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»on, u n d e rU n d e rw o o dH o w a rd  Je ffrie» , b a n k e r '»  th e  ev il In flu en ce  o f  Ftobert a  fe llo w -a tu d e n t a t  Y ale, le a d s  a  life  o f  d is s ip a tio n , m a r r ie s  th e  d a u g h te r  of g a m b le r  w ho  d ied  In p riso n , a n d  Is d ls o w n ed  by h is  f a th e r .  l i e  t r ie s  to  g e t w ork  a n d  fa lls  A fo rm e r  co lleg e  c h u m  m a k e s  a  b u s in e ss  p ro p o s itio n  to  H o w ard  w h ich  re q u ire s  $2.1Vx> c a s h , a n d  H o w ard  Is broke, R o b e r t  U n d trw o o d , w ho  h a s  been  p u lse d  by  H o w a rd ’s  w ife. A n n ie , In h is  co lleg e  d a y s , a n d  h a d  once  been  en g ag e d  to  A licia , H o w a rd 's  s te p m o th e r , h a s  a p a r tm e n ts  a t  th e  A s tru r la . H o w ard  d e c id e s  to  a s k  U n d e rw o o d  fo r  th e  $2,000 he n eed s . U n d e rw o o d , ta k in g  a d v a n ta g e  of h i»  In t im a c y  w ith  M rs. J e f f r ie s , 8 r ., b e c o m e s  a  s o r t  o f so c ia l h ig h w a y m a n . D isc o v e r in g  h is  t ru e  c h a r a c te r  sh e  d en ie s  h im  th e  ho u se , A lic ia  re ce iv e s  a  n o te  fro m  U n d e rw o o d , th r e a te n in g  su ic id e . A rt d e a le r s  fo r  w hom  h e  h a s  been  a c t in g  a s  c o m m iss io n e r , d e m a n d  a n  a c c o u n tin g . H e c a n n o t  m a k e  good. H o w a rd  J e f f r ie s  c a l l s  In a n  in to x ic a te d  c o n d itio n . H e  a s k s  U n d e rw o o d  fo r  $2,000 a n d  Is to ld  by th e  l a t t e r  t h a t  h e  Is In d e b t  u p  to  h is  eyes. H o w a rd  d rin k »  h im s e lf  In to  a  m au d lin  c o n d itio n , an d  goes to  s le ep  on  a  d iv an  A c a l le r  Is a n n o u n c e d  a n d  U n d e rw o o d  d r a w s  a  s c re e n  a ro u n d  th e  d ru n k e n  s le e p e r . A lic ia  e n te r s . S h e  d e m a n d s  a  p ro m is e  fro m  h im  t h a t  he  w ill n o t ta k e  n ls  life , p o in tin g  to  th e  d is g ra c e  t h a t  w o u ld  a t t a c h  to  h e rse lf .  U n d e rw o o d  r e fu se »  to  p ro m is e  u n le s s  sh e  w ill re n ew  h e r  p a tro n a g e . . T h is  s h e  re fu s e s  to  do, U n d e rw o o d  k ills  h im se lf . T h e  r e p o r t  of th e  p is to l a w a k e n s  H o w ard . H e  s tu m b le s  o v e r  th e  d ead  body  o f  U n d e rw o o d , R e a lis in g  h is  p re d ic a m e n t h e  a t t e m p ts  to  flee a n d  1» m et by  U n d e rw o o d 's  v a le t .  H o w a r d  Is tu rn e d  o v e r  to  th e  police.

CHAPTER IX.—C ontinued.
“B ut w hat's  the good of s ittin g  here 

fn th is  death  house?” p ro tes ted  How 
ard . "T ake me to  the  s ta tio n  If 
m u st go. I t ’s in to le rab le  to  s i t  any 
longer here .”

T he cap tain  beckoned to  Maloney. 
"N ot so fast, young man. Before 

we go to  the s ta tion  we w an t to  ask 
you a few questions. Don’t we, Maloney?"

T he se rgean t cam e over, and the 
cap ta in  w hispered som eth ing in his 
ea r. H oward shivered. Suddenly 
tu rn in g  to his prisoner, the  cap ta in  
shouted  In the  s te rn  tone of com 
m and:

“Get up!"
H oward did as he was ordered. He 

fe lt he m ust. T here  was no res istin g  
th a t  pow erful b ru te ’s tone of au th o ri
ty . Poin ting to  th e  o the r side of the 
tab le , the  cap ta in  w ent on 

"S tand  over th e re  w here 1 can look 
a t  you!"

T he two men now faced each o ther, 
th e  sm all tab le  alone sep ara tin g  
them . The pow erful e lec tro lier over
head  cast Its ligh t full on How
a rd 's  haggard face and on th e  cap
ta in ’s scowling featu res. Suddenly 
M aloney tu rned  off every  elec tric  
ligh t except the ligh ts In the  elect- 
ro ller, the  g lare  of which was In ten
sified by the  surrounding  darkn ess. 
T he re s t of the room w as in shadow. 
One saw only these  two figures 
s tand in g  vividly out In the  s tro ng  
ligh t—the w hite-faced prisoner and 
bis s ta lw a rt inquisito r. In th e  d ark  
background stood Policem an Delaney. 

-Close a t  hand was M aloney tak ing  
’notes.

"You did it, and you know you did 
I t ! ” thundered the  cap tain , fixing his 
eyes on his trem bling  victim .

“I did not do It,” replied  H ow ard 
slowly and firmly, re tu rn in g  th e  police
m an 's  stare.

“You’re ly ing!” shouted  th e  captain . 
" I’m not lying," replied  H oward 

calm ly.
T he captain  g lared  a t  him for a 

m om ent and then suddenly tried  new 
tactics.

"W hy did you com e he re?"  he de
m anded.

"1 cam e to  borrow m oney.”
"Did you get it?”
“No—he said he couldn 't give It to 

m e "
"Thon you killed him .”
"I did ne t kill him ,” replied Howard 

positively.
T hus the search ing exam ination  

w ent on, m ercilessly , tire lessly . T he 
sam e questions, the sam e answ ers, the 
sam e accusations, the  sam e denials, 
hour a fte r hour. T he cap tain  was 
tired , but being a g ian t In physique, 
he could stand  It. He knew th a t his 
victim  could n o t  It was only a  ques
tion  of tim e when the la tte r’s re s is t
ance would be weakened. T hen he 
would stop lying and tell the tru th . 
T h a t 's  all he w anted—the tru th .

“ You shot h im !”
“ I did not.”
“You’re ly ing!"
T m  not lying It a the tru th .”
So It went on. hour a fte r hour, re

len tlessly , p itilessly , while the pa tien t 
M aloney, In the obscure background, 
'ook  notes.

CHAPT ER

T he clock ticked on, and still the 
m erciless brow beating  w ent on. They 
had been a t  It now five long, weary 
hours T hrough the  blinds the  gray 
daylight ou tside w as creeping Its way 
In. All the  policem en w ere ex h au st
ed. T he prisoner w as on the  verge of 
collapse. M aloney and P atro lm an 
Delaney w ere do tin g  on chairs, but 
Capt. C linton, a  m arvel of Iron will 
and phy»lcal s tren g th , never relaxed 

a  mom ent. Not allow ing him self 
to  w eaken or show signs of fatigue .
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he kep t pounding th e  unhappy youth 
w ith search ing  questions.

By th is  tim e H ow ard 's condition was 
p itiab le  to  w itness. His face was
w hite as  death . H is trem bling  lips 
could hard ly  a rticu la te . I t  w as w ith 
the  g re a te s t difficulty th a t he k ep t on 
his feet. E very m om ent he seem ed 
about to  fall. At tim es he c lu tched  the  
tab le  nervously, fo r fear he would 
stum ble. Several tim es, th rough  sheer 
exhaustion , he sa t down. T he a c t was 
alm ost Involuntary. N a tu re  w as giv
ing way.

“I can’t  stand  an y  m ore,” he m ur
m ured. “W hat's  th e  good of all th ese  
questions? I te ll you I d idn’t  do It.”

He sank  help lessly  on to  a  chair. His 
eyes rolled In his bead. He looked as 
If he would faint.

“S tand u p !” thu n dered  the  captain  
angrily .

H ow ard obeyed m echan ically , a l
though he reeled  In th e  effort. To 
stead y  him self, he cau g h t hold of the  
table. H is s tre n g th  w as fa s t ebbing. 
He w as losing h is pow er to  res is t. 
T he cap ta in  saw he w as w eakening, 
and he sm iled w ith  satisfac tion . H e’d 
soon ge t a confession out of him . Sud
denly bending forw ard, so th a t his 
fierce, de term ined  s ta re  g la red  r ig h t 
Into H ow ard’s ha lf closed eyes, he 
shouted:

“You did It and you know you d id !”
“No— I—” replied  H ow ard weakly.
“T hese repea ted  den ia ls  a re  use

le s s !” shouted the  cap tain . “T h e re ’s

o u t being seen. You had n ’t  even 
stopped to  w ash th e  blood off your 
hands. All you fe llers  m ake m istakes. 
You relied  on g e tting  aw ay unseen. 
You n ev er stopped to  th ink  th a t  the  
blood on your hands would b e tray  
you.” Gruffly he added: “Now, come, 
w h a t's  th e  use of w asting  all th is  
tim e? I t  won’t  go so hard  w ith  you 
if you own up. You killed R obert 
U nderw ood!”

H ow ard shook his head. T here  was 
a  p a th e tic  expression of he lp lessness 
on h is  face.

“I d id n ’t  kill him ,” he fa ltered . “I 
was asleep  on th a t  sofa. I woke up
I t  w as dark . I w ent out. I w anted  to  chuckle:

know you can’t deny It! S peak!" M  
thundered . "You did i t ! ”

H oward, his eyes still fixed on the 
sh in ing  pistol, repeated , as if recltr 
lng a  lesson:

"I did i t ! ”
Quickly Capt. Clinton signaled to 

M aloney to  approach n earer with hi» 
no tebook . The detective sergeant 
took his place im m ediately back of 
Howard. The captain  tu rned  to  hi» 
prisoner:

"You shot R obert U nderw ood!"
"I shot R obert Underwood,” re  

peated  H oward m echanically.
"You q u a rre led !”
"W e quarre led .”
“You cam e here for m oney!”
“I cam e here for m oney."
"H e refused  to  give it to  you!"
"H e refused  to give it to  m e.” 
“T here  w as a  q u a rre l!”
"T h ere  w as a quarre l.”
"You drew  th a t p is to l!"
"I drew  th a t pistol."
"And sho t h im !”
“And sho t him .”
C ap t Clinton sm iled trium phantly  
"T h a t’s all." he said.
H ow ard collapsed Into a  chair. Hie 

head dropped forw ard on his b re a s t  
as  if he w ere asleep. C a p t Clinton 
yawned and looked a t  his watch. 
T urn ing  to Maloney, he said with a
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get hom e. My wife w as w aiting  for 
m e."

"Now I’ve caught you lying,” in te r 
ru p ted  th e  cap tain  quickly. "You told 
the  co roner you saw th e  dead m an and 
feared  you would be suspected  of his 
m urder, and so tried  to  get aw ay un
seen." T urn ing  to h is men, he added: 
"How is th a t, M aloney? Did the  p ris
o ner say  th a t?"

T he se rg ean t consulted h is back 
notes, and replied:

"Yes, Cap’, th a t’s w hat he said .” 
Suddenly Capt. C linton drew  from  

his hip pocket the revolver w hich he 
had found on the floor near the  dead 
m an 's body. T he suprem e te s t  was 
abou t to  be m ade. T he wily police 
cap ta in  would now play h is trum p 
card. I t w as no t w ithout reason  th a t 
his enem ies charged him  w ith employ-

“W hy Did You Come H ere?”
a lready  enough ev idence to  send you
to  th e  c h a ir!”

How ard shook his head helplessly . 
W eakly he replied:

'T h is  co n stan t question ing  Is m a
king me dizzy. Good God! W hat's  
the  use of questioning m e and ques
tioning m e? 1 know noth ing  about 
It."

"W hy did you com e h e re?” th u n 
dered  th e  captain.

’T’ve told you over an d  over again  
W e’re  old friends. I cam e to  borrow 
m oney. He owed me a  few hundred  
d o lla rs  w hen we w ere a t  college to
ge ther, and I tried  to  g e t I t  I've told 
you so m any tim es. You w on 't be
lieve me. My brain  Is tired . I’m th o r
oughly exhausted  1‘lease  le t m e go. 
My poor wife won’t know w h at's  the  
m a tte r .”

"N ever m ind about your w ife,” 
grow led the  captain. “ W e’ve sen t for 
her. How much did you try  to  bor
row ?”

H ow ard was silent a  m om ent, as  If 
rack ing  bis brain , try ing  to  rem em 
ber.

“A thousand—two thousand . I fo r
get. I th ink  one thousand ."

"Did he say he 'd  lend you th e  m on
ey?" dem anded the Inquisitor.

“ No," replied  the prisoner, w ith  hesi
ta tion . He cou ldn 't—he— poor ch ap— 
he— "

"A h!"  snapped the  cap tain . "H e re 
fused—th a t led to words. T h ere  w as 
a  qua rre l, a n d —” Suddenly leaning 
forw ard un til his (ace alm ost touched 
H ow ard’s, he h issed  ra th e r  than  
spoke: "You sho t h im !”

How ard gave an Invo lun tary  s tep  
backw ard , as  If he realized  th e  trap  
being laid for him.

“ No. n o !” he cried.
Quickly following up h ts  ad vantage. 

Capt. Clinton shouted d ram a tica lly :
“You He! He was found on th e  

floor In th is  room —dead. You w ere 
try ing  to get out of the  house with-

lng  unlaw ful m ethods In conducting  
his Inquisito rial exam inations.

"S top you r ly ing !"  he said fierce
ly. "T ell th e  tru th , o r w e’ll keep you 
here u n til you do. T he m otive Is 
clear. You cam e for m oney. You 
w ere refused , and you did the  trick ."

Suddenly producing th e  revolver, 
and holding It well u n d er th e  light, 
so th a t  th e  rays from th e  e lec tro lie r 
fell d irec tly  on Its highly polished 
surface, he shouted :

"H ow ard JefTrles, you sho t R obert 
Underwood, and you sho t him w ith  
th is  p is to l!"

H ow ard gazed a t  the  sh in ing  s u r
face of th e  m etal as If fascinated . He 
spoke n o t a  word, bu t h is eyes be
cam e riveted  on the  weapon un til his 
face assum ed a  vacan t s tare . F rom  
the  scientific s tandpoin t, the a c t of 
hypnotism  had been accom plished. 
In his nervous and overfa tigued  states 
added to  his suscep tib ility  to quick 
hypnosis, he was now d irec tly  under 
the  Influence of C a p t C lin ton’s 
s tro n g er will. He was com pletely re
ceptive. T he past seem ed all a b lu r 
on h is m ind. He saw th e  flash of 
s tee l and th e  police cap ta in 's  angry , 
determ ined-looking face. He fe lt he 
was pow erless to res ist th a t will any 
longer. He stepped back and gave 
a shudder, av erting  h is eyes from  the  
b lind ing steel. C a p t C linton quickly 
followed up his advan tage:

"You com m itted th is  crim e. H oward 
JefTrles!" he shouted, fixing him  w ith  
a  s tare . To hts subord ina te  he 
shou ted : "D idn’t  he, MaloneyT”

"H e killed him all righ t,"  echoed Maloney.
H is eyes s till fixed on those  of h is 

victim , and approach ing  his face 
close to  his, the  cap ta in  shouted :

"You did It, Jeffries! Come on. own 
up! L *t’s have the tru th !  You sho t 
R obert Underwood with th is  revolver. 
You did It. and you can’t  deny 111 Toe

‘By G eorge: It’s tak en  five hour« 
to  get It out of h im !”

M aloney turned  out the  e 'ectrlc 
lights and w ent to pull up the  window 
shades, le ttin g  th e  b righ t daylight 
s tream  Into the room. Suddenly 
th e re  w as a ring  a t  the fro n t door. 
Officer D elaney opened, and Dr. Bern
ste in  en tered . A dvancing in to  the 
room, he shook hands w ith  the  cap  
tain .

“I’m so rry  I couldn’t  come before, 
captain . I was out w hen I got the 
call. W here’s the body?”

T he cap ta in  pointed to  the  innei 
room.

“In the re .”
A fter g lancing  curiously  a t  How

ard , the  doctor d isappeared in to  th e 1 
inne r room.

Capt. C linton tu rned  to  Maloney. 
"W ell, M aloney, I guess our work 

is done here . W e w ant to  ge t the 
p risoner over to  th e  s ta tion , then 
m ake o u t a charge of m urder, and J 
p repare  the  full confession to  submil 
to  th e  m ag istra te . Have everything 
ready  by n ine o’clock. M eantim e, I'll 
go down and see the new spaper boys 
I guess th e re ’s a  bunch of them  down 
there . Of course, i t ’s too la te  for the 
m orning papers, bu t it 's  a  bully good 
story  for th e  afternoon editions. De 
laney, you’re  responsib le for th e  pria  
oner. B e tte r  handcuff him."

T he pa tro lm an was ju s t pu ttin g  the 
m anacles on H ow ard’s w rists  when 
Dr. B ernstein  re-entered  from  the  in 
n e r  room. The cap ta in  turned .

“W ell, have you seen your m an?’ 
he asked.

The doctor nodded.
"Found a bu lle t wound in his head," 

he said. “F lesh  all burned—m ust hav« 
been p re tty  close range. I t .m ight 
have been a  case of suicide."

Capt. C linton frowned. He didn't 
like suggestions of th a t kind a f te r  l  
confession w hich had cost him five 
hou rs’ w ork to  procure.

“Suicide?” he sneered. “Say, doo 
tor, did you happen to  notice what 
side of th e  head th e  wound w as on?” 

Dr. B ernste in  reflected a m om ent. 
“Ah, yes. Now I come to  th ink  ol 

it, i t  was th e  left side.”
"P recise ly ,” sneered  the  cap tain . “1 

never heard  of a  suicide shooting him
self in th e  le ft tem ple. D on 't worry, 
doctor, it 's  m urder, all righ t." P o in t 
lng w ith  a  Jerk of his finger toward 
Howard, he added: “And w e’ve got
th e  m an who did the  job."

Officer D elaney approached his chief | 
and spoke to  him  in a  low tone. The 
cap ta in  frow ned and looked toward 
h is p risoner. Then, tu rn ing  toward | 
the  officer, he said:

“Is the  w ife dow nsta irs?”
T he officer nodded.
"Yes, s ir ;  they  ju s t telephoned." 
"T hen  le t he r come up,” said the 

cap tain . "She may know som ething."
Delaney re tu rned  to  the telephone 

and Dr. B ernstein  tu rned  to the  cap 
ta in :

“ Say w hat you will, captain , I’m 
no t a t  all su re  th a t Underwood did 
not do th is  him self.”

"A in 't you? W ell, I am ," replied 
th e  cap ta in  w ith  a sneer. Pointing 
again  to H oward, he said:

“T his m an has ju s t confessed to  the 
shooting.”

At th a t m om ent the fro n t dooi 
opened and Annie Jeffries cam e in e » ! 
co rted  by an officer. She w as pale 
and frigh tened , and looked tim idly al 
th e  group of s tran g e  and serious-look
ing m en presen t. Then her eyes went 
round the  room  in search  of he r hus
band. She saw him seem ingly as lee ; 
in an arm chair, his w rists  m anacled 
in fro n t of hiih. W ith a  frig h t 
ened exclam ation she sprang  forward, | 
bu t Officer Delaney in te rcep ted  her 
C a p t  C linton tu rned  around angrily j 
a t  th e  in te rrup tion .

“K eep th e  wom an quiet till she’i 
w an ted !” he growled.
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As You Like It.
The aged. worn, and guileless-look

ing Individual saun te red  up to the 
desk  of the  clerk  in a sou thern  hotel, 
and quavered, as he drew from his 
w allet a yellow bill. "F riend, will you 
kindly give me live silver do llars in 
exchange for th is  m em ento of the 
good old confedera te  days?”

T he clerk  glanced quickly a t  the 
proffered bill, sm iled to himself, tossed 
i t  in to  the  d raw er, and counted out 
the five dollars. W hen the guileless- 
looking individual had gone, the clerk 
exam ined th e  bill he had Just taken 
in. He found th a t It was. o r w as not, 
a  good U. S b il l  E ither way yon 
tak e  it. It m akes s  story It has never 
been decided which is the be tte r way. —Puck.
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