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HIS GREAT CASE
By Virginia Lee

(Copyright, 1916, W. G. Chapman.)
Twice within the hour Mrs. Edna

Danvers had seen the tears fall from
the eyes of her hired seamstress
upon the work in her hands. The
later thought herself unperceived
and when Mrs. Danvers came direct-
ly near to her she smiled to conceal
her emotion and went on briskly
with her task.

She broke down utterly as she was
left alone in the room. Mrs. Dan-
vers had gone into the hall. She
paused there at the sound of gentle
sobbing. She stole back softly into
the room, gently lifted the work from
the hands of her seamstress, stroked
back her hair, kissed her and sat
down facing her.

"Now then, my dear," she said in
her prety, persuasive way, "tell me
all your troubles, for you have some.
I've found that out, and I'm going to
find out the rest of it and help you,
if I can and you will let me."

The flood gates broke loose. It
"was just such sincere and soothing
sympathy that the poor soul, wear-
ing her life away over the needle,
needed. Soon other tears were min-
gled with her own and loving arms
supported her.

Pitiful and impressed, Mrs. Dan-
vers listened to a story that aroused
her keenest interest Mary Walters
was the wife of a convicted felon.
They had one little child, and she
was now its sole" support and her
own, for her husband was in prison,
awaiting trial on a charge of burg-
lary.

"He is not innocent," the seam-
stress reluctantly admitted, "but, oh !

he tells me he is a changed man. He
has seen the evil of his ways, I truly
believe." And then the narrator went
on to give details that impressed her
tenaci bearted auditor.

A nut,- - y resolve came into the
mind of Danvers. That even

ing she told her husband all the-sa-

story.
"Save him, Robert, dear; you have

the influence with the judges." And
the result was that two days later
Mrs. Walters came to the Danvers
home aglow with happiness and
hope.

"Oh, my good lady!" she sobbed
joyously, 'your husband is surely
our good 'angel. He took my hus--
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band, John, before the judge and
John confessed all. Your husband
pleaded for him. They have given
him a jail sentence. Oh,
think of it in another month John
will be home with us! He would have
been two- - years in the penitentiary
only for your kind, good husband."

"And .now," spoke Robert Danvers
to his wife the next day, "having lent
myself to another of your philan-
thropic notions, suspend the series


