
CHAPTER X

UNDER BRIGHT SKIES—AN EPILOGUE

TIME slowly healed the poisoned wounds

left by the fierce struggles of Reconstruction.

John Graham's case was never decided by the

Supreme Court of the United States. Before the

day arrived for the test of its appeal to the great

tribunal which is the last bulwark of American

Uberties, he was hastily pardoned, and every

man with him who languished in prison pens for

similar political offences. The little politicians

who had forced through Congress the venomous

Conspiracy Acts in violation of the Constitution

of the RepubUc did not dare to allow the Supreme

Court the opportunity to overwhelm them with

infamy.

The years have brought magic changes to the

people of Independence. The growing city has

ploughed a new street through the old Graham

house and a dozen beautiful homes stand on the

site of its wide lawn.

Poetic justice demanded that Steve Hoyle should

pay the penalty of his treachery. But Time plays

many a joke on Justice. The Honourable Stephen
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