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CONDEMN AND DEFEND
THE UNWRITTEN LAW

TWO SIDES OF

THE QUESTION

Man and Woman, Prominent in Public Life, State Their
Views on Subject at Pres:nt of Much Promireice—

The Right to Defend the

Integrity of Family Life Is

One of the Plea; Made—Only Punishment to Fi

ﬁ. Crime.

BY JOAQUIN MILLER.

A woman, good or bad, shot & man,
®ood or bad, In his hotel o our na-
Honal capital, the other day. 8he
atands, she says, "Intrenchad behind
the ‘unwritten law.'"”  Bhe clnims to
bhave chawed this man from Ulah to
Washington und shot him to death
In he hotel, beenuge he refusad to
provide for her and her two ehildron;
that she hne twilce been made o
mother: that one of the chlldren bours
Lis name.

We have, up to date, been protty
tolerant of the woman who takes a
babe on one arm and a pistel in the
other hand and pursnes 8 man to hin
death. But when there are two chil-
dren. as in this case. one may well |
ponider a bit before he gives hor the
tears and tenderncss so l:ﬂnvruml:r'
glven to the gulleless, misgulded girl.

Like Highwayman's Act,

A womnn cannol well come f[nfo |
eonrt with n famlly of childron and
plead  seduetion nnd  betraydl, a8 » )
glrl too often does, and have the ByYm- |
pathy of both men and women. “Ulis
woran's stutement |8 that she asked
the: man elthar to marry hir or give
Ler money to support her children. He
sald “No; 1 will not,” nand with that
she whot him to death, or, at lenst, did |
hor bost to kill himm on the spot
Briefly and bluntly she shot him down
In his hotel for refusing to give her
monny, The differonce hetwoen this
act and that of the ordinary burglar
or highwayman 18 not very distinet,

Her declaration that the world will
sen the justifiuetion of her act Is as
the doclaration of an Inwane woman
And this must be, an you will see, |s, |
ber only exeuse; and it will be pleaded |
B0 soon as 4 lawyer can he found to |
talkie eare of her, her only defense
Vel there il be many ready (o say |
“sorved him Just rlght:” will say it
withoat walting to hear one slogie
word of the other side  Sitting at a
talilo touday, some one rend the wom:
il statement, wherein sbe supple
mentnd the story of the attempted
murder with the napertlon (hat she
“had not one eent”  Wherenpon n
beautdful Iady of more than orlinary
eulture and knowledme of the world
wan moved to tears and sighed: “XNot
ane cont: think of 11! Bat s hardened |
man. o husband and father with a
family of daunghieors, sighed from the
othor ond of the table: “Ah, my dear,
there are others who have not a cent. |
If we are to allow all those who have
not a cent to set out and chase those
down who happen to have n cont oy
two where will that sort of plen lead
us’?

Vietim's Morals Irrelevant.
As suld before, as to whether this

' sume wide of the square.

Count up on your fingers, if you can
do It on both hands, how many cases
of this “onwritten law" idean have
been consplenous sinee the sllly and
Inwolent young Idler in the Tombs be
gan o exploit his defonse for shoot:
Ing u useful and Industrious man In
the bhack. Why, right In the column
next to the ugly account of the
“womnn without a cent,” who left her
bubes behind to truvel for dsys aod
nlghts 1o Kill & man, you read of a
woman killing a doetor and pleading
In justifcation “unwritten law.” Pity
her?  Yes. Huot put her quistly in
wome good asylum, and, above all,
dop't exploit her us you have the
young laoatle In the Tombs, who so
enjove belng explolted. For see what
comes of it all. The most plicous cuse
of this character tpok place a stone's
throw from the White House, In front
of the old house where the assaasins
tried to kil Seward the nlght Lineoln
was murdered. Bt il took place guite
a dozen years before the fataful nighi
at Ford's theater, A voung politiclan
of groat promise, and, too, of subso
quent great achievemont, was living
with his votably young wife on that
A grout fron
fence eneclosed the square #at that
time.  Had it not been for that fence
his retreating victim might have fled
and eacnped

Twa Cultured Vietima,

floth the voung men In this vary
Aret "unwritten law" tragedy wore
mem of fortine, enlture and position,
One, the son of & post who wrote “The
Stur Spangled Banner,” the other a
member of congress from New York
and eqgually congplevons and respect-
ed. The member of congress. seelng
the other leove bin home and wave n
handkepehief baek to his voung wifs,
lesnite ont of the window, confronted

bim there by the fron fenes o front |
fof his door and telling him of his

ghame and that he must die; followed
him up and shot him to denth
reading Iaw at the time of the (rial
and followed the case closoly

mumber  roading  with  nurprive
ploa, not of the advoente, ot the ploa
of the judge for the prisoncy

re

of them all, going down on his knees
in a corter of the Jury room. praved
Tong and lond for the divine guldance
in holding the hearthstone suaered.
The man wan acquitted, partly he
cause |t was made to wppear that he
really loved his wife, but mainly be
cause the vietim had by his acts and

I was |

the |

1 |h-1
enll how one of the jurom, the nldest |

almost anything But 1 defy you to
find anything llke this “unwritjen
Inw" fn all the lessons, laws, preceptsa
and examples to be found between
the lids of the Book of Books. 1 con:
fine you let us live by the sacred
decilogue. There Is all the law. Ae
espt the sermon on the moumt, the
holy lesson of our Savior, who prayed,
“Forgive us, as we forglve others."”

“Unwritten Law™ ls New,

It may be well enough for those
who care tu enterlaln any sort of pa-
tience with the “nnwritten !aw" plea
to understand distinetly that it s en.
tirely of mushroom growth and char
acter. Think of Draco or Lycurgus
entertaining such absurdities. You
will see nothing of the sort even
hinted at In Justlulan's code. Coke
upon Litteton, no commentator, an
elent or modern, ever mentioned any-
thing of the sort. The law was the
Inw, that wus all. Blackstone was a
brave, bright poet, a sentimentalist
as well as mighty expounder of the
law. Hut wurely he would huve
laughed In the fuce of any advocate
who might have dared to talk to him
of the "unwritten law* Thore 14
Mterally nothing of the sort owtslde of '
America, and there {s really nothing
ot the sort here exeept o sort of sub
tarfuge for law. used by demagognes
And the sin of I all ts the milsleading
of silly people who mock at the Ianws
| that have cost o much toll aupd are
couting 80 much to walutein ll.u-l.u—-I

et mimassseten e mae

threatened her Hie, if sh. had re
treated to the wall to olude him, It
would have been a case of justifiable
homiclde. But his crime agalnst her
Was W more atroclous one than mur
der. It took away hor good name, the
love and affections of her friends asd
relutions, her future, her falth In and
respect for herself—and her trust I
God and man.

Written In the Mother's Heart.

And, agaln, the man takes, under
the unrighteous laws of certain atatos.
his chlld away from its mother. Which
Inw comes first—that written in the
statute books or that written In the
heart of avery mother by the pangs ol
childbirth? So sure as she lives, that
mother will obey the unwritien Inw,
and the child sho will bave Tt Is only
ton years since thore was taken from
onr aratite hook the law that a man
ecould by will glve his unhorn child to
whom he pleased, without reference
to the paramount elaln, by afection
nnd sufforing of its mother.

A membor of the bar in the one
state In the unlon where there are wo
divores laws onece told me that in hin
wiite they had no serlous troulde as
to domestlc Infollcitles. “If & man
abitdies my slster lie knows whom ha
bas to denl with  In this ease the
nnwritten law scemed to be preferoed
to the stetate law, which sovers the
minrringe bonill on adéfguate grounds
well proven 1 sugeested W the gen:
tleman that all women woure not w0
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THE LIE CHARITABLE

BY HARLAN EUGENE READ

When it came lo the polnt of ac |
tunlly enrrying out his Intentions on |
that wonderful May afterncon, Mr, J.
Spencer Parkor sesmod to accomplish |
oo more than a hunting dog chasing
A tabbit in the tall rye, continually
jumping up and down uod never get-
tng anywhere. A dogen times he
walked resolutely toward the brass |
doar-knob of 1316, and as moany times
ho concluded to  saunter Janguldly |

past, as if he bad no other reasnn
tor appesring In  that  oelghborbood |
than slmply to  sun bimsell.  Bat

Anally he summond up cournge enough
to pull the bidbknob, and an imitation
eow:hell tnkled In the back of the
house

“1, Spencer Parker, upbn my word!"”
exclanimed  the middleaged woman
who enme to the door. “And pray |
what bLrings you hero to-dwy?™

Bhe wpoke In & swoet, musical tone,
In pleasing harmony with the diffl-
dent demeanor of her gieat, whoso
evary mation was quiet and reapects
ahle, and whose voles sounded strange-
Iy Hke hers, an he roeplied:  “Just vis-
ting, maam. | wished to pay you
my roeards, Mra. Simpson, and to con
gratulnte vou upon Mr. Watklas, who
Is coming to baard with you™

“Congratmlate  me!™  erled  Mra
Bimpson.  “Why, | am indesd delight-

od to liear that. Do you know, 1
! have never sean Dime yet?”
“Yes?  The look In Mr. Parker's

some foollsh admisslon to a friend, | cranks seeking notoriety through the forfunnte as to have beothors bt

made it appear that he had no real
heart In the affalr, but rather gloried
In hin erlme. It is to be admitted
thiat the heacts of 6l both womoen
and men, were with the wronged man,

| ROWADAOTS

And oli, the pity of L' Pity for liv
ing and dead! Bt plty most Cor this
dendly disense sproading over the lind
Illll! a plague, whieh langhs at the

mun 18 0 good or bad mau. Wigh or | espocially when he sgaln took the | gecalogue, the holy lessons and the

rich o poor, or whether the
woman s olther, nelther, or all of
these, does notl fAgure at all In this
Hlamal und pitital case.  Can & woman
leave her ohlldren bebind her and
chase A man thousands of miles, and
then when she murders him pat as her
last exeuse the fact that she bas not

low,

frall womnn to hils heart and lived the
e of a good husband il death took
her from him.

Lines By C. H. Webb.

Aw an example of the unexampled
pity fur hoth partles to the tragedy let
mo quote & few lines writien at the
time by €. H. Webb, of New York,

Mrs. Anna Bradley
Mrs. Angie Birdsong |

Amasa C. Campbeil

Lucille McLeod

{
Harry K. Thaw {
Nan Patterson %

Recent Cases Invelving the So-Called ‘‘Unwritten Law”

Shot and killed former Senator Arthur
Broqun of Utah in Washington hotel for
refusing to marry her.
charge.

\ Killed Dx, Thomas Butler at Monticello,
Miss.. for boasting of alleged relations
wwith her. Found guilty of manslaughter.

Killed Dr. Eenfamin Haeris of Chicago in
laquyer's office
surecked his home in Antigo,
pending.

Tried on charge of murdering William T,
Nieman of Chicapo in Empire hotel,
mun had promised to marry her.
acquitted.

Killed Stanford White in Neaw Yeek Reof
Garden  Theatre.
rutned
Murder {rial pending,

Tried and acquitted of hiling
Young, o boskmakes, in a cab in
York, Had lrv:d suith Young, who was
rridrried, )

Held on murder

because he says oictim
is. Caze

Nie-
Was

_ aileging  White  had
his wwife. Evelyn Nesbit Thaw.

Caesar
Newy

A cent?  Sarely any one oot entirely
Insane should have saved the price of
the fare for her children. “Unwritten
law,” Indeed! There I o weak and
foollih fop In New “Yoark who has
kopt the preas busy for hall a year
guessing whither he will plead in de
tenne of cowardly murder, when he
slipped up and shot a brillant man of
brains and achievement in the back,
this same “unwritten law" or aimply
pmaotionnl insanity. 4

Now, have we not had about enough |
of this “unwritten Jaw" nopsense? |
Who will bo the next man or woman
to shoot someone in the back or belly,
and plead the “unwriften law"? |
say and you koow that bhad It not
pecn for the noley and foolish fop
n the Tombs with his plea abeat the
“yuwrltten jaw" this nocr womnn eout
of the far west wonlt be at hains to-
day with her ehildren and her viellm
on s foet abuut lls businesa

wom of a prominent politicion of the
tmwe, and our minister to Moexien
This for the wronpged moemboy
conproess:
Hiood on His hands,
A staln am hin hed,

iy them wll—
Living and dead.

ol

And thin 18 for the handsome apd
dushing botrayer:

Billows of sod
Ewall o'or hie brewst
Ploading with God-
There lob him reat

Sentiment le noble and lnsplring,
1 have no use for either man or wom:
an without deop and sineere sentimont
and sympathy in all things. Tt you
nearch the Hible fo valn for aesthing
like thls “unwritten Iaw” Mscase,
There are those who tel! you that ynu
can find anytking you want to find iy
the Bible. And true, you can find
many strange things. You can find

e Ao B0 e it

e and death of Joaus Christ, In-
| voking the hideous and defiant plea
of “the higher law ™

FOR UNWRITTEN LAW

Dean of the Washington College of
Law Defines It as the Right to De.
fend the Integrity of Family Life. |
BY ELLEN SPENCER MUSSEY.

Pean of the Washington College of Law
i The unwrllten law might e de

fined to be right to defend the (ntes
ity of family e against all Invasion
| and Invaders,  While the family has
| mo distinet legal entlty apart from the
persons who compose 1L, yet, in the
Interest of soclety, the law holds the
more Intimate family relntlons ns
gucred and not to be inguired Into by
a oolrt of justice. It is on Uhls ground
that communleations between hushund
and wile are privileged, and they enn
not Lestity as to confidentinl communi.
catlons made by one to the othor
during the marriage

Marringe s o clvil Institution
well ar o contract, and It should e 3
rellglons  sacrament Law cannot
=ike or unmake the trae marcage
relztlon, bnt a0 far as the reintion
coneornd goacloty and the gtate, It must
| ontrod It
i The Family as a Unit.

The law regarde corafully all prog
orty righta. It deals promptly wirh
the trospasser and the thief, and en
forces contracts.  The murdersy, Qe
embegeler, the poeriurer, have justice
meted out to them as enemies of the
cominonwoealth,

But the law does not deal with the
family as n unlt. HEvery stadeni of
soelology knows that the homes of the
commonwealth are Ith veal corner-
stonos, but the law doos not 80 recog-
nlge it. Tt fa the one inedtotfon sl
tofi to the defonse of e heid of the
family, In the vory nuturo of thingk,
there I8 alwaye o womin in the enp,
It the crime Is against her personally,
it she he over the age of 16, what
remody does the law give hor?

us

A young woman wont into a elty to
support  herself, wonwzroned, Inexperis
enced;  her (aith nad her  wwectinns
found an unwarthy chiect. 'Too late, |
ahe fonnd tHe tan was sicend: mur |
ried, and In a wid momen: «l.+ shot !
him fatally. !f the man hud boldly |

| the roply

war thit seldom wia {hese
whieh theprs wis gio mbM
and that he helleves]  hat
weh o chwe to arise  of o
abiuge, there was alwaye to Lo Touid
In the community a man who would
protoet the woman and hey riglits

noCcnee ih
LG RS DS
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Two Noted Tragedies.

Wha thit reads the meont irial of
Gillette Lor the murdor of his vietim
can forget the coolnoss withh which he
claimed he wald "Tell vour (wthoer;
I you don’t, [ will”" There comes a
maontal pleture of thal father  and
what swift vengeanes he would haye
meted out to the deatroyor of lis
thild. Was Gillette such a degen
crite that to blm the unwritten law
had no meaning. or was he merely
tniking for effect?

Fhe unweitton Jaw which gavs “Vens
goeance ls mine” s no exeuss (or the
disgraceful brolls of the degedorats
man and woman wha find thelr only
jleasure In dissipation. Tho man who
deapolls Innoceace himaslf—whn zives
his nne and bis protection to n wom
utt whose lfe has hoon like anto his
vwn, 18 not In oy sepse the defepdor
whnt the bhomo stands for

ol

oyes wan fnr away as he roplied, and
his body bent forward attontively, “l

have known Mr, Watkina—Jorominh
Watkins, mivnm—{rotn o boy. 1 am
#lad b te comie to such & home B8
yours '

lngdead, *ou please me, Mr, Parker,”
roturned Mrs. Slmpson. "I shall be |
especially happy to tell our bosrders
what sort of person they may ex-
poet.”

Mr. Darker gavoe n wodden startl, but
earefilly recovered himaolf, “Ah"” he

enid, “that's what 1 came to teil you |
ot " {
“Indeod 3 \
“Yeu. My, Watkins 14 a—a—a gen

tlemoan.”

Aznin the courteous aponker lennod
forwnrd as hie spoke. strogeiing awk.
warily for thy poxt ward—"but 1 want

Yot 1o kivow that ho is p—o Kenlie-
man”

AR returtied Mred Simpion, with
rely Infultlon.  “Then bo ls pechinpa
ooty e

Sot exactly ™ ropliod Mr Parker,
thonahefully nnd  eweetly, "brt  he
| looks, lot mo sav, be looks rougher
thtn he 8"
“But be ="
“Yeo" sald Mr. Parker. “He Is a

| proporly  of

in |

nepse of moral obligation for himsolf |

Manted 1o it Kim, o
o the transgresstons of anothe

It
e

= oo

s hims=ll an outlaw when Judand hy
the standards of  common  morality
Hin propensbly oo whoot In the e

wult of o hemred braip, or the ok op
bialns

NO Womsn, noooman
with & creature at lasgo

Lt us add to the ngwritten law an.
"Lat thep I
ondos agiinst the chinstity of waman,
it only  stralghtiorward statemonts
With page and verse” and the viels
lor of thix faw shall he pliesciled:
"Thin person took apway the good
tivme of another withont eause)” aud
wulk tho stroets In ahao

In the Leart of evory wan, there
dwells st abosolute falth In hip moth
Thut 4n his bivthelght, ond o pro
portion to his fatth In and affection
or hils mother will be his fith in
and nffection for hix wife. On that
Tonndation b bullt Wi attitude to Nhis
ofiapring, The true son. the (rae
hiahnnd, the real father, (o all these
relations, owes to the home n clean
stiandaredl of living.  He should nover
laviie fita that bome a man who dora
not himeoll respoct virtue. The man
who Is a despoller of virtue In one
tngtnee is on unnele guest and friond.
How mueh more so, when Heenre le
Lis rule of condurt.

“Protect my Inaocence or 1 fal! lote
the trap that is laid for me '’

with

In sufe

aother section: be ne

0.

gontleman,*

Holf an hour Iater the door closed
naltly. nnd J. Spencer Parker came
down the front steps of 1310, at fArst
soilliee, and then sadly, walking with
slow, unstondy step.  As hie passed
by the Hitle corner grocery store, ho
poused and smete himsell pathetically

on the bivaat
“Liar!™ he sald, groaning. “Liar!
And yet—Iit had to be dono. CGod

forgive me!™

Anyone who had happened to see
Mr. Parker's (dend, Mr. Jeromy Wat-
Kins, on the nest day, when he eame
with his trunks to 1316, might have
been exeuped for cherishing the sus-
plefon that he wan not exictly a Bean
Brommel or & Lond Chesterfleld.  He
enrsed the baggnge man for letting |
his trunk fall roughly to the ground, |
wnd guarrdaled with him over his fee;
andl, to further glve vent to his feal
Ings, he gtridde te the door znd gave
the bell knob s vicloun Jerk.  Thera
was not 4 look on his face or a gos-
ture of hls body that did not reveal
him o coarse, ll-mannered young man,
the wtable, rather than
the houso. His square, rough face,
with [1s loose mouth and broad nose,
heie burly shoulders wnd big  hands,
and his eluthing, Inviolate with re
apect to any previous contact with the
whisk broom, bespoke n valgarity of
persoi tint he did not attem to con-
T It sweemod almwost mpossiblo
that be should be a friend or acquaint.
nnee of such & person as J. Spencer
Parker.

Mra Simpaon, radlant, sweet  and
frosh, appoirad at the door, and gazed
ot Wit for uomement.  Then, secing

his trunks, she extended her hand
and waled:
“Mr Watking, | siippose?”

“Yoa . Watkins was on the point

i of anking hor whoe o b= she thouglt

b was, with two tronks elght there
hofare her eyos: but samothing in her
ladylike  monner  evideutly difforem
Froog what he had' been accustomed (o,
checked him

I am s gind 1o woe you," she
went on. “So glad to know that we
are to have you hore,. We are almost
Hke n family here, and so you enn
fmagine how much 1 was plonsed te
leary that our new lodgor was & cul
tivated gontleman®

Watking flughed angrily, supposing
thnt she wan making sport of him,
bt one glance at ber frank, lngenuous
face convinesd him of her sincerity.

‘Some one st boave been here—" |
he stammered, uncomfortably, “relling |
you aboit me™

“Yen." replied Mm. Slmpmon, “Mr. |
Parker wan here yostorday. e thinks
highly of yon* |

Again the surglog suspleion that |
Mrs Simpson was moeking him—andg |
aunin the sweel and straightforward
look fram her.

“I have known him n sumber  of
yoara, ww'am” replied Watkina in l]
anbdued voleo. .

"80 he sald” returned Mre. Simp-
fon, “and It s indeed delightful that
those who know one well can speak
so well of him. But come—your
trunks must be taken care of. 1 will
call our man.”

The man came—n wizensd man,
whoso fuce wan wrinkled Into & con-
#tant amile; aod as he bustled about,
assisting Watkins with the trunks, he
talked pleasantly and respectfully.

“You will be pleased hore, sir,” he
aald, as they stopped, panting, st the
top of the stsirs. “If 1 do say It
mpyself, there are no more gentleman:
Iy or ludy-like people in the world,
than at 016"

Watkins, who had been junt on the
point of eursing the man roundly for
dropping the trunk on his foot at the
top landing, contented himself with
blaspheming Inwardly Instoad.

At dibner thera was a general hush
when he ontered the room, and he
was Introducod to the lodgers, one by
oni. A sweet looking girl sat pext
I, wlio sald:

"IC Wil e e delightful to have You
here, Mr. Wotkins, Mr. Parker, whe
called hore yesterday, tells us that
you spent two summers {n Burope™

Momories of rough debanches In
London and Parls and feverish gam-
bling at Monte Carlo eame flooding
to hisn brain.  HMis only wubjects of

| conversation, in regard to Europonn

horetofore, had been  coarse
But now, coloring, be wpoke

travel,
UL,

Mr. Watkins.

of Notro Dame and the Lougvre; of BL
Paul's nnd Windsor, The unaccount
able Infuence of this alight creature
Lonlde him, brought to his memory
weenes of heauty and Intervst that he
had looked oft only In passing, and
had long forgotten. He talked with
ol roughness, and oven found him
poelf thanking the waltress for things
she passed bhime He felt pleasantly
uncomfortable

He walked that evening with twe
of lils fellow lodgers, for a little exer
clse before retiring One of them
wan the young lady whom he had sat
next to ot dinper. The other was a
voung lawyer who occupled he room
next to hls in the hall.  Thelr talk
wis wholsome  and  happy. They
auked him about his home and his
business, oot as eurlosity seekors o
Idlers. but s prople sinecercly inter
ented In Wm.  They never talked ol
themsolves, bot answered his ques
tions frankly

When he returtied to his room there
wans o flower on his burean. The gas
wis barning low. The windows were
wlightly opened, and the freah, pure
mir surrounded hlm.  He found a pitch-
or of cool water at hand. and a gloss
stood pear It. FPresontly, Mres. Slmp
son knocked ar his door. "It ocourred
to me” she sald, sweetly, “thal you
might not yet have unpacked your
books."

Watkine looked npprehensively at

the  cheay, trashy  Ntersture  that
adorned  his  shelves, "N—ao," he
aald slowly.  “1 haven't"

“It yon would [IKe to une any of our
bocks, Just go down into the lbhrary
nnd belp yoursell  Yon  need  not
hothor to roturn them to thelr places,
If you got Interested. Just leave them
here In yonr room.”

Upon the following Sunday one o
the npelghbors met Mr Watkius in
front of 1316

“1 sappose thin 18 Mr Watkina” he
aald. cordially offoring his haod. “1
am Indeod glad to mest yon, for 1
lave henrd of you from your frionda.
CUome up tomorrow to 1324, three
doars up, and hive dinner.  'We shall
be gind to add snother gentlewan to
our st of acquuintonees '

And &0 Htue pasaed, untll  one
bright doy, three months nter, there

eame ugaln to 1316 Mr J. Spencer
Tarker.  Hoe pulled the door knob
with some tropidation, and hewred

agaln the faint tinkle of the Imiw
tlon cowholl In the rear. He talked
agnin to the middleaged, delightfully
benatiful woman who adswered  his
cnll, He left ngaln In about half un
haur. Dut this time, as he pansed
the little grocery store on the corner,
ho was woon to slap himself enthusias.
tically ov the leg and to smile ra
diantly.

The Extent of His Generosity.
“Gonerons? Why, he's the stinglesy
men | ever knew.” by
“Yea: but he gives him away
whenvver there ls o call Tof sy oals
tay of money."—Houston Post




