
m
A MYSTERY IS BUILT

Alderman Richer?, having re-

covered still more of his memory,
has now decided that he was the
victim of a political conspiracy
last night

The whole police-fbrc- is work-
ing on the mystery of what hap-

pened to Alderman John A. Rich-

ert last night.
Richert himself is painfully

unaware of what happened, ex-
cept that he was separated from
about $1,000 worth of jewelry.

v Richert probably would have
desired to suffer his loss in si-

lence, but Mrs. Richert felt differ-

ently about it, and informed the
police.

Aid. Richert breezed into his
home at 2717 Emerald avenue at
11 o'clock last night, wearing a

, bruiser-ove- r one eye, a dazed ex-

pression and absolutely no col-

lar.
"My gracious!" exclaimed Mrs.

Richert. "What has happened?"
Alderman Richert passed his

"hand' weakly over his" forehead."
'T I don't know," he said.
"Well, where have you been all

evening?" asked Mrs. Richert.
"Who, me?" asked the alder-

man.
"Yes, you," said Mrs. Richert.
."I I oh, you want ta know

where I've been all evenmg!
yhy, IVe-th- at, is I . don't

"know. f -

' "You don't knowlj? exclaimed
"

his wife. ' '
"No, I don't know1," said the

alderman. "All the world's hazy
and J can't seem to remember

AROUND ONE DRINK
things. Something must have
happened to me."

"Where," demanded Mrs.
Richert, "is your diamond ring?"

"I I don't know' said the al-

derman, as he looked weakly at
the finger formerly adorned with
a $700 sparkler.

"And where," continued Mrs.
Richert, "is your watch and
chain?"

"I I don!t know," said Rich-
ert.

"And where," demanded Mrs.
Richert, "is your collar?"

"I don't know," said the repre-
sentative of the Fourth ward. "

"Well, what do you remember
last?" asked Mrs. Richert.

"I I remember going overto
Righeimer's saloon me and Al-

dermen Twigg' and Healy about
5 o'clock. We had one (1) drink."

"What happened after you had
pne (1) drink?" asked Mrs.

i don t Know, w e naa one
(1) drink, and then everything is
hazy and black; and, and "

"But don't you remember any-
thing of what happened?" asked
Mrs. Richert.

"No," said the alderman, "not
a solitary thing,"

There was a heavy silence for
a few minutesand then the alder-
man brightened up.

"I know," he said. "I must
have been drugged."

So Mrs. Richert called up As-
sistant Chief of Police Scfiuettler
and told him about it and de-

manded that the detective bureau .
get busy.


