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THE SIGN AT THE GALLOWS.

This is a harrowing story, but it  has 
a large and valuable moral, which 
should be pasted in the  hats of all 
men who serve on juries in criminal
cases.

Sunday, May 7, 1797, was a beau- 
tiful day. The skies were blue, and 
th e  birds were singing, and the  young 
m an’s fancy lightly turned to  thoughts 
o f love. Sydney Fryer, a  wealthy 
young citizen of London, called upon 
his cousin, Anne Fryer, and asked her 
if she wouldn’t  like to take a walk, and 
she said she would. So they strolled 
around the  s treets  until they  reached 
th e  suburbs, w here thero were fields 
and commons. Presently  they heard 
a  cry for help, and Sydney said:

"Somo woman is in d istress! I m ust 
go to her rescuo.”

Anne tried to persuade him to  pay 
no atten tion  to  tho m atter, but Syd
ney was too gallant a gentlem an to 
tu rn  a deaf ear to a  damsel in distress, 
so he vaulted over a  five-foot wall, 
from boyond which the  cry had come, 
.and, instead of finding himself in the

him, and ho talked of little  else during 
his last hours.

On June 5 the  gallows was ejected 
before Newgate prison, and the usual 
immense mob had gathered to,eee tw o 
unfortunate men pay the price. It was 
a tru sty  old gallows tha t had boon 
used on many previous occasions, and 
the  indications w ere 'th a t it had a long 
career of usefulness before it. The 
fa ta l hour arrived, and the  doomed 
men appeared upon th e  scaffold, the 
doleful chant of the bellman still ring 
ing In th e ir  ears:

All ye  th a t  In th e  condem ned hole do lie. 
P re p a re  you, fo r tom o rro w  you sh a ll die. 
W a tc h  a ll and  p ray , th e  h o u r Is d raw in g  

n ea r,
T h a t  y ou  befo re  th e  A lm ig h ty  sh a ll  a p 

p ea r.
E x a m in e  well yo u rse lv es, in tim e  repen t, 
T h a t  you m ay  n o t to  e te rn a l flam es be 

sen t.
A nd w hen  St. S ep u lch e r’s  bell tom o rro w  

to lls ,
T h e  L o rd  above h a v e  m ercy  on  yo u r 

souls!

T he usual officials appeared upon the 
gallows w ith Clench and Mackley, 
when tho sign predicted by Clench was 
given. T he whole gallows collapsed, 
and prisoners, Jailers, executioner and 
p riest w ent down In a heap.

M artin Clench sprang to his feet and 
trium phantly  cried th a t the  sign had 
been given. And It was oven so, but 
it d idn’t  do M artin any good. Carpen
te rs  w ent to  work a t once, and soon 
had th e  scaffold In shape again, and 
th e  tw o w retched men were again 
escorted to tho platform  and turned 
off. For a  little  while th e ir curious 
Btory, w ith Its coincidence a t the gal
lows, furnished a  topic for my Lord 
Topnoddy and tho o ther bloods who 
nover missed a hanging, but tho gal
lows was making its own kind of his
tory alm ost every day then, and no 
m an’s story could hold public a tten 
tion long.

Clench and Mackley were almost 
forgotten when a man named Burton 
Wood was tried and capitally convict
ed for some offense. Finding th a t he 
was doomed, and wishing to  m ake his 
conscience as easy as possible, ho con
fessed th a t ho was tho slayer of Fryer, 
and related th a t when the crimo was 
committed he was accompanied by a 
man named Timms. Then came tho 
fu rther intelligence th a t Timms, also 
under sentence of death, was in jail 
a t Reading. lieing questioned, ho cor
roborated W ood's story in every de-

SOCIETY
One of the  m ost a ttra c tiv e  pa rtie s  

of ithe social season was th e  sm art 
dance given W ednesday evening', by 
Mr. and Mrs. Jam es R. R yan, Mrs. 
B lanche Eklredge and Miss K a th e r 
ine R yan a t th e  A m erican Legion 
H all. Green and  w h ite  stream ers 
extended from th e  ceiling  to  the  
corners of the  spacious hall, in te r 
m ingled w ith  la rge  buniches of b r ig h t 
bajVloons. In  cozy nooks, Sherbet 
was served by ithe Misses S tella  
Boyle, Syible F e lt, Rutlh C hapm an 
and V ivian  McDonald. M usic was 
fu rn ished  by B a r re r’s o rchestra , 
w hich was p a rtly  hidden by a  p ro 
fusion of palm s. D ancing  w as en 
joyed u n til a la te  hour, w hen the 
guests re lu c ta n tly  departed .

• •
T he home of Dr. and  Mrs. H ow ard 

Sim mons w as tlhe scene of a lovely 
party*  M onday evening, w hen the  
la s t of a series of pa rtie s  w as given. 
T he  even ing  was sp en t a t “ 500.” 
Miss Jessie Lloyd received th e  lad ies’ 
p rize  for p lay in g  high , and Mr. W il
bu r A llen the  gen tlem an ’s prize. The 
house w as b rig h t w ith  sw eet peas, 
R ussell roses and learnations.

* *
Mrs. A. T. S p ringer acted  as h o s t

ess to the  St. P a u l’s Guild o f the  
Episcopal church  ait h e r home on 
Cleveland avenue, W ednesday a f te r 
noon. At the  close of the  session, 
a tw o-course m enu was served.

* *

Tuesday evening  about fo rty  m em 
bers of the  Idaho Fa lls  W. O. W. v is 
ited the local lodge, and a f te r  a most 
p leasan t social evening, a b anquet 
was served.

A charm ing ly  appoin ted  auction  
bridge p a rty  was given by Mrs. W. 
A. M cVicar Tuesday a fte rn o o n , at 
her home on B ridge and  M ain streets, 
com plim enting  Mrs. B lanche EUd- 
redge and Miss K a th erin e  R yan, who 
will leave soon fo r Europe. The 
hand pa in ted  score cards w ere a t 

tra c tiv e  w ith  w a ter scenes and ships, 
w hich were appropria te  for occasion. 
Mrs. B. H. H udson was aw arded high 
score, the  honor guests each receiv
ing  a token of friendsh ip . There 
was a special luncheon taU’e a r 
ranged for the  guests of honor, w hich  
had as a cen ter piece a sh ip  placed 
on a large round m irror. A few 
guests were inv ited  fo r the  luncheon 
a f te r  cards, and were asked to d raw  
a prize, Mrs. Percy  Jones being  the  
fo rtu n a te  w inner. A ssisting  th e  
hostess in  serv ing  w ere M esdames 
Jam es Ryan, W alte r Pa-tirie and M ark 
Tuohy and Miss A nn B urgraff. Mrs. 
John Hood, of Pocatello, w as an  out 
of tow n guest.

• *
The Misses E u la  Oliver, Mabel 

Brose and H erm a A lbertson  e n te r
ta ined  the  P h ila th e a  Sunday Slahool 
class of th e  M ethodist Church T ues
day evening ait th e  A lbertson  home 
on Jud icia l s tre e t, a t a  K ensington . 
At, the  close of an  enjoyable evening  
the  hostesses served lig h t re fre sh 
ments.

* *

Queen E s th e r C ircle o f th e  M eth 
odist church m et a t th e  home of Miss 
Leona B yington S a tu rday  afternoon. 
A fter the  business m eeting , an in te r 
esting  program  was given, and la te r  
a series of gam es were enjoyed.

The C urren t E ven ts  Club mef M on
day afternoon in  the  com m ercial club 
rooms, Mrs. D. H. B ie th an  p resid ing . 
At th is  m eeting  the  m em bers fin ish 
ed the  s tudy  of th e  book, “ The Old 
Sou th .” In  th e  n ea r fu tu re  they  ex
pect to  p u t on a pag ean t of “ E arly  
American H isto ry ,” th e  announce 
ment of whiidh will be m ade la te r .

* *Je
Mrs. W. A. W oodin acted as host

ess to the  E m broidery  Club a t the  
home of Mrs. F. W. M itchell T h u rs 
day afternoon.

* *
The W om an’s U nion of the  B ap

tis t chu rch  w as d e ligh tfu lly  e n te r 
ta ined  a t th e  home of Mrs. B rice 
York, W ednesday afternoon .

*  si*

The P. E. O. Sisterhood, C hap ter
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The Two W retched Men Were Again Escorted to  the  Platform  and Turned

Off.

tall. There was no possibility of a 
doubt as to the  Innocence of Clench 
and Mackley, but they no longer cared 
anything about earth ly  justice  o r in
justice.

F o r several years thereafte r an old 
residence in Shepherd s tree t was much 
gazed a t by the  curious. Londoners 
pointed it  out to the ir v isiting kin 
from the  country. One of the  rea r 
windows was heavily barred  w ith iron, 
and sometimes a  ghastly, phantom like 
face was seen a t th a t window.

“T hat is M istress Anne F ryer,” the  
Londoner would say to  his wondering 
cousin from the back d istricts. “She 
sen t two men to the  gallows by giving 
m istaken testimony, and when she 
learned the  tru th  she became a raving 
madwoman. She is kept in th a t room 
all the  year round, and sometimes 
when she Is violent they gag her and 
chain her to the  floor.”

As rem arked In the beginning, th is 
tru e  story has a  moral, and It should 
be framed and hung up w herever mor
ta l m an is engaged in the  adm inistra 
tion  of Justice.

presence of a suffering femalo, he was 
faced by th ree  ruffians, who told him 
to  hand over his valuables. Sydney 
drew  his sword, in ten t upon giving 
battle , whereupon one of the  robbers 
fired a  pistol a t him, and he "ell dead.

H earing the  report of tho pistol, 
Anne scrambled up the  wall until she 
could see over It, and beheld her 
cousin lying dead and his assailants 
fleeing from tho scene. She reported 
th e  crime to the authorities, and dili
gen t search was m ade for the  m urder
ers, with the  result th a t three young 
m en soon were In custody. They were 
M artin Glench, Jam es Mackley and Jo
seph Smith. They had a local repu ta 
tion for wildness, but had never been 
suspected or accused of crime. Anne 
F ry er identified Clench and Mackley 
a t  cnce. She was absolutely positivo 
th a t they were two of the m urderers. 
T here  couldn’t  be any m istake about It.

The young men appeared for tria l in 
due season, and Anne F ryer was the 
chief witness against them. She was 
as positive as ever in her identifica
tion of the two. The whole case rested  
upon her testimony, and the  jury evi
dently  agreed with her th a t she 
couldn’t  be mistaken, for Clench and 
Mackley were convicted of murder, 
and Smith was acquitted. The verdict 
was somewhat surprising, because the 
Instructions of the court favored the 
prisoners. The learned ju ris t pointed 
out that too much reliance should not 
be placed upon the testimony of a 
young woman who must have been 
wildly excited at the tim e of the crime.

Mackley accepted his death sentence 
with sullen resignation, as though he 
considered It a part of the day’s work; 
but Martin Clench, who was a fine. 
Intelligent young man, protested bit
terly In open court, saying that he was 
no more a murderer than the Judge on 
the bench.

Having been sent back to Jail to 
await the day of execution. Clench de
voted m ost of hla tim e to religious 
ctudy, and the mantle of Elijah de
scended upon him. He began to make 
prophecies. He said that heaven 
would not permit two innocent men to 
be executed without some sign that all 
men might understand.

"Mark my words,” he was wont to 
aay, “there will be a sign at the  gal- 
tows, proclaiming our Innocence.”

This idea became an obsession with
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Good Results With Alfalfa Flour.
Alfalfa flour is one of the new prod

ucts th a t are being prepared for tho 
market. It is blended with wheat 
flour, as the alfalfa protein does not 
supply the necessary elasticity. The 
unbleached flour gives to the food a 
characteristic green color. The ad
vantages are to be found In the lower 
cost and greater food value.

The food classes have been working 
with the flour and have had very sat
isfactory results, substituting alfalfa 
for wheat flour In muffins, biscuit, 
bread and cake. There Is a slight 
characteristic flavor that Is objection
able to some people, but in most cases 
It la a very satisfactory substitute.— 
Charlotte E. Carpenter, Colorado Agri
cultural College, Fort Collins, Colo.

Something Cheaper.
"Mon, A’ve an awfu’ cauld,” he said 

plaintively. "Hae ye a guld cure fur 
ItT”

"I have,” said the man of drugs 
promptly. “I know a sovereign rem
edy.”

Sandy backed slowly toward the 
shop door.

“Hoots ava, m on!” he said again, 
anxiously. “D’ye no’ ken yin about 
towerpence?”—London Answers.

I

“M y  but she’s good 
looking”

T T OW  often do you say that and then dis* 

cover that half of the charm lies in the 

becomingness of her clothes, in the tilt of her 

hat, the trim lines to her suit.

It ’s something difficult for a woman to decide 

which style becomes her. W e’ve trained our 
saleswomen to give you just such advice. If 
you need straight slenderizing lines, if your fig
ure calls for a smart flare coat we’ll see that 
you get it—in a

Wooltex Tailor-made

With that signature in your suit 
or coat you can be certain they 

will say about you too, “My 

she’s good looking.”

KINNEY MERC. CO.
‘Always Reliable”

BLACKFOOT IDAHO

B. held th e ir  regu la r business meet
ing  Tuesday afternoon  of last week, 
a t the  home of Mrs. Scott. P lans 
w ere m ade fo r the  S tate  Convention 
Which wall! be held a t Gooding, A pril 
27th, 28th and 29'th. Mrs. F. J. 
Cowan and  Mrs. Jam es R yan were 
elected as delegates to the  conven
tion  by th e  local chapter.

The Thim ble Club w ill be e n te r 
ta ined  by Mrs. Lena G aum er next 
T hursday  afternoon , a t h e r home on 
Ju d ic ia l s treet.

BETTER’N THEY FEARED.

What Passes Through the Mind of a 
Councilman or Mayor.

W hen Neil Boyle first wenlt on the  
c ity  council, four years  ago, he got 
ou t h is  books and figured i t  over 
som ething  like  th is :

“ Now here’s J ill Bones; he’s go
in g  to  w an t us to give him  a  side
w alk, w ith  a chromo and a  phono
graph  th row n  in . I ’ll have to  cross 
him  off my lis t of friends if  ithe coun
cil tu rn s  him  down. T h a t’s w an. 
John  Doe w an ts  to be policem an or 
m ayor o r  delegate 'to E ngland o r a n y 
th in g ; i f  th e  council doesn’t do it, 
w e’d all b e tte r begin to w ear a r 
m our and gas masks, for Jo h n ’s a  bad 
loser. T h a t’s two. And th e re ’s 
W idder W h a t’s-her-nam e, who ex
pects us to herd th e  ch ickens and 
th e  kids and the  snow birds off her 
law n, and n o t le t any  To wser-dog 
fr ig h ten  he r d ea r l itt le  cat. She 
w ouldn’t buy a  carpet taok  o r a lialf- 
priiced p rune  from  any  mem ber of 
the  council a f te r  she finds us o u t—  
the  tu m b le  v illa in s! If I keep half 
the  friends and a q u a rte r  the  busi
ness I have to s ta r t  w ith , I ’ll he  in  
iuck. T h a t’s w h a t a m an gets for 
serv ing  w ith o u t pay in  a  public jiob. 
I’ve a notion to chuck it  to the  first 
blind beggar th a t  I can o u tru n !”

It d id n ’t w or k th a t  way w ith  a ll 
th e  old council, however. Mr. Boyle 
goes in  for his th ird  term , the  hiigh 
m an in  inis w ard. E. L. A nderson 
was also the  h igh  m an  In his b a ili
wick, and Cecil C lark w as renom i
nated  th o u g h  not qu ite  the  h ighest 
in  his precinct. The fickle populace 
said “ Thum bs dow n” to  severa l of 
the  council, and to the  mayor, a fte r

a splendid two years of serv ice; b u t 
every re tir in g  officer .probably feels 
like th e  fa rm er did w hen asked about 
his crop yield “ W aal, itj d id n 't 
m ake quite as m uch as I th o u g h t i t  
w ould; bu t then , I d idn ’t expect it 
would, anyhow , so I guess lit did 
about as w ell as I calculated i t  ough t 
to do.”

However, nobody has shot a t th e  
re tir in g  m em bers, o r abducted tlheir 
ch ildren  o r th e ir  dog for r- r - re -  
ven-n-n-ge; They pass w ith  the  con
sciousness of good service rendered , 
and w hatever the  vote lat the  con
vention  th a t  m ade th e  nom inations, 
they  seem to be re ta in in g  th e ir  per
sonal and business friendsh ips u n 
im paired . W ell, here’s how!

A c c i d e n t a i  u o i o r s .

Accidental coiorvi are those colors 
which depend on the stnte of our eyes, 
and not those which the object really 
possesses. T hus,"after looking a t the 
bright sun, all other objects appear 
dark ; a fte r dark  color is the accidental 
color of the bright sun. When again, 
we come from a dark room, objects a t 
first often have a yellow tinge. This 
is especially the case a fte r wearing 
blue glasses, for a minute or two after 
one has taken them off. The acci
dental color of red is bluish green ; 
of orange, dark blue ; of violet, yel
low ; of blue, white—and the con
verse.

P ro lif ic  H en  H o n o red .
Some time ago a public funeral was 

accorded by the villagers of Zofitigen, 
Switzerland, to a hen tha t died im
mediately a fte r laying its thousandth 
egg ; and a granite tombstone was af
terw ard erected by them over its  
grave.
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t Farm Loans |
nn w an tin g  F a rm  Loans th is  sp ring , w ill do well to call
n fe n ri tb e  n ®,x t ten  days’ and  a r r a n se  for same. W e have
notice 0 t m oney and can tak e  care of your requ irem ents on sho rt

F. C. Parkinson Loan & Investment Co.

NEXT WEEK BEING f

Clean-Up Week
in Blackfoot, you will then want to plant your lawn 

flowers, seed tlie vacant spots to grass, and finish 
; ; your gardening.

AA e can supply you with everything you need 
in the -way of seeds that are adapted to this soil and 
climate.

Fisher Commission Co.
Phone 91

CENTRAL j 
MEAT MARKET j

L. B. Dore& Sons, Prop. 1

The Qoality Shop
Blackfoot, Idaho
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