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g;_ldul‘)gg&:l.mt Eie “rzen h?‘vg it!'ge ladies @ a a t O lS @' And truly, when Mr. Murdoch, trem- | consisted of the desperate effort of a
S0onarichs. /3o —_h < ML [ 5 el o star's'r': o criticising the! ® . =3 [ @ | bling with weakness, excitement and | hen-pecked husband to assert himself
' (.’é)‘ - 3 Humbly Pmm:h' I sabds “T'b | & t b b, S ‘@ anger, staggered backwarhds. Icllasplgs and grasp the reins of home govern-
20, v enough, I said: eg your | Do o o o @)@ )~ : ® : * | his v y ught the | ment, which resolved i ¢ ast intc
pardon, sir—I—I was just talk;gng to OO OO OO O OEeeORe-0-0-0-0-0-90-0-0-0-9-9-0-0-¢- A CRCROROROROR O O OO ORCROROR OF g;beadbe?‘;\'t ht:a,‘; rgrﬁ?-gg. v e : 2“5?‘0!5\1 rh';'\ ;n\;l (‘}’llv‘ Hf ‘\:T;'ilfha;alr(f‘?[ “rlnl;

P to this time the only world

I had known had been nar-

10w and sordid and lay chill

under the shadow of poOv-

erty; and it is sunlight that

mwakes the world smile into flower and
Iruit and laugh aloud through the
threats of birds. But now, standing
humbly at the knee of Shakespeare, I
began to learn something of another

myself, that was all.”

But he went on: “Oh, you would not
criticise a reading unless you could
better it-—so pray favor us with your
ideas on this speech.”

Cach sneering word cut me to the
heart. Tears filled my eyes. I strug-
| gled hard to keep them from falling,
{\'-'.‘:‘,ie I just murmured: *“I beg your
| yardon!” Again he demanded my read-
| ing, saying: ‘“They were net too old
learn,”” and in shéer Gesperation I
exclaimed: “I was only speaking to
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CLARA MORRIS AS SHE APPEARED IN FIVE OF HER PRINCIPAL ROLES.
AR e e e R e

Think, then, what must have been
the state of mind of my other ballet-
mate, Hattie, who, in her regular turn,
_had received a small part, but of real
importance, and who had to address
{ hf*r lines to Mr. Murdoch himself. Poor
| girl—always nervous, this new terror
| made her doubly so. She roused the
star’s wrath even at rehearsal:
“Speak louder!”

haps in the interest of those who will |

I

| be in front tonight, may

i)

|
l}uur speak louder?” (furiously). “Per-
}
|
|

that you speak loud enough t« be
heard by—say the first row!” (satiri-
cally).

Now a calmly controlled body is
| lly the property of a trained
| » not of a raw ballet girl, and
‘ / 'S restless shifting about’ and
\\’_rxgglmg drove him into such nag-
ging rage that, to the rest o he

seemed to be trembling with inch
fits—and I saw the property man
his hat and take his stand by the stag
door, ready to fly for the doctor—or :
“the fit sharp.”

She, too, was to appear as'a page.
She was to enter hm'i-imiiy—all-\\'a;;s a
difficult thing for a beginner to do.
She to address Mr. Murdoch in
blank verse—a more difficult thing—
and implore him to come swiftly to
prevent bloodshed, as a hostile meet-
ing was taking place “between young
Count So-and-So, and your nephew,

he called him,

was

(imperatively). “Will |

This news was to shock the uncle so

l

| that he would stand dazed for a mo-
! ment, when the page, looking off the
!stugr—, should ecry:

| “Ah, you are too late, sir—already
their blades are out!™

“See how the foils writhe,” ete.
| With a cry, the uncle should recover

{ to **
Alas! and
l“-‘d.\'- act,
handsome a
see—went
{ too, as her
| carry her,
| had no
In a
gave

i of

call the watch.”
alas! when the night,
the cue came, Hattie—
boy as "you could v
bravely on, as
terror-chilled legs
but when she got there—
word to say—no, not one.
of rage, Mr. Murdoch
her line, speaking very low,

as

{ to

quickly,

sort

he

course:

“My lord—my
you, haste,

Else here is murder don

But the poor girl, past prompting,

only caught wildly at the sense of the

{ speech, and gasped out:

“Come, on, quick!”
| She saw his feet tapping with rage—
| thought his fits might begin that way,
,m;'d madly cried out at the top of her
| voice:

“Be quick—=see! see!
| cross their financiers!”

Then, through the laughter, rushed
from the stage, crying with streaming
tears: “I don’t care if he has m dozen
fits! He has just scared the words out
of my mouth with them!”

lord! I

publicly they

+ |

the |
h |

would |

do beseech |

Next day he reproachfully informed
Mr. Ellsler that he could not yet see
blank verse and the Xing's English
{(so he termed it) murdered without
suffering physically, as well as men-
tally, from the shocking spectacle that
he was an old man now, and shouild
not be exposed to such tests of tem-
Der.

Yes, as he spoke, he was an old
man—pallid, lined, weary-faced; but
that same night he was young Mira-
bel—in spirit, voice, eye and move-
ment. Fluttering through the play—
“Wine Works Wonders,” in his satins
and laces, young to the heart—young
with the immortal youth of the true
antist,

Both these girls spoke plain prose
well enough, and always had their
share in the modern plays, but as all
was grist to my individual mill, most
. of the blank verse and Shakespearean
small characters came {0 me. Nor was
I the lucky girl they believed me to
be; there was no luck about it. My
small success ‘can be explained in fwo
words—extra work. When they
1studied their parts, they were con-
| tented if they could repeat their lines
{ perfectly in the quiet of their rooms,
and made no allowance for possible
accidents - or annoyances with power |
to confuse the mind and so cause loss |
of memory and ensuing shame. Buti
I was a careful young person, and
would not trust even my own memory,
without first taking every possible pre-
caution. Therefore, the repeating of|
my lines correctly in my own room |
was but the beginning of my study of
those lines until, had the very roof
blown off the theatre at night, I could |
not have missed one. Then only could }

I turn my attention to the acting 'nf}
them—oh, bless you, yes!—I quite|
thought I was acting, and at .nll]
| events, I was doing the mnext best|]
{ thing—which was, trying to act.
A Bit of Broad Comedy.
My manager considered me 1o} |

| a real gift of comedy, and he sever:
times declare that my being

was a di ss to the profes
a fine 1
It was a broad comedy |
| bit that my odd experien
me Mr. Dan Setchell we |
He wa gantly funny come-
n man I ever s
too lazy ev > his most
portant scenes proj He woul
on the prompt ta table pl
near-the:f i 3 1
i the
the star, o
stage manage :
legs dangling, he would
! through other people’ H
himself reluctantly |
instead of ri ta |
the stage and rehearsing properly, he |

would kick his legs back and

to taik the other down—with what re-

sult you know well without the teli-
ing.

The stage was set for a morning
room, with a table in the center
spread with breakfast for two; a
chair at either side, and, as it hap-
pened, a footstool by n e. His  high
silk hat and some papers, also, were
upcn the tabl For seme unexplain-

able cause, the
recognized, bott

iik hat has always been

stor,

by auditor and

as a legitimate object of fun- King.
80, when 1 absent-m dedly dropped
all my toast crusts into that hining
receptacle, the i sed its
approval in stz

me on my

was my own hearsed
one. When my husband mournfully
asked if there “was not one hot bisouit
to be had,” I deliberately tried each
one with the back of my knuckles and
remarking, yes, here is just one
which was the cor

—I took it myself, 1
play. And so we
ing match was r
In my first noisy speec

stamp my but, by accide L
yught it down upon 3
» people laughed-—

I lifted the other foot

the stool. By the

1
i

knew

roar-

Setchell’s eye, as wel
ter in front, I
right track. He
arms above his head,
as I raised my voi
the stool to the seat
eized his hat,
falling about face ¢
Jammed it om his head, while ir
speech I lifit
planted 1t
table.

It was enough-—
laughter to
had another
accepis
appl
be an

promg

and,

is

the storm bre
Mr.

ause
ant
ter
ter

stoo

i, chair and tal

{ and smiling pleasantiy would | f
repeat his lines where he was, ad | ¥
“I’'ll be on your right hand when 1 l's
that, Herbert. Oh, at your exit, Ells- | ¢

 ler, you’ll leave in the center, ‘nut|.
when you come back, you'll find me |
down left.” {

| ~After tellin Lewis several |

‘Iimes at s he would find
him at night, € remarked in des- | ples
pair: ““Well. 'God knows where you'll
find me at night! !

! “Oh, never mind, old man!” ¢
the ever 12. steadil cic
chell.  “If ¥ 'r ere, all |
you're not the in the har

| was not exactly flattering. ‘e me

| Of course such rehearsals

| many errors at night, but Mr. Sete I had
cleverly covered them up from >
knowledge of the laughing audience.

It is hard to imagine that
presence in the midst of awful
aster, but he w D of the victims;

1 of a dreadful ¢k while making | to bec«
the voyvage to ustralia. fBat-blind { wander
the future, he—at that time—laughed | of
and g v shirked his work in |clenc
the 2 nd mada others laugh | ony
when he did his work at night. | to

| In one of his plays, I did =

| part with him—I was his

| mer old maid of crabbed
{ had asked Mr. Ellsler to 1

bl
| face

for me as am 1
woman. I wore cork-screw
| and an awful! wrapper. 1

| ful object, and when Mr.
i saw me, he stood silent a ment—
| then after rubbing his stomach hard

exclaiming: “‘Oh, you hideous jewel,
| you positively gave me a cramp at
just first sight of you. Go in! little
| girl, for all your worth! and do just
what you please—you deserve the lib-

erty for that make-up!”

And, goodness knows, I took him at |
| his word, and did anything that came i
| into my giddy head. Eve then 1
| possessed that curious si ser of |

} the born actress—and, as a doctor with
the aid of his stethoscope can hear
sounds of grim warning or of kine
promise while there is but silence to |
the standers-by—so an actress, with |
that stethoscope sixth sense detect

| even the forming emotions of her

e, 3 - l and grimacing, he took both my hands, |
{ himself, and furiously order the pages

v |

drive .
\\."l ich

will

glass of

dience, feeling incipient disssz Y a touch of h

| before it becomes open disapprov or | caused it?”

}thrilling at’ the - intemse stillness that But I o thought of that woms: -

| ever precedes a burst of approbation. |of the dim future was to con-

{ And that night, meeting with a tiny | quer the public— e?

‘misha.p which seemed to amuse the | Why that round e should

Qaudienup. I seized upon it, elaborating j have so - shatt happy coz

{ it to the limit and making it my own, | fidence I canno but th

| after the manner of an experienced old | fact remains that n night I

actor. t have never faced a new udience, or
There was no elegant comedy of [‘ntvm{‘w a New pe suffer-

manners in the scene, understand; it ¢ing a nervous t i

was just the broadest farce, and it but narrowly escapes total
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*
Woria—fairy-like in fascination, mar- myself, but T thought Lady Macbeth | ¥

L velous in reality. A world of sunny | Was amazed at the quantity of blood | +
days and jeweled nights, of splendid \:1)11"’”1!(112'\'\:.{‘ f"”,‘;\ ’th" _b"d:’: of such an | 4
palaces, caves of horror, forests of mys- . GHETCEOT W i‘“ you get old, you | 4
téery and meadows of smiling candor. | 4, » 8ir, you don't have so much| 4
All opied ] rith sucl s iers thn“d as you used to, and I only just
;‘L&lﬁ"ﬁn:j‘f l'u\T:-“r: (“1:.[“]:“” 4.1« h women | {HOUEht that as the ‘sleeping men were | :
Of splendid chill chastity, fierce ambi- | 1000 409 he, knives ‘smeared” and her | ¥
tion, thistle down and s and ",Im.'h,l_',"“_}‘.,‘ -1 "YB € ‘"_”i;hf 'hd\“;

- burning tragic love heart [ o "tp G fhe aaThL WG Woald [k
bes Py st 8 | 1ave thought the old man to have 4+
eat 1ast to lhlllr\‘UI, . anaq | B2d S0 much blood in him.’” I don’t ' 4

At that time ¥ crowned and | pean any impertinence, and down fell | 4
3 wrapped in l‘u}"u'l was ;w-Lv tot- | the tears, for I could not tali an:l
tering on his throne. Charlotte 'l“"k" { hold them back at the same time. \*
X S.o0 was the tragic queen of the stage. | ' go Jooked at me in dead silence for| ¥
! Mr. James Murdoch, frail and aging, | ; few moments, then he said “humph” | ¥
- but still ‘A‘._:mg_ was h'L’!iI‘.' esteemed {and walked away, while I POanEE. to'l ¥
Joseph Jefferson, E. L. Davenport, J. | the dressing room and cried and cried, | 4+
#. Hackett, Edwip Adams, Jobn E. | 413 vowed that never mever ag;tir'; -
Owenas, Dan Setchell. Peter Richings | would I talk to myself—in the theatre
and his daughter Caroline, Mrs. D. P. | 53¢ a]) events = - eaire | ¢
Bowers, Miss Lucile Western, oTiss | - IQ.
- Maggle Mitileli, Mr. and Mrs. Cc1- | Favoriteism but No Scandal. |+
way. Mstilda Heron, Charles Coul-| y¢ 4pg gamily theatre was disliked by | 4
doc¥, Joseph Proctor, Mr. “"_d (\_’,'\' A‘f those who had already won recognized | 4+
:;( milg\)\‘::rfk{";j2;:,‘\'“}:;13-;:;;'Ti‘;,;‘nu\ldg“:‘;r,!‘l:.; | positions, it was at least an ideal place | 4+ Blanch Bradshaw, Who Introduced
all great favorites, not pausing to men- | —————————— - - — 1+ Clara Morris to Mr. Ellsler,
tlon many more, while Edwin Booth, [ 4+ 4+ 4+ 4+ 4+ 4444+ 940244+ 4+4++44
the greatest light of them all, was ris- | o
ing in golden glory in the east. +
Of the above mentioned twenty ;
' ete eighteen acted in Shake >
i plays. All s played a +
gagement—many played +
therefore, at jeast twent -
forty-two-weeks wa +
to Shalespeare a &
every actor and had the >
at their tongue's ¢
Looking back to the . d
can’'t help noticing the +
tween their altitude of +
their profession, and that of the ¢ +
of tod:. s, Salari e mt € *
then, work was rder, but life was
simpler. The actor had no soclal siand- *
ing—he was longer iouked down | +
upon—put he an unknown g :
fty: he was, in short, an actor, pure and | +
simple. He had enthusiasm for his
profession—he ed to act, not rely | *
liv.ng by actir He hkad more super- | 4
stitior than religion, and no politic t s
all; but he was as patrictic and shou »%
dered his gun and marched away in | +
ranks as cheerfuilly as any other | +
zen soldier, |

. But above all and beyond "
the men and women respecie .

s chosen profession const | +
sociation of mind Gh a | +

¥ seemed to havy m a | &

- dignity of bea of X e

nd they | +
must, therefor o1 ri+
time to social : y re ( | +
men, and an - povtion of . e |-
goes in  clui angi | +
’ 5 e =alaries too n | *
b have te act in ranning j | &
are made up of 'r?\ \“H Eheap- ¢ o
est cynicisms-—mere [roth frivol- |
ity. while the effective smashing of | ¢
the seventh commanument had been >
for so ‘ong a time principal mouf | ¢
of both drama and ce, that one can- | o
ni « the general tone of | >
flipy g among the the- | +
atrical people of today. The) guy
everyvthing and everybody, and would [ +
j.-..,-',” their profession as readily as : +
they would 4t an oid man on the strect | ¢
ng a 'ast y ‘s hat :.
y are sober, ithey are honest, they +
are enerous, but they seem to have | _
xrm.ﬁ\ utterly flippant and I can't help | ¥
wondering if this alteration can have | ¥
come about through the change in thejr | 4+
mental pabulum. . &2
At all events, as I watched and ]l?ff>‘ 444444444
enes in the old d y it seemed to me | — —— — — — — —— — o = = nn i
i .y > never ceary of S- ~ .
:i\’:ntllfmlzh;;a;‘l;x;:{; .:Z\'\gi;n:uu‘x;', s‘»:n;::wl-l- g 03 m'ih -'l‘.‘"’l‘i‘n'; gi‘l‘l could begin ht-.r : ing the old g‘?n!‘er~.n through us. We
sis and action. One would remark, | professional life. The manager, Mr. | exchanged wondering and troubled
gay at a rehearsal of “Hamlet” that| Jjochn A. Elisler, was an excellent char- | glances. What could this mean?

‘ .\l;\vruil-l.\' gave a certain line in this | acter actor, as well Mr. Ellsler went on: “You all know
manner and another would instantly | His wife, Mrs. Effie how precise Mr. Murdoch has always
express a preference for a Forrest or'leading woman—hi ter iie, | been about your readings; how crochety
Davenport rendering, and then the ar-| though not out of that time, | and xacting about where you should
gument would be on and only a call | acted whenever there 1 very good | stand, at this word or at that, how
to the stage would end the weighing | part that suited her. The first singing | quickly his impatience of. stupidity has |
of words, the placing of commas, ete. | soubrette. was the wife of the prompter | burst into anger, but you probably do |

A Sharp Snub. ‘-'1”"‘4 ‘”"«‘ stage manager. '_Th“ “"Y ""1 | nu:Aknn?\' that since his seribus sick-
| woman s the mother of the walking | ness he is far more e cacting than ever,
One night 1 had been one of i lady, and so it came about that there | and has acquired the habit—when much
crowd of “"witches”"—1 had also | was not even the pink flush of vHiz'ta« | annoyed of—of-ser—well, of having |
my piace at tha shameless ps | tion over the first season; an:!‘. lmn_J'!.'.'h | Bts!”
Z;ache banquet given by Macbeth to | &nd ther season was shaken and thrillied “Oh—h!” it was unanimous—the
his tantalized gu s, and then' being | through and through by the elopement | groan that broke from our oppressed |
’ off duty, was 3 ua! planted in rh.»}wf James Lewis with Miss }-:'qnl.l" | chests,
entrance, wu the acting of the | Hurlbut, a ycung lady from private Stars who gave us fits we were used
~ grown-up and the grown-great. Lady | life in Cleveland, yet in all the year | to, but the star who went into fits him-
Macbeth was giving the sleep-walking | I served in the old theatre, no real | self—good heavens!' Good heavens!
scene. Her method was of the old, 1 : scandal ever smirched it. | Rather anxiously, Mr. Ellsler con-
school. She spoke at almost the fuil 2 a tinued: “These fits, for all I know,
power of her lungs throughout th:x:} The Riot Act is Read. :!de\' spell apoplexy—anyvway he is too
mysterions, awe-inspiring, sleep-walk-{ One Saturday night we were all ;nm a man to safely indulge in them.

’ ing scene. It jarred upon my feelings | corralled by the prompter, before we | so, for heaven's sake, do nothing to
—-I ecould not have told why, but it l could depart for yme, and were grave- | cross him; be on time: be pe e
2id. I believed myself alone, and when | ly addressed by the manager, the |dead letter perfect in your parts; write
the memory-haunted woman roared | whole thing being ludicrously suggest- |out all h s directions, if necessary:
out: “¥Yet, who would heve thought the | ive of the reading of the riot act; but, | grin and bear anything, so long as
old man to have had so much ‘n!m.rl!uner reminding us that Mr. James | he doesn’t have a fit! Good night.”
in hiro 7" 1 remarked, sotto volce: “Did | Murdoch would begin his engagement The riot act had been read—the mob
you expect to find ink in him | on Monday night, that the rehearsals | dispersed, but the nerve of the most

A sharp “ahem!” right at my shoul-| would be long and important, he pro- | experienced was shaken by the pros-
der told me 1 had been overheard and | ceeded to poison the ry source of our | pect of acting a whole week with an
- I turned to face—oh, horror! the stage ' Sunday’s rest and comfort by fell sug- old gentleman who at any moment
5 manager. He glared angrily at me, gestions of some dire mishap threaten- might get mad enough to have a fit.
: AND
L 1 0 ubbinville
; e Town of Nubbinvill
(Copyrighted, 1991, by Robert Howard ; Centers, except the Stock Exchange,
tussell.) put up the CGreen Shutters and went
Once thére was a Grafter who would | gut of Business until the periodical
do anything for Money, except Work. i@pasm had pl\uyed itse 1{ out. The Pt-]w-
1 O ac r angd P o ice were so Vigilant that anyone who
He had aulf*u‘t 1app:»v and ‘]' hugger dropped a },p,,fy in the Slot to get a
for all sorts of Shady Enterprises and gtick of Wintergreen Gum was taking
% he had helped to operate every variety hif)li(@ in“hvi:‘ Hands i
N 4 . . urin pis Season o epression
of Skin Geme on .he.Fdrmers \\.ho 5o a(‘cgmxnlishml ity Grafn-rld(-uidwl
came out of the Union Station carrying that ne would go out among the Jays
Telescope Valises and Shoe Boxes full  and try to scare up two or three Green
of Lunch. He had given the Razoo Wrappers for his rapidly diminishing
and tne neat Double Cross and the Regll,
qQuick Zing-Zing to Cattlemen whe He had a Scheme for coaxing Money
3 hang around and invite Trouble after out of those who want to get Some-
ﬁr they have drawn their Money. He thing for Nothing and think they are
stood in with the Police and knew an Cute enousgh to beat the Sharper at his

Aldermar, and the Law haa no Ter-
yors for him.

In fact. the Grafter thought he was
one of the Brightest and Best. When
the Fish were running and the Nets
came up heavy ne would wear a large
Btone in front and smcke a 15-Center
with a Cold Label on it and feel sorry
for the Tads that were putting down
the Cedar Blocks for 31.10 a Day.

Ome Spring there was an Election
coming an¢ the Reform Element had
to be scothed and jellied, so the Au-
thorities suddenly discovered that the
Town was Bad :nd closed everything
tighter than a Drum. The Pool Rooms,
Poker Joints, Brace Fa® Games, Pol-
‘Acy Shops, Opium Dens, Crap Parlors,

in fact nearly ail the Sporting | When you are passing it on a Train J

; Jumping-Off Place in Pike County.
| was ong¢ of these Towns that seemed

own Trichs. His Lay was to sell 18-
Carat Jewelry and Alaska Diamonds
at a Nominal Price, in order to intro-
duce the Goods, and tken put Real
Money in the Boxes as an Extra In-
ducement. . One corner of the Green-
back was allowed to Protrude as an
Evidence of Gocd Faith, yet it may
be um ecessary to add that no one but
the Buoster ever got a Cash Prize.
"The Grafter had a Satchel filled with
Tin Jewelry and Alaska Diamonds,
Just received from the Glass Works,
when he descended on a Flag Station
called Nubbinville, which is near the
It

to be trying to hold two Farms apart.

‘The Grafter.

The Marshal.

|

O

\

[t

The Judge.

it Leaves Off and you are cut out in
the Country 'again before you have
time to ask the Name.

It looked very Yappy to the well-
dressed Shark from the City and he
hoped to do well. He stood up on a
Dry Goods Box at the Principal Cor-
ner and madé a Hurry-Up Call and
began to give away “Friendship' rings

!in order to whet the Interest.

Just as he was elucidating his Un-
| selfish Motives for the benefit of the
Male Residents, who were looking up
(at him with their Mouths open, the
Town Marshal came racking down the
middle of the Street with a piece of
Sapling in one Hand and a Tin Star

jor his Coat.

’ The Marshal needed Money that
|Day. He drew a Salary every Month,
I but it was so Small that if it had been
| paid to him in Pig Iron he could have
carried it home all right. But he got
his -Bit every time he Pinched anyone,
so he had to Arrest somebody about
| once so often in order, to have enough
&for Groceries and Fuel. This cofficial

1

By George

did not find it advisable to put Hhis]|
Constits into the Cooler, because he
was around every Year asking them |
to vote for him. But if a Hired Hand |
came in and accumulated a Sosh, or if
any Stranger began to act New along |
Main street, he was Jerked Up in less
than no Time. And one of them Thim- |
ble-Ringers from the City was justly |
regarded as Meat. |

So the Representative of the Dignity |
and Majesty of the Law broke through
the Crowd and introduced himself.

“If you are the Town Marshal, as you
say, I will ask you to remain here
while I am giving my Decture and
Free Entertainment and if any one
makes any Trouble, you arrest him,”
quote the diplomatic = Grafter, who |
thought that a Calm Bluff would
smooth everything.

But the Town Marshal was not to
be Waved aside. He said he wanted
32 for a License Fee right away or he
would put the Grafter into the Hen-
House so quick it weuld make his
Head swim. So the Grafter gave up
Two and started in to mix up the Lit- |
tle Boxes and the Town Marshal ar- !
rested him for Swindling and led him
over to the Calaboose.

The next thing to do was to send for |
the Squire. He was out trimming a |
Hedge, but when he heard that there
was some Easy Money down town, he
put om his Black Coat and got cut his
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Revised Statutes. The Squire and thes
Town Marshal backed the Grafter up
into one Corner the Calabcose and
made him stand for a Search. They
found nearly $30 on him, so they ad-
vised him to get a lLawyer and told
him they would do the Fair Thing by
him and give him a Jury Trial. They
had a good deal of Local Pride and
were down on all Confidence Games
s0 they did not want to :see any
that ill-gotten Money taken out
Town,

The Marshal happencd to have 132
Personal Friends who had not DHeen
Working much for a number of Years,
so he went over to the General Store,
where they were wont to Congregate
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and Criticise the Government, and
summoned them to serve as Jurors.
He told them it would not take long
because the man was Guilty.

At the Trial the Prosecutor made a
pathetic’ Speil about the Honest La-
boring Mazan who is done ou# of his

Money by Designing Villians who live
in the City. The Peers who were try-
ing the Case shifted their Cuds and

looked Serious. The Attorney for the
Defendant collected his Fee in Ad-
vance and then advised his Client to

Plead Guilty.

When the Evidence was in, ths
Squire gave the Twelve Gooed Men and
True a few Instructions. He salg if
they found the Defendant Guilty thewy




