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pended. In the barber shop the mayor
and the justice of the peace held a
spirited dialogue, The mayor was a
portly, pompous man, with a smooth
red face with large folds of fat that
seemed to press about his eyes, The
justice wns a scrawny, shiny-elhowe(
man, with unlimited confidence in his
own wisdom,

‘Seems to me too clear a case
against Bobs”  began the justice
“With my exporience in cases, never
seen one plainer.”

The mayor ahemmed judicially, “I
suppose 80" and the justice leaned
forward clasping his knees,

“You see it's this way. The posl-
master at Greenwood’'ll swear the bag
came on the train and the three mail
clerks'll swear It was thrown off. And
at the station the agent and Gambler
Pete saw five bags put on the dray
They'll swear to it that there was
five just hefore he left for the post
office.  Now, Bobs drew into the alley
and says he was gone into the house
a minute to see the woman, and when
e got to the postoffice the bag was
gone,  Says he dunno how many he
started with, dunno how many he lefl
at the postoffice. Nobody seen him
drive into the alley. Nobody ever
heard of him doin' it hefore. The clerk
af. the postoffice says he acted quee
and druv away without callin' fer hig
mail asg he allus does, (which aln’t
funny, fer his mail allus comes in the
bag that was lost), 'Pears like a
mighty clear case. '

“Well,” drawled the mayor shift
ing himself to one side as the lather
was applied. "Bobs has been a good
man. He's had a hard struggle here to
make a livin' for them eight voung
sters of his'n.  The temptation was
mayhe greater'n we imagine. At $3.00
n day it's almost a hopeless case to
ever get up in the world, fixed as he is
But then, we can't afford to have rob-
Bin' right here in our midst if he is a

respected citizen, It hurts onr fair
pame, our civie pride. The hand of
justive can’t be stayed The law'll

have to take its course,” and the
mavor ahemmed several times,

By thig time the justice was stand-
ing in front of the mayor's chair with
one foot on the rest.

“But what beats me, though, for all
the cases I've seen, I8 where he's got
the bag hid. O course they didn’t
make the search until this morning
when  they arrested him, but it's
amazin' how he could o' hid it, he was
st infernal elumsy in stealin' it. Any-
body knowed he'd be found out.  Old
Dad’'s been stormin’ around. Heard
me say Bobs was in a bad f{ix, and the
old tiger id like to eat me up; called
me more infernal names in Chinee
and Hebrew than 1 ever heard of he-
fore. The old varmint lavs a heap by
Bobs. The angels he wouldn't believe
if they sald Bobs was guilty. Con-
traryist old bat "bove gronnd

“But Bobs is In fer it, though he
made a mighty good job o' hidin’
Might a got scared and burned it, of
course.”

The trial progressed rapidly. Tha
evidence geemed to be all on one gide
The postmaster at Greenwood, the
three mail clerks, the agent and Gam-
bler Pete all agreed on one point at
least, that the pouch had been put o
the dray. Further than this, no trace
of it could be found. Bobs himsel
sat during the trial stolid, sullen and
dejected, The justice sat in the front
row of seats, alert, pricking up his
ears amd—noting things on an old en-
velope as If following very closely im
portant threads of evidence. Bobs
lawyer conducted the cross-examina
tion rather half-heartedly, seeming !t
{eel the odds against him. The only
shadow of escape seemed (o be in th

fact that Bobs had left “1\‘.‘ dray for n
moment to speak to his wife. Some
ane could have taken the bag then
Iut this was supported only hy Bobhs'
own festimony, which that of his wile
seemed (o contradict

At first she had heard Bobs in the
kitechen and went to speak te him
but hera in her testimony she taltered,
and sald, I don't remember, s
head feels funny.” and she was Jed
from the stand with (ears on her face
Then Bobs' shoulders were seen to
raige once and he coughed deeply

When Dad was called to the stand, a
titter went round. The old man stoodl
u sorry spectacle, gingerly fingering
his fMat-crowned Hotle hat,  His facs
was pale, almost haggard, and his nn
combed hair stood ont from his head
Hobs stared at him open-mouthed,

“Where were yvou on the night of
this alleged robhery?”

“In the cooler, sir”

There was an auwdible smile in the
atdience, and the judge frowned ovel
his spectacles

“Were you there all night?”

“Until eight o'vlock, sir.”

“"Were you at the  postollice  that
night 2"

“Yes-sir." Here he fingered the hat
very nervously, with a swilt  slde-
glance at Bobs,

“At what time?"

“Abhout nine o'cloek.”

“Where were you between eight and
nine?"

The old man staggered back andd
faced the court almost fiercely, with
his scrawny right hand raized high in
the alr, In a shrill voilee he almos,
gercamed bhetween his teeth:

“Ner, honor, | was cuttin® open the
mail bag"

The judge looked helplessiy at him
A Tew men in the court roaom Stood np
The justive forgot to take notes  Hobe
half raised in his chalr, bis month
opencd as if to say something, bt Dad
went on in a harsh, hoarse voloe:

“Yes-sir, that man is innocent R
the man, sir. The mall bag is in th
ash plle under the shop. There's a
cut in it right near the lock.”

The news spread ke wildfire, D
anid Bobs were both in  jail The
sherifi and his deputy were sent at
once to the old paint gshop and, sur.
enongh there was the mall bag, with
the cut just where old Dad had sabd @t
was. Only one or two letters and hadf
a hundred papers remalned.

When the sheriff visited Dad in hi
tell the old man lay with one hand
chading his face, the other an  his
hreast. He did not even look up when
the sheriff entered

“What'd you wait so long for hefors
owning up, Dbad?”

Without moving, Dad said, “Didnd
think they'd prove it on him That
Lhe'd get through and 1'd he  safe
Couldn’t see a good man as he s, with
cight children, ego to jail fer an old
worthless like me. He'll tey to say h
did 1t to shield me, bot it's a0 e |
did jt.”

A new trial was sel for a weelk, |ess
mterest, however, was shown in this
than in Bobs' trial. There coald be
little interest in trying a self-con-
fessed criminal,  Before Dad's confes-
gion everyono had expressed them-
gelves as belleving Bobs egutlty., It
was too plain a case,” bhul now even
those most ountspoken before Hobs'
trial declared that although thing:
looked dark, they couldn't quite se
how honest Bobs would do it.  Cir-
cumstantial evidence was a humbny
llw)' lhiad always helieved,

“Jest as 1 reckoned all the time™
gald the justice to a knot of eager loaf-
ers that sat on the cracker boxes in
front of the restaurant. “Wilh my ex-

(Continued on page 5.)
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THE P. D. SMITH CO.

Carry all the best grades of domestic ceals, among which will
find the Rex Lump at $7.25. Rock Spring, Wyoming Lump at

$8.00, and the best Maitland you ever saw at $7.50. All kinds
of steam coal, the best money can buy. & & # &4 S &
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Office 1140 O. Phone 329.
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No claims in our advertisements that
we do not fulfill.

This is the
our business.

policy on which we conduct

Matthews Piano Co.

1120 O Street.
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WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
COAL, ASH GROVE LIME, KALLOLITE KEENE'S
BEST CEMENT, HARDWALL PLASTER, SAND, WHITE LIME.

Cemenl, Presscd Brick, Firc Brick, Firc Clay, Stonc and

MASONS' SUPPLIES.
Office 1843 O St., Telephone 700.

Yards 190th & Q. Telephone 720
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Wom n's Home Companion

THE IDEAL HOME
MAGAZINE

Is in its twenty-eighth year; is
rinted on fine paper and pro-
}m--!) tlustrated. It gives 4o to
54 pages a month, each page 11
by 16 inches, and a new and
beauful cover in colors every
issue  Its editors and contrib=
utors are the most popular

é R. S. YOUNG BUILDING SUPPLY COMPANY

10 A COPY.

i American writers ; in short, it
' is the ideal family magazine,

mapnificently illustrated. Its
departments are edited by ex-
purts and are full of interest,
Asahome magazine it has no su-
! perntors, and few, if any, equals,

600 Pages—1,200 Pictures

EACH PAUE 1S EQUAL TO FOUR
URDINARY MAGAZINE PAQES...

. Hundreds of- thousands con-
sider it a family necessity. [t
is clean, pure and inspring.
Its contents, while varied, are
entertaining and of the highest
order. 1L contains neither sen-
- sationalism nor provincialism,
It already has 340,000 subscribers, and this number is constantly increasing.

A Live Agent Wanted io Pvery Community. Most Liberal Terms.
Subscription Price $1.00 a Year. Ten Cents & Copy.
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Homibkly, 4C to 04 ) ajes, Ench 11 by 18 Inchey.

Seﬂd Ten Ce“ts for a sample copy anc we will send you an elegant

engraving, 20 by 25 inches in size, of Landsecr’s
famous painting ** Defiance, or Stag at Bay ' Mentica this offer when you write,

Address WOMAN'S HOME \.}OMPANION. Springfleld, Ohio




