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viry these stories
of ¢freumstantial
ovidenoee”

Indepe  Sturgls  at

saladd

it SKin
putting in

contribv
to this svm
of fietlon, The
facta drawn from my
own cxperience. As It Is my fist at
tempt at anyihing ontside the paths
af legul Hterdture 1 erave the indul
geace of you all, With your permis-
sfon I will read my story.” The judsze
then read the following narrative In
a manner (hat showed he had not,
during his years on the boneh, forgot:
ten his edrly ckill before a jury,

of the
club, "by
my little

tion

wiyvle

the

however, #re

posium in

Jim Dismukes sat in mute resigna-
tlon and stared Into ‘he face of the
judge: that stern vet sgometimes kind
I¥ old face that meant so
Jim. He wondered in his simple way
:h_\' Jthere should be  so  much of
trouble and &0 much of solemnity
ahont g0 unimportant a member
the community as himaelf, He won-
dored more than all why that terdible,
uzknown thing called the law  had
goen fit to drag him from his Hitle log
home and keep him  through  those
long months shut  up  behind  the
barred windows of the modest county
jall while, exeept for the doubitful at
tention of “"HHUL"Y his half-grown boy,

the little tonacre  pateh  might be
growing up Iu ragweed and eockle
l”:-.

Of course lim knew that one devi
and forbidding night a traveler tramn
Ing homeward wleng the lintle fre-
guented highway that ran into. the
timber Just heyvomd NWis  place  had

stumbled ovep the hody of voung Ar
thur Ballarl.  Jim knew people sald
Ballurd had been murdered. He knew
when he went with the crowd to look
at the hody by the dim. carly morne
Ing licht, he had seen recking,
horrible gunshot wound in Wis breast
and he had trembled and grown pal
He knew he was charged with firing
the shet that made that wound, And
Jim also kpew, deep down in his own
heart, whether or not this charge was
true,  Jdm knew, and this knowledse
It war now the duty of a judee, twelve

Lt

much to |

HAVE attempted to| bathed

in tears when Old

returned Lo this

Fom Ro!
inson motit in his |
elosing appedl.

And the evidenee begnn to pils n|.\
thut sont Jim fartner and  farther

the weekly meeting | away fram the little log home ;mul|

the ten 4dere piteh. Cireumstantial all

of it, but each link forged and pol
[ Ished Into a perfoet chaln  that it |
| would tuke a stronger hand thun
[Hm's fo break, There wos the qunr

¢l over the sucking pig that young
Hallard killed while driving over the

| big prairie farm 1o his lght top bugey

| There

to hit it up with the boys in town.

witd the story of Jim's way-

tlaying himi, as with & companion, he

fdashed back again Jate

|
I
|

of 1

men aud a state’s attorney to diag |
forth
As Jim sut before those terrible

inguisitors and watehod the ehangine
ey upon the conntenance  of  the
Judge  a  tow-headed,  stubby-nosed
baby siid from his mother's lap, nego
tinted the distawce to JHm upon
fours, and began the perilons aseont
of his long and awkward legs.  Jim
bent over aud patied the Jittle head,
but Solly Ann wrabbed the child o
her lap agala with the whispered in
Junction:

“There pow, Duddy muostn't bothey
pappy.  Pappy’s bnsy"

“"Pappy” was Indeed busy

The last man of the pancl had just
been accepted by both sides,

“1 wigh I had 11 more just like
lim,” thought Clay Sheppard.  the

voung and ambitions state’s atorney,
as he passed the venlremen over o
the defenge

“l can trust him at least to give
Jim a squire Geal,” thoueht old Tom
Robinson haid  voluntecred (o
save Jim. i possible, simply because
he conldu’t help doing kind  deeds
any more than hie could help Hving.

The twelfth

who

mao oy was  an
ilepl  fnryman In o smell eonmmn-
nity the questioning of 4 venlreman

nomutter of form
the state or the defense
before the trinl hy
list of veniremen what men they would
lke to hove on the jury. Amog Watson
wis one of those who wounld have
been picked in advance by both sides.
A farmer of expansive acres, which
liny
the timber of which Jim's place wus

15 lutgely

Elther
can tell long

(“Tun” of Jim's catching hig horse's | Bill's ear for the ear ache,

| bridle and

in the night,
aund much the worse for his eveuing's

JIM DISMURES |

A CIRCUMSTANTIAL FYIDENCE=
<STORY ~

P

demnnding nayment

But then |

for | what mateh was young Bill for an s |

tho worthless runt; and then of the | tute and ambitions state's attorney. |

cruel,  stinging back-handed

cat It might have been some other night |
| eross the face with Ballard’'s buggy | that

young Bl had the ear ach

{ whilp and Jim's sullen threat “to git | He had it many times, and young lf|'1|

looking over the

in the high priced prairie beyond |

a clearing, he was identified with all |
that was progressive in the commu |

nity. He was o deacon in the eharch,

even with the damned stuck-aup ef he
bad to Bl him full of buckshot.™
And there was the evidence of Bal-

wasn't very strong on the calendar, |
anyway. The evidence of Sallvy Ann |
might have corrohorated that of her |

lard’'s often walking home past Jim's | first born, bt a4 wise and lu-m-nrt:.fl

houge and throngh the timber, when,
with the open-heartedness that was
une of his many wenknesses, he had
loaned the more and, buggy to some
of his cherigshed town compnn
ions: of the finding of the bhody just
hevond the Dismukes fence corner,
ves, even the marks of feet that Jim's
hoots filted so exactly

Then the state's atlorney sprong
the stur witneds, a nute one bhnt with

o

# story so plain that dalley jurymen |

than these 12 could have read
from afar. 1 was hut a cirenlar
of newspaper probed by the
from the wound In Arthuy
breast Alone It meant

bit

der the Dismukes family bed,
every indenture

with
interlacing with

doetor |
Ballard's |
nothing, |
[ Fitted into the newspaper found un- | as he writhed and persplred in a b T!

law holds such evidence prejudicln! |
to the minds of Jurymen, and a wiie |
cannot come to her hosband's ald |.'.|
such a dire extremity. |
The usual chnrncter witnogges, !I'.l
lugt diteh of a tottering eause, pat in
the uaunl evidence that  Jdim s |
mukes had alwuyg borne a good riep I
ntation In his  neighborhood  Tor |
penceableness and quiet, and this ovl
dence was duly torn to picces under |
the erosg fire the prosecutior |
When the nrguments eame at last
Jm again sank down as far as pos |
gible in his care-bottomed chalr aud |
stared In wonder and admiration ot |
the ambitions young state’s attorney |

of oratory that painted Jim Dismuk

lli.l terrible, blood-sucking monster Lo |

/ . .,
fﬁ] o
/ \ |

7

hive of hoea |
e heard the |
errnteh of the |
np the chincery

Eustmadd ke &
ove the hume conld
siratch,  dervatel
Jinjre’s

fvverd

pen s he wrote
i felt like a ghipwrocked sallor
vio had o breathing spell in his fight
N daringz o 1ol in the g8torm He
pved with the crowing amld strena
s Puddy and when he thought no
elged] and proess

hoily wWis i)
worn hand

\
leoking

Iv Ann's work

a all right, Sally,” he whizpered
Mr. Roblngon, he  fetehod G I
petkon™
The minmtes drageed into  home

awd the jury had not retarned.  'The
e Ndgetad and Noally gent o baililf

o Anoudee of the jury wished any far
her eaplanation of the law As the
dows through the amall gancd win
fows lengthened into evening  the
word came that the 12 were In hope
disgereement, something at the
dge's walsthand reminded hm that
| supper was getting cold and . he
ordered the jJury in. The whisper
| went round that they stood 11 for
convietion and one  for  acquittul
Only mental telepoathy can  explain
llow pews ke this flles through o
crowded court room
The Judge wis  angry He had
two powerfal motives ey anger, hi

[t make

Killesl Badlond I wailed for him in
the hushes ther wide of the rond
where 1 kpew he would pass, and 1
ot him down 2o certidn did 1 seck |
work thit when |

hud been

hy

eood s
recallisl that mpy
louded o I drew the lodd
ur 1 owalted and put In o fresh one,
witdeiinge 1t with o pleco of newspn
he et of the et 1 thiew
into. the bushe: and i iold the
truth when he sahd he found it there
It is trae thiat Jim's fttedd in
the tiicks:, and | thiat Tom
Rebineon Md not dogukte where Jim
rat his bools Wl Lthem to

il waull, 1 gave
"

sholgyn
et
ar
Pt

TRRL S

Loty

womlder

him

When Jm was nrvested 1 wanted
 tedly bue 1 ocould no I put the
lereible truth off from oy 1o doy.
Always tomorrow | was golng 1o it
the welght ffom my mind, bit 1 look
ml ot itlon In the nundty,
at my and at all things
! P ta

my e
Tamily

that meah va e
conld not

“When 1 found
e |§ the dey
Ceept wnd crecare Jim's

e would e

myoell draown an
(I I} e d me o ae
geguittal, Then

foee and no one would

iy

wer Lnnw Bat the evidenee was so
gtrong that my argimonts  were
wenk agdinst my fellow jursnon [

knew then that the itrath had to eome

and the

sodden
double cost (o the county in another
trial. He mentioned only one of these,

spoiled and supper

rehuke 1o
e
they had falled
and were un-

however, in his scathing
the 12 men that stood before him
reminded them that
I thelr sworp  duty

nieety that conld never have been ae- | ing up and down the earth Ht'!'}ill.'i“‘u“l."\ to bear the name of citizen

cidental, I
warrant of death iteelf
wnk the
hind the dear, freshiy fired, according

a director fn the bunk, an ofcer in |0 the firm opinfon of well qualified
{expents in the person of loenl sporte- |

the county falr association, and, in
fact, held most of those honors which,
bevond the eity. are the capstones of

men and the village gunsmith.
What had Jim Dismukes to offer to

was a8 damnlng as the !
Then there |
muzzle loading shotgun he: !

suceess. He was Indecd an Jdeal jury. | #1 this erushing welght of evidence? |
What mattered it though he declared |

In the eity he would have been
cause, for, with all

mnn
challenged for

in an aggrieved tone to the judge

the rest of his good qualities, he was | whom he persisted In addressing in-
| stend of the jury

Intelligent.

The attorney for the stale rhan!

arose for his opening. As  he
movements upon the fatal night, Mm
writhed and would have given all the
world, ves, even his precious  ten
acves, (o have encuped the stares (hal
soemad (o hurn into the back of his

wrinkled neek, A the same time ho | tHAL part’s kerreet

vaguely wondered how the state's at

torney knew things about him that Iiln-l ovenin' by renson of me shootin' | head nor tafl of

be didn't know himself.
Then old Tom Robinson

tears 1o Jim'e eyves as he referre] cas

ually

brought | Critters

to Jim's “devoted wife, his Kon- |

“ledge, 1 found that  paper  the

de- | mornin’ I went to look at the corpse.
seribed with the minutest detal] Jim's [ | fetched it home fer Bill's jost loarn. |
pin® v’

read an' | thought as how he
mought spell out some o' the news
v me an’ hls mao, |

it, As Ter shootin® the gun, 1 reckon
I shot her enan
most every day, an’ we hed rabbit

it Bot T aln't never Kkilt nothin® but
an' varmintz ‘ith thet gun
Honest, | aln't jed e

OF what avall wes the evidence of

ent faced Loy, soon to grow Into man- Proung BIL that on the night in ques.

hood and the Httle lonocent babe that
prattied at Ite father's knee™
and sterner eyes than Jim's would be

tion his father had oot left the house

blowing tobacco smoke [nlo young

whom he might devour; as he threw
back his long bhlack hair and ralse]
his trembling hands 10 the orackil
celling and called down  the ven |
geancee of high heaven upon the foul
murderer of Arthur Hallard. |

Jim wondered if God could see the
slute’'s attorney through the
in the plaster. S8ally Ann hugged Nud

crncks

iy 1o her breast and wept softly. O
| Tom Robingon hoped the lury saw
he

Jest shoved it | being the stern avenge:
nuter the bed an' fergol all about ['*ugel law was sueh an honor

And then everybody wept when oll
Tom rore and got his foot on the sol!

pedal.  Even the judge buried his
hewd In the record before  him
nnd blew his nose tunefully The |
state’s attorney began to wonder

of W ot

atter
nll

Jim lstened intently (o the jadge s

! wiction of

Then stood forth Amog Walson, the

| ideal Juryman

“May | have the permission of the
conit to say a few words” he
gan. “Ileven men on this jury are
not deserving of thls  rebuke.  One
man deserves it all and more, | am
that man. 1 have held out in
case for acquittal and ws my fellow

b

Jurymen labored with me to bring me |

to thelt way of thinking | have fought
out n battle with mysell and my
maker. It has been n fight that has

extended beyond thie court room back |

six months 0 the time of the death
of voung Arthur Dailard. It hus been
with me waking and sleeping
now, thank God, | have won the vie
tory and 1 wm ready to tell thie conpt
why | conld not consent te the con
Hm Dismukes for murder
It s only bacause he 18 lnnocent. |

Older | but had sat up nearly all the night [ little roomw back of the Judge's ros | and moy ped hig brow

this !

IRt I

B

jout. 1 knew that another jury would
hang Jim, And then, thank Godd, the
s vietory was glven to me and iF yon

knew the lowd of remorse and agony

that the telling Las lfted from my
shoulders vou would not wonder at
| mv coolnees”
| ‘Mut, Mr. Watson, yvou bad o mo-
tive, a strong motive?!” queried the
| jndge

“You, judge, | hiud a  motive, o
Ktrong motive You kave o daughter,
jndge So have | Yon would not
lwant o see your danghter's niame
deageed In the mire of a case llke
this. Neither do I, But | had a

gtrong motive”

lames  IHsmnkes s discharged
from the of this court, and the
court regrets the injustiee that has
been put upon him.  The sheriff will
take Amos Watson Inte  custody
I I'm sorry for you Amos I'm glad
| for you, Jim,” sald the Judge, hastily
“1 knew Mr. Robinson would feteh
[‘em.” erled Jim Dismukes. loyal to
| the last as he lifted Buddy In hix big

it

| strong hands and kissed the dlnty,
| chubby lace
It wonld not be becoming tn the

Instyictions, but conld make neither | kilied Arthur Dallard!” | author of these narratives to mention
them Something There woe 4 hush, and then o mure: | the reeeption accorded hy the Calf
about millets, he thought, but  he | mur and then o roar which it took | Bkin club to Judge Sturgis' story
couldn’t remember anything  about | the combined rappings of the rln-:lﬂl- v
mallets;, and he had understood all | and all Kis deputies to quell | 'And wore yvou the judge?' quer
along It wag a shotgun, 'ut the fudee | Go on Mr. Watson, tell swhat you | fed half & dozen members In unison.
Knew betler than he did, perbaps fhave to el sternly comanded the “No, gentlemen,” answered  Judge
When the jury flled off into :|.:-ljn:m-» ag the "wleal juryman’ stoed | Stargie 1 was the ambitious young
Etutes nttorney.
ttum, the tension broke and ku.mr! Yoer, judpe, | will tell It all [ Copymahby, 1900, by W. @ Chapmun.)

moman and | |
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In the spring n woman's faney hghily
turns 1o cleaning houoe
In the rpring the soapy walor =l
will vigorously doum
O the window-iasa nnd poirrars, |
whitle her husband hivs awiny |
To some dingy spot of refuge, (0 8« |
cliiper the diveful doy
I the spring n newer polish tints the
buirnielied  Kitehen slove,
I the spring vour corts aml trons
erf n'er the plley Tonpe are hove—
My libve I wromd o ogse heiw,
Bt B sudely fita the caned
| I the spreing o simudie of  colwelm
| dervapentes the hopuirwile's faoen
|
I the spring von vome Hoyne weary
ol s thiroughy the wrech vou
I'l"‘
You discover theee's no dinter amd
ol Ve ol ne plive I sleep,
Aned when gently  you  vomoek thia
| thers might be o shner plan
| B lme-cleaning stirdi s W ol
I Fluh! Well, that's fost ke
\ man

How to Entertain,
1T you want to have the lolilest
of nn evening party, have one of the

Kiti!

new ones called an
Lertninment.”

The way to do it 18 to buy or hor
row @ hook on "How to Entertnin.”

Invite a congenial
friends

i Excuse us;
rom sotne

Entertiining n

voterle of
we atein o by queling
nch n book Anyhow, get
gome people in to spend the evening )
Now wWhen you bave them all sented
in o chatty, socinble wiay
Eo aguin, as If this were from
book.  Tell them (o sit down)
When they are all looking at yon
and wondering what to do next, pull
the book on “"How to. Entertaln’ from
its und spy
them that they will be entertained ae
cording to Hoyle, or whopver Is the
nuthor of the menuml on belng a host

[There we
the

place of concenlment i

| or hostess,

You may thus spend an enlire even
Ing citing authorities to prove that by
doing thus and <o they ought ta hive
o good time

Ten to one this will make a hit

P. 8 The above Is meant zorionsly,
Try it

Carrying It to Extremes.

Once postearditls gets its fingors on
o man it never lets go,  [nstead  ils
clutch grows stronger and stronger,
until In the end It 18 insiduously mas-
terful over him as any other habit
Tuke the case of Rudford Blinkum as
an example,

One year ago he began by mailing
o posteard to a friend. Within o week
he wng seeling excures to send post
cards, He ordered hin  clothing, his
conl, his ofMce supplica by posteard

As the hablt became fixed, he aban
doned his vacation trip, and  mailed
posteards every duy to the prople he
wonld have vielaed

And now he has stopped going to
church. Instead, he malls u posteard,
with a special delivery atamp on It 1o
hia minister, so as to redseh hilm Sun
day morning

The finul manifestation of the habit
is to mall posteards to yourseM, My
Blinkum's family and friends are prie
ing stralt jackets and getting raleg
of hoard by the month from sana:

toria i )
Labor Slat-;illc. h

‘What trade doos vour husband fol-
low, madum?" asks the cengus taker,
holding his pen polsed  over  the
proper binnk.

“1 hardly know," she answers

‘Surely you know what b oc e
tion 18"

“He—he is employed in o lndies
tulloring  extablishment, where e
makes the pads—that 0l ot (he

places that ought to be filled omi n
the gowns

“Yes'm.  He's an upholsterer,” de
cides the census man, promptly

What |s Needed.

“Under the modern cold-storpge sys
tem,” suld the muan with the deepset
eyes, it Is possible to keep food ror
interminable periods ™

“SBo 1 have read,” sald
with the lngrowing face.

"Meats are Kept In sueh porfect con
ditfon that It 13 possible to huve a
fresh meat at any time and in nny
place. So with fruits and vegstables

under the modern sclentific sys=tem
we piay keep apples and berries pod
potatoes for years. The same with
egks, ani

the  mon

.




