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CHAPTER XVIII.—Continued.

" I t does stun  one, doesn 't It?" w ent 
on Annie. “ You can’t th ink  w hen It 
com es all of a sudden like th is. It 's  
ju s t th e  way I fe lt the  m orning they 
show ed me H ow ard 's confession.”

“P rison! P riso n !” w alled Alicia.
A nnie tried  to  console her.
“N ot for long,” she said soothingly; 

“you can g e t ball. I t ’s only a m a tte r  
o f favor—Judge Itrew ste r would get 
you out r igh t aw ay."

“Get m e o u t!” cried Alicia d is tra c t
edly . "My God! 1 can 't go to  prison! 
I can 't!  T h a t’s too much. I’ve done 
no th ing! Look—read th is !” H anding 
o v e r U nderw ood's le tte r , she w ent on: 
"You can see for yourself. The w retch  
frig h ten ed  me Into such a s ta te  of 
m ind th a t I hard ly  knew w hat I was 
do ing—! w ent to  h is room s to  save 
him . T h a t’s th e  tru th , I sw ear to 
God! But do you suppose anybody 
w ill believe me on oath?  T hey’ll— 
th e y ’ll—”

Alm ost hysterica l. Bhe no longer 
knew w hat she was saying or doing. 
Bhe collapsed u tte rly , and sinking 
down In a  chair, gave way to  a pas
sionate fit of sobbing A nnie tr ied  to 
quiet her;

“H u sh !” she said gently , "don’t  go 
on like that. Be brave. P e rh ap s It 
won’t be as bad a s  you th ink ." Sue 
unfolded the  le t te r  Alicia had given 
her and  carefully  read It through. 
When she had finished her face lit up 
with joy. E n thusiastica lly  she cried ;

"T h is Is g rea t for H ow ard! W hat 
a blessing you d idn 't destroy  It! W hat 
a  w retch , w hat a hound to  w rite  you 
like th a t!  Poor soul, of course, you 
w en t and begged him not to  do It! 
I’d have gone myself, bu t I th ink  I’d 
have broken an um brella over his head 
o r  som ething—• Gee! these kind of fel
lows breed trouble, don’t they?  Alive 
o r  dead, they  breed trouble! W hat 
can we do?”

Alicia rose. H er tea rs  had d isap 
peared. T here was a look of fixed re
solve In h e r eyes.

"H ow ard m ust be cleared ,” she said, 
“and I m ust face It—alo n e !”

"You'H be nlone all righ t,” said An 
n le  thoughtfully . "Mr. Jeffries will do 
a s  m uch for you as  he did for his 
aon.”

N oticing th a t her companion seem ed 
h u rt by h e r  frankness, she changed 
th e  topic.

“H onest to G od!" she exclaim ed 
good-naturedly. " I’m broken-hearted— 
I ’ll do any th ing  to  save you from th is 
—th is public disgrace. I know w hat It 
m eans—I've had my dose of It. But 
this th ing  has got to  come out. h asn ’t
i t r

T he b an k er's  wife w earily nodded 
a ssen t

“Tea, I realise that,” she said, "but 
the disgrace of arrest—I can 't stand  
It. A nnie! I can't go to prison even 
If l t ‘s  only for a m inute.” H olding out 
a trem bling  band, she w ent on; "Give 
me back the letter. I’ll leave New 
York to-night—I’ll go to  Europe— I'll 
send i t  to Judge B rew ster from  P aris .” 
Looking anxiously in to  her com pan
ion’s face, she pleaded; ”You’ll tru s t 
me to do that, won’t you? Give It to 
me, please—you can trust m e ”

Her hand was still extended, but 
Annie ignored It

“N o—no,” she said, shaking her 
hand. "I can't give It to you—hew can
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th e  ev il Influence o f R ob ert U n d erw ood , 
fe llo w -s tu d e n t a t T ale , lea d s a  life  o f d is 
s ip a tio n . m arries th e  d a u g h te r  o f a  g a m 
b le r  w ho d ied  In prison , an d  Is d isow n ed  
by hlB fa th er. H e Is o u t o f  w ork and In 
d e sp e ra te  stra its . U n d erw ood , w h o  had  
o n c e  been en g a g ed  to  H o w a rd ’s s te p 
m oth er, A lic ia , Is a p p a ren tly  In p rosp er
o u s  c ir cu m sta n c es  T a k in g  a d v a n ta g e  o f 
h is  In tim acy  w ith  A lic ia , he b eco m es  a 
s o r t  o f  so c ia l h ig h w a y m a n . D isco v e r in g  
h is  tru e  ch a ra cter . A lic ia  d en ies  h im  th e  
h ou se . H e sen d s  h er a n o te  th re a te n in g  
su ic id e . A rt d ea lers  for  w h om  h e  ac ted  
a s  com m ission er, dem an d an  acco u n tin g . 
H e  ca n n o t m ak e  good. H ow ard  c a lls  at 
h is  a p a r tm en ts  In an in to x ic a te d  co n d i
tio n  to  req u est a  loan o f  $2,000 to  en ab le  
h im  to  ta k e  up a b u sin ess  proposition . 
H o w a rd  d rin k s h im se lf  Into a m au dlin  
co n d itio n , and g o e s  to  s leep  on a d ivan . 
A c a lle r  Is a n n ou n ced  and  U nderw ood  
d ra w s a screen  around  th e  drun ken  
s leep er . A lic ia  en ters. Sh e d em a n d s a 
p ro m ise  from  U n d erw ood  th a t he w ill not 
ta k e  h is  life . H e r e fu ses  u n les s  s h e  w ill 
ren ew  her p a tro n a g e . T h is  sh e  refu ses , 
and  ta k e s  her lea v e . U n d erw ood  k ills  
h im se lf. T h e  rep ort o f  th e  p is to l a w a 
k e n s  H ow ard . H e finds U n d erw ood  dead. 
H o w a rd  Is tu rn ed  o ver  to  th e  police . 
C apt. C lin ton , n o toriou s fo r  h is  b ru ta l 
tr e a tm e n t o f p rison ers, p u ts  H ow ard
through th e  th ird degree, and  A nally g e ts  
a n  a lle g e *  
m an . A n n ie, H o w a rd ’s w ife , d ec la res  her
be.llef In her h u sb an d 's In n ocen ce, and  
c a lls  on J effr ies. Sr. H e r e fu s e s  to  h elp  
u n le ss  s h e  w ill c o n sen t to  ^  d ivorce . To 
s a v e  H ow ard  s h e  c o n sen ts , but w h en  sh e  
fin ds th a t th e  e ld er  J e ffr ie s  d oes  not In
ten d  to  s ta n d  by h is  son . ex cep t fin an 
c ia lly ,  s h e  sco rn s  h is  h elp  A n n ie  a p p ea ls  
to  J u d g e  B rew ster , a tto rn ey  for J effr ies. 
S r., to  ta k e  H o w a rd ’s  case . H e dec lin es. 
It Is rep orted  th a t A nnie  Is g o in g  on th e  
s ta g e . T h e  b an ker and  h is  w ife  ca ll on  
J u d g e  B re w ste r  to  find so m e w a y  to  pre
v e n t It. A n n ie  a g a in  p lea d s w ith  B re w 
s te r  to  d e fen d  H ow ard . H e  co n sen ts . 
A lic ia  Is g r e a t ly  a larm ed  w h en  s h e  
le a r n s  from  A nnie th a t B rew ster  h a s  ta 
k en  th e  ca se . S h e  c o n fe s se s  to  A n n ie  
th a t  s h e  ca lled  on U n d erw ood  th e  n igh t  
o f  h is  d e a th  and  th a t sh e  h a s  h is  le tter  
In w h ich  he th rea ten ed  su ic id e , b u t b egs  
fo r  t im e  b efore  g iv in g  o u t th e  In fo rm a 
tion . A n n ie  p ro m ises  B re w ste r  to  produ ce  
th e  m is s in g  w om an  a t a  m ee tin g  a t  h is  
hom e. B re w ste r  a c cu se s  C lin ton  o f
fo r c in g  a c o n fe ss io n  from  H ow ard . A n 
n ie  a p p ea rs  w ith o u t th e  w itn ess  an d  re
fu se s  to  g iv e  th e  nam e. A lic ia  arrives.
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I? Do you u n d ers tan d  w hat the  le t
te r  m eans to  m e?”

“H ave p ity !” cried  th e  b an k er’s 
wife, a lm ost beside herself. “You can 
te ll them  w hen I'm  out of the  coun
try . Don’t ask  me to m ake th is  sac
rifice now —don’t  a sk  me—don’t ! ” 

A nnie w as beginning to  lose pa
tience. The w om an's selfishness an 
gered her. W ith irrita tion , she said : 

“You’ve lo s t your nerve, and  you 
don’t know w hat you’re  saying. How 
ard 's  life com es before you— me—or 
anybody. You know th a t ! ”

"Yes—yes,” cried  A licia d esp e ra te 
ly. “I know tha t. I'm  only ask ing  you 
to  w ait. I—I ought to  have left th is 
m orning—th a t’s w hat I should have 
done—gone a t  once. Now It’s too 
late, un less you help me— ”

“I’ll help you all I can .” rep lied  the  
o ther doggedly, “bu t I've prom ised 
Judge B rew ste r to  c lea r up th is  m at
te r  to-night.”

Suddenly th e re  w as a com m otion a t 
the door. Capt. C linton en tered , fol
lowed by D etective S ergean t M aloney. 
A licia sh ran k  back In alarm .

“I though t Judge B rew ste r w as 
here ,” said th e  cap ta in , g lancing  sus
piciously round  th e  room.

" I’ll send fo r him ," said  Annie, 
touching a  bell.

“W ell, w here 's  your m ysterious w it
n ess?” dem anded the  cap ta in  sa rca s
tically .

He looked curiously  a t  Alicia.
“T his Is Mrs. H ow ard JefTries, Sr.," 

said  Annie, “m y hu sband 's  s tep 
m other.”

The cap ta in  m ade a d efe ren tia l sa 
lute. Bully as he was, he knew how

pearance, did I, M aloney. W hy not? 
Because, begging your pardon for 
doubting your word, th e re ’s no such 
person.”

“Begging your pardon for disputing  
your word, cap ta in ,” she re torted , 
m im icking him , “th e re  is such a per
son.”

“Then w here is she?" he dem anded 
angrily . A nnie m ade no answ er, bu t 
looked for advice to Judge B rew ster, 
who a t  th a t in s tan t en tered  the room. 
The cap ta in  g lared  a t  her viciously, 
and unable to  longer contain  his 
w rath , he bellowed:

“I’ll te ll you w here she Is! She’s 
righ t here  In th is room !” Pointing 
his finger a t  A nnie In th ea tric a l fash
ion, he w ent on furiously: “A nnie Jeff
ries, you’re  th e  woman who visited 
Underwood the n igh t of h is death ! 1 
don’t h e s ita te  to  say so. I’ve said so 
all along, haven’t  I, M aloney?”

“Yes, you told the new spapers so,” 
re to rted  A nnie dryly.

T aking  no notice of her rem ark , the 
cap ta in  b lustered :

“I’ve got your record, young wom
an! I know all about you and  your 
folks. You knew the tw o m en when 
they  w ere a t  college. You knew  Un
derwood before you m ade th e  ac
quain tance of young Jeffries. I t was 
Underwood who Introduced you to 
your husband. I t w as U nderwood who 
aroused your husband 's jealousy. 
You w ent to  his room s th a t night. 
Your husband followed you there , and 
the shooting took p lace !” T urn ing  to  
Judge B rew ster, he added, w ith a sa r
castic  g rin : “F alse  confession, eh?
H ypnotism , eh? I guess It's  ln terna-

“Howard’s Llfa Comet Befora You— Me— or Anybody."

to  be courteous w hen It su ited  his 
purpose. He had beard  enough of the 
w ealthy  b an k er's  a ris to c ra tic  w ife to 
tre a t her w ith respect.

"Beg pardon, m m ; I w anted  to  te ll 
the  judge I w as going."

The se rvan t en tered .
"T ell Judge B rew ster th a t  Capt. 

C linton Is going,” said  Annie.
Alicia, m eantim e, w as once m ore 

on the verge of collapse. T he long 
th rea tened  expose w as now a t  hand. 
In ano ther m om ent th e  judge and per
haps her husband would com e In, and 
Annie would hand them  th e  le t te r  
which exculpated  her husband. T here 
was a  m om ent of te r rib le  suspense. 
Annie stood aloof, her eyes fixed on 
th e  floor. Suddenly, w ithou t u tte rin g  
a word, she drew  U nderw ood’s le tte r  
from her bosom, and quickly approach
ing Alleia. placed it unnoticed In her 
hand. The b an k er's  wife flushed and 
then  tu rned  pale. She understood. 
A nnie would spare  her H er lips 
parted  to  p ro test. Even she w as taken  
back by such an  exhibition of unself
ishness as this. She began to  s tam 
m er tbanka.

"No. no.” w hispered Annie quickly, 
"don’t th an k  m e; keep It.”

Capt. C linton tu rn ed  round w ith a  
jeer. Insolently , he said  to  Annie:

“You m ight as well own up—you've 
played a tr ick  on us a ll.“

"No. Capt. C lin ton." ehe replied 
w ith quiet d ign ity ; "I told you the 
altnple tru th . N atu ra lly  you don’t be
lieve It."

"The sim ple tru th  mny do for Judge 
B rew ster." g rinned  th e  policem an, 
"but It won’t do for mo. I never ex
pected th is m ysterious w itness, who 
was going to  prove th a t Underwood 
com m itted suicide, to  m ake an ap-

tlonal and constitu tional law for yours 
a f te r  th is .”

“You don’t  say  so?” exclaim ed An
nie, ir r ita te d  a t  th e  m an 's In to lerab le
Insolence.

Judge B rew ster held up a  re s tra in 
ing hand.

"P lease  Bay nothing,” he said  w ith 
dignity .

"No, I guess I’ll le t him  talk . Go 
on. cap ta in ,"  she said  w ith a sm ile, 
as If thoroughly  enjoying th e  s itu a 
tion.

Alicia cam e forw ard, h e r face pale, 
bu t on It a  look of de term ination , as 
If she had quite m ade up h e r  m ind as 
to  w hat course to  pursue. In  her 
hand w as U nderw ood's le tte r . Ad 
d ressing  Annie, she said, w ith  em o
tion :

"T he tru th  m ust come ou t sooner or 
la te r .”

Seeing w hat she w as about to  do, 
A nnie quickly pu t ou t h e r hand to 
s top  her. She expected  the b an k er's  
w ife to  do h e r  duty , she had Insisted 
th a t she m ust, bu t now she w as ready  
to  do It, she  realised  w hat It w as cost 
Ing her. H er position, h e r fu tu re  hap
p iness w ere a t stake. I t  waa too g rea t 
a sacrifice. P e rh ap s th e re  waa som e 
o th er way.

"No, no, no t yet,” she  w hispered.
B ut Alicia brushed  h e r  aside  and. 

th ru s tin g  th e  le t te r  in to  the hand  of 
the  aston ished  police cap ta in , she 
said :

"Yea, now! Read th a t , c a p ta in !”
Capt. C linton slowly unfolded the 

le tte r. Alicia collapsed In a chair. 
Annie stood by helpless, bu t try in g  to  
co llect her w its. The judge w atched 
th e  scene w ith am asem ent, no t under
standing . The captain read from the 
letter:

“ ‘D ear Mrs. Jeffries."  He stopped, 
and glancing a t  th e  signatu re , ex
claim ed, “R obert U nderw ood!” Look
ing significantly  a t  Annie, he exclaim 
ed: ‘“ D ear Mrs. Je ffrie s !’ Is th a t con
clusive enough? W hat did I te ll you?" 
C ontinuing to  peruse  the  le tte r , he 
read  on: “Shall be found dead to
m orrow  — suicide —’ ”, He stopped 
sh o rt and frowned. “W hat’s th is? 
W hy, th is is a  barefaced fo rgery !"

Judge B rew ster quickly snatched  
th e  le t te r  from  h is hand and, glancing 
over it  quickly, said :

"P erm it me. T his belongs to my 
c lien t.”

Capt. C linton’s prognathous jaw 
snapped to  w ith a click, and he 
squared  h is m assive shoulders, as he 
usually  did when preparing  for hos
tilitie s:

“Now, Mrs. Jeffries," he said  sh a rp  
ly, "I 'll trouble  you to go w ith  me to 
h eadquarte rs .”

A nnie and A licia both stood up. 
Judge B rew ster quickly objected.

“Mrs. Jeffries will no t go w ith  you," 
he said  quietly  “She has m ade no at
tem p t to leave th e  s ta te .”

"She’s w anted a t police headquar- 
te rs ,"  said  th e  cap ta in  doggedly.

“She’ll be th e re  to-m orrow  m orn
ing."

“She’ll be th e re  to-night.”
He looked stead ily  a t  th e  Judge, and 

th e  la t te r  calm ly re tu rn ed  h is stare . 
T here  followed an aw kw ard pause, 
and then  th e  cap ta in  tu rn ed  on hla 
heel to  depart.

“T he m om ent she a ttem p ts  to  leave 
th e  house.” he grow led, “I shall a r 
re s t her. Good-night, Judge.” 

“Good-night, c ap ta in !"  cried  Annie 
m ockingly,

“I ’ll see  you la te r ,” he  m uttered . 
“Come on, M aloney.”

T he door banged to. T hey  w ere 
alone.

“W hat a  sw eet d isposition !” laugh
ed Annie.

Judge B rew ster looked s te rn ly  at 
her. H olding up th e  le tte r , he sa id : 

"W hat Is the m eaning of th is?  You 
a re  no t th e  woman to  whom th is let-, 
te r  is add ressed?”

“No,” stam m ered  Annie, “th a t  Is— ” 
T he judge In te rrup ted  her. S tern ly  

he asked :
“Is I t your In ten tion  to  go on the 

w itness stand  and com m it p erju ry?"
"I don’t  know. I never though t of 

th a t ,” she faltered .
T he Judge tu rn ed  to  Alicia.
"A re you going to  allow  h e r  to  do 

so, Mrs. Jeffries?”
"No, no," cried Alicia, quickly; “1 

never though t of such a  th ing."
“T hen I re p e a t—Is i t  your in ten tion  

to  pe rju re  yourse lf?” A nnie waa s i
lent, and he w en t on: "I assum e It
ls, bu t le t me ask  you; Do you ex
pect me, a s  your counsel, to  become 
partlceps crim ln ls to  th is  tissue  of 
lies? Am I expected  to build up a 
false s tru c tu re  for you to sw ear to? 
Am I?”

“I don 't know ; I h av en 't though t ol
lt, " rep lied  Annie. "If It can be done, 
why no t?  I’m glad you suggested  It.”

"I suggest It?” exclaim ed th e  law 
yer, scandalized.

“Yes,” cried  A nnie w ith grow ing 
ex a lta tio n ; “It never occurred  to  me 
till you spoke. Everybody says I’m 
the  woman who called on R obert Un
derw ood th a t  n ight. W ell, th a t 's  all 
righ t. L et them  continue to  th ink  so 
W hat difference does It m ake so long 
as H ow ard Is se t free?” Going to
w ard th e  door, she sa id : “Good night, 
Mrs. Je ffrie s !”

T he judge tried  to  b a r her way. 
“Don’t go," he sa id ; "Capt. Clin

to n ’s men a re  w atting  outside.”
"T h a t doesn 't m a tte r !” she cried. 
“B ut you m ust no t go !” exclaim ed 

th e  law yer In a tone of com m and. "1 
w on’t allow It. T hey 'll a rre s t you! 
Mrs. Jeffries, you'll p lease rem ain 
here .”

But Annie w as a lready  a t  th e  door 
’’I w ouldn 't keep Capt. Clinton 

w aiting  for th e  w orld.” she cried 
"Good-night, Judge B rew ster, and God 
b less you !”

The door slam m ed, and she was 
gone.

(TO  B E  C O N T IN U E D .)

He Was Prepared.
B lanche R ing, the ac tress . Is always 

preach ing  cau tion—w hether she p rac
tices It o r no t is. as K ipling says, an
o ther story. "If everyone was only as 
cau tious as a m an I once knew .” she 
esld  the o th e r n ight, “nobody would 
ever go broke. H e called a t the 
m oney-order window of th e  local post 
office and asked perm ission to  send an 
order fo r 1100 to  th e  ‘old country.* 
Then the  m an w ith the  money gave 
h is own nam e as payee.

" T m  going over nex t week.’ he vol
un teered . 'an d  I w ant to  have the 
money w aiting  for me on th e  o th er 
side. §0 th a t I can  g ive It to  my 
mother.*

" ‘Why don’t you take It with you r  
asked the clerk. ‘You would save 40 
cents.’

“ 'Well, suppose the ship »Inks and 
I drown?'”—Youngs Magazine,
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installed new machinery and a com
plete line of the latest styles of type faces

BILL HEADS, LETTER HEADS, STATEMENTS, 
LEGAL BLANKS, POSTERS, BRIEFS, ENVEL
OPES, CALLING CARDS, ETC. Up-to-date work 

on short notice.

S A T I S F A C T I O N  G U A R A N T E E D

Press Job Rooms
THE QUALITY SHOP
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