
CONDEMN AND DEFEND
THE UNWRITTEN LAW THE LIE CHARITABLE

caroaiened her lite, if sb.. had re-

treated to the wall to olude him, II

would have been a rase of Justifiable
homicide. Dut his crime against bet
was a more atrocloua ono than mur-
der. It took away her good name, the
love and affections of her friends and
relutlona, her future, her faith In and

almost anything. But I dafy you to
Hod anything; like thla "unwritten
law" Id all the lossona, lawa, precept
and examplea to be found between
the II da of the Book of Booka. I con-
fine you let ua live by the saored
decalogue. There la alt the law. Ae-ee-pt

the aermon on the mount, the EUGENE READ

TWO SIDES OF THE QUESTION

Man aid Woman, Promiient in Public Life, State Their
View on Subject at Prtesnt of Much Promiretce
The Right to Defend the Integrity of Family Life It
One of the Pit at Made Only Punithment to Fit
the Crime

Count up on your fingers. If you can
do It on both hands, how many cases
of this "unwritten law" Idea have
been conspicuous since the silly and
Insolent young idlor In the Tombs be-

gan to exploit his defenae for shoot-
ing a useful and Industrious man In

tbe back. Why, right In the column
next to the ugly account of the
"woman without a cent," who left ber
babes behind to travel for days and
nights to kill a man, you read of a
woman killing a doctor and pleading
In Justification "unwritten law." Pity
her? Yes. But put her quietly In
some good asylum, and, above all,
don't exploit her as you have the
young lunatic In the Tombs, who so
enjoys being exploited. For aee what
comes of It all. The most piteous case
of this character took place a stone's
throw from tho Whlto House, In front
of the old house where the assassins
tried to kill Seward the night Lincoln
was murdered. Hut It took place quite
a dozen years before tho fateful night
at Ford's theater. A young politician
of great promise, and, too, of subse-
quent great achievement, was living
with his notably young wife on that
same sldo of the square. A great iron
fence enclosed the square at that
time. Had It not been for that fence
his retreating victim might have fled

and escaped.
Two Cultured Victims.

Both the young men In this very
first "unwritten law" tragedy were
men of fortune, culture and position.
One. the son of a poet who wrote "The
Stur Spangled Hanner." the other a
member of congress from New York
and equally conspicuous and respect-
ed. The member of congress, seeing
the other leave hla home and wave a
handkerchief hack to his young wife,
leaning out of tho window, confronted
him there by the Iron fence In front
of bis door and telling him of his
shame and that he must die. followed
him tip and shot him to death. I was
rending law at the time of the trial
and followed the rase closely. I re-

member rending with surprise the
plea, not of tho advocate, but the plea
of tho Judge for the prisoner. I re-

call how one of the Jurors, the oldest
of them all, going down on hlu knees
In a corner of the Jury room, prayed
long and loud for tho divine guidance
In holding the hearthstone sacred.

The man was acquitted, partly be-

cause It was made to appear that he
really loved his wife, but mainly be-

cause the victim bad by his acts and
some foolish admission to a friend,
made It appear that he had no real
heart In the affair, but rather gloried
In his crime. It Is to be admitted
that the hearts of all, both wonifn
and men, woro with the wronged man,
especially when ho again took the
frail woman to his heart and lived the
life of a good husband till death took
her from him.

Lines By C. H. Webb.
As an exuinple of the unexampled

pity fur both parties to the tragedy let
me quote a few lines written at the
time by C. II. Webb, of New York,

So-Called "Unwritten Law"

Shot and killed former Senator Arthur
Brcwn of Utah in Washington hotel for
refusing to marry her. Held on murdr

BY HARLAN

When It came to the point ot ac-

tually carrying out his Intentions on
that wonderful May afternoon, Mr. J.
Spencer Parkor seemed to accomplish
oo moro than a hunting dog cbaalng
a rabbit In the tall rye, continually
jumping up and down and never get
ting anywhere. A dozen times be
walked resolutely toward the brass
door-kno- of 1316, and as many times
ho concluded to saunter languidly
past, as If he had no other reason
for appearing In that neighborhood
than simply to sun himsolf. Hot
finally he summond up courago enough
to pull the , and an Imitation
cow-hel- l tinkled In the back of the
bouso.

"J. Spencer Parker, upon my word!"
exclaimed the middle-age- woman
who enmo to tho door. "And pray
what bring you here today?"

Sho spoke In a sweet, musical tone,
In pleasing harmony with the diff-
ident demeanor of her guest, whose
every motion was quiet and respect
able, and whose voice sounded strange
ly like hers, as he replied: "Just vis-

iting, ma'am. I wished to pay you
my regards, Mrs. Simpson, and to con- -

grutulato you upon Mr. Watklns, who
Is coming to board with you.

"Congratulate mo!" cried Mrs.
Simpson. "Why, I am Indeed delight-
ed to hear that. Do you know, I

have never seen him yet?"
'Yes?" Tho look In Mr. Parker's

eyes was far away as he replied, and
his body bent forward attentively, "I
have known Mr. Watklns Jeremiah
Watklns, ma'am from a boy. I am
glad he Is come to such a home aa
yours."

"Indeed, you please mo, Mr. Parker,"
returned Mrs. Simpson. "I shall bo
especially happy to tell our boarders
what sort of person they may ex-

pect."
Mr. Parker gave a sudden start, but

carefully recovered himself, "Ah," he
said, "that b what I came to tell you
of."

"Indeed ?"

"Yes. Mr. Watklns Is a a a gen-

tleman."
Again the courteous speaker leaned

forward ns ho spoke, struggling awk-

wardly for the next word "hut I want
you to know that ho is a a gentle
man."

"Ah!" returner) Mrs. Simpson, with
ready Intuition. "Then ho is perhaps
eccentric?"

"Not exactly." replied Mr. Parker,
thoughtfully nnd sweetly, "but ho
looks, let mo say, he looks rougher
than be Is."

"Hut he Is"
"Yes," said Mr. Parker. "He Is a

gentleman."
Half an hour later tho door closed

sof:ly. and J. Spencer Parker rnme
down the front steps of 1316. at first
smiling, nnd then sadly, walking with
slow, unsteady step. As ha passed
by the little corner grocery store, ho
paused and smote himself pathetically
on the breast

"Liar!" be said, groaning. "Llnr!
And yet It had to be dona. God
forgive ni'!"

Anyono who had happened to see
Mr. Parker's friend, Mr. Jeremy Wat-
klns, on tho next day, when he came
with his trunks to 1316. might have
been excused for cherishing the sus-
picion that he was not exactly a Beau
llrummel or a Lord Chesterfield. He
cursed the baggage man for
his trunk full roughly to the ground,
and quarreled with him over hla fee;
and, to further glvo vent to his feel-
ings, ho strodo to the door end gave
tho bell knob a vicious Jerk. There
was not a look on his face or a ges-

ture of his body that did not reveal
him a coarse, young mini,
properly of the stable, rather than
the house. His square, rough face,
with its loose mouth and broad nose,
his burly shoulders and big hands,
and his clothing, Inviolate with re-
spect to any previous contact with the
whisk broom, bespoke a vulgarity of
person that ho did not attempt to con-rea-

It seemed almost Impossible
that be should be a friend or acquaint-
ance of such a person ns J. Spencer
Parker.

Mrs Simpson, radiant, sweet and '

fresh, appeared at the door, and gazed
at him for a moment. Then, seeing
his trunks, sho extended her hand
nil said:

"Mr. Watklns, I suppose?"
"Yes." J. Watklns was on the point

of asking her who lu h she thought
he was. with two trunks right there
before her eyes; but something in her
ladylike manner evidently different
from wlint he bad been acciutomed lo,
checkod him.

"1 am so glnd to see you." she
went on. "So glad to know that wo j

are to have you here. V.'e are almost
like a family here, and so you can
Imagine how much I waa pleased u
learn thut our new lodger waa a cul-
tivated gentleman."

Watklns flushed angrily, supposing
that sho was making sport of him,
but one glance at her frank. Ingenuous
face convinced him of her sincerity.

"Somo one uhibI have been here"
ho stammered, uncomfortably, "telling
you about me."

"Yea," replied Mrs. Simpson, "Mr.
Porker was hero yesterday. He thinks
highly of you."

Again the surging suspicion that
Mrs. Simpson was mocking him and
again the sweet and straightforward
look frsm her.

"I have known him a number of
years, mVam," replied Wntklna. la a
tubJuc-- volco.

holy lesson of our 8avlor, who prayed,
"Forgive us, aa we forgive others."

"Unwritten Law" la New.
It may be well enough for those

who care to entertain any aort of pa-

tience with the "unwritten law" plea
to understand distinctly that It la en-

tirely of mushroom growth and char
acter. Think of Draco or Lycurgus
entertaining such absurdities. You
will aee nothing of tbe aort even
hinted at In Juatlulan'a code. Coke
upon Littleton, no commentator, an-

cient or modern, ever mentioned any-
thing of the aort. The law was the
law, that waa all. Illackstone was a
brave, bright poet, a sentimentalist
aa well as mighty expounder of tho
law. Hut surely ho would have
laughed In the face of any advocate
who might have dared to talk to him
of the "unwritten law." There Is
literally nothing of the aort outside of
America, and there Is really nothing
of the sort here except a sort of sub-
terfuge for law. used by demagogues.
And the sin of It all ia the misleading
of silly people who mock at the laws
that have cost so much toll and are
costing ao much to maintain them

cranks seeking notorloty through the
newspapers.

And oh, tbe pity of It! I'lty for liv-

ing nnd dead! Hut pity most for thin
deadly disease spreading over the land
like a plague, which laughs at the
decalogue, the holy lessons nnd the
llfo and death of Jesus Christ, in-

voking the hideous and delimit 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.
Denn of the Washington College of T.nw.

The unwritten law might be de-

fined to he right to defend tho integ-
rity of family life against all Invasion
and Invaders. While the family has
no distinct legal entity apart from the
persons who compose It. yet. In the
Interest of society, tho law holds the
more Intimate family relations as
sacred and not to be Inquired Into by
a court of Juatlce. It Is on this ground
that communications between husband
and wife are privileged, and they can-
not testily as to confidential communi-
cations made by one to the othor
during the marriage.

Marriage is a civil Institution ns
well as a contract, and It should he a
religious sacrament. Law cannot
n:nko or unmake the true marriage
reUtlon, but so far as the relation
concerns society and the Btate, It mu:t
control It.

The Family as a Unit.
The law regards carefully all prop-

erty rights. It deals promptly with
the trespasser und the thief, und en
forces contracts. The murderer, tho
embezzler, the perjurer, have justice
meted out to them ub enemies of tho
commonwealth.

Hut tho Inw does not deal with tho
family as a unit. Kvory student of
uoclology knows that the homes of tho
commonwealth lire Its real corner-
stones, but the law does not so recog-
nize It. It is the one institution still
left to the defense of tho head of the
family. In the very nature of things,
there Is always a woman In tho case.
If the crime Is against her personally,
If oho be over the age of 16, what
remody doee the law glvo hot?

A young woman went Into a city to
support herself, unwsmed, inexperi-
enced; her faith and her affections
found an unworthy object. Too late,
she found tho man v.aa alread: mar-

ried, nnd In a wild momenr h1. shot
him fatally. If the man hud boldly

respect for herself and her trust It
God and nma.

WrltUn In the Mother's Heart.
And, again, the man takea, undei

the unrighteous lawa of certain states,
his child away from Ita mother. Which
law comes first that written in the
statute booka or that written in the
heart of every mothor by the pangs ol
childbirth? So sure as she lives, that
mother will obey the unwritten law,
and the child she will have. It la only
ton years since there was taken from
our statute book the law that a man
could by will give his unborn child to
whom he pleased, without reference
to tho paramount claim, by affection
and suffering of Ita mother.

A member of the bar In tho one
state In tho union where there are no
divorce laws once told me thut In his
state they bad no serious trouble as
to domestic Infelicities, "if a man
abuses my sister ho knows whom be
has to deal with." In this cuho the
unwritten law seemed to be preferred
to tbe statute law, which seven the
marriage bond on adequate grounds
well proven. I suggested to the gen-

tleman that all women were not ao

fortunate as to have brothers, but
the reply was that seldom waa there
a rase in whlrh there was no male
relative, and that ho believed that
were such a ease to arise of gross
abuse, there was always to be found
In the community a man who would
protect the woman und her rights.

Two Noted Tragedies.
Who thut reads thu recent trial of

Gillette lor the nuird-- r of his victim
can forget the coolness with which ho
clalmpd he said: "Tell your father;
if you don't, I will." There comes a
mental picture of that father and
what swift vengeance he would have
meted out to the destroyer of his
child. Was Gillette such a degen-
erate that to him the unwritten law
had no meaning, or was he merely
talking for effect?

The unwritten law which says "Ven-
geance Is mine," la no excuso for tho
disgraceful broils of the degenerate
man and woman who find their only
pleasure in dissipation. Tho man who
despoils Innocence himself who gives
his name and his protection to a worn-a-

whose life has been like unto his
own, Is not In any sense the defender
of what the home stands for. Ills
sense of moral obligation for himself
Is too blunted to fit him, to Judge
of the transgressions of another. Hi
Is himself an outlaw when Judged by
the standards of common morality
His propensity to shoot Is the re-

sult of a healed brain, or the lack ol
biulns.

No woman, no man. Is safe with
inch a creature at large.

Let us add to the unwritten law an-

other section: "Lit there he nr.
against the chastity of woman,

but only straightforward stuienvnta
with page und verse." and tbe viola-lo- r

of this law shall be plant ded:
"This person took away the good
name of another without cause," nuJ
walk the streets lu shame.

In the heart of every man, thertr
dwells Hist, absolute fulth In his moth-
er. Thut la his birthright, nm! In pro-
portion to his faith In and affection
for his mother will be his faith in
and affection for his wife. On that
foundation la built his attitude to hlB
ofi'sprlng. The true son. the true
husband, the real lather, In all these
relations, owes to tho homo a clean
standard of living, lie should never
liivlie into that homo a man who does
not hinuelf respect virtue. The man
who Is a despoller of virtue In ono
instance Is an unsgfn guest and friend.
How much nioro so, when licence U
Lis rule of conrturt.

"Protect my Innocence or I fa!! Into
the trap that is laid for me."'

"So he aald," returned Mrs. Simp-
son, "and It la Indeed de.'lgbtful that
those who know one well can speak
so well of him. But come your
trunks must be taken care of. I will
call our man."

The man came a wizened man,
whoso face was wrinkled Into a con-

stant smile; and as he bustled about,
assisting Watklns with the trunks, be
talked pleasantly and respectfully.

"You will bo pleased bore, sir," bet

said, as they stopped, panting, at tbe
top of tho stairs. "If I do say It
myself, there are no more gentleman-
ly or lady-lik- e people In the world,
than at 1316."

Watklns, who had been just on the
point of cursing tho man roundly for
dropping the trunk on his foot at the
top landing, contented hlniBelf with
blaspheming Inwardly Instead.

At dinner there was a general hush
when ho entered the room, and he
was Introduced to the lodgers, one by
one. A sweet looking girl sat next
him, who said:

"It will he so delightful tn have yoo
hero. Mr. Wutklna. Mr. Parker, who
called here yesterday, tells us that
you spent two summers In Europe."

Memories of rough debauches lo
London and Paris and feverish (ram-
bling at Monte Carlo camo flooding
to his brnln. Hla only aubjects ol
conversation, In regard to European
travel, heretofore, had been coarse
ouea. Hut now, coloring, he spoke

i' ''iff iiimtH? ." ,4

Mr. Watklns.

of Notre llnme and tho Ixiuvre; of 8t
Paul's and Windsor. The unaccount-
able Influence of this slight creature
beside him, brought to his memory
scenes of beauty and Interest that he
had looked on only In passing, and
had long forgotten. He talked with-
out roughness, and even found him-
self thanking the waitress for things
sho passed him. He felt pleasantly
uncomfortable.

He walked that evening with two
of his fellow lodgers, for a little exer-
cise before retiring. One of them
was the young lady whom be hod sat
next to at dinner. The other was a
young lawyer who occupied the room
next to his In tho hall. Their talk
waa wholesome and happy. They
asked him about his home and his
business, not as curiosity seekers oi
Idlers, but as peoplo sincerely Inter-
ested In him. They never talked of
themselves; but answered his ques-
tions frankly.

When ho returned to hla room there
was a flower on his bureau. Tbe gas
was burning low. The windows were
slightly opened, and the fresh, pure
air surrounded him. Ho found a pitch-
er of cool wuter at hand, and a glass
stood near It. Presently, Mrs. Simp-
son knocked at his door. "It occurred
to me," she said, sweetly, "that you
might not yet have unpacked your
books."

Watklns looked apprehensively at
the cheap, trashy literature that
adorned his shelves. "N no," be
said slowly. "I haven't."

"If you would like to use any of our
bocks, Just go down Into tho Hbrary
and help yourself. You need not
bother to return them to their places.
If you get Interested. Just leave them
here In your room."

Upon the following Sunday ono ot
the neighbors met Mr. Watklns In
front of 131 (i.

"I suppose this Ib Mr. Watklna." be
said, cordially offering his hand, "I
am Indeed glad to meet you. for I

have heard of you from your friends.
Come up tomorrow to 1324. three
doors up, and have dinner. We ahall
be glnd to add another gentleman to
our list of acquaintances"

And so time passed, until ono
bright dny. three months later, there
rame again to 1316 Mr. J. Spencer
Parker. He pulled the door knob
with some trepidation, and heard
again the faint tinkle of the Imita-

tion cowbell In tho rear. He talked
again to tho middle-aged- , delightfully
beautiful woman who answered his
call. Ho left again In about half an
hour. Hut this time, as he passed
the little grocery storo on the corner,
he was Been to slap himself enthusias-
tically on the les and to aml!e rs
dlantly.

The Extent of His Generosity.
"Generous? Why, he's the stingiest'

man I ever knew." -

"Yes; but ho gives himself away
whenever thero is a call for ojW
lav ot money." Houston Poit

BY JOAQUIN MILLER.
A woman, good or bad, ahot a man,

rood or bad, In hla hotel In our na-
tional capltnl, tbe other day. Sho
stands. ahe says, "Intrenched behind
tho 'unwritten law.' " She clalma to
have chatted thla man from Utah to
VunlilnKton and "hot him to death

In hlH hotel, because he refused to
provide tor her and her two children;
that she hni twlco been made a
mother; that one of the children boar
bis name.

We have, up to date, been pretty
tolerant of the woman who takes a
babe on one arm and a pistol In tho
other hand and purmies a man to his
death. Hut when there are two chil-
dren, as In this case, one may well
ponder a bit before he gives ber the
team and tenderness bo generously
given to the guileless, ulsgulded girl.

Like Highwayman's Act.
A woman cannot well come Into

court with a family of children and
plead seduction and betrayal, as a
girl too often does, and have the sym-

pathy of both men and women. This
woman's statement la that she asked
the man either to marry her or give
ber money to Btipport her children. Me

said "No; 1 will not." and with that
she shot him to death, or, at least, did
her best to kill hlui on the spot.
Briefly and bluntly she shot him down
In his hotel for refusing to give her
money. The difference between thla
act and that of tho ordinary burglar
or highwayman Is not very distinct.

Her declaration that the world will
lee the juHtlfli atlon of h-- r act Is aa
the declaration of an Inrnine woman.
And this must be, aa you will see, Is.
her only excuse; and It will be pleaded
so noon as n lawyer can bo found to
take care of her, her only defense.
Yet there will he many ready (u say
"served him Just right;" will say It
without waiting to hear one single
word of the other side. Sitting at a
tatile some one rend the wom-

an's statement, wherein she supple-
mented the Btory of ihe attempted
murder with the assertion thnt she
"hnd not one cent." Whereupon a
beautiful lndy of more than ordinary
culture und knowledge of tho world
was moved to tears and sighed: "Not
one cent: think of It!" Hut a hardened
man. a husband nnd father with a
family of daughters, sighed from the
other end of the tablo: "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 a cent or
two where will that aort of plea lead
us?"

Victim'! Morals Irrelevant
As suld before, as to whether this

man Is a good or bail man, high or
low, rich or poor, or whether the
woman ia either, neither, or all of
these, does not figure at oil In thla
dismal and pitiful case. Can a woman
leave her children behind her and
chnse a man thousands of miles, and
then when she murders him put as her
last excuse the fact that sho has not

Recent Cases Involving the

Mrs. Anna "Bradley

Mrs. A ngie Birdsong j

Amasa C. Campbell

Lucille McLeod

Harry K. ThaW

Nan Patterson

a cent? Surely any one not entirely
Inuane should have saved the price of
Ihe fare for her children. "Unwritten
law," Indeed! There Is a weak and
fooiiiih fop In New 'ork who has
kept the press busy for half a year
guessing whothor ho will plead in de-fe-

no of cowardly murder, when he
lipped up and shot a brilliant man of

brains and achievement In the back,
this same "unwritten law" or simply
emotional Insanity.

Now, have we not had about enough
of this "unwritten law" nonsense?
Who will be the next man or woman
to shoot someone In tbe back or belly,
and plead the "unwritten law"? I

say and you know that had It not
been for the noisy and foolish fop
n Ihe Tombs with his plea abr-a- t tho

"unwritten law" thla ooor woman out
of the far west would be at horns to-

day with her children and her victim
on K' feet abuut his business.

charge.

Kilted Dr. Thomjis Butler at Monticello,
Miss., for boasting of Alleged relations
with her. Found guilty of manslaughter.

Killed Dr. Bcnfamin Harris of Chicago in
totvyer's office because he savs victim
wrecked his home in Antigo. Wis. Case
pending.
Ymi-- A am -- f. ..... t f nwi; rniw vii i'iri,c uj mururn'ty rr luiain I.Weman of Chicago in Empire hotel. Nie-m-

had promised to marry her. Was
acquitted.

Killed Stanford White in New Ycrk Rrof
Garden Theatre, alleging White had
ruined his wife. Bbclyn Nesbit Thaw.
Murder trial pending.

Tried and acquitted of kiting Caesar
Young, a bookmake: in a cab in Neat
York. Had liv:d with Young, who tuas
married.

son of a prominent politician of the
time, nnd our minister to Mexico:

This for tho wronged member of
congress;

Itloori on his hands,
A statn on ills bed;

I'lty them all
Living and dad.

And this Is for tbe handsome and
dabhlug betrayer:

Rillowi et rod
Swell o'er his brvuxt

rienctlng with God
There let htm mil.

Sentiment Is noble and inupirlng.
I have no use for cither man or wom-
an without deep nnd alncero sentiment
and sympathy In all things. Hut yon
search tho Illblo In vain for anything
like this "unwritten law" disease.
There arc those who tel! you that you
can find anything you want to find !.i
tho Diblo. And. true, you can find
many strange things. You can Oud


