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e B!idﬂ. the defence was

e case for
udxid. Hewitson rose to have

say.

matter of fact tones which
Mdm%wﬂeot of his hear-
ers e every
poln% { Ross had made, and
put it the other way about. His eye
searched th urt like the eye of
conscience, chilling ail the warm
timents Sir Ross had made. He
every repl{h that Christabel
made from the box, ve it
what seemed to her a b&eﬂb’
plausible explanation. yet he
did it without giving any impress-
jon of being too clever, ¢ of
He produced at first a sort o
restless tension in the hich
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, W)
gradually gave way to thAgeréluonsmnb

tter H 01
g\hlmashe carried his hearers a

irresistibily along with him on his
own of 1

chain 3 1
Christabel, situing there in an ex-

citement of voices.ess protest, did
not believe that anyone of his ob-
fious intelligence could really be
sonvinced that she was a mean and
deliberate criminal. — St and
distraught, she could not believe it.
But like most of a laity she did not
understand that an advocate must
not consider whether what he says
15 true, but only whether it is relev-

ant,
At last, and it seemed 40 her that

Two days later the wardress said

hly:
TOUfol; all this sturt doing put
lwn‘w(}llgls cell like this.”

1 was puszzled
and frightened,

“Don't ‘why’ me!”

The woman went away, leaving
chlglast?pbexll lo wonder ;vri;ac was
go appen The wardress came
badk with e piece of chalk; and
with an occas: 1 order: ‘Get that

he had left her no shred of decency
wtoover her pilloried character, he
sat down. |
‘Mr. Justioe ‘Tolmer had a lengthy |
style which made his summing up |
rather difficult to understa.!id; he

losing & case—was rei -
ed in cases tried before him than in
thgse tried before all but one other
udge.
. However that may have been, it
was noticeable that the jury could
not keep its attention on_him, and
while he was speaking Hewiwson's
clear and forceful exposition of the
case held the court,

The jury was absent for two!
hours and returned with a verdict |
of guilty on both prisoners; adding
@ recommendation for mercy in the
case of Mary Christabel ,

Mr, Justice Tolmer said that it
was impossible for him to take a
right view of the case, and passed a

gentence of five years' pena. servi- |use b

ude on Thomas Craigie and three
fears on hgnx;v (Ehrl.st;tbel. Milsom.

judge had finished speak
gz&muonwu more & phys

mf than e mental one to Chris- | H

It spread through her body
in ]&)B.ralysmg wayves, numbing her.
any faces were staring at her.
the }:imtflllr and tJi‘t;l.r of conclusion
passe ough court.
“This way!” The wardress touch-
#d_her on the shoulder,
Christabel hesitated; her eyes
pought one person, and one person
only—Hewitson. He was 100l at
her, too, across the court; his gaze
met hers, quastlon“lgf, considerin
her as an individ for the fir:

e.
Her inward eomment was:
“As I am judged, so God will
ﬂuege you!”

#th no more strength to feel,
only enough to move, she turn
end loldoged the wardress.:n dsmi‘hs'
e panelled passage-way, e
court was behind her.

It wes over.
She saw her solicitor in e little

" The solicitor seemed more agitate
od than she was.

AN et ey
m’“’f more lenient prosecution

it

These Pictures Toll You What | e tor o's

standing of one human compan-
dull ‘aching

to Do for Amazingly Fast Relief

_ Just Be Sure You Get
¥Aspirin” Tablets. You Will
+ Feel Better in a Hurry

The simple way pictured above
often brings am: naly fast relief
from discomfort and sore throat
accompanying

colds.

R IR e e

out o way!” and “Shift that!”
she ked on the floor the’ regu-
lation pattern for the arrangement
of cell furniture.

her tortured mind. How was she to
own? Why couldn't the;

tell her what the regulations were

Later the wardress adopted =
more kindly manner, ‘There was
nothing very dreadful about the
prison; only an extreme, unreliev-
ed dreariness of time passing in an
ugll‘{, unha.ppélplwe.

was e shock, but not a very

terrible one when the Court of
peal found her sentence in accord-
ance with the evidence, and her ap-
gﬂl was 3 e had come

believe in her own ill luck.

of injustice, tee sorted out the
T,

had behaved
ing to his 1omogmﬂtgm mglt.he
tings e
embitierea old woman, e
But Hewitson—what excuse was
there for Hewitson? She wouid
not have fixed any of her bitter-
ness on him however relentless he
had conducted the case against
her, if there had been the sug-
g:c;&:gxm t.hatm h& hsiﬂ hoped for
gal do! 8. B
t.hﬁ:, was llgwéerablel N ut
tolerab) think that he h

butchered her to get the better :}
Ross Barnes, and had walked out
of court a more successful man
than ever. Whereas Christabel
became not even an individual, but
g:rt of an institution; not a name
t & number; to pay and pay for
ts of

hour of prlva.t.l; monoto
shame, when everyn' instant 13 a:?!e

was tan inst
S 1t good “

& way it was b¢

have that concrete g‘rudcgr .‘}m
one man, All the bitterness that
mjght &her:“ge have wrecked her
meha‘;lcmn concentrated on
“Hard labour” consisted of work
in the laundry, the steamy,

o - by

oy

BB ittt 1,6
, because the -
e e ache was bet.

thought.,

breaths,
Tervor,

that 1t was for her own good. It

was - no

5 y
fat to rub her par
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her first thought,
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llvcmag-:f the
Bituminous Commission i
The decision came in &  pro.
m&mmg’u At-
m'wm‘ ulgat-
i, Lompns

Atlanta’s .ap-

wrecked and wasted life gazing
turn

L

‘fsro_ﬁ_boqugueo

made no excessive

gation of legislative er to the
Commission, pow

OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams QUR BOA
i ‘ \ o d

I-UH-AH- TLL HAVE' TO °
CONFESS--1 OWE THOSE
KIDS FOURTEEN DOLLARS
I BORROWED=-THAT’S TH’

FOURTEEN DOLLARS!
WHAT DID YOU DO~}
WITH: THAT MUCH *
MONEY 7 WHAT~—2
WHAT ~~7 TLL
LOOK. INTO THIS!

Do

REASON THEY'RE PASSIN'

OUR HOUSE SO MUCH WITH

THEIR. POCKITS TURNED
INSIDE OUT ’

DI 0 L

RDING HOUSE

[How to Make a Splengy
%| Cough Remed |

AB g, S
Ui e

jor Hoopr

STOP SPUTTERING

BRUNO'S PRIVATE

THING, AND “THAT
IF WE HEARD ANY-
“THING OF UNCLE

TO GET IN “TOUCH WITH

HIM AT HIS SUITE AT
“THE BLITZ OR SOME
OTHER SLXH ROT/

A

7

= F.ewWiLAM
Jews

'l

g

BRINGING  UP _FATHER

WELL- | JUST T THI
EASY CHAIRTQDL%' HERSE

HERE'S A GOOD

BOOK =

N THE SUN TO, DO SOME

READIN'- NOW TO GET
A GOOD BOOR=

\L
Wl

Ly o % N
<PUTTY: SpTT T 'UNCLE BRUNO
HAS A SECRETARY'Z
MY WORD/ -THAT GIVES
WORTH TO BUSTER'S CLAM
STHAT: HE SAW UNCLE BRUNO
IN'A BIG LIMOUSINE warc UMF ?
EGAD) L SHALL HIE MYSELF
AT ONCE TO "THE BLITZ
AND LEARN THE “TRUTH /

LIKE AN OVERDONE ..

KETTLE [ v IT WaS
ONLY SOME MAN WHO
SAID HE WAS UNCLE

SECRETARY OR SOME-

BRUNO'sS WHEREABOUTS

By George McManus
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Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE ——Now Showing—“A Bashful Beau.” — Monday — “Those Newfoundlands Will Lay Down.”

HERE (SALITT
FRIEND | AN
YOUL TO MEET,
OPEYE

TIPPIE and «CAP”

! GELY | DON'T KNOW \WHETHER. -
WE OUGHTTA STOP AN’ GET BREAK-
NOT — ARE YOU: VERY

WELL, SO'M | ‘=== QUT THEY'LL
THINK OF SOMETHIN’ FOR US TO 0O OH
of active IF WE GO DOWN = BUT — W

Once in that intolerable i
broken
o sy o7 S ST

cell, nerves snapped hy the

GEE! I'M PRETTY HUNGRY || womm
, WELL, MEBRE THEY \WON'T

ELL —

By Edwina

, CAP sTUBGS
ILL TH' WOOD
IRE-PLACE BE:

LOOK HERE

nm

it e ety
came.’ Darkness,

5Y|. [BACK TO BED, |
, ALL FIX )

window, which she could reach
tanding on & chair, and skim n'ﬂ
“boiled 1 -

FLL HAVE TO GET THIS ANKLE BACK |
| TO NORMAL. $0 You CAN ANCH AGAS

GOOD LANDS..IT IS
SWOLLEN, ISN'T iT?

THERE'S A PICTURE FORJZZY (7]
YOUATILLIE AT MAC'S ;
FEET.WELL HE GETS
HIS ATTENTION THE |
HARD WAY g

DANCE AGAIN,




