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•afely at the courts with his usual high collar, and
was photographed diirty times between the kerb and
the entrance hall.

"He's slept in it 1" cried wags.
"Bet yer two ter one it's a clean 'unl" cried other

wags. "His missus gets his linen up."
It was subject to such indignities that the man

who had defied the Supreme Court of Judicature
reached his seat in the theatre. When solicitors and
counsel attempted to reason with him, he answered
with silence. The rumour ran that in his hip pocket
he was carrying a revolver wherewith to protect the
modesty of his neck.

The celebrated artistes, having pe ceived the folly
of losing six or seven hundred pounds a day be-
cause Priam happened to be an obstinate idiot, con-
tinued with the case. For Mr. Oxford and another
army of experts of European reputation were wait-
ing to prove that the pictures admittedly painted
after the burial in the National Valhalla, were
painted by Priam Farll, and could have been painted
by no other. They demonstrated this by internal
evidence. In other words, they proved by deduc-
tions from squares of canvas that Priam had moles
on his neck. It was a phenomenon eminently legal.
And Priam, in his stiff collar, sat and listened. The
ecperts, however, achieved two feats, both uninten-
tionally. They sent the judge soundly to sleep, and
they wearied the public, which considered that the
trial was falling short of its early promise. This


