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NEBRASKA N BREF

NEWS NOTES OF INTEREST FROM
VARIOUS SECTIONS.

ALL SUBJECTS TOUCHED UPON

Religious, Social, Agricultural, Polit.
ieal and Other Matters Given
Due Consideration,

The American Surety company has
filed & petition in federal court asking
for an Injunction against the state
honding board to prevent it making
rates surety companies charge In Ne-
hinaka,

Timothy Greene, aged 63 years, a
farmer lving at the odee of Soewnrd,
dropped dead of heart dlsense while
‘eeding the stock at his barn. He
had lived there twenty-five vears and
lewves a widow and a son and daugh-
tor both of whom are married.

Mr, and Mrs. J. D. Hunted of Dor-
chester celebrated thelr fAftleth wed.
ding anniversary st thelr home here
The golden wedding ceremony wnae
rend by the Rev. O, L. Myers of the
Methodist Eplscopal church, the pas
tor of the brlde and groom. After

congratulationa the goosts presented
to Mr. and Mrs. Hunter numerous
gold presents,

Walter Berger, tho 18.year-old

farmer Ind who 8 In Jall In Crawlord
In eqnnection  with the attempted
wrecking of the Burlinglton traln near
that place, according to ofMecials, has
confessed. He now tells the ofMcers
that he alone did all the work of pil
ing raills on the track which might
have put the heavy Burlington train
into the ditceh.

George Meyers, a former resident of
Beatrice, was killed at Palmer, Kns.,
where he has been employed the last
few weeks with a threshing outfit
The members of the erew with whom
Meyera was working had finlshed
threshing at a farm in the Palmer
viclnity and were on thelr way to an-
other farm when the accldent oc-
crrred,

The police department of Grand sl
and 1e making diligent effort to ascer
taln the identity of a man, woman and
child who passed through that elty
in an sutomobile, presumably from the
oastern part of the state and bound
for Kearney. When the machine ap
proached the canning factory it ran
into and killed a horse. The auto
mobilists put on speed and disappear-
ed in a cloud of dust

Mrs, John Singleton of North Platte
has recelved a pockethook containing
256 in money from the matron of the
Unlon depot at Omaha. A year ago
she found this pocketbook in the
Union depot and turned it over to the
matron of the depot and was ad
vised that if the owner was not found
within a year it would be returned
to the finder. The owner was not
found and the matron kept her word.

Civil service examinations will be
held at Norihh Platte on the 25th and
26th of this month to secure eligibles
for appointment of a translator in the

United States patent office and In
apector of electrie light plants. These
will be the first eivil service exam!

nations held in North Platte, a recent
order haviog placed North Platte on
the list of places for holding of civil
service examinations,

Roflroad attorneys appeared hefore
the railway commission and asked
thaut the hearing of proposed classifl-
cation of frelght rates be postponed
until after the federal court has heard
und passed on the evidence in the
cuses now on_ fille there, It was
urgued by the attorneys that the rates

in effect in 1007 and filled with the
cominisslon were not compensatory
and that the rates proposed by the

commission are not compensatory.

The state fair management has ar-
ranged for a serieg of lectures to he
delivered during the falr which 1t is
helleved will be of interest and ben-
ofit to the farmers of the state, Tues-
day, during the fair week, B. PP, Kings-
ley will deliver a lecture on draft
horges. K. W, Hunt will lecture on the
conservation of the natural resources
on Wednesday and Prof, O, G. Holden
will lecture on Thursday to the farm-
ers.

The board of directors of the state
Odd Pellows”™ home met In Fremonl
and voted to erect a $50,000 two-atory
brick bullding at York. It will bhe a
thoroughly modern structure with all
convenlences and have accommoda-
tions for NIty Inmates. Judge Loomis,

who I8 chairman of the board, was
divected to hove plons and specifica
tiong prepared and bids sabmitted
which will eome before the prand
lodge at the October meeting,

Henry Seymour, secrelary to the
State Doard of Equalization, has writ
ten letters to a number of county
apgessors regarding the bank stock

Hgted on a number of abstracts of as
gessment. Gage county last yvear re-
turned bank stock, both state and nae
tional, at an aesessed wvoaluation of
$12,008 and this year bank .stock was
reported at an assessod-yalue of $151
Mr. Seymour feels satiufled that a
mistake has been made by the as
HeRsor

President Willlam H., Taflt will visit
Omaha Monday, September 20, arriv
ing at 4:80 in the afterncon and re
maining until 11 o'elock that evening

This word easme to Omaha in tele-
krams from  Senators Burkett and
Brown.

Stephon Starling, " for thirly years

a resident of Gage county, was found
dead at the home of ¢ H. Kelley
where he had been liviag, - A coro
ner's ingquest was held und the fury
returned a verdict that death wue
due to natural causkes, Mr. Starline
was 51 years old and leaves n widow
in the hospital at Ligcoin,

"

HAVE attempted to
vary these stories
of olrcomstantinl
evidence"” satd
Judge Btlurgle at
the weekly meeting
of the Call Bkin
club, “by putting In
my little contribu.
tion to this sym:
style of fletion, The
are drawn from my
own experience. As It s my first at-
tempt at anything outside the paths
of legal Mrereture 1 crave the indul
gence of yon all. With your permis-
plon 1 will rend my story.,” The judge
then read tha following unarrative in
& manner that showed he had not,
during his yenrs on the bench, forgot-
ten his early skill before a jury.

posinm dn the
facte, however,

Jim Dismukes sat in mute resigna-
tton and stared Into the face of the
judge; that stern yet sometimes kind-
Iy old face that meant so much to

Jim. He wondered In his simple way
why there should be s0o much of
trouble and so0 much of solemnity

about ko unimportant & member of
the community ag himself. He won-
dered more than all why that terrible,
usknown thing called the law lad
geen fit to drag him from his little log
home and keep him through those
long months shut up behind the
barred windows of the modest county
jall while, except for the doubtful at.
tention of “BilL” his halfgrown boy,

the little ten:ncre patch might be
growing up In ragweed and cockle-
bar

Of course Jim knew that one dark
and forbidding night a traveler tramp-
Ing homeward nlong the Witle fre-
quented highway that ran Into the
timber just beyond his place had
stumbled over the body of young Ar-
thur Hallard. Jim knew people said
Ballard had been murdered, He knew
when he went with the crowd to look
at the body by the dim, early morn-
ing lght, he had aeen that reeking,
horrible gunshot wound In his breast,
and he had trembled and grown pale,
He knew be was charged with firing
the #hot That made that wound, And
Jim also knew, deep down in hig own
heart, whether or not this charge was
true. Jim knew, nnd this knowledge
it was now the duty of a judge, twelve

men and a ®ate's attorney to drag
forth. -
As Jim gat before those terrible

inquisitors and watched the changing
play apon the countenance of the
jndge a  tow-headed, stubby-nosed
baby sild from hilg mother's lap..nego-
tinted the distance to Jim upon all
fours, and began theé perilous ascent
of his long and awkward legs. Jim
bent over and patted the Mitie head,
but Sally Ann gralbed the child to
her lap gealn with the whispered in
junction:

“There now, Buddy mustn’t bother
pappy.  Pappy’s busy.”

“Pappy” was Indeod busy,

The last man of the panel had just
been acecepted by both sides,

“I wigh | had 11 more Just
him,"” thought Clay Sheppard,

like
the

young and ambltious stale’s ntturn-w.l

a8 he passed the veniremen over to
the defense
“I ecan trust him at least to glve

Jim # square deal,” thought old Tom
Robingon who had  volunteered to
save Jim, it possible, simply because
he couldu’'t help doing kind deeds
any more than he could help living
The twellth man truly was  an
fdeal Iuryman. In o samall commun-
nity the guestioning of & venireman
i5 lmigely o matier of form Either
the slate or the defense can tell long
bofore the trinl by looking over the
list of venlremen what men they would
likke to have on the jury, Amos Walson
was one of those who would
Leen plelked in advanes by both aldes
A fivmer of expansive which

ueren

have |

y in' the high priced pralrie beyond
the timber of which Jim's place was |
a clearing, he was (dentified with uill
that was progressive In the eommn |
nity. He was a deacon In the cehureh, |
a directar In the bank, an ofMcer ln!
the counly faly association, and, In

fact, held most of those honors which
boeyond the city, are the capstones of
success. He was indeed an ideal Jury.
man In the clty he would have been
challengad for cause, for, with all
the rest of his good qualitles, he was
intelligent

The attorney for the state then
nrose for opening As he de-
goribed with the minutest detall Jim's
movements upon the fatal nlght, Jim
writhed and would have glven all the
world, ves, his precious ten
neres, to have esciaped the stares that
secmed to butn into the back of his
wrink!led neck, At the same tlme he

vven

vaguely wondered how the state's at-
tormey know thingsa about him that
he didn't kaow hlmself

Then old Tom Robinson brought

tenrs to Jim's eves an he referred cas
ually to Jim's “devoted wife, his hon-
est faced bhoy, soon to grow Into mau-
hood and the Hitle Innoecent babe that
prattied at its fathor's knee” Older
und sterper eyes than Jim's would be

— THE GASE ~
JIM DISMUKES [z 4

A CIR CUMJ?'AN%L EViDENCE-

bathed in tears when Old Tom Rob-
ingon returned to this motif fn his
closing appeal

And the evidence bogan to plle up
thut sent Jim farther and farther
away from the little log home and
the ten acre pateh, Clrenmstantial all
af it, but each link forged and pol
Ished Into a perfect chain that it
wounld take n stronger hand than
Jim's to break., There was the quar
rel over the sucking plg that young
Hallard killed while driving over the
blg pralrie farm in his light top bugey
to hit It wp with the boys in town.
There was the story of Jims way-
laying him, as with a companion, he
dashed back agaln late in the night,
and much the worse for his evening's
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hummed like «n
Above the bom could be heard the
gorntely, scrateh, scrateh of  the
fudge’s pon 48 he wrote up the chancery
record :

Jim folt Nke a shipwrocked sallor
who had a breathing, spell In his Aght
for Hfe during a lull In the storm. He
played with the evowing and strenu-
ous Buddy and whon he thought no
0 body was looking selzed and pressed
Sally Ann's work-worn hand.

9 “Et's all right, Sally,” he whispered,
— “Mr. Robinson, he fotched ‘em, 1
reckon.”

The minutes dragged into  hours,
and the jury had not returned.  The
v judge fidgeted and fnally sent a ballife
/ to inguire If the jury wished any fur-
ther explanation of the law, As the
shadows through the small paned win.
dows lengthened Into evening the
word osnae that the 12 were In hope-
less disagreement. Something at the
judge's walstband reminded him that
hig gupper was getiing cold and he

bees.

hive of
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, - ordered the jury In. The whisper
hi%z went round that they stood 11 for
- conviction and one for acquittal,
Only mental telepathy can  explain
how news like this flies through a
erowded court room. '
' The Judge was angry. He hnad

two powerful motives for anger, his
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“fun,” of Jim's catching his horse's | Bill's ear for the ear ache, But then
hridle and demanding payment for | what mateh was voung Bill for an as l[
the worthlegs runt: and then of the | tnte and ambitlous state's attorney.
cruel, stinglng back-banded cut | It might have been some other night |
across the face with Ballard's bugey | that young 111 had the ear ache. | g8

whip and Jim's sullen threat “to git
aeven with the damned stuck-up ef he |
had o fill him full of buckshot.” '

And there was the evidence of Pal- |
lard’s often walking home past Jint's |
house and through the timber, when, |
with the open-heartedness that was |
ona of hig many wenknegses, he had
loaned the mare and boggy to some
oue of his cherished town comjpnn-
iong; of the finding of the bhody just
beyond (he Dismukes fence corner; |
yes, even the marks of feet that Jim's |
boots fitted go exanctly.

Then the state’'s attorney sprung
the stur witness, o mute one but with
u story so plain that duller jurymen
than these 12 could have rvead It |
from ufar It was bt a cleonlar hit
of newspaper prabed by the doctor
from the wound in Arthur BDallard's
breast, Alone |t meant  nothing.
Fitted into the newspaper found un-
der the Dismukes famlly bed, with
every Indenture Interlacing with a
niecty that could never have bhoeen ac
cidentul, It was ag damning a8 the !
wirrant of death itself. Then there
was the muzzle loading shotgun bhe
hind the door, freshly fired, according
to the firm opinlon of well qualified
experts in the person of local gports
men and the village gunsmith.

Whnt had Jim Dismukes to offer to
all this crushing welght of evidence?
What mattered It though he declared
In an agrrieved tone to the Judge,
whom he persisted in addresging in
stend of the jury:

‘Jedge, 1 found that paper the |
mornin’ I went to look at the colpse
I fetehed It home fer BiI's jest learn

in" ' read an' 1 thought as how he
mought spell out some o the nowa
" me an' his ma. 1 jest ahoved It
under the bed an' fergot all about
it. As fer shootin' the gun, | reckon
that part's kerveot. [ shot her ona-
mo#t every day, an' we hed rabbit
thet avenin' by reason of me shootin’
It But 1 aln't never kit nothin® but

critters an'
Honest, |1

varmints 'ith

mn't Jede”

thet gun,

Of what avall wes the evidence of
young Blll that on the night in ques-
tion his father had not left the house
but had sat up nearly all the night
blowlng tobacco smoke Into young

| last ditch of a toltering canse, put in |

| wtatlon  In

He had it many times, and young Bill |
wasn't very strong the calendar, |
anyway., The evidence of Sually Ann |
might have corroboriated that of her
first born, but a wise and beneficent
Inw holds such evidence prejudicinl |
1o the mindg of jurymen, and a wife |
cannot eome to her husband’'s ald ln!
such a dire extromity. |

kilied Tallard I walted for him in
the Bushes by the side of the road
where 1 knew he would pass, and 1
shot him down, Ho eertnin did 1 seok
to make good my work that when I
recalled that my shotgun had Imn*
loaded for some time, 1T drew the load '
us I walted and put In a fresh one.!
wadding It with a pleoe of newapaper.
The rest of the nowspaper 1 threw
Inte the bushes, and Jim told the
truth when he sald he found it there.
It 18 true that Jim's boots fitted In
the tracks, nnd | wonder that Tom
Robinson 4id not Ingquire where Jim
got his boots. Well, 1 gave them to
him."

"When Jim was arrested 1 wanted
to tell, but 1T counld uot I put the
terrible truth off from day to day.
Always tomorrow 1 was golng to lift
tho welght from my mind, but I look-
ed at my position In the community,
at my family and at all the things
that mean so much to a man and I
conld not.

“When 1 found myself drawn on
the jury the devil tempted me to ac-
copt nnd securo Jim's atQuittal. Then
he would be free and no one would
over know, Buat the evidence was so
strong  that my argunents were

weak againgt my fellow jurymen. I
knew then that the truth had to come

The usual charncter witnegses, the

that Jim  Dis

nlways borne a good rep- |
his nelghhorhood

ovidenco |
|

far

penceableness and quiet, und this evi
|

the  usnal
mukes had

donee was duly torn to plecea under

the eross fire of the prosecution

When the arguments came at last
Jim agaln sank down as far as pos | gpolled and sodden supper and the oul I knew that anothar jury would
sible in his eane-bottomed chair and | double cost to the eounty In another | hang Jim  And then, thank God, the
| stared in wonder and admirastion at | 1rial, He mentioned only one of these, | vietory was glven to me and if you
the ambitious young state’'s attorney | however, in hig scathing rebuke to | knew the load of remorse and sgony
| a8 he writhed and pevspired In o burst |rl|s- 12 wen that stood before hlum, e | that the telling has Nfted from my
of aratory that paluted Jim Dismukes | reminded them that they had falled | shoulders you would not wonder at
i terrible, bloodsucking monster go- g thelry gworn duty and were un-! wy coolness
Ing up apd down the earth seeking | worthy 1o heary the name of citleen Itut, Mr. Watson, vou had a mo
whom he might devour; as ha threw | Then stood forth Amos Watson, the | tive, a strong motive?" gqueried the
baek his long bhinck hale aud ealged | ideal Juryman | hdge
his trembling hands to the oracked May | have the permission of the | Yoes, Iudge, | hud a motive, »
celling and called down  the  ven: | conrt to sy o few words e be- | strong motive,  You have a daughter,
peance of high heaven wpon the foul | gan “Eloven mien on this jury am | judee. Ho have | You wounld not
murderer of Arthur Ballagd Lot descrying of this  rebuke One | want 1o se¢ your daughter's name

Jim wondered if God could see the | man deserves | ol and more. 1 am | deagged in the mivre of & case ke
stale’'s attornev through the eracks | that wan I have held out In this | this Nelther do I, Baut |1 had a
in the plaster. Sally Ann hugged Und- | cnse for aecquitinl and ns my fellow | strong motive.”
dy to her breast and wept softly, Old | jurymen labored with me to bring me Jaumes  Dismukes I8 discharged
Tom Robinson boped the jury saw | (o thelr way of thinking 1 have fought ' from the har of this court, nd the
her aut i hintt with mysellf and my | comrt regreéts the Injustice that has

And then everybody wept when old | maker It has been o hght that hus : Lossk DUt upon him The sherlff will
Tom rose and got hig foot on the soft | cxtended beyond this court room back | take Amos  Watson Into  custody
pedal. KEven the judge bnrled his | six montlis to the time of the death | 't sorry for you Amos I'm glnd
hend In the record before him | of voung Arthur Ballard It has been'| for yvou, Jm," sald the Judge, hastily
and blew his nose tunefully 'l'h--lr..Lh me wiking and sleeping But “I knew Mr. Hobinson would feteh
state’s attorney began to wonder if | now, thank God. 1 have won the vie- | ‘em,” erled Jim Dismukes, loyal to
bolng the stern avenger of an  out tory and 1 am ready o tell thig court | the last as he Hifted Duddy In his big
raged law wnd such an honor, after | why | ecould not consent to the eon- | strong bhands and kissed the dirty,
ull | vletlon of Jim Disnmkes for murder, | chublb face

Hui Bstened Intently to the Judge's | 1t |8 only becnose he {8 nnocont. | It would not be becoming in the
lnstructions, but could make nelther | Kitied Arthur Ballard! | unthor of those narratives to mention
head nor tall of them .‘-!nnwn'.hu.:| There was n h and th ) recoption nceorded by the Calf
about mallets, he thought, but he | mur and then a rour which It toak | St elub tu Judge Sturgls’ story.
conldn't remember anything about | [he combined rapyings of the shoriff |
mallets, and he had anderstood all \ and all his depulles to quell | ‘And were you the Judge?” quer-
along It was a shotgun. But the judge “Go on, Mr. Wutson, 1ell what yon i jedd half a dozen members in unison.
kuew better than he did, perhaps tave to tell” sternly comanded th ‘N, gontlemen,” answered Judge

When the jury filed off Into the | judge, as the “ideal Juryman™ stood | Sturgls. "1 was the ambitious young
Hitle room back of the judge's roz | and mopped s brow stinlo's alttorney,’
trum, the tenslon broke and the t:ourt[ “Yes, judge, | will tell it all, X! (Copyright, 1006, by W. G. Chupwan.)
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