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The Fighting'
ing out anywhere since bis mottters
death. H. has no do he to go to, I un-

derstand. What do-- s be do-- go to his
office and come back and alt In that
shabby old brick hour, all day and
blluk at the bum portraits of bla bum
and dlHtliiL'tilshed ancestors?"

For a !. they talked or Slward
aud of bla unfortunate atory and tint
pity of It. and when the two men
rented:

Mortimer, darkening angrily.
"No; 1 mean myself. I'm out that

way usually. I took htm fr laund-

er, and lie's caught in. with the goods
on. I've ben thinking that thn nien
who bother with such questlona are

uaually oien to suspicion tbeiuaelves.
Watch me do the civil now. I'm
SHhunim! of myself."

"Walt a moment Will you lie civil
noiiKb to do something for lilm at tli

t'ntroona? That will mean some

ROBERT W. (Chance CHAMBERS
"Do you know," said Plank mildly,

"1 don't U'lleve ha ever did If
O'Hnrn looked up aurprlaed, then

shrugged. I'tifortnnately be doesn't
deny It. you Kee."
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"We'll drive downtown, you and I.
and we'll look up poor old HI ward.
Shall we? He'a probably all alone In
that Uod fornakea red brick family
tomb. Shall we? How shout It,
Plank r

' O'Hara turned luiatiently on hla
heel with a gesture of adieu, climbed
Into bla electric hansom and went
bu r.i I rig away up the avenue.

"I'd like to, but I don't think I know
Air. Slward well enough to do that"

' said Plank diffidently. He hesitated,
coloring up. "He might mlsunder- -'

stand my going with you as a liberty- which perhaps I might not have ven-

tured on bad be been less leas ua--i
fortunate."

Again Fleetwood warmed toward the-rudd-

ponderous youug uiau besldtr
him. "See here," he said, "you are-goin- g

aa a friend of mine If you care-t-

look at It that way."
"Thank you," said I'lank. "I should

1 very glad to go la that way."
The Slward bouse was old only Irs

tbe comparative Manhattan meaning
of the word, for In New Y'ork nothing:
Is really very old except tbe faces of
tbe young men.

iMTiulcH fiK' it had been consideredl
a big house, mid It was still so rpoken
of- -u solid, dingy, red brick structure.

(A coutluued story.)

There wan a pause. A curloua and !. "I '""k bla horses up to Uuut

unaccustomed sensation bad silenced with. Ho Isn't hunting, you know."

Mortimer, something almost akin to , "I didn't know. Noilly aver sees

aha me. It astonished him a llttlu. Ha Win any whore." as Id Mortimer. "1

dl.l not quite understand why In the j giiesa hi mother's death rut him tip."
very moment of success over thla lifted hla empty Kin and
ato!ld. akrewd young wan and hla gently shook tha Ice In It. "That, and

thrifty Iutcb Instincts b ahould feel ! -t- he other l.uslues-- ls enough to cut
. n i nvuncomfortable. Were noi nu servic uu; , -m .

"You menu the action of the I,enoxwortli sotnethliiii? Hud be not earned

thing."
"la ha up? Yea. 1 will," and, turn-

ing lu hla chair, be an Id to Plank:
"Awfully sorry I scted Ilk. a bounder
Just now after having accepted your

boapltallty at the Fells. I did mean
to be offenalv., and I'm sorry for that
too. Hope you'll overlook it and be

friendly."
Plank's fac took on th. dark red

hue of embarraaMment. lie looked

(jiieiitlonlngly at Mortimer, whose vis-

age remained noncommittal, then dl

rectly at O'Hara.
"I ahould I very glad to be frlenda

with you." he aald. wltb an lugenu-ou- a

dignity that surprised Mortimer.
It was only the native simplicity of
the man, veneered and pollnbed by

constant contact with Mrs. Mortimer
and now showing to advantage lu the
grain. Aud It gnitlnl Mortimer,

he aaw that It was going to

make many matters much easier for
himself and his protege.

The tall glasses were filled and drain-
ed again before they departed to the
cold plunge and dressing rooma above,
whence presently they einerfrd in
street garb to drive downtown and
lunch together at the Lenox club.
Plank aa Fleetwood's guest

Having O'Hara and Fleetwood to

give him counienance. Mortimer man-

aged to make Plank known personally
to several governors of the club and

club?" aiLed Plunk seriously.
"Yen. Iln'tt resigned from this club,

ton, I hoar. Homebody told rue Hint he

"I heard." aald Fleetwood, lighting
a clgii:vtfe,

-- Mint he did deny It; that
he nii'l. Hi nirsfter what hla condition
wan, he com!i"!:'I have done It. If be
bad Ihi-- .i hi'it the goveniora would
have I !!! bo"iid to take hla word of
honor. But he couldn't give thut yotl
we. And nfter they poluti--d out to
hbn thnt be had leen In no condition
to know exactly what he did do, be--:

!iut up. And they dropped him, and
be falling yet"

"Lord! 1 wish Slward wire back
ere. He wiih a good deal of a man,

ifler all. Tom."
Ttie.v were uiicoiwcloiiHly using the

paxt tense In dlxctim-ln- HI ward, ua

tlio'igh he were dead, either physical- -

ly or socially.
"In one way he waa always a sin-- .

gularly decent man." mused O'Hara. '
i

"How exactly do you mean?" i

"Oh, about women T"

"I believe It too. If he did take that ,

Vyse girl Into the Patroons It was bia i

limit with her, and 1 U'lleve hla limit i

with any woman. ' He waa absurdly '
decent that way. He war Indeed. '

And now look at tbe reputation he ;

haa. Isn't It funny? Isn't It. now?" j

"What sort of an effect do you aup- - I

pose all thla business Is going to have

at least the right to borrow from thla

rich limn who could afford to pay for

what was lotie for him? Why Khotrld
Inn made a clenn awecii of nil binhe feel aahamed? lie had uot leeu

trencberous; he really liked the fellow. clul. That's foolish. A mnu may I

. . . ....i. .. ... . n,t .i um ti l.ilri Iimi mnnv nlntia. tint he's

cubical In proportions, surmounted by
heavy chimneys, tbe depth of Its sunk-
en windows hlutlug of the thickness of
wall aud foundation. Window cur-

tains of olwolete pattern, all alike ami
ail drawn, masked the blank panes.
Three massive wistaria vines, tbe
snarled stems as thick as tree trunks,
crawled upward to tbe roof, dividing;
tbe facade equally and furnishing:

vny anouiuii i ne nine i iikmh-j- t - -

"See here, old man," aald Think. ex-- ulwa.va a fool to resign from any of

tending a huge highly colored hand. m. You ask the weatherwiso what
-- la all square between ua now?" resigning from a club forecast. I fa

I think ho." muttered MWtlmer. j the lirst ominous algn in young man's

Hut Plank would not relinquish bla ' oirwr." ,

ninj Under cover of a rapid fire exchange
Then tell me how to draw that : ' pleaauntrle Iwlween Fleetwood and

what O'Hara. Plank turned to Mortimer,chock: Great heaven. Mortimer,
la frlendHhlp. anyhow. If It doesn't In- - ; hesitating:

" rather liked 81 ward when I wet
elude little matters Ilk. tbU-llt- tle mla- - ,

understandings Ilk. thla? I'm the man i "I"' t Sbotover.' he ventured. I in

in tu aermltlvo not vou. You hav. "".' - "" "
"He drlnka." ahrugged Mortimer, di on Siwartir i

"It's had one effect already," re
to a down members, then left him to
hla fate, whence presently Fleetwood
aud O'Hara extracted blm, fate at
that moment being personified by a

garrulous old gentleman, one Peter

oiue relief to Its flatness, otherwise-unbroke-

except by the deep reveals
of window aud door. Two huge and!

onsymmetrlcal catalpa trees stood sen-

tinels before it. dividing curb from
asphalt, and from the centers of tbe
shriveled brown grass plots flanking
tbe stoop under the basement windows
two aged Rose of Sharon trees Jirlstled
naked to the height of the white mar-
ble capitals of tbe Baking pillars sup-

porting the stained portico.
"Nice old family mausoleum," com-

mented Fleetwood, descending from
the bansom, followed by Plank.

The door was opened by a very old
man wearing tbe black swallowtal:
clotbes and choker of an old time but-

ler, spotless, quite Immaculate, but
cut after a fashion no young man re-

members. ,

Caithness, who divided wltb Major
Belwether the distinction of being the
club bore, and together they piloted
him to the billiard room, where be
beat them handily for a dollar a point

beeu very good to me, Mortimer. I
could almoHt wlah you In a poaltloa
where the only thing I poasess might
square something of my debt to you."

A few mtnutea later wbll. h. wia
tilling In the check a dusty youth in

riding clothea and apura cam. In and
found a aeat by one of th. windows.
Into which be dropped, aud then looked

bout bin) for a servant
"Hello, Fleetwood!" aald Mortimer,

glunclug over hla ahoulder to ae.
wboe apura were tinging on the d

floor.
Fleetwood aaluted amiably wltb bla

riding crop. Including Plank, whom
be did not know. In a more formal sa

luting hla mineral water with Irlhb
whisky. "He can't let It alone. He's
like all the Blwarda."

"Mortimer dieHn t care for Slward.
but he's au awfully good fellow, all the
same." auld Fleetwood, turning to
Plank. "He'a been an asa. but who
hasn't? 1 like him tremendously, and
I feel very bad over the mess he made
of It after that crazy dinner I gave In

my rooms. What? You badn't beard
of It? Why. man. it's tbe talk of tbe
clubs."

"I auppoae that la wby I baven't
heard." aald Plank almply. "My club
life la still In the future."

"Oh!" aald Fleetwood, with an luvol-untur- y

stare, aurprised, a trifle uncom

at everything they suggested.

plied Fleetwood. "Ferrull says be
looks sick, and Belwether aaya he'a

going to the devil, but that'a the aort
of thing the major la likely to say. By

tbe way, wasn't there something be-

tween that pretty Land is girl and Sl-

ward? Somebody some gossiping
somebody talked about it somewhere
recently."

"I don't believe that, either," said
Plapk In bis heavy, measured, pas-
sionless voice as tbey descended the
steps of tbe white portico aud looked
around for a cab.

"Aa for me, I've got to hustle," ob-

served O'Hara, glancing at hla watch.
"I'm due to shine at a function about
6. Are you coming uptown, either of

You play almost aa pretty a game
aa Stephen Slward used to play," said
O'Hara cordially. "You've something
of bis cue movement something of
his Infernal facility and touch. Hasn't
he, Fleetwood?"

"1 wish Slward were back here,"
(To be continued.)

Conkev. Walker & Lehman areint i said Fleetwood thoughtfully, return-

ing bis cue to bis own rack. "I won"Will you Join uar aaked Morti
showing a very large and select line

you fellowa? I'll give you a lift aader what be does with himself wheremer, taking tb. check wbicb ruina or
fured and carelesaly pocketing It wltb of men's and boys' ready made cloth

far aa Seventy-secon- d street Plank."
"Tell you what we'll do," said Fleet-

wood. Impulsively turning to Plank.
ing. Tbey are cut to fit and fit to
wear and our pricea can't be beat.

he keeps himself all the while? What
tbe devil la there for a man to do If
be doesn't do anything? He's not go

fortable, yet aomebow liking Plank,
and not understanding wby.

Mortimer continued a desultory dis-

cussion with O'Hara concerning a very
private dinner which somebody told
Bomctiody that somebody had given to
Ouartier and the Intercounty Electric

out even a nod of thanks. "You know
Beverly Plunk, of course? What! I

thought everybody knew Beverly
Plank."

Mr. Fleetwood and Mr. Tlank ahook
bands and reaumed tbelr aeata.

"Ripping weather!" ottserved Fleet
nnl. renlaolns hla hat and rebuttou

Ing tbe glove which he had removed
to Hbake hands wltb Plank. "Lot of

Jolly people out this morning. 1 nay
Mortimer, do you want that roan hunt

i

Studebaker Wagons
AND CARRIAGES

mr nf mine vou looked over? I lUOan

Klmr Dermid. because Marlon Page
wants him If you don't. She waa out
thla morning, and ahe spoke of It

eople. which. If true, plainly Indicat-
ed who waa financing tbe Intercounty
scheme and why Amalgamated stock
bad tumbled again yesterday and what
might be looked for from tbe Algon-

quin Trust company's president
"Amalgamated Electric doesn't seem

to like It a little bit," said O'Hara.
"Ferrall, Belwether and Slward are in
tt up to their necks, and if Quarrler is
really the god In tbe machine and if
be really Is doing stunts with Amalga-
mated Electric and Is also mixing feet
with tbe Intercounty crowd, wby, be
Is virtually paralleling bis own road,
and why, in the name of common
sense. Is be doing that? He'll kill It
that's what he'll do."

"He can afford to kill it," observed
Mortimer, punching the electric but-

ton and making a significant gesture
toward his empty glass as the servant

crnln."
Mortimer, lifting a replonlnhed glass,

hook bla head and drank tuirstiiy in
ileuce.
"Raw vou at Westburv. I think.

aid Fleetwood politely to Plank aa
the two lifted their glasses to one an
other.

"I hunted there for a day or two,"
replied Plunk modestly. "If It's that
tig Irish thoroughbred you were rid

We haye the celebrated

line of Studebaker wag-

ons and carriages again
this season. These rigs
are especially adapted to

entered. "A man like Quarrler can af
ing that you waut to sen, i d ime a
look in If Miss Page doesn't fancy

ford to kill anything."
"Yes. but why kill Amalgamated

him." Electric? Why not merge? Why, It's a
crazy thing to do; it's a devil of a thingFleetwood laughed and glanced
to do, to pnrallel your own liner' inamusedly at Tlank over his glass.

1 "It
Isn't that horse. Mr. Plank. Thnt's sisted O'Hara. "That la dirty work.
prumceit, Stephen Slward's famous

People don't do such things these days.
Nobody tears up dollar bills for thehorse." He interrupted himself to ex

change greetings with several men who
pleasure of tearing."

'Nobody knows what Quarrler will

the trade of the Pacific
(

coast and give more universal satisfaction than any
make of vehicle. They are stronger in every particu

came Into the room rather noisily,
their spurs resounding across the oak-

en floor. One of them, Tom O'Hara,
do," muttered Mortimer, who had tried
hard enough to find out when the first

Joined them, slamming bis crop on the ominous rumors . arose concerning ,

Amalgamated, and the first fractional
declines left the street speechless and
stupefied.

O'Hara sat frowning and nngermg
his elass. "As a matter of fact he

said, "a little cold logic shows us that
Quarrler isn't in it at all. No sane man
would ruin his own enterprise when
tho in no need to. His people are
openly supporting Amalgamated and

lar than any
other ordina-

ry vehicle. It
is the peer of

all farm wag-

ons first in

the hearts of

hammering Intercounty. and. oesiaes,
there's Ferrall in it, and Mrs. Ferrall
Is Quarrler's cousin; and there s

In It. and Qnarrler is engaged
to marry Sylvia LandiB, who is Bel--

wether's niece. It's a scrap wltn Har

denk beside Tlank and spreading him-

self over an armchair, from the seat
of which he forcibly removed Morti-

mer's feet without excuse.
"Drink? Of course I want a diiuk,"

he replied Irritably to Fleetwood"one,
three, ten, several. Billy, whose weasel
bellied pluto was that you were kick-

ing your heels Into In the park? Some
of the squadron men asked me the
major. Oh, leg pardon! Didn't know
you were trying to stick Mortimer with
him. He might do for the troop am-

bulance inside. What? Oh, yes; met
Mr. Blank I mean Mr. Plauk at
Shotover, I think. How d'ye do? Had
the pleasure of potting your tame

pheasants. Rotten sport, you know.
What do you do it for, Mr. Blank?"

"Wrhat did you come for rf it's rot-

ten sport?" asked Plank so simply that
It took O'Hara a moment to realize he
bad been snubbed.

"I didn't mean to be offensive," he
drawled. ,

"I suppose you can't help it," said
Plank very gently. "Some people can't,
you know."' And there was another si-

lence, broken by Mortimer, whose en-

tire bulk was tingling with a mixture
of surprise and amusement over bis

protege'a developing ability to take
care of himself. "Did you say that
Stephen Slward Is in Westbury, Billy?"

"No; he's. In town," replledFTeet:

rington's crowd, and the wheels in-

side of wheels are like Chinese boxes.
Who knows what it means? Only it's
plain that Amalgamated is safe, if
Quarrler wants It to be. Ana unless ne

does he's crazy."
Mortimer, snnlnting sideways at

Plank and seeing him still occupied

the farmers. Modest in price, strongly recommended.

HAMA BROTHERS
1th Fleetwood, turned bluntly on

O'Hara:
"See here, what do you mean by be-

ing nasty to Tlank ?'be growled. "I'm
backing him. Do you understand?"

"it la carious." mused O Hara cool INDEPENDENCE, OREGON
HARDWARE DEALERS

ly, "how much of a cad fatrly de
cent man can be when fiei out or

"Too. mean Plank or meT" aemanaea


