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.Again Fulton .deliberated before
1

speaking. Finally in response to Ab-ner-s

,steady- - stare he said: "I don't
know, that thar teas any operation, but
eome folks that was in a position to
know said that the young feller did

,. give Susy som-- s concoction or other
' that wasn't good fer her an" may have

harried the pore gal to 'er grave. 1
'.. . don't know. I know, .though that, I'm

goin to let whisty alone hereafter, Mr.
-

. Daniel. It won't do when it plumb up-"set- s

a man like I was' that night. I
didn't have any sense at' alL For in- -

stance, you know, I couldn't recall ex
actly when - it was that I. last seed
Craig 'fore he was shot. I made; two
different statements,,' one on the heels

i o t'other. I. said once that as at
the new wire fence'at Craig's an' then
at, my pigpen at home, but, now that
I'm plumb sober an' got all my senses

, 1 remember that it was at my pigpen
that I last seed 'iin." . i

"I see,,.I see," Abner said gently.
1 "An I reckon it was to straighten out

all ' this that you was inquirin' about
me at the blacksmith's shop, Abe?'V

''"tes, - I thought I'd git it straight ef
:I run across you an' hadju'talk."- "An that's what you was lookin' fer
me tonight fer?" Abner led him on gen- -

. tiy.
- '

' "Tes," Abe nodded.- - "I wanted you
to Have a plumb straight tale. I didn't
see no use o' lettin" you believe what
wasn't so.," V - t....-.-..-

Abner made no reply. Glancinsr
tew' yards ahead,' he saw' his jwagbn

, under a spreading beech at the road,
v Bide,- - and for some reason which he

; failed to make known he moved
it. "ItNvas as if he had forgotten

the presence of his companion; ' With
a slow look of uneasy .wonder Fulton
followed. - i;.

, lots an' lots o' things' p'int to
Howard,' Abe went on, almost in a

. tone of 'appeal. "I can't blame 'im,
though, Mr. Daniel, fer Craig cussed
'im to--hi- face several times, an' How--
ard always was high strung an' easy
to git mad." - '

They reached the wagon, and Abner
put rus nana on tne detachable springseat. "Git 'round t'other side, Abe, an'

f he'p me down with .It .
I'm-goin- ' to

have a fellerhaul some stove wood
from this mountain tomorrow," an'- - I' dont want, 'im to take this seat along.' It flT , Tin too .mwh frtTvfd4Yi that

MACHINISTS

is as restless as the devil hisse'f goin
about seekin' some'n' to devour. I've
seed 'im a dozen times when h
thought nobody was lookin. For one
thing, I noticed that he goes regulai
every day down in the big swamp be
low his cabin. He's wore a little path
o' his own in the weeds an' grass. An'
t'other day, when I knowed he was ofl
in town, I slipped down thar. But 1

didn't find nothin', Uncle Ab, exdept
that his tracks come to a', end at a
particular spot in the thickest part o'
the swamp. I couldn't make nothin'
of it except that he jest loved to go to
some one quiet spot."

"I see, an' so that come to nothin',"
Abner sighed.

"I actually don't know," Pole return-
ed, "but it give me an idea. I knowed
I could kiver my tracks, an' so day be-
fore yesterday" I went down thar be-
fore he did an' hid myse'f as nigh the
spot as I could with safety, i lay
down flat in the bulrushes an waited
fer him to come. .It was a long wait
an' not pleasant fer the gnats an' mos-
quitoes fairly chawed the meat off my'bones, but, after awhile I heard 'im

The spot was mighty shady,an I --couldn't jsee his face good, but I
heard 'im mumblin' some'n' to hisse'f.
Then he set m to swingin his arms

he was in torment"
"Then then what did he do?" Ab-

ner leaned forward, a look of tense
eagerness on Him as he spoke. '

"Why, he started to go back," Pole
replied.- "He plunged into'th-- j cane-brak-

an willows, an' I heard 'im
thrashin' his way through the bushes
at a great ratev I was about to crawl
out an' slip after 'im when I seed .'im
come back. He stood twistin' his
hands over his head an' behin his
bck, an then all at once he fell flat
on his all fours, an' stuck his face right
n the mire. Then, Uncle Ab, I heard
im prayin. I couldn't catch what ht
vas sayin','-fe- r It was mostly groan
m" grunts, but I heard 'im callin 01
lod: I heard 'im sayin' : 'God helj
ie! God have mercy r "
"You heard that, did you?" Abner ex

Jaimed. "Are you sure, you heart
at?"
"Yes, but that was all, Uncle Ab, an
ve been mad at myse'f ever since fei

:ot runnin' on some'n' worth while. 1

iae like rips to be beat m tals thing.'
Abner was silent for a moment, tliei

:o looked at Pole with! a. gratefu
jniile. "I'm glad you watched 'im
When you come just nbw I had plumb
lost hope myself, but I feel better now.
Pole, the whole truth, proof anA all, is
locked up in Abe Fulton's heart an
soul. I've ' been hopln' that I could
stir up pity in 'im an git 'im to do the
right thing before God an' man, an'
I've beenx workln to that end, but he
said some'n jest now that made me
lose fairn in that plan. In fact, I was
beginnin' to fear that his conscience
was dead, but It ain't it ain't quite.
Pole, a man killer that prays to God
while his hands are wet with his vic
tim's- - blood ain't hopeless. You didn't
know it, ,,but you've brought me the
only news that could keep my hopes
alive. Good night, Pole. I ' must go
in.".

'Good night Uncle Ab. I'm due at
home too. I ain't a praytn'. man. but

feel like it sometimes I feel like it
when I hear a feller like you talk as
you are now. You are the best
all round -- link betwixt this . world and
the next that I ever run across, an' ef
I ever git to heaven It will be by hang-I- n'

on?to yore coattail."
The next morning after he had left

Mary at the office Abner walked
around to the jail, taking a quiet side
street to avoid , passing through the
business section of the town.

Abner ascended the narrow stairs
slowly, The-j3rs- t . flight was rather
dark, and he had to place 'tis feet care-
fully. However, there-wa- s more light
in the neighborhood of Howard's cell,
and drew near the bars he
saw Howard rise from his. cot-a- t his
approach and stand peering through
the squares at him.

Hello, Howard! How are you, my
boy ?" Abner asked, mastering his emd-tio- n

with difficulty and trying to speak
in a cheerful, offhand tone.

"Oh, I'm all right, Uncle Ab. How:
are you?" Abner was dismayed at the
chan?p "in TTownrd'a iinnooron,.n cinnn
he had last seen" him.; He was Teller
and thinner, and worry had cut deep'
lines in his face. His eyes glowed with
the .fire of despair. 'His hair stood
stiffly awryj and his hands quivered as
they clutched the bars. ."I say I'm all
right, but I don't know that I am any-- -
thing to boast of. I am only flesh knd he
blood, after all, and this is a pretty
tough situation. I try to hope. I keep
saying to myself that it will come out
right,: but sometimes ' I doubt it. I
know what I've got to face in my trial,and there is hardly' one chance in a
hundred of escaping the gallows. The
more I think about it the worse the
situation seems." '

"Oh, yoa are blue," Abner returned,
Unsteadily. "Confinement has . upset
yare Hver. It will do it, fer the stout-
est constitutions. You must keep up
hope. The editorials you are writingare the finest things you ever done.
Then thars Mary think of her, How-
ard." ,-

Abner saw a look of inexpressible
tenderness suffuse the wan, steel itsframed face and heard the prisoner to
sigh. '

. of
"Lord, Lord, "Uncle Ab," he said. "I

seldom think of-a- ny one else here of
late. If I am condemned to death I'll
carry- to the end the sweet thought of
what she has been and is to me. That
is worrying me, too, and I don't know
what to do about it."

"How is it worrying you?" Abner
asked.

(To Be Continued.)

Hacking: , Coughs
of

Every tima you try -- to clear yourthroat by hacking you- - injure the deli-
cate throat lining and, increase irrita-
tion and inflammation. Every blast
your lungs make, weakens fchem.
Bring up the phlegm easily and quick-
ly and at the same time soothe and
heal your throat by taking Leonardo's
Cough Syrup (Creosoted). For seri-
ous or slight colda or coughs, bron-
chitis, grippe, whooping cough and
croup it will, never fail you. It is
pure, safe and sure. Best for the
children- - best for you. Get a bottle
today at your druggist 25c. Hindle's
Drug Stores, 987 Main street and 909
Main street. Adv,

Parmer Want Ads. One Ooiit a Word.

Jie's to be paid by the load.": ' '
Abe obeyed. He went around to the

ether side, and he and Abner lifted the
seat over the wagon pole and put .it
against the trunk of the beech. ."Let's
set down awhile, Abe, I'm sorter tir-d- "

Abner said, with a little yawn,
sinking upon the seat and crossing his
slim legs. "Set down set down, Abe."

Like an automaton Ful ton complies,
staring at'the ground. Abner saw his"

, knees trembling under their ragged
. coverings. The sight of the cowed des-pene- te

creature touched his heart and
- a. tone of real sympathy; that was-h- ot

HAPPIER
Is the person who makes his will and
appoints James Staples & Company
as hisf Executor assuring the safe,
careful and economical settlement of
hs Estate. We also act as Trustee,
Administrator or Guardian.

JAMES STAPLES & CO.,
189 State Street
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. '
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Sept.' 30. Booklets at the stationery
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eiiEEJiATiS!
MEDICINE FREE

Wm want the nam ot every person
every w her who la sufferlns; wltA
rbeumatlsna, so we can send hint a
free sample bottls f Rill's Rheumatls
Remedy We don't care bow ' Ions or
how severe hs has had It, as there are
'very few cases that have not yielded:
and been tnorougaty cured wlta It It
works at once. - In twenty-fou- r hoars
it stops ths pain. Don't take our word
tor It test it at our expense. This U
not a new untried thing. ' For twenty-fiv- e

years it has been regarded by
Dhysiclans as practically the only cer-ta- in

treatment Cor- - this terrible dia
case. ' --

Over, 10,000 Testimonial Like These:
Mr. E. Ehlers, Secty. Graal Ixda--

of Mason of New I'ork City writes
that, 'Although a sufferer rrom rheu-
matism for many years two dosea
topped all pain and one bottle cured

me.
Mr. A. Goldman. Victoria, Texas,

aays: "I am yery well pleased with
your medicine; am recommending it
very biffhly. It has done more for mm
tnam anything I have ever triad.

Marshall F. ' W. Geraty, of 10 Man-
hattan St.. New York, sayss "I have
buffered with rheumati-- m for many
years, bave tried almost every knows
remedy but got no relief or cure until
t took yours. In forty-eig- ht hours,
j was entirely cured and free from all
pain. I send thin' unsolicited."

Bill's Rheumatic Remedy is on aaM
at most drug stores at $1.00 per bot-
tle. Cms bottle generally eUecte a
complete cure. Call or nana for
ample bottle and booklet at

There is no greater service you
perform for humanity than to tell any
paeusiatie sufferer about this wonder-t- ul

preparation. Address: Hill Medi-
cine Co.. U? 3ast S4th St.. New Xor.
W. 'Z.
AGENTS WASTED EVKKYWHEKJS
fctood Men Mk S10 a Day on Oat

SBeparatioaui. WitlTK NOW JL.&V.

Abe? She's some'r's whar God's light
is brighter 'n' it is here. Who knows,
she may be able to come nigh you an'
throw her holy influence about you?Bein' more like God than she was here
on earth, she may have gloried in the
pity you had fer that pore cousin
yore'n that was so weak an' ill treated.
She may have thought that yore great

--wrath agin Craig" was beautiful and
even divine. She may have felt that in
doin' what you done you was an agentter good fer we know that God his-
Be j. touueums seen creatures an
scourges 'em with the lash of con
science; but, Abe, Abe, listen to me.
The sperit o' yore ma.may be uneasy
now, fer she sees you waverin' on the
brink of a lastin' wrong. She sees you.unuer me greatest temptation o' yore
whole, life, an' no doubt shes afeard
you won't be strong enough to resist.
She knows that you know an innocent
young fellow is sufferin' fer some'n' he
never done, an' fer all w-- know she
may be standin' here at this minute
ple"adin' with you the besfshe kin not
to take a false step. It may be her
mat s mamn,' me say this to you. Abe,
it is fer you to decide. You kin walk
straight ahead into God's light; or youkin stumble on into the devil's dark
ness.", . -

CHAPTER XXV.
A True Comforter.

TJLTOJJ suddenly shrank from

F Abneir's touch. A shudder ran
through him. He turned his
distorted face to Abner. It was

the face of a fiend ,goaded by despair.
Huh!" he snarled-'- He rose and

stood swaying to and fro like,' a reed
In a .windstorm. "Youxare Jest up to
yore old sly tricks. All you have jestsaid is to Uead me into a trap. You
need Howard Tinsley in yore business.
Look here, Abner" Daniel! You know
you hain't got a feather's weight o
proof agin me. i You are tryin' to bluff
me." ;. , '

Abner endeavored to step nearer the
man, but Fulton slunk, farther away.

"You let me alone, Abner Daniel,'
he muttered sullenly. "You stop dog-
gin' me an' dingdongin' this thing at
me. I ain't goin' ter put up with it
fronf you nor nobody else. Thar Is a
p'int you hain't thought about yit, an'

"You let me alone, Abner Daniel,", he
muttered sullenly ''I '

it's a --big un. Do you want to know
what it is? One man is alregdy down
on the docket to testify that he seed
Howard at Craig's gate jest a little
while 'fore the the shot was fired.
What ef another feller Iivin in the
neighborhood was to say- was to swear
that he seefi even more'n ,that heard
more'h that! How does that strike
you?" ,

"It don't strike me at all, Abe," Ab
ner answered, with a bluntness he
could not restrain, "A man as gruiitv
as you are conldn't stand up before a
court full o' honest men an' tell a tale
o' that sort an' make it go down." -

Abe swayed back and forth.
"I give you fair warnin'," he ' mut

tered. "You keen me-ou- t o this thinsr
I see what ypn are tryin' to do, but it
won't work. It won't! It won't I"'

He turned and stalked away.
Ab;er saw "the figure of a man

issergefrom the shadow of the stable
and approach. It was Pole Baker.

"Don't fly off the handle, Uncle Ab,'
Pole said, half apologetically. "I give
you my word I ain't interferin' with
you in this thing at all."r

"Well, what dq you, mean by turnin'
"up so dang' often?" Abner inquired.
"Seems to me that I never see this fel-
ler without runuin' on you like . a

pointer dog squattin' behind a etumr.
some'r's."
"It's this way. Uncle Ab," Pole laugh-

ed softly. "I know you are runnin'
this thing, an' Idon't intend to bothei
you in the least, but I'm feelin' so bad
over the little progress that's made
that . I thought ef J watched Abe like
a hawk I mought by some, accident
drap on to a little some'n' that mought
he'p yott out."

"Well, have you that's what I'd like
to know?" Abher leaned on the fence,
a picture of titter dejection- -

J

New York Village Is
Birthplace of Baseball

About sixty miles west (of Albany, and
a little mote than half the distance
southeast of Utica, is Lake Otsefeo, one
of the most picturesque, in New York.
On its shores nestles the village of
Cooperstown. It was named after
'Judge William Cooper, tne raxner oi
J. Fenimore Cooper, jne novensi, who
i there. Cooperstown is

villasre of less than 3,000 popu
lation. but its picturesque situation.
mni-- a tTinn its erlue factory, manes it
a nnnnlar summer resort.

What of it? Well, nohing1 much,
except that after a. laborious sifting 6
the evidence and a full consideration
of the claims of other towns, pne is
forced to the conclusion that Coopers
town deserves recognition as
birthplace of baseball.

This conclusion carries witn n me
bestowal upon Abner DouDieoay ox

the proud title of "Father of Base
ball." He invented tne game wmun
developed into America's international
pastime. - .
. ' Wednesday of this week will be the

twenty-thir- d anniversary of the death
of the originator of baseball. He
passed away at Mendham, N. J., which
Jiad long been his home, on Jan. 2 6,
1893, having lived to see tne game ne
fostered attain first place in the af
fections of his countrymen, and spread
to other lands. ' ' '

Doubleday was bor,in Ballston spa,
N. X., in. 1819, and nis centenary mree
years hence should be made the
occasion of a great celebration. He
eraduated.from West Point,' in 1842,
fought . valiantly in the .Mexican and
Seminole wars, and was second m
command at Fort Sumter at the out-
break of the civil war, and aimed and
fired the first gun discharged on the
the Union side in that historic con
flict. In :the bloody years mat roi- -
innrori i nlnved the man's part, and

Vta-fme- the rank of major general.
As a soldier he was Drave ana auie,
modest and amiable.

It was as 'a schoolboy at Coopers-
town, before he embarked on his bril-
liant military career, that Abner Dou-

bleday originated a ball game which
soon, "became very popular among lis
fellows, and quickly spread to other
towns and cities. In its nrst and-.slm- -

plest form the game consisted of hit
ting a ball and running to a stone,
which served as a base, .bout fifty
feet distant. The players of the op-

posing side, eleven in number, were
scattered about the field to catch the
bal land throw it at the runner. If
the latter was hit by the pellet before

reached, the base, he was out. Af-

ter a time..to add to the interest of
the game, three bases were used. The
diamond form was not originated by
Xoubleday, however, butv by another
'lad, Alexander Cartright, who after
ward formed the first regular baseball
club in New York, called the Knicker-
bockers, and took part in drafting the
first set of rules to govern the game.

There is a tradition that- - Doubleday
and his companions christened their

'
game "baseball," but this is not well
authenticated.. "Old Cat" and "Town
Ball" were the popular names, of the
pastime prior to 1845, when the
Knickerbocker club was organized. :

All baseball fans know that Hobo-ke- n

was the scene of the first match
game, of baseball, between the Knick-
erbockers and the New Yorks, in 1846.
Without depriving Hoboken of any of

glory, ' however, it must give way
Cooperstown as the real birthplace
the great game.

In the early days the; pitcher was
the "thrower," the fielders were
"scouts," and runs were called "acres."
The germs of baseball were there,' in
spite of these strange names, and
Doubleday deserves to be held in
grateful remembrance by all fans.

Igorrots Keen to Adopt
Telephones in Luzon

Manila, P. J., Jan. 24 --Telephones
have at last invaded the mountains

Northern Luzon. Several Igorrot
townships have set aside municipal
funds to provide for this modern
means of communication. Recently
the Ifugaos have developed a craze
for talking over the (Official lines to
an extent that government business is
prejudiced.

One member of a hill tribe has be-
come a regular operator and several
others are studying. Most of the line
work and making of installations is
being done by these people under
American and Filipino supervision.

FUNERAL DESIGNS AND
BOUQUETS,,

JOHN KECli. Jfc SON.

THE CONNECTICUT
NATIONAL BANE

OF

BRIDGEPORT
Cor. Mair and Wall Streets

MONUMENTS
M A U S O LE TJ I.I S

M. G. KEAITE
Stratford Av..Opp.St. Michael's twos.

BRTDOEPORT, OOfOf,
PhOT 1SS6-- 4 Phone 139A-- 4

M O N UME IT T S3&
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Plant operated hjr pneumatic 'enttftnaj
vr-- d pollsfalnc toola

HUGHES & CHAPMAN
00 STHATTORD AVJfflWV'JB

Phone OonxDectloa

ROSES, VIOLETS
ORCHIDO
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awKins
FLORIST

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
GEORGE PI POTTER I

PVrmerly with H. E. Bishop
Office, 1183 Broad St.

Phone 6848-- 3 ,

TCesfdonoe, 275 Black noolf Ave.

Haw ley, Wilmot & Reynolds
' Undertakers and Embalmers

Vlo.' 168 State St., Bridgeport, Ct--
AI1 calls, day or night, answered

from office). George B. Hawley,
113 Washington Terrace: Edward .

H. Wilmot, 865 Clinton Ave.; John
B. Reynolds, 46 Pacific St. j

- M. J. GANNON'
FUNERAL, D1RECTOAND E M B A Ii M E

1051 Broad St., near John
Phone 8493

Residence, 297 Vine St.
'Phone 1259

Wm. Lieberum & Son
Embalmers and TTndertalceni j

Office and Residence
5 l MAIS STREET)

Telephone Connection I 1

fi T?OTTT? TTT! Xr. ROUCHHTl n
j Undertakersfi and Embalm ers
if 1S95 MATST STREET, Tel. 1661

Galls Answered Bay or Night

JOHN P. GALLAGHER n
MARGARET Ji. GAUiAGHER

TJndertakers and Eknbaimers j

Mara-are- t Ij. Gallagher, only 11- - f

oensed, graduate woman embalm- - ;. ;

er and nndertajter in tne city ca- -
j

name oi ct k mg cuup; oi i

funerals. Mortuary parlors, office
and regiaewoe. j

571 EAERFTEIiD AT. Phone 1S80 i

1230 Main St., Poli Buildins
j Ground Floor

AXiIi MAKES OF fXPEWRITEBa
For Bale, Rental, Exchange

SPECIAL RENTAL RAXES TO ,
ffTXTDEKTS -

'Vgenta for CORONA tetaoiiard PoLl.
log TYPKYVIUTKaS

CRUSTY PROPOSITION
Well Worth Tour While

FRISBIE'S PIES
The Perfect Desert

BUY THEM EAT THEI.l

Kelly's Cigar Stora
141 FAIRFIELD AVE."

The beat dears made in fmporind domestic brands. Complete Use
c( smoker's sappUen,

JAMES II. EELLH

' ALL AROUND MEN
", - WANTED N

The Norton Company re-

quire , 25 experienced all
around machinists on new
special machinery Good
pay to competent men; time
and a half for overtime and
steady Tfork. ;

v Apply by letter, giving exT
penence, or m "person to

EMPLOYMENT DEPT.,
NORTON COMPANY,

Worcester, Mass.
A19 d '

ESCALLOPS
26c qf

vW. D. COOK & SON
523 Water Street i

NOTICE.

The City of Bridgeport. Connect!
cut, invites bids for services on 'not' lessthan five hundred 500) gas, gasoleneor 60 watt tungsten lamps, at contract
prices for terms of one, two and five
years, no charge to be made for instal
lation or fixtures..

Bids wHI be opened Saturday. Jan
uary 29. 1916, in the Mayor's office and
the Committee reserves the right to re
ject any or all bids. V

J. H.STAGG, Chairman,
A21 b Lamp Committee

STATE OF CONNECTICUT,'DISTRICT OP BRIDGEPORT, ss '

PRORATE COURT.
v January 10, il916. '

" Estate of William May, late of the
town of Bridg sport in said district de-
ceased,

' The Court of Probate" for the Dis-
trict of Bridgeport, hath limited and
allowed six months from1 the date
hereof-fo- r Creditors of said Estate to
exhibit their "claims for - settlement.
Those who neglect to present their
accounts, properly attested, withia
eaid time, will be debarred a

A11 persons indebted to said
Estate are requested 'to make im-
mediate payment to

. MRS. WILLIAM MAY,
- . ' Executrix,loo Orchard Street. '. -

A 21 s

BOARD OF RELIEF
Notice is hereby given that the

Board of Relief of the City of Bridge-
port will meet at? the Assessors' Office,
City Hall, for the purpose of hearing
appeals made fSffcm the findings of the"
Board' of Assessors.. Hearings will be
held on the following dates in Febru-
ary: Tuesday, Feb. 1; Wednesday,
Feb. 2 ; Thursday, Feb. 3 ; Friday,
Feb. 4 ; Monday, Feb. 7 ; Tuesday,
Feb. 8 ; Wednesday, Feb. t 9, from 9.

A.- - TVf.. to 4 Pi- - M., and on the evenings
of Wednesday, Feb. 2; Friday, Feb. 4;
Wednesday, Feb. 9, from 7 to 9 P. M.

Dated at Bridgeport this 20th day of
January, 1916, '

WILLIAM A. LEWIS, '

THOMAS It. WHITE,
ISAAC MObRET,
JOHN E. RILEY.
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BAD BREATH
la very annoying and Is generally
caused by a disordered stomach.
CERTILAX, "The Certified Laxative."
gets at th causex and removes it.
CERTILAX acts gently but firmly on
the bowels and liver, stimulating
them to natural action, clearing the
blood and purifyn'g the entire system.
They do all and more than Calomel
and other harsh cathartics djb with-
out any bad after effects. CERTILAX
contains nothing of a harmful or, ha-
bit forming nature; they are mads af-
ter the favorite formula of a specialist

f New York City and have been se-

lected as the best by more than five
hundred physicana in New Yrk, who
prescribe them regularly in their prac-
tice For sale at all drug stores, or
sent direct on receipt of price 10c,

6e. 60o. Curts Chemical Co., 117 K.
14th St.. New York.

ADVERTISE IN THE PARMER.

wtthont effect on ,its object, filled his
iVetoe when he next spoke. , ; -

"This is a sad, sad old world, Abe,"
i to began. "I've been in it a long time,
. tan X hain't seed much else but trouble
Von every hand. I wish I could be a

good man, but I can't always manageitm feel better tonight, though, ef
I make a clean breast to 'you about
some'n I done, You may think it is a
small matter, but it ain't to me. I
actually lied to you t'other night J
j. tryur to oo a mtie gooa m tryin

. to find some way ' to help that pore
stricken boy an his heartbroken' mam
my, x orappea into my old tricky way
or taikin' that. I acquired when I was
younger an' traded a lot with keen fel--

,m-- - ajw uoi-iCJLH.'C till "JXllltiU.'

(what little I had. The truth is, Abe,
that I was so anxious to find out ef
yon could throw any light on the mat-- -
ter t'other night that I led out by

was friendly to 'im, an I knowed that
ud set yon to talkin', an' it did you

know it did." '
,

Fulton laid his splaying hands on his
knees td steady them, but he kept "his
eyes averted. "I didn't know you was

arter x tnongut it over," he said, fcus- -

,'kOy. Then I seed 'yore hand, an'got
ready fer yon. Ef you want the truth
yon may have it hot from, my box,' Mr.

.,
- Daniel. I seed what you thought but'
you hain't got a smidgen b' proof--nd- t

a smidgen agin me. An' ef I am tryin'' Jt defend myse! now it is because I've
got to. I know ' what you think, an
that's enough fer me. I know yon are
one o' the keenest men in the country,' but I ain't goin' to let you bully me.
Ef ef you had any proof you would
throw the whole blame on me an' clear
vore man. but von hain't cot no nrioof

Tou stre right, I hain't got no proof,
iAfee, Daniel returned sadly.

iJaniel paused a men
"Weil, Abe," he continued, "T'm here

; to say that I am convinced that folks
can't keep on doin wrong, even ef they
try. The very laws o' the universe are
agin it Every day you pick up a paper
an' read how some feller has toted
crime on his soul ..fer years an' years
an finally come forward of his own
free will an dumped It off In open
fession. Abe, yore ma is dead passed
on hain't she?" '

"Yes," slowly drawled Fulton.- - "She
died when I was a Iwy.f'

"She was a good woman, I'll be
bound, Abe. Wasn't she?"

f'Yes " -

''Do you know whar I think she is


