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SYNOPSIS.
Howard Jeffrles, hanker's gon, under
the evil Influence of Robert Underwood

fellow-student at Yale, leads a life of dis-
elpation, marries the daughter of A Eam-g

bler who dled In prison, and 1s disowned
by his father He is out of work and In
desperate stralts Underwood, who had
once been eng d to Howard's step-

mother Allela apparently In prosper-
ous circumstances Taking advantage of
his intimacy with Alicla, he hecomes a

“Did she promise to come?” growled
the captain.
“Yes.”

“Well, where Is she?” he demanded,

“She hasn’'t come yet,” she replied,
| “but she will, I'm sure—I know she
will.”

“How did you come to find her?”
| demanded the captain suspiclously.

Annie hesitated a moment and
| glanced at Mr. Jeffries. Then she
sald hesitatingly:

“That I—I cannot say—now.”

Capt. Clinton’s massive bulldog jaw
| closed with an ominous click.

“Decline to answer, eh? What's her
name ?"’

She remained silent.

“What's her name?"
impatiently.

“I cannot tell you,” she said firmly.

“Do you know it?” he bellowed.

“Yes,” she answered quietly.

“Know it, but can’'t say, eh? Hum!”

He folded his arms and glared at
her. Mr, Jeffries now interfered. Ad-
dressing Annie angrily, he said:

“But you must speak! Do you real-
ize that my son's life is at stake?”

“Yes, I do,” she replied quickly.
“I'm glad to see that You are begin-
ning to realize it, too. But I can’'t
tell you yet—"

The judge tumned to the police cap-
tain,

“l may tell you, captain, that even

he repeated

sort of soclal heghwayman Discovering
his true character, Alicla denles him the
house He sends her a note threatenine
sulelde Art dealers for whom he acted
an commlissioner, demand an accounting
He cannot make good Howard calls at

an Intoxieated condl
af $2.000 to enable
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I myself have not succeeded In learn-
ing the name of this mysterious per-
gonage.” Addressing Annie, he said:
“I think you had better tell us, 1 see
no advantage in concealing it any fur-
ther.”

Annie shook her head.

“Not yet,” she murmured: “she will
tell you herself when she comes.”

“Hh! 1 thought as much!" exclaimeqd

condition, and goes to sleep on a divan
A caller 1s announced and Underwood
draws a sereen around the drunken
elecpner Alleln enters Sfhe demands n
romlee from UUnderwood that he will not
ake his l'fe He refuses unleas she will
renew her patronnes This she refuses
and t1akes her leave I"'nderwond kills
himself The report of the pistol awa-
kens Howard. e finds Underwood dead
Howard {s turned over to the police ‘
Capt Cilnton, notorlous for his brutal
treatment of prisoners puts Howard
throuszh the third degree, and finnlly
an alleged confession from the harassed |
man Annle, Howard's wife, declares her |
bellef Irn her hushand' Innoconea, and |
calls on Jeffriea, Sr He refuses to help |
unleg= ahe will consent to a divaree To
esave Howard she consents, but when she
finda that the elder Jeffries does not In
terd t tand by hls son, except finan
clally arorna hia heln Annle appeals |
to Judge Hrewster attorney for Jeffriea, |
Br. to take Howard's case. He declines

It is reported that Annle is going on the
stage The banker and his wife eall on
Judge Brewster to find some wayv to pre-

vent it Annie again pleads with Brew-
ster to take Howard's case, He consents
Alicia 1 greatly alarmed when Annle tells
her Brewsatep has ta¥en the cnse Bhe
confesses (o Annle that she ecalled on |
U'nderwood the night of his death :1||-!|
that she has his letter In which !u‘]
threatened s iclde, but bhegs for time
before giving out the Information. Annie
promises Hrewster to produce the missing
woman at a meeting at his home. Brew-
ater accuses Clinton of forcing a con-
fession from Howard
CHAPTER XVIIL.

As Annle entered the room and
caught sight of Mr. Jeffries, she in
stinctively drew back. Just at that

moment the banker was, perhaps, the
one man in the world whom she was

the banker increduously,
The caplain rose and drew himself
up to his full height, a favorite trick

thority,
“Well, when she does come!”™ he
exclaimed, “I think you may as well

| quarters and held as a witness.”

gets | OF his, when about to assert his ay-|

| understand she will be taken to head- |

‘sult of your investigation as scon as [“W‘hen youre ready, please sena

possible. Good night. Don't disturb
me to-night, Brewster. To-morrow will
do.”

He left the room In high dudgeon,
banging the door behind him. Annie
burst into a laugh.

“Don’t disturb him!” gshe mimfcked.
“He's going to get all that's coming
to him.”

Shocked at her levity, the lawyer
turned on her severely.

“Do you want me to lose all faith
In you?" he asked sternly,

“No, Indeed,” she answered
tritely.

“Then tell me,” he demanded, “why
do you conceal this woman's name
from me?”

“Because I don't want to be the one
to expose her. She shall tell you her-
self."”

“That's all very well,” he replied,
“but meantime you are directing sus-
picion against yourself. Your father-
In-law believes you are the woman;
so does Capt. Clinton.”

“The captain suspects everybody,”
she laughed. “It’s his business to
suspect. As long as you don't believe
that I visited Underwood that night—"

The judge shook his head as if puz-
zled.

“Candidly, 1 don't know what to
think,” Seriously, he added: “I want
to think the very best of you, Annie,
but you won't let me.”

She hesitated a moment and then,
quickly, she said:

“I suppose I'd better tell you and
have done with it—but I dom’t like
to—"

At that moment a servant entered
and handed the lawyer a card.

“The lady wants to see you at once,
sir.”

“To see me,"” asked the lawyer in
surprise: “are you sure she hasn’'t
come for Mr. Jeffries?”

“No, sir; she asked for you.”

Annie sprang forward.

“Is it Mrs. Jeffries?” she asked.

“Yes,” he replied.

“Let me see her, judge,” she ex-
[ elaimed eagerly; “I'll tell her who it is

con-

“You'll arrest her!”™ cried the law- and she can tell you—she's a woman

yer.
“That's what I sald, judge.

material witness—the most Imlmrmntf
I don't intend that  said:

one the State has.
she shall get away—"

“Arrest her! Oh, judge, don't let
him do that!” exclaimed Annie in dis-
may.

Judge Brewster grew red In
face. Wrathfully he said:

“She is coming to my house of her
own free will. She has trusted to my
honor—"'

“Yes—yes!” cried Annle.
trusts to your honor, judge.”

Capt, Clinton grinned.

“"Honor cuts mighty Ilittle fee iIn
this matter. There's no use talking.
I shall place her under arrest.”

“1 will not permit such a disgrace-

“She

most anxious to avoid Capt. Clinton
no longer had any terror for her. Now

that the missing witness had been i
found and the preclous “suicide let

ter"” was as good as in thelr posgession |
there was nothing more to fear It|
was only a question of time when i'
Howard would be set free. But |
it was not In this girl's nature
to be concerned only with he-l'-‘
self, If she possessed a single wom- |

anly virture, it was supreme unselflsh
ness. There
sell to
poor,

was some one beside her

take into consideration -0 |
vacillating, weak, miserable]
woman who wished to do what was
right and had agreed to do 80, but
who, In the privacy of her own apart-
ments, had gone down on her knees
and begged Annie to protect her from
the consequences of. her own folly.
Her husband must not know. Annie
had promised that if there was any
way possible the knowledge of that
clandestine midnight visit to Under-
wood's rooms should be kept from
him. Yet there stood the banker!
8he was afrald that If they began
questioning her In his presence she
might be betrayed into saylng some-
thing that would Instantly arouse his|
suspiclona,

Judge Brewster went quickly for
ward as she came Iin and led her to a
chalr. Capt. Clinton and Mr. Jefiries |
eyed her In stolld silence Looking
around in a nervous kind of way, An
nle sald quietly to the Judge:

“May | speak to you alone, judge ™

“Certainly,” replied the lawyer
He was about to draw her aside |
when Capt. Clinton interfered |

"One moment!” he sald grufMy; if/
this Is all open and above board. as!
you eay it 1s, judg I'd like
the young lady a few questions

"Certainly, by all means,” sald the
Judge qulckly,

The captain turned and confronted
Annle Addressing her in his ecus
tomary aggressive manner, he said:

“You promised Judge Brewster that
you'd produce the woman who called
at Underwood's apartment the night
of the shooting?' Annle made no
roply, but looked at the lawyer. The
captain grinned as he added: “The
witness wants Instructions, judge.”

“You can be perfectly frank, Mrs. |
Jeffries,” sald the lawyer reassuringly
“We have no desire to conceal any
thing from Capt. Clinton.”

Annle bowed.

“Yes,” she sald slowly; “1 promised
Judge Drewster that she would come
bere Wulebe”

o ask

| worry.

ful proceeding!”™ cried the lawyer.
“With all due respect, judge,” re-
torted the policeman impudently, “you
won't be consulted. You have de-
clared yourself counsel for the man
who has been indicted for murder—I
didn’'t ask you to take me into your
confidence—you invited me here,

| treated me to a lectdre on psychology,

for which 1 thank you very much, but
I dog't feel that I need any further
instruction. If this woman ever does
get here, the moment she leaves the
house Maloney has instructions to
arrest her, but I guess we needn't
She has probably forgotten
her appointment. Some people are
very careless in that respect.” Moving
toward the door, he added: “Well, if
it's all the same to you, I'll wait down-
stairs. Good-night.”

He went out, his hat {mpudently
tilted back on his head, a sneer on his
lips. The banker turned to the judge.

“I told you how it would be,” he
sald scornfully. “A flas in the pan!”

The lawyer looked askance at An-
nle,

“You are sure she will come? he
asked.

“Yes, I am sure!” With concern she
added: “But the disgrace of arrest!
It will kill her! Oh, judge, don't let
them arrest her!"

“Tell me who she is!” commanded
the lawyer sternly.

It was the first time he had spoken
to her harshly and Annie, to her dis-
may, thought she detected a note of
doubt In his volce. Looking toward
the banker, she replied:

“l1 can’t tell you just now—she’ll be
here gO0ON

“Tell me now—I1 insist,” sald the
lawyer with growing impatience.

“Please—please don't ask me!”
pleaded

Mr. Jeffries made an angry gesture

“As I told you, Brewster, her whole
story Is a fabrication trumped up for
purpose—God knows what ob-
jeet she has In decelving us! 1 only
that 1 warned you what you al
expect from people of her

ghe

know
WAYS may
class.”

nothing for a mo-
he whispered to

The Judge =ald
ment. Then quietly
the banker:

“Go Into my study for a few mo
ments, will you, Jeffries®™
The banker made a gesture, as f

utterly disgusted with the whole busi-
ness

“I am going home,” he sald testily.
“I've had a most palnful evening—

most painful

the |

—and I'd rather. Let me speak to her,

She’s a ! please!”

Addressing the servant, the lawyer

“Ask Mrs. Jeffrles to come up.”
Turning to his client, he went on:

“l see no objection to your speaking
to Mrs. Jeffries. After all she is your

The Captain Rose and Drew Himself
Up to His Full Height.

husband's stepmother. But I am free
to confess that I don't understand you.
I am more tLau disappointed in your
faflure to keep your werd. You prom-
ised definitely that you would bring
the witness here to-night. On the
strength of that promise I made state-
ments to Capt. Clinton which 1 have
not been able to substantiate. The
whole story looks llke an invention on
your part.”

She held out her hands entreat:
ingly.
“It's mnot an Invention! Really,

judge! Just a little while longer!
You've been so kind, so patient!”

There was a trace of anger In the
lawyer's volce as he went on:

“I belleved you fmplicitly. You were
80 positive this woman would come
forward.”

“She will—she will. Give me only
a few minutes more!” she eried,

The lawyer looked at her as if puz
zled.

"A few minutes?" he sald. Agaln
he looked at her and then shook his
head resignedly. “Well, it's certainly
infectious!” he exclalmed. *“I belteve
you again.”

The door opened and Allcia appeared
The lawyer advanced politely to greet
her.

“Good evening, Mrs. Jeffries.”

Alicia shook hands with him, at the
same time looking Inguiringly at An-
nle, who, by a quick gesture, told her
that the judge knew nothing of her
secret. The lawyer went on:

“Mrs. Jeffries, Jr., wishes to speak

to you. | said I thought there'd be
no objection; you don't mind. May
she?”

‘Yes.," murmured Allcla

“Your husband was here,” sald the
judge

"My husband!™ she cried, startled
Again she glanced inquiringly at An-
nie and tried to force a smile,

“Yes,” sald the lawyer; “he'll be

Let me know the re |him." Turning

glad to know you're here. I'll tell
to Aunnie, he sald:

and—-"

“Very well, judge.”

The lawyer went out
turned round breathlessly.

“My husband was here?”
claimed.

“Yes.,”

“You've told Mr. Brewster nothing?”

Annie shook her head.

“l couldn't!” she said. *“I tried to,
but I couldn’t. It seems so hard, doesn't
it? Alicia laughed bitterly and An
nio went on: “I was afraid you weren't
coming!"

“The traln was late!” exclaimed Al
lcia evasively, “I went up to Stam
ford to say good-by to my mother.”

“To say good-by?" echoed her com
panion in surprise.

“Yes,” sald the other tearfully. “I
have said good-by to her—I have said
good-by to everybody—to everything—
to myself—I must give them all up—
I must give myself up.”

“Oh, it isn't as bad as that, surely?”

Alicia shook her head sadly.

“Yes,” she said; “I've reckoned it
all up. It's a total loss. Nothing will
be saved—husband, home, position,
good name—all will go. You'll see. |
shall be torn into little bits of shreds
They won't leave anything unsaid. But
it's not that I care for so much. It's
the injustice of it all. The injustice
of the power of evil. This man Under
wood mnever did a good action in all
his life. And now even after he is
dead he has the power to go on de
stroying—destroying—destroying!'"

“That’s true,” said Ammie; “he was
no good."”

The banker's wife drew from he
bosom the letter Underwood wrote
her before he killed himself.

“When he sent me this letter,” she
went on, “I tried to think myself intc
his condition of mind, so that I could
decide whether he intended to keey
his word and kill himself or not. |
tried to reason out just how he felf
and how he thought. Now I know
It's hopeless, dull, sodden despera
tion.
defend myself from Mr. Jeffries.”

Annie shrugged her shoulders.

“l wouldn't lose any sleep on his
aceount,” she said with a laugh. More
seriously she added: “Surely he won’
believe—"

“He may mnot belleve anything him
self,” said Alicia, “It’s what other peo
ple are thinking that will make him
suffer. If the circumstances were only
a little less disgraceful—a suicide’s
last letter to the woman he loved
They'll say I drove him to it. They
won't think of his miserable, dishon
est career. They'll only think of mj
share in his death—"

and Alicla

she ex

Annie shook her head sympathetio |

ally.

“Yes,” she sald; “it's tough! Th
worst of it 1s they are golng to arresi
you.”

Allela turned ashen pale.

“Arrest me!” she cried.

“That’s what Capt. Clinton says,’
replied the other gravely. “He wai
here—he is here now-—with two men
waiting for you." Apologetically she
went on: “It wasn't my fault, Mrs
Jeffries—I didn't mean to. Whai
could I do?
ster, he sent for Capt. Clinton. Th«
police are afrald you'll run away o
something—"

“And my hushand!” gasped Alicia’
“he doesn't know, does he?”

“No, I didn’t tell them. I said you'¢
tell them yourself, but they won"
trust you when they know who you
are. Let's tell the judge—he may
think of a plan. Suppose you go awa)
until—" Puzzled herself to find a wa)
out of the dilemma, Annie paced the
floor nervously. “Oh, this is awful!’
she exclaimed. “What are we to do?

She looked toward Alicia, as iIf ex
pecting some suggestion from her, bu
her companion was too much over
whelmed to take any initiative.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

T
A Snake Story.

Carl Hagenbeck describes an adven
ture with caged pythons: “My son
Heinrich had no sooner opened the
door of the cage than the four rep
tiles, as though by prearranged plan,
flew at him with wide open jaws. One
of them very nearly succeeded in coll-
ing itself round him, but he defended
himself vigorously, and I and a keep
er ran to his aid, but it was some
minutes before we succeeded in free
ing him,

“Then the largest of the four fixed
himself firmly with his tail on a rafter
at the top of the cage and made sav
age bites at us. When we had thrown
a sack over his head we had to se
cure further assistance to unloosen
his tail. No sooner had we with
great effort got it loose than the mon-
ster twisted fitself around Heinrich's

righ?! leg and began to twine itselt
higher up his body.
“It was a lifeand-death struggle

that then ensued, but by exerting all
our might we at last succeeded in
tearing away the reptile and forcing
it into a sack.” .

Money-Making Thoughts,
Harker—You seem in a deep study
A penny for your thoughts, old man.
Bluffwood—0O, I'm a rapid thinker
and have 500 thoughts at once. Pass
we over a five spot

I haven't even the ambition te|

When I told Judge Brew |

Hair
Falling?

You certainly cannot lose
your hair and keep it, too.
Which shall it be? Lose?
Then do nothing. Keep?
Then use Ayer’s Hair Vigor.
That is about all there is to
it. Ayer’s Ilair Vigor is also
a splendid hair-dressing and
hair-tonic. It keeps the hair
soft and smooth and greatly
promotes its growth. It does
not color the hair. Consult
your doctor freely. Doctors
are studying these hair
questions much more than
in former days.

Made by tha J. C. AYER CO., Lows|l, Mass

TEHE SALVE OF LIFE.

Abrolutely Guoranteed to core boils. earbuneles,
felons, abacess. blood poison, burns, hruises, apriins,
cuts, barber it bee sting and poison oak. Neothing
else like it, By mail, postpaid, 3¢ per box. Paul Ave
line. 5124 724 8t., Portland, Or. " Also_at Lipman,
Wolfe & Company and Olds, Wortman & King.

H Second-Hand Machin-

MGChlnerq ery hought, soid and

- exchanged: engines,

boiler:, sawmills, ete. The J. E. Martin Co., 76 1st
Bt.. Portland. Send for Stock List and prices.

a [ a" '
51& &gm [q15:3 i‘lﬂ
n rego
F Resident and Day School for Girls il:lq
charge of Bisters of Et. John Baptist (Episcopal)
Cullegiste, Academic and Elementary Departments,
Musie, Art, Elocution, Gymnasium.
For catalog address THE SISTER SUPERIOR

Office 3, St. Helens Hall

The

Alterative and Resolvent,
best remedy for Kidneys, Liver and Bowels,

FEradicates Pimnles, Eruptions and Disorders
of the Skin,
Toue, Strength and Vigor to tlLe entire system.

A Tonie,

Purifies the Blood and gives

BUll Upjectea to Kider,
, A millionaire rancher, of Pomona,
| Cal, was painfully injured, recently,
| while attempting to ride a large red

‘ Durbham bull. He had made a wager
|

with another rancher that he could
remain on the bull's back for two min-
utes, faith In his ability to win the
wager belng based upon his experi-
ences in broncho riding. He lost the
bet by just 117 seconds, for three sec-
onds after he mounted the animal's
back, he was seated in the center of
the corral nursing a badly wrenched
2ip and shoulder.

Automobile Eye Insarance needed after
Exposure to Sun, Winds and Dust. Murine Lye
Remedy freely applied Affords Reliable Relief,

No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort—Try Murine,

Foundation Must Be Good.
We can never breed a great people
| from squalid or filthy homes.—Ex
change.

WIFE'S HEALTH
RESTORED

Husband Declared Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound Would Re-
store Her Health,

And It Did.

Ashland, Ky. — “Four years ago I
seemed to have everything the matter
with me. I had fe-
maleand kidney trou-
ble and was so bad of?
I could hardly rest
{ day or night. I doc-
tored with all the
:{ best doctors in town
] and took many kinds
{ of medicine but noth-
ing did any good un-
til I tried your won-
derful remedy, Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound. My husband said it
would restore my health and it has,”’—
Mrs. MAY WyATT, Ashland, Ky.

There are probably hundreds of thou-
sands of women in the United States
who have been benefitted by this famous
old rémedy, which was produced from
roots and herbs over thirty years ago by
& woman to relieve woman's suffering.

Read What Another Woman says:

Camden, N. J.—“I had female trou-
ble and a serious displacement and was
tired and discouraged and unabletodo my
work. My doctors told me I never could
be cured without an operation, but
thanks to Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound I am cured of that affliction
and have recommended it to more than
one of my friends with the best results.”’
=Murs. ELLA JOHNSTON, 324 Vine St

If you want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-
Gential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
Woman and beld in strict confidence.




