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"GOOD MORNINQ, JUDGE" CASE
IN COURT FROM LIFE

Clement Brouder, 3J07 W. Diversey
avenue, blinked belligerently at Judge
Uhler in the CouiJ of Domestic Re-

lations. Clem had"Voluntarily re-
linquished himself on a charge pre-
ferred by his wife of contributing to
the delinquency of his three children,
one by his first wife and two by the
second Mrs. Brouder, but before he
gave himself up he had fortified him-
self with several stiff drinks and his
gray eyes which were very small in
their surrounding layers of fat blink-
ed like those of an angry bull

"I don't drink too much. I just
drink a little," he said. "I give her
lots of money. I always take care of
my family. I went away to buy some
real estate after I sold out my busi-
ness."

"He didn't do nothing of the kind,
judge," Mrs. Brouder No. 2 rudely in-

terrupted. He went away as if he
was going to work and I sent my
brother to the saloon to see-ifh- was
there and he was there sleeping and
at night .some of his swell friends
took bin out in an automobile and'
he stayed out and spent all his
money."

"I didn't do not such thing, I tell
you. I went to buy some property in
Antioch. I give her plenty of money:"

" "You don't at all, and judge, he's;
always thrqwing up 'to me that I
didn't bring him any money when he
married me, and I take care of his
child which ain't mine, and he knew
I was a poor girl and I didn't have-an- y

money when we was married."
"I didn't say anything at all about

money. I got some money myself."
"How much money .have you got in

your pocket now?" the judge asked.
Clem's gray eyes glared again.

"That's my business,' he snarled.
' 4'Very well, then, you can. .go out

.to-tn- e Bridewell for six months," the
judge said. -

Clem turned upon his surprised
spouse. "JU1 right," he shouted. "That
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goes. Now you see what you done,
you wanted itr and now you got it.
Now you can take care of yourself.
You see what you done." ""

The tears flooded up to Mrs. Broud-er- 's

eyes, but the judge softly whis-
pered: "Come back at 2 o'clock; he's
mad now, but he'll have changed his
mind by then."

And at 2 o'clock Clem had changed
his mind, though he was not even as
articulate as he had been before.

"I'll take care of my family," he
said. "I always did take care of my
family. I'm proud of my family."

"Will you promise to keep sober?"
"I don't drink much, judge."
"Will you promise to keep sober?"
"I will if you make her promise to

keep away from her family; its her ,
brothers "that put her up to this. I
goes on a business propopro-propo-shishi-

and she hoofs it after me."
But it was finally straightened out

and Clement went home with Mrsv
Brouder No. 2.
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i" Seaman C. D. Cameron, home was?

lat tO& Doeschec street, Brooklynr N$
r., Daraesmp rionaa., seriously-wounde- d

in attack on Vera Cruz.
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