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SYNOPSIS.
Hownrd Jeffrles, banker's wson, under
the evil Influence of Robert Underwood

fellow-student at Yale, leads a life of di
sipation, marries the davghter of a gan
bler who di=d In prison, and s disow

by his father. He Is out of worlk
fesperale straits Underwood,
pnee been engaged 1o
mother, Aliclu, Isn apparently in
UK circumstances Taking advantage «
hls Intimscy with Allcla, le bec

prosper

s

port of socinl highwayman D ering
his true charncter, Allcle denles him the
house He sends bher a note threatening
lclde. Art dewiors for whom he acted
A8 commissioner, Jdemand an accounting
He cannot make good Howard calls al

bis apurtments In an Into Ll
tlon to request a lonn of $2,000
mm 0 lake up o bDusiness proposaition
UOnderwood tells him he I8 In

ed condl

Bls eyes, Howard drinks himself Into o
maudiin condition, and goes to sieep on a
flvan. A caller Is announced and Under
wood draws a screen around the drunken
sleeper Allcla enters She demands o
romise from 'nderwood that he will not
ke his life He refusen unless she will
renaw her patronnge 'his she refuses
nd takes lier leave, Underwood Kkills
Imsaell The report of the plstol aw

ane Hownrd, He

mlizing his predicament he attempts 1o
fee and v met by Underwoud's wvalet
Howard s twuirned ove to the pollcs
Capt. Clinton ,...-...., 1 Yor his brutal

atmant of prisoners, puts Howard

rough the third degree, nnd finally geis
an alleged confessi from the harassed
nan Annie, Howard's wile, declaraea her

Hef In her busband's innocence, and
mys she will clear him She calls on
Yeftrica, Er He refuses to help unless
she willl consent to a divor To
Howard she consenta. but when sl
that the elder Jelries does nhot Intend to
stand by hie son, excent finnneianlly, she
prorns his help Annle appeals to Judg:
Brewsier, attorney for Jn“!u--«. Br., w
take Howard's case. HMHe declines

CHAPTER XlIl.—Continued.

“Where are the women?’ asked

Annle, trying to keep down the lump

that rose chokingly in her throat.

d
and ir
who had
Howard's step

debt up

finds Underwood dead

“They're In a separate part of the

prison,” replied the keeper.
“Ian’t It dreadful?” she murmured
“Not at all,” he exclaimed
fully.
prison than they do outside,
some of them are

sorry to leave

cheer-
“Theee prisoners fare better in
1 wager

“But it's dreadful to be cooped up

In those little cellr,
“Not

lsn't It?" she sald
80 bad as It looks,” he laughed

*They are allowed to come out In the

corridor to exercise twice a day for an

hour and there Is a splendid shower

bath they can take."

“Where s my husband's cell? she
whispered, almost dreading to hear
the reply.

*There It 12, he sald, pointing to a
door. “No. 456"

Walking rapidly ahead of her and

stopping at one of the cell doors, he

rapped loudly on the fron grating and

eried;
“Jeflries,

here's a Indy come to see

you. Wake up there!"™

A white, deawn face approached the
grating. Annle sprang lforward,

“Howard!" she sobbed

“Is It you, Annle?’ came a weak
wolee through the bars

“Can't 1 go In to him?" she asked
pleadingly

The keeper shook his head

“No, m'm, you must talk through
the bars, but | won't distarb you."

He walked away and the husband

and wife were left facing each other,
The tears were streaming down An
nie's cheeks, It was dreadfw to be
ptanding there so close and yet not
be able to throw her arms around him,
Her heart ached as she saw the dis
tress In his wan, pale face,

“*Why didn't you ecome before?” he
asked.

*1 could not. They wouldn't let me,
Ob, Howard,” she gnsped. “What a
dreadful thing this Is! Tell me how
you got Into such a scrape!™

He put his hand to his head as if it
bhurt him, and she noticed that his
eyes looked queer, For a moment the
agony of a terrible suspicion crossed
her mind. Was it possible that in a
moment of drunken recklessness he
had shot Underwood? Quickly, almost
breathlessly, she whispered to him:

“Tell me quickly, ‘tis not true, s 1t?
You did not kill Robert Underwood.”

He shook his head

*No,” he said
“Thank God for that!" she ex
elalmed. “Dut your confession—what

does that mean?

*1 do not know. They

It. Thoy Insisted 1 did It He was
sure 1 did It. He told me he knew |
did It He showed me the pistol. He

WAS 80 insistent that | thought he was
right—that | bad done it." In a deep

whisper he added earncstly "llm!
you know | didn't, don't you?

*“Who is he?' demanded Annle ]

*The police eaptain.”

“Oh, Capt. Clinton told you you|
aid i1

Howard nodded

*Yea, he told me he knew | did It
He kept me standing there six hours, |
questioning and gquestioning until |
was ready to drop. 1 tried to sit|
down; he made me stand up. | di.].f
pot know what 1 was saying or dolng
He told me 1 killed Robert Under
wood. He showed me the pistol under
the strong lHght The reflection from

I

told me 1 did

polished nickel flashed Into my |

eyes, everything suddenly became a|
Blank A few moments later the cor |
oner came In and Capt. Clinton told
Mm [ confessed. But it lsn't true. Au- |

to enable
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were fitted
ponderous

with shelves filled with
law books. In one corner
wis a room with gless door marked
“Mr. Brewster, Private.”

Assuredly no casual visitor could
guess from the appearance of the
place that this was the headquarters
|of one of the most brilliant legal
minds in the country, yet in this very
office had been prepared some of the

most sensational wvictories ever re-
| corded in the law courts.
Visitors to Judge Brewster's office

were not many, A man of such re
nown was naturally expensive. Few
could afford to retaln his services,

was seldom called upon
éxcept to act inm the Interest ol
wealthy corporations. In these cases,
his fees were enormous. He

and In fact he

of course,

“l don't know how It all happened,”
went on Howard. *l1 don't know any
more about it than you do. 1 left you
to go to Underwood's apartment, On
the way | foollshly took a drink. When
1 got there 1 took more whisky. Be-
fore 1 knew It | was drunk While
talking 1 fell asleep. Suddenly I heard
a woman's volee.”

“Ah!" Interrupted Annle
heard a woman's volee, Capt. Clinton
sald there was a woman Imn IL”
Thoughtfully, as If to herself,
added: “We must find that woman.”
“When 1 woke up,”

“You, too,

she

continued How-

ard, “it was dark Groping around
for the electrie lght, I stumbled over
something, It wns Underwood’'s dead
body How he came by his death 1

have not the slightest idea I at once
reallzed the dangerous position 1
in and 1 tried to leave the apartment
unobserved. Just as 1 going,
Underwood’'s man servant arrived and
he handed me the

That's the I've

was
was

police
been

over to

whole story.

here since yesterday and I'll be devil-
lsh glad to get out.”
"You will get out,” she cried. “I'm

doing everything possible to get you
free. I've been trying to get the best
lawyer In the country—Rlichard Brew
ster.”

“Richard Brewster!"” exclaimed How-
ard, “"He's my father's lawyer.”

“l1 saw your father yvesterday after-
noon,” she sald guletly.

“You did!™ he exclaimed, surprised.
“Was he willing to recelve you?"

“He had to,” she replied. *1 gave
him a plece of my mind."
Howard looked at her in mingled

amazement and admiration. That she
should have dared to confront a man

as proud and obstinate as his father
astounded him

What did he
erly

“l nsked him to come
your support and to give you legal
asgistance He refused, saying he
could not placed In a position of
condoning such a erime and that your
bebavior and your marriage had made
him wash his hands of you forever,”

Tears filled Howard's eyes and his
mouth quivered

“Then my f(ather bellevea me gullty
of this horrible erime?™ he exclalmed

say he asked

publicly to

be

“He Insisted that you must be gullty,
as you had confessed He offered,
though, to glve you legal assistance,

| but only on one condition.”

"What was that condition? he de
| manded

“That | consent to a divoree,” re
| plied Annle quietly

“What did you say?™
“1 sald 1I'd consent to anything If It
would help you, but when he told me

that even then he would not come per-
sonally to your support 1 told him we
would worry along without his as
dlstance. On that 1 left him.”

“Youre a brave little woman!™
erled Howard, Notleing her pale, anx
lous face he sald:

“You, too, must have suffered.”

“Oh, never mind me,” she rejoined
quickly. “What we must do now is to

g*t you out of thia horrid place and
clear your name before the world, We

eng- |

had very few private clients; in fact.
he declined much private practice
that was offered to him. He had
been the legnl adviser of Howard
Jefiries, Sr., for many years The
two men had known each other |
their younger days and practically
had won success together—the one
in the banking business, the other
| In the service of the law An Im
||-r-:".’;l[1[ trust company, of which Mr.
Jeffries was president, was constantly
|'.r1'--' d In all kinds of litigation o
which Judge DBrewster had exclusive
charge As the lawyer found thls
highly remunerative, it was only nat
ural that he had no desire to lose
Mr. Jeffries as a client
Secluded in his private office, the
| judge was busy at his desk, finishing
a letter, He folded it up, addressed
an envelope, then lit a c¢lgar and
He Felt In Singularly Good Spirits. looked at the time, It was three
o'clock. The day's work was about
nle. You know I am as Innocent of | must show that your alleged confes-| gver and he smiled with satisfaction
that murder as you are.” | slon is untrue; that it was dragged|as he thought of the automobile ride
“Thank God, thank God!" exclalmed | from you Involuntarily. We must find | jy the park he would enjoy before
Annle, "I see it all now." | that mysterious womun who came to dressing and going to his club for din
Her tears were dried, Her braln was | Underwood's rooms while you lay On | ner. He felt in singularly good spir
beginning to work rapldly. She al-| the couch asleep. Do you know what | {ts that afterncon He had just won
ready saw a possible line of defense. | my theory ls, Howard?" in the court a very complicated case

miasion. He won't even see you." | 1 shall send for the police."”
"We'll see,” she sald quletly. “He'll | At that moment another clerk en
gee me If 1 h: ve to sit in his office | tered the room
all day for weeks. | have declded tui “What is it, Mr. Jones?" demanded
have Judge Brewster defend you be-| the lawyer.
cause 1 believe It would mean ac ‘ “A lady to see you, judge,” sald the
| quittal. He will bulld up a defense | clerk, handing him a card.
that will defeat all the lies that the The lawyer glanced at the bit of
pollce have concocted. The police have | pasteboard, and sald Immediately: I
A strong case because of your nl'[n-m'lli “Oh, yes, show her in." |
confession. It will take a strong law-| The two clerks left the room and l
| yer to fight them.” Earnestly she| judge Brewster, after a glance in the J
added: “Howard, if your life {8 to hl'. mirror to re-adjust his cravat, turned !
saved we must get Judge Brewster. |gn greet his visitor. The door opened
“All right, dear,” he replied and Allcia entered She was fault
ean only leave it in your handa. I! lessly gowned, as usual, but her man
know that whatever you do will be for | ner waa flurrled and agitated. Evi

“What?' demanded her husband. which meant not only a handsome ad

| For Commissioner
To the Voters of Washington Co.:
| The undersigned, a member of
the Republican party, residing in
Gales Creek precinet, announces
himself a candidate for the Re-
|Jllh]l(,;ll1 nomination for county
commissioner at the primary
| election to be held April 19, 1912,
[ If nominated I will accent, and
if elected I will qualify as such
lofficer. If nominated and elect-
led I will during my term of
loffice perform the duties of the
office to the best of my ability
land for the benefit of the tax-
payers of the county.
JOHN MCCLAREN,
l';mriini:lc for Commissioner.
(Pai \I\-"I.'llnr'l'l

Candldate for Sheriff.
I hereby announce myself a
andidate for the office of Sheriff
of Washington ecounty, subject

to the will of the Republican
voters at the primary election
April 19, 1912, I am a resident
of Hillsboro, and have been a

Republican all my life. If nom-
inated I will use my best efforts
to secure my election, and if
elected will pledge myself to con-
duct the affairs of the office in
an honest, efficient, economical
and business-like manner and at
all times keeping in mind the in-
terests of the tax-paying publie,
FrRED E. CORNELIUS
(Paid Advertisement.)

SURVEYOR

[ wish to announce that T will
be an independent candidate for
election in November to the
office of county surveyor for
Washington countv,. My name
will not be before the primary
nominating election, but will file

as ir'.tlvlu*!;rl.-!u[ candidate for
election.
A. A. KIRKWOOD,
Forest Grove, Ore,
(Paid Advertisement)
J. W. GOODIN
North Plains, Oregon. Candi-

date for Republican nomnation

For County Judge.
(Paid Advertise

J. L. HILL

Pacific

ment)

\venu

Buys and Sells Second
Hand Goods

Te ;|'|IEiHI|:- T43

Dealer in Flour and Feed

|

r L === = e

W. H. HOLLIS
Of Washington County,

[ wish to announce my candi-
dacy for nomination to the office
of senator for the senatorial dis-
trict comprising  Washington,
Tillamook, Yamhill and Lincoln
counties, subject to the will of

the Republican voters, at the
primary election, April 19, 1912,

W. H. HoLuis.

( }’uu{ \tlu rll‘-n'l'llv!ll )

FOR STATE SENATOR
If I am nominated and elected
[ will, during my term of office,
vote for the eandidate for United
States senator who has received
the highest number of vutes at

the preceeding election for that
office,
Will support an economy that

will keep down expenditures and
apply the acid test to all appro-

priations and see that when
made they have been judiciously
expended and sufficient for

which aparopriated, thus avoid-

i!i}.:' itl'!it'j".’l('l':ﬁ'.

New boards and commissions
have been unnecessarily created
and some of these should be

abolished, rather than more
ated,

[ believe in a

cre-

judicial re form

that will imsure more speedy jus-
tice, prevent delays and save
money for the taxpayers of

Washington county.

W. D. WOOD.
I. C. Kuratli General Auctioneer
E. I. Kuratli Notarial Work

Kuratli Bros.

REALESTATE,COLLECTIONS
MONEY TO LOAN

German spoken in the office

PHONES
Bell, Main 346

HILLSBORO

Ind. City, 344
OREGON

“l belleve you were hypnotized into| dition to his bank account, but a
making that confession, I've read of | signal triumph over his legal oppo
such things before. You know the| nents. Certainly, fortune smlled on
boys in college often hypnotized you. | him. He had no other immediate
| You told me they made you do all | cases on hand to worry about, He
kinds of things against your “”I-J"‘lllll look forward to a few weeks of
That big brute, Capt. Clinton, simply | absolute rest. He struck a bell on his
foreed his will on yours.” desk and a clerk entéred. Handing

"By Jove—I never thought of that!™ | him the note be had just written, he
he exclalmed. *I knrm my head | said:
ached terribly after he got through all “Have thils sent at once by mes
that questioning. When he made me | senger.”
look at that pistol 1 couldn't resist “"Very well, judge,” answered the
any more But how are we golng to| clerk.
break through the net which the po- | “Hy the by,” frowned the lawyer,
lice have thrown around me?" ‘has that woman been in to-day?

“By getting the best lawyer we can | “"Yes—she sat in the outer office all
procure. | ghall Insist on Judge Brew- | morning, trying to see vou. We saild
ster taking the case, He declines, huli yvou were out of town, but she did not
I shall go to his office agaln this after- | belleve it, She sat there til) she got
noon He must tired She had no idea that you went

Howard shook his head out by another stairway.”

“You'll not be able to get Brewster.| “Humph,” growled the lawyer: “a

He would never dare offend my father | nice thing to be besieged in this man

by taking up my case without his per-| ner. If she annoys me much longer,

the best I'll try to be as patient as| dently something had happened to up

I can., My o.ly comi .t Is thinking| st her, and she had come to make
of you, dear | her husband’s lawyer the confidant of

A heavy step resounded in the corri- | her troubles The judge advanced|
dor. The keeper came up. gallantly and pointed to a chalr

“Time's up, m'm,” he said clvilly ‘ “Good morning, my dear Mrs. Jef

Annle thrust her hand through llmi friea; how do you do?"
bars; Howard carried It reverently to| “Is Mr. Jeffries here?
his lips | hurriedly.

“Good-by, "E\'M‘p.' “Not yet,

" msked Allcla

dear,” she gald " he replied,

smiling

C. W. MERTZ

MERTZ

Ice, Cold Storage,

Both Phones Corner

J. C. LATTA

& LATTA

Forest Grove Steam Laundry

Wood and Coal

Fifth Avenue and Second Street

General
and Tillamook

Central Livery Barns

Mc Namer & Wirtz, Proprietors

PEERLESS CAFETERIA

Livery

Stage Lines.

104 F 1P

TH STREET
Wash. and Stark

P9 R TL AN D

You'll know
your release
leave

up your courage
am waorking for
moment. 1 won't
turned.”
“Good-by,

that 1| “This is an unexpected pleasure 1
.-\-.-ryi think It is the first time you have
a stone lm.] graced my office with your presence.’

“How here

clalmed,

quiet it is g
looking around

.L!l-- ex |
nervol

darling,” he murmured. 18]y '

He looked at her longingly and| “It ls hard to belleve this Is the very
there were tears In her eyes as she | center of the city.,” Taking the seat
turned away offered to her, she went on |

“T'll be back very soon,” she sald. “Oh, judge, we are dreadfully wor

A few minutes later they were in| rled.”
the elevator and she passed through (1O B8 CONTINUE
the big steel gate once more lnto the i Tl
sunlight street Could De Better. "

-— The lecture was on the economica | if
CHAPTER X1V, of nature and showed that her great ||l
- destructive poweers were used

Outwardly, at least, Judge

84 and 8 FIFTH STREET
Between Stark and Oak

' OREGON

Ed Williams

WILLIAMS &

i
Brew- | to transform the elements Into s=’!:a-;
stor's offices at 83 Broadway in no | channels
way differed from the offices of tem “To illustrate,” sald the professor
thousand other lawyers who strive to| “there Is In one of the Paclfic islands
eke out a difMcult living In the most |a voleano which has for 18 years been l
overcrowded of all the professions | pouring molten lava into thae ocean
They consisted of a modest sulte of | over a precipice 400 feet K .,“, an! !
rooms on the sixth floar. There was u.! eleven miles long. Eggs are bolled Ia |I
emall outer office with a railed-off | the open sea 22 miles away ’
inclosure, behind which sat a half “My goodness!™ cried a feminine
dozen stenographers busy copying! velce in the audlence, “what a } i€ pan

legal docuinents; as many men clerks | and what a waste of fire and wWater
were writing at desks, and the walls!and fuss over a little plaln cooking!”

cum plete construction of

Phone Gales 453,

The Best Place in Portland to _.Ea.t

Most Reasonable Prices

Manufacturers and Dealers in Rough and Dressed
' LUMBER

We are able to supply everything necessary for the

Prices and Estimates Furnished

J. W. Buckley

BUCKLEY

house, barn or shal.

Gales Creek, Oregon
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