
10 SILENT SAM
^itmg on the pmoners they stopped short of opptt«-

appropnat.onB) for his political friends, while care-fully preserving the appearance of administering it asa p^al institution. He was a small, sandy-haired

dot r '^7f\q"«««''°«- I think he's kind o'dotty. I Ve filled this out the best I can." He puthis paper on the warden's desk and held it with a fore-finger pointing. "Sam Daneen's the name on tht

marriS^"
^* ^' religion-ner whether he's

«He*^Ln^t'K, ''^^ P"* ^- -thoritatively.

"wl.-u "''"'""• They always are."
^

^^What 8 the matter?" the warden asked. "Sul-

The day captain rubbed his forehead. « No<>. He

"What's he in fer?"

m™t'\^°*''P°''^= "^''y' ^"-le"' don't you re^ember the wreck on the Little Sandy- down by ZGorg^-on the D. & C. ? Judge Puiis gave hiL^Hfl


