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(A continued story.)

1 guess you'd better go, Bleaphen”
be sabd ot length

“Up the river to Mulqueen's™

“You. Lot's try i, Bteve., You'll be

o your feet In two weeks, Then you'd

D, Griaby.

better go—up the river—to Mul |
queen's,”

“1-1'11 go If you say so, But I can't |
g0 now."”

“1 dido’t eny go now. I sald in two
weeks,"

“Perhaps."

“Will you give me your word? de
manded the doetor sharply.

“No, doctor™

“Why not?"

“Rocnuse | may have to be here on
business. There seems to be some sort
ot crinls coming which 1 don’t under-

stand"

“There's a crisis right here, Bteve,
which T understand!” spapped Dr.
Grisby. “Face it llke a man! Face

You're wmick—to your
bones, boy—nick, slck! Fight the fight,
Bteve! Plght a good fight! There's a
fighting chance! On my soul of honor
there Ia, Steve, a fighting chance for
you! Now, now, boy! Buckle up
tight! Tuck up your sword sleeve! At
‘om, Bteve! Oh, my boy, my boy, I
know; | kopow!™ The little man's
volce broke, but he steadied It Instant.
Iy with a snap of his nutcracker jaws
and scowled on his patient and shook
bis little withered fist at him,

His patient lay very satill
shadow,

“I want vou to go' sald the doctor
barshly, “before your self control goes,
Do you understand? 1 want you to go
before your decision Is undermined;
before you begin to do devious things,
sly things, cheating things, slinking
thinge—anvthing and everything to get
at the thing 'vou crave, I've glven. you
something to fight with, and you won't
take it faithfully, I've glven you free
reln In tobacco and ten and coffee.
I've helped »ou as much as I dare to
weather the nights. Now, you halp
me, do you hear?”

“Yes, [ wilL."

“You say so; now do it. Do some-
thing for yourself. Do anything, If
you're sick of reading—and 1 don't
blame you, congidering the stufl you
read—get people down here to see you,;
get lots of people. Telephone ‘em.
You've & telephone there, haven't you?t
There it la by your elbow,
Call up peeple. Talk all the time."

“Yen, 1 whlL"

“Good! Now, Bteve, we know what's
the matter physieally, don't wa? Of
course we do. Now, then, what's the
matter mentally ™

“Mentally 7 repeated Siward under
his breath.

“Yes, mentally,. What's the trouble?
Stocks? Bonds? Lawsults? Love?
The slightest pause and n narrowing
of the gimlet eyes behind the lenses.
“Love?" he repeate] harshly. ‘“Which
§&¢ It. bor? They're anll good fo let
alone."

“RBusiness,” sald Siward. Bot, be
fng a Slward, he was obliged to add
“partly.”

“Buslness—partly,” repeated the doc-
tor. “What's the matter with business
—partly

“I don't know. There are rumors,
Harrington is pounding me—apparent-
ly. That Intercounty crowd Is acting
ominously too., There's something un-
derhand somewhere.” He bent his
head and fell to plucking at the faded
brocade on the arm of his chalr, mut-
tering to himself: “Somewhers,.some-
how, something underhand. 1 dom't
know what, I really doo't”

“All right; all right,”” sald the doctor
testlly, “Let it go at that Business
symptoms admitted. what about the

it like a man!

in the

ee It

[ ‘partly,’ Btephen?
What about 1t
But Hiward fell silent aguio

“BEht DI you say something? No?

| Oh, very well, vor.y well, sir! Perfect. |
not |

ll_\ cdrrect, Stephen You have

sarned the right to admit further
pymploms,  No, sir, you bave po. oRim-
n the right to admit them o any
sy, not even to yourself, nor (o
her™

vMhe haw refused e Blwnrd snid
slmply

The itthe doctor, after an Ineredulous
chattering with wrath
{“Rofused you! Pah! Pooh! That's
nothing That slgnifies  abweoluntely
aothing. 1t's woaningless
tafl, Yoo get well, do you hear? You
go and get well; then try It again

Ihen wyou'll see. And If she (s an
diot—In the event of her Irrationna’
| pernistence in an ineredible nnd utter
Iy Indefensible attitude”—be cholied
fuirly bLarked at Blward-
| “take her anyway, sir! Run off with
| her! Dominate circumstances, slr!
Take charge of events! Bul you ecan't
do it till you'we clapped yoursell into
prison for life! And God belp you If
you let yourmelf escape!™

Biward smiled sgain, a wom, pallid
smlle,

"] ean stand it while you are here,
doctor, but when I'm slone it's hard
One of those crises Is close now. ['ve
n bad night abead—a bad outlook.
Couldn't you''—

“.\.0:"

“Just enough to"—

“No, Btephen.”

“Enough to dull it just a lttle? T
don't ask for enough to make me sleep,
not even to make me doze. You have
your needle, haven't you, doctor?

“1 dare not belp you any more that

"

"Not this once T

"Net this once.”

There was a dead silence, broken at
last by the doctor with a violent ges-
ture toward the telephone. “Talk to
the girl, Why dom't you talk to the
girl. If she’'s worth a hill 0° beans
shell help you ‘to hang on. What's she
for If mha lsn’t for such moments?
Tell her you need her volce. Tell her

itnre, began

It's n de

| p, then

you need her faith in you. Good
night.”
Slward lay still for a long while

after the doctor had gone, More than
an honr had passed before he slowly
sat up and groped for the telephone
book, opened it and searched In a
blind, hesitating way untll he found
the number he was looking for.

He had never telephoned to her. He
had never written ber except once In
reply to her letter In regard to his
mother's death—that strange, timid.
formal Jétter In which, grief stunned
as he was, he saw only the formality
and had answered It more formally
still, Amd that was all that bad come
of the days and nighte by that north-
ern sea—a letter and Its answer and
gllence,

And, thinking of these things, he
shut the book wearlly and lay back in
the shndow of the faded curtaln, clos-
ing his sunken eyes.

I8 world and his ecity bad al-
most coased to think of SI.
ward,
people who had not forgotten

him—Howard Quarrier and Beverly
Plank—umd one other, a third, who
could not yet forget him If she would,
but ns yet she had not teled very des-
perately,

The dny that Biward left New York
to wisit everybody's friend, Mr. Mul-
queen, In the conntry, Plank calied on
him for the second time jo his life and
wis presently received In the south
drawing room, the library being lim-
Ited to an informality and 1t)timacy
not for Alr, Ilank.

Stward, still lame and using unskill-
fully two shiny new crutches, came
gdown the stairs and stumped loto the
deawing room, which, In spite of the
somber, clustering curtains, was hright-
Iy Muminated by the winter sunshine
reflected from the snow In the street
P’lank was shocked at the change in
him—at the ghost of a volce, listleasly
forial; nt the thin, nerveless hand of-
fered; startled so that he forgot his
shyness and retalned the bony hand
tightly In his and Instinctively lald his
other great cushionlike paw over 1t,
holding it imprisoned, unable to speak,
unconscious, In the lmpulse of the
moment, of the liberty he permitted
,’ him=elf and which he had never drenm-
ied of taking with such a man as 8i-
- ward.

But there were two

What about it, eb? |

A . PAGE THREE

The effect on Blward was composite
~his tired volte censed; surprise, b
abllity to understand, tinged with o
stinctive displeasnre, were succeedsd
by humorous curkeity, and very wlow.
Iy It becmme plain to bl that this
| beefy young man ked him, was nalve
|y concormed about him, felt friendly
ftoward him and was showing It ax
spontansously as a child

“l thought I'd come.” began Plank,
growlng redder and redder aa he bo
gan to redllss the enormilty of familiar
ity committed only ou the warrant of
lmpuise. “You don't look well.”

"It wan good of you to think of me,"
sald Slward, “Come up to the lbrary |
|IF you've a few minutes (o apare an |
[lmvalid, Please go first. I'm a lr1l1¢|
| Inme yet™

“I=1 am sorry,” muttered l‘luuk.‘

YEry, very sorry.” !

At first, lu the lbrary, Plaok was |
awkward and ellent, Anding nothing to
way and powhere to dispose of his |
hands untll Blward gave him a clgar
to acenpy his Angers,

Slward rang for tea, although the
hoor was early, Aftor a litte while
either the toast or the tea appeared to
act op Plank as a Hngual laxative, for
lie began suddenly to talk, which Is
chnracteristic of bashful men, and Si
ward gravely helped him on when he
floundered and turped shy. After =
litile matiers went very wall with
them, and Plaok, much more at ense
than he bad ever dared to hope he
could be with Slward, talked ana talk-
od, and Slward, his crutches across his
knees, lny back In hisgarmehalr, chat-
tiug with that winnlng informality so
becoming to men who are unconselous
f thir charm

Watehing Plank. it occurred to him
sradunlly that this great, cumbersome
rreature was not a shrewd, thrirny,
wif made and self fnlshed asdult at
all—only a big wistful, Jonely boy
without comrades and with nowhere
to pluy.

Plank spoke of himself after awhile,
sounding the personal note with tenta
tive timidity. Siward gravely encour
nped him, and In a littde whiie the out-
lineg of his erude autoblography np-
peared, embodying his eventless boy-
hood [t & Pennsyivania town, his eca.
reer at the high school, the dawning
desire for college equipment, satisfied
by his father, whe owned shares In
the promising Deepvale Steel Plank
company; the unhappy years ot Har-
vard—bhard years, for be learned with
difficulty; solltary years, for he was
not sought by those whom he desired
to know. Then be ventured to speak
of his father's growing Ioterest (o
stoel. the merging and absorbing of
Independent plants, his own entry up-
on the scene ot the death of his fas
ther, and—the rest—material forfune
and prosperity, which perhaps might
stand substitute as a social sponsor
for him; stand perhaps for something
of what he lncked In himmelf, which
only long residence amid the best, long
formed habits for the best or a long
inberitance of the best could give. Did
S{ward think so! Was the best be-
yond his reach? Waa It hopeless for
such o man as he to try? And why?

“Is it worth while?' repeated Plank,
flushing heavily. “It I8 worth while
to me. 1 wish to be able to go where
such men as you go; be permitted,
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OF DRESS SHIR

CLASS. COME IN

to expect®”

bitdton,” said Stward, smillng

There will be Things Doing 1n a So-

AND IT BEHOOVES ALL TO SEE THAT OUR WEARING APPAREL IS8

Blue Serges.

ARE VERY APPROPRIATE SUITINGS FOR THIS USE.

IN EXTRA
WE ALLOW A GENEROUS DISCOUNT ON COMMENCEMENT

SHIRTS AND UNDERWEAR FOR YOU MEN WHO DRESS WELL,
OUR SHOWING OF STRAWS AND PANAMAS WE CONSIDER FIRST-

SALEM WOOLEN MILL STORE

SALEM, OREGON

yon gak s not very mwach o ek of
Iife, Mr, Plank™

Piank lamrhed o Htle, and Lis squar
od Jaws reinzed: then after o fow mo-
| ments’ thoght

*“It = curious that what you cast
away from you so easlly | am walting
for with all the patience | have In me.
And yet it 1% always yours to plek op
ngain wihenever you wish, amd | may
[pever live 1o ponsens |17

e vwas su perfectly right that 8}
fward sald potlilag—lo fact, he eonld
have oo particular interest or symps
thy for & man's quest of what he bhim
solf did not understand the lack of
e was, now that be knew Plank, con
tented to noorpt bl anywhoers Be et
him, but Mank’s upwan! svolutions
upon the socln! ladder were of no In
terest to Lim, and his palve snobbery
was lweoming somethiog of & bore,

Bo Biward directed the conversation
Into other channels, and Plank, accepit
ing another cup of tea, became very
commuticative about his stables and!
his dogs,

(To

>

be continued. )

Boverly Plunk | For Bale—24%-horse power gasoline

alwnys have been part of "ita sngine, Price, $60, loguire at En-
:N:: l:"mi Il«»::“tk;m::"hu;:.'lr:::nn“;x (eravine. ofties. docs
i il Ly [ - "

o] Red and Alsyke clover seed for

snle, Call on Ernest Zielesch at Park-

*| don't think It is a very high am-
Phone Farmer 129, 1t

"What ©r.

r
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A CONVENIENCE WHILE AUTOMOBI

ARTMINES )

HE BELL TELEPHONE keeps the traveler in touch with
T the recourses of civilization.

The Bell Sign becomes an old and tried friend.

He can order his dinner, explain his delay, summon rellef im
an emergency, of say the word forgotten in the hurry of starting.
He can do this from almost any point on the road, because the
Bell System has stretched out its lines to meet his unexpected
needs.

The Bell Telephone not only furnishes nelghborhood commun-

jcation but gives Long Distance Service throughout the whole sys-

tem.

The Pacific Telephone and
Telegraph Go.

Every Bell Telephone is the Center
of the system.

asked, desired to be part of what you £

BISHOP'S READY
TAILORED CLOTHES

ay During the Next
Six Weeks

N FIRST-CLASS CONDITION.

Black Unfinished
Worsteds

WE HAVE

GOOD QUALITIES, HAND-TAILORED AT %20 TO

ARE SHOWING AN EXTREMELY CLASSY BUNCH
TS, COLLARS, NECKWEAR, HOSIERY, OUTING

AND LOOK THEM OVER.
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