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THE UNWRITTEN 'LAW
By Basil T. Andrews

"Do you believe in the unwritten
law?" asked counsel of the juror.

The judge rapped his gavel upon
his desk. "There is no unwritten
law except the common law," he an-
nounced, "and the juror will take his
law from the court, not from his
conscience. The duty of the juror
is to bring in a verdict upon the
facts. If a man shoots another it
is murder or manslaughter."

The counsel bowed, the juror sat
down in the box, accepted. Only the
prisoner eyed the judge and smiled
cynically. Hardened as he was to
his duty, the judge fedt disconcerted
by the prisoner's gaze.

The case was a simple one. The
prisoner had shot the man who ran
away with his wife. He was willing
to take the woman back and she had
already created a scene in the court-
room. But the judge was a stickler
for law, and every one knew that,
if he could help it, the universal sen-
timent in favor of the man should
not permit the jury to bring in any
lesser verdict than murder in the
second degree.

The judge Went home that night to
be greeted by his smiling wife and
little girl. The judge's home life was
exemplary. Nobody dreamed of the
judge's past, least of all the woman
who shared his home.

Until the age of 25 the judge's life
had been anything but exemplary.
He had run away from home, loafed,
drunk and generally been "a good
fellow." What a singular phrase!
However, there had been good at the
bottom, and at 25 somehow the
judge changed. Perhaps the change
had been working in him for years,
subconsciously. At any rate, he
threw off the old life, settled down,
studied law, became a famous law-
yer and was nominated to the bench
amid universal approval

It must be confessed that the judge 1
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was not greatly troubled about ht3
past. He thought it was the aver-
age past of a young man. He had
never been in prison, he had never
stolen. The thing that sometimes
caused him bitter regret was an
event which had happened when he
was four and twenty in fact it had
been the reaction from this which
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He Broke Off in Confusion

was the determining factor in --his
life. . , .

He had wronged one of his boon
companions. The man's wife, who
had a poor reputation, had become
infatuated with the young fellow and
they had. gone away together. They
separated a week later. She had
spoken of a divorce and asked him
to marry her; but somehow the
judge found that he was of finer cal-
iber than he had thought. They
separated, and he never saw the
woman or her husband again. Years


