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l.r 'M dlod - visitor looked up eagerly.
By his fac " in
Dtr-l- nrum nder ‘wha Mvd sald quickly. “What can I do?"

“Well—first of all,’

ceedingly nice to her.”

“What lady?
“Mrs. Howard Jeffries, 8
p]led slowly.

lated.

and sald in
“Show her - in.

and
calls on Jeffries, Sr ";' oo iand t’-ce expressed conslderable
e E:l:‘":h: will consent l‘u l‘mdlvur;e Io
o e itts aben e 8he | “Perfaps| 50, sho sald, “but the
i door was slammed in my !Acn when' |

called to see her."

o

IV dectines: | “That's  nothing” answered the
ginge” e banker SoI® o9, the | Judge. *“She probably knows nothing
Ju l‘ B to find some way tp pre- | about it. /In any case, please remem-

e e 4.:..?4’;.,‘.,‘.‘,'." pleads with ‘Brew- | hor that sho 4s my client—"

CHAPTER XV.—Contlmlld. obedlently:
““T'll remember.”

“You're not lh‘l!d to help him,” The doon of the office opened and
She stopped short on
seeing who was there, and an awk-
Judge Brewster raised his ﬂll‘ and | ward pause followed. Judge Brewster

she sald.  “I know that—you just! Alicia ent
said so.”

brought it down on, the desk with a| introduced them.

bang which ralsed in a clwd the ac-| “Mrs. Jeffries, +ay I present Mrs.

ace | Howard, J,?”

-ua

I'm golng to| haughtily.'| Annle remaingd self-po
r cas sessed and on the defensive. Addres:
Amnio felt *herselt. giving way. It ing the banker's wife, the lnwyer said:

-was more than she could stand. Por “I told, Mrs. Howardi that you
wished to speak to her.” Aftera pause
"I think, perhaps, Il leave

victory ‘to be hers when oply & m
ment before defeat seemed - In he added
* Was too much for her nerves. Allshe | you togethier. ~Excuse me.

<could gasp was: He left fhe office and thére was an-
;g:..mdnl' ! other embar tnz silenée.  Annle
uu-uud his eyeglasses, | waited for Mrs. ries to begin. Her

wyer
blew his nose with suspicious energy. | attitude uuuemd that she expected
and was ‘tully

and took up a pen. something ‘un}

“Now don't pretend to be ‘surprised | prepared for It AY last Alicia broke
—you Inmmm on't | the sllence: |
‘thank I hate to for| “You may thnk it strange that
dolng 1 want to ( It I'dldn’t | ha

.-txh‘lzl ‘wouldn't—" \ began, “but yoa kno

tears she murmured: | terrupting 'herselt, she : “You
:I'Illh-low ol R dont mdmbuulu you Atdale, do
‘Well, please don't” he
ur nla)w‘m. 1y, | she. 'nu young woman .mnmtla1
agr - | “Idon’t see why.TI should, It's my
."!:y I'say you're the kind-| pame and we're relatives—by mar-
7 riage.” There was an lcal ring
iuqnm-wmmluu. in her volce as she went on: ' “Rela-’
‘No—no—nothing of the kind.” Uves! It seems funny, doesn't it, but

“Most  gracious — noble-hearted —| we dont pick @nd choose our rela-
um We must. tal

‘She are—what we m-m'- w
ber o best of 1t

“On, “Make thel best of 117" edhosd A

:’G X, nfe. “God knows I'm willing, but l‘n

“ bad  mighty ! little encouragement,

. Mys. Jeftries. When I to seo | p,

“.;‘:-w you the other day, to beg,you to use

4 2 rour influgnce with Mr. Ji ‘mot

SYNOPSIS. bead clerk had withdrawn, "l!"o are

1l do anything in my.power,” she
sald the lawyer
with some hbesitation, “I want you
to see a certaln lady and to be ex-
“Lady?" echoed Anule, surprised.
“ju» re-
“Howard's stepmother!”. she efacu-
A clerk entered and hlmlqd his em-
ployer a card. |The hwur nodded

agaln, he went on. —+Howard's
stepmother. She's-out there now. She
‘wants to see you. She wishes to be
of service to you. Now, you must
conciliate her She may bq of great

She bowéd her head and murmured

Alicia h?'sd stil and somewhat

ve “asked for this imrervlew,” she
An te—" In-

them as they

Allal.- made an. oﬂor; to appear con-

married old Jeffries for. his money
and his soctal po-ulm."

him #ith n& for all ‘time. He aln't &
father—he's a fish."
“A faht" exclalmed Allcla, scandal-
12ed at such lese majeste.

nle wi

interrupted  Allcta,
“you respect his position—his—" |
“No, m'm; I respect a man because

he Hves In a. marble palace on River-
side drive.

Alicla looked pained. This girl
was certainly fmpossible.

—and—

She stopped short and Allcla com-
pleted the sentence for her:
—amtl welcome you into our fam-

his son.”

80,"

to his son.

1 would gdo—what my father would

into blue.”

dow. Her face still averted she sald:

away.”

dignation, she burst out:

him, of course.

No, ma'am, I'm golng to make a
fgh
“It's —useless,
shaking her head.

replied the other calmly.
surprise. Quickly she demanded:

encouraged you to—to—
“He’

up the case.”

a moment she could find no answer.
“What!"” she exclaimed, “without
consulting Mr. Jeffries?

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

nt would be no longer possible.
Dike

night must come Howard might still
be the murderer, Underwood might
not have committed suigide, but her
visit to his rooms at midnight would

become knoWn. Judge Brewster was

not the man to be deterred by dif-
culties once he took up a case. He

the mysterious woman who went se-
cretly to Underwood's rooms that
night of the; tragedy.

“He consuolted only his own feel-
ings,
Howard, and he's xoln; to defend
him” { :

mind. Indifferently she went on: -
“The papers say there was a quar-

plied” that Howard was Jealous. ls
true?

all talk” cried Annle indig:
nantly—“nothing but scandal—lies!
There's not a word of truth in it
Howard never had & fjealous thought

“But surely,” she sald, “you real-
ized that when you married Howard
you—you made a mistake—to say 3!
least?”

‘es, that part of it has been made
pretty plain. It was a mistake—bis
mistake—my. mistake. But now it's
done and it can't b undone. I don't
sve why you can't take it as It Is and

ly—

“Welcome me? No, maam. I'm
not welcome and nothing you or your
nxconld say wpuld ever make me be-
lidve that I was welcome. All I ask
s that Howard's father do bis duty by

“I do not think—pardon my saying
interrupted Alicla stily, “that
you are quite fn a position to judge
of what constitutes Mr. Jeffrles’ duty

“Perhaps not. I only know what
have done—what any one would do if
they had a spark of humanity in them,
But they do say Ahat after three gen-
erations of soclety life red blood turns

Alicia turned to look out of the win-

“What Is there to do? Howard has
acknowledged his guilt. What sac-
fices we may make will be thrown

Annle eyed her companion with con-
tempt. Her volce quiveridg with in-

“What Is there to do! Try and save
. Must we sit and -do
nothing because things look black?
Ah! 1 wasn’'t brought up that way.
" murmured  Alicla,
“Judge Brewster doesn't*think so,”
The banker's wife gave a start of
“You mean that Judge Brewller has

‘s done more than encourage me
—God bless him!—he's going to takv

Alicla was so thunderstruck that for

She put her handkerchlef to her
face ta conceal her agitation." Could
it be possible that the judge was go-

overy of her clandestine visit to
Underwood's apartment that fatal

would see the importance of finding

went on Annie. “‘He belleves In

Allcta looked at her anxiously as If
trying to read what might be In her

rel about you, that you and Mr, Un-
derwood were too friendly. They im-

mé help you," Extending ber hand,
she sald: “Will you?"
Annle grasped the proffered hand |

lump rose In her throat. Much al
fected, she sald:
“It’s the first kind word that-

ment at Alicla. Then she went on:

was at Underwood'
night he thought he heard your voice. |

Why—what's the matter?”

to her aid, thinking she was fll.
“It's nothing — nothin,
mered Alicla, recovering herself.

thetically:

out of the way—have

I've been very rude nnd you've been
50 kind!"

no!” interrypted Allela quick-
You've sald rothlpg—done noth-

that perfectly.” Taking her: compan.
fon's hand In hers, she went on:

derwood the night of the tragedy?”

searching for her. - Capt. Clinton ac

know he doesn't like me."

sentence. Anxiously ghe demanded:

will it make?”

“All the difference In the world,” r
plied  Annfe.
portant witness

who did."

fessed it would be different.”

know what he was saying.”
possession.

Annte nodded. .

“Yes. Dr. Bernsteln says the po-
lico forced it out of his tired brain
I 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 barsh word
between them.” She stopped short

had turned ashen white. “Why,
what's the matter? Youre pale 95

death—you—" /
Alicia could contatn herself no uyn

not confide her secret to somé one
she crled: |

“What am I to do? Whayam I to
do? I believed Howard gujity. Wby
shouldn’t 1> 1 had no reasgn to doubt
his own confession! Evéry one be-
lieved ft—his own fathgr included
Why should [ doubt it]/ But I see it
all now! Underwood ghust have shot
bimself as be said hg/fwould!”

Annfe started, What did Mis. Jef-
fries mean? DId she realize the tre
mendous significangé of the words she
was' uttering?

“As he said he Mnuld" she repeat-
ed slowly.

“Yes,” sald Alicla weakly.

Annle boundgd forward and grasped
her compan arm.  Her face
flushed, ajmgst unable ta speak from
luppresled pmotion, she cried:

BE CONTINUED.)

“Stomach Telescope” Has Been Found

riety of Ways.

,The “stomach uluevpc. or gastro-
scope, invented at the London hos-
ital, has proved to be of the gregtest
vlllu in the diagnosis of s

&

Of Much Valzie/ to Surgeons

Useful In Almost Endless Va- /

/

cer of the stomach, where the only
hope of cure lies jn the eradication of
the  cancerous growth At the very
earllest moment. This means that the
Increased use of the gastroscope will
fo the future save many lives that
would other wise Inevitably be lost
through that disease.

Proclaims His Feelings.
Without the doctor and my better
balf I have my doubts whether there

would have been an opportunity to

Jds me to say
ws, I'm pre

ha r
| A3K"the man at the benk:

It was the first that had been held |
out to her In her present trouble. A

" She
stopped and looked closely fog a-mo-

“It's the queerest thing, Mrs. Jefr-
ries, but it keeps coming Into my
mind. Howard told me that while he |

‘s that dreadful

| home

It must bave been a dream, of course, |
yet he thought he was sure of it
Your volce—that's queer, isn't Iit?

Allcia had grown deathly pale and
staggered against a chalr. Annle ran

» stame

Fearing she had sald'something to
hurt her feelings, Annfe sald sympa-

“I haven't shid anything—anything
1t I bave I'm
sorry—awfully sorry. I'm afrald—I—

Iy.
ing—you've had a gregt deal to bear
—a great deal to bear. I understand

“Tell me, what do they say about the
woman who went to see Robert Un-

“The police can't find her—we don’t
know who she is.” Canfidently she
went on: “But Judge| Brewster will
find her. Wo have a dozen detectives

cused me of being the woman—you

The banker's wife was far too busy
thinking of the number of detectives
employed to find the missing witness
to pay attention to {he concluding

“Supposing the ' woman is found,,
what can she prove? What difference

a
ner_ lot, o of
" | bullding lots in the

¢

“She must be found. | It she didn't
shoot Robert Underwood, she knows

“But how can she kmow?" argued
Allcla. “Howard confessed that he
did it himself. It he| bad not con- | le

“He did not confess,” replied the
other calmly.  “Mr4. Jeffries—he
never confessed. If he did, he didn't

Alicla was rapldly losing her self-

“Did he tell you that?" she gasped.|

e Her nerves were on the poigt of |
giving way. She felt that If she fould
see must go mad. Pacing thé floor, | ¢
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241
w_house with all modera con-

est
ward ms,
N ty of
rult. You could not butld.the house
for §3.000, and that's all we ask for the
premises.  Well worth looking af
247

and & comy
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elght-rmom house. bullt last year an

Nice
in"Village of Royal Oak, one block from
both, slectee raliwaysr oenar. clstern:
lot 50 feet front and 120 feet deep.
-t
Yoo.”
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Without exception. the finest farm for
st farming in

the codnty. On the-line of the Roches-
r Detroit;
flowing weils, pond of nearly an a

Tes
m land. and ot & foot of waste
and:  pretty lfttle creek runs through
farm. Nothing finer on' our list, and
less than $100 per acre will buy it, on
easy terms. There
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o of the nicest lote on fie Duell A%
ditton,  facing on Woodw

| bought for cash
surely appeal to an:
bullding purposes or. ;u investment.

2.700 above nme mort-

m
s,
| Eage Wit buy u "Ask us about

/ 31!
A comy. ofnwetent home which cont
32,000 lu ild the house, in

farming community,

fand a ood country trade has been done
and looked with alarm at Allcia, who /In the same locality. The price ls

g e Verme can be made ousy Tor any
gne Who will pay enough ty wecure loan
Jce house 00d-sied, ‘seven-room
1o e, fine well, good brick
Clutern.*’Particulars for the dsking.
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best .
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elly, loamy soll;
littie mrove and nickory. No waste land
Price $100 per acre. Teris easy.

never
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wile

from

(adjoining) have sold for
but we will sell this for les

324

ham:

r
o s graveiiy loa
100 per acre, and land in the immedia
nelghborhnod has sold for double the
price within the year.

3
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Here's .no'h.r ﬂoun\ﬂnd farm. Ana
nly

can make your own
f us Thats falr,

acres with adequaty |
1 good fences, with plenty
90d

£ a ote.

n easy walking distance of tha +
in, (ke deligntiul’ Bloomeld
try where prices are high

arms hard 1o Ket. yet this. Very

o for *
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r. One hundred and twenty-sevem
\farm ldnds,

thirteen acres timber.
[»m; orchard.” elxht Sutidinga: ,.x..':!

7.500. no' marsh or swamp) go
mile” from “the "electbla om
a

mount.

375
Just ahout the right side, mr a mid-

rice can be paid bn the easiest terms
o

Won't cost/you anything.

37.

n acre and f au e the

it you have ‘3l

- 37
lot In Campbell Aumn-.
1 ew cement wal
0x110/and dt can be boukht n-nl

now for /3175 cash

/ 378
Yacant lots on. Soutnfeld Ave, 20
tront and 135

uum-l
oorhood: 3500

379
now! Look at this. A fine

fafin of one hundred and twenty acres.
eh Kond coment block barn. 33xds,

and the price 1s  only
i HUNDRED DOLLARS!
. thls bargain is sure

380

plas
lot 125
good _barn,

nd loak
T and—that will probably

settly ft.

. 181
Yep', Here's the rhlrkun tl m 70'

orth while,

Novelists\and the Public. ‘
Burprises in the novel reading line

121 are always pleasunt. Readers are so

apt nowadays to\label a novelist, to

style. such and such a treatment,
such and such charycters, are his or
hers by right of Iavention. or of
adoption, or of anythin: else. And

who can answer that\writers do’not:
readily agree o the fancy, or the
whim, or the taste. or the judgment .

of the public? With might and
they try to live up to the-label,
king, as & rule, little ok no $
| to change the brand. Y 1

attempt  to ° provide

‘Wa'ker in London T. P‘-' ly.




