclentists Possibly
German explorers may be mo

*.
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The ege found |s the
in existence, and largest is © by |
14 Inches In dlameter The bhird Itsell

thirty-fourth |

the

is bellevedd by scientists to have been |
fully ffteen feet high, and to have
welghed more than s ton, far larger |

than the ostrich, which is Itself & dan
gerous bird to haondle: a blow from
its claws would be fatal Stories of
some such bird In the Interlor bhave
long been extant among nativea, noy
only of Madagascar, but of other conun
"iries, and loterest lo e Y bees |

| egE.

| me on behalf of your government.

awakened by the finding of the uew

The trials the expedition will have to
contend with will be the inhospitality

e ——————

ol
of the Inhabitants, scorching heat
scarcity of water, malarial SWalnps,
and extrome perils f Jouroeying

through primeval troj
other parties
epyoruls mwet death o the
erts of Klllarivo, but, with the lw'"'-r_
appllances carried Professor
Krause and party, It is believed |
that they will make discoveries that
will prove the existence or non-exist
ence Of this great bird of prehistoric
thnes. Previous researches not
been carried on beyond the high table
land, bat the Germans will try to pen-
etrate the wilds beyond the Oullahy
river

while » reh

|
burning des- |

hils

have

SHE WORE THE KEY.

Sad Eyes, Pathetic Droop Made It a
Myatery Until Explained.
It was the usual crowd of
gowned fem!ninity that tilled the car,
wending Its way matineeward. Every
woman at all young or at nll alming to
be fashionable, wore a chaln of some
sort fromm which dangled
every kind and descriptions,
bheart-shaped and round, small gold or
sliver purses, lorgnettes and watches.
The girl In the smart black costume,
with exquisite salles, nppeared to he*
exempt from the prevalling mania, and
therefore became the wark for the at
tentlon of the observer of detalls. As
the atmosphere of the car grew warm
er she slipped the long fur scarf from
bher neck, revealing the fact that so
far from belng Immune she had
eclipsed all the others ln the originality
of her “dangle.”
A =mall gold chaln was worn around

well

charms of

lockets,

her neck and fell half way to the
walst. On It was a key set with dia-
monds, [t was no caprice of the jew-

eler, but the real article, an ordinary
every-day affalr such as one wrestles
with at the front door,

Now, what was the romance ceon-
nected with that very prosale key
making It worthy to be set with dia-

monds and displayed so prominently
ns a treasured possession? The sad
eyes of the owner had that misty, far
away look of unshed tears. The Par
islan hat falled to hide the pathetie
droop of the graceful Lieaual

Here Was a story, surely. Imagina
tion conjured up a pleture of a betroth
al radely broken by the death of the
flance, the key treasured as a memen

to of the many happy evenings they
had spent together, and the stolen
kisses In the vestlbule as he hesitated |
before opening the door for her. 'l he
somber gowm hinted at a loss, The

wistful eyes and sweet llps accentu
ated the ldea,

Or could the key be that of the vault
where the young mau had been en
tombed? Could It be? Faney waxed
more and more grewsome with each
new contemplation of the unusual
charm worn by this falr herolne of
modern romance,

At Bixty-fourth street another very
smart young woman boarded the car
and with a friendly greeting to the

girl with the key at once opened up a |
conversation |

“l1 see you are wearing your key,”
she began.

“How shocklngly unfeeling,”
the observer

“Yes," replled she of the pathetie
eyes, Il ean go out now with a peace
ful mind, knowing that Marle will not
be wearlng my frocks. 1 never could
hide It where ghe couldn't find 1t

Somehow the unshed tears and the
pathetle droop weren't se poticeable
now,—New York Herald |

thought

HE HAD SEEN THEM BEFORE.

Frenchman's Gifts to Meneclek Were
Not Entirely Appropriate,
When M. Jules Grevy was president
of the French Republ
years ago, a wisslon visited Abyssinla,
and as Menelek, the Abyssinlan mon-
arch, was supposed to have the tradi-
tlonal tastes of chieftalns, It
cnrrled as presents a sporting gun, a

small eannon, aud—a musical box,
The monarch followed with polite

Y about twenty

savage

|
| ness, If not apparently with very keen
| Interest, a demonstration

of the work
Ings of the two lethal weapons, but al
though the French
tiously ground out the whole half-dos-
en tunes which the musical box was
able to perform, he falled to ellcit the
royal approbation,

“1 accept with pleasure,” sald Mene-
lek, “the beautiful weapons you bring
As
will give It to
he will find

envoy COonselen-

for the musical box, 1
some child, and 1 am sur
It very amusing.”

“It seems to me,” sald the envoy, on
retiring from the royal presence, “that
the Negus Is having a little fun with
me."

The next day he had conslderable
confirmation of that oy Menelek
Invited him to visit bis private armory.

“See,"” be sald, “1 given the
]'1111‘1' of honor to the e sporting gun

lave

sent me by the president.’

And so he had—Dbut that particular
weapon fligured ns only one of seven
or elght of the same pattern In a com
plete colleetion of modern  firears,
which the Negus politely took i "
thelr cases to exhibit thelr merits to
the unfortunate Frenchma I'hils
small-arms exhibition was followed by
that of a park of mountain art
a gentle hint surmises M. H
L Roux In his recemt book of tr
‘Menelek et Nous,™ to all It might
cern as to the desirabllity of tempering

| zeal with discretion when pressing tl

Inesthmable bleasings of Europs
the “Liom of Judah

ompanion

Nzation

Youths' ¢

npson

e Logicoal Yonth

In the sentence, “The traln w
around the foot of the wountal d
rected ¢ teacher YOUu MAY [ s
wy I.

M T began Johnny Wise -
a nout, common, feminine getder

Why do you say It ia fen 1w

IMdot you Just =AYy that the tra

was W | aroumd Its foot Falt
more Americean
| Vne of the greatest accomplisho is
| In the world s to be able to back wg
the minute you find yourself going
Wrong

Ihgre s a rich sound In closing
back door that only a few people have

CPPTURIY W enjoy

| omened and minatory look. oné
of four, which stood back some littie
| .

As 1 watched him 1
{reminded of a pr:r«:.?...,!n Tty

BY A. CONAN DOYLE.

1
|trained fox hound as j» + *% wey
| ward and forward throye), .y Vack
| whining.dn its eagerness o . OV
across the lost scent. = ' Coligy
For twenty minutes or mae, +

tinued his researches mesen = o0
the most exact care th, o
tween marks which w, e e
visible to me, and o
ing his tape to the wa Wl

ey

CHAPTER I11—t ontinued.

i 0.
No. 3 Lauriston Gardens wore an i
It was one

way from the street, LWO belng occu-
pled and two empty.

The latter looked out with
tiers of vacant, melancholy wlndﬂ“'_ﬁ.
which were blank and dreary, sau:_.
that here and there a “To Let  card
had developed like a cataract upon
the bleared panes.

A small garden sprinkled over with|
a scattered eruption of sickly plants
separated each of these houses from
the street, and was traversed by a nar-
row pathway, yellowish in color, and
conslsting apparently of a mixture of
clay and gravel.

The whole place was very sloppy
from the rain which had fallen th rough
the night. The garden wWas bounded
by a threefoot brick wall with a
fringe of wood ralls upon the top, and
against this wall was leaning a stal-
wart police constable, surrounnded by |
a small knot of loafers, who craned
their necks and strained their eyes in
the vain hope of catching some glimpse
of the proceedings within,

I had imagined that Sherlock
Holmes would at once have hurried |
into the house and plunged into a
study of the mystery.

Nothing appeared to be further from
his intention. With an alr of non-
chalance, which under the circum
stances seemed to me to border upon
affectation, he lounged up and down
the pavement, and gazed vacantly at
the ground, the sky, the opposite;
houses and the line of railings.

Having finished his serutiny, he pro-
ceedly slowly down the path, or rather
down the fringe of grass which flanked
the path, keeping his eyes riveted upon
the ground.

Twice he stopped and once [ saw
him smile and heard him utter an ex-
clamation of satisfaction. There were
many marks of footsteps upon the wet
clayey soll, but since the police had
been coming and going over it [ was
unable to see how my companion could
hope to learn anything from it

€t I had had such extraordinary
of the quickness of his per-
that I had
which

% oy
Ll s

ovidence
faculties
he could see a great deal
hidden from me

At the door of the house we weare
met by a tall, white-faced, flaxen haired
man. with a notebook in his hand, who
rughed forward and wrung my com-
panion's hand with effusion.

“It ia Inderd kind of you to come”
he sald. *“I have had everything left
untouched.”

“Except that!"” my friend answered
pointing to the pathway. “If a herd
of buffaloes had passed along, there
could not be a greater mess. No doubt,
however, you had drawn your own con-
clusions, Gregson, before you permit-

ted this."”

no doubt

Was

ceptive

“l have had so much to do inside |

the house,” the detective sald, evas-
fvely. “My colleague, Mr. Lestrade, Is
here.
after this.”

Holmes glanced at me and raised

his evehrows sardonically.

“With two such men as yourself
and Lestrade upon the ground, there
will not be much for a third party to
to find out,” he said.

Gregson rubbed his hands in a self-
satisfied way.

“I think
be done,” he answered.
case, thongh,
for such things."

“You did not come here In a cab?”
asked Sherlock Holmes,

“No, sir.”

“Nor Lestrade?"

“No, sir.”

“Then let
room."

With which Inconsequent remark he
gtrode on into the house, followed hy
Gregson, whose features expressed his
astonishment.

have done all that can
“It's a queer

W

us go and look at the

Holmes walked in and T followed
him with that subdued feeling at my
heart which the presence of death in
spires,

It was a large, square room, looking
all the larger for the absence of all
furniture

Opposite the door was a showy fire-
place, On one corner of this was stuck
the stump of a red wax candle,

The solltary window was so dirty
that the light was hazy and uncertain
giving a dull gray tinge to everything
which was by the thick
laver of dust which coated the whole
apartment.

All th
wnrd At

intensified

details T ohserved after
present my attention was
centered upon the single grim, mo-
tlonless figure which lay stretehed
upon the boards, with vacant, s
less eves staring up at the discolo
ceiling.

It wns that of A man about forty
three of fortv-fonr veara of age, mid.
dle-sized, broad shouldered, with erisp,

1 black halr, and a short

a0

ol

ceurll stubby
bear :

Hizs handa were clenched and his
arms thrown abroad, while his lower

1imbs were Interlocked as though his
death struggle had been a grievous
one
On his rigid face there stood an ex
pression of horror, and, as It seemed
to me, of hatred, ench as I have never
geen upon human features
i'nisa malignant and terrivie contor
tion. comhined with the low forehead
blunt nose, and proenathons jaw. gave
the dead man a singularly simious and
ape-like appearar ch was In-
creased Ly his w ling, unnatural pos
ture
Lestrade, lean and ferret-like as
evor, was atanding by the doorway and
greeted my companion and myself
“This case will make a stir, sir,” he
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een and I am no chicken™
There I8 no clew.” said Gregson,
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Gregson had a stretcher and four
men at hand. At his call they entered
the room, and the stranger was Lifted
and carried out. T
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“You did not ask for particulars on
any point which appeared to you to be
erucial ?"

“1 asked about Stangerson."

“Nothing else? Is there no circum
stance on which this whole case ap
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