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I’ll VITER XV
T was r<i •• Iiecemls-r. a 

ate Il l i Im- II In rs- I 
, a week. Jefiersoa 

gotten his promi ■-<• 
about two weeks after 
spectacular dismissal from the Rydei 
residence. tie b id brou t Shir . i ' >• 
two letters. She did not ask him how 
he got them, if be forced the drnv e: or 
procured the key. It sufficed for her 
that the precious -fetter«, the absolute 
proof of her futli r's inn ><•••. < -, were ut 
last In her possession. She at once 
sent them off by registered mail to 
Stott, who iinme. ,-tely a k.i h lodged 
receipt and al the same time an­
nounced Ills d •parinre for Washington 
that night, lie promised to keep tier 
constantly Informed of «bit be was 
doing and how her father's case was 
going- It 
matter of 
result of 
known.

The approach <>f the crisis made Shir­
ley exceedingly nervous, and It was 
only by the exercise of the greatest 
self control that she did not lietray the 
terrible anxiety she felt The Ryder 
biography was nearly finished, and her 
stay in Seventy-fourth street would 
sisin come to an end She had a seri­
ous talk with Jefferson, who contrived 
to see a good deal of her, entirely un­
suspected by Ills parents, for Mr. and 
Mrs Hyder had no reason to lielleve 
that theJr son had any more than a 
mere bowing acquaintance with the 
clever young authoress. Now that Mr. 
Bagley was no longer there to spy 
upon their actions these clandestine in­
terviews had tieen comparatively easy. 
Shirley brought to bear all the argu­
ments she could think of to convince 
Jefferson of the hopelessness of their 
engagement. She Insisted thnt she 
could never lie his wife; circumstances 
over which they bad no control made 
that dream impossible. It were better, 
she said, to part now rnther than incur 
the risk of being unhappy later. But 
Jefferson refused to be convinced. He 
argued and pleaded, and he even swore 
—stwiDgc, desperate words that Shirley 
had never heard la-fore and which 
alarmed her not a little—and the dis­
cussion ended usually by a kiss which 
put Shirley completely hors de combat.

Mean time, John Ryder had not 
ceased worrying aliout his son. The 
removal of Kate Roberts as a factor In 
Ills future had not eliminated the 
danger of Jefferson taking the bit be­
tween his teeth one day and contract­
ing a secret marriage with the daugh­
ter of libs enemy, and when lie thought 
of the mere possibility of such a thing 
happening he stormed and raved until 
his wife, accustomed as she «as to his 
choleric outbursts, was thoroughly 
frlglitenod. For some time after Bag- 
ley’s departure, father and son got 
along together fairly amicably, but Ry­
der senior was quick to sei- that Jef­
ferson had something on Ills mind 
which was worrying him, and he 
rightly attributed it to Ills infatuation 
for Miss Rossmore, lie was eouvinced 
that Ills son knew where tin- Judge's 
daughter was, although hi own efforts 
to discover her whereabouts had been 
uusuecessful.

Sergeant Ellison had confessed abso­
lute failure. Miss Rossmore, he report­
ed. had disapiiean-d as completely as 
If the earth had swallowed her. and 
further search was futile Knowing 
well his son's Impulsive, headstrong 
di.-|H>sltlon. Ryder senior believed him 
quite capable of marrying tile girl se­
cretly any time. The only thing that 
John Ryder did not know «as that 
Shirley Rossmore was not the kind of 
a girl to allow nuy man to inveigle 
tier luto a swret marriage. The Golos 
sns. w ho Judged the world's morals by 
his own, was not, of cour-e. aware of 
this, mid he worried night mid day 
thinking what lie could <1-- to prevent 
his “on from marrying the daughter of i 
tlie man lie hud wronged.

T'.ie more he jiondi-rcd over It the 
moo- he regretted that th ro .-as net 
some other girl with whom Jefferson 1 
could fall In love and marry He need , 
Hot '-ek a rich girl there wn: certain­
ly onougli money in the Ryder family | 
to provide for both, lie wi hed the’ i 
knew a girl, for example, a« attraetlrn I 
an<l elever as Mbs G i-■All. h- 
th«”’ lit. there was a viH «!■ want’ | 
make 
Idil 
♦h«

I d

ll.id 
ii.id ' 
Mr.

could, lie thought, lie only n 
u few days now before the 
the proce«-<1lngs would be

a
IN.
t I

Mm tie miOU
Ide l l.llir lllei iu l.l 
it d snaii h Id« son f: 
ut I lie Rossmore worn.-.

J.- Icrsou -Im! i nil t 
gr<-\'. Ing in-'ii- and more l-iip-tieut lie 
knew that any «1 ly now mirht
l.l.a II- . .li-i-t I v
an 1 return to Mu- i|s- jua. If tin- im­
pendin' proceedings wont against 
tier fathet it was n:i re than likely-lliat 
be would lo><- her forever, and if. ou 
the contr.-.y. the Judac were acquitted 
Shirley never would be willing to mar 
ry him without his father’s «onsent. 
and this, he felt, lie would never ob- 
t: in lie res-»ived then-fore to have a 
f’uil Interview with tits fattier ami 
declare l>»ldly his intention of making 
Ji!*s Rossmore bls wife regardless of1 
the consequences.

Tlie opportunity came one evening 
aftem*nne» Ryder se*l<->r

at
Fi»» < lut« he*

wsi sitting

HOTEL GALLIERuig picture of human wrath. Shaking 
(liS flat Ut his SOn lie <ll..i I.-.];

“When 1 get tin--; with Judge 
Uc-siuore at Washing-on. I'll start 

| liter his daughter This time tomor­
row lie'll tma disgraced map. A week 
iater she will lie a notorious woman. 
1 hen we'll see If you'll l>e so eager to 
marry her!"

•Father!” cried Jeff-rson.
“There is sure to be something in her 

life that won't bear inspection,” 
I -oieered Ryder. "There is iu every- 
IsMly's life, i'll find out wliat it Is. 

; Where is she today? She can’t tie 
found. No one knows where she is— 

I not even her own mother. Something 
is wrong—the girl’s no good!”

Jefferson started forward as if to 
' resent these insults to the woman 
loved, but, realizing that it was 
own father, he stopped short and 
bands fell powerless at his side.

“Well, Is that ail?” inquired Ryder 
senior, with a sneer.

"That's all,” replied Jefferson, “I’m 
going. Goodby.”

“Goodby,” answered bls father In- 
lifferently. "Leave your address with 
your mother.”

Jefferson left the room and Ryder 
senior, as If exhausted by the violence 
of his own outburst, sank back limp 
in his chair. The crisis he dreaded 
had come at last. Ills son had openly 
defied his authority and was going to 
marry the daughter of his enemy. He 
must do something to prevent it; the 
marriage must not take place, but what 
could he do? The boy was of age and 
legally his own master. He could do 
nothing to restrain tils actions unless 
they put him in an insane asylum. He 
would rather see his son there, be 
mused, than married to the Rossmore 
woman.

Presently there was a timid knock 
¡ft the library door. Ryder rose from 
bis seat and went to see who was 
there. To his surprise ft was Miss 
Green.

"May I come in?" asked Shirley.
"Certainly, by all means. Sit down.” 
He drew up a chair for her, and his 

manner was so cordial that It was easy 
to see she was a welcome visitor.

“Mr. Ryder,” she began in a low, 
tremulous voice, "I have como to seo 
you on a very Important matter. I've 
been waiting to see you all evening, 
and as I shall be here only a short time 
longer I want to ask you a great fa­
vor, perhaps the greatest you were 
ever asked. I want to ask you for 
mercy—for mercy to”—

She stopped and glanced nervously 
at him, but she saw he was paying no 
attention to what she was saying. He 
was puffing heavily at his cigar, en 
tirely preoccupied with his own 
thoughts. Iler sudden silence aroused 
him. lie apologized:

"Oh. excuse me! I didn’t quite catch 
what you were saying.”

Site said nothing, wondering what 
:: I happened to render him so absent- | 
in foil He read the question in 

: for. turning townril her, he
luimed:
"For the first Huie in my life I 

lace to face with defeat—defeat of 
in i t ignominious kind-incapacity—ln- 
abilitv to ro-.-iilate my own Internal af­
fairs | can rule a government, but I 
au't manage my own family—my own 

-on. I'm a failure. Tell me,” he add- 
el. appealing to her, "why can't I 
rule my own household, why can't I 
govern my own child?"

“Why can't you govern yourself?” 
«aid Shirley quietly.
Ryder looked keenly at her for a mo­

ment without answering her question; 
then, as If prompted by a sudden inspi­
ration, lie said:

“You can help me, but not by preach­
ing nt me. This is the first time iu my 
life I ever called on a living soul for 
help. I'm only accustomed to deal with 
men. This time there's a woman in the 
•ase. and I need your woman's wit”

"How can I help yon?" asked Shirley. 
“I don’t know," be answered with 

oppressed excitement. “As I told you, 
I am up against a blank wall. I can't 
-ee my way.” He gave a nervous llt- 
tle laugh and went on: "I’m ashamed 
of myself ashamed! 
read the fable of the 
Mouse? Well,

encour­

Is It?”
I want

A 
do

ills

alone in the library reading; Mrs. Hy­
der bad gone to the theater with a 
friend; Shirley, as usiiiUf'was writing 
lu her riHit.i, giving the tinal touches to 
her now cm | ieted “jllstory of the 
En ¡lire Trudiag t’ompauy.” Jefferson 
took the bull by the horns and boldly 
accosted his redoubtable parent.

"May I have u few minutes of your 
time, father?"

Hyder senior laid aside the paper he 
was readlug and looked up. It was 
unusual for his son to come to him on 
any errand, and he like«l to 
age It.

“Certainly, Jefferson. What 
“I wunt to appeal to you, sir.

you to use your luflqg'K-o before it Is 
too late to save Judge Rossmore, 
word from you at this time would 
wonders In Washington.”

The financier swung half round in
chair, the smile of grinding faded out 
of his face, and bls voice was hard as 
he replied coldly:

“Again? I thought we bad agreed 
not to discuss Judge Rossmore any fur­
ther?'*

“I can’t help it, sir,” rejoined Jeffer­
son, undeterred by his sire's hostile at­
titude. "That poor old man is prac­
tically on trial for his life. lie Is as 
innocent of wrongdoing as a child un­
born. and you know It. Yon could save 
blin If you w mid.”

“Jefferson." answered Ryder senior, 
biting Ids tip t i restrain his impatience, 
“I told i hi before that I could not In- 

I would, and I won’t.
-■■■,- ,. ,, ,HV |m.

< i..- Il'S I V III. h VOI1

<lo so,” answered 
want to tell you 
ashamed of this

emm l i ;> kno-- i.v-'i... al. mt.
demand Ilia <li.-«mi « al from the bench.”

"Surely your liu*ine:s interests don’t 
demand the sacrlfiee of a man's life!” 
retorte-1 Jefferson. * I know imxlern 
business methods are none too squeam­
ish. but I slidfftrt th nk you'd draw the 
Hue at d<-ilberute murder!”

Ryder sprang to his feet and for a 
moment stood glariug at the young 
man. His lips move«), but no sound 
came from them. Suppressed wrath 
rendered him «¡leechless. What was 
the world coming to when n son could 
talk to his father in this manner?

“How dare you presume to Judge my 
actions or to criticise my methods?” 
he burst out finally.

“You force me to 
Jefferson hotly. “I 
that I am heartily
whole affair and your connection with 
It, and since you refuse to make rep­
aration In the only way possible for 
the wrong you and your associates 
have done Judg<* Rossmore—that is, by 
saving him In the senate—I think It 
only fair to warn you that I take back 
my word in regard to not marrying 
without your consent. I want you to 
know thnt I lnteml to marry Miss Ross­
more ns soon as she will consent to be­
come my wife—that Is." tie added, with 
bitterness, “if I can succeed iu over­
coming her prejudices against my fam- 
lly"-

Ryder senior laughed contemptu­
ously.

“Prejudices against a thousand mil­
lion dollars?” he exclaimed skeptically.

“Yes," replied Jefferson decisively, 
“prejudices against our family, against 
you and your business practices. 
Money Is n- t everything <>n<- day you 
will lind that out. -I tell you definitely 
thnt I Intend to make Miss Rossmore 
my wife.”

Ryder senior mad«» u«» reply, and ns 
Jefferson had expected nil explosion, 
this unnatural cal 
him. He was sorry he iin«l s|s.ken so 
harshly. It was his

“You’ve forced»nie to defy 
thcr.” he sdd«»d “I'm soH-y"

Ryder senior shmggc I his shoulders 
nn<1 resumed his seat. He lit another

•ir and with nffe ' I c:- rele- -n<»«« he 
«>’ Id:

“All light, Jeff, nn -«-'. we'll let It 
go at that You're «-try—so am I. 
' on’ve «b« wn me your cants I'll "how 
you mine."

Ill« coiu|*osed, unruffled manner 
? anlshcd IT.- suddei\1y th w off 
the mask nn«i revealed the tempest 
that was raging within He leaned 
acres« the desk, bi- fa«-o «Qnvnlaed 
«It', n- «-iitrollabl.- p.-- ion. a terrlfy-

I r. tber startled

father, after all 
you. fa-

he 
his 
his

her
ex-

am 
the

him yourself—force him to let 
this other womnti! Why not? 
wliat do you say?"

unexpected suggestion came

She passed her hand over her 
conceal her confusldh
you must give 
she stummensl 

your son. I

me time to 
“Suppose I 

should want 
compensate." 

te?" ei'hocd
surprised and n little discon» 

“Why,

Did you ever 
Lion and the 

I want you to gnaw 
with your sharp woman's teeth at the
ords which bind the son of John Rur- 

<ott Ryder to this Rossmore woman. I 
want you to lie the mouse to set me 
free of this disgraceful entanglement." 

“IIow?” asked Shirley calmly
“Ah. that's Just it how?" he replied. 

'Can't you think—you're a woman— 
you have youth, beauty brains.” lie 
«topped and eyed her closely until she 
reddened from the embarrassing scru­
tiny. Then bo blurted out: “Ry George! 
Marry 
go of 
Come.

This
upon Shirley with all the force of a 
violent shock. She immediately saw 
the falseness of her position. This man 
wns asking for her hand for his son 
■nidi r tin» impression that she was an- 
>ther woman. It would be dishonora­
ble of her to keep up the deception any 
longer, 
face to

•'Ton­
think.”
don't love 
•■«»nettling —something to

“Something to compcn 
Ryder.

• •rte I “Why. th< boy will inherit 
million“-I don't know liow many."

“No- no. not money.” rejoined Shir­
ley. “Money only compensates those 
who love money. It's something else— 
a man's honor, a man's life! It means 
nothing to you.”

He gsTtsl at her, not understanding. 
Full of his own project, he bad mind 
for nothing else. Ignoring therefore 
the question of compensation, what­
ever she might mean by that, he eon- 
tinned

"Ton can win him If you make rp

your mind to. A woman with your re­
sources can blind him to any other 
woman."

“But If he loves Judge Rossmore's 
daughter?” objected Shirley.

“It’s for you to make him forget her. 
and you can.” replied the tiuancier con- 

| ddently. "My desire is to separate 
him from this Rossmore woman at any 

¡Cost. You must help me." Ills stern- 
1 ne*s relaxed somewhat, and bis eyes 
I rested on her kiudly. "Do you know, I 
| should be glad to think you won't have 
to leave us. Mrs. 
fancy to you, and 
you when you go."

“You ask me to
land jou know nothing of my family," 
I said Shirley.

“I know you. That is sufficient,” he 
replied.

"No, no, you don't." returned Shirley, 
| “nor do yon know your son. He hHs 
more constancy, more strength of char­
acter, than you think and far more 

I principle than you Tiave."
“So much the greater the victory for 

you." he answered good humoredly.
“Ah." *k said reproachfully, “you 

do not love your sou.”
“I do love him." replied Ryder warm­

ly. "It's Becan .• J love him that I'm 
such a fool in this matter. Don't you 
see that if he marries this girl it would 
separate us and I should lose him? I 
don't want to lose him. If I welcomed 
her to my house. It would make me the 
laughing stock of all my friends and 
business associates. Come, will you 
join forces with me?”

Shirley shook her head and was about 
to reply when the telephone bell rang. 
Ryder took up the receiver and spoke 
to the butler downstairs:

"Who's that? Judge Stott? Tell 
him I’m too busy to see any one. 
What's 
What's 
him”—

Ityder has taken a 
I myself shall miss

Ih? your sou's wtfs

that? A man's life at stake? 
that to do with tne? Tell
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NEED A NEW STOVE?
- Itridg«* A Keacli

.Ntoxt-M, |{a«ioe«t and II eater*
Have iu them so many excellencies that they are now acknowledged the 

gtrate ' -« Iler» on the Coast, and they nre growing in favor ev«-rv venr. We 
bsve the exclusive sgenev iu Bandon for these household and office necessities, 
and prices rnuge exceedingly modest in either case.
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Crosman Timmoni, President 
R H. Rosa, Vice-President
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BANDON. OREGON.

G. T. Treadgold, Sec 
A. E. Hadiall, Trees.

Bandon Investment Corporation Inc. May 6, 1907

A.. ID. Morse, Mgr.

REAL ESTATE - TOWNSITES - PROMOTIONS BANDON

I

Gasoline - Steam, Pumping, Irrigation and
Lighting Machinery.

Fairbanks-Morse Gasoline Engines for Spraying, 
Sawing, Grinding Outfits complete. Fairbanks Morse
Steam Engines, Pumps, Boilers. Fairbanks Scales for weigh 
mg. Fairbanks-Morse Dynamos and Motors, for p «rd
light; Windmills and Towers; Grinders, Feed Choppers, Well 
Pumps. All first quality goods at lowest prices. Always in 
stock. Liberal terms. Prompt reply to inquiries anil quick 
shipment Write for Catalogues and Prices.

Fairbanks - Morse & Co , Portland, Oregon.
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Capital $25,000.00
BOARD OF DIRECTORS; J. L. Kbon-enbkro, President, J. Denholm, Vice Pres 

F. J. Fahy, Cashier, Fbank Flam, T. P. Hanly.

A general banking business transacted, and cnstomers given every accommodstfou 
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Correspondents: The American National Bank of San Francisco, California. 
Merchants’ National Bank, Portland, Oregon- 
The Chase National Bank of New York.
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Wagons of all Kinds Made to Order.
fob work attended tn promptly and all work

I
WAGON MA KEKS

Horseshoeing a Specialty.
guaranteed to give satisfaction. Prices 

reasonable. Shop on Atwater street. Bandon, Or.
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Get color

ON SAVINGS ACCOUNTS 
f You maj- start an account with any 
amount you wish over fl no. Send 
check, money order, express order or 
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Finish Your Floors
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Stained—FlooWUC, stain and varnish combined

For Waxed Finish--Tst t-w. Flo>r Wh.

For Unsightly Cracks in Old rioor»-r*F m Cases a»» 8ft * Fillip

A complete line of finishes for any style and any 
floor, old or new,
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I Opposite Post Office.
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