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MIDDLETEMPLEMURDER

A Detective Story by J. S, Fletcher
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N a8 Spargo unfolded the
1 .Aap.aoohp anw what he wanted on
- e

; el
wittled down to ‘te" Quarter Heusiond
, -'norlltf,f,r}‘:“";}" John Maitland

anrter  Besslons  for the

- urhe Q
Marlket Milenster were held
; Mm\"ﬁ'g&]::ud:v last, October 8§, 1501,
L 2 (e town liall, before the vecorder,
in the "o hn Camparnowne, Ksq, K.
g“ o was accompanied on the bench

| o

Worshipful the Mayor of

'J"g.; Milenster  (Aldermnn = Feotti-
ford), the B “Clabberton, M. A.,
'd"pnﬂ' Iiderman Dankes, J. P.:
“l‘d',,,;,.g Paters, J. P.i Bir Gervais

A ton, 4. I.; Colonel Tludgate, J.
m-e(';i-nuin Murrill, J. l’..'l}ml other
48 strates and gentlemen. There was
m"wdul ltr.onﬁnco of the public in

crowdel 00¢ the trial of John Mait-

nd, €x-mADAEET of the Market Mil-

i ‘s bank, and the reserved portions

'ﬂ‘u conrt were filled with the elite

°| the town anid neighborhood, includ-
fEHL considernble number of ladies

l,‘ o manifested the greatest interest

fn the proceedings.
whe recorder, in charging the grand

aid he regretted that the very

fury, 8 ¥l
t mnd gratifying experience
:];::; nhnd been gis upon_ the occasion

ki Tast two official visits to Market
ﬂfiltimrr-ahr referred to the fact that

both those occasions his friend, the
40 Gbipful Mayor, had been able to
presout him with  a pair of white
joves—was not to be repeated on the
Fasent occasion. 1t would be their
Y13 and regrottable lot to have before
them o fellowtownsman whose family
pad for generations occupied a foremost
oxition in  the life of the bLorough.
hat  fellowtownsman  was charged
with one of the most serious nFenses
kpown to o commercinl  nation iile
surs: the offense of embezaling the
moners of the bank of which he had
for many years been the trusted man-
ugor, and with which he had been con-
qeoted all hig life since his school days.
He understood that the prisoner who
would shortly be put before the court
o his trinl was about to plead guilty,
aud there wonld accordingly be no need
for him to direct the gentlemen of the
grand Jury on this matter—what he
hnd to sny respocting the gravity and
wyen enormity of the offense he would
muorve,  The recorder then addressed
himself to the grand jury on the merits
of two minor cases, which came before
the eourt at n later period of the morn-
ing. after which they retired, and hav-
Ing formally returned a true bill ngainst
{he prisoner, and a petty jury, chosen
from well-known burgesses of the town
wvine been duly sworn,

UTohn  Maitland, aged forty-two,
tank manager, of the Bank House,
IMigh street, Market Milcaster, was for-
nilly eharged with embeszling, on April
%, 1801, the sum of £4876 10s 6Gd., the
eys of his employers, the Mprket
Hileaster Banking Company Ltd., and
ronverting the same to his own use, The
prisoner, who appeared to feel his po-
sitlon most acutely, and whoe Aooked
vty pole and much worn, was repre-
wnterl by Mr. Charles Daolittle, the
well-known  barrister of Kiugshaven ;
\r. Stephene, K. C,, apheared on he-
Lalf of the prosecution.

“Maltland, wupon being charged,
plended guilty,
“Mr, Btephene, K. C., addressing the
feeorder, said that withovt any desirve

in ventured to think, had tnken a very
wige course in pleading guilty to that
partienlar count in the indictment with

in the interests of justice, to set forth
o the court some particulars of the
defaleations which had arisen through
the prisoner's much lamented dishon-
uty, He proposed to offer a clenr und
weelnet account of the matter, The
prisoner, John Muaitland, was the last
of an old Market Milcastor family—he
s, In fact, be believed, with the ex-
ption of his own Iufunt son, the very
it of the race, His father had been
nansger of the bank before him. Mnait-
land bimself hud entered the service of
the bank at the mge of eighteen, when
hi left the local grammar school; he
iieeeeded his father as manager at the
age of thirty-two: he had therefore
cenpled this highest position of trust
for ten venrs, His directors hnd the
follest confidence in him: they relied

bim diseretionary powers such ns no
hank mannger, probably, ever enjoyed
or lield before, In fact, he was g0 trust-
fl that he was, to ull intents and pue-
noses, the Market Mileaster Baukiog
Compuny ; in other words he was al-

Inwed full control over everything, and! poessible to trace anything of the moncys
| concerned. e had died under myster- |

given full license to do what he liked,
Whether the direetors were wise in ex-
tending such liberty to oven the most
trusted sorvant, it was not for him (Mr.
Stepbonsi to say ; it was some consol-

v, bemded in two lines
'Hh‘. .‘Fllp Highted a cigar and

Vicar of Market Mileaster

ntion, under (he cirenmstances, o
know that the loss would fall upon the
directors, in as much as they them-
selves held nearly the whole of tha
shares. But he had to speak of the
loss—of the serious defaleations which
Maitlund had committed. The prisoner
had wisely pleaded guilty, to the first
count of the indictment, ﬁut there were
no less than seventeen counts in the
indictment. He had pleaded nlilt{ to
embeaxlivg a gum of £4875 odd, But the
total amount of the defalcations, com-
rrinod_ fn the seventeen counts, wons no
ekk—It soemed & most amazing sum ! —
than £221,078 8s Od.! There was the
fact—the banking company had been
robbed of over twoe hundred thoumand
pounds by the prisoner fn the dock be-
ore @ mers nccident, the most triflin
chance, had revemled to the astound

directors that he was robbing them at
all. And the most serfous g-.ature of
| the whole case was that not one penny
| of this money hnd been, or ever could
| be. recovered, Ha believell that the
prisoner’s learned counsel was about to
urge upon the Court that the prisoner
himyelf had been tricked and deceived
by another man, unfortunately not be-
|fore the court—n inan, he understood,
nlso well known in Market Mileaster,
who was now dead, nnd therefore could
pot be ealled, but whether he wos so
tricked or deceived was no excuse for
kis clever and wholesale robbing of bis
employery,

‘He had thought it necessary to put
these faots—which would not be denied
—bpefora the court, in order that it
mix‘ht be known how heavy the defal-
eations really had been, and that thoy
should be considered in dealing with the
prisoner.

“The Recorder usked if there was no
possibility of recovering any part of
the vast sum concerned

“Mr. Stephens replied that they were
informed that there was not the re-
motest chance—the money, it was said
by prisoner atd thore acting on his be-
half, had utterly vanished with the
death of the man to whom he had just
made refarence,

“Mr. Doolittle, on behalf of the
prisoner ~eraved to address a few words
| to the court in mitigation pf sentence.
| Ho thanked My, Stephens for the con-
diderate und ocminently dispassionnte
manner in which he had ountlined the
main facts of the case. He had no de-
| sire to minimize the prisoner's guilt,
3ut, on prisoner’s behalf, he desired to

tell the true story as to how these|

things came to be, Until as recontly ns
three years previous the prisoner had
never made the slightest deviation from
the straight path of integrity. Unfor-
tunately for him, and, he belifved, for
gome others in Market Milcaster, there
came to the town thres years before
the present proceedings, n man named
Chamberlayne, why commenced busi-
ness in the High street as a stock-and-
share broker, A man of good nddress
and the most plausible manners, Cham-
berlayne attracted & good mony people
—amongst them his unfortunate client,

It was matter of common knowledge |

that Chamberlayne had induced nu-
merous pergons in Market Milcaster to
enter into financial transactions with

him: it was matter of common repute ||
that those transactions had not always |

turned out well for Chamberlayne's
clients, Unhapplily for himself, Mait-
land had great fuith in Chamberlayne.
He bnd begun to have transactions with
him in o lnrge way; they had gone on

a0 his honesty and his honor: they gave it

and on in a large way until be was jo-
yolved to wnst amounts, Believiog

thoroughly in Chamberlaype and hiall
in unduly press upon the prisoner, who, | methods, he had entrusted him  with ||

very large sums of money.

“Phe Rocorder interrupted Mr. Do- ||
Nittle at this point to ask if he was to
which he stood churged, he felt bound, |understand that Mr. Doolittle was re-

ferring to the prisoner's own money,
“"Mr, I)m!ili‘

|

'all would be well, and that these sums
would be repaid, and that o vast profit
‘wonltl result from their use,

“The Recorder remarked that he sup-
pored the prisoner intended to put the
profit into his own pockeds,

“Mr. Doplittle snid at any rate the

| prisoner assured him that of the two
‘humlrml und twenty thousand pounds

which was in question, Chamberlayne
|had bad the immediate handling of at
least two hundred thousand, and he, the
' prisoner, had not the ghost of a notion
| as to what Chamberlayne had done with

\ “sipinfortunately for everybody, for the
bank., for some other people, and
| esxpeeinlly  for  his  unhappy client.
Chamberlayne died, very suddenly, just
as these provesdings were innlituhd.
and %o far it hod been absolutely im-

| fous circumstances, and t}wr-\ was Fust
as much mystery about his affuirs.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

DREAMLAND
“JUDITH, THE

ADVENTURES \
FAIR DAMSEL"

By DADDY

N  (Peggy aud Billy in Movieland go
with Craoked Nose tehen he seeks the

Dronsent of Favaer Strongarm to inar-
vinge with his daughter, the fair dam-
wh, The fathor puts Crooked Nose
ond Ghianl Fierce Manga to four teatas
1o sen which shall wed Judith).

CUHAPTER 11
The Riding Mateh
CRI_H_‘II\'EIJ NOSE wrinkled his brow
/up be read the firel test he must puss
fefore Varmer Strongnrin woull consent
Wogive Lim Judith, the fuir domsel,
for his bride,
“Ba sturdy and strong you must be
You can ride a steed that masters
me,""
Farmer Strongarm turned to six of
bs wervants. “Bring forth Fire Eater,
Wildest of wll my steeds!” lLe oried.
hoy entersd the stuble to obey, hut
A oore there was # crashing and a
iiging. One  servant  eamwe  flving
theough 0 window und one came smash-
g through the side of the burn. Truly
Fire Enter was wild, so wild that when
F' e ponorting out with the four
aMhining wervants  hanging to him,
“:“.". Rilly, Crookied Nose, snd Fven
vl Fioree Faogs louped for the
"'TI“'" Inf the porch,
lofty-toity," orind Farmer Hirong-

A und 11-'”\uul1i'!l into the saddle of
e The Tge horse reared and
P]'"'i oudl bucked, but the farmer, like
 nlendid rider he wus, stuck to the

e Buter,

m?.'ll“ aud rode him about the field,
My logs

that ||||r.,',“ '

“ I..N“"l feur,
W will not }

An bin T

B ddon thug \wifl hielp you win the test.”

hy iI|T'[.r:r‘r Ntrongurm brought the rear-
e T8 buck to the porch.,

Ji_.-d Nosa wnd ¥
hish ot mp
1 Crogky|

ieree Faugs. .

for tha

] Fit ]
J“I" bow ey
]

! Ik M

I_\rl'l I‘|n;|.|...-'] "l\!n:{-'
II:} thonght this

. “ :,[ ':[: by fur

Lo pieces,

ward.

v

L, |

re uot long enough to ride
fo Billy Whispered Crooked Nose

whisperad Hilly back,
ve to ride him. I have

oW i e v
Uroe Yo ride  him,'" he kaid to
e

declared Fiepce Fungs,
ii'll"
‘l':glm.-.] Torwi Hmull as he was,

Nowe, W ride him, wiid  Crooked
U olunger ik too great to fuce
"' of iy lovely lady," and
hores it Judithy, the faie damsel. The
*h, 11, Wned wbout wid goashed his | his bruised sides.

wis 4 good Lime

_ penn in the sccond deai),
A . o

+ Urooked N 1 not ride
i S P

| tost are that he should ride a steod that
bhas mastered Farmer Strongarm, This
|hn|“s‘r' has not mastered the farmer, so
why should Urooked Nose ride him?"’

Wene,"" roured Fierca Fungs, “'We
don't hove to ride him."

“"Hoity- toity, no borse ever mastersd
me,"" boasted Farmer Slropgarm,

| ““Here is 0 steed that ean master you,'’
Ihe suid. Farmer Stroogerm looked nt

Is this a joke?'" he usked.

he still remembered his old  circux
tricks., So when Farmer Strougorin
leaped for his back as be had leaped for
the back of Fire Bater, Balky Sam
dodged and the farmer fell flat on the
ground, The farmer jumped up and
grabbed for Balky Sam, but whichever

nimble hewls.

und then Dbumpity, bump, buwp, he
woent bouncing ubout, Kickity-kiclk, he
wint over Balky Sam's heoad. Once more
Fuvmer Strovngarm  picked himgelf up
and once more he jumped to Balky

Bam's back, only (o tumble off in @
hurry, when DBulky Sam sterted to roll

Then Balky Sum planted sll four feet
solid und stopped still, Tike a sliot

of him.

brayed Balky Bam, and Farmer Btrong-
arm had to admit that this was true,

BHalky Bam's back, he got such m Lot

| quickly quit in disgust,

wore A8 tome as n Kitten,
“Holty-toity, you've wan Chis test’

noother pucket exactly like the first,

fTamorrow will be told what hop

THE GUMPS—Who Can Put Andy Wise?

bl Capyright, 1020, by the Tribuhe Co

SOME DAY THAT PboRr NER
- 1% GOINGe Yo, STICK NERBALE
AGAINST ONE OF THESE WINDOWS
AND SHE'S OING YO FINDHERJELF
PEEKIN RIGNT IN A WELL -
SME'S &oIN YO BE LOOKIN DOWN A
DEEP HOLE AND Ik SNE SQuUINnTS
ONE EYEAND NER SMGNT 1% GoOb~
SHE'LL SEE A CARTRIDGE IN THE
OYHMER END QF TNAT HOLE AND
1T'S NOY GOIN' YO BE- Lo
WITH BIRD IMOYT BITHER-

RMING CANT COMmE
TOO SOON NOW
FOR ANDY GUMP e

ME CAN ONLY SLERP
DAY TIMES SINCE THAT
WOaMAN (N BLACK STARTEN
SNOOPING AROUND o

B4 [MAGINME TUEY HEAR
BYRANGE NOISES INYTHE
WALL OUTSIDE THE|R

. WHISPER\NGS-
Ny AND YWICE
NTHMEY HEARD f
A WHISTLE - ‘l
| LOW AND SOFT = |
JUST QUTSIDE THEIR WINDOW-
REPEATED TWICE AT INTERVALS -
AND THEN AN ANIWER
EROM BOMEWWERE IN vNE
DISYANCE - ITSYELUING
ON “THEM -
IS 17 MONEY THIS WOMARN
WANTS? 18 INETRYING YO
FIND SOMETHIN Ge OUT ?
'S SNE TRYINGe 70 GET

THE GroODS ON ROMECONE
ANDY CANTHGUREITOUT:

WHE Wil RELIEVE
THE GUMPS ok v’ |
AN FUL MEMTAL STRAM

AND TELL YHEM
MMAT 1T ALL MEANTS

VIHOEYER SENDS THE

FIRLY LETYER THAT

| SIOLVES THIS DEEP

DAR K MYSTERY
Wikl RECEIVE A

COLORED PICTURE

OF YHE- GGUMP FAMILY
‘Elene_lb BY TamE

- .
- - - - -

~OH, UNCLE
PETERY— IvE

Founp A BOTTLE:
WITH SomeETnG

;% §.

C:' A-‘Vo ":.‘ "‘-.

By C. A. Voight

The Young Lady Aeress:the Wiy i The Family Became Almost Respectful in Their Manner Toward Dad—Ry Fontnine Fox

THE EVENING HE
BROUGHT HOME THE
PAPER THAT HAD PRINTED
THE LETTER HE WROTE .7
THEM WITH. HIS NAME
SICNED To IT AND
EVERYTHING.

DIDNJA SEND
YouR PITCHER

“ WHY IT EVEN
PRINTS THE

¢ replied that he was
afraid the large sums he referred to
| were the property of the bank. But the
' prisoner had such belief in Chamber- |
Payne that he firmly anticipated that |

The young lady acrogs the way

NoosPaPER'

says much of the wool sold now ix
full¥ half shoddy and the farmers
to turn their atlention

raising o better kind of sheep.
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_ SOMEBODY’S STENOG—i’euus Is in Love—Oh, Boy, Who Is He’

e Ladger Co

WAIT TiL WE FIAD

TVE DISCOVERED |-
1 BET SHES

"= )"VEAUS" 1S 1A

Billy brought Balky Sam forward. |

Halky Sam aud spvorted. *‘Hoity-1oity. |

Now Balky Sam before he beeame au |
agrmy mule had been a eireus mule snd |

way he turped be met Balky Som's!

s | C-&N'T\\_ P“‘J HE LOVES ME .
ESEUE\;F/ s j ME LOVES ME AloT
.\.E:/ - |"HE LOVES Mg /\
S O || HE LovEs mE [T

(. 7~ = ANOT HE )

LOVES ME —

L n

Finally Balky Sam let hiw get oo, | ™

I GOT A RBUNDLE
HERE FOR MIS%U%

(THAT S WHAT
HE 1S, OH |

THAT GUY
LOOKS TO
ME LIKE A
BOLSHEVIK

= — ——

NORA . A PACKAGE
wWiLL COME WHILE
I'M oUT- TAKE

CARE OF \ T

THIS BUNDLE|
1S FULL OF
DYNAMITE

SO I1LL FI% 1T+

over on him, Still agaio Le teied it, awl
this time Balky Sam let bim stay oo o
minute while he vaeed around the yard. |

o]

Furmer Rtrongarm went over lis hepd
||1nd sprawled on the ground. Another
ingtant Bualky Sam was sittiog on top

YHee-huw., 've mastered him!"”

When Fieroe Faogs tried o got on
| tering with Balky Sam's heels that he

Then Crooked Nose's turn  enme. |
Again Balky Ham reared and bucked
und kicked, but be was careful vot Lo
throw Crooked Nose off sand soon he
let the dwarl ride him as though he

grumbled Farmer Strongurm  rubbiug
“But there ave throe
though bhe would | othors barder than this, and here |
the second.”” He handed Crooked Nowe

|~ gy

) -
“/ o
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By Chas. McManus

I GONNA
TAKE THIS
PACKAGE
TO THE
POLICE
STATION

DOROTHY
BRIiNG THAT
PACKAGE

TO ME. DO
YOuU HEAR 7

(MY DRESS —
RUINE l




