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CHAPTER XVI,

“Now, my dear young woman,” said

hé DODAVESs (IKe & AN, DOU DeChube
he lives in a marble palace on River-

| side drive.”

Allcia looked pained. This girl

Judge Hrewster, when the astonlshed | wus certainly impossible.

bead clerk had withdrawn,

“If we are |

“Hut surely,” she sald, “you real

golng to get your husband free we | jzed that when you married Howard
lm!t get to work, and you must halp ' you—you made a mistake—to say the

e "
His visitor looked up aagerly.
Tl do anything In my power"
said quickly. "“What can I do?’
“Well—first of all,”
with some hesltation, "1 want you
4@ see a certaln lady and to be ex-
seedingly nice to her.”
. 'Lady?" echoed Annie, surprised,
“What lady?”

"Mrs. Howard Jeffries, Sr.)" he re-
phed slowly.
“Howard's stéepmother!” she ejacu.

nted.

she | pretty plain.

eild the lawyer | done and it can't be undone.

A clerk entered and handed his em- |

ployer a card, The lawyer nodded

W BV b AR eV e e

‘Show  her In" Turning round
agiln, he went on: “Yes—Howard's
swtepmother, She's out there now. She
wants to see you. She wishes to be
of service to you Now, you must
vonciliate ber. She may be of great
mwe Lo us."

Annie's face expressed considerable
fAaubt.

“Perhaps s0,” “but

she sald, the

door wiag slammed in my face when I |

valled to see her."

"That's nothing” answered the
jndge. “She probably knows nothing
sbout It. In any case, please remem-
ber that she Is my cllent—"

She bowed her head and murmured
obediently:

“1'll remember."

least?”

“Yes, that part of it has bean mads
It was a mistake—Dhis
mistake—my mistake., But pow It's
I don't
see why you can't take It as It is and
—and—"

8he stopped short and Allcla com-
pleted the sentence for her:

“—and welcoms you into our fam-
fly—"

“Welcome me? No, ma'am. [I'm
not welcome and nothing you or your
set could say would ever make me be-
lieve that 1 was welcome. All I ask
Is that Howard's father do his duty by
his son.”

“1 4o not think—pardon my saying
#0," Interrupted Alicia stify, “that
you are quite In a position to judge
of what constitutes Mr. Jeffries’ duty
to his gon'

“"Perhaps not. 1 only know what
I would do—what my father would
have done—what any one wounld do if
they had a spark of humanity in them,
But they do say that after three gen-
erations of society life red blood turna
into blue."

Allela turned to look out of the win-
dow. Her face atill averted she said:

“What is there to do? Howard has
acknowledged his guilt. What sge-
flces we MAYy mUK® Wil be nrown

away"

The door of the ofMce opened und{

Allcia entered, She stopped short on
peeing who was there, and an awk-
ward pavee followed. Judge Brewster
irtroduced them.

“Mrs, Jeffries, may [ present Mrs.
Howard, Jr.?"

Alicia bowed stift and somewhat
haughtily. Annie remained self pos-
wesged and on the defensive. Address-
ing the banker's wife, the lawyer sald:

“1 told Mrs. Howard that you
wighed to speak to her” After a pause
te added: I think, perhaps, I'll leave
sou together. Excuse wa”

He loft the office and thers was an-
other embarrassing sllence,
weited for Mrs. Jeffries to begin. Her |
wititude suggested that she e:pncml
womething umpleasant and was tully

d for it
.allence:

Annle

Annle eyed her companion with con.
tempt. Her volce quivering with In-
dignation, she burst out:

“"What [s thers to do! Try and sava
him, of course, Must we sit and do
nothing becauss things look black?
Ah! 1 wasn't brought up that way.
No, ma'am, I'm going to make a
fight'"

“It's  useless,™
shaking her head.

“Judge Brewster doesn’t think so,”
replied the other calmly,

The banker's wife gave a start of
surprise. Quickly she demanded:

“You mean that Judge Brewster has
encouTnged you to—to—"

“He's done more than encourage me
| =—God bless him!—he's going to take
up the case

Alicla was so thunderstruck that for

murmured Alicla,

At last Alicia broke ® moment she could find no answer,

“What!" she exclaimed, "without

“You may think it strange that [/ consulting Mr. Jeffries?”

iinve asked for this Interview,” she

gan, “but you know, Annle—" In |
{errupting herself, she asked: “You
don't mind my eallmg you Annle, do
your”

The young woman smiled,

“l don't see why I should. It's my
mmo and we're relatives—by mar
viage." There was an ironical ring
in her volee as she went on: “Rela-
tives! It seems funny, doesn't It, but
we don't pick and choose our rela
tives. We must take them ns they
eome.”

Alicia made an effort to appear con-
vilatory.

“As we are—what we are—let's try
1o make the best of it."

"Muake the best of it?' echoed An-
wie. "God knows I'm willing, but I've
bad mighty little encouragement,
‘Mre, Jeffries, When [ called to see
*ou the other day, to beg you to use
rour influence with Mr. Jeffries, ‘not
8! home' was handeéed«to me by the
Nverled footman and the door was
piammed in my face, Ten minutes
luter you walked out to your carriage
and were driven away."”

“1 knew nothing of
me," murmured Alicla apologetioally, |

“I's what 1 got just the same,” said
the other dryly. Quickly she went on:

this—believe |

“But I'm not complaining, understand |

—I'm not complaining. Only 1 did
1iink that at such a time one woman
wmight huve held out a helping hand
A0 another.”

Alicia held up her hand protest-
fugly,

“How could I ahe exclaimed.
“"Now, be reasonable, You are held
responsible for Howard's present po-
eition™

“Yes—by the police,” retorted An-
vie grimly, “and by a couple of yellow
Joeurnals, 1 didn't think you'd believe
ull the gosalp and scandal that's been
printed about me. 1 didn't belleve
what was sald about you'"

Allcla gtarted and changed color

“What do you mean?” she exclalmed

Baughtlly. “What was said about
me?

"Well, It bas been mald that you
marrled old Jeffrlea for his money

and his soclal position”

“'Old Jeffries!'" protested Alicia
indignantly, “Have you no respect
Yor your husband's father?”

“Not a particle,” anawered the oth-
«r coolly, “and I never will have till
he acts like a father. 1 onlr had one
doterview with him and It finighed
bim with me for all time, He ain't a
father—he's a fiah.”

A Ash!" exclalmed Allcla, scandals
Seed at such lese majoste

Anple went on recklessly:

‘Yen—a cold.blooded —"'

"But  surely,” Interrupted Allcia, |
“you respect his position—hls—"
“No, m'm;

| reéspect & man hm:itu‘ml mind

She put ber handkesrchisf to her
| tace to conceal her agitation. Could
it be possible that the judge was go-
lng to act, after all, in deflance of her
husband's wishes? If that were true,
what would hecome of her? Conceal-
ment would be no longer possible.

. Discovery of her clandestine visit to

Underwood's apartment that fatal

night must come Howard might still
be the murderer, Underwood might
not have committed sulcide, but her
visit to his rooms at midoight would
become known. Judge Hrewster was
not the man to be deterred by difi-
culties once he took up a case. He
would see the importance of finding
the mysterious woman who wént se
cretly to Underwood's rooms that
night of the tragedy.

“He consulted only his own feel
Ings,” went on Annie. “He believes In
Howard, and he's golug to defend
him,"”

Alicia looked at her anxlously as If
trylng to read what might be in her
mind. Indifferently she went on:

“The papers say there was a quar
rel about you, that you and Mr. Un-
derwood were too friendly. They im-
plied that Howard was jenlous. Is
this true?”

“It's all talk,” cried Anole Indig-
nantly—"nothing but scandal—Iles!
There's not & word of truth In it
Howard never had a jealous thought
of me—and as for me—why-—I've al-
ways worshiped the ground he walked
on, Didn't he snerifice everything for
my sake? Didn't he quarrel with his
father for me? Didn't he marry me?
Didon't he try to educate and muks a
lady of me? My God!—do you sup-
pose I'd glve a man llke thal cause
for Jemlousy? What do the newspa
pers care? They print cruel atate-
ments that cut into a woman's heart,
without giving It & thought, without
knowing or caring whether It's true
or not, as long as [t Interests and
amuses thelr réaders. You—you don't
really belleve I'm the cause of his
miafortunes, do you?"

Alicia shook her bead as she an-
swered kindly:

“No, I don't. Belleve me, 1 don't
You wers right when you sald that at
such a time as this one woman should
#tand by another, I'm golng to stand
by you. Lat me be your friend, let
me help you" Extending her band,
she said: “WIHIl you?"

Annle grasped the proffered hand
It was the first that had been held
out to her Iln her present trouble, A
lump rose In her throat. Much af-
focted, she anid:

“It's the fArst kind word that—" She
stopped and looked closely for & mo
ment at Allcla. Then she went on:

"I'n the queerest thing, Mra. Jefl
ries, but It keeps coming Inte my

Howard told me that while he
-

was' at Underwood's that dreadful
night be thought he heard your volee
It must bave beon a dream, of course,

¥yt he thought he was sure of It
Your volce—that's queer, isn't LY
Why—what'y the mutter?

\lein had grown deathly pale and
stugeered sgainst a cheir, Aonle ran

1o hier ald, thinking she was ill
It nothing — nothing!”  stam
mered Allela, recovering hersell

Foaring she had said something 1o
burt her feclings, Annle sald sympa
thetically

I haven't sald anything
out of the way—hbave 17 I | have I'm
sorry—awfully sorry. I'm afrald—|—
I've been very rude and you've besan
g0 kind!™

“No, no!" Interrupted Allcla quick-
ly. "You've sald nothing—dons noth-
mg—you've had a great deal to bear
—a great deal to bear. | understand
that perfectly.” Taking bher compan-
fon’'s hand in hers, she want on:
“Tell me, what do they say about the
woman who went to see Robert Un-
dorwood the night of the tragedy?’

"The pollce can't ind her—we don't
know who she " Confidently sha
went on:  “But Judge Brewster will
find her. We have & dozen detectives
searching for her. Capt. Clinton ac
cused me of belng the woman—you
know he dossn’t ke ma'

The banker's wife was far too buay
thinking of the number of detectives
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“| Belleved Howard Gullty.
Shouldn't 12"

Why

employed to find the missing witness
to pay attention to the concluding
gentance, Anxiously she demanded:

“Supposing the woman (s found,
what can she prove? What difference
will it make?

“All the differance In the world,” re-
plied Annle, "She Is a most Im-
portant witness” Flrmly ghe went on:
‘She must be found. If she didn't
shoot Robert Underwood, she knows
who did."

“But how can she know?' argued
Allcia. "“Howard confessed that he
did it himself. If he had not con
fegged It would be different.”

“He did not confess,” replied the
other ecalmly. “Mrs.  Jeffries—he
never confessed. 1f he did, he didn't
know what he was saying"

Allcla waa rapldly losing her sell.

Aaeaein=

Allcia could contain hersell ng wng-
er. Her nerves were on the pefnt of
giving way, She fell that if she could
not confide her secret te some one
ghe must go mad. Pacing the fBoor,
she cried:

“What am | to do? What am | to
do? 1 belleved Howard gullty. Why
shouldn't 17 [ had no reason to doubt
his own confesaloh! Every one be-
lleved It—his own father included.
Why should [ doubt it. But I see It
all now! (nderwood must have shot
himself as he sald he would!”

Annle started. What did Mra, Jef
fries meac? DId she realize the tre
mendous significance of the words she
was uttering?

“As he sald he would?
ad slowly.

“Yes," sald Allcla weakly.

Annle bounded forward and grasped
her companion's arm. Her [lace
flushed, almost unable to speak from
suppressed emotion, she eried:

“Ah! | begin to understand. You
knew Robert Underwood? Howard
knows your volea—he heard you-—talk-
Ing to him— Oh, Mrs, Jeffries! Are
you the woman who visited hls apart
ments that night?

The banker's wife bowed her head
and collapsed on a chalr,

“Yen," she murmured In a low tons,

Annle looked at her in amazement,

“Why dida’t you come forward at
once? she eriad. “Think of the paln
which you might have spared us!”

Allela coverad her face with her
handkerchief. She was crylng now.

“The disgrace—the disgrace!” ashe
moaned.

“"DMsgrace!” echoed Annle, stupe-

ahe repeit-

fled. Indignantly, she went on: “Dis
grace—to you?! But what of me and
Howard ™

“Can’t you realize what It means to
be assoclated with such a erime?™ ahe
wallad,

“Disgrace!” crisd Annle contemptu-
ously. "What is disgrace when a hu
man lfe s at stake?”

“It secmed so useless,” moanad Al
fola—"a uselesa sacrifice In the face
of Howard's conlession. Of course
~{f I'd known-—if I'd suspected what
you tell me—1'd have come forward
and told everything—no matter at
what coat"” Tearfully she  added:
“Surely you reallze the position It
puts me In*"

A new light shone In Annie's ayes
What was this woman's misery to
her? Her duty was to the poor faol
low who was counting the hours until
she could set him free.  His stepmoth-
or deserved no mercy Utterly wself-
iah, devold of a spark of humanity,
she would hava left them both to

perish In order to protect herself from |

shame and ridiculs. Her facs was sct

el SRR

and deterinined as she sald calinly:

“It must be done now.™

“Yes,” murmured Alicla In a low
tonie that sounded like a sob, “It must
be done now! Oh il I'd only done ii
before—If I'd only told Mr. Jeffries
the whole truth! You speak of How-
ard's sufferings. If he didn’t do It,
he has at least the consclousness of
his own innocence, but [—the con-
stant fear of belng found out s worse
than any hell the imagination can con
Jure up. | dreaded 1t—] dread it now
—1it means disgrace—socinl ostraciam
~—my husband must know-—the whole
world will know "

Aunie was not lstening, Still be
wilderad, she garzed with the utmost
astonishment at her companion. To
think that this mysterious woman
they had been seecking was Howard's
atepmother.

“S80 you'rs the missing witness we
bhave all bean hunting for!™ she sald;
“l can't believe It even now, How
did It bappen?

“He and | ware once engaged. 1
broke It off when I found him out.
After | married Mr, Jeffries 1 meot Un:
derwood agaln. Foolishly, 1 allowed
the old Intimacy to be renewed. He
took sdvantuge and preyed on my
friends. 1 forbade him my house.
He wrote me a letter in which he
threatened to kill himself, 1 was
afrald be meant It—I wanted to pre
ven! him, 1 went to his rooms that
night. I-didn't tell Mr. Jeffries.
When the truth is known and | ae
knowledge that I visited this man—
can you see what ft means?—what a
fuss there'll be. Everybody will put
the worst construction on ft—"

“Trust them for that!" sald Annie
grimly. She was sorry for the womn-
an's distross, veat, belng only human,
she felt o certaln gense of satlsfaction
In seelng her suffer a little of what
sbe had been made to suffer,

“They'll say that I—God knows
what they'll suy!” went on Allcla dis
tractedly. “My husband will be
dragged through the mire of another
publie scandal—hls social prestige will
—oh, | dare not think of it—I kpow—
my auty Is 1o Loat unrortunate boy. |
mustn’t think of myself.”

“Have you the letter that Mr. Un-
derwood wrote ‘you?' demanded her
companion

“Yes—I've never heen able to de
atroy it. 1 don't know why [ kept it,
but thank God [ have it!" Moaning,
she went on:

“The disgracel—the disgrace!—it's
ruin—degrudation! It's the end of
everything! —the end of everything!"

Annle regardod with contempt this
poor, wealt, walllog creature who
Incked the woral courage to do what
wus merely right. Her volce was not
unkind as she sald:

“I don't want to disgrace you—or
ruin you. But what am [ to do—tell
me, what am I to do?

“l don’t know,” moaned her com.
panion helplessly,

“Howard must be saved.”

“You"

“Will you tell Judge Brewater or
shall 17"

“Judge Brewster! Why should he
know?" cried Allcla, startled. More
composedly and as If reslgned to the
inevitable, she went on: "Yes, I sup-
pose he must know scomer or later,
but, [—"

" She broke down again and burst in-
to tears. Annle watched her In al
lonce.

“It's tough—Isn't 1t?" she sald sym-
pathetically.

“Yen," wobbed Allcia through her
tears, “IU's—It's tough!” Rising, she
dried her eyes and sald hastily: “Don’t
say anything now. Ulve me a few
hours. Then | can think what ls best
to be done.”

Annle wus about to reply when the

ofMce door suddenly opened and Judge
Hrewster entered, Addressing Alicla,
he sald:
" “Pardon me, Mra, Jeffries, 1 hope 1
haven't kept you waliting” Notlcing
her agitation and traces of tears, he
looked surprised. He made wo com-
ment but turned to Annle:

“I have been talking to Dr
steln over the ‘phone.”

Annie approached him
sald In a whisper:

“I've told Mrs, Jeffries that you have
undertaken Howard's defense.”

Judge Brewster smiled at  his
wenlthy client, almost apologatically,
Annte thought, Then addressing her,
he sald:

"Yes, I've beon quite busy since |
saw you, | haye put three of the best
detectives we have on the trall of the
woman who vislted Underwood that
night, | don't think the pollce have
been trylng very hard to fnd her.
They're satisfled with Howard's con
fession. But we want her and wa'll
got har—"

"Oh!" gasped Allcia,

The judge was proceeding to tell of
other steps he bhad taken when the
door opened and the hemd clerk en
tered, followed by Mr. Jeffries.

"I told Mr, Jeffries that Mrs, Jel
fries was hoere,” sald the clerk.

“You might have told him that there
wara two Mre, Jeffries here” laughed
the judge

The clerk retired and the banker,
complately ignoring the presance of
his daughter-in-law, turned to his wife
and mald:

“l regrat, my dear, that you should
be subjected to these famlly annoy
anoes,”

Judge Brewstar came forward and
cleared his throat as If preliminary to
something Important he had to say
Addressing the banker, he sald bold
ly:

“Mr. Jeffries, 1 have declded to un
dertuke Howard's defense.”

His aristocratle client was taken
completaly by surprise. For a mo
ment he eould say nothing, but alm-
ply stared at the lawyer as if un-
able to bellave his oars, With an ef-

Born-

softly and

!n{dur our business relations
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COAREA [TOM LOI8 moment.,

The lawyer bowed,

“An you please,” he sald suavely,

The banker turned to his wife,

"Allgln—come "

He offered his arm and turned to-
ward the door, Allcia, In distress,
looked back at Annie, who nodded
reansuringly to her. Judge Brewster
rose and, going to the door, opened
it. The banker bowed adMy and sald:

“Pray don't troubls. Good morning,
oir "

As Allcia followed her huaband out,
sho turned and whispered to Annle:
“Come and see me at my home.”

When she  had  disappearsd the
judge came back into the room and
eat down at his desk.

“Well, that's done!” he exclaimed
with & algh of rellef, Rummaging for
4 moment among his papers, he
lpokcd up and sald with an sncoura-
ging smile;

“Now, If you please, we will go over
that evidence—bit by bit"

(Continued Nexl Issue.)

GREAT THINGS IN STORE
FOR THE MISSOURI PAGIFIC

New President Promises to Make
It a Model and Standard
for Other Roads.

A special from 8L,
date of May 1, Benjnmin I,
Bush, president of the Missouri
Paeitie railway, arvived here this
moring and went o work al the
s headquarters, @ intend Lo

Liouis, under
RIYS !

and standard for other roads,”

Me. Bush saiid.

The Railway Age Guzelle, in a
recent said that if Mr,
Bush is given a free rein and fur-
nished  a sullicient  amount of
money he will make a good raijl=
rond and a big moneyv-earner oul
of the Missouri  Pacifie, This
same authority, however, express-
ed the feeling thal  wilth Lhe
Goulds still  in control of the
property, Bush will not be given
a free hand and that he will nol
be permitted Lo accomplish whal
he desires Lo do.

Mr, Bush hag made a record
with one run down and bankrapl
Gould property,
it was in bad physicial condition
and built it up until it became a
puying properly,

Missouri  Pacific men would
have been better pleased had the
offer made to Howard Elliott have
been accepted, When John F
Stevens quit the Hill roads in Lthe
west many Missour: Paciflo
|in|n'n| that he

| L]
Issue,

had resigned Lo

gontrol.

Byverybody's friend—Dre, Thom-
as' Eeleetie (yl. Cures toothache,
earache, sore throat, Heals culs,

bruiszes, scalds. Slops any pain,

e s el

He took it \\h“ll:

tuke eharge of the Missouri Pa-
cifle. It is probable that both men
foresaw Lthe conbinuanes of Gould |

WILL WE HHE
\ CELEBRMTION?

it Is About Time SBome Movement
Was Being Made In That
Direction.

The greal natal day is nok
far distant, and if Plattsmouth is
going Lo have a big celebration it
ig time  we were donning our
hustling clothes,  The Journal
believes that the Commercial olub
should take hold of (he matler
and push the same lo 4 sucoass=
ful end.. Everybody knows thai
the club is composed of the busi-
ness men of Lthe city, and thal they
generally make a suceess of
everything they undertake,

Everyone oan work in harmony
and a eclobration had that would
be equal to or surpass anything
of the kind ever held in Platis-
mouih, 8Suneh eclebrations are &
hig advertisement for the city,
and when the people know that
the Commercial elub has the man=
agement of the aair they will
come here (o eelebrate from a
radias of al least ten miles sast,
wesl, north apd south, The Jour-
nal hopes  the Cammercial “elub
will aet on the maller just as
S001 48 possible,

Cass County Soil Fertile,

The Gass county =oil i fertile
for many feet downward is evident
Liv Lhe rank uru\tlll of fall wheak
on the lot af 1. E. MoDaniel, ads
joining the M, I.‘ e hurc'h properly
on the west., The soll on the log
is pure clay and in its natural
strala lay twenty feet below the
| black Toam which was removed in
{hringing the ot Lo grade,  Lash
fall Mr. MeDaniel sowed wheal on

the ol to prevent it from washe
ing, and at this time it has made
stich o heavy growih that it is
falling down. There is litlle
wonder thal Cass counly farms
aré solling at a good llgure, the
<0il I8 inexhanstible,

| ——

A Burglar's Awful Deed
may not paralyze a home s0 come

[ plotely as o mother's long illness,
{ Bul Dr, King New Life Pills are
splendid  remedy  for women,

“They gave me wonderful benefil

[in eonstipation and  female
| trouble,'” wrole Mrs, M. (., I’ll[llﬂ.p.
of Leadhill, Tenn. If ailing, vy
them. 25¢ al F, G, Fricke & Co.
Mre. J. P, Shroeder of Cedar
Creek, foreman of the Newell
gravel pit, was in the ¢ily yestors
day and called on Judge Newell,

finding the Judge recovering from
the effecls of Lhe aceident of a fow
days ago and fecling very muoh
hetter, although his foot is quite
painful yel.
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