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CHAPTER XVu—Con!lnutd.

“You're . ing on m stage?

She nodded.

“Fve bad ‘ very hk ofter.”

The judge leaned forward, and
‘Tow wvolce, so that no one In the outer
office might bear, he said:

“Well, I'll give you twice

~1if you refuse the engagément.

She laughed ironically,

“You mean that my father-in-lpw
will give it," she sald, lightly. THen
she went on:

“You know It's no use your
me to concede anything unle:
agree to defend Howard."

The lawyer shook his hud

“1 can’t—it's impossible.’
“. “Then n-llher can 1" she nn‘lllm!d.
deflantly.

Judge Brewster could not refrain
from smiling. This young woman
bad actpally envelgled him Into an
argument. Almost mockingly, he sals

“So you're determined to have me.

“Yes," she sald, simply.

“But 1 don't argue criminal cases.”

“That's just It" she exclaimed,
eagerly; “my husband is not a crim-

4nal. He is innocent. [ don't want a
lawyer who Is always defending:crim-
inals. I want one who defeads a man
Dbecause he Isn't a criminal”

much
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yu

Judge Brewster waved his hand cop- |

temptuously.

“Go and see some other lawyer—
there are plenty of ‘em.”

She leaned eagerly forward. Her
face was flushed from excitement, her
eyes flashed.

“There’s only one Judge Brewster,”
she exclaimed. - “He's the greatest
lawyer In the world, and he's going
10 help us. He Is going to save How-
ard's life.”

The judge shifted uneasily on hll
hi He. didn't like this forceful,

persistent young woman. -Almost

Mt‘\llly. he sald:

“You always say
‘word, I shall begin to Mll- o ll loen "
1 shall say it again,"” she exclaimed,
*and again every tige I seo you."

The lawyer turned round. There
was a comle look of despair In b
face which would have amused his

serfous.
u"Hﬂ' often do you intend that lhlll

. "Every day.” she replied, calmly. 1
shall say it and think it Ilnul—lmtll
it comes true.”

Judge l'uwmr tried to feel angry,

a1
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! you can go?"

stared at her in a strange, absent-

think{ minded kind of way, until finally she

Ing right? Wi
ance with his|professional oath? Was
he not letting his. material Interests
Interfere with his duty? He was sl
lent for several minytes,
absent-minded kind of 'II.

turned to his visitor.

“Bo you think I'm afraid of hlm do
you

l'm sure of it,* she satd, ulckly.
“You liked my husband, and you'd
Just love to rush in and fight for him.
His father thinks he Is gullty ‘and,
well—you dou't ‘Mke fo disobsy him.
1t's 'very natural. Hels an influential
man, a personal friend of the presi-
dent and all that. You know on which
ide your bread Is buttered, and—-oh,
it's very natiral—you're looking out
for your own Interests—"

Judge Brewster Interrupted her im-
patiently.

“Circumstances are against How-
ard.  His father judges him guilty
from his own confession. It's the con-
clusion I'm compelled to come to my-
self. Now, how do you propose to
change that conclugion?™

You don't have to change it." she
1d, quietly. “You don't belleve
Howard guilt

“I dou't?" exclaimed the lawyer.

“No, at the. bottom of ynur heart.
You knew Howard when
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and you know he is as Incapable of
that crime as you are.

“Mrs. Jeffries, how do you know
that your husband did ot kill Robert
Underwood " .

“I know it,"! she sald, confidently,

“Yes," penlhm the judge, “but how
do you know

Annfe look l(udlly at him, and
then she sald| solem:

"} know theros n God, but 1 can'
tell you how I know it, that's all!
Howard didn't do'it. 1 know
didn't.

‘The lawyer| smiled.

“That's a very fair sample of fem:
inine logic.”

“Well, it's all 1 have,” she retored,
with-a toss of her head. “And it
mighty comfort, too, because when
you know a thing you know 1t and it

mak

ulhod outright.
o cried.

“Think a - thin bollevo it. and then

yon know it!dy Looking up at her, n.

"Hqunl A pv relatives to wnom

She nhwl her head.
“No,'
died ln—slnl Sing—and the rest are

replied lh.
“1 got your family his-
tory from Mr. Jeflriés after your.mar-
riage, It is filed away among the
family archives.”
'She smiled sadly.
I -r-wtr you don't bura “em

d,” sadly. “My father

lost_patfence. -Boldly she sald:

“Well, you sent for me. What do

you want to see me about, judge?"

“I want to tell you that you mustn't
come here again,” heé answered.

“Anything else?” she exclaimed.

The judge began to fuss with the
papers on his desk, as he usually did
when embarrassed for woi

“Of course,” he stammefed, “you
-m bo amply compensated.”

course,” she . cried. Rising

(rom her chair, she shrugged bher

shoulders, and sald: -
“Oh, well, this s not my lucky day.
They wouldu't let me ‘into the prison
to see Howard todcy. Capt. Clinton
doesn't Itke me. He has always tried

to prevent my seelng Howard, but
I'll see him to-morrow. captain or no

captain. He can make up bis mind to
that!”

The lawyer looked up at her.

“Poor girl—you are having a bard
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, sayin;
“Here, I must keep off that subject—"

“Why do you laugh?’ demanded
the lawyer.

Already hysterical,” Annie bad great
difficulty in keeping back her tears

“Well, If I don't laugh,” she sobbed,
“I'll cry; and as 1 don't want to cry
why—I just laugh. It's got to be ono

“You Take Tdo Much for Granted.”

or the other—see—
He sald nothing, and she continued:
“Well, I guess I'll go home—home
—that's the worst part of i{t—home—"
She stopped short, she could go'na
turther. Her bosom w.

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. Perhlpl you'll have bet-
ter news for me.”

The lawyer waved her back to her

seat with a commanding gesture she |

could mot resist. There was deter-
mination around his mout! in his
face was an expression she had not
seen thera before.

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

heaving, the
hot tears were rolling down her

question. How do you account for
Howard's confessing to the-shooting "

“1 don't account for it," she replied,
as she resumed her seat. “He says he

didn't confess. 1 don't believe he

did.”

But three witnesses

“Who are the witnesses?" she inte
rupted, contemptuously. “Policeme:

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

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

mean—he didn't know what he was
doing at the time. I've had a talk
with the physiclan who was called in
—Dr."Bernstein. He says that Capt.
Clinton 1s a hypnotist, that he can
compel people 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.

“Don't go," he sald. Then he
added:

“Who told you he was a hypnotic
subject?”

Her  hopes revived once more.
Quickly she sald:

“Dr. Bernstein. Desides, Howard
told me so himself. A friend of his
at college used to make him cut all
ts of caper:
friend at college, eh? Do you
remember his name
Howard knows it
ejaculated the lawyer. He

m
took up a pad and wrote a memoran- |

dum on it. Then aloud he said:’ “I'd

like to have a little talk with Dr.|

Bernsteln. 1 think I'll ask him to
come and see me. Let me see. His
address Is—"

“342 Madison avenue,” she ex-
claimed, ecagerly.

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

“So you think I'm afraid of Mr. Jeft
ries; do you?"

Shie smiled.

“Oh, no. mot really afrald,” she an

swered, "but just—scargd. 1 didn't | p

mean—"

Judge Brewster was ecnjoying the |
situation hugely. He had quite made
up his mind what to do, but he liked
to quiz this bold young woman who
bad not been afrald to show hith
where his duty lay. Striving to keep
a serfous face, he sald:

“Oh, yes, you did, and I want you
to understand I'm not afrald of any
man. As to allowing my personal 1n.
terests to Interfere with my duty—"

Annie took alarm. She was really |

afrald she had offended him.

“Oh, 1 didn't say that, did 17" she |

exclaimed timidly.
Judge Brewster forced his face into

Id | knew on which side my
red!”

bu
“Did 1?" she exclaimed In con-|

sternation.

“You say a great many things, Mrs.
Jeftries,” sald the lawyer salemnly.
“Ot course, | realize how deeply you
feel, and | make excuses for you. But

I'm not afraid. Please understand |

that—"

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

Of course not,” she sald apologetic-

<

ally. “If you were you wouldn't even

see me—let alone talk to me—and—
and—" Pointing to the piece of pa.
per he held in his hand, she added: |
“And—"

“And what
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

" demanded the_judge,

“So you think I'm golng to help
Howard?" he sald. “You take too
much for grapted.”

(TO BE CONT!

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 otier eating a fivecourse dinner
alone In the cafe. The latter man had

repast when' he was seen by one of
his guests.

“What m you doing here?” leed
the guest.

“Why shouldn’t 1 be here?” asked

"Bnt ‘what about us?”

Photeyraphy by Phosphorescence.

There is sometimes employed
abroad an ingenious method of making
photographic coples of plates apd 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 phospber
escent substance, exposed to sunlight
or electric light, and then placed at
the back of the engraving. while a
dry photographic plate Is placed on
the face of the engraving. The book
1s closed, and after a period ylog
from 18 to 60 mivutes, depending
largely on the thickness of the paper,
a satisfactory negative is produced.
The took is enclosed In a black cloth
during the manipviation.
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Novelists and the Public.
Surprizes in the novel reading
are always pleasant. Readers are
apt nowadays to label a novellst. to
or assume that such an such| a
style, such and such &
such and such characters. are his
hers by right of Invention, orf
adoption, or of apythirt else. A
who can answer that writers do
readlly agree to the fancy, or
whim, or the taste. or the ju
of the public
they try to-Jive up to the label.
king. as a rule, [ty
to cbange the brand

the vintage of my examination:
fearing your disapproval. I shall
attempt  to provide them.”—Ni
Wa'ker in Loodon T. P’s Weekl




