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had committed his action. The t
judge became confused. He stam-'mer- ed

a little when, the court being
cleared of the disturbance, he took
up his charge again.

"The facts are proved," he went
on. "The law wisely and rightly
demands a life for a life. Only in ex-

tenuating circumstances does it per-
mit you to bring in a lesser verdict
than that of murder in the first de-

gree. If you find that these exten-
uating circumstances were of the
nature of ignorance of the nature of
the crime or of lack of intent to kill,
you may bring in a verdict of man-
slaughter. If you find that there
was no premeditation you may bring
in one of murder in the second de-

gree. But these circumstances do
not exist The crime, tbe motive
are clear "
, It was odd how that shrewd, cyn-
ical gaze of the prisoner disturbed
him. He broke off in confusion. And
suddenly he seemed to sway in his
seat. He remained with mouth open
and his face was ashen pale.

Two minutes must have elapsed
before he spoke again,t and in the
meantime a deepening sense of un-
easiness had settled about the court.
The jury, who had already decided
upon a verdict of manslaughter,
waited in polite impatience. Some
thought the judge was ill.

"The law," he went-on- , "is quite
clear. Some say that there are
deeper moral laws than human ones,
which we ought to obey. Some claim
that the voice of conscience is
stronger than the enactments of the
legislature, when these conflict. It is
not for me to pass upon these state-
ments. We are all human and fal-
lible, gentlemen. The prisoner was
gravely wronged; he took the same
course of action that many men
would have taken. He took tffe
course you and I might have taken
would have taken. I commit the
case to your care, gentlemen, with
the assurance that you will judge
wisely and rightly."
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The newspaper men in the court
room stared at one another and
wrote as fast as their pens would
fly. The judge's speech was the
sensation of the trial. An account
of it appeared a few minutes after
the verdict, in every paper, under
some heading implying that the
judge had at last abandoned his in-
flexible determination. "Judge Par-
kins Approves Unwritten Law" one
heading ran.

His charge had been practically an
instruction to the jury to acquit It
was easy enough to read between
the lines of the half-heart- mes-
sage. But apart from the words
there was something in the judge's
manner, the tone, the gesture that
wrought upon all hearts.

The verdict "Not Guilty," was re-
turned within ten minutes after the
judge's charge was finished. The
prisoner left the court a free man,
his wife with him, sobbing, sur-
rounded by the eager jurymen whom
she was trying to thank. The judge
slipped out by his private door and
made his way homeward.

The decision of his legal life was
broken. He had come to recognize a
higher law than that upon the stat-
ute book. For he had recognized in
the prisoner the man whom he had
wronged so many years before.
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ONLY A DIAMOND
Columbus people stopped in

amazement when they saw an un-
usual window display at the jewelry
store of J. Frank Marshall. In the .

center of the window, in a plush case,
was a large diamond. On one side,
also in a plush case, was a piece of
genuine soft coal and on the other
side, mounted in silk and plush, was
a genuine egg. "This is a mere dia-
mond", said a card over the precious
stone in the center.
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I boilers free of moths.


