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Woward Jeffries, banker's son, under
the evil Influence of Robert Underwood,
fellow-student at Yale, leads a life of «
sipation, marries the daughter of o &
bler who dled In prison, and (s disow
by his father. He Is out of work and In
desperate stralts. Underwood, who had
once been engaged to ard's step
mother, Allcia, Is apparer in prosper-
vus clreumstances. Taking advantage of
his Intimacy with Alicla, he becomes A
port of social highwayman, Discovering
hisa true character, Alleln denles him the
house, He sends her note threatening |
sulelde. Art dealera ;2!- whom he acted |
a8 commissionér, deminnd an accounting
He cannot make good. Hownard calls at
his apartments in) hn Intoxiested condl-
thon to request a¥loan of $2,000 to enablo
him to take up n business proposition,
Underwood tells hilm he Is In debt up to
his eyes. Howard drinks himself Into o
maudlin conditlon, and goes to sleep on o
divan. A caller Is announced and Under-
wood draws A screen around the drunken
sleeper.  Allcia enters.  She demnnds o
romise from Underwood that he will not
ake his life. 1 fuses unless she will
renew her This she refuses,
nnd takes ve, Underwood kills
himself. The report of the plstol awna-
kens Howard, He finds Underwood dead
Reallzging his predicament he nttempts to
flee and i3 met by Underwood's valet,

Hownrd 18 turned over to the polles
Capt. Clinton, notorlious for his brutasl
treatment of prisoners, puts  Hownard

through the third degree. and finally
an alleged confession from the
man. Annle, Hownard's wife, ¢
bellef In her hushand's Inno
says she will clear him She calls
Jeffries, Br, Ha refuses ta help unless
she will consent to a divorce, To save
Howard sh» consents, but when she finds
that the elder Jeffries does not Intend to
stand by his son, except fnancially, she
scorns hls help,

CHAPTER XIII.

In the very heart of Manhattan, right
In the center of the city's most con-
gested district, an Imposing edifice
of gray stone, medieval In Its style of
architecture, towered high above all
the surrounding dingy offices and |
squalld tenements, Its massive con-
struction, steep walls, pointed turrets,
ralsed parapets and long, narrow, slit-
llke windows, heavily barred, gave It
the aspect of a feudal fortress incon-
gruously set down plumb in the midst
of twentleth century New York. The
dull roar of Broadway hummed a
couple of blocks away; In the distance
loomed the lofty, graceful spans of
Brooklyn bridge, jammed with its op-
posing streams of busy Interurban
traffle. The adjacent streets were
filled with the din of hurrylng crowds,
the rattle of vehicles, the erles of ven-
dors, the clang of street ears, the ugh!
ugh! of speeding automobliles. The ac
tive, pulsating life of the metropolis
surged like a rising flood about the
tall gray walls, vet there was no re-
sponse within. Grim, sllent, sinister,
the city prison, popularly known as
“the Tombs," seemed to have nothing
In common with the dally activities of
the big town In which, notwithstand-
Ing, It unhappily played an lmportant
part.

The present prison 18 a vastly dif-
ferent place to the old Jall from
which it got Its melancholy cognomen,
Today there I8 not the slightest justl-
fleation for the lugubrions epithet ap-
plled to It, but in the old days, when
man’'s Inhumanity to man wns less a
form of speech than a cold, merclless
fact, the “Tombs" described an intol-
erable and disgraceful condition falrly
accurately. Formerly the cells In
which the unfortunate prisoners were
confined while awalting trial were sit.
uated deep under ground and had nel-
ther light nor ventllatlon, A man
might be guiltless of the offense with
which he was charged, yet while
awnlting an opportunity to prove his
Innocence he was condemned to spend
days, sometimes months, in what was
little better than a grave. Literally,
he was burled alive. A party of for
elgners vigiting the prison one day
were startled at seeing human beings
confined In such holes, “They look
like tomba!™ eried some one, New
York was amused at the singularly
approprinte appellative and It bhas
stuck to the prisom ever since

But times change and Institutlons
with them. As man becomes more
clvilized he treats the lawbreaker
with more humanity., Probably soci
ety will always mneed lts prisoners,
but as we became more enlightened
we Inslst on treating our criminals
more from the physiological and pay
chologieal standpoints than in  the |
eruel, brutal, barbarous manner of the |
dark ages. In other words the r-mrl--]-[
ogist Insists that the lawbreaker has |
greater need of the physiclan than lm_r
has of the jaller,

Today the city prison Is a  tomb
in name only. It 18 admirably con
gtructed, commodious, well ventilated
The cells are large and well lighted,
with comfortable cots and all the
modern sanitary arrangements. There
are roomy corridors for dally exercise
and luxurious shower baths can be ob
talned free for the asking. There are
chapeln for the religlously Inclined
and a library for the studious. The
food 1s wholesome and well prepared
in a large, scrupulously clean kitchen
situated on the top floor Carplng
eritice have, Indeed, declared the
Tombs to be too luxurious, declaring

tay

that habitual criminals enjoy a
at the prison and actually commit
crime so that they may enjoy some of
its hotel-like comforta |

It was with a sinking heart and a |
dull, gnawing sense of apprehension
that Annte descended from a south
bound Madlson avenue car in Center
etreet and approached the small por
tal under the forbidding gray walls |
Bhe hud visited a prison once before, |
when her father died. She remem- |

| who might |
| 1
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poor da-da In such an ugly place. To
think that after all these years she
was agaln to go through a similar ex
perlence.

She had nerved herself for the or

Ing interview with Capt. Clinton in
the dead man's apartment ghe had
tried to see Howard, but without suec-
The held him o
prisoner, pretending that he
make an attempt upon his life. There
was nothing for her to do but wait,

CEsSH, pallca close

Intulilively she realized the neces-
ity of lmmediately securlng the ser-

ing crowd. There were fruit peddlers,
sweat shop workers, sporty looking
men, negroes and Nashy looklng wo
men All geemed callous and indif
ferent, as If guite at home amid the

| ginlgter surroundings of a prison. One

| deal. Anxlous as she was to see How-
ard and learn from his lips all that |
had happened, she feared that she
would never be able to gee him behind
the bars without breaking down, Yet
she must b rong so she could work
to set him free So much had haj

pened in the lust two day It seemed
a month since the police had sent for
her at midnight to hurry down to the
Astrurla, yet It was only two days |
ago. The morning following her try

or two others appeared to belong to a
more respectable class, thelr sober
manner and careworn faces reflecting

ntly the humiliation and shame
they felt at, thelr kinsman's disgrace
The smull barred windows did not
wrmit of much ventilation and, as
the day was warm, the « was sick
K Annle looked a d fearfully

Bumbly te

and wok her place at the end
of the long

line which slowly worked

| its way to the narrow inner grating,
where credentials were closely scrutf
nized. The horror of the place seized

might |

upon her. She wondered who all these
poor people were und what the pris-
oners whom they came to see had
done to offend the majesty of the law,

| The prison was filled with policemen

and keepers and running in and out
with messages and packages were a

“S8o You're the Wife of Jefiries, Whom They've Got for Murder, Eh?”

viees of an able lawyer., There was
no doubt of Howard's Innocence, but
she recalled with a shiver that even
Innocent have suffered capl
tul punishment because they were un
able to establish thelr Innocence, so
overwhelming were the appearances
ngninst them.
lawyer to be had, regardless of ex-
pense, Only one name occurred to
her, the pame of a man of Interna
tional reputation, the mere mention

persons

He must have the best |

l

of whose name In a courtroom filled |

the hearts of the Innocent with hope
and the guilty with dread, That man
was Judge Drewster. BShe
downtown to his office and walted an
hour before he could see her. Thgn
he told her, politely but coldly, that
he must decline to take her case. He
knew well who she was and he eyved

| her with some curlosity, but his man-

ner was frigid and discouraging
There were plenty of lawyers In New
York, he sald She

must go else

|
hurried |

where Politely he bowed her out

Half of a precions day was already |
lost, Judge Drewster refused the
cage, To whom could she turn now?

In despair, almost desperate, she
drove uptown to Riverside drive and
forced an into the Jeffries
home. Here, again, she was met with
a rebufr Still not
returned to Judge

He was out and she sat there an hour
Night came and

entrance

discournged, she
Brewster's office
walting to see him.
he did not return.  Almost prostrated
with nervous exhaustion, she returned
to thelr deserted little fat In Harlem

It was geing to be

a hard fight, she
would keep right

Hownard

saw that But she

on, no matter at what cost

could not be left alone to perish with- |

out a hand to save him. Judge Drew

stor musat come to his rescue He
could not refuse. She would return
again to his ofMice this afternoon and
sit there all day long, If necessary,
until he promised to take the case
He alone could save him. She would
g0 o the lawver and beg him on her
knees If necessary, but first she must
Howard and bid him take courage

A low dourway from Center street
KR T to the gray fortress At
the heavy steel gale stood a portly
AL ' A I with n bilg kev., Each
th i | or out
he ins t kKey 1 ponderous

ly by turning the
o prevs

INE FO i
open the steel
key Whe

bered the depressing ride In the train | prison he was 1

to Bing Blug, the formidable steel | BEnin except

Joors and ponderous bolts, the narrow | keeper

cells, sach with its Involuntary ocen- | When Annle entered ¢ found the
pant In degrading stripes and closely | recopt PO T md with  visitors
cropped balr, and the uniformed | men and women of all ages and na
guards armed with rifles. She remem- | tionalitles, wl K ersell, had come
bered how her mother wept and how | to see som: tive or friend In
she bhad wonderedd why they kept her |trouble It was o motley and lnterest

| terrify
Many appearances of this mysterious |

number of men in neat linen suits.
She nsked a woman who they were,
“Them's trusties prisoners that
has special privileges in return for
work they does about the prison.”

The credentials were passed upon
glowly and Annle, being the twentieth
In line, found it a tedious walt. In
front of her was a bestial looking ne-
gro, behind her a woman whose cheap
Jewelry, rouged face and extravagant
dress proclaimed her profession to be
the most anclent in the world. But
at last the gate was reached. As the
doorkeeper examined her ticket he
looked up at her with curiosity, A
murderer is rare enough even in the
Tombs, to excite interest, and as she
pagsed on the attendants whispered

Ien!r a foretarte of other humiliations
which ghe must expect

| A keeper now took charge of her
| and led her to a room where she was
gearched by a matron for concealed
| Wweapons, a bumiliating
which even the richest and most in
| luential visitors must submit with as
good grace as possible. The malron
| was a hard looking woman of about
| 50 years, in whom every spark of hu-
| man pity and asympathy had been
kliled during her many yeara of eon.
stant assoclation with eriminals, The
word “prison” had lost ite meaning to
her. She saw nothing undesirable in
| jull life, but looked upon the Tombs
| rather as a kind of boarding house In
which people made short or long so-
journs, according to thelr luck. She
treated Annile unceremoniously, yet

ordeal, to

not uonkindly.
“So you're the wife of Jeffries,
| whom they've got for murder, eh?"

ghe sald, as she rapldly ran her hands
through the visitor's clothing.

“Yes,” faltered Annle, “but it's all
y, | assure you, My husband's
¢ Innocent. He wouldn't bhurt

“They all say at, m'm.” Lugubrk
) ghe added: *“I hope you'll be
more lucky than some others were,”

Annie felt herselfl grow cold. Was
this a sinister prophecy? She shud-
dered and, hastily taking a dollar from
her purse, slipped it into the matron’s
hand.

“May 1 go now?" she said.

“Yes, my dear; 1 guess you've got
nothing dangerous on you. We have
to be very careful. | remember once
when we had that Hoboken murderer
here. He's the feller that cut hls
wife's head off and stuffed the body
in a barrel. Jiis mother came here to
gsee him one day and what did I find
inside her stocking but an Innocent
looking little round pill, and if you
please, It was nothing less than prus-
gle acid. He would have swallowed it
and the electrie chalr would have
been cheated, So you see how careful
we has to be."

Annie could not listen to any maore,
The horror of having Howard classed
with fiends of that deseription sickened
her. To the keeper she said quickly:

“Please take me to my husband.”

Taking another dollar from her
purse, she slipped the bill into the
man's hand, feeling that, here as
everywhere clse, one must pay for
privileges and courtesles. Her gulde
led the way and ushered her into an
elevator, which, at a signal, started
slowly upwards

The eells in the Tombs are arranged
In rows In the form of an ellipse In
the center of each of the six floors,
There I8 room to accommodate 900
prisoners of both sexes, The men are
confined in the new prison; the wom-
en,fewerin number, in what remains of
the old bullding. Only the centerof each
floor being taken up with the rows
of narrow cells, there remains a broad
corridor, running all the way round
and flanked on the right by high walls
with small barred windows. An ob-
gerver from the street glancing up at
the windows might conclude that they
were those of the cells in which pris-
oners were conflned. As a matter of
fact, the cells have no windows, only a
grating which looks directly out into
the circular corridor,

At the fourth floor the elevator
stopped and the heavy iron door
swung back.

“This way,” said the keeper, step-
ping out and quickly walking along
the corridor. “He's in cell No. 456."

A lump rose in Annie's throat. The
place was well ventilated, yet sheo
thought she would faint from a cho-
king feeling of restraint, All along
the corridor to the left were Ilron
doors palnted yellow. In the upper
part of the door were half a dozen
broad slits through which one could
see what was golng on Inside,

“Those are the cells,” volunteered
her guide,

Annie shuddered as, mentally, she
pletured Howard locked up in such a
dreadful place, 8he peered through
one of the elits and saw a narrow cell
about ten feet long by six wide. The
only furnishings were a folding cot
with blanket, a wash bowl and lava-

tory. Each cell had its occupant, men
and youths of all ages. Some were
reading, some playing cards. BSome

were lying asleep on their cots, per
haps dreaming of home, but most of
them leaning dejectedly agalnst the
iron bars wondering when they would
regaln their liberty,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

among themselves. She knew they
were talking about her, but she
steeled herselfl not to care. It was

|
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BUNYIP MERELY LARGE SEAL

Sclentist Sheds Light on Mysterious
Animal That Terrified Aus-
tralian Aborigines,

Early settlera in Australia learned
from the blacks the legend of the
“bunylp,” a fearsome creature sup
posed to dwell in the swamps and to
beholders from time to time.

| animal have been reported, but In no

casg was the evidence satisfactory or

conclusive, The latest story of the
bunylp” ecomes from the Black
swamp near Stawell, 70 miles from

Melbourne. The director of the Mel
bourne zoo went up and succeeded in
viewing the animal through a power
ful fleld glass. He pronounced It to
be an unusually large seal. The zao
withorities have offered a reward of
$o0 for Its caplure.

Hypnotism and Will Power.
People used to think that persons

who could be hypnotized were defl

clent In will power, that it was some- |

thing of a stigma on their mental
equipment.
pnow., A writer In the Woman's Home
Companion goes s0 far as to say that
th more will power a person has the
more readily he can be hypnotized.
Dr. Volsin, a French allenist, found
that he could not hypnotizse more than
ten per cent. of the Inmates of the
esylum with which he was connected

Whereas an English experimenter

named Vincent hypnotized with ease |

96 per cent of a large group of unlk
versity men.

The experts know better |

Plant Breaking Up an lsland,
Strength Is not a thing ucually con-
nected with maldenhalr lfern, yet if
| 1ta roots have not sufficient room they
l break the pot In

which the plant
| growa. Blades of grass will force
| the curbstones between which they

spring up out of their place, and In a
single night a crop of small mush
rooms have lifted a large stone. In
deed, plants have been known 1o
break the hardest rocks.

| The wilana of Aldabra, to the north-
west of Madagascar, s becoming
smaller and smaller through the ac
tion of the mangroves that grow along
the foot of the cliffs They eat their
way Into the rock In all directions
and into the gaps thus formed  the
waves force their way. In tlue they
will probably reduce the lsland to
pleces

Fable of the Mice.
! The Town Mouse and the Country
| Mouse engnged in a friendly rivalry
| to see which could best entertain the
| other

The Town Mouse led off. He Intro
duced the Country Mouse to a great
many people of the right sort, who
graclously lapped up all the cham-
pagne he cared to buy—In short, ex
hausted the resources of urban hos
pitality.

“Pretty good!™ the Country Mouse
admitted. “But say, You come out to
my place In your car and run as fast
as you like. I'm Justice of the
Peace.”

Thereupon the Town Mouse had tc
| acknowledge that the rustie life held
i the greater possiblilties. —FPuck

| |iean president, reads:

] ILLINOIS FAVORS ROOSEVELT.
Primary Vote Also Goes for Champ
Clark, Democrat,

Chicago—Winners in the Illinois
preferential, advisory and direct pri-
mary elections, as indicated by suffi-
cient returns to warrant a prediction,
are as follows:

For president—Theodore Roosevelt,
Republican; Champ Clark, Democrat.

For Upited States senator—L. Y.
Sherman, Republican; James Hamil-
ton Lewis, Demoerat (uncontested. )

For governor—Charles 8. Deneen,
Republican; Edward F. Dunne, Demo-
crat.

Colonel Roosevelt's state managers
claimed his majority over President
Taft as from 100,000 to 150,000, Re-
turns indicate his vote was nearly five
to two for Taft.

Returns received late at night from
down-state precincts indicate that
President Taft had carried several
counties there by small majorities.

Presidential delegates were not
named on the ballots, and will be
elected by congressional distriets and
at large, the effect of the first vote
| being only to serve as a guide to party
inﬂiciala a3 indicating party feeling.

WHEAT HITS DOLLAR
MARK AT SEATTLE

Seattle—For the first time in two
years, the price of wheat in Seattle
reached the dollar mark Tuesday. Se-
attle millers were paying $1 a bushel
| for No 1. bluestem, and as high as 97
cents was asked for No. 1 club wheat.
Only three times in the last eight
years has wheat passed the dollar
mark in the Seattle market. The
other times were in 1909, when wheat
brought $1.18, and in 1910, when it
sold for 93 centa to $1.

The high price of wheat in the Pa-
cific Northwest is said to be the result
of the record-breaking demand for
flour in the Orient. Although a crop
estimated at 65,000,000 bushels was
harvested in the Northwest last year,
it is said that less than 10,000,000
bushels remain.

Barley and oats are also soaring.
Barley was quoted at $34.50 a ton, the
highest it has ever been in the local
market, and oats sold for $36.50, the
highest since 1909, when the price
was $39 to $39.50.

KILL 600 MEXICAN REBELS.

Federals Retake City of Jojutla With
Small Loss.

Mexico City — Rebel forces were
routed from the city of Jojutla, More-
los, an important commercial center,
and 500 of their number were killed
in the battle, according to dispatches
made public at the department of the
interior.

Jojutla fell into the hands of a Zap-
ata band several days ago. The fed-
erals surrounded the town and stormed
the little place from all sides.  Artil-
lery was used with deadly effect. The
federal loss is placed at three officers
and 40 men killed and wounded.

Alfonso Barerra Zambrano, nephew
of the President, who was in command
of a corps of rurales, is among the
dead. Early reports that Emilio Zap-
ata was in personal command of the
rebels are denied.

Jiminez,  Mexico—Developments of
the past few days have resulted ina
gituation almost identical with that
existing just prior to the battle which
ended in federal defeat near Corral-
itos 17 days ago. The federals under
the immediate command of General
Tellez are at Conejos, 46 miles south
of Esecalon, where the vanguard of the
rebel army is situated. The rebel
commanding officers are Generals
Campos, Argumedo and Murillo.

Excursionists Die in Nile,

Cairo, Egypt — Many passengers
were drowned by the sinking of a Nile
excursion steamboat after a collision
with another steamboat near the great
dam on the river, about 15 miles%o
the northwest of Cairo, and a few
miles from Kalyub.

The bodies of 15 victims of the col-
lision have been recovered. The
|ateambost had 300 passengers on
[board, who had taken advantage of

the Easter holiday to make a trip to
the river dam. On the return journey
| up stream, and not far from the dam,
| the excursion boat collided with an-
other steamboat and sank almost im-
mediately.

Rebel Defeats Reported.

New York — A telegram received
here from J. Sanchez Azeona, private
secretary to President Madero, of
Mexico, by Captain 8. G. Hopkins, an
| agent and personal friend of the Mex-

i “‘Situation is
| rapidly growing better. General Hu-
:erla has gone north with large column
|to give battle to the rebels. In More-
| los there remain only small bodies of
| bandits. Puebla has been pacified.
| Perez Castro is captured. Forces of
Orozeo lacking in ammunition and are
trying to keep what they have.”

[ Land-Hungry Line Camps,
| Winnipeg, Manitoba—Fifty-one men
and women are in line bufore the Leth-
bridge, Alberta, land office, where
| they will camp until the homesteads
| are thrown open May 1. The first in
line is Carl Jones, of Philadelphia, Pa.
| The campers have to withstand rain
| and snowstorms and one of the three
| women campers has a baby in her
[arms. ‘‘Just let us get Jim Hill to
build a railway through the country
|we are after,”” said one of the men
in line, ““and we will be millionaires
| some day."’
O.-W. R. & N. Must Pay Fine.
Olympia, Wash —Holding that the
0.-W. R. & N. has forfeited its right
to appeal from the commission’s rul-
|ing, the Supreme court affirmed the
| Whitman County Superior court and
| the railroad company must pay the
§£1,000 penalty imposed for failure to
comply with the order of the public
service commission requiring it to
erect a station at Hay, Whitman
| county. The station was built four
. months after the time specified.

Joe Cannon is Renomirated.
| Danville, Tl — Seattering returns
| from the Eighteenth congressional dis-
trict indicate ex-Speaker Cannon prob-
| ably is renominated two to one over
| his nearest opponent.

DR. H. L. DUMBLE
PHYSICIAN anp SURGEON
HOOD RIVER OREGON
Will practice in Mosier and
May be reached by long dis-
tance phone, Home phone 61,

E. C. BROCK

e

CIVIL ENGINEER
General Surveying, Plat-
ting and Drafting

Mosier - - Oregon

ALL BUSINESS ENTRUSTED TO

THE CARE OF THE

First National Bank

of The Dalles, Oregon

WILL. HAVE PROMPT ATTENTION
Capital - - $100,000.00
Surplus and undivid-

ed profits - 130,000,00

J. 8. SCHENCK, PRESIDENT
Ep M. WiLLiaMs Max A. Voer
Vice Pres. Cashier

CARLTON L. PEPPER
LAWYER
3054 East Second St.,
Long Distance Phone, Main 2201

The Dalles - - Oregon.

BOYCE CAFE

HOOD RIVER, OREGON

The place to get a good,
square, clean meal.

Mosier people especially in-
vited to call when in Hood
River.

A. M. BOYCE,

Proprietor.

MOSIERMARKET
C. H. DUNSMORE,

DEALER IN

Prop.

Fresh and Cured Meats

Country Produce

Mosier - Oregon

ELECTRIC TALK

Your Lighting wants will be taken eare of through ourstore
at The Dalles and all work in Mosier can be handled on short

notice and at satisfactory prices.

We will be pleased to fur-

nish estimates of all electrical works Lighting and Power on

application,

The Dalles Electric Works,
The Dalles, Ore.

A. L. DAY
PRESIDENT

J. E. GEIGER
VICE-PRES. -MANAGER

ELECTRIC WIRING
& SUPPLY CO.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING
PHONE 3-NIGHT OR DAY

B e

Everything Electrical

Engineering, House Wiring, Repairing, Contracting,

Fixtures, Lamps,

Apparatus,

Estimates furnished upon request.

Motors,

Heating and Cooking

A llwork guaranteed

Mosier people desiring information as to estimates ean
leave requests for same at the Bulletin Office,

Hood River

- Oregon
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lighting in his home.

If Your' Neighbor Has
- Electric Light

“and you have nor, just step into his house some evening
and ask him if he would now tolerate any other kind of
You'll feel the same way about it
after you have once tried electric lighting.

Find out from us how easily your
house can be wired.
son Mazda Lamps that give twice as
much light as ordinary electric lamps
that use the same current. ' New Edison
Mazda Lamps are strong enough for all
ordinary usage, being many times stronger
\than the old tungsten lnmp_b ’ 3

Pacific Power & Light Co.

“Always at your Service.”

See the new Edi-

o~




