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CHAPTER XV.—Cortinged.
You're going an the stage ™
She tuadded
I've had a very hig offer”

The judge leaned forward. and in a
low solce, 5o that oo one in the outer
uiice might bhear. he said

Well, I'l! give you twices as moch
if you refuse the engar-—menl

Ehe aughed rodicalls

“You mean that my
wid give It.” she sald, lightly
ale went o

You know it's no use your asking
- 0 cobcede anything unless vou
a7 to defend Howmard ™ !

e lawyer shook his head ‘

T ean't—it's impossible ™ i
she ¢rclaimed,

fatherin-iaw
Then |

Then neither can 1
de-fastly |
Jodge Hrewster could ot refrain
from smiling This soung Wwoman|
actually enveigied him into an|
sigument. Almost mockingly, he said: |
o you're detlermined to have me.” "

!

bed

“Yes" she sald. simply
“But | dou't argue criminal cases”™
That's Just it~ she exclaimed,
eagerly. “my bhusband is not a crim- |
feal He is moocent | don't want &
lswyer uho is always defending crim-
iaals | want one who defends a man
berauss be lsn't & criminal ™ ]
Judge Prewster waved bis band con- |
1 gt poasly l
o and see some other Lll}'v-f—.l
there are plenty of ‘em” |
Sbe leaned cagerly forward. Her;
face was flushed from excitement, her |
yes fashed l
There's only one Judge Brewster™
ezclnimed “He's the greatest
lawyer in the world and he's going
to belp us. He is golng 10 save How- '
ard's life ™

The judge shifted uneasily on his |

hair He didnt like this forceful
perEistent  young woman Almost
treafully, be said {

“You slways say that Upon  my

word | sipll begin to believe ft soon.” |
“1 skall say it again” she exclaimed, |
“and agate every timg | see youn "
The lawyer turmed round. ' There
was & comic look of despair in his !

| matter because he

| he not letting bis material interests

A

METROPOLITARN LIFE

RARRATIVE OF

mit to himself that she had almost
guessed righkt. Now he came to think
of it he kad taken this stand in the
knew that any
other course would displease his
wealthy client. After all, was he do-
ing right” Was he acting in conform-
ance with his professional oath? Was

interfere with his duty? He was si-
lent for several minutes, and then, in
an absent-minded kind of way, he
turned to his visitor.

“So you think I'm afraid of him, do

vouT"

“F'm sure of it,” she said, quickly.
“You liked my husband. and you'd
just love to rush in and fight for him.
His father thinks he is guilty and,
well—you don’t like to disobey him. |
IUs very nmatural He's an influential |
man, a personal friend of the presi- |
dent and all that. You know on which |
side your bread is buttered. and—oh,
s very natural—you're looking out
of Your own interests—"

Judge Brewster interrupted bher im-|
patiently

Circomstanc are against How-

His father judges him guilt}‘l.
from his own confessicn. It's the con-

clusion I'm compelled to come to my-
self. Now. bow do you propose 10|
change that cogelusion?” |
You dont have to change it.” she|
said. quietly ‘You don't believe|
Howard guilty.’ i
I dont?™ exclaimed the lawyer
“No, at the bottom of your heart.
You knew Howard when he was a boy,

-

stared at her in a strange, absent-
minded kind of way, until finally she
lost patience. Boldly she said:
“WWell, you sent for me. What do
you want to see me about, judge?”
“]l want to tell you that you mustn’t
come here again,” he answered.
“Anything else?” she exclaimed.
The judge began to fuss with the
papers on his desk, as he usually did
when embarrassed for words.

“Of course,” he stammered, “you
will be amply compensated.”

"Qf course,” she cried. Rising
from her chair, she shrugged her

shoulders, and said:

“Oh, well, this is not my lucky day.
They wouldn't let me into the prison
to see Howard to-day. Capt. Clinton
doesn’t like me. He has always tried
to prevent my seeing Howard, but
I'll see him to-morrow, captain or no
captain. He can make up his mind te
that!"”

The lawyer looked up at her.

“Poor girl—you are having a hard
time, aren’t you?"

“Things have been better,” she re-
plied, with a tremor in her voice.
“Howard and 1 were very happy when
we first—" A sob choked her utter-
ance, and she forced a laugh, saying:
“Here, 1 must keep off that subject—"

“Why do you laugh?” demanded
the lawyer.

Already hysterical, Annie had great
difficulty in keeping back her tears. |

“Well, if | don’t laugh,” she sobbed,
“I'll ery; and as 1 don't want to cry—
why—I1 just laugh. lr?s got"to be one

“You Take Too Much for Granted.”

and you know he is as incapable of
that crime as you are.”

“Mrs. Jeffries, how do you know
that your husband did not kill Robert

! Underwood *

“1 know it,” she said, confidently.
“Yes,” persisted the judge, “but how

face whick would have amused his 490 you know it

visitor had ber errand not been so |
st ius

-,."

Annie looked steadily at him, and

| then she sald solemnly:
“How often do you intend that shall |
| tell you how I know it, that's all!
Every day.” she replied, calmly “1 | Howard didn't do it. |

“1 know there's a God, but | can't

know he

sbhall say ® and think it untif-<unti] | didn't”

M comes troe="

Judge Prewster tried to feel angry, |

The lawyer smiled.
“That's a very fair sample of fem-

although inwardly he had hard un: inine logic.”

to keep from smiling
«d lndignation, be sald-

With pretend

. “Well, it's all 1 have,” she retored,
| with a toss of her head. “And it's a

“You mesn that you intend to keep | mighty comfort, too, because when

at me umtil | give

sheer exhaustion ™
~he podded
“That's It exactly,” she said
The lawyer gasped

way —through

“Well. 1 must say you- !'m.;——}'u.;'re!

very brave™

Angie sbook bher head

"No, I'm pot” she said, carnestly.
“T'm sn awiul coward, but I'm fight-
ing for bhimm Howard Jefiries lifted
we up when | was way down tn the
world He gave we bis pame He
gave me all he had,

arousd o my way of thicking [I've
gt you already—"
The judge bourded to his feeg

l'!l:lggiizii !i
JeLrtE
b
' E

‘rou know a thing you know it and it
makes you happy.”

Judge Brewster laughed outright.

“Feminine deduction!” he ecried.
“Think a thing, believe it, and then
you kmow it!" Looking up at her, he
asked:

“Haven't you any relatives to whom
you can go?’

She shook her head.

“No,” she said. sadly. “My father
died in—Sing Sing—and the rest are
ot worth—" ¢

“Yes, ves. | know,” replied the
Judge, bastily, I got your family his-
tory from Mr. Jeffries after your mar-
riage. It is filed away among the
family archives.”

She smiled sadly.

“It's a wonder you don’t burn ‘em
up—my folks were not a very bril-
liant lot.” FEarmestly she went on:
“But my father was all right, judge
Blood was thicker than water with
him. He'd never have gone back on
me in the way Howard's father has
on him.”

The lawyer looked at her fixedly
without speaking. Their eyes met,
and the silence continued until it be-
came embarrassing. Judge Brewster
sbook his head.

“It's too bad. I'm sorry for you,

You're sorry, my [ather-in-law iz sor-
ry, and | suppose my mother-in-law is

or the other—see—?"

He said nothing, and she continued:

“Well, T guess I'll go home—home
-——that's the worst part of it—home—"

She stopped short, she could go no
further. Her bosom was heaving, the
hot tears were rolling down her
cheeks. The old lawyer turned away
his head so that she might not see
the suspicious redness in his eyes.
Moving toward the door, she turned
around.

“Well, you have your own troubles,
judge. I'll go now, but I'll come again
to-morrow. Perhaps you'll have bet-
ter news for me." 3

The lawyer waved her back to her
seat with a commanding gesture she
could not resist. There was deter-,
mination around his mouth; iIn hisi
face was an expression she had not |
seen there before.

“8it down again for a moment,” bei
said, sharply. 1 want to ask you a

Forgot His Own Dinner Party.

There was a surprise for a couple of
men in the Hotel Knickerbocker at
New York recently when one found
the other eating a five-course dinner
alone in the cafe. The latter man had
asked 30 friends to join him at an
elaborate dinner in a private dining
room there and in an absent-mind=d
moment had walked into the cafe as
usual. He was half way through his
repast when he was seen by one of
his guests.

“What are you doing here?" asked
the guest.

“Why shouldn’t I be here?” asked
the host.

“But what about us?" .

Then the fact that his own dinner
party was to take place im half an
hour came to the host.

The Woman in the Moon,
About nine days after the new

| Howard ?"

question.
Howard's confessing to the shooting?”
“l1 don’t account for it,” she replied,

How do you account for

as she resumed her seat.
didn’t confess.
did."”

“But three witnesses—"

“Who are the witnesses?" she inter-
rupted, contemptuously. “Policemen!”

“That makes no difference,” he said.
“He made a confession and signed—"

Annie leaned forward. What did
this question mean? Was the judge
becoming interested after all? Her
heart gave a leap as she answered
eagerly:

“He confessed against his will. 1
mean—he didn't know what he was
doing at the time. I've had a talk
with the physician who was called in
—Dr. Bernstein. He says that Capt
Clinton is a hypnotist, that he can
compel pecple to say what he wants
them to say. Well, Howard is—what
they call a subject—they told him he
did it till he believed he did.”

“Oh, well, what's the use—"

The judge quickly put out his hand
and partly pushed her back in the
chair.

“He says he
I don't believe he

“Don't go.” he said. Then he
added:

“Who told vyou he was a hypnotie
subject?”

Her hopes revived once more.
Quickly she said:

“Dr. Bernstein. Besides, Howard

told me so himself. A friend of his
at college used to make him cut all
sorts of capers.”
“A friend at college, eh?
remember his name?”
“Howard knows it.”

Do you

“Um!" ejaculated the lawyver. He |

took up a pad and wrote a memoran-
dum on it. Then aloué he said: “I'd
like to have a little talk with Dr.

| Bernstein. I think I'll ask him to
come and see me. Let me see. His
address is—"

“342 Madison avenue,” she ex-

claimed. eagerly.
The lawyer jotted the address down,
and then he looked up.

ries, do you?"

She smiled.

“Oh, no, not realy afraid,” she an-
swered, “but just—scared. [ didn't
mean—"

Judge Brewster was enjoving the

situation hugely.

to quiz this bold young woman who
bad not been afraid to show him
where his duty lay. Striving to keep
a serious face, he said:

“Oh, yes, you did, and I want you
to understand I'm not afraid of any
man. As to allowing my personal in-
terests to interfere with my duty—"

Annie took alarm. She was really
afraid she had offended him.

“Oh, | didn't say that, did 17" she
exclaimed timidly.

Judge Brewster forced his face into
a frown.

“You said 1 knew on which side my

bread was buttered!”

“Did 1?" she exclaimed in
sternation.

“You say a great many things, Mrs.
Jeffries,” said the lawyer solemnly.
“Of course, I realize how deeply you
feel, and I make excuses for you. But
I'm not afraid. Please understand
that—"

He rapped the table with his eye-
glasses as if he were very much of-
fended indeed.

“Of course not,” she said apologetic-
ally. “If you were you wouldn't even
see me—lJet alope talk to me—and—
and—" Pointing to the piece of pa-
per he held in his hand., she added:
“And—"

“And what?' demanded the judge,
amused.

Half hysterical, now laughing, now
crying. she went on:

“And—and take the names and ad-
dresses of witnesses for the defense
—and—think out how you're going to
defend Howard—and—and all that—"

The lawyer looked at her and
laughed.

“So you think I'm going to help
he said. “You take toc
much for granted.”

(TO BE CONTINXUED.)

con-

Photography by Phosphorescence.

There is sometimes employed
abroad an ingenious method of making
photographic copies of plates and en-
gravings in books which cannot be re-
moved [rom the libraries, and where
the use of the camera is prohibited. A
cardboard is coated with a phosphor
escent substance, exposed to sunlight
or electric light, and then placed at
the back of the engraving., while a
¢ry photographic plate is placed on
the face of the engraving. The book
is closed, amnd after a period varying
from 18 to 60 minutes, depending
largely on the thickness of the paper,
a satisfactory negaiive is produced.
The book is enclosed in a black cloth
during the manipulation.

Bee Culture in Switzerland.
The flora of Switzerland possessea

He had quite made |
up his mind what to do, but he liked |

IMPORTANCE OF ATTENTION
TO MEMBERS OF SHEEP FLOCK

Extra Care Must be Constantly Exercised During the Hot
Summer Months if Good Condition of Lambs
" Is to be Maintained—Should be
Given Separate Pasture.

(By ELMER HENDERSON.)
Of all the things that should merit

the attention of the farmer at this
time none are more important than
the lambs,

No matter how carefully you care
for the ewe during the trying period
of lambing, nor how wel. you feed her
during the raw, chilly months of early
spring, if now, during the hot months
you neglect the little ones, all your
work has been in vain. For it is then
that the really trying time comes.

Until summer climatic conditions
have been fairly conducive to the best
health and growth of the younb
lambs. Grass has been abundant and
the ewe has been liberal in her flow
of milk. Now, however, a change oc-
curs in the life of the little one.

Our days, which before have been
cocled by cool and balmy breezes

Prize Dorset, lllinois State Fair.

become intolerable by the wilting
glare of the midsummer sun and
aothing feels the effect of this more
han the sheep. Their wool makes
them feel effects of heat more than
any of our other animals. It makes
them uncomfortable. One has but to
look at a flock lying panting in the
shade on a hot day to be convinced
of this.

The wool of the lambs being longer
than that of the ewe makes them suf-
‘er more than does the ewe. This
ilone would check the growth of the
.amb, but the worst of all is the fact
that with the coming of the summer's
heat the ewe's flow of milk drops off.
The usual shortage of pasture at this

| time is also conducive to this.

With the falling off of the mother's
milk the lamb too often receives a
serious backset. What can the poor
little thing do? Its chief support is
zone. It turns to the pastures, but

| ‘hey, too often, are bare of any save

the sparsest vegetation.

Live it must and does, but between |

| the heat of the noonday sun and the
| scantiness of pasture, it too often ends |

|in what we too often see in market imher story. |
*So you think I'm afraid of Mr. Jeft- |

circles—a poor, dwarfed and runte¢
lamb.

Right here is where the sheep
farmer shows whether he is capable
and efficient. 1If he is, he will attend
to them at once. In fact, the best of
them anticipate nature a little by
weaning earlier.

If it bas not been done before, the
really capable and efficient farmer at
iends to it now. He may be, and often
is, right where his fields need him the
most, but he knows that here is some
thing that will pay him immensely,
He knows that a little brains and
forethought exercised now will take
the place of a lot of work and feed
later on.

The best thing to do is to separate
the ewes and lambs entirely. If pos-
sible give the lambs a fresh pasture
on which no sheep have been grazed
for a year. This is to avoid the
dreaded stomach worm.

One way that bas been found good
is to turn the 'ambs into a patch of
rape and allow them to graze it down.
Some like to let the rape get six or
eight inches high before turning in on
it, but for my part [ think it is too

tough by that time. 1 much prefer |
the three or five-inch plant to the |
larger and woodier growth. |

Often after the rape is eaten, the :
meadows have started up afresh SOJ
that the lambs can be turned into
them and allowed to eat the fresh.!
tender herbage that springs up with |
the first shower.

Sometimes when nothing better is
offered, 1 have turned the lambs into
the uncut hay. They tramp down
some of it, but they more than pay
for what they destroy. Then, after
the hay is cut, there is always a lot of
good feed on the ground that is just
what will do them good.

It may be that the ruinous crop of
weeds is just starting up. The lambs
will eat these, and with what new
grass starts up will do well, to say
nothing of the great good they do as
scavengers in keeping the fence
corners all clean.

If carefully handled during summer
there is no reason why the lamb
should not ecome on in great shape
and make a great big iusty ewe o1
wether by Christmas.

| say ewe or wether, 1 wonder i
all come under this classification ot
whether, despite all that can be said |
and done, there are not a lot of un i
trimmed rams in the sheep pens of
the corn belt to-day; but that is an- |

|

IMPORTANCE OF
FARM HORSES

Animals, in Combination With
Modern Machinery, Have to
Great Extent Replaced
Human Labor.

(By THOMAS P. COOPER.)
At present the horse is practically

the entire motive power of the farm.
In combination with improved farm
machinery, the horse has, to a great
extent, replaced human labor. And
the modern farm depends as much
upon the efficiency of the horse that
Is kept to perform the labor as it does
upon the use of the human labor upon
the farm. In fact, the efficiency of
buman labor upon the farm, and in
many instances the proper operation
of the farm, depends entirely upon
the farm horse. We may readily un-
jerstand, therefore, that the farm
horse is often the greatest single fac-
tor in the success of the farming oper-
ations. It is essential, then, that the
farm horse be so cared for, and the
farm so organized, that a maximum
return on the horse’s labor cam be
secured annually.

It is true that horse owners gener-
ally are not accustomed to look upon
the horses of the farm, or their labor,
as costing anything. The horse has
been considered so much of a neces-
sity, and so much a part of the farm,
that the question of the cost of the
horse labor to the farm, or of the
methods by which such cost may be
decreased, has been very largely neg-
lected. The question of economy of
power on the farm is only brought up
at those times when coamsideration is
being given to some other form of
motive power than the horse. It is a
guestion, though, that—with increas-
ing cost of feed, of care, and larger
Investment in horses—will constantly
become of greater and greater im-
portance.

The cost of horse labor depends
upon many conditicns that vary oa
each farm, so that costs are not simi-
lar on different farms. However, the
items that make up cost are similar
on all farms, and only vary in amount.
It is essential, then, that the farm
operator have an accurate knowledge
of what comprises coss and what ave-
rage costs are, that he may institute

e i

| Ingenious Farmers Arrange

such economies in his management as |
seem desirable. Carefully-kept rec- |
ords and accounts with the farm |
horse, show that the average cost of |
horse labor on the farm is about eight |
and one-half cents per hour. The rate
seldom averages less, and generally
runs higher. This means that the act-
ual cost, on the farm, of a horse’s
labor for a ten-hour day, is 85 cents
or $1.70 for a team.

HOW ENGLISH
TRAIN HOP VINES

Stilts, Fastened to Legs,
Enabling Them to
Reach Wires.

How growers of Kent, England,
have discovered a novel way of fixing
the wires on the tall poles on which
the hops are trained to grow. The
poles are about 12 feet high, and

LA

Stilt Hoppinag for Hops.

placed in rows at intervals of four or
five feet in the fields. Upon these,
wires must be stretched, and for this
operation the ingenious farmers have
devised long stilts, which are fastened
to their legs, enabling them to stand
at a height of seven or more feet from
the ground.

ARRANGE GOOD _
HOG PASTURES

Tarmer Who Starts to Diversify
His Crops Should Adopt
What Is Called a
Minor Rotation.

(By J. HENRY.)

1 believe that every farmer who
starts to diversify his crops should
adopt what is called a minor rotation,
or, in other words, he should build a
fence around some small pieces of

At the Wisconsin experiment sta-
tion as a result of a trial with hogs
they found that an acre of rape pro
duced as much gain on pigs when
used as a pasture crop along with
grain as 56 buskels of corn would do.
It will thus be seen that the small
pasture or a minor rotation produces
a vast amount of value as measured
in grain feed.

In addition to th : ‘eeding value of
rape for hogs they were found to be
stronger and gained more rapidly aft-
er the rape feeding was discontinued
than the ones which had been on
grain alone. This is doubtless the re-
sult of being more vigorous and
They found that the ones

| clusive right to manufacture ft.

! ence to your case,

NUNYONS WORK
TALK OF GITY

Big Success Shown by Numbers
of Callers at Philadelphia
Headquarters.

LOCAL MAN TELLS OF
REMARKABLE RELIEF
FROM RHEUMATISM
IN YEAR'S TIME.

The apparent success with which Pro-
fessor James M. Munyvon, the world-
famous health authority, has been meet-
ing has started much discussion. Every
street car brings dozens of callers to his
Laboratories at 53d and Jefferson Streets,
Philadelphia, Pa., and every malil brings
thousands of letters from people inquir-
ing about Munyon's Famous Health Cult
Professor Munyon's corps of expert phy-
siclans iz Kkept busy seeing callers and
answering the mail. Peculiar to say.
these physicians prescribe no medicine
at all for &0 per cent. of the callers and
mail inquirfes: health hints, health ad-
vice and rules for right living are given
absolutely free. Medlical advice and con-
sultation absolutely free.

Munyon's followers seem to he enor-
mous. Those who believe In his theories
seem  to think he possesses the most
marvelous powers for the healing of all
sorts of diseases. Munyon, himself,
laughs at this. He savs: “The hundreds
of cures which you are hearing about
every day In Philladelphia are not in any
way due to mv personal skill. It is my
remedies, which represent the combined
brains of the greatest medical specialists
science has ever known. that are doing
the work. T have pald thousands of dol-
lars for a single formula and the ex-

I have
paid tens of thousands of dollars for oth-
ers of my¥ varlous forms of treatment.
This is_ why I get such remarkable re-
sults. T have simply bought the best
products of the best brains In the world

and placed thls knowledge within the
reach of the general public.”

Among Munvon's callers  vesterday
were manv who were enthuslastic In

their praizse of the man. One of these
said: “For six years T suffered with
rheumatizsm. My arms and legs were af-
flicted so hadly that I could hardly work.
and I could not raise my arms to my
head. The pain was most severe in the
back, however, and T was in perfect tor-
ture, T tried in manyv ways to get cured,
nr even to secure temporary relief, but
hothing seemed to help me until T was
persuaded by a friend to try Dr. Mun-
von's Urle Acid Course. It was the most
marvelously acting remedy I ever saw,
within a week the pain had most gone
and inside of a month T considered my-
self entirely cured. I can now go out In
the worst weather—cold, wet or anyv-
thing else, and 1 have not felt any sus-
pirion of & return of the disease. I think
that every person who has rheumatism
and does not take the TUric Acld Course
Is making a great mistake™

The continuous stream of callers and
mail that comes to Professor James M.
Munyvon at his laboratories at 53d and
Jefferson Sts., Philadelphta. Pa.. keeps
Dr. Munvon and his enormous corps of
expert physiclans busy.

Write today to Professor James M.
Munyon rsonally. Munvon’'s Labora-
tories, 53d and Jefferson Sts., Philadel-
phia, Pa. Give full particulars in refer-

Your inquiry will be
held strictly confidential and answered In
a plain envelope. You will he given the
hest medical adviee, more
guestions. Remember there Is no charge
of any kind for consultation, or medical
advire. The onlv charge Munvon makes
Is. when his physiclans preseribe his
remedies vou pav the retafl selline price.
It is immaterial whether vou buy from
him or from the nearest druggist.

and asked

To Cheer Her Up.

An old Scotswoman, who had put
herself to considerable inconvenience,
and gone a long way to see a sick
friend, learned on arriving that the
alarming symptoms had subsided.

“An’ hoo are ye the day, Mrs. Craw-
ford?" she inguired in breathless
anxiety.

“Oh, I'm quite weel nco, thank ye,
Mrs. McGregor,” was the cheerful an-
sWer.

“Quite weel!” exclaimed the visitor,
“an' after me haein’ come sae far to
see ye!”

Cautious Supervision,

“I'm afraid my work is going to
be complicated,” said the new teach-
er.

“In what way?”

“Mrs. Cumrox was looking through
the text book on arithmetic and it oe-
curred to her to suggest that I refrain
from teaching her daughter any ex
amples in improper fractions.”

Important to NMothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for

infants and chiidren, and see that it
Bears the

Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Good Guess.
.Mosquito—I say, you are keeping on
that piece of paper as if you liked it
Fly—Well, to tell the truth, 1 am
stuck on it.

Lewis’ Single Binder straight 5c¢ cigar
You pay 10c for cigars not so good.

Man might live by bread alone, but
woman must have some ice cream.
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B. F. EWAKNSON (0., 1316 Farnam St., Omaba, Neb

STRENGTHEN
INVIGORATE
TONE AND
REBUILD THE
ENTIRE SYSTEM

you need the Bitters at once.
Try it. It never disappoints,
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