The Captala Rose and Drew Himself Up to His Full Height.

A RARRATIVE OF

EQ) NETROPOLITAN LITT
THIRD DEGREE

Yy
Y

!at Underwood's apartment the night
'aof the shooting®™ Annle made no

Wi

SYNOPSIS.

g TEATd  Jefries bamker's som. wnder | reply. but looked at the lawyer. The
: Te ottt 8t Tate nte o te ot sie- | captain grinned as be added: “The
i ;: . gm,..:?'- e é:_“‘!l:-l'..ﬁs'l p.f:i wilness wants instructicns, judge”
B - whe « 1 % faown A
3] S 0o St T o, T o S You can be perfectly frank Mrs.
7 f"":-":-t srata t,'n‘.-.-:‘w-a ;-J"LI"” Jefiries,” sald the lawyer reassuringly.
- L - - t awerr¥s gy
1 cthar ATt w,,,,,,.'._ prosper- | “We have no desire to conceal! any-
- <8 cAreurss ancre :‘;u "‘.;‘;.""-f-l o: thing from Capt Clinton.™
. » Intigrasy wtt e Lo
et of seial lighwe - '“’"“%: ""_m" bowed
i true rharacter A denies bm t “Yes." she said slowly; “1 promised
[ e - As & Lreatering | <
eiite, A desiees for whem e acted | Judge Brewster that she would come
c'- R s e Acemand an .'j o 1 ﬂ:‘ bere toanight’
: et trrie good WHWow=rd cals - "
§ S% spartamnts 5 o8 ieteuicated canll- Did she promise to come?” growled
» T s Peguent & loan of 2400 to emable | the captain.
Yir = e wp = budness ..‘- -
Monard drinks bimeelf inte & 8.
‘ coniition. and goes to sieep on & Bvan | “Well where is she™ he demanded.
A malier W anscusced and Usderwocd “She . i
raws & sereer srossd the m.* hasn™t come yet.,” she replied.
‘ Ol e AfAs emters Fhe demands a

“but she will, I'm sure—I know ske
will ™~
“How did you come to find her?™
demanded the captain suspiciously.
Anzie besitated a moment and
the palice
S e t..,_::‘.‘,mﬂ-.d at Mr. Jeffries Then she
tres mweort i Gt Mo , sald -
through the thard l-::‘-‘ -:‘ .lnn'l: -Ilh hesfintingly:
re -:a—rq ro;h-- from the tun-:l' “That I—I cannot say—npow.”
utie Howsrd's wife declares Capt. Clinton’s massive bulldog jaw
Betief e her b nd . and :
colls wn Jr"f‘u? Fl.- m bLelp | closed with an ominous click.
Cricws s =il consent 1o 8 Sivorer. To “Decline to answer, eh? What's her

oace Homard she rameerte Bt wihen ghe
Snde thai the cler Jofrics Soes pot in- | DAMeT

o mand by Me sea e Ehe remained silent

promise oo U'nderwoaad that he wil] nor |
take bis I'fe He refus—e

Ty she srorns his help An Rjeaie T . -
o J dizge Prowwter attorney for Mﬂrl- { What's her name? he repeated
Se_ 1o take HowarS's res= He | impatiently.

3t % repewrieel that Ansle is going om 1 i
The s wife call on
. ey 1n pre-

::- s' - age'n p':--“m Pr-w
! -r o e -
} AL-9s o Lavr ~1 when lq:

bher B b tshen fhe o
cmfeenen 1B Aepde that she o

“1 cansot tell you,” she said firmly.
“Do you know it™ he bellowed.
“Yes” she answered quietly.
“Kpow it. but can't say, eh? Hum'™
He foided his arms and glared at

"

[... H“ e might of his “*b‘- Mr. Jefiries DOw interfered. Ad-
'-J-.-"z:"' n - >+ | dvessing Anuie angrily, he said-

Blre ghving oul the iafermation

time
Promr ey Feoweter U P doe The :

“But you must speak’ Do you real-

wamas ot 8 O — ’m_ ':h“ my -?.' life is at stake?™
:-;::::: of forcing & Yes. 1 do,” she replied quickly.

“I'm giad to see that you are begin-
ning to realize It, 100. But I can't

CHAPTER x| mime i

| The judge turned to the police cap-
tain

b
at‘

Jefiries, she i
Just at that| 1 may tell you, captain, that even
banker was, perbaps, the lnr-dfhnnu-uecauod!nlean-
sbe was| ing the name of this mysterious per-

s’ BLilous - Clinton | conage.” Addressing Annie, he .
HTM-}WHM.M"1“MMM&WM ?:.
tumt fiasing witness bLad been| Do advadtage In concealing It an
found and the precious “suicide let-| ther™ o
fer” waa as good as I thelr possession |  Annle sbook her head.

there was pothing more to fear ¢ “Not yet.” she murmured; “she will
'undy.mdtwtm1u you bherself when she comes™
Howard would be set feee B-; “W!Mumct!"cxclqu
B wss net ia his girls uature the banker inereduously.

s be concersed only with bher | The captain rose and drew himseit
Sell I she possessed & slugle wom | up to his full height, & favorite trick
suly virture, it was supremne stesifish | of bis, when about to assert his au.|
-—M—-_m“h-§m.

&= o take inio consideration—sa “Well, when she does come!" he
poor.  wacilisting., weak, misersble | exclaimed. “1 think you may as well
womas who wisbed Lo do what was| understand she will be taken to head-
right asd bad agreed w do so. but 1 i
whe, io the privacy of ber own apart-

enis. bad gose dows ou her knees
mmm-.uqmm

the consequences of bef own folly.

Her bosband must oot know. Anpie

bad promised that ¥ there was auy

way possible the kvowiedge of that

~

worry. She has probably forgotten| “She will—she will. Give me oaly
ber appointment. Some people are |z few minutes more!™ she cried.
very careless in that respect.” Moving| The lawyer looked at her as If pus
toward the door, he added: “Well, if | zled.
it’s all the same to you, I'll wait down-| “A few minutes? he sald. Again
stairs. Good-night.” he looked at her and then shook his
He went out, his hat impudently | head resignedly. “Well, it's certainly
tilted back on his head, a sneer on his | infectious!” he exclaimed. *“I believe
lips. The bhanker turned to the judge. | you again.”
“I told you how it would be,” he The door opened and Alicia appeared
sald scorafully. “A flash in the pan!™ | The lawyer advanced politely to greet
The lawyer looked askance at An-|her.

nle. “Good evening, Mrs. Jeffries.™
“You are sure she will come? he| Alicia shook hands with him, at the
asked. same time looking inquiringly at An-

“Yes, I am sure!”™ With concern she
edded: “But the disgrace of arrest!
It will kill her! Oh, judge, don't let
them arrest her!"

“Tell me who she is!" commanded
the lawyer sternly.

It was the first time he had apoken
to her harshly and Annie, to her dis-
may, thought she detected a note of
doubt in his voice. Looking toward
the banker, she replied:

“I can't tell you just now—she'll be
here scon—"

“Tell me now—1 insist” said the

nie, who, Ly a quick gesture, told her
that the judge knew nothing of her
secret. The lawyer went on:

“Mrs. Jeffries, Jr., wishes to speak
to you. I s2id I thought there'd be
no objection; you don't mind. May
she?"

“Yes,” murmured Alicia.

“Your husband was here,” sald the
Judge.

“My husband!™ she cried, startled.
Again she glanced inquiringly at An-
nie and tried to force a smile.

“Yes,” said. the lawyer; “he’ll be

lawyer with growing impatience. glad to know you're here. I'll tell
“Please—please don't ask me!" she | him.” Turning to Annle, he said:
pleaded. “When you're ready, please send

and—"

“Very well, judge ™

The lawyer went out and Alicla
turned round breathlessly.

Mr. Jeffries made an angry gesture.
“As I told you, Brewster, her whole
story Is a fabrication trumped up for
gome purpose—God knows what ob-

ject she has In decelving us! 1 only| “My husband was here? sha ex-
know that I warned you what you al-| claimed. -
ways may expect from people of her “Yes.”

class.™

The judge said nothing for a mo-
ment. Then quietly he whispered to
the banker:

“Go into my study for a few mo-
ments, will you, Jeffries?"

The banker made a gesture, as if
utterly diagusted with the whole busi-
Dess.

“I am going home,” he sald testily.
“I've had a most painful evening—
moest painful. Let me know the re-
sult of your investigaticn as soon as

“You've told Mr. Brewster nothing®

Annle sheook her head.

“I couldn’t!™ she saild. *“I tried to,
but I couldn’t. It seems so hard, doesn't
it? Alicia laughed bitterly and An-
nie went on: “I was afrald you weren't
coming!*™

“The train was late!” exclaimed Al-
fcla evasively, “I went up to Stam-
ford to say good-by to my mother.”

“To say good-by?" echoed her com-
panion in surprise.

“Yes,” eaid the other tearfully. “1

possible. Good night. don't disturb have sald good-by to her—] have said
me to-night, Brewster. To-morrow will good-by to everybody—to everything—
do.” =

to myself —I must give them all up—
I must give myself up.”

“Oh, it isn’t as bad as that, surely?™

Alicla shook her head sadly.

“Yes,” she sald; “I've reckoned it
all up. It's a total loss. Nothing will
be saved—husband, home, position,
good name—all will go. You'll see. |
shall be torn into little bits of shreds.
They won't leave anything unsaid. But
it's not that [ care for so much. It's
the injustice of it all. The injustice
of the power of evil. This man Under-
wood never did a good action in all
his life. And now even after he is
dead he has the power to go on de-
stroying—destroying—destroving!™

“That's true,” said Anmnie; “he was
no good.”

The banker's wife drew from her
bosom the letter Underwood wrote
her before he killed himself.

“When he sent me this letter,” she
went on, “1 tried to thionk myself into

He left the room In high dudgeon,
banging the door behind him. Annie
burst into a laugh.

“Don’t disturb him'™ she mimicked.
“He's going to get all that's coming
to him.”

Shocked at her levity, the lawyer
turned on her severely.

“Do you want me to lose all faith
in you?" he asked sternly.

“No, indeed,” she answered con-
tritely.

“Then tell me,” he demanded, “why
do you conceal this woman's pame
from me?”

“Because [ don't want to be the one
to expose her. She shall tell you her-
|

“That's all very well,” he replied,
“but meantime you are directing sus-
picion against yoursell. Your father-
{Inlaw belleves you are the woman;
s0 does Capt. Clinton.”

“The captain suspects everybody,”
!she laughed. “It's his business to
| suspect. As long as you don't belleve
that I visited Underwood that night—"
The judge shook his head as if puz-
zled.

“Candidly, 1 don’t know what to
think.,” Seriously, he added: *“I want
to think the very best of you, Annle,
| but you won't let me™

She hesitated a moment and then,
quickly, she said:

“1 suppose I'd better tell you and
have done with it—but 1 don’t like
to—"

At that moment a servant entered
and handed the lawyer a card.

“The lady wants to see you at once,
sir.”

“To see me,” asked the lawyer in
surprise: "“are you sure she hasnm’t
come for Mr. Jeffries?"

“No, &ir; she asked for you.™
Annie sprang forward.

“Is 1t Mrs. Jeffries?” she asked.
“Yes,” he replied.

“Let me see her, judge" she ex-
claimed eagerly, “T'll tell her who it 1s
and she can tell you—she's 2 woman
—and I'd rather. Let me speak to her,

declde whether he intended to keep

tried to reason out just how he felt
and how he thought. Now I know.
It's hopeless, dull, sodden despera
tion. [ haven't even the ambition to
defend mysell from Mr. Jeffries.™

Annie shrugged her shoulders.

“l wouldn't lose any sleep on his
account,” she said with a laugh. More
seriously she added: “Surely he won't
believe—"" ‘

“He may not belleve anything him-
self,” sald Alicia, “it's what other peo-
ple are thinking that will make him
suffer. If the circumstances were only
a little less disgraceful—a suicide’s
last letter to the woman he loved.
They'll say | drove him to it. They
won't think of his miserable, dishon-
est career. They'll only think of my
share in his death—"

Annie shook her head sympathetic
ally.

“Yes,” she said; “it’s tough! The
worst of It is they are golng to arrest
you.”

please!™ Alicia turned ashen pale.
Addressing the servant, the lawyer “Arrest me!” sghe cried.
said: “That’s what Capt. Clinton says™

“Ask Mrs. Jeffrles to come up”™
Turning to bis client, he went on:

“l see no objection to your speaking
to Mrs. Jeffries. After all, she is your
husband’s stepmother. But I am free
to confess that I don’t understand you.
I am more than disappointed in your
faflure to keep your word. You prom-
ised definitely that you would bring
the witness here to-might. On the
strength of that promise 1 made state-
ments to Capt. Clinton which 1 have
not been able to substantiate. The
whole story looks like an invention on

replied the other gravely. “He was
here—he is here now—with two men,
waliting for you.” Apologetically she
went on: “It wasn't my fault, Mrs.
Jeffries—I didn't mean' to. What
could I do? When I told Judge Brew-
ster, he sent for Capt. Clinton. The
police are afraid vou’ll Tun away or
something—"

“And my husband!™ gasped Allcia;
“he doesn't know, does he?”

“No, 1 didn't tell them. I said you'd
tell them -yourself, but they won't
trust you when they know who you

your part.” are. Let's tell the judge—he may
She beld out her hands entreat- | think of a plan. Suppose you go away
ingly. until—" Puzzled herself to find a way
“It's not an (nvention! Really, |out of the dilemma, Annie paced the
judge! Just a little while longer! | fioor nervously. “Oh, this is awful!™

You've been so kind, so patient!”
| There was a trace of anger in the
lawyer's volce as he went on:

“I belleved you implicitly. You were
S0 positive this woman would come
forward.”

she exclalmed. “What are we to do?™
She looked toward Alicia, as if ex-
pecting some suggestion from her, but
her companion was too much over
whelmed to take any initiative.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

gE ¥
Al T
ikt

i

EEg
l.
:

|

HH
£
g
3

|

11
:
Ve

£
7

I

his condition of mind, so that 1 could i

!

his word and kill himself or not. I!

/

IMELIGHT

PROPOSES A TRUST REMEDY

Uniform state laws governing cor
&)rauonx rather than federal corpors-
tion control iz the remedy proposed
for trusts by Edgar H. Farrar, presi
dent of the Ameérican Bar association.

“The great American national dis
grace,” sald Mr. Farrar at the recent
convention of the bar association at
Boston, “is found in the issuance of
fictitious or watered stock. This 1s
made possible by those corporation
laws which provide no governmental
supervision over the organization o!
corporations which require no part of
the capital stock to be pald in monejy
and which permit the Issuance ol
stock at the pleasure of the organizers
and directors at such valuations as
they may choose to place on them. To
my mind, the most vicious of all the
provisions in the statutes above enu-
merated is that authorizing one cor
poration to own and vote stock in an-
other. This provision is the mother
of the holding company and the trust.
It provides a method for combining under one management and control cor
porations from one end of the nation to the other.

“Concerted action among the states will end all the trouble. If every
state In the Union will purge its corporation laws of all objectionable fea-
tures, then the breeding places of industrial monstrosities are destroyed. It
appears to me that it would require but a small amount of constructive states-
manship to bring about a state conference and united action on this grave
subject.”

Mr. Farrar ridicules the proposed scheme of E. H. Gary, president of the
Steel Trust, for government regulation of prices. He says: “For government
to fix the prices of merchandise bought and sold in commerce is utterly be
vond the power of any legislative body in America; and our free democratic
society, based on the independence of the individual and the development and
protection of individual rights, would have to be shattered to its foundation
and a new social order built up before any such proposition could be main
tained.”

CHARGED WITH SMUGGLING

Nathan Allen, the Indicted leather
trust magnate of Kenosha, Wis., ac
cused of smuggling at New York, will,
it is stated, made a spirited defense.
It is said the Allen side of the Jenkins
imbroglio will specify an attempt to
carry out a blackmail scheme. That
his wife belleves absolutely in Allen's
Innocence is shown by the fact that
they spent the entire summer togeth-
er on a Montana ranch.

Indictments charging Nathan Allen
of Kenosha, Wis., and John R. Collins
of Memphis, Tenn., with the smug-
gling of jewels valued at more than
$100,000 were brought to light in the
office of United States District Attor-
ney Wise in New York. The gems are
alleged to have been smuggled into
that port from the steamship Lusi-
tania on June 25, 1909.

The indictments were the outcome
of the testimony before the federal
grand jury of Mrs. Helen Dwelle Jen-
kins, to whom the jewelry alleged to
have been smuggled was presented, and from whom It was later stolen whie
she was living at a New York hotel. Foliowing the theft of the gems there

{ was a great deal of publicity given to Mrs. Jenkins and Mr. Alien, and the

matter was finally settled by a consideration of $72.000, of which Mrs. Jenkins
says she received $31,000.

A third count in the Indictment also charges that Allem was party to a
conspiracy with other persons to defraud the government of duties by “intro-
ducing into the country the jewelry and wearing apparel described in two
prior counts.”

Collins, a coal operator of Tennessee, was a fellow passenger of Allen, the
indictment in the Tennesseean’'s case recites, and it charges him with having
smuggled a necklace consisting of five strands ol pearis with a diamond and
ruby clasp, a pearl and diamond bracelet and other articles of jewelry and
wearing apparel. The charge of conspiracy is also laid at his door.

GETS FORTUNE FROM GATES

Henry Rockwell Baker, a twenty-
year-old youth of St. Charles, lll., will
get $250,000 when he 1is graduated
from college. Baker is the late John
W. Gates's only nephew. Mr. Gates
was very fond of him; the millionaire
bequeathed $10,000 to be given to bim
at once for his expenses at college
and $250,000 when he gets his degree.
But he will not play football. Al
though his uncle placed no restric-
tions upon him, the lad remembers
that Gates was opposed to football,
and, for that reason, will not attempt
to make a team.

He has promised when he leaves
college and comes into his $250.000,
that he will stay away from Wall
street. This is also out of deference
to his late uncle's wishes. John W.
Gates once advised him, if he ever
got hold of any money, to keep away
from that mart of speculation and the
boy regards this advice as a request.
Baker was greatly surprised by the
munificent bequest, but started in studying to earn it at once.

Baker was a student in the St. Charles high school until he finished his
studies there last fall; he was half-back on the school eleven and is an all-
around athlete. “Henry is a bright boy,” Mr. Gates once said. “He is a lad
who studies and plays football too and that is the right kind. | want him to
get an education. He will find an education means more to him that all the

money in the world.”

WOULD TAX THE HEIRESSES

Same time ago Representalive Sa-
bath of Illinois introduced a resolution
congress levying a tariff of 25 per
“cent. upon all marriage dowrles, set-
tlements between Americans and for-
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SHE GOT
WHAT SHE
WANTED

This Woman Had to Insist
Strongly, but it Paid

IN.—*1 suffered from a fe-

and stomach trouble,
Jand I went to the
store to get a bottle
of Lydia E. Pink-
lca‘am's Ve % t%%llro
1 ompoun u 0
clerk did not want
{ to let me have it—
{ he said it was no
4 and wanted mo

{to
| else, but knowing
all about it I in-
[ B i sisted and finally
2 ] got it,and I am so
glad I did, for it has cured me.
“I know of so manﬁ cases where wo-
men have been cured by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound that I can
say to every suffering woman if that
medicine does not help her, there is
nothing that will.”—Mrs. JANETZE],
2063 Arch St., Chicago, 1IL
This is the age of substitution. and
women who want a cure should insist
upon Lydia E. Pinkham’s Ve
Compound just as this woman did, and
| not accept something else on which the
druggist can make a little more profit.
Women who are passing through‘this
critical period or who are suffering
{ from any of those distressing ills pe-
culiar to their sex should not lose sight
of the fact that for thirty years Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Comli)utﬁ
er

which is made from roots and

has been the standard remedy for fe-
male ills. Tn almost every community
you will tind women who have been
restored to health by Lydia E. Pink.
bam’s Vegetable Compound.

POSITIVE PROOF.

- S ———

“How do I know that you really love
| me? What assurance have I that you
would be willing to make sacrifices
and endure hardships for my sake?”

“What more can you ask? Haven't
{ I for six months refrained from lay-
| ing violent hands on your little
| brother?”

Masculine Anxiety.

Teddy’'s mother had been taken sud-
denly ill one morning while he was at
school. On his return, he was admit-
ted to his mother’s room for a few
minutes, and found his Aunt Alicia
sitting by the bed.

“No, Teddy,” said she, “mother has
been very {ll, and must not talk.”

“0, my! I'm sorry, mother,” gasp’ |
Teddy.

Mother smiled at him lovingly.

Master Teddy seated himself on a
large chair directly opposite, and, aft-
er wriggling anxiously around for a
minute or two, délivered himself of
the speech.

“Mother dear—now don’t try to
speak—but if you mean yes, nod your
head—this way—and if you mean no,
shake your head—this way. Have yon
seen my baseball bat?"—Lippincott's
Magazine.

Not All Smoked.

L. White Busbey, secretary to for-
mer Speaker Cannon, was explaining
that the speaker did not smoke so
much as people thought he did.

“My understanding.” suggested one
of the party, “is that he gets away
with about 20 cigars a day.”

“0Oh, well,” sald Busbey, “but he
eats half of 'em."—Sunday Magazine.

Didn’t Break It Around Her.
Ella—Our friend, the pitcher, has a
“glass arm.”

Stella—I didn’t notice it when he
called on me last evening.

r

Easy
Breakfast!

A bowl of crisp

Post
Toasties

and cream—
the thing’s done!
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