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CHAPTER L—Howard Jeffries, bank-
ar's son, under the evil Influence of Rob-
»rt Underwood. fellow-student at Yale,
leads a life of dissipation, marries t'n'e
daughter of & gambler who died in pri-
son. and is disowned by his [ather.
Forced to leave college, he tries to get
woark and fails. His wife, Annle, is
straicht as a die, and
gold. A former college chum makes &
business proposition to Howard which
requires $2.000 cash, and Howard is broke.

Annle his college
davs and was repulsed, and was once en-
gaged to Howard's s:--prm:}.ﬂ—,_.&!wia.
2 welcome visitor at the Jeffries home.
Underwood has spariments in the As-
truria, an exclusive sapartment house
Howard recalls a $25 loan to Underwoed
that remains unpald and decldes to ask
him the $2.{% he needs

had made love to in

Py

CITAPTER ITL—Mrs. Jaffries, Br., fool-
{shly encourages &
with TUnderwood whirh the latter takes
advantaze of until he becomes a 'sart of
sacial highwayman Digcovering his true
character, Mrs. Jeffries denies him the

house

CHAPTER IV.—Alicla recelves a note
from 1 nderwand threatening suiclde un-
her sentence of banish-

gn and see him.

leas
ment.

ashe revolies
She decides to
i= In
hants f
in the sale

accounting

CHAPTER V.—Undsrwand
ate finencial s; Mer
he has arted as commissinnesr
of art treasures demand an
Underwood cannnt make good
Jafrries calls at Undernwood’s apartments
In an intoxicated condition.

T whi

ot

rairs

CHAPTER VI.—He asks Underwond for
$2.) and fs told the Iatter Is in debt up
to Li= pyvenr Howard drinks hims=1f into
a maudiin eondition and finally goes t«
s'eep on A Afvan A caller in
and Tnderwond dArawe
the drunken sleeper.

SCTEe

Asmandds from
" nderwood a promise that w1l not
take Hhis life; pointing disgrace
that would atiach tn herself from having
besn assaciated with a sulclde.
wood refuses to promi=e unless she will
reniew her natronage This
to Ao, and takes her leave. Underwood
turns out the lights, places a pistol at
his tem=le, and fires

CHAPTER VII.—S8he

he

tn the

CHAPTER VIII.—The report of the pis-
tal awakens Howard from hils drunken
sltumber He stumblex over the dead
body of TUnderwond.
nus pradicament he gtarts to leave the
room and Is met by Underwood's valest,
sr Alscovers the body, raises an
and Howard is turned over to the

The latt
alarm
police,

CHAPTFER IX.—Capt. Clinton, notori-
ous for his brutal treatment of prisoners,
puts Howard through an ordeal known
in police parlance as the third degree.

CHAPTER X.—After being compelled
ta =tan? in one position for filve hours
while the bullving captain hurled ques-
tiane at him, Howard {s practically hyp-
notized when the shining revolver Is
flazhed in his eves, and mechanically re-
peats after the captaln what purports to
be A ronfezzion of murder,

CHAPTER XT.—Ann!la declares her
faith in her husband’'zs innocence, dsapite
the alleged confession, and sayvs she wiil
*lear him If {t takes everything she pos-
pesgas In the world.

CHAPTER XII.—She pleads with How-

ird’s father to come to his son's assist-
ance. He refus=es to do s0 unless Annle
wf{ll consent to a divorce and promise to
save the country. never to return. To
mve Howard she consents. When sha
Bnds that Jeffrie= does not Intend to come
put publicly and stand by his son, but
merely to give financial assistance, she
declines his help.

CHAPTER XIIIL.—Annle appeals to
Tudge Brewster, 2 lawver of Internation-
rl reputation and attorney for the elder
Jaffries, to take the case, but he de-
fiines,

CHAPTER XIV.—Anntsa haunts Wrew-
iter's affice. A report that she {8 going
pn the stage brings the banker-and his
wife to the lawyver 4o find =ome war to
Brewster promises Jeffries
not take hia son's <ass.

CHAPTER XV.—-Annie
with

Hea

arnyast it

that he will

again pleads
Brewster to take Howard's case.
CoOnEGnTS. /

CH?PTER XVil.

The news that Judge Brewster
would appear for the defendant at the
spproaching trial of Howard Jeffries
went through the town like wildfire,
and caused an immediate revival in
the public interest, which was begin-
ning to slacken for want of hourly
stimulation. Rumor sald that there
had been a complete reconciliation in
the Jeffries family, that the banker
was now convinced of hirs son's inno
cence, and was determined to spend
a fortune, if necessary, to save him.
This and other reporis of. similar
nature were all untrue, but the judge
let them pass without contradiction.
They were harmless, he chuckled, and
I anything, helped Howard's cause.

Meantime he himself had not been
ldle. When once he made up his
mind to 4o a-thing he was not con-
tent with half measures. Night and
day he worked on the case, preparing
evidence, seeing witnesses and ex-
perts, until he had gradually built
up a bulwark of defense which the
police would find difficult to tear
down. Yet he was not wholly reas-
sured as to the outcome until Annie,
the day following the interview in his
office, informed him breathlessly that
she had found the mysterious woman.
The judge was duly elated; now it
was plain safling, Indeed! There had
always been the possibility that How-
ard's confeszion to the police was
true, that he had really killed Under-
wood. But now they had found the
ome important witness, the mysteri-
ous woman whe -was im the apart-
ment a few minutes before the shoot-
Ing and who was in possession of a
letter in which Underwood declared
his intention ef shooting himself,
foubt was me longer possible. Acquit-
tal was a foregene conclusion. Se
pleased was the judge at Annie’s find
that he did not imsist on knowing the
wWoman's name. He saw that Annie

| that
has a heart of !

| stein, the hypnotic expert, would be
CHAPTER II.—Robert Underwood, who |

dangerous intimacy

desper- |

Howard [ 4, rhed with a solemn promise that

| the woman would attend
| ing and

' were seated

Under- |

she refuses

Reallzing his seri- |

Y

#

preferred, for some reason, not 1o give
ft—even to her legal adviser—and he
let her have her way, exacting only
that the woman should be produced
the instant he needed her. The young
woman readily assented. Of course,
there remained the “confession,” but
had been obtained unfairly, il-
legally, fraudulently. The next impor-
tant step was to arrange a meeting at
the judge’s house at which Dr. Bern-

present and to which should be invi-
ted both Capt. Clini®n and Howard's
father. In front of all these witnesses
the judge would accuse the police cap-
tain of browbeating his prisomer into

making an untrue confession. Per-
haps the captain couid be argued into|
admitiing the possibility of a mistake |
having been made. If, further, he vonldg
be convinced of the existence of doc~l
umentary evidence showing that Un-|
derwood really commitied suicids t—af
might be willing to recede from bis

| position in order to protect himself. |

At any rate it was worth trying. The |
judge insisted, also, that to this meet- |
ing the mysterious woman  witness |
should also come, to be produced at |
such a moment as the lawyer might
consider opportune. Annie merely de-
manded a few hours’ time &o she could

make the appointment and socon re-

the meeat- |
come forward at whatever |
moment called upon.

Three evenings later there was an
impressive gathering at Judge Brew-
ster's residence. In the hamlsomelyi
appointed library on the second floor
Dr. Bermstein, Mr. Jef-
fries and the judge. Each was ad-|
gorbed in his own thoughts. Dr. Bern- |
stein was puffing at a big black cigar;
the banker stared vacantly into space.
The judge, at his desk, examined some
legal papers. Not a word was spo-

Each Was Abserbed His Own

Thoughts.

ken. They seemed to be waitlng for
a fourth man who had not yet ar-
rived. Presently Judge Brewster
looked up and sald:

1Gentlemen, I expect Capt. Clinton
in a few minutes, and the matter will
be placed before youn.”

Mr. Jeffries frowned. It was great-
lv against his wish that he had been
dragged to this conference. Peevish-
l¥, he saild:

“I've no wish to be present at the
meating. You Eknow that and yet
yvoun sent for me.”

Judge Brewster looked up at him
quickly and said quietly yet de-
cisively:

“Mr. Jeffries, it is absolutely nec-
essary that you be present when I
tell -Capt. Clinton that he has either
willfully or ignorantly forced your son
to confess te having  committed a
crime of which I am persuaded he is
absolutely innocent.”

The banker shrugged his shoulders.

“If T can be of service, of course,
I—I am only too glad—but what can
I say—what can I do?”

“Nothing," replied the judge curtly.
“But the moral effect of your presence
is invaluable.” More amiably he went
on: "“Believe me, Jeffries, I wouldn't
have taken this step unless I was ab-
solutely sure of my position. I have
been informed that Underwood com-
mitted suicide, and to-night evidence
confirming this statement is to be
placed in my hands. The woman who
paid him that mysterious visit just
before his death has promised to come
here and tell us what she knows. Now,
if Capt. Clinton can be got to admit
the possaibility of his being mistaken
it means that your son will be free
in a few days.”

“Who has given you this informa-
tion?" demanded the banker skeptic-
ally.

“"Howard's wife,” answered the
judge quietly. The banker started and
the lawyer went on: “She knows who
the woman {s, and has promised to
bring her here to-night with doecu-
mentary proof of Underwood's sui-
elde ™

“You are depending on her? he
sneered.

“Why not?" demanded the judge.
“She has more at stake than any of
us. She has worked day and night
on this case. It was she who aroused
Dr. Bernstein's interest and persuad-
ed him to collect the evidence against
Capt. Clinton.”

The banker frowned.

“She is the cause of the whole mis-
erable business,” he growled.

The door opened and the butler, en-
tering, handed his master a card.

“Ah!"™ ejaculated the judge. “Here's
sur man! Show him up.”

When the servant had disap

| mind.”

Mr. Jeffries turned to his host, With

a show of irritation he said:

“{ think you put too much faith in
that woman, but you'll ind out—you'll
find out.”

Judge Brewster smiled. I

“That's our object, isn't i, Mr. Jef- .
‘ries—to find out?" he said sarca.a—l
tdeally. i

“Whot's the name of this mnt.erl—[

ous wimess? exclmimed the banker
testily. “If the police haven't beem
able to find her why should Howard's
wife be able to do so? There was &
report that she herself was—" He
paused and added, “Did she tell you
who 1t was?”

“No,” said the judge dryly, “she will
tell us to-night.” |

The banker bounded in his seat.

“You'll see,” he cried. “Another
flash in the pan. [ don't like being
mixed up in this matter—it's dicsagree-
able—most disagreeable.”

Dr. Bernstein puffed a thick cloud
of smoke into the air and sald quietly:

“yes, sir: it is disagreeable—but—"
unfortunately it is life.”

Suddenly the door opened and Capt.
Clinton appeared, followed by his fidus
Achates, Detective Sergeant Maloney.
Both men were in plain clothes. The |
captain's manner was condescendingiy
polite, the attitude of a man so sure
of his own position that he had little
respect for the opinion of any one
else. With an effort at amiability ha]
began: |

“Got your message, judge—caime a8
coon as | could. Excuse my bringing
the sergeant with me. Sit over there,
Maloney.” Half apologetically, he
added “He keeps h’3 eyes open and
his mouth shut, so he won't interfere.
How do, doctor?"

Maloney tonk a yposzition at the [ar
end of the rcom, while Dr. Bernstein
introduced the captain to Mr. Jei-
fries.

“Yes, I know the gentleman.
do, sir?”

The banker nodded stifiy.
not relish having to hcbnob in this
way with such a vulgarian as a graft-
ing police captain. Capt. Clinton |
turned to Judge Brewster.

“Now, judge, explode your bomb!
But I warn you I've made up mY¥y

“I've made up my mind, too,” re-
torted the judee, “so at least-we start
even.”

“Yes,” growled the other.

“Ag I stated in my letter, captain’
went on the judge coolly, “I don't want
to use your own methods in this mat-
ter. I don't want to spread reports
about vou, or accuse you in the pa-
pers. That's why I asked you to come
over and discuss the matter informally
with me. I want to give you a chance
to change your attitude.”

“Don’t. want any chance,” growled
the policeman.

“You mean,” said the judge, peering
at his vis a vis over his spectaclej
“that you don’t want to change you
attitude.”

Capt. Clinton settled himself more
firmly in his chair, as it getting ready
for hostilities. Defiantly he replied:

“That’'s about what I mean, I sup-
pose.” =

“In other words,” went on Judge
Brewster calmly, “you have found this
—this boy guilty and you refuse to
consider evidence which may tend to
prove otherwise.”

“*Pain't my business to consider ev-
fdence,” snapped the chlef. “Thg‘s
up to the prosecuting attorney.”

“It will be,” replied the lawyer
sharply, “but at present it's up to
Qu,"

" HMe? exclaimed the other In genu-
ine surprise.

“Yes,” went on Judge Brewster
calmly, “you were instrumental in ob-
taining a confession from him. I'm
raising a question as to the truth of
that confession.”

Capt. Clinton showed signs of Im-
patience. Shrugging his massive
shoulders deprecatingly, he said:

“Are we going over all that? What's
the use? A confession is a confession
and that settles it. 1 suppose the doc-
tor has been working his pet theory
off on you and it's beginning to
sprout.”

“Yes," retorted the judge quickly,
“it's beginning to sprout, captain!™

There was a suddem interruption
caused by the entrance of the butler,
who approached his master and whis.
pered something to him. Aloud the
judge sald:

“Ask her to wait till we are ready.”

The servant retired and Capt. Clin-
ton turned to the judge. With mock
deference, he said:

“Sav, Mr., Brewster, vou're a great
constitutional lawyer—the greatest in
this country—and I take off my hat to
you, but I dom’t think criminal law
is in your line.”

Judge Brewster pursed his lips and
his eyes flashed as he retorted
quickly:

“l don't think it's constitutional. to
take a man's mind away from him
and substitute your own, Capt. Clin-
ton."”

“What do you mean?' demanded
the chief.

“I mean that Instead of bringing out
of this man his own true thoughts of
innocence, you have forced 1nt’o his
consciousness your own false thoughts
of his g\lllt." -

The judge spoke slowly and dellb-
erately, making each word. tell. The
police bully squirmed yfeasily on his
chalr.

“T don't follow you, judge. Better
stick to international law. This police
court work is beneath you.”

“Perhaps it is,” replied the lawyer
quickiy without losing his temper.
Then he azked: “Captain, will you ah-
gwer a few questions?”

“1t all depends,” replied the other
fnsolently.

“If you don't,” cried the judge sharp-
ly, “I'll ask them through the me-
dium of your own weapon—the press.
Only my press will not cousist of the
ene or two yellow journszls you im-
spire, but the indepemdent, dignified
press of the United States.™ :

The captain reddened. \-S

“r don’t like the insinuation, judge.™

“1 don't Mmsinuate, Capt. Clinton,”
went on the lawyer severely, “I accuse
‘you of giving an untruthful version of

-

How

He did |

this matter to two sensational news-
papers in this city. These scurrilous

sheets have tried this young man in
‘their columns and found him guilty,
‘thus prejudicing the whole community
against him before he comes to trial.
'In no other country in the civilized
world would this be tolerated, except
in a country overburdened with free-
dom.” - .
Capt. Clinton laughed boisterously.

“The early bird catches the worm,”
he grinned. “They asked me for in
formation and got it.”

Judge Brewster went on: .

“You have so"i»rejudlced the com
munity against him that there 18
‘scarcely a man who doesn’'t belleve
bim guilty, If this matter ever comes
to trial how can we pick an unpreju-
diced jury? Added to this foul injus-
‘tice you have branded this young
man’'s wife with every stigma that can
be put on womanhood. You have hint-
ed that she is’the mysterious female
who visited Underwood on the night
of the shooting and openly suggested
that she is the cause of the crime.”

“Well, ft's just possible,” said the
policeman with effrontery.

Judge Brewster was fast losing his
temper. The man’s insolent demean-
or was intolerable. Half rising from

| his chalr and pointing his finger at

him, he continued:

“You have besmirched her character
with sfories of scandal. You have
linked her name with that of Under-
wood. The whele country tings with

“You Have: Besmirchad Her Character
with Stories of Scandal.”

faigities about her. In my opinion,
Capt. Clinton, your direct object is to
destroy the value of any evidence she
may give in her husband’'s favor.”

The chief looked aggrieved.

“Why, 1 haven't sald a word”
Turning to his sergeant, he asked:
“Have I, Maloney?"

“But these sensation - mongers
have!” cried the judge angrily. “You
are the only source from whom they
could obtain the information.”

“But what do I galn?"” demanded the
captain with affested innocence,

“Advertisement—promotiod,” re-
plied the judca sternly. “These same
papers speak of you as the greatest
living chief—the greateat public of-
ficial—oh, you know the political value
of that sort of thing as well as I do."

The captain shrugged his shoulders.

“l ecan't help what jhey say about

me,” he growled. p

‘“They might add that you are also
the richest,” added the judge quickly,
“but I won't go into that.”

Again Capt. Clinton reddened and
shifted restlessly on his chalr. He did
not relish the trend of the conversa-

‘tion.

“1 don't Hke all this, Judge Brew-
ster—'tain’t fair—I ain’t on trial.”

Judge Brewster picked up some pa-
pers from his desk and read from™one
of them.

“Cafitain, in the case of the People
against Creedon—after plying the de-
fendant with gquestions for six hours
you obtained a confession from him?”

“Yes, he told me he set the place
on fire."

“Exactly—but it afterward de-
veloped that he was never near the
place.”

“Well, he told me.”

“Yes. He told you, but it turned out
that he was mistaken.”

“Yes,” admitted the captain relue-
tantly.

The judge took another document,
and reads

“In the case of the People against
Ber tley.” 2

“That was Bentley’'s own fault—I
didn't ask him,” interrupted the ecap-
tain. “He owned up himself.” Turn-
ing to the sergeant, he said: “You
were there, Maloney.”

“But you believed him guilty,” in-
terposed Judge Brewster quickly.

l‘Yes.”

“You thought him gullty and after
a five-hour session you impressed this
thought on his mind and he—he con-
fessed.”

“l didn't impress anything—I just
simply—""

“You just simply convinced him that
he was guilty—though as it turned
ot he was in prison at the time he
was supposed to have committed the
burglary—"

“It wasn't burglary,” corrected the
captain sullenly.

Judge Brewster again consulted the
papers in his hand.

“You're quite right, captain—my
mistake—Iit was homicide, but—it was
&n untrue confession.”

“Yes."

“It was the same thing in the Cal-
lahan case,” went on the judge, pick-
ing up another document. “In the case
of the People against Tuthill—and—
Cosgrove—Tuthill confessed and died
In prison, and Cesgrove afterward ac-
knowledged that he and not Tuthil
was the guilty man.” :

“Well,” growled the captain, “mis- !
takes sometimes happen.” !

Judge Brewster stopped and laid |
down his eyeglasses. \

., “Ah, that 1s precisely the poiat of

view we take In this matter! Now,
captain, in the present case, on the
night of the confession did you show
young Mr. Jeffries the pistol with
which he was supposed to have shot
Robert Underwoud?”

! ing to his sergeant he asked:

Capt. Clinton screwed .up his eyes

as {f thinking hard. Them, turhing to | §

his sergeant, he sald?

“Yes., I think I did. Didn't I, Ma-
loney?”

“Your word is sufficient,” sald the
judge quickly. *“Did you hold it up?\
 “Think I did.” :

“Do yowu know if there was a light
shining omr it?" asked the Jjudge
quickly.

At this point, Dr. Bernsteln, who
had been an attentive listener, bent
eagerly forward. Much depended om
Capt. Clinton’s answer—perhaps &
man’s life.

“Don’'t know—might have been,” re-

-plied the chief careless]y.

Judge Brewster turned to Dr. Berm-
gtein,

“Were there electric lights on the
wall?”

“Yes™ 3

“What difference does that make?”
demanded the peliceman.

“Quite a little,” replied the judge
quietly.
was bright—shining steel. :
moment that Howard Jeffries’ eyes
rested on the shining steel barrel of
that revolver he was no longer a con-
scious personality. As he himself said
to his wife: 'They said I did it—and I
knew 1 didn’'t, but after I looked at
that shining pistol I don't know what
1 said or dld—everything became 2
blur and a blank” Now, I may tell
yon, captain, that this condition fits
in every detail the clinical experiences
of nerve specialists and the medical
experiences of the psychologists. Aft-
er five hours' constant cross-question-

“ing while in a semi-dazed condition,

you impressed on him your own ideas
—vyou extracted from him not the
thoughts that were in his own con-
sciousness, but those that were in
vours. Is that the scientific fact, doe-
tor?”
*Yeou."
optical

O‘t‘ha
Jef-

replied Dr. Bernstein,
captivation of Howard

| fries’ attention makes the whole case

complete and clear to the physician.”

Capt. Clinton laughed loudiy.

“Onptical captivation is good!"” Turn-
“What
4o you think of that, Maloney?”
" Sergt. Maloney chuckled.

“It's a new one, eh?”

“No, captain—it’s a very old one,”
interrupted the lawyer sternly, “but
it's new to us. We're barely on the
threshoid of the discovery. It cer-
tainly explaine these other cases,
doesn’t 1t?”

“l don't know that it does,” objeot-
ed the captain, shaking his head. “I
don't acknowledge—"

Judge Brewster sat down. Looking
the ﬁolicemnn squarely in the face,
he said slowly and deliberately:

“Capt. Clinton, whether you ac-
knowledge it or not, I can prove that
you obtained these confessions by
means of hypnotic suggestion, and
that is & greater erime against society
than any the siate punishes or pays
you to prevent.”

The captain laughed and shrugged
his shoulders. Indifferently he said:

“l guess the boys up at Albany can
deal with that question.” -

“The boys up at Albany,” retorted
the lawyer, “know as little about the
laws of phychology as you do. This
will be' dealt with at Washington!”

The captain yawned.

“lI didn't come here fo hear about
that—you were going to produce the
woman who called on Underwood the
night of the murder—ihat was what 1
came here for—not to hear my meth-
ods criticised—where {8 she?”

“One thing at a time,” replied the
judge. “First, I wanted to show you
that we know Howard Jeffries' con-
fession is untrue. Now we'll take up
the other question.” Striking a bell
on his desk, he added: "“This woman
can prove that Robert Underwood
committed suicide.”

“She can, eh?’ exclaimed the cap-
tain sarcastically. “Maybe she did it
herself. Some one did it, that’'s sure!”

The library door opened and the
butler entered

“Yes, some one did it!” retorted the
judge; “we agree there!” To the
servant he said: ~ “Ask Mrs. Jeffries,
Jr., to come here.”

The servant left the room and  the
captain turned to the judge with a
laugh:

“Is she the one?
easy—"

The judge nodded.

“She has promised {o produce the
missing witness to-night.”

“She has, eh?” exclaimed the cap-
tain. X

Rising quickly from his chair, he
crossed the room and talked in an
undertone with hiswsergeant. This
new turn in the case seemed to inter-
est him. Meantime Mr. Jeffries, who
had followed every phase of the gques-
tioning with close attention, left his
seat and went over to Judge Brewster.

“Is it possible,” he exclaimed, “is it
possible that Underwood shot him-
self? I never dreamed of doubting
Howard’s confession!” More cordially
he went on: “Brewster, if this is
true, 1 owe you a debt of gratitude—
you've done splendid work—I—I'm
afraid I've been just a trifie pbstinate.”

“Just a trifie,” said the judge dryly.

Sergeant Maloney took his hat.

“Hurry up!" said the eaptain, “you
can telephone( from the corner drug
store.”

“All right, cap.™ y

Dr. Bernstein also rose to depart.

“I must go, Mr. Brewster; I have
an appointment at the hospital.”

The judge grasped his hand warmly.

“Thank you, doctor!” he exclaimed;
“I don't know what I should have
done without you.”

“Thank vyou. sir!” chimed in the

’

banker; “I am greatly indebted to
’Du." .

“Don't mention it replied the
psychologist almost ironically. i

He went out and the banker im-
patiently took out his watch.

“It's getting late!™ he exclaimed:
“where fs this girl. I have no faith
in her promises!” v -

As he spoke the library door opened
and Anmie appeared.  Shs

(TO BE CONT/NUED TOMORROW).

Glittering generalities are -
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rhinestones of speech. ¥

‘““Tne barrel of the reveoiver
From the |

Ha! ha!—that’s '
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Household Economy |

1 How to Have the Best Coufh
Syrup and Save 82, by
ot Making It at Home.

=

! Cough medieines, as a rule, contain a
large quantity of plain syrup. you
take one pint of granulated s y add
14 pint of warm water and stir about
2 ﬂnumﬁl ogz have as good syrup as
money co uy.

T you will then put 214 ounces of
Pinex (50 cents’ worth) in a %i_nt bottle,
andl ﬂl_lll it np-w:to!i1 the Sgg:;m yrt‘;]:, g“n

i as much ¢o
::‘;l‘ilild Biftfy ready mn,&lg for &E.SD.. lf

keeps perfeectly, -

Wna you will find it the best cough
syrup you ever used—even in whooping
eougg. You can feel it take hold—usu-
ally stops the n;'ost, perers cough in 24
hours. It is just laxative enough, a

d tonmie eﬁlect, and taste is pleasant,
ake a teaspoonful every ome, iwo or
three hours. ° .

It is a splendid remedy, too, for
whoopingtcough, eroup, hoarsensss, asth-
ma, chest pains, ete.

g’ines is tlée;no_l\st valuab}f‘teonqentm-
ted compoun Norway while pine ex-
tract, rig% in guaiacol and all tge heal-
ing pine elements. No other prepara-
tion will work in this formula.

This recipe for making cough remedy
with Pinex sad Sugar Syrup i8 now
used and prized in thousands of homes
in the United States and Canada. The
plan has often been imitated but never
suceessfully, . :

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction, or
money promptly refunded, goes with this
recipe. Your druggist has Pinex, or will
got, it for vou. If not, send to The
Pinex Co., ¥Ft. Wayne, Ind.

Operation on Boy
Shot By Failher

Special to The News,

Salisbury, Feb. 8.—An operation was
performed in a local hospital on the
11-vear-old son of Rev. A. T. Horne,
who was accidentally-shot earier in thé
day by his father. The accident hap-
pened at the Horne home in the coun-
ty while Mr. Horne was handling a
pistol preparatory teo killing a hog.
The ball entered the boy’'s abdomen,
but the wound is not expected to prove

{fatal. .

Southern Raiiway Engineer
Found Dead In Bed

b

Special to The News.

Salisbury, Feb. 8.—J. H. Barnes, &
SBouthern Rallway engineer, was found
dead in bed at his home in Spencer
Tuesday afternoon. Mr. Barnes was
a hostler at night and when he retired
vesterday morning was in his wusual
good health. Whenrn Mrs. Barnes went
to awaken him she found he had been
dead some time. | He leaves & wife gnd
four children.

Milk Inspector for Rowan.
Special to The News.

Salisbury, Feb. 8.—The Rowan coun-
ty cials have taken action looking
to the appointment of a milk inspector
and the placing of the sale of milk un-
der proper restrictions.

Rutherford Superior Court.
Special to The News.

Rutherfordton, Feb. 8.—The Febru-
ary term of Rutherford superior court
is in session this week, with Hon.
Judge M. H. Justice presiding, he hav-
ing received an exchange of courts
with Judge H. A. Foushee, of Durham.

“What is that noise?” asked the
presiding judge, when a witnesas'
voice was nearly drowned by a rasp-
ing uproar outside the court. "My
lord,” said the counsel for the de-
fendant, “I think it is the plaintift
filing afidavits.,”—Tit-Bits.

A WARNING AGAINST WET FEET.

Wet and chilled feet usually affect
the mucous membrane of the nose,
throat and lungs, and la grippe. hion-
chitis or pneumonia may result. Walch
carefully, particularly the children, and
for the racking, stubborn coughs give
Foley’'s Honey and Tar Compaund. it
soothes the inflamed membranes. -nd
heals the cough quickly. Mrs. R A,
Swagel, Kroh, Wis., says: “I always
give Foley's Honey and Tar Compound
to. my children. It cures their nroughs
and colds and they like to take It."—
Bowen's.

FUNERAL OF ROSwe, o
Al

e ——
Rock Hill, 8. C., Fep §.~T

.l of Roswell Craig, S&'n.f)f ha mnﬂ.
Mrs. T, B Cl'ai_g. was hd.‘-l:l".-Re?‘ e
the services being cong,,... ey
Alex Martin. The decer.. Y
years of age and was a ..

genior class of Davidsop L‘j
ig survived by his pareml.‘he ;

sisters, all of this city y., 2 f
was taken il about Christy,, ° o
been a patient ath the J".,j.;\_h:l-a?d.
ary for more than a nu-.u‘:f-fl‘r‘ﬁm
a young man of sterling hap;;, © ™
death came as a shock to E'aa u
friensd throughout the con ts..
elsewhere. Dr, Henry 1_:?-.;iq.m’
and several of his clasmare .

: Wer,

from Davidson to atteng (), ;o0
; =K il.ﬁ,‘:rz'
.

N.& W. Railys

Scheduie in Effect Jun ay
10.20 am, Lv Charlotte S.g,e}:zll 39_11,
2.05 pm. Lv. Winston Ngy Fre
4.09 Lv. Mart'ville N&W Ap 11
6.35 pm Ar Roanoke N&\y |

Additional trains leave
lem 7.20 a. m. daily for

Conndts at Roanolke
and West.
cars,

If you are considering ta1in.
to California or the (g i
variable Round-Trip Fare, Ty, %
mation {8 yours for the askip, o,
one of our complete Map E‘(;,l.-ia;s' g
W. B. BEVIL, . ©. SAUNDgp
Gen' Pass Agt. Asst, Gen'| Pasy, .

Roanoke, Va. A,

v-—-—-_______‘___-\‘

For Rent

1 brick store on Graham
tension.

o

k

"u\liu -;'u- '\I
stops
Roangke

for ¢
Pullman sleeperg ]31?“
©oUy

=

St

1 seven-room house on South .q,
St

1 ab!t-room house cn East Liberty

1 six-room house on East Stons
wall St.

1 five-room house on West 1
St., with all modern conve
iences.

C. Mc Nelis

N2. 23 East 4th S.
'Phone No. 604,

THE

SELW YN
HOTEL

EUROPEAN

Ounly fire-proof hotel in Char
lotte; supplied entirely with wr
ter from its own deep well

CAFE OPEN Aw/. NIGHT,

Water analyzed Jily 6 191
by Director State Lahoratory d
Hyglene ana prondunced purk

Pure Water nom our Artesia
Well, 303 1-2 feet deep, for salk

Be gallon at Hotel
10c gallon in bG-galioa 'ois
Velivered in-Charlotte or at &

R, Station.
ZDGAR B. MOORE, Proprietorn

N

his return.

JACOB HARRIS, Ladies’ Tailor
Has gone North to study styles and
511)? New Spring Goods. Watcl
for opening announcement upo!

ig\f'lf T ji;’

A Dellghted Purchaser of one of 8

Monitor
Radiator

tells us “I am heating seveD ,’.“
with the amount of coal I_‘j'?;“
dinarily consume in one Erat
en times the space heal#l
game coal consumption.) =

He 18 just one of the many ‘o
users of this wonderful stove, =%
doing likewise.

THE FIVE RADIATIN

- i, N0
FLUES is what does the “_*-_-”_-_[-mw_
er stove has them. Let Us®

J. N. McCausla
- & Company

«THE STOVE MEN

\
i

G F RO

el

221 éouth Tryon St




