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ness.
Dressed Chickens,

'We Are Exclusive Agents For

Tularosa Dressed Chickens |
Tularosa Ranch Eggs |

These chickens are dressed the evening before be-
ing placed on sale, each one is thoroughly inspeet- i
ed, therefore vou can depend upon them being
elean. No cold storage taste; they are sweet, ten-
der and delicious. The Tularosa Eggs are gathered
fresh and each egg is inspeeted by the Sanitary
Poultry farm and cannot be surpassed for fresh-

B RS v o0z o5 oo 1 s
Tularosa Eggs, per doz. ..............

STRAWBERRIES, RASPBERRIES AND |

: BLACKBERRIES
Received in ice cold Refrigerators.
Fresh and free from dust. | |||
Strawberries, 12 1-2¢ box.
Blackberries, 15¢ per box. |

Raspberries, 20c

CIVIC BEAUTY

Should be the hobby of every house owner in E] Paso.
There is no way in which you can enhance the beauty
of your city more than by giving that worn looking
house a new coat of Imperal Paint.

$1.80 PER GALLON

Tuttle Paint @ Glass

Co.

| See Us or Write for Prices on [

Hammocks, Water Bags, Tents, Cots, Durham
Duplex Razors,

and anything in the
Saddlery or Sporting Goods Line.
SHELTON-PAYNE ARMS CO.

———

—_

AUTOMOBILE SUPPLIES

K. W. MAGNETOS.
WOODWORTH TREADS,

G. & J. TIRLCS.
KLAXON JO0RNS,

RED SEAL DRY CELLS. AUTOMOBILE CAPS AND CLOTHING,

WRITE OR WIRE.

SHIPMENTS MADE SAME

DAY ORDER RECEIVED,

“IF IT°S MADE WE HAVE 17T~

THE STURGES COMPANY

FOBBERS AND DISTRIBUTORS.

BZ3 Sam Antondo St., El Puao

SPECIAL SALE
40c

Almond Bar
25 Cents a Pound
SATURDAY ONLY

o
CONFECTIONERY COMPANY

C S, PICKRELL, Mgr.
206 N, Oregon St Phone 347

Hanan

Oxfords

The gest
On Earth

We would hike to
have you see our
line of

| Shoes and
Oxfords

Before buying your
Summer Focotwear

Otto Warren, traveling passcnger
&gent of the T. & P., went to Bisbee and
Douglas on the car “Owl”i Thursday

evening.

WE RENT
Electric Fans

Ask For Prices

NO NEED TO
BUY ONE

Standard Electric Co.
107 S. Stanton St.

DRINK  MILK---DRINK
PLENTY OF IT---DRINK
EL PASO PURE--MILK

There i5 more food vaiue In gne guar
of El Paso Pure Milk than there is In
oene pound of the cholcest porierhouse
steak. EI Paso Pure Milk Is pure milk
It comes from inspecied, contented cows,

end is treated by the most scientifle
methods. Delivered to you in sterilized
mir-tight bottles.

Ei Paso Dairy Co..

Pheunes: Bell 340; Ante 158,
Office 313 N. Nreges

———

Hygeia Water

is used exclusively in hundreds of live

business offices because of its
ENOWN and PROVEN

purity and sparkling goodness We

wottld be pleased to furnish you this

water in small or large amounts

El PASO ICE AND Co.

REFRIGERATOR

Sport Gossip About All
Sorts Of Sports and Things

By
T. G.

Turner

] Regarding the big flght It may be
well for all interested to take a long
(look at somethipg sald by no less than
| James J. Corbeti. Here It Is:

“Within about eight weeks
which the [flghters have (o
thelr tralning 1 wouldn' advise my
i“'hd{'m to plaecs too much credence In
the reports cuming at thlsy time from
| élther the trnining camps of Jeffries
or Johnson, who masy be sald to have
,only just begun their meal work in
\ preparation for the blg tfight on
1l’n'st Monday In July.”

"It has been said that
| Tight, the one holding the
| the whole sporting world,
| everiastingly

mora

compléet

the
interes:
hins bhesn

the |

coming |
of |

quesred by a i'm:ﬂl\-mvra-i'

| tien of the chespest, publicity seeking

ylot un-

of promoters ever aggregated
der one tent. And It =eems %0.
From the first, all, the few

I:J.lh'v;-uz_ have shiled from dabbling in the
|:m.~:zy affair Why Is 1t? Eecarch us,
but It 15 For instance il “Gentieman
Jim” has done Is to write storles about
| the two men's condition, hints ré-
igar-iing traluing, lore of half forgotten
| days. It is a surprise that Corbeit wiRf
visit Jeffries's camp at all. He Is re-
ported to be leaving today, bur his wisit
|l|--;|rs no especial good will so, far,
| at least. Now be warns the public
| not to take it too serlously; true he

| reters to the dope specifically, but there

) back down,

I# something behind hls idle words.
And there Is not omly Corbett but

others. Another Is Goich, the wrestler,

who was to condition Jeffries. After

fu few weeks of Sam Bergerism., and the

rest of it, Goteh decided that he would
And he did. The wrestler
is mot at the Jeffries camp, and he
dAcesn’t Intend to be.
easy as two and two. Why is 1t?
Well, It's not becsuse one contestant is
a negro, or because Jeffries ran a sa-
locn, or for any other Sunday school
reason. It Is because the promoters
are not men of especially falr pame—
that te put It mildiy.

Old tlmes here in El Paso remembet
Tex Rickard, selected, to everyone's
surprise, as referee of the fight—re-
member Tex, I say, as 4 one time
eambler here in the El Paso of 20 years
ago, He used to dea] ount the "bank.”
they say. Then when the Pass City
wae no longer a haven for the “wise™
Tex wandered up to Goldfield and dealy
some more. A=z a referee Tex |z about
capable as a Bowery jeeman or &
South Helstead street fruit packer,

And now as a final touch of dis-
grace Lo the whoele thing, comes the fa-
mous Johnson-Berger Iuterview, tha
one which the

2=

at

"an educated dog,” and the white man

|

clean |

\
]

That is plaln, ss |

raferee matter was'
settled. The negro caled the white man |

called the black one something which
papers didn't print. It may be sus-
/1 that they both were right.
Anont
. .

“Jeffries must fight froin the call
of time., and If he wins it'll be within
10 rounds,”” says former professional
boxer BHly Swmith, eastwhile El Paso
detective, and if anmy man in El Paso

has good proper deope on the blz Jaly
4 mill, It should be Bily Smith. He
has clogely followed Amerivan and
English fighters for a score of years

“Johnson Is disiinctly a long dis-
tance fighter” continues the loecal man,
“Firt, Jeffries should take the fight
out Bf him by never letting up for =
moment. He must fight from the first
Ecng, and never leave the negro =2
chanece to recover. That's how the fight
wijl be won, it is won by the
white man.

“It's too early for anybody to dope
out the flght, That shonld <ome two
or three days hefore the meeting. John-
son has naver fought a first class man
ke Jeffries, Granting that the two
men are of equal abillty, it is this way:
Johnsoen Is a defensive fighter, while
Jeffrles has the punech It Is up to
Jeffrieg to break down the negro’s
guard and land his punch. If he fails
to do thia in the [first few rounds,
Johnson may get him, for the black one
has' been flghting steadily for a long
time. Jeffries has not.

“Sure he c¢an come back. Any man
can come back. That ls, hia strength
and his skill will be the same. But his
wind may not be as good. That i= why
I #ay he must win from the first gong.”
-

it Is

. .

“If gsome of those ministers could on-
ly see a' good clean bdking match they
wouldn't be kicking agaipst it so
much,” =ays B, Smith. His ldeas abont
prize fighting are along the old time
lnes—"boxing’s ail right, il's the abuse
of the ring.”

Smith continves: “Now, I used to play
football, and T used to wrestle, But T
tell you tha: boxing is the cleansst
sport of the thres, and the safes!, too.
With proper examination by the doe-
tors* before a flght, and with proper
sized gloves and a properly padded ring
there lsn't any danger at all.

“Look at a bunch of m=n In a big
scramble of arms and legs. Is that
sport? Tell me, is that sport? Look at
twoe men twisting sach other around on
the mat? The fighter stands no such
chance for injury as they do 1 think
that If evem the ministers could see
& clean fight thelr oplnlon wonld be
different, BEspeciadly 1if they Xknew
anything about foolball er wrestling.™

McFariand and Welch To
~ Hit It Up; Fight Dope

-

Discussion of Past Championship Battles and Prospects of Jeffries-Johnson
Mill
By Horace H, Shelton

-

21.—While
is eclipsing
world,

San
the
all

Antonio, Tex, May
Jeffrises-Johnson fight
eise in 1he pugllistic

Sullivan was in the game up to his
neck from the time he bear Ryan down

the ; in Miseisslppl until Le lost to Corbelr

fight fans who really follow the game | in New Orleans 10 years later.

are evidencing great |nterest in the
Packy McFarland-Freddie Welsh bout,
which i= scheduled to be pulled off in
London, Eng., on May 30¢ But for the
cothing contest between the “bear cat”
and the “big moke™
be headliner for all the sporting
papers, for the two men are classy
little s=crappers and will put up an
exhibition that would be well worth
any mans' money and time to see.

Both these men ecialm to be  the
lightweight champloa of the world and

|
|
|

thiz fight would |

the fight is 1o decide the Issue and in- |

cldentally for a purze of $7500. Bad
biood has existed for several years be-
tween the little fighters and this per-
eonal element will make both of them
fight mors desperately than any

| amount of money could.

[
|

| €ree

| and

loxing followers will remember that
MeFariand and Welsh have twice ex-
chenged ring compliments. The ref-
in each Instance declared the
bout a draw but the Iriends of neith-
er of the men could see it that way
and constant blekering and dissatis-
faction have been the result. The
fight was at
21, 1508, going 10 rounds. The second
was In Los Angeles and went for
rounds. Big Jim Jeffrles refersed the
bout.

first |
Mliwauakee on February |

20

When Welsh returned to England h-.*;

unlonded harrowing tales of robbery
jobbing In this country and his
storles fell on sympathetic ears. He
kept on “hollering” until MceFarland
got enough of it, and hiked himself
to London. XNo sooner had he landed
there than hg offered to settle the dis-
pute once for gll by fighting Welsh on
British soll with a British referee.
Welsh found his hand called and af-
ter conslderable blckerings the
was arranged. Since then Interest In
England and America has been at a
high plteh.
Welsh's eclaims
in both fights in
him very unpopular

hat
America
and

made
hpve

has
fans

| been anxtous that the fight Tesull in a

| clean wictory

| at 136 pounds.

for the Amerlcan,

The two fighters will go In the ring
Reports reaching here
are v the effect that both of them are
in very fine shape and wIll put up
the battle of their llves on that occa-
sion.

- - >

Although Jack Johnson is techunically
the heavyweight champion, the ma-
Jority of fistip fans will continue (0 re-
gard the undefeated Jumes J. Jeffrics as
the real heavy welght champlon wuntil
he Is beaten by the black Goliath.
Jeffries's last fight of any consaquence
was hls l4-round vi®tory over James
J. Corbett at San Fhanclseo in Augus?,
1903,

it was the champlon's =econd win
over Corbett. Jeffries aiso beat Bob
Ftizslmmong twice. Jim galned the
heavywelght champlionship by whipping
Robert Fitzsimmons in June, 1888, put-
ting Lanky Bolb out in the 1ith round.

This was 11 years =mgo. and Jim
Jeffries is still the nundefeated king of
the fistic game. Jeff retired after his
second victory over Corbett ln 1903 be-
cause there were no more fighters in
sightwith class enough to chailenge for
the title.

Jeftries had beaten down etary good
man in slght. Afier he had been in re-
tirement for five years & new crop ot

| bjz men came along nnd proceeded to

cast envious eyes on the championship
Crown.
Jack O'Brien scored a filuke vicitory

on old Bob Fitzsimmons and clajmed
the champlonshlip and then took on
Tommy Burns, who beat him. Tgmmy

clalmed the title and paraded around
the world as champlon until Jack John-

soi whipped him In Australis

I lcan
ﬂghti

|
he was robhbed )

Stlll John L. did not do as much
fightlng iu 10 vears as Jeffries did be-
tween 1859 and 1503

After Corbett whipped Sullivan. in
1892 he claimed the heavywelght cham-
plonship of the world. Charlie Mitchall,
who fought a 3%-round draw with Sualli-
van, disputed Corbett’s clalm snd came
to this country Jlooking faor trouble.
Corbeit accommodated him it Jackson-
ville, Fla., in 1884, and whipped the
Englishman with case.

Then F.tzzimmons, a w=iddlewelght,
challenged Corbett, but Gentlemuan Jim
declined to pay any sttention to him,
"Go get a reputation,” sald Corbett to
Fitz. “You're only a middle weight
anyway.”

Fitz then turned In and knocked the
everlasting dayviights out of such men
az Peter Masher, Tom Sharkev, Jim Hall
and Dan Creedon and foreed Corbett 1o
take lim on. They handed Tom Sharkey
the deelsion over Fitz on a foul when
Bob had the sailor all groggy and all
but out. The publie svmpathized with
Fitz and mude Corbett fight him. The
men, battled March 17, 1907.

Corbett had pot fouzht sinece he beat
Mitehell In 1884, Fitz was cherry ripe
and in fine fighting shape. He put
Corbett out in the i4th round, with o
solar plexus that almost Killed the de-
feated champlon

Fitz never fought any more until he

met Jeffries n  June, 1900, at Coney
Isiand. He had no trouble In putting
Fliz out

Thegear before he fought Fltz Jeff-
ries had n busy tinm He beat Joe God-
dard In four rounds, whipped Poter
Jackson in three rounds, trimmed Mex-
Pete Everstt In  thres . rounds,
bested Tom Sharkey in 20 rounds, and
hoxed 10 rounds with Bob Armstrong,
the big negro who is now acting as one
of his tratners for the coming Tight,

Joft Is the only real champion of
modern times that defended his title
against all comers without fear or fa-
vor. Sullivan and Corbett hoth drew
the color line on Peter Jackson. Jack-
son wag a blg negro from Australia
who fought a 6l-round draw with Cor-
bett before Jim beat Sullivan. Afier
galning the ehamplonship Corbett turn-
ed Jackson down cold and took on 1ittle
Charlie Mitchell.

Fitx also ook his timeé gbout return-
ing to the ring after he beat Corbett.
But it was different with Jeff. He was
oul after all the dough he "ecould make
in the prize ring and took them all on.
fricnds, strangers and enemies. He
beat Fitz for the champlonship in Jane,
1889, and reentered the ring In Novem-
ber, 1898 He fought Sharkey at that
time and smashed several of his ribs.
Six months after he beat Sharkey Jeff-
ries again took ap Corbett.

- - -

Corbett tried to snuke one over on
Jeff. He trained conscientlously the
whole winter before the fight and was
In the pink of eondition when he sn-
tered the

rng with Jeffries in May,

1500, The pplr went itwenty-thrac
rounds: Jeff pul Corbett out.

Gus Ruhlln, who had fought a 20-

round draw with Jeffries back in 1897,

al2o0 demanded a return  engngemsent

when Jeff became champion, and the big
fellow took him on at San Franciseo in

November, 1801, Ruhlin was finished
In Tive rounds.
Then Fitz turned up with another

challenge and Jeffries took him on at
San Francisco In July, 1902, This time
Flitz was easy ploking for Jeffries, who
put bim away (n the sighth round.
Corbett then ecame aloflg and asked
for another fight. Jeff. always actom-

moduting, wag wiillng and fought Cor-
bett for the gecond time Im August,
1903,
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By Charles Klein
and
Arthur Hornblow

—— The
Third Degree
A Narrative Of Metropolitan Life

Copyright, 1810, by G. W. Dilliagham Co.
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SYNOPSISs oF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

Howard Jeffries marries wallress
while st eollege and !s disinherited oy
rich father Stepmather visits apart-
ments of her old flame, Robert Under-

wood, to try to prevent him ending his
1ife when pressad by cove ditors. Hownrd,

visiting 'nderwood, a former college-
mate, seeking a loan, s aslesp In the
apartments during the interview ana
ag stepmother leaves, Underwood shoots
himself. Howard awakens and is ar-
rested and, by pollee third degree meth-
6ds, is made to confess to the erime.

His wife s=eks aid of his family.

She listened as in a dream. That
she would be confronted by such an
alternative as this had never entered
her mind. She wondered why the
world was so cruel and heartless, Yet
if the sacrifice must be made to save
Howard she was ready to make it.

“You will leave America and never
return—is that understood?” repeated
the banker.

“Yes, gir,” she replied falteringly®

Mr. Jeffries paced nervously up and
down the room. For the first time
he seemed to take an interest in the
interview. Patronizingly he said:

“You will receive a yearly allow-
ance through my lawyer.”

Annie tossed up ber chin defiantly.
She would show the aristocrat that
she could be as proud as he was.

“Thanks,” she exclaimed. “I don’t
accept charity. I'm used to earning
my own living.”

“Oh, very well,” replied the banker
quickly. “That's as you please. But
1 have your promise—wyou will not at-
tempt to see him again?”

“What! Not see him once morel
To say good-by?" she exclaimed. A
broken sob half checked her utterance.
“Surely you can't mean that, Mr. Jeff-
ries.”

The banker shrugeged his shoulders.

“l don't want the newspapers filled
with sensational articles about the
heartrending farewell interview be-
tween Howard Jefiries, Jr., and his
wife—with your pictura on the fromnt
page.”

She was not listening to his sar-
casm.

“Not even to =ay good-by?” she
sobhed.
“No,” replied Mr. Jeffries firmly.

“Not even to say good-by.”

“But what will he say?
he think?" she cried.

“He will see it iz for the€ best,” an-
swered the banker. “He himself will
thank you for your action.”

There was z long silence, broken
only by the sound of the girl's sob-
bing. Finally she said:

“Very well, sir. T'll do as you say.™
She looked up. Her eyes were dry,
the lines about her month set and de
termined. “Now,” she sald, “what are
you going to do for him?

What will

The banker made a gesture of im-
patience, as if such considerations
were not important.

“] don't Enow yet," he said, haught-
fly. *“1 shall think the matiter over
carefuily.”

Anunie was fast losing patience. She
was willing to sacrifice hersell and
give up everything she held dear in
life to save the man she loved, but

perated her.

“But I want to know," she said,
boldiy. “I want to comsider the mat-
ter carefully, too”

“Yon? sneered Mr. Jeffries.

“Yes, sir,” she retorted.
ing dearly for it—with my—with all
I have. I want to know just, what
you're going to give him for it.”

He was lost {n reflection for & mo-
ment, then he said, pompously:

(Continued From Yesterday.)

leave America' And I'll see him just
#8 often as I can, even if T have to

sit in the Tombs prieon all day. As
for his defense, I'll find some one. I'll

g0 to Judge Brewster again and if he
still refuses, I'll go to some one else,
There must be some good, big-hearted
lawyer in this great city who'll take
up his case™

Trembling w~ith emotion, she read-
justed her veil and with her handker
chief dried her tear-stained face. Go-
ing toward the door, she sald:

“You needn’t trouble yoursesIf any
more, Mr. Jeffries. We shan't need
your help. Thank ¥ou very much for
the interview. It was very kind of
you to listen so patiently.. Good after-
noon, sir.”

Before the astonished banker could
stop her, ehe had thrown back the
tapestry and disappeared through the
door.

CHAFPTER XIIL

In the very héart of Manhattan, right
in the center of the city's most con-
gested distriet, an Imposing edifice
of gray stone, medieval in its style of
architecture., towered high above all
the surrounding dingy offices =znd
squalid tenements. Its massive con-
struction, steep walls, pointed turrets,
raisad parapets and long, narrow, slit-
Hke windows, heavily barred, gave it
the aspect of a feudal fortress incon-
gruously set down plumb in the midat
of twentieth century New York. The
dull roar of Broadway hummed a
couple of blocks away; in the distance
loomed the lofty, graceful spans of
Arooklyn bridge, jammed with its op-
posing sireams of busy interurban
traffic. The adjacent “streets were
filled with the din of hurrying crowds,
the rattle of vehicles, the cries of ven-
dors, the clang of strest cars, the ugh!
gh! of speeding automobiles. The ac-
tive, pulsating life of the metropolis
surged like a rising flood about the
tall gray walls, yet there was no re-
sponse within. Grim. silent, sinister.
the city prison, popularly known as
“the Tombs,” seemed to have nothing
in common with the daily activities of
the big town in which, notwithstand-
fng, it unhappily played an important
part.

The present prison Is a vastly dit
ferent place to the old fafl from
which it got its melancholy cogunomen.
To<day there Iz not the slightest fusti-
fication for the lugubrious epithet ap-
plied to it, but in the old days. when
man's inhumanity te man was less a
form of speech than a cold, merciless
fact, the “Tombs”™ deseribed an intol-
arable and disgraceful condition fairly
accurately Formerly “the cells in
which the unfortunate prisoners were
confined while awalting trial were sit-
uated deep under ground and had nei-
ther light nor ventilation. A man
might be guiltless of the offense with
which he was charged, yet while
awaiting an opportunity to prove his
innocence he was condemned to spend
days, som=times months, in what was
little better than a grave. Literally,
he wns buried alive. A party of for
elgners visiting the prison one day

| were startled at seeing human beings
the cold, deliberate, calculating atti- | &

| tude of this unnatural father exas- ,

“I'm pay- |

“1 shall furnish the money for the |

employment of such legal talent as
may be necessary. That's as faras I
wigh to go in the case. It must not
be known—I cannot allow it to be
known that 1T am helping him.™

“Must not be known?” cried Annie,
in astonishment. “You mean vyou
won't stand by kim? You'll only just
pay for the lawrver?”

The banker nodded:

“That is all I can promise™

She laughed hysterically.

“Why,” she excialmed, “I—1 could
do that myself if I-—I tried hard
enough.”

“l ean promise nothing more”™ re
plied Mr. Jeffries, coldly.

“But that is not encugh,” she pro-
tested. “I want you to come forward
and publicly declare your belief in
your son's innocence. T want you to
put your arms around him and say to
the world: ‘My boy is innocent! 1
know it and I'm going to stand by
him." You won’t do that?"

Mr. Jeffries shook his head.

“It Is impossible.”

The wife's pentup feelings now
gave way. The utter indifference of
this aristocratic father aroused her
indignation o such a pitch that she
became reckless of the consequences.
They wanted her to desert him, just
ag they deserted him, but. she
wouldn't. She would show them the
kind of woman she was.

“So!" she cried in an outburst of
mingled anger and grief. “So his fam-
fly must desert him and his wife
must leave him! The poor boy must
stand absolutely alone in the world,

and face a trial for his life! Is that
the idea?”
The bankér made no reply. Snap-

ping her fingers, she went on:
“Well, it isn't mine, Mr. Jeffries®

I
won't copsent o & divorce! I wan't

confined in such heoles. “They look
iike tombs!™ cried some ome. New

York was amused at the singularly

appropriate appellative and it bas
stuck to the prison ever sirca.

But times change and institutions
with them. As man becomes more
civilized he treats the lawbreaker
with more humanity. Probably soci
ety will always need its prisoners.
but as we become more enlightened
we insist on treating our eriminals
more from the physiological and psy-
cholozical standpoints than in the
¢ruel, brutal, barbarous manner of the
dark ages.
ogist insists that the lawbreaker has

| greater need of the physician than he

| In name only.

has of the jailer.
To-day the city prisom is & tomb

It is admirably con-

| structed, commodious, well ventilated.

The cells are large and well lighted,
with comfortable cots and all the
modern sanitary arrangements, There
are roomy corridors for daily exercise
and luxurious shower baths can be ob-
tained free for the asking. Thero are
chapels for the religiously inclined
and a library {or the studicus. The
food is wholesone and well prepared
in a large, scrupulously clean kitchen
sitvated ¢n the top floor. Carping
critics have, indeed, declared the
Tombs to be too luxurious, deciaring
that habitual criminals enjoy a stay
at the prison and actually commit
crime so that they may enjor some of
its hotel-like comforts.

It was with a sinking heart and a
dull, gnawing sense of apprehension
that Annie descended from a south-
bound Madison avenue car in Center
street and approached the small por
tal under the forbidding gray walls.
She hud visited a prison once before.
when her father died. She remem-
bered the depressing ride in the train
to Sing Sing, the formidable stes)
doors and ponderous beolts, the parrow
cells, each with ts involuntiary oecu-
pant in degrading stripes and closely
cropped hair, and the uniformed
guards armed with rifles. She remem-
bered how her mother wept and how
she had wondered why they kept her
poor da-da in such an ugly place. To
think that after all these years she
was agnin to go through a similar ex-
perience,

|

NN WA

She had nerved herself for the or
deal. Anxious as she was to ses How-
ard and learn from his lips all that
had happened, she feared that she
would never be able to gee him behind
the bars without bresking down. Yet
she must be strong so she eould work
to set him free. So much had hap-
pened in the last two days. It seemed
a month ginee the poilce had sent for

| her at midnight to hurry down to the

In other words the soelol- |

Astruria, yet it was only two days
ago. The morning following her try-
ing interview with Capt. Cilinton in
the dead man's apartment she had
tried to see Howard, but without suc-
cess. The police held him a close
prisoner, pretending that he might
make an attempt upon his life. There
was nothing for her to do but waift.
Intultively she resalized the neces-
sity of immediately securing the ser-
vices of an able lawyer. There was
no doubt of Howard's innocence, but
she recalled with a shiver that even
Innocent persons have suffered capi-
tal punishment becauss they were un-
able to establish their innocence, so
overwheiming were the appearances
against themm. He must have the best
lawyer to be had, regandless of ex-
pense. Only one pame occurred to
her, the npame of a man of interna-
tional reputatlon, the mere mention
of whose name in a courtroom filled
the hearts of the innocent with hope
and the guilty with dread. That man
was Judge Brewster. She hurried
downtown to bis office and waited an
hour before he could see her. Then
he told her, politely but coidly, that
he must decline to take her case. He
knew well who she was and he eyed
her with socme curiosity, but his man-
ner was frigid and discouraging
There were plenty of lawyers in New
York, he said. She must go else-
where. Politely he bowed her out
Half of a precious day was aiready
lost. Judge PBrewster refused the
case. To whom could she turn now?
In despuir, almost desperate. she
drove uptown to Riverside drive and
foreed an entrance into the Jeffries
home. Here, again, she was met with
a rebuff. 8Still not discouraged, she
returned to Judge Brewstar's office.
He was out and she sat there an hour
wailing to see him  Night came and
he did not rfeturn. Almost prostratad
with nervous exhaustion, she returned
to their deserted little fiat In Harlam.
it was golng to be a hard fight, she
saw that. But she would keep right

| on, no matter at what cost. Howard

could not be left alone to perish with-
out a hand to save him. Judge Brew-
ster must come to his rescue. He
could pot refuse. She would retura
again to his office this afterncon and
sit there all day long, if necessary,
until he promised to take the case.
He alone could save him. She would
go to the lawyer and bexz him on her
knees if necessary, but first she must
see Howard and bid him take courags.

A low doorway from Center street
gave access to the gray fortresa. At
the heavy steel gate stood a portly
policeman armed with a big k=y. Each
time before letting people in or out
he inserted thls key in a pondercus
lock. The gate would not open mere-
1y by turning the handle. This was
to prevent the escape of prisoners,
who might possibly succeed in reach-
ing so far =s the door, but could not
open the steel gate without the big
key. When once any one entered the
prison he was not permitted to go out
again except on a signal from a
keeper.

When Annie entsred she found the
reception room filled with visitors,
men and women of all ages sad ne-
tionalitles, who, l!ka herself, bad comse
to see some relative or friemd in
trouble. It was a motley and interest-
ing crowd. There were fruit peddlers,
sweat shop workers, sporty looking

men, nagroes and fiasny looking wo-
men. All seemed callous and indif
ferent, as if quite at home amid the
sinister surroundings of a prison. One
or two afbers appeared to beiong to &
more respectabls ciass, their sober
manner and careworn faces reflecting
sflently the humiliation and shame
they felt st their kinsman's disgrace.
The small barred windows did not
permit of much ventilation and, as
the day was warm, the odor was sick-
ening. Aunie looked around fearfully
and humbly took lLer place at the end
of the long line which slowly worked
Its way to the narrow inner grating,
where credentials were closely seruti-
nized. The horror of the place seized
upen her. She wondered who all these
poor people were and what the pris
oners whom they came to see had
done to offend the majesty of the law.
The prison was filled with policemen
and keepers and running in ard out
with messages and packages ware a
number of men in neat linen suits.
She asked a woman whe they were.
“Them's trusties — prisomers that
Ras special privileges in return for
work they does about the prison™
(TO BE CONTINUED)

TLLAROSY HIGH SCHOOL
HAS FIVE GRADUATES
Tuiarosa, N, M., May I1.—The gradu-
ating class Tularosa high school
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