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BYNOPSIS,

Howard Jeffries, banker's son, under
the evil Infuenecs of Robert Underwood.
fellowsatudent at Yale, leads a life of dis-
sipation, warries the daughter of & gam-

bl died i 118 disowned | oo, ! s W

':?wrm:'h&m"_ ll_!lﬁntg:f:‘ﬂmﬂ(:l; wm_;( g In | volee Not for all the world would
desperate atralts. nderwood, who had [ she betray the fact thate«her heart
once  been engaged to Howard's S19D- | wuy preaking.  With affected Indif-

mather, Allela, i1s apparsntly in prosper-
sus clroumstances, Taking advantage of
his Intimacy with Alicia, he becames o
sort of soclal highwavman, Discovering
hits true character, Alleia denles him the
He mends her a note threatening
Art dealers for whom he acted
demand nn accounting
Howard calls at

hovume
sulsiihe,
ms commissioner
He cannot make gond
his apartments In an intoxicated condi-
tion 10 request a loan of $2.000 to enahble
him » ml:o up a business proposition,
Hewnrd drinks himself into a maudlin
conditinn, and goes to slesp on a divan
A enller s announced and Underwood
draws a smereen around the  drunken
eleeper. Allcla enters. Bhe demands n
promise fram Underwood that he wili not
take his life. He refuses unless she will |
remew her patronage. This ahe Tefuses
Underwond  kills

arl tikes her leave.

Rimeelf. The report of the plstol awa-
kens Howam!., He finds Underwood dead
Howard s turned over to tha police
Capt. Clinton, notorlous for his brutal
treatment of prisoners, puts Howard

throogh the third degree, and finally gets
an alleged confession from the harassed
man, Annle, Howard's wife, declares her
belief in ner hushand's innocence, and
ealls on Jeffries, 8Br. He refuses to help
unless she will consent to a divoroe. To
eave Howard ghe conssnts, but when shoe
fnds that the elder Jeffries does not in-
tend to stand by his =on, except finan-
cially, she eoorns his help. Annle appeais
to Judze Rrewster, attorney for Jeffries
Br.. to take Hownrd's cose, He declines
It is reported that Annie is going on the
stage. The banker and his wife call on
Judge Brewster to find some wWay to pre-

vent It Annte again pleads with Brew-
ster (o defend Hownarid He con-
wenits. Alicin s greatly alarmed
when ahe learns from Annie that
Brewster has taken the case, Bhe ocon-
feswes to Amntie that ehe called on Unider-

wood the night of his dos and that she
has his letter in whick wreatened sui
cide, but begs for time before giving out
the Information Annie promises Brew-
stor to produce the missing woman at @
meeting at his home T RCCUSER
Clintou of forcving a slon from
Howard. Annie appesrs without the wit
ness and refuses to give the name Allcla
mrrives. Capt. Clinton declares Annie has
tricked them Allela hands him "
wood's letter. Annle lets Clinton heli
the letter was written to her. 8he is ar-
rewied The Underwood letter and An
nie'a perjured testimony clear Howard
The «lder Jeffries offers to take Howard
abroad

CHAPTER XIX,—Continued,

He walted and looked at her curl-
ously us if wondering what her an.
gwer would be. He walted gome time,
and then slowly she sald:

I think—you had better go!"

“You don't mean that!" he ex-
elaimed, in genuine surprise,

Bhe shook her head afirmatively

"Yes, | do.” she sald: “your father
wants you to take Your position in
the world, the position you are entltled
ta, the position your assoclation with
me prevents you from taking—"

Howard drummed his fingers on the
tablecioth and looked out of the win.
dow. It geemed to her that his voice
no longer had the same candid ring as
he replied:

"“Yes, father has spoken to me about
ft. He wants to be frlends, and 1I—"
He paused awkwardly, and ther add-
ed: | admit I've—I've promised to
consider it, but—"

Annie finished hls sentence for him

“You're golng to nccept his offer,
Howard You owe it to yourself, to
your family, and to—" She laughed
as she naded: *“'1 was golng to say to
millions of anxious readers'

Howard looked at her curiously, He
did not know if she was jesting or in
eurnest. Almost impetiently he ex.
claimed :

“Why do you talk in thiz way against

your own interests? You know I'd |ber voice as she continued: "Ab,
like to be friendly with my family, Howard, you're such a boy! A little
and all that. Hut it wouldn't be fair | Pleasure trip and the past Is for
to you.” gotten!™

“I'm not talking against myself, A look of perplexity came over his
Howard. [ want you to be happy, and | face. Being only a man, he did not
you're not happy You can't be happy | ETasp quickly the finer shades of her
under these conditions. Now be hon- | meaning. With some Irrltation, he de
est with me—can you™ manded:

he demanded.

“No,” she answered, frankly, “not |
unless you are.” Slowly she went on:
“Whatever happiness I've had in life
I owe to you, and God knows you've
had nothing but trouble from me. 1
did wrong to marry you, and I'm
willing to pay the penalty. I've evened
matters up with your famlly; now let
me try and square up with you.”

“Evened up matters with my fam-
fi¥y 7™ he exclaimed in surprise. “What
do you mean?”

With a smile she replled ambigu-

“Can you?"

ously: ghe wanis Anyway, I'm giad. I'm
“Oh, that’s a little private matter of | glad you're going. Go and tell your fa-

my own'" He stared at ber, unable | ther”™

to comprehend, and she went on, Taking his hat, he said:

gravely:" “Howard, you must do “I'll telephone him.”

what's best for yourself. I'll pack
your things. You can go whem you
please—"

He stared gloomily out of the win-
dow without replying After all, he
thought to himself, It was perhaps for
the best Shackied as he was now,
he would never be able to aceomplish
anything. If they separated, his father
would take him into his business.
Life would begin for him all over
again. [t would be better for her,
too. Of course, he would never for-
get her. He would provide for her
comfort. His father would help him
arrange for that. Lighting & cigar-
ette, he said, carelessly:

“Well—perhaps you're right May-
be a little trip through Europe won't
do me any harm.”

“Of course not,” she said, stmply.

Busy with an obstinate match, he
did not hear the sigh that accom-

sald, quietly.

go and forget?”

me happy.

ing nway.
reasoning.”

amile, “it's what [ feel.

woman is satlsfied to love just what

ing round the room.

opened the door, she sald:

he exclaimed, “I feel quite excited at
the prespect of this trip!™ Regarding

her fondly, he went on:
good of you, old girl to let me go.

ing the tray as if to go
kitchen.
said, effusively.

it on the table, and folding her in his
arms, he pressed his lips to hers.

be long.”

v
\J

panied her words or see the look of
agony that crossed her face,

“Hut what are you going to do?" he
inguired, after a silence.

With an efort, she controlled her

ference, she replied:

“0h, I shall be all right, 1 shall go
and live somewhere in the country for
a few months, 'm tired of the elty.”

“So am 1, he rejoined, with a ges-
ture of disgust. “But I hate like the
dence to lenve you alone.™

“That's nothing,” she sald, hastlly
“A trip abroad s just what you
nead” Looking up at him, she added:
“Your face has brightened up al-
ready!™

He stared at her, unable to under-
stand,

“1 wish you could go with me.

She smiled.

“Your father's society doesn't make
guite such an appeal to me as It does
to vou." Carelessly, she added:
“Where you golng—Paris or
Lonidon ?*

He sent a thick cloud of smoke curl-
ing to the celling. A European trip
was something he had long looked for-
ward to

are

“London—Vienna—Paris,” he vre-
plied, gayly. With a laugh, he went

om:  “No, I think I'll eut out Paris.
I'm o married man., [ mustn't forget
that!™

Aunie looked up at him gquickly.

As soon ns be disappeared she gave
way completely, and sinking Into n
chalr, leaned her head on the table
and sobbed as If her heart would
break. This then, was the eénd! Sud-
denly there was a ring at the bell
Mastlly putting on a clean apron, she
opened the door. Judge HBrewster
stood smiling on the threshold. Annle
uttered a cry of pleasure, Greeting
the old lawyer affectionately, she In-
vited him in. As he entered, he looked
questioningly at her red osyes, but
made no remark,

“I'm delighted to see you,
she stammered.

As he took a seat In the little parlor,
he sald:

“Your husband passed me on the
stalrs and didn't know me."

“The passage is so dark!” she ex-
plalned, apologetically.

He looked at her for o moment with-
out speaking, and for a moment there
wins awkwnrd pause. Then he sald

“When does Howard leave you?”

Annie stared in surprise,

“How do you know that?" ghe ex-
clalmed.

Judge,”

“We lawyers know everything" he

smiled. Gravely he went on: “His fa
ther's attorneys have asked me for all
the evidence | have, They want to use
it against you, The idea Is that he
shall go abroad with his father, and
that the proceedings will be begun
during his absence.”

“Howard knows nothing about it,”
sald Annie, confidently,

“Are you sure?” demanded the law-
yer, skeptically,

“Quite sure,”
tively,

“But he Is going away?" perslsted
the judge.

“Yes, I want him to go—I] am send-
ing him away,” she replied

The lawyer was sllent. He sat and
looked at her as If trying to read her
thoughts. Then guietly he said:

“Do you know they intend to make
Robert Underwood the ground for the
application for divorce, and to use
your own perjured testimony as a
weapon against you? You see what a
lle leads to. There's no énd to it, and

she answered, posi

"You've forgotten It already,” she | vou sare compelled to go on lying to
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“Then Why Do You Leave Her Here to Fight the Battle Alane?”

There was reproach in

“Didn‘t you say you wanted me 1o

She nodded.
“Yeg, | do, Howard. You've made
I want you to be happy.”
He looked puzzied.
“You say you love me?™ he gaid,
‘and yet you're happy because I'm go-
I don't follow that line of

“It Isn"t reason,” she gald with a

| guess & man
wants to have what he loves and a

“Yes, that's right,” she replied.
“Where's my cane? he asked, look-

She found it for him, and as he
“Don't be long, will you?

He Inughed,

“I'll come right back. By George!"
“It's awfully
Annie averted her head.

“Now, don't spoll me,” gshe said, lift-
into the
“Walt till 1 kiss you good-by,” he

Taking the tray from her, he placed

“Good-by,” he murmured; 1 won't

support the original lHe, and tha''s
precisely what 1 won't permit.”
Annie nodded acquiescence.
1 knew you were golng to scold

me,” she smiled.
"Scold you?" he sald, kindly. “No—
It's mysell I'm scolding. You did

what you thought weas right, and [ al
lowed you to do what I knew was
wrong."

“You made two miserable
happy,” she said, quietly,

The lawyer tried to suppress a
amlle.

“l try to excuse myself on that
ground,” he said, “but it won't work,
I violated my oath as & lawyer, my in-
tegrity as o man, my honor, my self-
respect, all upset, all gone, ['ve heen
a very unpleasant companion for my-
self lately.” Rising impatiently, he
strode up and down the room. Then
turning on her, he sald, angrily: “Bui
I'll have mo more lies. That's what
brings me here this morning. The
first move they make against you and
I'll tell the whole truth!"

Annje gazed pensivély out of the
window without making reply.

“IMd you hear?” he sald, raising hls
volee. “I shall let the world know
that you sacrificed yourself for that
woman."

She turned and shook her head.

"No, judge,"” she sald, "I do not wigh
it. If they do succeed in Influencing
Howard to bring sult against me |
shall not defend I1t.”

Judge Brewster was not a patlent
man, and if there was anything that
angered him It wan rank Injustice, He
had no patience with this young wom-
an who allowed herself to be tram-
pled on in this outrageous way. Yet
he could not be angry with her. She
had gualities which compellied his ad-
miration and respect, and not the least
of these was her willingness to shield
others at her own expense.

“Perhaps not,” he retorted, “hut |
will. It's unjust, it's unrighteous, it's
tmnossible!™

women
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self,” he sald, testily.

Annle went up to him and lald her
hand affectionately on his shoulder.
With tears in her eyes, she sald:

“l.et me tell you something, judge,
His father was right when he sald 1
took ndvantage of him, 1 did. ITsaw
that he was sentlmental and self.
willed, and all that. 1 started out to
attract him. 1 was tired of the life I
was living, the hard work, the lonell-
ness, and all the rest of It, and | made
up my mind to catch him JAf 1 could.
I didn't think it was wrong then, but
I do now. Hesldes," ghe went on, “I'm
older than he ls—five yeurs older. He
thinks I'm three years younger, and
that he's protecting me from the world.
1 took advantage of hilg ignorance of
lfe."

Judge Hrewster shrugged his shoul
ders impatlently,

“If boys of 256 are not men they
never will be.” Looking down at her
kindly, he went on: *'Pon my word!
if | was 206, I'd let this divorce go
through and marry you mysell."

“Oh, judge!"

That was all she could say, but thers
was gratitude in the girl's eyes, These
were the first kind words any one had
yvet spoken to her. It was nloce to
know that some one saw some good
in her. She was trying to think of
gomething to sny, when suddenly there
wag the click of a key being lnserted
in & yale lock. The front door opened,
and Howard appeared.

“Well, judge!” he exclalmed, “this is
a surprise!"

The lawyer looked at him gravely,

“"How do you do, young man?' he
sald.  Quizzingly he added: “You
look wvery pleased with yourself!"

“This is the first oportunity I've had
to thank you for your kindness," said
Howard, cordially.

“You can thank your wife, my boy,
not me!” Changing the topic, he said:
“8o you're going abroad, eh?”

“Yes, did Annie tell you?
for a few months."

The lawyer frowned. Tapping the
floor impatiently with his cane, he
sald:

“Why are you golng away?”

Taken aback at the guesticn, How-
ard stammered:

“Hecause—because—"

“Hecause | want him to go,” inter-
rupted Annie guickly,

The lawyer shook his head, and look:
ing steadily at Howard, he sald
sternly:

“I'n tell you, Howard, my boy.
You're going to escape from the scan-
dalmongers and the gosslping busy
bodies. Forglve me for speaking plain
1y, but you're going away because your
wife's conduct {8 a topic of conversa-
tion nmong your friends—"

Howard Interrupted him.

“You're mlistaken, judge; 1 don’t
care & hang what people say—"

“Then why do you leave her here te

It's only

Judge, angrily.

Annle advanced, and raised her hand
deprecatingly, Howard looked at her
as if now for the first time he realized
the truth.

“To fight
echoed,

“Yes,"” sald the judge, “you are giv-
ing the world a weapon with which to
strike at your wife!"™

Howard was silent.
words had struck home,
sald:

“l never thought of that. You're
right! T wanted to get away from It
all. PFather offered me the chance and
Annle told me to go—"

Annle turned to the judge.

“Please, judge,’” she sald, “don't say
any more."” Addressing her husband,
she went on: “He dldn't mean what he
sald, Howard."

Howard hung his head.

“"He's quite right, Annie,” he sald,
shamefacedly. “1 never should have
consented to go; I was wrong."

Judge Hrewster advanced and pat-

the battle alone?’ he

The lawyer's
Blowly he

Coos Bay Wood Pulp Plant Will Be

alte Nerdrum, young Norwegians who
are interested in the Coos Bay Pulp &

pany
been at the Multnomah hetel for sev-
eral days awaiting the srrival of their
wives from Norway.

this new industry at Coos Bay, said:
“It will be a year before we begin
the menufacture of wood pulp, as it
takes that long to complete the build-
ings of reinforced econcrete, and in-
stall the machinery. The machinery
will largely be manufsctured in this
ecountry but some parts will come
from Europe.

wood fiber in this country is known as
the sodn process, while we are to use
the sulphate of soda process,

enterprise with the C. A, Smith Lum-
ber compan
will consist of the refuse from the
mill of that company, which is now
destroyed.

paper mill at Coos Bay, but this will
not be attempted at preset.'’

Max Pracht, Jackson County, Devel-

government service al Washington,
Max Pracht, has developed into =
practical horticulturist.
near Ashland, Jackson county, where
he first eame into prominence as & suc-
ceasful peach eulturist.
ly he hus produced n new wvanety of
cherry, which is pronounced by ex-
perts to be one of the beat comMmercial
varieties that is grown in the Pacific
Northwest. This chierry in many re-
spects resembles the Bing,
large, firm and of exceptional flavor.

fruit, which he has christened the
Pracht Imperial, to his friend, Phil
Metschan, proprietor of the Imperial
hotel at Portland.
“‘just a taste’” of the cherries wan so
great that the supply proved insuffi-
cient to go the rounds.

Willamette Pulp & Paper Company

employes and make them better aatis-
fied with conditions the Willamette
) ) L , .| Pulp & Paper company will found a
fight the battle alone?” demanded t"‘"litﬂ’:; city ?:r them on the West Side
near the
has
least half of them will be benefitted
within & year.
has been purchased which will be
cleared immediately and platted this
summer,
outlined by Mr. McBain, mill manager,
to divide the
scre tracts, lots 100 by 100 feet or 50
by 200 feet, as desired, and to reserve
one block for park pu

the company for the employes, to be
paid for on monthly installments squal
to rent. No interest will be charged.
This method of home-building and
buying, Mr.
make it possible for every employe to
own his own home within a few years.

tion of, Oregon came into corporate
existence recently in the veatry rooms
of the Hall street Synagogue, Port-

MILL WASTE TO BE USED.

Completed Within Year.
Portland—Robert Nerdrum and Hy-

com , of Marahfield, have

Hyalte Nerdrum, in speaking of

“The process of wseparating the

““We are jointly interested in the

y and our raw material

“Our ultimate plan is to operate a

NEW CHERRY GROWN.

ops Luscious Variety.

CLEMENT HITS OREGON.

Lack of Corporation Lsw Cause of

. **Crookedness "
Sulem—That Oregon is the stamp-

ing ground for croocked promoters

from other states, who make it &
practice to eome here to organize fake
companies because the laws of Oregon
do not give the state authority to look

into the affairs of corporations ia one

of the declarations made by E. C.
Clement, United States postoffice in-
spector.

Among other things, he told of one
alone who was fleeced of $40,-

000 by the Columbia River Orchards

company and the Oregon-Washington
Trust company, in which these com-

panies deliberately led him into a trap
to secure the money and branding him
as & ‘‘sucker'’ in letters which passed
back and forth between those inte-
rested.

“‘1 am now on the trail of ecertain
men who did not dare organize in the
state where they live, but have come
to Oregon to file their papers and have
already flonted millions of dollars of
worthless stock all over the West,"
he declared,

“‘The Columbia @iver Orchurds com-
pany affairs furnishes s good illustra-
tion of the way in which grafters flock
to this state to float their crooked en-
terprises, These people had to have a
dummy corporation to sct as a trus-
tee. They couldn’t organize it under
the laws of Washington, so they came
to Portland and organized the [Oregon-

Ashland—Since retiring from the|Washington Trust company under the

He resides

More recent-

being

Mr. Pracht sent a sample box of the

The demand for

MILL AIDS EMPLOYES,

to Build Model City.
Oregon City—In order to mid ita

The concernt
and at

schoolhouse,
about 750 employes,

A tract of 66 acres

It is the company's plan as

land into quarter-

rposes.
Modern dwellings will be erected by

Mc¢Bain declares, will

Jews Take to Agriculture.
The Hobrew Agricultural associa-

ted him

“Good boy!"™ he said.
Jeftries, tell your husband the
truth."

“Not”

“Then I'll tell him without your per
mission,” he retorted. Turning to the
young man, he went on:
your wife is an angel!
a woman for thls wo
hesitated to sacrifice her good name
her happiness, to shield another wom
an, And that woman—the woman whe
called at Underwood’s room that night
—was Mrs. Jeffries, your stepmother!”

Howard stared back in amazement.

“It's true, then, 1 did recognize hoer
volee!" he erled.

Turning to his wife, he sald:
Annie, why didn’t you tell me?
saved my stepmother from disgrace
you spared my father!
noble of you!*

pered:

you, Annle!
that I'm worthy of you!"

To the young wife it all seemed 1lke
a dream, almost too good to be real
The dark, troubled days were ended
A long life, bright with {ts promise of
happiness, was before them.

“But what of the future, Howard?
she demanded, gently.

Judge Brewster answered the ques-

tion.

“I've thought of that)"
“Howard, will you come into my office
and study law? You can show your fa-
ther what you can do with a good wife

kindly on the back.

She's too good

Oh, that was
In a low tone he whis
“Don't send me away from
Let me stay and prove

Lo second your efforts."

Howard grasped his outstretched
hand.

“Thanks, judge, | accept,” he replied,
heartily.

Turning to his wife, he took her in
his arms. Her head fell on his shoul-
der. Looking up at him shyly and
smiling through her tears, sue mur
mured, softly:

» proposed to expend $100,000
I am happy now—at lastt” plaat, which will be opened some time

laying the steel will ‘begin.

land, with the appointment of & com-
mittee on constitution and by-laws,
the securing of a charter from the
State of n and the election of
officers. The object of this organiza-
tion is to encourage agriculture among
the Jews. This organization will lend
money without interest and otherwise
assist Jewish farmers in their voca-
tion.

Hood River Has Record Hay Yield
Hood River—The Hood River valley

will have one of the largest hay erops
this year in its history. The acreage
is unusually large and the continuous
rains have produced heavier erops than
in former years. The first power
baler ever used in the valley waa de-
livered here last week. In Odell dis-
trict, where a great deal of hay is
raised, nearly every rancher will have
quantities of feedstuffs to sell, where-
as in former years nearly every one is
a purchaser of the product to tide over
the winter months.

Road Buillders at Ontario.

l?;.lnrio-—— Forty-nine cars loaded
w

have arrived here. In the lot were 17
cars of steel. Nearly every train ar-
riving brings laborers contracied for
the grade work. Bridge carpenters
also have arrived. A track foreman,
who has been laying track on the Ida-
ho Northern branch, is here and it is
understood the construction train will
follow in & few days’when the work of

Tillamook Factory Site [Sought.

railroad construction material | goy

laws of Oregon. This company waa
supposad to hold §126 worth of securi-
ties for every $100 worth of the obli-
gation of the Columbia River Or-
chards company. When the ecrash
eame it developed that their slleged
securities were absolutely worthless,
Even the office furniture was not paid
for and the stenographer was chested
out of her salary. The public was
fleeced out of sbout two and & quurter
millions of dollars on this graft, which
would not have been possible if there
had been a state law providing for the
supervision of corporations, such as
the proposed blue-sky law, which 1
earnestly hope may be adopted. 1do
not know of anything that would be of
greater benefit to honest corporations
than some such act to give the state
control of eroocked promoters and cor-
porations, '’

TARIFFS PLACED ON FILE,

Roads Named on Which Interchange-~
able Books Are Good,

Salem — Tariffs for the new inter-
changeable mileage books have been
filed with the State Railroad commis-
sion, to become effective August 16,

The mileage hooks will be good at
the rate of one coupon & mile on the
following roads: Camas Prairie;
Chicago, Milwaukee Puget Sound;
Corvallis & Eastern; ldaho, Washing-
ton & Northern; Northern Pacific;
Oregon Electric; Oregon’ Trunk; 0.-
W.R. &N.; P.E. £ N.: Port Town-
send Southern: Salem, Falls City &
Western; Spokane & Inland; Spokane
International; 8. P. & 8.; Southern
Pacific in Oregon, including towns on
Klamath Falls branch vin Weed, Cal. ;
Tacomn & Eastern, and Washington,
Idaho & Montana.

The roads on which mileage from
mileage books will be accepted on the
basis of the local fare are as follows:
Coeur d’Alene & 8t, Joe Transports-
tion company, Great Northern in Brit-
iah Columbia on loeal lines, Pacific &
Enstern, Reid Transportation com-
pany, and United Railways.

Brook Trout Planted.
Portland — The work of stocking
Oregon streams with brook trout is
going forward rapidly. Ten cans of
trout fry were taken down the river to
be liberated in streams near Secap-
poose. The work
fish is being shared by membera
the Multnomsh Anglers’ elub,
Cans of fish are being rted to
various points in automobiles belong-
ing to club members. Another ship-
ment of Eastern trout is soon to be
taken into the mountaine of the Cas-
cade range for liberation in the lakes.

Fair to Get New Bulldings.
Astoria — At the meeting of the
board of directors of the Lower Co-
lumbia Feir association, the bid of
Fred Elliott & Bon, of Gearhart, for
the erection of four of the exhibit

| 11 along the Willamette river on
the county side, te
the town jof Willamette, and at
lnst secured & favorable ” from

of distributing .
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