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double cost to the county ln another
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however, In his scathbing rebuke to
the 12 men that stood before hifu. [He
reminded them that they had failed
In their sworn duty and Wwere jum-
worthy to bear the name of citizen.

Then stood forth”Amos Watson, ‘the
{deal juryman.

“May I have the permission of the
court to say a few words,” he be-
gan. “Eleven men on this jury -are
not deserving of this robuke. One’
man deserves It all and more. I.am
that man. 1 bave held out in this
case for acquittal and as my fellow
jurymen inbored with me to bring, me
to thelr way of thinking I bave foight
out o battle with myselt and  my
maker, It has been a fight that has
extended beyond this court room hack
s{x months to the time of the death
of young Arthur Ballard. It has heen
with me waklng and slécpidg. But

.now, thank God, I have won the [vie

tory and 1 wm ready. to tell this cpurt
why 1 could not consent & the ron-
viction of Jim Diamukes fof murder.
1t ta only because he.is.ini ocent. 2!
kifled Arlhur Brllard!"
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and-pll b hia deputies to quall,
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victory “%as' glven 1o me and'if you
kngyw, the load of remorse and agony
tbat ‘the ‘telling haa lfted ‘from my
shotiiders you would ‘ot wonder at
my - cooluess.” i

“But, Mr. Watson, 'you had a4 mo-
tlve,'n strong motive?' queried the
Judge.

“Yes. judge,
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ready to serve at meal time,
Saves work and worry in
summer.

Other Libby ‘‘Healthful”
Meal-Time-Hints, all ready
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I had a motlve, &
You have a daughter,
judge. So have L You would not
wapt to' see your daughter's pame
dragged o the mire of a case like

this, Nefther du[ But I had 2
strong mative.
“James. Dismukes Is dlscharged

from the. bar of thls court, and the

court regrets the injustice ithat has N Mixed Plokies
been put;upon bim. The sherift will .

take Amos Watson Into custedy. “Purity goes bmdinh')qd
I'm sorry for you Amos. I'm glad

tor you, Jim," said the Judge, bastily.
“1 knew.Mr. Robinsan .would. fetch
‘em,” cried Jim- Dismukes,:loyal to
the last as he lmcd Buddy In bis big
strong hands and * ‘kissed the dirty;
chubby face.
It would 2ot be bmoming in the
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"And were you me Judge" quer- .
ted ‘balf & dozen memberg in unison. '-j“i' MoNeflh

“No, gentlemen,” ‘answered® Jndgw:|. lwl.lhh_y
Sturgls. “I was the lmhmous‘ young Onlcago

staty's) attorney.”
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