o Denver he had talked over his
testimony ‘with a Mr. Hdpper, a
private detective in the empon
of Strouss.

So evidently Strouss has not
deserted Mrs. Patterson so com-

letely in her hour of need as she
erself believed he had.

It was all that Mrs. Patterson
could do to manage to drag her-
self to court today. An hour be-
fore court opened, she still was
Hysterical:

She had been hysterical ~ever
sirice Saturdny afternoon, when
she broke forth intv wild weep-
ihg, and cri¢d to the prison ma-
tron of the county jall:

“Don’t let them take me hack
to that stand, Ob, please, don't!
That prosecutor is killing me by
inches. He is'going to have me
Hanged. Idon’t know what Iam
faying when he guestions me. He
does not give me a chance to an-
swer one calumny before he is
::-cusing me agam. He is killing

All through the night her hys-
teria continued, and Sunday
mommg q_hystmans had to be
called in. They shook their heads
dfter examining her. One of them
spoke bluntly:

« If that woman is subjected to

any more of what she has been
going through, they might as
well send her to an asylum now.
. She'll need to go in the end, be-
cause her brain will snap tinless
the strain is relieved.”

_'H—
Hurtless old Dtl)ic det\ wotild.
d.mgﬁhu rofits down to 10
gér ‘he had his way.

A MERE TRIFLE
‘Once on a time in the long, long
ago,
A mian built an sutomobile
‘A car which should make all the
others seem slow,
A wonder of rubber and steel;
Its motor was perfect, its chassis
Was. g;rcat. 3
All racers it-seemed to out-
rank,
But it never. did ‘traval
swift rate
For he left off the gasoline
tank.

at any

Our navy l,'Lmighty in ships and

m f
(And gee, but the Jackies can
shoot) © -
Its spirit js'fine as it always has
been %
And grand is its fame and re-
pute,
There's stren in the engines
~ that drive every ship |
So swiftly and straight to their
goal
But they wouldn’t go far at that
grand littleclip
(We're-lacking colliers for coal.)

And 4 fleet without coal is about
the samie rank

As an auto without any gasoline
tarik,

Whatever can a fellow do
When all the world is black and
" blue?
Don't worry, all is right, good fel-
low,
So long as the uld world don't .
tdrn yellow 5




