
' SILENT SAM
Md then anlo^ed Mother door, in the .ide of hi. cige,
to let m M, oJlci.1 in • blue uniform whom the loqu.-
ciou* John* greeted u " Cap'n."
"Here'i the noiiiest bum I ever wen," John. ..id,M he reloMed Sun from U. hudouff.. « He '. .boutu chatty M a lo-: o' lumber."
Sun .twed put them at nothing.
"He^. a terror to think," John. ..id. «'Tou can

They looked .t him for the flr.t time, «d there w.
T^^T.'"

tte .adncM of hi. «,t eye. that .b.,' 3d
all but John., The captain, with the bmsknew of aman who had blundered upon the «!eno of a private
«motion, immediately .igned to the turnkey, who noi«^
«.ly opened the third door. The captain hurried S«nthrong ,t, holding him by the upper arm, and led him
d^wn the hall to a large arch that opened on the prison
courtyard. A guard, ..tting in a .teel cage above them,
with a pump^n acro« hi. knee., looked down watch-my on their back. a. they .tepped into the graveled
court And Sam was " in the Pen."

Here, between the gray rtone rampart, of the outer
walJ, .tood a gray .tone quadruigle of cell-touse.,
work-.hop8, and bamtck-like building,, guarded by wn-
tne. with nfle. m watch-tower., or by men at grated
door, with loaded canee and concealed revolvers. Thewmen wore blue uniforms Their sole work in life wn.

yellow-and-black unifonns, so as to prevent them from
escaping from the little granite hell to which they had


