
Jr. THE WORLD. MONMY EVENING, DECEMBER ift, 1887. ViH
THE GREAT SYNDICATE OF WHOLESALE CLOTHING MANUFACTURERS 1

v "S7"ill odEEoar art tlo store oJE vl

637 AND 639 BROADWAY, ' !':' M
' ON TUESDAY, DEC. 20, 1

FIITTY THOUSAND DOLLARS9 WORTH 0"F CLOTHING. II
One of the firms who form the great CLOTHING SYNDICATE make a specialty of manufacturing FINE CHILDREN'S CLOTHING. :

Their goods are known all over the country for superiority of finish and elegance of design. Retailers pay 15 to 25 per cent, higher prices Jflfor goods made by this house than for the productions of other manufacturers, because the firm name is a guarantee that every garment they ,3
sell is of the latest and most original style and of the very best quality. This firm place $50,000.00 worth of their finest garments on our Htables to-da- y. We shall mark them at one-ha- lf the usual wholesale price in order to make a grand success of S

TUESDAY, DEC. 20 CHILDREN'S DAY. I
MOTE A FEW OF THE BARGAINS WE DISPLAY: ; 9OVERCOATS FOR BOYS CHINCHILLA OVKKCOATS SUl'KUIJ KKKSKY OVKKCOATS ASTUAKAN OVEKCOATS CAl'K OVKKCOATS KXTKA IIKAVY ULSTKHS BLKUANT IHIKSS OVKKCOATS 'TH( to 12 years), for Hoys for Hoys for Chllilrcii for Hoys f.ir Hoys for Youth WhHarm nnil llpiivy, (8 to 18 years), (8 to 18 years). (4 to 8 years), lo lit yearsl, (8 to 18 years). (12 to 18 years'), MsKB

AVortli Mix Dollars, Worth Ten Dollurs, Worth Sixteen Dollurs, Worth Twenty Dollars, Ueniitlnil IMniils anil Cltcrki, Worth Kllteen Dullurs, Kcrsev, Melton. Diagonal, ikHt lit at at Worth Twelve Dollars, at .it. Worth tp2, at UtaHNinety Cents. $2.75. $4.75. $7.90.j $2.25. $5.75. $9.00. ;vS
SCHOOL SUITS SCHOOL SUITS TA1LOII-SIAD- K SUITS KILT SUITS TUKKK-IMKC- K SUITS OKK-i- S SUITS KXTKA KINK SUITS J-la-

, . foJ.I,0' for Hoys for Hoys tor Children for Hoys lor Hoys ' for Hoys tiVH
tVi? 1!i'.c,,ir?) (4 to 12 years), (0 to IT. yoars), ( ti 8 years), (8 to 14 years'), (8 to 14 years), (H to 18 years), ''WaB

. "'"tor eight, Flno Cnsiljnercs, Fashloniililo l'atterns, Lnlest DeslKtis, Cheviots anil Trleots, linpurleil (ioods, Klrttunt Siililnixfl, 'PiaHM orth KlRht Dollars, Worth Twolvo Dollars, Worth Eighteen DoUurs, Worth Mno Dollurs, Worth Fifteen Dollurs, ' Worth Eighteen Dollars, Worth Twenty-llv- o Dollars, jlH"t at at nt ut at at tKM
&J-5- 0. $3.75. $5.QO. S2.5Q. S3.5Q. SS.OO. S7.5Q. Jw

KNEE PANTS ALL-WOO- L KNEE PANTS WORKING SUITS BUSINESS SUITS DRESS SUITS TROUSERS DRESS TKOUSKKS 'flfor Hoys for Boys for Youths for Youths for Yo:i'tis lor Youths lor Youths H( to l.l yenrs) (4 tol years) (4 to 18 years) (14 to t8 years) (14 to Is years)' (12 to 18 Years) (12 to 18 years) Hcxtrn llnavy,
. Hack or Cutaway Coats, Imported Suiting, Fashionable. Patterns, Finest Quality,

worth Two Dollars, Worth Two Dollars, Worth Twelve Dollar, Worth ElKhteoii Dollars, Worth Thirty Dollars, Worth Four Dollurs, Worth Six Dollurs. ' HH"t at nt at at at at jH2Q CENTS. 90 Cents. $3.25. $6.50. $9.00. l'?5! $2.75. H
"SranES gTPT AT,T. ALiSO OFFESR, TTT.ES:D.A.75r, DEC. SO, Jfl

A SPECIAL LINE OF FINE OVERCOATS FOR MEN. 1
Chinchillas, Kerseys, Meltons, Cheviots and Beavers, some silk and satin-line- d, eut in "Sacks," " Siirlouts," "Ulsters-- " and "Capo Coats," all colors and patterns, Including the latest and most flTashionablo designs, liegular tailor-mad-e, perfect-fittin- g garments. "Wo oiler your choice of throe thousand elegant overcoats at a special price for Tuesday, Dec. 20, only, of 1

T? 3ES KT 33 O Ij Ij J$l. 3F5. - M
Wo guarantee the absolute truth of every statement in this advertisement, and as fast as wo can mark goods wo shall pile our counters with the most elegant garments that can ho pro-- iHIduced. Wo are determined to oiler the greatest Christmas Attractions over known. Watch daily papers for further developments. ' '

A H KING & CO 1
Tlie LeadLiiig Clothiers, 63T etncL 639 BrortcLvay, near Bleecker Street.' U
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TONV lMNTOIt'H Sr.W OOMI'ANY,
MATINEES TUESDAY AND 1'ltUJAY,

One bottle Warranted to Cure JM
any Cough or Cold or your jfl

money is returned. ,'IJH
1 Pleasant, Swift and Sure. 'WU
U talen aa aun aa yon feel that irritation or dryneaa of KHtlie tlirnat iieealoiieu tiy a citd.riiwr ti 'x dnMea uffi etira. tfralA. a trial of Una TIIUEY WONDEUKUL medlclna 'HH

OlIHI'M .MII'MINIl. andaa U5 uaaea OMt ot ettrr 100 M'HW1I.I, IIKOUUED, It la well worth the while of all ant- - ArMferera frum Piitiiinnary tmuhletn CJtjIibIH
AT LEAST .MAKE THE TIIIAI.. JsQIH

l'rloe per buttle, cnutalninir a half pint (enough to com Sleight lieople If taken In time), lObl
60 CENTS. fH

Insist on Having !H
HIKER'S EXPECTORANT. vfl

Dn not allow any one to parauade you otborwjae. BolA "liPBIby alniu.t all dealera throughout the United StatM. , VJHl
Sole Proprietors, 1

ImUi-fflJM- a ;

DUUGUISTS AND MANUKAOTUHINU '3HLIIEMISTS. PiaHKSTAHI.IMIKDlKin, lHATU.Ur.TII AVE., NEW YORK. 'HI.AIIDHM'OltlES, ..'tHf.H.I WASIIINUTON hT., and yiMW. V, and U C I.A ItKbON ST., N. Y,

Descriptive Catalogue and Price List YlH
Mailed fret on application TMaal;:IH
AaiUSKSIKXTS. 'jH

AT ETKOI'OI.lf AN OT'ICHA-IIOUH- .S9H111 IIOIOIAN.N L'll.NCEICrra, J?fHjder thep.ri!ial direction uf Mr.HKNKY E.AI1UKY. MH'iiiitiii: .upitr. co.MJEit ik. . rJITlltmsDAY I.VENINO Dec. i. at 8.13, o'clock. ,f!HTUESDAY A1TK1INOON, Dee. 27, at 3 o'clock. ' aHSATURDAY EVENING, Dee. 31, at 8.15 o'clock. .'aHJOSEPH HOFMANN, WMaccompanied by at)Hinn:. iii:i i:i. IgjHrrtma Donna Contralto . Theodore UJorlcaten.Tenor; Sic, ' JIHDe .nna,lliritoiie. .MiNrtt!eCarl'eoter,Mine.3acoonl. gHHarpUt, tMg. It. Siippio, Acoompanint, and Adolpu ?lNeuendurtl'aOrundOrchentra. Webertiraud I'ianouaacU 'SIH
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Etaborato Souvenin. flaVHM- --
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TRIED FOB HIS OWN MURDER.

IWrttten or The World oys. S. C

S' J&K'SfeSy T was just beginning
3, f3jKtH ' drizzle when Mr.

ffiw w "da Andrew Peterson, com-- I

M t CvM mission merchant, let
J ? WStflfeliim8clf into liisbonso

,' RdDJ w'tu u's latcli-ko-

M' ySE II0 '"'a,kcd turouRh
If m, SfiS tuo n'l without n look
n li fi towards the parlor
z4 ff y 1 4j RJ--s near tho open door-,-

L f' )1 way of which Mrs.
' - f :' I'etergou sat entertain.

" t? tli--i ms n v,s''or aud went
" 'ft JfinSft j directly ujistairs to

' A? W sC "' e l'urarj'. Mrs.
- .v JJQ--t &z Peterson heard tho

eJiJfXTr library door closo and
l I thouKbt that sho heard

the lock click. As her husband passed the
door sho hail looked at the marble clock on
tho mantel. shelf and noticeil that it was thir-
teen minutes after C. Mr. l'otorsou was a
very methodical man and invariably camo in
at 5 sharp. It was tho delay that nmdo his
wife remember tho time so accurately. Mrs.
Peterson told tho polico afterwards that she
thought her husband carried a smnll package
when ho wont upstairs, but bIio was not suio
of it.

Mrs. Peterson's visitor left for homo atC.30,
pud Mrs. Peterson went to tho nursery to see
if lilaucho aud Harry were getting ready for
dinner. Then she went to her own room to
dress.

At 0.15 a chambermaid corninc downstairs
Faw standing in tho hallway n very stout

I wan, about whoso shoulders was thrown a
red tablo cover. Sho screamed, and the stout
man, who appeared to bo on his wav to tho
front door, quickened his steps, drew back
tho bolts as readily as though he had been
accustomed to them, and went out.

This was all that the polico coijjd loarn
from tho family of what had happened before
tho disappearance of Mr. Putorson was dis.
covered.

Tho appeoranco of tho stout visitor in tho
hall alarmed tho chambermaid, who ran at
onco to tho kitchen, whore sho spoko of himto the cook. Tho two women hurried to tho
basement door and looked up and down tho
street. Tho stout man was not in sight. The
dining-roo- silver was all right aud nothing
hud boon disturbed in tho parlor. Tho cook
went back to tho kitchen and tho chamber-
maid hurried upstairs again to Mrs. Peter-sou'- s

room, where sho related what sho had
seen. ' It was plain that a visitor would not
call arrayed in a table cover," Mrs. Peterson
Mid, aurt sho did not huvo onv acquaint-
ance answering to tho stout man's descrip.
!ltm ,.k Bll put on a wrapper and wontto tell Mr. Peterhon about it.

Tho library door opened readily. Tho
clroplight was burning, and its green shade
did not make tho room look very cheerful.
Sir. Petersou was not there. His overcoat
and hat were on tho louugo, and on tho flooru front of tho mirror, between tho two
bookcases opposito tho door, lay somo frog.
JHOuts of glass uud a piece of rubber tubing,
lhoro were drops of blood on tho Coor, and
j blood-staine- d baudkorckiof lay on a chair.

Aho red tablo cover that had been on the
big library tablo was missing.

alio story told by Mrs. Peterson when thopolico arrived was that sho was Martled butnot particularly alarmed. Sho thought herhusband might havo gono to somo otherV room. But after the house had been searched
I and no trace of him found, then sho was
I nearly frightenod to death, and would havo
I Hied if the chambermaid had not promptly
I Given her brandy.
I wo (,2teotiveB, who carefully searched tho

Uumry, found a rumpled sheet of wrappinc- -

paper and a piece of bluo cord under Mr.
Peterson's overcoat. It was not thero beforo
Mr. Peterson camo in. They put tho frag-
ments of glass together and became satisfied
that they had formed a bottlo, and that tho
rubber tube had fitted to the bottle's month.
They were unable to decide what had been
in tho bottle. Tho pieco of tubing, frag-
ments of glass, wrapping.paper and bluo
cord were put carefully by as olues which
might bo used later. The blood-staino- d

handkerchief was also saved.
The detectives examined every member of

tho household. Tho chambermaid's state-
ment was taken down in writing. She said
that tho stout man was quite tall and must
havo weighed a great deal yes, lie might
have weighed 200 pounds, as near as sho could
judgo. Ho didn't havo on any lint, and sho
couldn't describo his clothing because ho
was wrapped up in the tablo cover. Yes, sho
was sure that it was tho cover of the library
table. Sho had just caught a glimpse of his
face, and would know him again, sho thought.
No s she had never seou him before, and in.
diguantly denied that ho was a cousin or
lover of hers. The detectives asked her if
sho was suro that her stout man was not a
thin man carrying Mr. Peterson (who was
also thin) away with tho table cover wrapped
around them both. Tho girl said she was
suro that surh was not tho caso.

After this Mrs. Peterson was closely ques-
tioned as to her husband's habits. I)id sho
think that ho had eloped with another
woman '( Mrs. Peterson wept and said sho
was certain ho had not. Hud ho any busi.
ness troubles 't No ; sho was suro of that,
too. His income, aside from his business,
was largo, and ho hud thought of 'retiring.
Thero was no insanity in his family.

Tho detectives asked her for a photograph
of her husband, and, after she hud given it to
them, they asked for hisheight, color of hair,
and eyest weight, aud for any marks or
peculiarities by which he might bo identified,
lieforo they went away they instructed Mrs.
Peterson not to give ally information to tho
press about the absent man, or to tell any.
thing except that Mr. Peterson was missing.
That, of course, was necessary. They believed
t lint n great crime had been committed, and
they would bring tho guilty to justico. Secro.
ey, however, was absolutely necessary. Would
sho offer a reward for her husband's recovery I
How much ? Five hundred dollars would no
Huilicient.

This advertisement appeared in half a
dozon papers on the morning following Mr.
Petorsou's disappearance :

firXAll HKWAiin for any Information of theOr.JMJ urhrrpflbouUnf Andrew l'eterwin; 31 yam
oTJi liirht, B feet 11 tnclien: brown lialr; gray eyea;
smooth facu ; he weighed 130 pounda and looked very
alender t wore a diagonal frock coat and Teat and darlc
vtrii'eil troupers.

At tho bottom of tho advertisement was tho
name aud address of Mr. Peterson's lawyer.
A large number of reporters called on tho
lawyer that day and evening, and thev ulbo
visited Mrs. Peterson at her homo. Tho

of tho detectives in regard to
details wero carried out, and all the informa-
tion that could bo obtained from tho lawyer
or family was thnt Mr. Peterson had disap-
peared. One eutorprising roportcr. however,
who had been unable to get any information
at tho upstairs door, came back an hour later,
and knocked at tho basement door. Tho
cook opened it. Ho did not ask her any
questions at first, but finally brought the dis-
appearance of Mr. Peterson into tho couvor-sa- t

ion.
Ho didn't appear a bit anxious to know

about it. A fow judicious compliments mado
tho cook his friend, and she invited him into
the kitchen to huvo u cup of tea.

Thero ho confided to her that ho was a
but that it should never bo known

that sho hud told him about Ms. Peterson's
nbseuce. Tho cook hadn't told him yet. but,
of course, sho imagined that sho hud, and
after making him solemnly promise novor to
say that sho had spoken, rattled off all that
sho know and what sho had heard. When
tho young man said that he would havo to go,
tho cook shook bauds with him with warmth,
and said that sho would bo pleased to havo
him drop in after 8.30 any evening and tako a
friendly cup of tea, which was of tho best.

The reporter wont to work with a will, and
on tho following morning, under the head of

" Is It a Murder?" printed a n

story about the disappearance of Mr. Peter-
son, in which tho stout man aud tho library
table cover took an important part. All tho
other papers wero beaten on the story, so,
according to tho accepted code, they denied
it tho day after. Then something happened
that startled tho town, aud backed tip tho re-

porter who had given tho "beat" to his
paper.

Tho stout man was found and arrested.
It was on Monday evening that Mr. Peter-

son disappeared, and no tidings were
of him on Tuesday or Wednesday.

Mrs. Peterson, prostrated by tho Bhock, had
been ordered by her physician to keep her
bed. The two detectives nlono had been
allowed to see her. Sho was a young woman
and had a strong constitution or sho would
have died, tho physician said, so great was
her grief.

On Thursday tho air of awo which filled
tho house aud mado everybody walk on tiptoo
and speak in whispers began to lighten,
Tho cook even consented to smile on the
condensed-mil- k mau and tho chambermaid,
who was fast beginning to recover from tho
effects of thn examination to which she had
been subjected, said she would venture out
doors and sweep tho sidewalk. Sho had
swept out the area and was leaning on her
broom to get a bettor view of a nlue-eye-

d

butcher boy who had just passed when sho
caught eight of a heavy mau who was ad-
vancing towards her from the opposite side of
tho street.

Sho screamed so loudly that tho butcher
boy dropped his basket uud ran towards her.
The stout man cuiuo nearer, too. Tho chum-barmai-

a strong IHbIi girl, seemed to
at this. Sho threw both arms about

the stout man's neck aud cried out to the
butcher boy :

" Pun for a policeman, quick. I've got tho
fat man who stolo away Mr. Peterson,"

Tho stout man struggled hard to break
from tho girl's embrace, but ho could not.
She had taken a hold to stay, and she did.

"Mary," ho gasped, "I'm surprised at
such conduct, and in tho street, too. Whnt
would your mistress say if sho Bhould beo
you?"

" And tho villiun knows my numo," panted
tliu chambermaid, making her embrace
around the stout man's nock all tho tighter.
"What'll mo mistress say. Sure she'll say
what have you douo with Mr. Peterson."

" lUdlculous," baid tho stout mau, "why
I'm"

It was at this moment that tho butcher boy
arrived with tho policeman (Offlcor ),

who soized the stout man by tho col-la- r,

clubbed him lightly, and then demanded
what ho meant by hitting the "gurrl."

Tho chambermaid did not give tho stout
man or any one else a chance to say a word.
She reeled oil" tho history of Mr. 1'eterson's
disappearance with u rupidity that confused
Officer Mulvaney, but ho, of course, had too
much pride to snow it.

Ono fact impressed him, howover, and that
was that tho stout man was worso than tho
ordinary prisoner, so he clubbed him again,
but it is only fair to say, not very hurd. Then
ho told tho chambermaid to come to tho
Polico Court at H o'clock tho next morning,
and dragged tho stout man off to tho lock-u-

Ho flung open tho station-hous- e door,
Bhovcd the stout man in front of the Ser-
geant's desk aud said :

" Kidnapper."
Tho Sergeant opened tho blotter and pro-cectl-

to tako tho stout man's pedigree.
" What is your name ?" he inquired,
" Andrew Poterson," said tho prisoner.
" That's the uamo of the man I've arrested

him for kidnapping," interrupted the police,
man.

" Shut up, will you," politely interposed
tho Sergeant. ho happened to have been ut
the desk when Mr. Peterson's disappearance
was first reported. " Let mo get his pedi-grce- ."

In answer to othor questions, tho stout man
said ho was thirty-fou- r years old, was a com.
mission merchant, bom in New York, was
married and had a wife uud two children.
For his residence ho gave tho address of Mr,
Andrew Peterson.

" You say you orp Mr. Andrew Peterson."
said tho Sergeant, 'ale bo -1- 11 explain

how it is that you, who are very big and stout,
can bo Mr. Petersou, who was vory light and
thin. Why, man, you weigh a hundred
pounds more than Mr. Peterson."

Then tho Sergeant, who wan a very fair
man, sent tho prisoner down to n cell with-
out asking him any questions which might
tend to crimiuato him or do him injury on
his trial.

" I think it's a clear caso of murder," ho
said to the doorman. "He's tho most hard-
ened scamp I ever met."

Being a d mau, howover, ho
only put dowfe on the blotter, "Suspicious
person."

On the day following tho arrest of the
stout man a body was found in the river.
The fish had been at it so that it was unrec-
ognizable. Several friends of Mr. Peterson,
who wero taken to look at it by tho polico,
said that they could nut positively identify
it. This was enough for tho detectives.
They couldn't swear that it was not Mr.
Peterson's body. The noxt day a number of
papers printed that Mr. Peterson's laxly had
been found, mid that ho hud undoubtedly
been curried to tho river and thrown in.

The stout man was indicted under the
name of John Poo for murdering Mr. Peter-
son. Some thought he had gono a littlojle-meute- d

after committing the murder (the
general opinion was t lint he hud committed
it), uud that tho inline of his victim being
constantly in his mind, had caused him to
say that it was his own numo. The police
laughed at this. It was puro nerve, they
said. Ho know that they wero after him.
and that he couldn't escape any way, so he
pretended that he was Mr. Peterson, so as to
work tho insanity dodge on tho jury and gel
oil' that way.

What tho prisoner had said since his ar-
rival aud who ho really was hud not been
let out by tho police, even if they knew
anything," which was doubted. Tho news-
paper reporters worked like beavers, but
learned little.

Tho young man .who had interviewed the
cook was again a little more successful than
the others. Ho learned that a stout man,
wrupped in a red table cover, had called ut a
second-han- d clothing sloio aud bought a suit
of clothes there. Tho clothes ho had on wero
much too small for him and wero ripped in
all the seams. Ho bought a hat. too. lie left
the tablo cover in the store and said ho would
call for it lator. He also put on the suit ho
had bought and told the dealer that ho might
keep the old clothos. Then tho stout man
went away.

The dealor said that he seemed much agi-
tated and wan bleeding from a wound in his
hand. After this all truco of tho stout man
was lost until his arrest. The police read
about the clothing and table cover being in
tho second-han- d clothing store, and went
there and got theiii.

Tho cover was identified as that of tho
library tuble, and the clothing as that worn
by Mr. Peterson when he disappeared. The
trial of the btout mau was awaited with im- -

atienco.
John Doe, as the stout man was now called

in tho nowspupers, appeared to he entirely
without friends, and a young lawyer was
assigned by tho Court to defend him. It was
an interesting case, and the lawyer, who was
both bright and ambitious, determined to
mako a reputation for himself if ho could.

After his first intirview with the stout
man lie. seemed pale and wouied. He had
just seated himself m his office when the
reporter who had Interviewed the cook
called. The lawyer knew him well, for they
had been collego mutes.

" I'm glad to see vou," lie said. " I'm tho
most mystified man in the world." ,

"I'm glad to ste you, too," wild there,
porter. You'ro assigned as Doe's counsel
in tho Peterson murder ease, and I want to
talk to you about it."" And I want to talk to you about it, too,"
said the lawyer. " Hut, understand, what
I'm going to tell you now is not for publica-
tion. Ijiter it jjj--y be used, but not ut
present." ie

The young lawVri wiped big droits of
from hUjuiihcad and continued:

" I have lust cote fiom interviewing Doe,
It was the first tiutjtliat 1 had fmd an oppor.
tuuity of talking tcjhiui. Ho was bitting cm

" i

tho cot in his cell, and n sadder-lookin- g man
I never saw. 1 explained to him that I was
his couusor-am- l hail called to map out a lino
of defense. I assured him that anything he
might bay would be held in strict confi-
dence. He considered for a few minutes
aifd then said:

"'Perhaps I had better toll you all tho
circumstances.'

"'Then,' I hidiscreetly interrupted. 'you
know something about tho death of Mr.
Peterson?'

' I do not know anything about Mr. Peter,
soli's death,' he went on almost solemnly.
' Ho is not dead. I am Audrow Peterson,
and am alive, as you can see.'

"My impression was," tho lawyer con.
tinned, "that the man was crazy or a knave.
On the latter supposition, I told him that it
whs hard to believe that he could be Mr.
Peterson when he was not a bit like him, and
thero was such un enormous difference in
their weights. I huid that it would bo wiser
on the trial to adopt some other line of de-
fense than that. In my opinion it seemed
the best course to deny that a murder had
taken place, and force the prosecution to
prove that Mr. Peterson was dead. They
could not prove Unit the body found was his,
and there was nothing to show that ho had
been mude away with. It seemed to me
doubtful if any jury could find it verdict for
murder unless they were pretty suro that a
murder had been committed."

The young lawyer wiped his brow again
and drew a long bieath.

" What happened next," he went on, "was
startling. The man got up from the eot aiid
paeeil restlessly up and down tho Jail corri-
dor for a few moments. Then lie came into
the cell again and sat down.

"'I wouder,' ho remarked, absently, 'if
ever before a man wits churned with huwiig
murdered himself and stood in danger of be-

ing hanged for it. Now,' ho added, after a
mtmicnlV thought, ' I am going to tell you the
whole story. It isn't a very probable tale, I

own: nor is it one that I should myself lie
likely to believe if any one told it to me.
Hut,' he said, earnestly, I assure you that it
is tine.'

" He picked up a newspaper from the cell
floor, and showed me in it a picture of Mr.
Peterson, his description and the reward.

"'Phase read that description,' he said,
'and then look carefully at the picture. He-fo-

I go into details I intend to call your
attention to a few facts that may make my
story more probable.'

"lie waited patiently while I read, and
when I raised my e. is lie stood up mid said :

" 'The description says that Mr. Pitirs'in
was five feet eleven inches tall. Such is mv
height, as you may observe. Thirty-fou- r

yeais old. 1 look that a:;', do 1 not ? lltuwii
liuir and gray eyes. Mine answer these.'

"'Yls,' I interiuptid. ' Hut he weighed
130 pounds- - mid you i igh over iiuo pound.'

" I am coming to that,' ho said. lae
patience. Look at tin picture carefully ami
tell me. if the face were fn slier, would It not
look like iiiir.e. Do yon not detect the resem-bluiir- u

in the featnn v'
" I looked curetiilly and hud to confess

that I did."
" Itemarkable," said the reporter, who had

a theory of his own regarding the case.
" This is nothing." continued thn lawyer,

again mopping lii forehuid. on which cold
sweat stood, " to what he said later. He had
grown excited and again paced the coil id. .r.
When ho had calmed down he return) d and
went on with his narrative.

" ' I am Andrew Peterson,' he said once
more, ' 1 was an only child, aud, mv parents
being wealthy, I hud w nthing thutoiight to
have made me happy. Hut I was nut happy.
Other children were plump and healthy look-
ing, but 1 was always thin. At school my
fiilow pupils called me Skinny, Skinny
Andy, or Skinny Peterson. I was a strong
boy and healthy enough, but there was little
flesh on my bones I tried hard to grow
stout, but it was useless. 1 ate oatmeal and
corn hominy, hut they did no good.

" I felt that I was doomed to remain thin,
and tried to be cheerful. I succeeded m a
measure as I grew older, but occasionally
there would come upon me a louging to bo
btout, that mndo mo miserable indeed.'"

Coiwludnl Evening.

No On lllniiiril for n Collision.
Tholot'i.. Meamhoat Inspector. rendered f do

clulon y In tho can? of the nolllMon hetween
t!i" Men m it Citv of Ilrocktou ant! trie tttpauier J. H.
Unit, on the day of tho nee between the
Volunteer aut tho TliinUu. Tug Inspectors decided
that no ono wan to lilutne for the accident


