
local bank at midnight Bills of
a large denomination representing
$40,000 had been taken. There was
no definite clew to the robber or the
money.

At the end of a week, however, the
county sheriff received a mysterious
tip by telegraph. It told him. that the
telltale handkerchief bearing the ini-

tial "R" and a false beard found in
the bank belonged to a certain Ben-

jamin Rudd and named his residence.
It further stated that a Fordham nt

Keeper, if confronted with the
burglar, would recognize him as a
stranger with a mysterious satchel
whom he had seen the evening of the
burglary.

Adrian Wilton lost a good deal of
his faith uvthe reformatdry process
as appertaining to Burglar Ben when
the next morning he was sent for by
Rudd. The latter grinned at him be-

hind strong iron bars.' "Why, Ben," spoke the young law-

yer, "you have fallen from grace, it
seems."

"Not a bit of it," piped the
cheerily. "They've jailed

me 'foif looting the bank here. Cir-

cumstances seem against nie. I
never sav& this bank nor the town
uniil they "arrested me and brought
me here. You'll believe me. Now
then," and he tended a roll of bank
notes, "there's honest, money, your
fee. Get me free."

"But the initialed -- handkerchief,
the false beard, 'the identification
by the restaurant keeper?"

"Not the man!" declared Rudd,
positvely. "I hire you to defend me.
Get to work and make a record for
yourself," ;

Never had Fordham been so stirred
up. .Never had Adrian been so much
talked about. The bank robbery was
the event of the age, the trial a theme
of interest, not only to the towns-
people, but in the farming commu-
nity for miles around.

Many a time the young lawyer was
nuzzled at the strange and mysteri- -
out phases of the case in hand. He.
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felt that his client was keeping some-
thing back, and he could not doubt
his assertions of innocence.

Burglar Ben practically directed
the case. He dictated the policy to
pursue. Adrian was amazed at hi3
clear and forcible outiline of evi- -,

dence. When the case came on, both $
his wife and child, a golden-haire- d L

little cherub of eight years, were inji
the courtroom.

Adrian made good use of the evi--

dence at his command. He proved
that the false beard, worn by any-
body, would so obscure the natural u
features that later positive identiflca- -
tion would be difficult. He showed
that the initialed handkerchief might
have come accidentally into the pos- -
session of some of Ben's former crim- -
inal associates. Then little Sura was,j
placed on the stand. The date on,
which the bank robbery was com7j
mitted was her birthday. Her father r
was at home, 200 miles away, whena
the crime was committed. ij

For all this, the hard-face- d farm-
ers on the jury looked grim and prej-- .,

udiced. It was then that Adrian
came out in full force. He depicted t
the former life, the reformation of his
client. He described his changed
family life. He pointed to the weep-
ing wife, to the innocent little child.

rf

Oratory, eloquence, sentiment hej
swayed the audience with a master
hand. Women were weeping, strong
men looked grave and sympathetic, j
The thrilling appeal moved every
heart, After five minutes' delibera-
tion the jury returned its verdict 4

"Not guilty." .

Men cheered, women smiled andj
cried. Popular sympathy was with,
the prisoner. Adrian was given an
ovation.

"He's made his record sure," ack- - tnowledged one of the old lawyers.
That evening, at the town hotel, 3

Burglar Ben appeared at Adrian's
room. j

"Can I ever be tried again for this T
burglary?" he asked. x

"No," answered Adrian. ,


