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CHAPTER XV.—Cortinued.
-y - - (T ] . - 1 -
Y I - alTal€ to bhelp bhim
sbe said eow hat—vyou just!
saud » ]
ige Brewster raised his fist and

brough: JOWTE he desk with a

sang wiich raised In 3 cioud the ac

razcat-d dusl of weeks His face
8T Al Cetermined. bhe s2'd

You're gquite right I'm going 0
tak ur case’

Lee feit berwel! giving way It
wes more LZas she could siand For
¥ictory to B¢ bers whes only a mo
et Lelore deloat seemed certain
was oo mped for her serves Al she
couif SIsP wWas

U utpe

Tohe mwrer adjosted his ~veglasses,
Biew Bis rose witl suspicions energy.
axd took op a pen

Now fou't pretend 1o be surprised
—%ou koew | would And please doa't
thank me. | bate to be thanked for
Gotng what | wan: %o do If | dide't
wast 19 do R 1 woulds't—"

Throug: ber tears she —urmured:

“TE Nike o say thank you '™ |

“Well pleass doa'L” be Enapped. |

Hut sbe persisted Tenderly, she!
sl |

“May | say you're the dearest, kind |
‘-.—

Judge Erewgter sbook bhis bhead |

“No—po—pothing of the kind !

“Most ETic.ous — noble-bearted — |
couTagecss - sbe went op !

Toe ‘wige struck the table snotber |
forzicabie Llow \

“Mrs Jefries'™ he exclaimed

Sbhe turned sway ber bead to hide !
ber feelings |

“Mr Jones” sald the lawyer quick-

, you tegether.

| other

|riage” There was an ironmical ring

Vy

| pleted the sentence for her:

|
head clerk had withdrawn, “if we l.:'ei
{

Eoing to get your hushand free we
nust get 1o work, and you must help
e

His visitor looked up eagerly

“I'll do anything in my power,” she|
sald quickly What can | do?™

Well—firs: of all,” said the lawyer
with some bhesitation. “1 want you
o see a certain lady and to be ex-
eedingly nice to her.”

Lady echoed Anpie, surprised.

What lady™

Mrs. Howard Jeffries, Sr.”
pled slowly

Howard's siepmother!™ sghe ejacuy
lated

A clerk entered and banded his em-

he re-

plover & card. The lawyer nodded |
and sald iz apn undertone:

“Show her n.," Turning round|
sgain. he went on: “Yes—Howard's |
stepmother. She's out there now. She |
wanis to see you She wishes to be|
of service to you Now, you muﬁti

conciliate her. She may be of great|
5 o us.’ |

Annle's face expressed considarlble}
doubt

“Perhaps so0,” she said. “but the|
door was slammed in my face when 1!
called to see her.” |

That's nothing™ answered the |
fudge. “Ske probably knows nothing |
sbout it In any case, please remem-
ber that she is my cliept—" !

Ske bowed Ler head and murmured |
obedient!y |

“I'li remember.”

be door of the office opened and |
Alicia entered. She stopped short on|
seeing who was there, and an awk- |
ward pause followed. Judge Brewster |
introduced them !

“Mrs. Jeffries, may 1 present Mrs. |
Howard, Jr.?

Alicla bowed stii and somewhat
beughtily. Anpie remaiued self-pos-
sessed and on the defensive, Address
Ing the banker's wife, the lawyer said:

“l twid Mre. Howard that you

wished to speak to her.™ Aftera pause
be added: “1 think perhaps, I'll leave
Excuse me”
He left the office and there was an-
embarrassing silence. Annie
walted for Mrs. Jeffries to begin Her
attitude suggested that she expected
something unpleasant and was fully
prepared for it. At last Alicia broke
the slience:

“You may think It strange tiat I|

bave asked for this interview,” she
began, “but you know. Annie—" In-
terrupting herself, she asked: “You

don’t mind my calling you Annie, do
you™

The young woman smiled.

“l don't see why ] should. It's my
pame and we're relatives—by mar-

in her volce as she went on: “Rela-
tives! It seems funny, doesn't it. but
we don't pick and choose our rela-
tves. We must take them as they
come. ™

Alicia made an effort to appear cob-
ciliatory.

“As we are—what we are—let's try
to make the best of it.”

you the other day, to beg you to use
your influence with Mr. Jeffries, “not
at bome’ was handed to me by the
liveried footman and the door was

| tempt.

| it be possible that the judge was go-

| plied that Howard was jealous. Is

“How could I?™ she exclaimed.
“Now, be reasonable. You are held
responsible for Howard's present po-
gition.”

“Yes—by the police,” retorted An-
nie grimly, “and by a couple of yellow
journals. 1 dido't think you'd believe
all the gossip and scandal that’s been
printed about me. 1 didn't belleve
what was sald about you.”

Alicia started and changed color.

“What do you mean?” sh~ exclaimed
haughtily. *“What was sald about
me?™

“Well, 1t has been said that you
married old Jeffrles for his money
and his social position.”

“*0ld Jeffries!'” protested Alicia
indignantly. “Have you no respect
for your husband’'s father?"

“Not a particle,” answered the oth-
er ceolly, “and I pever will have til}
he acts like a father. 1 only had one
interview with him and it finished
him with me for all time. He ain’t a
father—he's a fish.”

“A fish!"™ exclaimed Alicla, scandal-
ized at such lese majeste.

Annie went on recklessiy:

“Yes—a cold-blooded—""

“But surely,” interrupted Alcia,
“you respect his position—his—"

“No. m'm; I respect a man because
he behaves like a man, not because
lie lives in a marble palace on River-
gide drive.

JAlicia looked pained.
was certainly impossible.

“But surely,” she said, “you real

This girl

of me—and as for me—why—I've al
ways worshiped the ground he walked
on. Didn't he sacrifice everything for
my sake? Didn't he gquarrel with his
father for me? Didn't he marry me?
Didn’t he try to educate and make &
lady of me? My God!—do you sup-
pose I'd give a man like that cause
for jealousy? What do the newspa-
pers care? They print cruel state-
ments that cut into a woman's heart,
without giving it a thought, without
knowing or caring whether it's true
or not, as long as it interests and
amuses their readers. You—you don't
really believe I'm the cause of his
misfortunes, do you?™

Alicia shook her head as she an-
swered kindly:

“No, 1 don't. Believe me, ! don't.
You were right when you said that at
such a time as this one woman should
stand by another. I'm going to stand
by you. Let me be your friend. let
me help you." Extending her hand,
she said: “Will you?"

Anpie grasped the proffered hand.

It was the first that had been beld |

out to her in her present trouble. A
lump rose in her throat. Much af-
fected, she sald:

“It's the first kind word that—" She
stopped and looked closely for a mo-
ment at Alicia. Then she went on:

“It's the queerest thing, Mrs. Jefl-
ries, but it keeps coming into my
mind. Howard told me that while he
was at Underwood's that dreadful
night he thought he heard your voice.

ized that when sou married Howard
¥ou—you made a mistake—to say the
least ™
Yes, that part of it has been made |
pretty plain. It was a mistake—his |
mistake—my mistake. But now it's|
dove and it can't be undone. I dom't|
see why you can't take it as It Is and |
—and—" _
She stopped short and Alicia com-|

“—and welcome you into our fam-|
ily—' |

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

!
| bis son.” !

“1 do not think—pardon my sa_rlng]
s0,” interrupted Alicia stiffly, “that|
you are quite in a positicn to judge |
of what constitutes Mr. Jeffries’ duty
to his son.”

“Perbaps not. | only know what|
I would do—what my father wonldf
have done—what any one would do if|
they had a spark of humanity in them. |
But they do say that after three gen- |
erations of society life red blood turns |
into blue.”

Alicia turned to look out of the win-
dow. Her face still averted she said: |

“What is there to do? Howard has |
sac- |

acknowledged his guilt. What
fices we may make will be thrown
away.”

Annle eyed her companion with con-
Her voice guivering with in-|
dignation, she burst out: !

“What is there to do! Try and save
him, of course. Must we sit and do

nothing because things look black?
Ah! 1 wasn't brought up that way.|
No, ma'am, I'm going to make a|
fight'” {

“It's useless,” murmured AI!cta.[
shak’ng her head.

“Judge Brewster doesn't think so0.”
replied the other calmly.

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

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

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

Alicia was so thunderstruck that for
& moment she could find no answer.

“What'” she exclaimed, “without
consulting Mr. Jeffries?”

She put her handkerchief to her
face to conceal her agitation. Could

ing to act, after all, in deflance of her
hushgnd’'s wishes? If that were true,
what would become of her? Conceal-

| ment would be mo 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 suicide, but her !
visit to his rooms at midnight would |
become known. Judge Brewster was
not the man to be deterred by diffi-|
culties once he took up a case. He!
would see the importance of finding
the mysterious woman who went se-|

cretly to Underwood's rooms that |

night of the tragedy. !

“He consulted only his own feel-
ings.” went on Annie. “He belleves in
Howard, and he's golng to defend
him."

Alicla looked at her anxiously as If
trying 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 2Ir. Un-
derwood were too friendly. They im-

this true?”

“It's all talk,” cried Annie indig-
nantly—"nothing but scandal—!ies!
There's not a word of truth im it
Howard pever had a jealous thought

| fon's

| Why should I doubt it.

It must hove beem a dream, of course,
¥ot he thought he was sure of it
Your voice—that's queer, isn't it?
Why—what's the matter?

Alicia had grown deathly pale and
staggered agzainst a chair. Annie ran
to her aid, thinking she was ilL

“It's nothing — nothing!™ stam-
mered Alicia, recovering herself.
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RECTOR WHO SCORED ASTOR

iety has been forced to sit up
and take notice of the denunciation
which has been hurled by Rev. George
Chalmers Richmond, rector of St
Jobn's Episcopal church in Philadel-
phia, against the proposed marriage of
John Jacob Astor, a multi-millionaire,
aged 47, to Miss Madeline Talmage
Force, a beauty aged 18 years.

The denunciation which was made
from the pulpit has been followed by
more sharp criticisms—a criticism
which has extended to others of the
smart set who marry and divorce with
the ease and nonchalance with which
they put on their coais.

Mr. Astor, it may be recalled, was
divorced from his wife, who was a

Miss Willing, of Philadelphia, and it
is because this divorce is to be fol-
lowed by remarriage that Rev. Mr.
Richmond is aroused to the fighting
point.

alliances both among the poor of our slums and the rich society dwellers of
Newport, Bar Harbor and other sinners’ summer retreats
Astor Alliance. It is unholy in its origin and its end will be a defiance of
God’s laws and of our holy religion. We need a national uniform divorce law
which will put an end to this overriding of court decreces by such as John

! Jacob Astor and the social set with whom he associates.

Fearing she had said something to |

kurt her feelings, Annie said sympa-
thetically:

“l1 haven't said anything—anything
out of the way—have 1? If I kave I'm
sorry—awfully sorry.

I'm afraid—I— |

I've been very rude and vou've been | insolent and sinful?

“I know this set pretty intimately. I have ministered to these people and
know what manner of lives they lead. They believe their money will buy
everything—women, churchly sanction, worldly approva!, immunity

scandal factories.
families doing with their lives?
churchly canons?

What do they care for public opinion and

The Astor wedding is an outrage on decency and I in-

| tend to denounce it again and again.”

so kind!™
“Ne, no!™ interrupted Alicia quick- |
I¥. “You've said nothing—done noth- |

ing—you've had a great deal to bear
—a great deal to bear. 1 understand
that perfectly.” Taking her compan-
bhand in hers, she
“Tell me, what do they say about the
woman who went to see Robert Un-
derwood the night of the tragedy?”

“The palice can’t find her—we don’t
know who she is.”
went on:
find her. We have a dozen detectives
searching for her.
cused me of being the woman—you
know he doesn't like me™

went on: |

Confidently she |
“But Judge Brewster will |

Capt. Clinton ac- |

The banker's wife was far too busy |

thinking of the number of detectives
employed to find the missing witness
to pay attention to the concluding
sentence. Anxiously

“Supposing the woman is
what can she prove? What difference
will it make?”

“All the difference in the world,™ re-
plied Anpnie. "She is a most im-

she demanded: ..
found, |

portant witness.” Firmly she went on: |

“She must be found. If she didn't

shoot Robert Underwood, she knows |

who did.”

“But how can she know?"
Alicia. *“Howard confessed that he
did it himself. If he had mnot com-
fessed it would be different.”

“He did not confess,” replied the
other calmly. “Mrs. Jeffries—he
never confessed. If he did, he didnt
know what he was saying.”

Alicia was rapidly losing her self-
possession.

Annie nodded.

“Yes. Dr. Bernstein says the po-
lice forced it out of his tired brain.
1 made Howard go over every second
of his life that night from the time
he left me to the moment he was ar-
rested. There wasn't a harsh word
between them.” She stopped short
and looked with alarm at Alicia, who
had turned ashen white. “Why,
what's the matter? You're pale as
death—you—"

Alicia could contain herself no long-
er. Her nerves were on the point of
giving way. She felt that if she could
not confide her secret to some one
she must go mad. Pacing the floor,
she cried:

“What am I to do? What am [ to
do? 1 believed Howard guilty. Why
shouldn’t I1? I had no reason to doubt

his own confession! Every one be-
lisved it—his own father included.
But 1 see It
all now! TUnderwood must have shot
himself as he said he would!™

Annie started. What did Mrs. Jef-
fries mean? Did she realize the tre-
mendous significance of the words she
was uttering?

“As he sald he would?" she repeat-
ed slowly.

“Yes,” said Alicia weakly.

Annie bounded forward and grasped
her companion’s arm. Her face

flushed, almost unable to spesk from
suppressed emotion, she cried:
({TO BE CONTINUED.)
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“Stomach Telescope™ Has Been Found
Useful in Almost Endiess Va
riety of Ways.

The “stomach telescope,” or gastro-
scope, invented at the London hos-
pital, has proved to be of the greatest
value in the diagnosis of stomach dis-
orders. An eminent surgeon recently
referred in the highest terms to the
advances lately made at that hospitat
in the early detection of diseases of
the stomach by means of this instru-
ment, which will in the immediate fu-
ture probably come to be part of the

see for himself the exact condition of
the whole of the interior of the stom-
ach, the slightest ulceration, growth
or other abnormality in the lining
membrane being thue readily observed.
To be able to do this is of the very
greatest importance in suspected can-

>

-

cer of the stomach. where the oniy
hope of gure lies in the eradication of
the cancerous growth at the very
earliest moment. This means that the
increased use of the gastroscope will
in the future save many lives that
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argued |
| duce him to talk of his own achievements.

LONG DISTANCE SKY PILOT

Rapidly as the public is becoming
accustomed to aercplane novelties, it
received fresh cause for wonder and

enthusiasm in the achievement of
Harry N. Atwood. When he landed in
Chicago on the first lap of his St
Louis-to-Boston trip he broke the

American record for a day’s flight
and demonstrated the remarkable ef-
ficiency which has been reached in
‘aeroplane coastruction. Express
trains travel between Chicago and St
Youis in § hours; Atwood's time in
the zir was 7 hours and 20 minutes.
When he reached Albany, N. Y. At-
wood bhad flown 1,122 miles, breaking
all cross-country flighis,

Atwood's boyish appearance attracts
attention. He is a tall, slender youth,
lcoking anrthing but the part of the
™ost daring and successful aviator In
the United States. Atwood shuns no-
toriety and reception committees as g
far as possible. He cares little for
anything except achievement in the
aviation world. He is retiring to an unusnal degree, and it is difficuit to in-
His flight over the New York
skyscrapers and sround their towers; his trip from New York to Washington

sl A
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and call on the president, had already made Atwood one of the greatest of -

American aviators.

In the course of his trave! Atwood gave many thousands of dwellers on |
farms and in towns their first opportunity of seeing an aeroplane in moticn. |

{ How some of the pioneers must have reflected on the marvel of the changes

| rallway, now the aeroplane—all within the memory of living persons!

| the aeroplane is destined to further development and extend i
“Did he tell you that?” she gasped. | B ended use

in transportation—£rst the slow-going wagons, then the canal boat, then the
And

KENTUCKY'S NEXT SENATOR

The next senator from Kentucky
will no doubt be Representative Ollie
M. James, as his Democratic opponent,
Senator Paynter, retired from the pri-
mary contest,

Ollie James 15 the biggest man
parsically in the house. He won fame
as an attorney in the Goebel murder
zse in Kentucky, being one of the
lawyers for the prosecution of Caleb
Powers. It is something of a coinci-
dence that both James and Powers
are now members of the house, the
one a Democrat and the other a Re-
publican,

in that murder case James also
won a reputation for physical courage,
for the times were stirring and there
were threats of violence going around,
so that anyone prominent upon either
side of the case was in physical dan-
ger. James would have made a good
target for any bulle, as there is so
much of him to shoot at, but he went
through the prosecution in a manner
that demonstrated he was possessed of a good nerve and was not to be de
terred by fear.

Mr. James has been an active member of the house and takes part in the
debates, but he has never been classed as a leader in the Democratic ranks

WANTS TO MARRY FOR LOVE:

Col. Edward H. R. Green, president
of the Westinghouse company, with
assets of $125,000,000, owner of the
Texas Midland railroad and som of
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“The Episcopal church,™ he said, “is |
opposed to divorce We score unholy |

We abhor this |

from |
retribution. Those who inherit their wealth are the worst. Look at the
wealthy families now furnishing grist for the divorce mills, material for the |
What are the disgraced and disgraceful members of these |

Shall we be as complaisant and as snobbish as they are |

LIFE SAVED BY
FRIEND'S ADVICE

About three years ago I suffered with
sppendicitis and after having an operation
performed it left me with a severe case
of kidney trouble. I was doctored by sev-
eral physicians and getting no relief I took
the advice of a friend and procured a bot-
tle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root. After
taking the contents of the first bottle I felt
greatly relieved and decided to continue it.
After using the contents of three more dol-
lar bottles, I experienced a complete cure.

I cannot recommend Dr. Kilmer's
Swamp-Root too highly to anyone suffer-
ing from kidney or bladder trouble,

Yours very truly,
E. P. HILAM.
Cartersville, Ga.

Sworn to and subscribed before me
this July 12th, 1909.

JOS. 8. CALHOUN,
Notary Public,
B. Co., Ga.

Letter to
Dr, Kilmer &
Hinghamisa,

| Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You

Send to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-
ton, N. Y., for a sample bottle. It will
convince anvome. You will also receive
| & booklet of valuable information, telling
| all about the kidneys and bladder. When
| writing, be sure and mention this paper.
| For sale at all drug stores. Price fifty-
| eents and one-dollar.
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BABY'S FUTURE,

Mrs Justwed—Did you ever notice
| how much baby hollers and kicks
ibout?

Mr. Justwed—Yes: I think he'll be
| 2 baseball player when he grows up.

incident Overlooked.

A New England farmer, noted for
bis uncontroilled temper, became con-
! verted, according to the St. Louis He-
public.

A month later he was holding forth
to a number of friends and relatives
| gathered at the Thanksgiving dinner
table on the subject of his relizious
principles, his entire change of char-
| acter ard his kind and forbearing dis-
position.

Finally growing enthusiastic in his
description, he called on his wife to
upheld his assertions
| “Jane,” he shouted, “vou haven't
had an unkind word or deed from me

since 1 got converted—now, have
you?”
There was a dead silence; tihen

came in meek, yet reminding tones
from the other end of the table.
“Jerome, Jerome, you've forgo: the
time you bit me.”

Pat Was More Than Willing,

A very pretty girl who re
| turned from Ireland tells of
counter with an Irish cabby iIn Dub-
lin. She had started out from the
| hotel to do some shopping, but de-
| cided instead to make a tour of the
|city on a jaunting car. Arriving at
the first car stand, and bhaving se
| lected the smartest looking vehicle,
| she told the driver that she “wanted
| to engage him for the day.” Pat
| never backward in paying homage to
| beauty, earnestly replied: “Begorra,
!ma‘am you are welcome. 1 only wish
it was for life!™

A Sandwich Filling.

A delicious filling for sandwiches or
| crackers is made by mixing equal
| parts of cream cheese and snappy
cheese with French dressing to a
smooth paste, then stirring in it
{ chopped red peppers or chopped clives
‘r This paste should be very creamy and
| put on thickly, at least a guarter of an
| inch. It is nice between salted wafers
or on thin rounds of brown or rye
| bread.

The friends of humanity will de-
it may ap

'precate want whatever

pear.—Washington.

FOUND RIGHT PATH
After a False Start.

“In 1890 I began to drink coffee.

“At that time 1 was healthy and en-
joyed life. At first I noticed no bad
effects from the indulgence but in
course of time found that warious
troubles were coming upon me.

“Palpitation of the heart tock unto
itself sick and nervous headaches, kid-
ney troubles followed and eventually
my stomach became so deranged that
even a light meal caused me serious

| distress.

“Our physician's prescriptions failed
to help me and then I dosed myself
with patent medicines till T was thor-

:oughly disgusted and hopeless.

“Finally I began to suspect that cof-
fee was the cause of my troubles. Iex-
perimented by leaving it off, except

| for one small cup at breakfast. This

helped some but did not altogether re-
| lieve my distress.
| however, that [ was on the right track.

It satisfied me,

“So I gzve vp coffee altogether and
began to use Postum. In ten days [
found myself greatly improved, my
nerves steady, my head clecr, my kid-
neys working better and better, my
beart’s action rapidly improving, my
appetite improved and tlhe ability to
eat a hearty meal without subsequent
suffering restored to me. And this con-
dition remains.

“Leaving off coffee and using Postum
did this, with no help from drugs, as 1




