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NXIX, =(CaNTIXUED,)
that to you?" said he
roughly. “1 have many things to do
which yon enpnot understand,”

“And there are things which 1 ean
understand,”
l¥. Then ghe showed him the letter
which she had received, and asked
calmly, “Is this true?”

Caussidiere took the letter and r1eadl
it with a seowl; when he had dope S0
Lie tore it np and scattered the pleces
on the floor.

“Leon,’” sald Marjorie,
“Yesn,” he returned,
Mademoigelle Seraphine, s entertain-
ing and my wife is not; when a man
has a little leisure, he does not seck
the soclety of the dullegt companlon of

his acqualntance,”

He quietly went on eating his break-
fast, as if the subject were at an end,
For a while Marjorte watched lm, her
face white as death; then she went Lo
him and knelt at hig feet.

“Leon,” she sald, In a low, trembling
volee, “lot us forget the past; maybe
it has been my fault; but, indeed, I
never meant it, dear., I have been st
lonely, and so sad, and 1 have been

CHAPTER
“What s

“ig it true?”
“My friend,

kept apart from you becanse I thought |

' ;%.-ff R e RANA

returned Marjorie qniet- |

!;‘ >

N,

PRESS ASSOCIATION.

I Caugsidlere caught his breath and o
very ugly look came into his eyes; the
man was none other than the one
whom he had strietly forbldden his
wife to see—John Sutherland!

After a momentary hesitatioa he en-
| tered the house and walked stralght 19
the sitting-room, where he found Mar-
Jorle,

She had been crying., At

sight of

her husband she dried her eyes, but
1
| she conld not hide her sorrow,
1 e P
{  “What are you erying for?" he ask-

ed roughly,

“It Is nothing, Leon,”

“It'a a le; you can't deccive
well ag defy me.”

“Defy you!"

“Yes, defy me, Didn't [ forbld vou
ever agaln to seek the company of that
aceursed Scotchman?”

“Yes,” she returned, quietly, “and 1
obeyed you, I saw him vnce agnin Lo
tell him we must not moet— thit was
| alL.”

“I tell you you are a lar!”

Her face flnghed erimson,

“Leon,'"” ghe gald, “think of th2 child;
gay what you pleage to me, bus let us
be alone,"

1he returned,
me as

you wighed 1t, and—yecs-—-hecause you | hand, and wag about to lead him from
sometimes seemed so angry that 1| the room, when Caussldiere Interposed,
grew pfraid!” “No,” he sald; “1 shall eay what
She tried &o take his hand, but he | I please to you, and the child shall
thrust her aside, remaln. 1 tell vou you are n llar
“Do you think this 1s the way 1o | that man was here today—don't trow-

win me back?’ he sald: “It ls mora
likely to drive me away, for, look you,
I dislike peenes and I have business
which demands that I keep cool, There,
dry your eyes and let
mezl In peace.”

Al that time notaing more was sald,
but * onece he was free of the house,
Caussidlere reflected <ver what had
taken place. He wasg in sore trouble
a8 to what he must do. %o abandon
Marjorie meant abandoning the goose
which laid him golden eg

ton sent to her danghter, where would
Canssldiere he?

One afternoon, as he was abmt to
return home In no very amiable frame
of mind, an incldent occurred which
arouged in his mind a fecling not ex-
actly of jealougy, but of lofty moral in-
dignation, He saw, from the window
of a shop where e was making a pur-
chase, Marjorfe and little Leon pass
by In company with a young man
whom he recognized at a glance, lle
crept to the door, and looked nfter
them, scarcely able to belleve his eyes,

Yes, it was real! There were Mar-
jorie and lttle Leon walking side by
side with young Sutherlend, his old
bete noir from Seotland,

Half an hour later, when ke reached
home, he found Marjarie quietly seated
in the salon.

“Leon!"” cried Marjorfo, staviled by
his manner, “is anything the mutter?”

He did not answer, but giared at her
with growlng fury.

She repeated her question. He was
still silent, Then, as she aat irembling,
he rose, crosged over, and put his flerce
fare close to hers,

“Let me look at you, Yes, I sce!
You are like your mother, the-——"
He concluded with an epichet too

conarse for transcsiption,

She sprang up, pale as death,

“What have 1 done?" she cried,

“Do you think I am a fool—1#ind?
Do you think I do not know who It is
you go to meet out therc? Speak!
Answer! How often have jou mot
him?"

And he shook his elinched fist In hor
face.

“Do you mean 1ay old friend, John-
nie Sutherland?” she returned, trem-
bling. “'Oh, Leon, I was so rlal to sce
him; he is so kind--1 have known him
%o long. 1 saw him one day by chance,
and since then—"

“Yet you #ald nothing to me!”

“It was often on my tongue, but |
was afraid. Oh, Leon, you are not
angry with me for speaking to an old
friend?”

The answer came, but not In words.
Uttering a fierce oath, and repeating
thoe savage epithet he had used hefore,
he struck her In the face with all his
force, and she fell bleeding and swoon-
ing upon the foeor,

CHAPTER XXX,
HE mask of kind-
uoew having once
fallen, Causstidiere
did not think 1t
worth white o [
tume 1 and from
that day forth he
vompletely negleet-
vl Iwth  Marjorie
wndl her ehild. The
rupplies from Miss
‘e therington hav-
Ing temporarily coised, Marjurie waa
o longer Beeossar ) 1o him; Indeed, he
was lupging te be liee, and wondering
what means he should adopt e oblain
bis end

I Marfaty wauld anly leave him and
return o ber Piend (e Feotland the
matter woull W simple enough, bat
this she did ned seom inclined o b
Ahe (hought ul her child. tor his sake
she st clung in the man » b ohe be
lieved 1o be her husband

Thus matters stacd fur & weoh when,
one day, Cawssldisre, whon within 8
fow yards of his own deor saw & man
emerge from | and walk uiekly daws
he alivwi

me finlsh my |

s, for with- .
out the supplies which Miss Hethering-

ble yourself to deny it; I saw him leave
the house,"

“I do not wish to deny It,”
Jturned. *‘Yes, he was here”
The tears had come fato her eyes
y again: ghe pasged hier arm around the
{ shoulders of the boy, who cluiyg trein-
blingly to her,

“Why was he here?”
cldiere, furiously,

“He came here teo eay gocdby., He
i3 golng to Scotland—his father is dy-

klae ro-

continued Caus-

dne bhowed her head and Jald her
I'ps on the forchead of hor child,

“Why did you not go with hlm?"

She ralsed lier heaa and lovked at
him with weary, sorrowful eyes,

“Why did I not go?"” she gaid, "“Ah,
l.eon, do not ask me that--is It the
duty of a wife to leave her husband
azid her child?"”

“Her husband!” he gald, with n
sneer, "“Ah, well, glnce you are "neased
to put It so, your hushard glves you
permission, and for the Lrat, why, you
may take him, too.,"”

“Leon!"” 1

“Well?"

“What do you mean?"”

“What I say, mon amie, T generally
‘]°| L1

“You wish me to leave you?

He shrugged his shoulders,

“1 think yon would be better in Seot-
land, and I should be better fren.’

Again she lookéd at him in wonder,
What did it all mean? She could not
believe that he was speaking the truth,
He had been dining perhaps, and
drinking too much wine—as he had
done so often of late—and he did not
know what he said. Perhaps It would
not be well for her to provok: him, she
thought, so she said nothing, She
turned from her husband, fook little
Leon in her arms and tried to sootha
him, for the child was trembling with
fear.

Put Caussidiere was not to be sil-
erced.

“Did you hear what I sald?” he ask-
ed.

“Yes, Lecn, I heard.”

“Then heed!"”

She rose from her seat, still keeping
the child in her arms, and again moved
toward the door.

“i.et me put Leon to bed,"” she sald:
“he is very tired; then I will come
back and talk to you."

“You will talk to me now, madame,
Put the child down, [ tell you it will
be better for you If you do as I say."

“To do what, Leon?" she demanded,
with quivering lips and streaming
cyes.,

“To go baek to your mother; to tell
her that we do not agree, or any other
nonsense you please, except the truth.
Weo are beltter apart, We have noth-
ing In ecmmon. We belong to differ-
ent natlona=nations which,for the rest,
have always hated each other, So let
us shak: hands and part company -
the sooner thé better”

The musk had fallen indesd! Poor
Marjorls read in the wman's Mvid face
not mer«ly weariness and satiety, hut
positive dislike, Llack almost as aate
Itwell. She clasosd her ohild and witer
ol & des alring ory

e

“You can't sean i, Leon! No, no,
you dent mean what you say'™ she
moaned, sinking Into o chalr, and ooy

ring her face with her hand

“Mamma, mamma' erfed Nitle |eon
“Do st ary”

Bhe drew him convulsively o b
And saaed again st Caussidiore. e
was standing an the hearty rag. book
ing ot her with a pervons so |

“I s weelens Lo Niake & seene, ' he
sald “Unidorsiand me ofee e all
Marjorte. | want my fresdom, ) have
wreat work on hapd, and | ooanees pur
s It vightly I sncumbe-eil by yun

Yo should have (thaught of tha' s
fose.” ghe subbed “You w

a“uul knans what bas turnedl ) an
Spainet A Pt b am rear wie
aothing ean part us pow

“Da pou really deeeive yourell s
oo™ e demonde’ o e

She took the frightene! ehild by the ]

o b lge |

hear the trath from me. Yeu are ne
wife of mine!"
“Not your wife!” she eried,
“Certainly not. My misiress, if you
please, who has been sullered for &
time to wear my uame; (hat s all.”
! She sprang up as if shot throvgh the
heart, and faced him, nale as death,
We slood togeth-
I bave my

“We are married!
er before the altar, Leon,
marriage lines,"”

'I “Which are so much waule paper
my dear, here in France!”
Sick with horror and fear, ¢ho totter-

ed to hbm and clutehed nim Ly the arm,

“leon! once more: what do you
mean?”

“My meaning is very simple,” he rc-
plied; “the marriage of an Engllsh-
woman with a French citlzen I8 ne
marriage unless the civil ceremony has
also been performed in France, Now,
do you understand?"

“l am not your wife! Not your
wife!" erled Marjorie, stupefied,

*Not here In France,” answered
Canesidiere,

“Then the child—our child?"

“Trouble not yourself about him,"”

was the reply. “If you are reasonable
he can eagily be legitimatized accord-
ing to our laws; but nothing on carth
can make ug two man and wife so long
ag I remain on French soil"”

He added coldly:

“And I have no intention of agmn
expatriating myself, 1 assure you,"”

It was encigh., Dazed and mystified
as she was, Marjorie now understood
plainly the utter villainy of the man
with whom she had to deal, *She had
nelther power nor will for furthe
words, She gave one long despalring,
horrified look into the man's face, and
then, drawing the child with her, stag-
gered [nto the inner room and closed
the door behind her.

Caussidiere remained for eome Lime
in his old position, frownlng gloomily,
I'or the moment he almost hated him-
self, ns even a scoundrel can do upon
occaslon: but he thought of Seraphing
and recovered his self-poszession. He
walked to the door, and listened; all
was stll], save a low murmuring sound,
aus of suppressed sobbing.

He hesitated s moment; then, set-
ting his lips tight, he lfte¢ his hat
and quietly descended the staiy,

» - - L] L] L] L] L]

When the great clock of our Lady
of Parlg chimed forth five, Marjorie
still sat in her roowm staring vacantly
into the grate, The room was bitterly
cold; the light of the candle was grow-
ing dim before the more cheerless light
of dawn; the last gpark of fire had died
away; and the child, wearied with
futigue and fear, slept soundly in her
arms.

Marjorie, awakening from her trance,
was astonighed to see the dawn break-
ing, and to hear the chimlag clocks
announce that another day had begun,

She looked for a moment juto the
child's face, and as she did go her body

trembled, and her eyes filled with
tears,
“My poor little boy!" she sobbed;

“my poor little Leon!

She lald him gently on the bed, and
let him eleep on. Then she tried to
collect her thoughte, and to determine
what she must do.

“Go back to Scotland?” No, she
could not do that, She could not face
her old friends with this shame upon
her, and show them the child whao
should never have been born, From
that day forth she must he dead to
them., What she could not undo she
mugt conceal.

(TO BE CORTINUED, )

Bherldan as an Orator.

After Richard Brisley Sheridan hat
made his great speech In Westminster
Hall, asking for the impeachment ol
Warren Hastings, Edmund Burke said:
He has this day surprised the thou-
gands who hung with rapture on lis
accent, by such an array of talents
such an exhibition of capacity, such a
digplay of powers as are unparalleled
in the annals of oratory; a display that
reflected the highest honor on himself,
luster upon letters, renown upon pars
linment, glory upon the country., Of
all speclies of rhetorie, of every kind ol
clogquence that has been witnessed o1
recorded, elther in ancient or modern
times, whatever the acuteness of the
bar, the dignity of the senate, the sol-
fdity of the judgment seat and the sa.
ered morality of the pulpit, have hith-
erto furnished, nothing has equaled
what we have this day heard. No holy
seer of religion, no statesman, no ora-
tor, no man of any literary description
whatever, has come up, in one instance
to the pure sentiments of morality; or
in the other, to that verlety of knowl
edge, foree of imagination, propelity
and vivaelly of allusion, beauty wnd
clegnnee of dictlon, strength and co-
‘plonsness of style, pathos and sublime
ity of eoneeption, to  which we thi
daoy lstened with ardor and admirag.
Lion,
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A KING OF “CON” MEN,

C. HENDERSON ONCE FLEECED
A BEARONET.

Associnted with Big Men
Gold Brick for Seven
FYorgot to Wear Mis Red
and Was Cleverly Tdentitied.

Onee Sold a
Thousand, but
Whiskers

HARLES
i DERSON, alias
“tilags-Eyed Char-
ley,”” who dled in
New Orleans re-
> cently, was well-
known in every «l-
ty In the country.
He was one of the
most pecceseful
confidence men the
United States ever
Lturned out, and his operations were not
confined to this slde of the water, Many
a man who is an henest man and who
holds his head up In the world, will
read with great regret the announce-
ment of the death of Chariey Hender-
son, He possessed the knack of mak- |
ing good and lasting friends, and those |
friends seldom deserted him in his
hour of need.

In the old days of gambling on the
Mississippl river, when every packet
plying In the trade hetween New Or-
leaps and 8t. Lonis had a crowd of
gamblers and confidence men aboard
Hepderson was one of the most daring
operators of them all. Whether play-
ing poker or seven-up with the rich
planters In the, cabin or throwing mon-
te or the gshells on the boller deck, he

HEN-

was equally cool and confldent, for he
kbhew he was golng to win, He stood
no chance to lose, When gambling

was broken up and the gambiers and
mmart men were driven from the river,
Henderson went to coaning, The game
was the one he was best qualified to
play., East and West, North and Sonth
he operated with success, Ile never
worked for a few hundred dollars, and
whenever he turned a trick thousands
went with it. He speat money Hke a
lopd and In every hig ¢ity In America
he had friends in the eity hall, and
made aldermen and councilmen his in

timates, His money was as free as wn
ter, and when he was in funds any ol
his friends conld get a portion of his
holdings, Early in the ‘80 Henderson
went 10 Burope and fleeced a baronet
out of & gmall fortuse in a London
gporting club, He esciped progecution
nnd returned Lo this country. Here his
llentenants were “Red" Austin, Tom
Bryan, Bllly Coleman and others of
that type, In all his eareer Honderson
was never sent to prison. Several times
he was convicted, but lie hind the best
lawyers procurable, his friendg spent
money for him, brought their influence
into the game and he got new trials,
only to go uitimately free, Henderson
was a man who never looked the same
two weeks in succession. ‘Pen years
ago, when he was In his zenith, he waa
b years old, stout, heavy set, with a
red beard and blue eyes, and with a
black coat and a white e looked very
much like a preacher. He was a ready
and entertaining talker, was educated,
and had no trouble in pagsing for what
he chose to represent himself. A
woman, handsome and a swell dresser,
generally traveled with him, and in
many cases ghe had a shara of the
work. The mman's appeariance was eas-
iy changed, and this fact gave him al-
most entire immunity from prosecu-
tlon. He couldn't be identified. One
of hils eyes was a glass eye, but with
the muscles of the socket he had per-
fect control of the artificial “peeper.”
It didn't stare and a stranger to him
couldn’t know it was a glass eye. His
beard was very heavy and red. A
week's growth upon it would pass any
barber as a month-old beard. When-

CTIARLES HENDERSON,

ever Henderson had a jJob to do he hid
ICowith a full beard and apparently two l
good eyva
peared in

After It was over he ap-
different clothes, with o
and with his glass
eye Ot Confronted by his vietims, l
they were never able to identify him

The most serious trouble Hendeison [
was ever in was In Kenlueky in 1391 |
With several confederates he Induced
st old farmer In Garrard county 1o
el his tarm for §7.000 and to eschange
'hin money for o gold bheick Heude
al made the mistake of doing the oo
with a ¢lean-shaved foee. The enunt
sheril was wp o o8 Ining or twe, sl
A hem Ihe ool MAR was direste ] ma

| Wim shave off his new beard and pat

% hs glassa eoye.  MHenderson didat |
ihink the farmers of Garrard county
could give him & fair trial and he gt
4 change of venue 1o Loulavitle. Whits
u Jil he was visited by aldermen snd |

| conmelimen and olty ollciale. and oo

of (hem alipped him o 0008 WL That |
sight Henderson twisted the bill uy in
ta & Mithe ball and placed U s e |

I death was due

| et, he had fAed Lo her rescue.

son stole the glass eye and the money

that night, and before Henderson
awoke in the morning got rid of the
money, The jaller searched all the
cells and all the prisoners, but the
money was never recovered, For the
past vear Henderson has been In an
| Ingane asylum in New Orleans. Hls
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SENTENCED TO BE HANGED.

| Convicted of the Marder of s Mother

and Sister on Nov. 17, 1806,

Willilam 8, Foley was found gullty ot
murder in the flrst degree at Liberty,
Mo., the other day and sentenced to Le
hanged. The jury took one ballot on
ly. Foley was charged with the mur-
der of his mother and gister at the fam-
ily home, near Liberty, on the night of
Nov, 17, 1806, At a former trial, held
last June, the jury aisagreed. Mrs,
Foley and her daughter were killed nt
about ¥ o'clock at night, They were
sleeping together on the first floor of
the honse, A window near thelr bed
was broken and two shots from na
shotgun were fired into their bodles.
They ran Into an adjoining room, where
the daughter was shot a second time
with a shotgun and the mother killed
with a pistol shot. The gon was the
firet to give the alarm. He gaid that
on his arrival at home he found the
dead bodies of the women, He made
contradictory statements, which led to
his being suspected of the erime, The
evidence against him was purely clr-
cumetantial, but wag go conclusive os

MURDERER FOLEY

to leave no doubt in the minds of thoge

who heard it of his guilt, He will ap-
peal,

FOOLING THE FARMERS.

Here Is wn Up-to Date Creamery Swin-
dle for the Guallible,

A celyenlar gent out from the agricul-
fural experiment station at Geneva,
Baya the New York Times, warns the
farmers of the state to be on their
suard against a class of swindlers who
have succeeded in victimmizing many a
rustie community, These fellows 2o
to a village and dazzle the Inhabltants
with stories of the profits that ean be
made out of an up-to-date creamery.
The next step Is to organize a stock
company, with all the nelghboring
farmers as shareholders, Then a third
ora half of the eapital 18 used in the
erection of a bullding and the purchase
of machinery, and the rest of the
money contributed goes into the pock-
ets of the promoters, who Invariably
depart for new scenes before the en-
terprise has reached the stage of pro-
fite—or logges, The director of the ex-
periment station says that the worst
feature of this whole husiness is the
fact that there can usually be found in
country places men of local promience
with whom the farmers are acquaint-
ed, and in whom they place more or
legs confidence, who are willing, In ve-
turn for a little free stock, to use thelr
influence in drawing their neighhora
into a scheme doomed to fallure, Thus
is another blow struck at the already
tottering belief in rural virtue and new
confirmation given to that in rural
gullibility. "It is impossible,” says
the morunful director, in dwelling on
this latter point, “to prophesy how
long farmers, with s0o many means of
information at their command, will al-
low themselves to be duped in this
mauner,”

Shah Fond of Fellnes.

In enthusinsm for cats the shah oy
Persla surpasses all  other royal de-
votees. He has fifty of them and they
have attendants of their own with spe-
clal rooms for meals, When the shah
goes away they go, too, carried by men
on horseback, The late ezar of Russia
wias very fond of the feline tribe, When
visiting the king of Denmark on one
secnslon he alarmed the menials by
rushing out very early one morning
to the gardens. From the window of
hig slecping room he had seen a big
dog attack his favorite black cat, and,
without =taying to complete his toil-
The tam-
ous voval eat of Slam s o large white
short halred variety, with black face
amd a peculiar formation of ear, I's
preciousness may o judged from the
fact that It onee took thive gentlemen
of infuence thive months (0 procure
ane fur an Euglish consul at Bangkok

Fionse huld Words

Ginesabug.
| wosde: why It s that Fenderson
takes o many hunting trips. 1 secms
tis e that b I AWAY Hpon sieh ea-
peditions wvarly balf the tme" 1
dun | know why M bs unless ho's alrald
Lo dpluk b arowned home

Sisteniy.
Lale - “Yeur brother Charlie proe
posed to e last nlgbl”  Prascss - Ub,

buw did you sver gol Bl 0 do 0™

A Masier ot ek,
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HOOSIER WILL NOT TAKE NO
FOR AN ANSWER.
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-]IIFJ southern part
of Shelby county,
Ind., is the scene
of one of the most
remarkable love af-
fairs ever witness-
ed onteide the story
books, In that sec-
tilon and on &=
joining farms live
the families of Da-
BURTHA VAuGARDEN. VvId Maple and
Samuel Vangordon, and they stand
high In the community. The Maples
and Vangordons have always bheen on
the best of terms, and especially I8
this true of Miss Bertha Vangordon
and George Maple, son and daughter
of the respective familles, Bertha and
George have grown up togeiher, at-
tended the same school, and both be-
Ing popular, whenever there was i par=
1y In the nelghborhood the evening's
entertilnment was incomplete unless
George and Bertha were present,

One evening In October last, while
the palr were returnivg from a church
festivai held at Geneva, George pro-
posed marriage to Bertha, which prop=

ﬁ”ﬂ vy <€;
A
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osition he hud made to her on a for-,

mer occaslon, Hertha informed George
that she loved him, but she would
have to refuse his proposal, ns her,
parents were unwilling that she should!
marry, and had so informed her, Ber-
tha is {dolized by her parents, and in,
return they arve worshiped Ly her. 8he
could not think of disoleying them in
the matier,

This seemed to upset the mind of
Maple, who, drawing a revolver from
his coat, gald he Intended ending his,
life. In some manner Bertha gecured,
the revolver and kept it until they,
reached her home, where she, on hisj
promising that he w | not carry mld
his threat, ret mnaﬂ' weapon Iq
him and rmorml t e leading tol
her home. She had more than done,
80, however, than she heard the reports
of the revolyver, which was followed by,
a sgecond shot, With a moan Maple
fell to the road, while the frightened
girl ran to her home, where she was
met it the door by her father, into his
arms she fell, ag he thought, a corpse.
She wag carried into the house and for
two days remained unconscions, After
looking after his daughter, and seeing
that she had not been wounded, Father
Vangordon, with his hired hard, went
to the scene of the noise, while n son
was sent for the nearest physieian, On
reaching the road Mr, Vangordon and
hisg companion found George Maple
with two bullet holes in his abdomen.
He was conselous and was carried into
the Vangordon nome, where he  wan
given treatment, and where he was
nursed to health by Bertha,

When able he was taken to lhils home
nearby, and desplte the fact that the
Vangordons are more than ever op-
posed to his marrying their daughter,
he pergists In demanding that she bhe-
come his wife. Such an annoyance
has he becoma that Miss Vangordon
has refrained from accepting any invi-
tations whatever. The other Sunday
evening, the firat time she had béen
away from home gince the unfortunate
affatr, Miss Bertha accompanied her
parents to church at Norristown, and
soon after enleving Maple walked in
and found a seat directly opposite the
one ocenpled by the young lady, at
whom he looked constautly, never tak-
ing his eyes off her during the ser-
vices,

At the conclusion of the exercises
Bertha started to leave the church

GEORGE MAPLE,
with her parents, when she wis accost-

ed by Maple. He took her by the arm
and demanded that she aceompany
him home, Her father caught her by
the other arm and the scene that fal-
lowed was an exclting one, The father
pulled one way and Map'e the other,
The young lady reresmed loudly and
several women faluted, while men
climbed over seots and seemed o lose
thelr beads. The parent was Saally
successfu!, and with his wile and
daughter returned howe

Maple s Insanely in love with the
gich and her parents ure greatly griey-
el over the unloriunste pasition aof
thelr daughter, wha s 10 constant fear
thal something dreadful may be Ihe
final result

Cuming ‘w0

Varnum "It a clalmed that Thee
waa crookedness i he reeen nabiongl
woll tourmament *  Barber  lerusa
Wm'  The nest thing we Ahaw poa-
m-lllhhtuunuﬂ e

lot's wite evidesily aam
oiher woman and
what she had an




