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him for good and all. But we cannot follow his 
curious fate further—that would be a long story.

The false heir made a full confession and was 
sentenced to imprisonment for life. But now a com
plication came up. The Percy Driscoll estate was in 
such a crippled shape when its owner died that it 
could pay only sixty per cent, of its great indebted
ness, and was settled at that rate. But the creditors 
came forward now, and complained that inasmuch 
as through an error for which they were in no way to 
blame the false heir was not inventoried at that time 
with the rest of the property, great wrong and loss 
had thereby been inflicted upon them. They rightly 
claimed that ‘ Tom ’ was lawfully their property and 
had been so for eight years ; that they had already 
lost sufficiently in being deprived of his services 
during that long period, and ought not to be required 
to add anything to that loss; that if he had been 
delivered up to them in the first place, they would 
have sold him and he could not have murdered Judge 
Driscoll, therefore it was not he that had really com
mitted the murder, the guilt lay with the erroneous 
inventory. Everybody saw that there was reason in 
this. Everybody granted that if * Tom ’ were white 
and free it would be unquestionably right to punish 
him—it would be no loss to anybody ; but to shut


