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ARTIN W. LITTLETON, formerly As-
sistant Prosecuting Attorney in Parker

" and Dallas counties, Texas, and Assist-
ant District Attorney of Kings county, says:—

“Just about twice as much reliability can
upon circumstantial evidence as

be placed
upon direct evidence supplied by the average

witness. I'll take my chances with cir

stantial evidence if some beneficent power
will take care of the 1
belief that the only

lsa

eonvicted nowadays owe it to deliberately fal

ing witness. It is my

innocent men, if any,

testimony.

“Circumstantial evidence is the only
weapon left to an innocent defendant with
which to combat an incriminating lie. It is
the object of the defence in such a case to

place the lie in relation with the true circum-

y-

stances and thus reveal its fal

“The great rule for all jurors to bear con
stantly in mind is this:—Circumstar tial evi
dence consists of a chain of circumstance
each one consistent with the other and lead
ing, on the whole, to a conclusion which ex
cludes every other reasonable hypothesis o
supposition than that of the guilt of the de-
fendant.”

T was an ominous thunder that echoed t

through
the sleeping streets of the hamlet of Wa zfe

a chill December midnight A hollow tatt 01

ing from the plain beyond deepened in r

volume to a hoarse r sle that woke the good
lagers with a choking fear pon them and set
to trembling where they lay, bed clothes about their
ears. It Intermitted, only to begin again, and con-
tinued at intervals with startling violen

The less timid of them, und by the whis
pered warnings of their wives, clothed themse g
with what came handiest in no great haste and ven
tured to their front doors or window wher '
fous questions as to what the unnatur ht
portend passed from mouth to mouth Sti « h
man hesitated and hung b upon his own
old until a point of light, swinging rapidly p the
road, restored them to good co

«“»Ms Henry Johnson, the constable,” eried neigl
bor to neighbor, “and now we shall soon kr
trouble.”

The guardian of the peace of Wallingfen, carr
ing his lantern, passed nlong between t rows of
cottages, str g toward ti ource of e n
With thelr natural protector dentally one of
strongest men in the North of 3, te
them, the townsmen followed in his w
thereto by a word or two Jo
fall as he moved oh

The way led past the last h and
over a Cr« d toward a low. spraw
ure that bulke dm erio ¢ 1 of a
short avenue of o As the 1
on in silence a ri d ed at then "
the vaguels the 1
crashed threats ( i st ——
that made them h their breaths 1@ bes to
lag behind, nor was the spirit of any one hear d
by the thought of the place which they were to visit
Crook Farm bore no ling reputation

For a moment the advance wavered. hut Johnson

bade them think shame of themselves, and since he
did not slacken his pace they pressed on at his heels
When another boc z rattle had fallen away into
silence they had e red the avenue the end of

it the constable bore around to t!
the side entr
With s
shoulds
yellow spla of rhit, where Johnsgon’s lanter »
back the sh

stood tw iguies which every me ¢ f the

recognized with a sigh of relief.
Johnson challenged them

“Now, then, Farmer Armstrong !
with you i
your own house and walk e parish in ¢ ead of
night?”’

The neighbors crowded in about the I T
tear forgotten, but a mights iriosity fr 3 ace
Armsts
bis hand, and as they
mimic thunder
clear when he turned to shower heavy blows on the
door. which vil
Johnson questioned more sharply and the
gave a hurried explunation of how he came to be play

watched the source of

that had aroused them was

1 like the skin of a titanic dru

farmer

Ing the insistent visitor on his own doorstep.
The Crime Revealed.

He and his wife had been away from Wallingfen
for upward of a week. They had returned from Hull
but half an hour before, and, finding the house dark,
had since been
Mr. Wilsen, o1
It might well
gone of a night's visit fo

ng to arouse elther their boarder,

arder’s servant, Mary Strugneil
he added, that Mary Strugnell had

the adjoining town of South
Cove. But he was puzzled to account for the fact that
Wilson, a man not yet forty years old and a lig
sleeper, had failed thus far to answer the snom
though he had pounded this half hour
Discussion of the problem was interrupted 1

shout from a lad who had stolen along with his el

unobserved and had been eying the upper wall of the
house, where the lantern’s glow picked out jutting
surfaces and angles. He pointed to a window on the

Over the sill there hung a strip of white,
shieet or other covering.

second floor

evidently ¢

Johunson ady 1 seen enough to convinece him

that further investigation was warranted, and the ap-
pearance of a sheet depending in a suggestive manner
from an open window on a winter night put a sinister
color upen the situation. He announced that they
must break In the door immediately. Several of those
who lived in the nearest houses were sent for crow-
bars

During the few minutes that elapsed before their
return the constable followed his first instinctive
crime and
words and
‘tions among the members of the group, not in the
absolute hope of discovering traces of guilt, but to

fmpulse in the possible presence of a
quietly made keen scrutiny of the faces,

watch for suggestions or .for indications of a pos

ble trend of suspicion. Johnson, the most obscure

a man of remarkable shrewdness

for one in his position His ap-
pointment as constable had been made rather as a
concession to his muscular development than to the
more rightful claim upon pelice service that his nat-
ural qualities of a first class detective gave him.

His experience had Included several small eriminal

I H ( AND
« wh b 1d  had t} uni 0
en b b es, and A ‘ nity his
would 1 been di p ( B t se with
% he lived he was nothing more than that selid
indispe ) dinary Institu 1 ¢ wn officer
Through some twist of hance he od eople
of W gfen had unwittingly supplied themselves
not c vith a policeman of 1 yhysical pow
ers hut w 1 tigator of high « 1 Mean
w! b rm, rather than | br had been « ed
re ¢ h i
\ scanned the circle villa each of
known from ( d 1 no
CTISE nterest ¢ 1 na
he dis 1 1 man
! weight of a secret | 1
mystery of darl 1 Ho
1 he Armstron ind 3% 1 f
s to his fa f r R
parative ror: [
L ( It but t} y
1 not know their lives dt thoug
hose of the others
I the lantern light he recog 1 upon the
r f the woman the drawn and whitened cast of
terror. Mrs. Armstrong was clutch her husband's
for supp The man made no sigr But as

Johnson eyed them curiously he noted that the vapor
He set
t down for reference that here were two persons who

of the farmer’s breath came sharp and quick

fell an easy prey to fright
His reflections were brought to a close by the ar

owbars, and an immediate attack was

upon the door, which resisted stubbornly for a

time When the lock gave way a dozen men, ex-

pecting none could bhave told what, rushed in, but

le paused a moment outside through pro-

fessional e n

Irritated by Suggestion.

I'he Armstrongs passed in just ahead of him, and
he saw the woman catch at her husband’'s shoulder,
ose to him and whisper something briefly into
his ear He could not understand the action and it

ted+him. He forced*himself through the group,
which was now gathered at the foot of the stairs, and

mstrong, roughly

“Now, farmer, lead the way up and let's get done
with

queer business.
nd, with Johnson at his side,
led the crowd of rustics up the stairway. On reach-
ing the landing he turned into the hall, passed on to
the door of the room in which, he said, Mr. Wilson
and tapped lightly.

Armstrong obeyed,

The constable pushed him

A TRUE

aside and struck with his heavy fist against the pan-
elling. There was no sound from within.
tried the latch, found that the door was not locked,

Johnson

and threw it wide, his light he:d above his head

On the floor, half wrapped in the coverings that
had slipped with it from the bed, lay the body of Wil
son, the boarder. The stab wounds in the 1

breast showed the manner of his king off.
constable ordered back the band of hor

that crowded in the doorway and proceeded to a

ified villagers

swift tuspection.

The body was not yet cold. Wilson had not been

dead an hour, he thought. The window w g
wide and the sheet hanging from it had been knotted

firmly to one of the shutter fastenings. On the table

lay several bundles, which he rapidly assured 1

gelf, contained clothes, jewelry, plate and other v

been inter

uables, as if the murderer hs

had not succeeded in making off with his booty A
wardrobe, a bureau and a writing desk had beer

‘tised hand, as the mangled locks

forced by an unpr
testified.

EW IT WII I ( L
In a corne v ned He w ex g
t onfident 1 o d the weapon ¥ 1 t
W n had been 1, wher € B
grounfl broke in with a 1 whether a
ne a an Mary Strugne
aroused Armstrong from stricken
mte 1 on of end 1 was
ng wide eved
“She ) 1001 a4.” satd
the farr n o 1 1
How e« e von ) ) h { he
ed “H lo
you know door «
Armstrong ansy 1 with a n of
effort in t eech, but tolid 1l
134 1 i 3
h 1
‘, ¢
It ) 1 ha a ’ 1 tried th
ne door, w } fou AT rong had
( He knocked and d the woman to ope
if she was there, but g ed Y TesSponse

“She often stays with friends South Cave over

night,” volunteered Armstrong, with some assurance

The same lad who had noticed the sheet at the win

ature to good advan
and had
roke upon

low had been using his short
tage while the constable had been listenir

applied his eye to the keyhole. He now |

the situation with his second startling announcement.
“The key Is in the lock on the inside,” he cried.
The effect of this phrase npon the Armstrongs was

unmarked by any but Johns who had not for a
second given over his vigilance concerning all details,
however scant, within the field of his observation.
He saw a sudden tremor run through the farmer's
frame, instantly brought under control again. He
also saw Mrs. Armstrong catch her husband’'s arm, as
sghe had at the outer door
The Woman's Story.

“Mrs. Strugnell, are you there?”’ shouted the con-
stable once more. In answer this tiine came a moan,
and Johnson's shoulder tore the door from its hinges,
For a moment it seemed as if the wind about the
themm a prank, but Johnson

cornices had played

caught the edge of a skirt under the bed Willing
hands pulled the woman out and placed her in a
chair while simple restoratives were applied. It ap

peared that she had fainted from fright, but had
suffered no injury.

As soon as she was able to speak Johnson ob-
tained from her an important statement. She had
visited the town in the afternoon, attending chapel
and calling at the school at which Miss Wilson, the
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daughter of the boarder, was staying, and had re
1ed to the farm about ten o'clock. Letting eher
sell' in, she had gone to her own room. About fif-
teen minutes later she had heard the creaking of
Her first thought had been that the
rmstrongs had returned, but she remembered with

the side door

alarm that they were not expected for several days.

She had quietly extinguished her light and locked

the door when she heard persons lightly ascending

tairs. She thought there were two. The foot
steps -of one had been plainer than those of the
I moment later her door had been tried
There had been a movement along the hall toward
M A\ n's room.

After a long period of silence

she had heard this door open slowly and a moment

ier » sound of two blows and a groan. Sl ul
« vied under the bed in the extremity of her fear
id had not rred until d ged out by thie con
table
J n leaped to the point of the matter as she

[Te suddenly thrust the dripping knife,

e had held concealed, before the fuce of Mary

Strugne
Do you know whose this is?’ he demanded. The

woman screamed and fell back a step, staring at

cried: “I have seen it a thousand

of Mary 1el the constable
sternly S y mean life or to an t
man
I ( 1 know s his id woman
ear y ugh ke lie was not the « used it.”
I of tha v ige shouldered through the
1p and asked to see the kife. ITe looked at it close
d ired he w ! w it among a thou
sAne mg It had or tlly been his, he
he fa drp ed it f 1
: 1h I since sharpened it on his st
A rong
€ 1stified € miple on the
ngth of these emer Armstro
i 1 18| e secu
1 eof a ¢ 1orities
t ¢ 1 with | \
ernin 1 he | w I
P farr r of hundred « had
1 } ' i hild
i 2 4
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a 1 enfema since 1 Ny 2
} scho t s (
v stocd that he
¢ 1 1 ]| 1
Ve s | g
1
h
Tracing the Clews.
( \ m the t became
*d bundles on the table
roper i from the
t f 1 was an
G } de whi board
A e be eep his money, and while
1 inq
t
‘ I a
herd
q X{ 1a
¢ \ t 1id ¢ = con
ern . v ’ gz i ently upon
1 sought the notary on learning of this. but
f erify t existence of a mort
¢ H | did 1 holly invali
( 1 however papers might have
i d i tow
p v € of the other rooms fu
t ( hl ed o wi ninute at
r 1 trifle how
‘ e f 106
f ed t eig ( v
« ] i Arn g ( 1
fol b ont 0 in gold ver a o
t 1 ry B d " I'he
was 1 with a he ¢ which he
i L ince 1 t find ey
) ition was e of his d tive char
acte W this circums e alone would
the y nhsolute conviction of the
the constable retained unbiased at
Lwire o 1€ ‘e. He
trail with no abatement of alert intelli
o 1 prejudioe wture positive
wcerning t olutfon of the matrer But bhe
; Arms 1k room he « e upon ano! he
enorm v strengther the case of the
prosecution Under a rug before the Liearth he found
a mort e deed. 1t was upon Crock House, for the

sum of £1,000, and it was the property of Wilson, the
murdered man

In collecting
had occaslon «

all his data in the case the constable

1e day to visit the jailer for an luven
tory of the articles found upon the priso He
was awake to the possibilities of this point, #nd bhe
examined the odds and ends with metlculous care.
bunch of four keys, tied with a string, wh bad

in Ari ng's possession racted his atten
tion, and 1 i these with him for a final visit te
the farm hoi He more than ha!f expected what
he now was dule to prove, One of ibe ke fitted the

strong box in the farmer's roow
key to the side door. Armstrong had aroused the vil
lage with pounding upon an entrance rhe Key of
which wis in his pocket at the time,

With these facts for their case firmly estabiished
the prosecuting authorities were full isfied. They
took the position that Armstrong had entered the
house by the side door, comamitted the mnrder, con
cealed his loot, hung the sheet from the window as
a blind and returned to the outside to make it ap-
pear that he had just returned. In this, they held,

Another wrs the

he had had the assistance of his wife. The trlal soon

came on and was rapidly p. -hed. The defence con-

tented itself with a severe cross-examination of Mary

Strugnell, but made litt headway. The prisoners

were found guilty and sentenced to die on Monda~

three weeks off. )
- - - - * . L

The Logic of Johnson.

Constable Johnson was a peculiar genins. He had
added new laurels to his record, had displayed a
clever grasp of the ways of criminals and had brought
about two Important convictions, But, as he sat by
himself on-the Friday before the execution and
looked lmn‘(‘( over the snccession of accusatory circum-
stances ht\ had so securely hound about the Arm-
strongs, he forced, as a man with a passion for
fairne: to it himself dissatisfied. This feeling
had been griwing upon him, and became more acute
as the time idrew near when mistakes conld not be
rectified

Johnson had no knowledge of the law beyond a
few primitive prece He had had nothing more
than a board school edueation, and the subtleties of
the courts were beyond him But as a man of
straightforward common sense, of logical and percep-
tive mind, he selzed on essential fact concerning cir-
cumstantial evidence. 1If one link In his chain of cir-
cumstances failed to be as strong as all the others
the whole series was worthless. He felt, rather than
understood, that to convict juetly on ecircumstances
alone it was necessary that every point must fall in
naturally with every other point; that none could ba
inconsistent or withhold its support if the chaln were
rightly made. A single flaw made the hypothesis
worth 3

$11 this the constable broug
sat by his fireside He was a kindly man He had a
fundamental horror of the taking of human life. And
now that life was to be taken through his efforts he
found himself confronted with a crimson question
mark

For there was a single fact that he could not ex-
plain, that had no connection with, no probable bear
ing upon, the supposition of the guilt of the Arim-
strongs. In Wilson's room, ud@er a chair, he had
found a stiff, shiny hat of odd design, too small for
the boarder, still smaller * the farmer’'s masslve
head

ht before himself as he

It would have been easy for him to have over-
looked t hat. He had mentioned it to counsel for
the defence, who had, in turn, mentioned it in court,
and nothi f Why bother? It prob-
ably meant nothing. jut it was there It could net
be argued away. Who had worn it? As the Keen

g had come

follower upon the trail circumstances the con-
stable could not drive from himself the suspicion
that here was one mark in a contradictory trail that
led elsewher¢ If such were the case it would be his
duty to pursue it as loyally and perseveringly as he
had the other,

He took the hat, wrapped himself in his great coat

hired H ind light road cart and set out, reso d
upon a f fort either to smash the flawed link or
to weld it firmly

A dreary, bl discomforting ride was that made
by Constable Johnson in the cause of justice through

Nor had he a due regard to

ugh a countryside, for at

1 he stopped and raised a
kit

» and protesting, un
the law And when
v queer, stift, shiny

per

man had looked up

hat and had sworn by all he knew he had never
soen e upon any one the disty assed on ta
e t I'he constable av s during the
zht L circle ahont nd South ve
At dawn he rested for a few hours, obtained a fresh
horse, and continued In a wid g

ock of Monday morning, the day of
the execution, that Johnson aroused the mistress of
\n unfrequented tavern, about fifteen miles from the
\ r He showed the hat nd asked his same
with t  [i¥iq) f hope that
od its utterance since Fridavy at a score of
I'he woman looked and 1 led
Testing the Link.

wre suct ne,” she sald
f the name of Pearce,
t rtmanteau on

It was three o'

same feeble

“T have seen a man who w
‘He was a strange little fe
N v T thin t !

the day he left me. a mo gone |
Johnse pl 1 wt b ind what his er-
wrimantean, as
nce the
¢ ed the

aa nt 1t th bottom lay
\ s the initial
erty of
They had
rmstrong had

Half am
g red horse, with

a set of cart harne flapping elv ahout him, clat-

1 the prosecut-
ing officials were stoppl I ¢ back of the
weary anln His story was
: told, and with ent o authorities he
ded at the trial
s house.
eading
upon the Sheriff
Johnson de-
through the
f spectator \ i o for the event
¢ vere about to be

tered up to the Walling vi

al le

1t out the
vas, by fortunate ¢
some reluctance d

part of the nstable 1

he execut

oning

riving jus

One of the first dis newed inquiry
and one which was n Armstrongs
was the fact that M: ad ared
the trial and 1 be found. Johnson
! and followed
'r dying in a
he eff s of an accident im
lage. He ok
coufession. By
on which she fur \ onstable found
> av. The \ ler sentence of
ted in London.
ding and un-
n was granted

an

soon afte

threw himsel

¥ of much re
to the Armstrongs. a pleaded guilty
to robbery. Miss W press the charge

suffered enough.

and It was felt that
I'he truth of the matter was as fq =

Armstrong and his wife were by Wilson te
collect some rents for him at Hull Returning, they
entered by the side door and the farmer went up to
Wilson's room to hand over t hundred and fifty
pounds he had collected. He found Wilsos murdered.
When the two had recovered s swhat from their
fright they determined to profit by the death of their
bhoarder. They nd the key the inner drawer of
the writing desk and took therefrom the mortgage
deed, the hiding place of which they had discovered.
Then they conce 1t mouey in their strong-
box and the dees
door and raised the alarm.

The murder had been commitied by Pearce, the
lover of Mary Strugnell, with her assistance. She had
met the in Hull and her relations with him were
not known n the community ITe came down on re-
ceiving word from her that the Armstrongs were
away, stopped at the unfrequented inn fifteen miles

lage and arrived at Crook House about
ten o'clock that night He was admitted by Mary
Strugnell, armed himself with a knife from the
kitchen, stole to Wilson's door, waited until he was
sure the boarder was asleep and then Killed him.

The conspirators were disturbed in their plans for
escape together by the unexpected return of the Arm-
strongs. Pearce had only time to slip the wateh and
seals info his pocket, fasten the sheet to the shutter
and drop to the ground, while Mary Strugnell hid
herself under the bed in her room. Certain that he
was being pursued, Pearce found the portmanteau
an encumbrance and left it behind him at the inn. As
he climbed over the sill in Wilsen's room he had lost
his hat, which had rolled back beyond his reach,

And thus Henry Johnson saved two lives by testing
a link.

led the

from the vil

€




