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A BRINETTE 45D 4 BLOKDE

They Game Nea,r Pulling Each Other’a
Hair in Gonrt.

————— Y

BOTH CLAIMED T0 BE MRS JODN DILLMAN.

®1_ Will Stand by IHm Threouzh Thlek and
- Thin,” Said Owe of Them., “and Ho Loves e
Betiar Than Ho Doos You”™—There Arc Alle-
pations of & Mock Narpinge in This Interest-
ing Case, and It Looks as Though MNr. nm«
~manm Might ﬂo to the Penitentiary.

Two hmdwmn young woigon, ong & bru-
nette, the other blonde, sat in the Ewen atreat
pollce court this morning and glared at each
other. Wbhen the exsa of Jobn Dillwan was
called, they stepped forward and each
claimed to be the couly and legal wifo ot the
prisoner.

Diliman was In court on the complaint ol
the brunette. Mrs, Jennle Dillman nec Hunt,
who charges bim with assault. She 18 mod- -
est lookinz, about 20 years of agzo and told her
story in a straightforwiard way.

“I was marriod to this mwau last Jaovary,™
shoe sald, “and be lived with me ar my moth-
er's house, 321 Stagg street. up to o month <—
8go. Then he sudderly dlsappeared and §
heard nothing of him untll Sunday, when u
friend told me he was living with his mother <
at 390 Stagg street. 1 waiked down there to
ses bhim, but, on the way, [ et John in com-
pany with this hionde, wko 1% here now; his
mother and Joha Dorhick, I asgked him why =—
he had dererted me and implored bhim to be
good to mo. He did noet argue the question,
but struck me in the tace with his fist. "

“Why have you dessrted your wife?” in-
quired Justice Watgon, sternly.

“&he jan't my wife,"” replied the defend-
gnt. ! konew her, that is all. The only wifp
I have is here' and he Dechoned to the
ﬁgxde, who stepped to bis sido and kissed

Thla uﬂected Jennle Dmman 8o that: nhu L
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tears from her eyon she sald to Justien
Watsou:

“Y was married to t.his man on Jauuary 24,
1854, at the houss of a retired minister, on
Cuuselyea street. My mother was present at
the ceremony and can vouch for what I say.
Just before John went away he told me that
[ had been fosled by & mock marriage, as the
party who performed the cercmony was no
minlstor, but a volunteer fireman,”

And 1 was married on August 2§ last.”

sald the blonde. “My husband bas been vory

good to me, and [ dv not helieve that hoe over
sew that woman before.”

As she spoke she edged over toward the
brunette. Ceurt Offcer Carroll stepped In
between the two, but bad It not been for his
prompt action there would probably ham
been » batr-pulling match In court.

- As Jenni¢e Dillipan could produce no wit-
nesses of the Alleged asault Justico Watson
dismissed the complaint and told the woman
to come to court to-morrow with her mother

and take out a warrast for Dillman's arrest'

on a charge of bizamy.

There was another scene on the counrt hnuwm

steps. Mrs. Mory Dillmap. the blonde, se-
costed Jennle, the brunettie, aml with nashmg
u’m exclalmed:

“So you want to put my hnsband n the
ponitentiary, do you?"

**Yesq, and 1 mean to do it.'” was the reply,

"Weu we will see pbout 1. sald Mes,
Mary. “But 1 will stand by him through
thick and thin, and he loves me better than
he does you.*
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