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CHAPTER XVIIL

An Annie entered the

room and

axught sight of Mr. Jeffrivs, she in- l ¢ “Yea—yes!"

stinetively drew back Just at that
moment the banker was, perhaps, the

|
|

ono“man In the world whom she was

mo#l anxious to avold. Capt Clinton
no longer had any terror for her. Now

| thig matter,

that (he missing witness had boen|

found and the preclous “sulcide let-

| tul proceeding!™

ter’” was as good as In thelr possession |
ithere was nothing more to fear, It |

was ‘only & question of time when
Howard would be set [res. But
it was mnot Im this girl's pature
to be concerned only with her-
sell. If she possesged a single wom-
anl¥ virture, it was gupreme unselfish-
nesd. There was gome one beslde her-
self to take fnto consideration—a
poot,  vacillating, weak, miserable
woman who wished to do what was
right and had agreed to do so, but
who, in the privacy of her own apart-
ments, had gone down on her knees
and begged Annle to protect her from
the consequences of her own folly.
Her husband must not know. Anoie
hsd promised that if there was any
way possible the knowledge of that

| confidence—you

| her appointment,
very ciareless in that respect.” Moving |

cinndeatine midnight visit to Under- |

wood's rooms should be kept from
him. Yet there stood the hanker! |
She was afrald that if they began
questioning her In his presence she
might be betrayed Into saying some
tbhing that would instantly arouse his
suspicions.

Judge Brewster went qulckly for-
ward as she came in and led her to a
chalr. Capt. Clinton and Mr. Jeffries
eved her io stolld silence, Looklng
aroind in & nervous kind of way, An-
nie sald quietly to the judge:

‘May | speak te you alone, judge?”

“Certainly,” replled the lawyer.

Heé was about to draw her aside
when Capt. Clinton Interfered.

‘One moment!"” he sald grufy; ‘If
this Is all open and above board as

vou say It 18, judge—I'd like to ask
the young lady a few questions

"Certainly, by all means” sald the
Judge quickly.

The captain turned and confronted
Annie. Addressing her in his cus-
tomary aggressive manner, he sald:

“You promised Judge Brewster that
vou'd produce the woman who called
a! Underwood’s apartment the night
of the shooting? Annie made no
reply, but looked at the lawyer. The
captiiin grinned as he added:
witness wants Instructions, judge”

‘You can be perfectly frank, Mrs.
Jeffties,” sald the lawyer reassuringly.
“"We have no desire to conceal any-
thing from Capt. Clinton.”

Annie bowed.

“Yes," she sald stowly; “I promised
dudge Brewster that she would come
here to-night.”

“IMd ghe promise to come?" growled
the captain.

“Yes."

“Well, where Is ghe?" he demanded

‘Shie hasn't come yet,” ghe replied,
“bat mhe will, I'm sure—I koow she
will"”

“How did you come to find her?”
demanded the captain suspiciously.

Anple hesitated a moment and
glanced at Mr. Jeffrles. Then she
said hesitatingly:

‘That I—I cannot say—now "

Capt. Clinton's massive bulldog jaw
closed with an ominous elick,

‘Decline to answer, eh? What's her
pame?”

She remained silent

‘What's her name?"
fmpatiently

“T eannot tell you,” she said firmly

‘Do you know it?" he bellowed.

“Yes," she answered quictly

“Know It, but can't say, #h? Hum!™

He folded hlgs arme and glared at
her. Mr, Jeffries now Interfered, Ad
dressing Annle angrily, he aald:

“But you must speak! Do you real |
ize that my son's life s at stake?"

Yes, 1 do,” she replled qulokly. |
“I'm glad to see that you are begin
ning to realize it, too. Hut I can't
t¢ll you yet—"

The judge turned to the police cap
iain,

‘1 may tell you, captain, that even
1 myself have not succeeded in learn-

he repeated

ing the name of this mysterious per- |

wonage” Addressing Annie, he sald:
“1 think you had better tell us. | see
no advantage In concealing it any fur-
ther"

Annle shook her head.

"Not yet,” ghe murmured; “she will
tell you herself when she comes”

‘HA! I thougtt as much!” exclaimed
the banker Increduously

The captain rose and drew himself
up to his full helght, a favorite trick
of his, when about to assert his auw

thority
“Well, when she doea come!" he
«xclaimed, "1 think you may as well

undersiand she will be taken to head
quarters and held as a witness."

“You'll arrest her!" eried the law
yer

“That's what I sald, judge. She's &
material witness—the most important
one the State has, | don't intend that
#ho shall got away

“Arrest her! Oh,
him do that!”

judge, don't let
exclalmed Annle in dis

grew red In the

WIniniuny o sk,

“She I& coming to my house of her
vwn free will. She has trusted to my
honor—"

iace,

eried Annie,
trusts to your hooor, judge.™
Caot, Clinton mr.nned
“Honor cuts mighty Tttle fce In
There's no use talking.
[ shall place her ucder arrest.”
“I will not permit such a disgrace-
cried the lawyer.
"With all due respect, judge,” re
torted the policeman Impudently, “you
won't be consulted. You have de
clared yourself counsel for the man
who has been indicted for murder—I
didn't ask you to take me into your
invitad me here,
treated me to a lecture on psychology,
for which I thank you very much, but
[ don't feel that 1 need any further |
instruction. If this woman ever does
get here, the moment she leaves the
house Maloney has instructions to

“She

arrest her, but 1 guess we needn’t |

worry. She has probably forgotien

Some people are

toward the door, he added: "Well, If
it's all the same to you, I'll wait down-
stalra. Goodnight

He went out, his hat impudently ,
| tilted back on his bhead, a sueer on his
| lips. The banker turned to the judge

“l1 told you how it would be,” he
sald scornfully. “A flash ln the pan!”

The lawyer looked askance at An-

| nle.

| added:

“You are sure she will come?” he
nsked,

“Yeg, I am sure!” With concern she

Oh, judge, don’t let

 them arrest her!"

| may, thought she detected a note of |

“The |

| ment.

l
l
|

l

|

| plelon against yourself

|

“Teoll me who she Is!” commanded |

the lawyer sternly,
It was thwe first time he had spoken
to her harshly and Annie, to her dis-

doubt In his volee. Looking toward
the banker. she replied:

*l ean't tell you just now-—she’ll be
here soon—"

“Tell me now—I insist,”
lawyer with growing impatience,

“Please—please don't ask me!"” she
pleaded

Mr, Jeffries made an Angry gesture.

“As | told you, Brewster, her whole
#tory 18 a fabrication trumped up [or
gome purpose—God knows what ob-
ject she has in decelving us! 1 only
know that [ warned you what you al
ways may expect from people of her |
class.”

The judge said nothing for & mo
Then quletly he whispered to
the banker:

|
“Gio Into my study for a (éew mo

ments, will you, Jeffries?”

The banker made a gesture, as If
utterly disgusted with the whole busi-
naas.

“1 am golng home,” he said testlly,

“I've had a most palnful evening— |

most painful. Let me know the re-
sult of your investigation as soon as
possible, Good night. Don't disturb
me to-night, Brewster, To-morrow will
do”

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 golng to get all that's coming
to him."

Shocked at her levity,
turned on her severely.

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

“No, Indeed,” she answered
tritely,

“hen tell me.” he demanded, “why
do vou conceal this woman's
from me?"

“Hecause [ don't want to be the one
to expose her. She shall tell you her-
selfl.”

“That's all very well” he replied,

“put meantime you are directing sus-

the lawyer

oon-

The Captain Rose and Drew Himsell
Up to His Full Height.

Your father
{n-law bLelleves you are the woman,
a0 does Capt. Clinton.”

“The ecaptaln suspects everybody”
she laughed, “IU's his business to
suapect. As long as you don't belleve
that 1 viaited Underwood that night—"

The judge shook his head as If pus
tled,

Candidly, 1 don't know what 1o
think,” Seriously, he added: “I want

“But the disgrace of arrest!
LIL will kill her!

sald the |

name |

— = s

JadiE Thie vory DEsT OF you, munie,
but you won't lat me”
She hesitated & moment and then,

ickly, she sald:

T suppose I'd better tell yor and
have done with h—but [ don't like
-

At ths! moment a servapt smiapad |
| and handed the luwyer a eard
| The lndy wanls 10 gee you at once, |
| de™
|

"*To see me" asked the lawver In

| =urprige: “nre vou sure she huasn't
| ~omi tor Mr. Jeffries?”
; No, gir; she asked for you.™
| Annie sprang forward
Is 1t Mrs, Jeffries!” she asked
Yos,” -he replied.

“Let me see her, judge” she ex
clalmed eagerly; "U'll tell ber who it 1a
and she can tell you—she's a4 woman
l —and I'd rather. Let me apeak to her,
| plense!”

Addressing the servant,
sald:

“ASk Nirs, Joffriea to come Wp™
Turning to his client, he went on:

“1 see'no objection to your speaking
0 Mrs, Jeffries. After all, she |5 your
ausband's stepmother. But [ am [ree
0 confess that 1 dou't understand you.
. am more than disappointed in your
‘allure to keep your word. You prom-
sed definitely that you would bring
‘he witness here tonight. On the
strength of that promise | made state-
ments to Capt. Clinton which 1 have
nnl been able to substantinte,
| whole alnr:r looks like an lnvention on
your part.”

the lawyer

She held out her handa  entreat-
| ingly

“It's not an invention! Really,
Ujndge! Just a lttle while longer!

You've been so kind, so patient!"

There was a trace of anger in the
lawyer's volce as he went on:

“l belloved you lmplicitly. You wera
0 positive this woman would come
forwied.™
| “She will—she will, Give me only
|n few minutes more!” she cried

The lawyer looked at her as if pux-
i eled.

“A few minutes? he sald, Again
 he looked at her and then shook hia
Lend resignedly. “Wall, It's certainly
infectlous!" he exclalmed. “T believe
| you again.*

l The door opened and Alicia appeared,
The lawyer advanced politely to great
heor.

“Good evening, Mrs, Jeffries™
| Alicla shook hands with him, at tha
"pame time looking Inquiringly at An-
nie, who, by a quick gesture, told her
that the judge knew nothing of her
gecret. The lawyer went on:

i “Mrs. Jeftries, Jr., wishes to speak
to you, 1 sald T thouxht there'd be
| no ovjection; you don't mina. May
she?"

“"Yes," murmured Allela.

Your hushand was here” sald the
Judge,

“My husband!"™ she erled, startled,
Again she glanced Inquiringly at An-
, e and tried to force a smile.

. “Yes," sald the lawyer; “he'll be
lglad to know you're here. 'l tell

| him." Turning to Annle, he sald:
“When you're ready, please send

| and—"
l “Very well, judge™

The lawyer went out and Alicla
turned round breathlessly,

“My husband was hera?" shs ax
| elaimed.

“Yes™

| "You've told Mr, Brewater nothing?™
! Annie shook her head,
y “l couldn’t!" she sald. "I trled to,
but 1 couldn't. It secms so hard, doesn't
Ilt M Alicia laughed bitterly and An-
nie went on;
L coming!™
| “The train was late!” exclalmed Al
leln evaslvely, I went up to Stam-
ford to say good-by to my mother.”
“To say goodby?' echoed her com-
panion In surprise,
l “Yes,” sald the other tearfully. *1
| buve said goodby to her—I have sald
, good-hy to everyhody—to everything—
ltu myself—I must give them all up—
| I must give myself up.”
“Oh, it Isn't as bad as that, sursly ¥
Allein shook her head sadly
“Yeu,” she sald; "I've reckoned It
all up. It's a total loas. Nothing witl
he saved—husband, home, position,
good name—all will go. You'll see. 1
shall be torn into little bits of shrods
They won't leave anvthing unsald, But
it's not that | care for o much. It's
the Injustice of 1t all. The Injustics
of the power of evil. This man Under
wood never did a good actlon in all
his life. And now even after he Is
dend he hag the power to go on de-
stroying—destroying—destroying !

“1 was afrald you weran't

|
]

“That's true,” sald Annie; “he was
no good."
The banker's wife drew from her

bosom the letter Underwood
her before he killed himaelf

“When he sent me this letter,” she
went on, “1 tried to think mygelf inte
his condition of mind, so that 1 could
declde whether he intended to keep
his word and kill himwelf or not. |
tried to reason out Just how he felt
and how he thought. Now | know
It's hopelesn, dull, sodden desperw
tion, [ haven't even the ambitlon teo
defend myself from Mr. Jeffries

Annle shrugged her shoulders

“I wouldn't lose any slesp on his
account,” she sald with a laugh. More
sarfously she added: “Surely he won't
belleve—"

wrote

“He may not belleve anything him-
aelf,” sald Allcla, “It's what other peo-
ple are thinking that will make him
suffer. If the clrcumstances were only

a little less disgraceful—a sulelde's
|I:IM letter to the woman he lovad
They'll say 1 drove him to It. They
won't think of bis miserable, dishon
a8t career. They'll only think of my
share In his denth—"

Annle shook her head sympathetie
ally

“Yea," she sald; “it's tough! Tha
worat of It s they are golng to arrest

vou "

| police

The |

Alicia turnad ashen pale.

“Arrest me'"” ghe cried

That's what Capt. Clinton says,”™
replicd the other gravely. “He was
Bere—he s here now—with two men,
walting for you" Apologetically she
went ob wasnt my fauit, Mra
Jeffvies 1 dida't mean w What
could 1 do? When 1 told Judge Hrew-
ster, he sent for Capt. Ulinton. Tha
are afrald you'll run away or
something—"

“And my husband!™ gnsped Alicls;
“he dossn’t know, does he ™

“No, | didn’t tell them. 1 sald you'd
tell them yourself, but they won't
trust you when they know who you
are.  Let's tell the judge—he may
think of n plan. Suppose you go away
antil—"  Purzled herself to find a way
out of the dilemma, Annle paced the
floor nervously. “Oh, this s awlui!®™
she exclaimed. "What are we to do™

She looked toward Allcis, as if ox-
pecting some suggestion from her. bus

tor companfén wal {08 WA oven
#halmed to take any initlative

“It does stum ons, doesn't it?" went
m Annle. “You can't think when it
somes all of & sudden ke this. It'a
lust the way [ felt the morniug they
showed me Howard's confession”

“Prison! Prison'” walled Alleis.

Aunnie trisd to console her

“Not for long.” she sald soothingly;
“you can get bail. It's only a matter
of favor—Judge Brewster would get
you out right away."”

“GGet me out!™ eried Alicia dlstract-
edly. "My God! | can't go to prison!
I can’t! That's too much, I've done
aothing! Look—read thia!” Handing
aver Underwood’s letter, sha went on:
“You ean see for yoursaelf. The wretch
frightened me into such a atate of
mind that | hardly knew what [ was
doing—I went to his rooms to save
Wim. That's the truth, | swear 10
God! Bul do you suppose anyboidy
will believe me on oath? They'll—
thay'|l—"

Almost hysterical, she no longer
knew what she was saying or doing.
She collapsed utterly, and sinking
down In a chalr, gave way L0 & pas-
slonate fit of sobbing. Amnule tried to
aulet her:

“Hush!* ahe sald gently, “don't go
on Ilke that, Pe brave. Perhaps it
won't be as bad as you think.” She
unfolded the lettér Allcia had given
her and carefully read [t through.
When she had finished her face It up
with joy  Enthusiastically she cried:

“This ts great for Howard! What
f blesging vou didn't destroy It! What
a wretch, what & hound to write you
like that! Poor soul, of course, you
went and beggoed him. not to do it!
I'd have gone myself, but | think I'd
have broken an umbrella over his head
or something— Gee! these kind of fel
lows breed trouble, don’t they? Alive
or dead, they breed trouble! What
can we do?

Allcla rose. Her toars had disap-
penred. There was a look of fxed re-
solve in her eyes,

“Howurd must be cleared,” she sald,
“and [ must face it—alone!”

“You'll be alone all right,” sald An-
nle thoughtfully. “Mr, Jeffrles will do
as much for you as he did for his
m."

Notleing that har companion sesmed
hitrt by her frankness, she changed
the toplc

“Honest to God!" she exclaimed
geod-naturedly, “I'm brokenhearted-—
Il do anything to save you from this
—this public disgrace. 1 know what it
means—ve bhad my doss of It, But
this thing has got to come out, hasn't
it

The banker's wife wearlly nodded
nasent,

“Yes, | reallze that,” whe sald, “but
the disgrace of arrest—I can't stand
it, Annfe! [ can’'t go to prison aven
i it's only for a minute.” Holding out
a trembling hand, she went on: "Glva
me back the letter. 11l leave New
York tonight—I'Il go to Europa—I'11
gend It to Judge Browster from Paris*
Laoking anxiously into her compan-
fon’s face, she pleaded: "You'll trust
me to do that, won't you? Give It to
me, pleage—you can trust me”

Her hand was still extended, but
Annle ignored It

“No-—no,” she sald, shaking her |
head, "I can’t glve It to you-—-how can
1* Do you understand what the let-
ter means to ma?”

“Have plty!” erled the banker's
wife, almost heslde horself, “You can
tell them when I'm out of the coun-
try, Don't ask me to make this sac-
rifice now—don't ask me—don't!"

Annle was begluning to lose pa
tlence, The woman's selfishness an-
gared her, With irritation, she sald:

"You've lost your nerve, and you
don't know what you're saying, How-
ard's life comes befors you—me—or
anybody. You know that'”

“You-—yea," eried Allcla desperats-
ly, “I know that. ' I'm only asking you
to walt., I—1 ought to have left thiw
morning—that's what [ should have
done—gone at once. Now It's too
late, unless you help me—"

“I'll help you all 1 can,” replied the
other doggedly, “but I've promised
Judge Brewster to clear up this mat-
ter to-night”

Suddenly there was a commotion at
the door. Capt. Clinton entered, fol-
lnowed by Dotective Sargeant Maloney.
Alicln shrank back In alarm

T thought Judge Breowster was
here" wsald the eapiain, glancing wus-
plelously round the room

“I'' send for him,” wsald Annle,
touching & ball

"Well, where's your mysterious wit-
neas?” demanded the captaln sarcas
tically

He looked curiounly at Allcla

“This Is Mrs. Howard Joffries, Sr. .~
pald  Annle, “my husband’s step-
mother*

The captain made a deferential sa-
lute, Bully as he was, ho knew how

to be courteous when it sulted hili
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Underwond who Introducéldl you te
your husband. It was Underwood whe
aroused your husband's jealousy.
You went to his rooms that night
Your husband followed you there, and
| the sboollng took place!” Turning te
Judge Hrewster, he added, with a sse
castie grin:  "False confession, eh?
Hypnotlsm, eh? I gudss It's Interas
tional and constitutional law for yours
! after this”

“You don't asy so™ exclaimed Ams
nie, irritated at the man's intolerable

purpose. He pad heard enough of the
wenlthy banker's aristocratic wife to |
treat her with reapect.

“Heg pardon, m'm; | wanted to tell
the judge | was going.”

The servant entered,

“Tell Judge Brewster that Capt.
Clinton Is golng,” sald Annle. !

Alicla, meantime, was once more
on tke yerge of collapse. The long
threatened exposs was now at hand,
In another moment the judge and pers |
haps her husband would come in, and

| Insolence.
Annte would hand them the letter 3
which exculpated her hushand. There | m‘":::dn""“' held up » restralm
was a moment of terrible suspense. | U 3 “
v t
Annle stood aloof, her eyes fixed on | dlgtl:ll:;“ say sothing,” he sald with

the floor. Suddenly, without uttering
a word, she drew Underwood's letler
from her bosom, and quickly approach
ing Allcla, placed It unnotiead in her

“No, 1 guess I'll lst him talk, Oe
on, captain,” she suld with & smile,
as If thoroughly enjoying the situss
tion.

hand, The banker's wife fluahed and
then turned pale.  She understood. Alicia came ':rw"'!' her fuc:! pale,
Annle would spare her. Her lipa | but on it & look of determination, a8

parted to protest Even she was taken i l.l “wl had quite ll'llltll‘ up her mind L1
& by such an exhibition of unself |m WAAS COurss .0 - pursoe.
b : band was Underwood's letter. Ade

fahness as this. Bbe began to atam- l drosslng Annle, she sald, with emos

mer thanks. [ tion _
“No, no," whispered Annie quickly, ‘ “I'he truth must come out sooner op
“don't thank me; keep L later”

Clinton turned round with .| Besing what ahe waa about to de,
Iugolently, he sald to Annie: Annle guickly put out her hand te
_you've | 8top her. She expected the banker's.
wife to do her duty, she had iusisted
! that she must, but now she was ready
to do it, ghe reallzed what it was costs
ing her. Her position, her future hap
piness wore at stake, It was (oo greas
| n sacrifice.  Perhaps there was some
other way,

“No, no, not yet," ahe whinpered.

Hut Allela brushed her aside and,
| thrusting the letter into the hand of
the astonished pollee captain, she
wald:

“Yen, now! Read that, captain!™ -

Capt. Clinton slowly unfolded the
letter. Alicla collapsed In a chale
Annle stood by helpless, hut trying te
eollect her wits. The judge watched
the scene with amazement, not under

Capt
Jour

You might as well own up
played a trick on us all”

No, Capt, Clinton,” wshe replied
with quiet dignity; "1 told you the
simple truth, Nuaturally you don’t be-
Heve 1L"

*“T'he simple truth may do for Judge |
Brewster,” grinned the polleeman,
“but It won't do for me. 1 never ex-
pected this mysterfous witness, who
was golng to prove that Underwood
committed aulcide, to make nn ap-
pearance, did 1, Maloney, Why not?
Hecause, begging your pardon for
doubting your word, there's no such
peraon.”

“Hegglng your pardon for disputing
your word, captain,” she retorted,
mimlcking him, “there ls such a per-

> atanding. The eaplain read from the
son. letter:

“Thén where is she? he demanded “‘Dear Mra. Joffrien” He stopped,
angrily, Annle made no answer, bul , onq glancing at the signature, ex-

Look
looked for advies to Judge Brewster, | gg niguiﬂt antly at Annle, he exclaims

who at that Instant entered the room. | o * ‘Desr Mrs. Jeffries!’ Is that com

The eaptain glared at her viclously, | elusive enough? What did 1 tell you?*
and unable 4 "longer contaln his

| clalmed, "Robert Underwood!"”

El_"nnllnulnu to paruse the letter, he
wrath, he bellowed! | read on “Shall be found dead to-
“T'll tell you where she Is! Bhe's | morrow —suleide —'"  He stopped

right hére In this room!” Pointing | ghort and frowned. “What's thia?
his finger at Annis in theatrionl fash- 1 Why, this s & barefaced forgery!™
fon, he went on furlously: “Annle Jeff- | Judge Brewster quickly suatched
ries, you're the woman who visited | the 'etter from his hand and, glancing
Underwood the night of his death! 1| aver It quickly, sald
don't hesitats to say 0. ['ve sald so “Permit me. This belongs to mP
all along, haven't 1, Maloney? cllent.”

“Yas, you told the pewspapers »0, (Conbinued Noxl Issue.)

retorted Annle dryly tried a sack of that
Taking no notice of her remark, the flour Ask the man

captain blustered:
! wt time o
“I've got your record, young wom- the next e you need

an' | know all about you and your ‘ flour. You will find it to be the best

Have you
Wahoo Millg
about It

folks.. You knew the two men when | 0N the market,

they were at college. You knéw Un- Mrs, Robert Sherwood, sr., was
derwood before you wade the &¢ | 55 Omaha visitor today, going on
gqualntance of vouns Jeffries (1 was

l the varly Lrain

In her

.
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