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CURRENT EVENTS
OF THE WEEK

Doings of the World at Large

Told in Brief.

General Resume of Important Eventa
Presented in Condensed Form
for Our Busy Readers.

Senatorial inquiry into the Titanic
disaster is about ended.

Federal suit to dissolve the harves-

ter trust has been filed at St. Paul,

Minn.

Secretary Knox is en route to the
Pacific coast, via Atlanta and New
Orleans.

The Mississippi river is again rising
and has reached the danger point at
St. Louis.

American residents in Wesatern
Mexico are leaving as rapidly as they
can find means of travel.

Yuan Shi Kai, in a message to the
senate of the new Chinese republic,
urges progress and modernization.

The spring cleanup is now on in
Alaska, the earliest ever known.
Gold shipments will begin in June.

The Interstate Commerce commis-
sion has ruled that ‘‘tap lines'’ or
“‘feeders’’ are not common carriers.

The Chicago Daily Bocialist has sus-
pended publication after a five years’
fight against the ‘‘capitalist system.”’

Senator Works says that under the
laws of New York, Christ would be
punished for practicing healing there.

An explosion in a coal mine in Jap-
an has entombed 283 miners, and
there is small chance that any are
alive.

Thirty of the rifles shipped to
American residents in Mexico City
were seized by the Mexican sauthor-
ities while being distributed, but were
later returned, without explanation.

Jules Vedrines, France’s most fam-
ous aviator, fell while trying to make
a new record flight and suffered a
compound fracture of the skull.
There is little chance for his recovery.

A parade of work horses will be a
feature of the Portland Rose Festival
in June.

It is shown that Moorish women
were ringleaders in the torture and
massacre of the French legation at
Fez.

Six thousand Mexican rebels under
General Orozco are fully equipped and
ready for battle.

Estimates of flood losses in 11 par-
ishes in Northwest Louisiana set the
damage at $11,000,000.

C. D. Hillman was recognized from
an old photograph in the Rogues’ Gal-
lery when he reached the penitentiary
at McNeill’s island.

A Portland streetcar conductor had
his little finger torn off by catching in
the harness of a team which his car
was passing in close quarters.

The British people are beginning to
resent the holding of British subjects
in this country by the senate commit-
tee investigating the Titanic disaster,

A cyclone struck a Union Pacifie
passenger train in Nebraska and blew
the entire train, except the engine,
from the track, injuring twenty per-
#ONs.

Students at the high school at Pa-
louse, Wash., mutinied and forced the
superintendent to reinstate a student
who had been expelled for break of
discipline.
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SYNOPSIS.

Howard Jeftries, banker's son, unde
the evil Influence of Robert Underwood
fellow-student at Yale, leads a life of dis
slpation, marries the daughter o
bler who died In prison, and
by his father. Ho Is out o

lesporate siralts Underwood,
once been engaged to Hos
mother, Allcla, I8 apparent

Taking advantage of
his Intimacy with Allein, he becomes a
port of social highwayman Il'.:-rw»'---rh_n{
his true charncter, Allcla denles him the
house He senda her a note threatening
sulelde, Art dealers for whom he acted
a8 commissioner, demand un accounting
|Hs eannot make good., Howard calls at
hism apartments In an Intoxieated condl-
|l|nn to request a loan of $2,000 to enable
|him to take up A business proposition.
|Hownrd drinks himself iInto a maudlin
vondition, and goes to sleep on a divan
A caller s announced and Underwood
draws & wscreen around the drunken
sleeper. Allcia enters. She demands a
romise from Underwood that he will not
ake his life. He refuses unless she will
jrenew her patronage. This she refuses,
and takes her leave. Underwood kills
himself. The report of the pistol awa-
kens Howard, He finds Underwood dead,
Howard s turned over to the police,
Capt. Clinton, notorlous for his brutal
treatment of prisoners, puts  Howard
through the third degree, and Annlly gets
an alleged confesslon from the harassed
man. Annle, Howurd's wife, declares her
belief In her husband's Innocence, and
calls on Jeffries, Br., He refuses to help
unless she will consent to a divorce, To
mve Howard she consents, but when she
|Ands that the elder Jeffries does not in-
tend to stand by his son, except finan-
clally, she scorns his help, Annle appeals
to Judge Brewster, attorney for Jeffries,
Br., to take Hownrd's case. He declines.
It Is reported that Annle Is going on the
|stage. Tho banker and his wife call on
|Judge Brewster to find some way to pre-
vent It. Annle again pleads with Brow-
ster to defend Howard, He consents,
Allcla Is greatly agitated when she learns
that Brewster has taken the case and
Aeotectives are looking for the woman who
ealled on Underwood the nlght of his
Aeath. Allela confessos to Annle that she
has a letter from Underwood threatening
sulcide,

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

ous clreumstances

“And you know what mine are!"™
exclalmed the banker, hotly. “I re
fuse to be engulfed In thia wave of
hysterical sympathy with eriminals.
|1 will not be stamped with the same
hall mark as the man who takes the
life of his fellow being—though the
man be my own son. [ will not set
the seal of approval on erime by de-
fending 1t."

The lawyer bowed and sald calmly:

“Then, slr, you must expect ex-
actly what 1a happening. This girl,
whatever ghe may be, is devoted to
your son. She is his wife. Bhe'll go
to any extreme to help him—even to
selllng her name for money to pay
for his defense.”

The banker threw up his hands with
Impatience,

“It's a matter of principle with me.
Her devotion {8 not the question.”
With a mocking laugh he went on:
“Sentimentality doesn't appeal to me.
The whole thing 18 distasteful and
hidecus to me. My instructions to you
are to prevent her using the family
name on the stage, to buy her off on
her own terms, to get rid of her at
any price.” :

“Except the price she asks,” Inter-
posed the lawyer, dryly. Shaking his
head, he went on:

“You'll find that a wife's devotlon 1a
a very strong motlve power, Jeffries.
It will move Irresistibly forward in
spite of all the barrlers you and 1 can
erect to stay Its progress. That may
sound lke a platitude, but It's a fact
nevertheless.”

Allcla, who had been listening with
varfed emotlons to the conversation,
pow Interrupted timidly:

“Perhaps Judge HBrewster s right,
dear. After all, the girl Is working

$1.03; forty-fold, $1.08.

Millstuffs — Bran, $24 per ton;|
shorts, $26;: middlings, $31.

Corn—Whole, $39; cracked, $40 per
ton.

Hay— Timothy, $16a@17 per ton;|
alfalfa, $12.506013; clover, $8.50;
oats and vetch, $10.60@11; grain
hay, $9. ‘

Oate—No. 1 white, $39G40 per ton.

Fresh Fruits—Strawberries, tzmml
per crate; cranberries, $10G211.50 per
barrel; apples, $1.26@8 per box. '

Potatoes — Jobbing prices: Bur-|
banks, old, $1.60@1.66 per hundred;
new California, 6c per pound; sweet
potatoes, $3.25 per erate.

Onions — Bermuda,
crate.

Vesz::blu ~ Artichokes, T76@90¢
per n; asparagus, California,
$1.75 per crate; beans, Tjc per
pound; ecabbage, dc; cauliflower,
$2.75 per crate; celery, $5@6; cu-
cumbers, ‘$2602.50 per domen; egg-
plant, 26¢ per pound; head lettuce, $2
per crate; hothouse lettuce, 7He@n$l
per box; peas, 10¢ per pound; pep-
pers, 26c; radishes, 30c per dozen;
rhubarb, 2§¢ per pound; spinach, §1.15
@1.25 per box; tomatoes, $3.50 per
box; garlie, B@l0c per pound; tur
nips, $1@1.10 per sack; beets, §1.50;
rutabagas, $1@1.10; carrots, §1.

Butter — Oregon creamery butter,
solid pack, 26¢ per pound.

Eggs—Fresh Oregon ranch, candled,
21¢ per dozen; case count, 20jec.

Pork—Fancy, 10§11e per pound.

Poultry — Hens, 16¢ per pound;
springs, 164c; broilers, 25a130¢;
ducks, 20e; geese, 1l¢; turkeys, live,
20¢; dressed, 206c.

Hops — 1911 erop, 39ai39§c; olda,
nominal; 1912 contracts, 24a126¢.

Wool — Eastern Oregon, 1060174e
per pound; wvalley, 18@19c; mohair,
choice, 35}a036e.

Cattle—Choice steers, $6.5067.20;
good, $6.2516.40; mediam, $4a16.25;
choice cows, $6.50G06.25; good, $56@

$363.50 per

5.560; medium, $4.60605; choice eal-
ves, $5. 808 86 ; heavy calves,
$6¢08.60; bulls, $3.5065.50; stags,
$4.76a16. 35,

Hogs — Light, $8i8.40; heavy,
$6.5047.560.

Sheep — Yearlings, $4.600@5.60;
wethers, $65.50; ewes, $4ai5;
!'-abl. $4.560@6; spring lambs, $6a

to save your son. Fublle oplnlon may
think It unnatural—"

The banker turned on hlis
Sternly he sald:

“Allcla, 1 cannot permit you to In
terfere. That young man is a sell
confessed murderer and therefore no
aon of mine. I've done with him long
ago. 1 cannot be moved by maudlin
senlimentality. Please let that be
fnal” Turning to the lawyer, he
sald, coldly:

“S8o0, In the matter of this stage
busineas, you can take no steps to re-
straln her?

The lawyer shook his head

“Mo, there is nothing 1 ean do”
Quickly he added: "Of course, you
don't doubt my loyalty to you?"

Mr. Jeffries shook his head.

“No, no, Brewster.”

The lawyer laughed as he sald:

“Right or wrong, you know—'my
country’—that is, my client—""tla of
thee.'” Turning to Alicla, he added,
laughingly: “That's the palnful part
of a lawyer's profession, Mrs. Jeffries

wife.

| The cllent's weakness s the lawyer's

strength. When men hate each other
and rob each other we lawyers don't
pacify them. We dare not, because
that s our profession. We encour
age them. Weo pit them agninst each
other for profit. If we dldn't they'd
go to some lawyer who would.”

Allcla gave a feeble smile,

“¥es," she replled: “I'm afrald we
all love to be advised to do what wae
wanat to do”

Mr. Jeffries made an impatient ges
ture of dissent SBcoMingly he re
marked:

“That may apply to the great gen-
erality of people, but not to me.”

Judge Brewster looked skeptical,
but made no further comment. The

banker rose and Allcla followed sult. |
door, he

As he mowed toward the
turned and sald:

“Drop In and see me this evening,
Brewster. Mra. Jeffries will be de
lighted If you will dine with us.”

Allela smiled graciously. “Do come,
Judge; we shall be all alone.™

The lawyer bent low over her hand
A8 he sald good-by. Mr, Jeffries had
already reached the door, when he

turned again and sald

“"Are vou sure a very liberal offer
wouldn't Induce her to
| name 1

drop the
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The lawyer shook his head doubt-
fully,

“Well, gee what you can do,” erled
the banker. To his wife he said:
“Are you coming, Alleia?”

“Just a moment, dear,” she replled.
“l want to say a word to the judge.”

“All right,” replied the banker. *“I'll
be outslde.” He opened the door, and
as he did so he turned to the lawyer:

“If there are any new developments
let me know at once."

He left the office and Allela breathed
a slgh of relief. She did not love her
husband, but she feared him., He
wns not only 20 years her senlor, but
his cold, aristocratic manner intlimi-
dated her. Her first Impulse had been
to tell him everything, but she dare
not. His manner discouraged her. He
would begln to ask questions, ques-
tlons which she could mnot answer
without serlously ineriminating her-
gelfl. Dut her consclence would not
allow her to stand entirely aloof from
the tragedy In which her husband's
geapegrace son was Involved. She
felt a strange, unaccountable desire to
meet this girl Howard had marrled.
In a qulck undertone to the lawyer,
she sald:

“1 must see that woman, judge. 1
think I ean persuade her to change
her course of actlon. In any case I
must see her, 1 must—" Looking at
him questioningly, she sald: “You
don't think It Inadvisable, do you?”

The judge smiled grimly,

“l think I'd better seea her first,” he
gald. “Suppose yqu come back a lit-
tle later. It's more than probable that
she'll be here this afternoon. ru
gee her and arrange for an Interview."”

There was a knock at the door, and
Allcla started gulltily, thinking her
husband might have overheard thelr
conversation. The head c¢lerk l‘!lf!'l’!'ilj
and whispered something to the judge, |
after which he retired The lawyer
turned to Allcla with a smile,

“It's just as I thought,” he sald,
pleasantly, “she's out there now.
You'd better go and leave her to me.” |

The door opened again unceremon-

fously, and Mr. Jeffries put in his
head:

“Aren't you coming, Alicia?" he de-|
manded, Impatiently. In a lower
volce to the lawyer, he added: "Ha_\',i

that woman s outslde in
Now s your opportunity
some arrangement with

Brewster,
your office
to come to

her."

Agaln Mrs. Jeffries held out her|
hand.

“Good-by, judge; you're so kind!

It needs a lot of patlence to be a
lawyer, doesn't 1t?™

Judge Brewster laughed, and added
in an undertone:

“Come back by and by.”

The door and
went back to his desk. For a few mo-
inenta he sat still plunged In deep
thought. Suddenly, he touched a bell
The head clerk entered

“S8how Mrs. Howard Jeffries, Jr., In."

The clerk looked surprised. Strict
orders hitherto had been to show the
unwelcome visitor out He belleved |
that he had not heard aright
| “Did you say Mrs Jeffries,
len!h:}"?'"

“1 sald Mrs. Jeffries,
the lawyer, grimly.

“Very well, Judge.”
as he left the room.
| Presently there was a timld knock
at the door

“Come in!™

closed, the lawyer

Jr.,

Jr,” replied

sald the elerk,

called out the lawyer. I
SR |
CHAPTER XV. |

Annle entered the presence of the
famous lawyer pale and (Il at ease
This sudden summons to Judge
Hrewster's private office was so unex
a shock For
haunted the premises,

pected that it came like
daye ghe had

fitting In the outer office for hours at
A time exposed to the stare and
covert smilea of thoughtless clerks
and ofMce boyva Her requests for an
interview had been met with curt |
| Tusals Fhey either sald the ,‘.:uls.-f

“It's Your Duty to Do It.”

| noted psychologlst,

| and pack
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was out of town or else that he was
too busy to be seen. At last, evl
dently acting upon orders, they flat-
ly refused to even send In her name,
and she had about abandomed hope
when, all at once, a clerk approached
her, and addressing her more politely
than usual, sald that the judge would
gee her In a few minutes.

Her heart gave a great throb. Al-
most speechless from surprise, she
stammered a faint thanks and braced
herself for the Interview on which so
much depended. For the first time
since the terrible affair had happened,

there was a faint glimmer of hope
ahead. If only ghe could rush over
to the Tombs and tell Howard the

Joyful news so he might keep up cour-
age! It was eight days now since
Howard's arrest, and the trlal would
take place In six weeks, There was
gtill time to prepare a strong defense
If the judge would only consent to
take the case. She was more sure
than ever that a clever lawyer would
have no dificully In convinelng a jury
that Howard's alleged ‘“confession”
was untrue and improperly obtained.

In the iIntervals of waiting to see
the lawyer, she had consulted every
one she knew, and among others she
had talked with Dr. Bernstein, the
whom she had
seen once at Yale, He recelved her
kindly and listened attentively to her
story. When she had finished he had
evinced the greatest Interest, He
told her that he happened to be the
physiclan called In on the night of the
tragedy, and at that tlme he had
grave doubts as to It belng a case of
murder. He belleved it was sulclde,
and he had told Capt. Clinton so, but
the police captain had made up his
mind, and that was the end of it
Howard's “confession,” he went on,
really meant nothing. If called to the
stand he could show the jury that a
hypnotiec subject can be made to
“confess" to anything. In the inter.
est of truth, justice, and sclence, he
sald, he would gladly come to her
ald.

All this she would tell Judge Brew-
ster. It would be of great help to
him, no doubt Suddenly, a cold
shiver ran through her. How dld she
know he would take the case? Per
haps this summons to his office was
to tell her once more that he
would have nothing to do with her
and her husband. She wondered why
he had decided so suddenly to see
her and, like a flash, an idea came to
her. She had seen Mr, Jeffries, Sr.,

only

enter the inner sanctum and, In-|
stinctively, she felt that she had \
something to do with his visit., The

|
Howard's stepmother

banker had come out accompanied by
a richly-dressed woman whom she
guessed to be hils wife,

She looked with much Interest at
She had heard
80 much about her that It seemed to
her that she knew her personally. As
Alicia swept proudly by, the eyes of
the two women met, and Annie was
surprised to see In the banker's wife's
face, instead of the cold, haughty
stare she expected, a wistful, longing
look, as if she would llke to stop and
talk with her, but dare not., In an-
other instant she was gone, and, obey-
ing a clerk, who beckoned her to fol-
low him, she entered Judge Brew-
ster's office,

The lawyer looked up as she came
in, but did not move from his seat
Grufily he said:

“How long do you Intend to keep
up this system of—warfare? How
long are you going to continue for-
clng your way into this office?"

“I didn't force my way in,” she sald,
quietly. "1 didn't expect to come in.
The clerk said you wanted to see me.”

The lawyer frowned and scrutinized
her closely. After a pause, he sald:

“l want to tell you for the fiftieth
time I can do nothing for you."

“Fifty?" she echoed. "“Fifty did you
say? Really, it doesn’t seem that
much.”

Judge Brewster looked at her quick-
ly to see if she was laughing at him.
Almost peevishly, he sald:

“For the last time, I repeat I can
do nothing for you."

“Not the last time, judge,” she re-
plied, shaking her head. “1 shall
come again to-morrow.”

The lawyer swung around In his
chair with Indignation,

“You will—17"

Annle nodded.

“Yes, sir,” she said, qulietly.

“You're determined to force your
way In here?"” exclailmed the lawyer.

“Yes, sir,”

The judge banged the desk with his
fist.

“But 1 won't allow it!
thing to say, you know! 1[I can't per
mit this to go on. 1 represent my
client, Mr. Howard Jeffries, Sr., and
he won't consent to my taking up
your husband's case.”

There was a shade of sarcasm in
Annnie's volce as she asked calmly:

“Can't you do It without his con-
sent?”

The lawyer looked at her grimly.

I have some

“I can,” he blurted out, *but—I]
won't.”

Her eyes flashed as she replied
quickly,

“Well, you ought to—"

The lawyer looked up in amaze

ment.
“What do you mean?" he demayded
“It's your duty to do it,” she pald,
quletly. “Your duty to his son, te me,
and to Mr. Jeffries himself. Why, he's
so eaten up with his family pride and
false principles that he can't see the

| diference detween right and wrong

You're his lawyer, It's your duty to
put him right, It's downright wicked
of you to refuse—you're hurting him
Why, when I was hunting around for
a lawyer one of them actually re
fused to take up the case because he
sald old Prewster must think How
ard was gullty or he'd have taken It
up himself. You and his father are
putting the whole world against him,
and you know it." .

The judge was staggered. No one
in his recollection had ever dared to
speak to him like that, He was 8o
astonished that he forgot to resent it,
and he hid his confusion by taking
out his handkerchlef and mopping his
forehead.

“l do know it,” he admitted.

“Then why do you do 1It7"
snapped.

The lawyer hesitated, and them he
sald:

“I—that's not the question.”

Annle leaped quickly forward, and
she replled:

“It's my question—and as you say,
I've asked it 60 times.”

The lawyer sat back in his chalr
and looked at her for a moment with-
out speaking. He surveyed her crit
leally from head to foot, and then, as
if satisfied with his examination,
sald:

she

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Fine Fox Hunt Without Witnesses

The East Essex hounds had a re
markable run recently. A fox which
they had hunted through the village
of PBradwell swam the Blackwater,
and the pack followed, but the depth
of water and the dangerous banks
prevented the fleld from crossing
They bhad to go for two miles along
the bank until they reached a bridge, |

| and by the time they had crossed fox

had wvanished. After a
search of (hree hours the hounds
were found ten miles from the place
had the river
whimpering round a barn at Chalkey
Wood, beneath which the fox had
gone to earth

Mr. R. D. Hill, the master,
¢ hounds off and

where they crossed

called
gave the fox a

respite for the splendid run be bad
given “The best 50 mwinutes the
East Essex have bhad this season. ™

was the description of Cockayne, the !

huntsman, “although there was mno
one riding with the hounds and no
whitness of their performance."—Lon
don Evening Standard.

Triumph for Americans.
The English hostess for various res

| sons, the principal one being that she

cannot help herself, now accepts the
invasion of her American sister, the
magnificence of her entertalnments
and the wonderful individuality of her
costumes with equanimity, says a
writer. The days are long since past
when the American woman had dim-.
culty In making a place for herself in
English soclety, and past also are the
days when she was treated as a cu-
rlosity and expected to act and talk
after the manner of the Immortal
Datsy Miller Nowadays she reigns
supreme In fact, it is fash!voable to
be American

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

E. C. BROCK

-—-— -

CIVIL. ENGINEER
General Surveying, Plat-
ting and Drafting

Mosier - - Oregon

ALL BUSINESS ENTRUSTED TO
THE CARE OF

First National Bank

of The Dalles, Oregon

THE

WILL HAVE PROMPT ATTENTION
Capital - - $100,000.00

Surplus and undivid-

ed profits -  130,000.00

J. S. SCHENCK, PRESIDENT
Ep M. WiLLiams Max A, Vogr
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.

MOSIERMA RKET
C. H. DUNSMORE, Prop.

Fresh and Cured Meats

Country Produce

Mosier - Oregon

ELECTRIC TALK

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

notice and at satisfactory prices.
all electrical works Lighting and Power on

nish estimal
application.

We will be pleased to fur-

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

e e P

Everything Electrical

———

Enginecring, 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 can
leave requests for same at the Bulletin Office.

Hood Rivef

- Oregon

son Mazda Lamps

i 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 lamps,

Pacific Power & Light Co.

“Always at your Service.”

If Your'N eighbor'.’ Has
Electric Light

and you have no, just step into his nouse some evening
and ask him if he would now tolerate any other kind of
lighting in his home. 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.

See the new Edi-
that give twice as




