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(A contlnued story.)

IWARD at his desk, over which
the May sunshive streamed, his
crutches laid against his chalr,
st poring over the plies of pa-

pers left thers by Beverly Plank some
days before with & curt recotnpenda:
tion that he master thelr contents,
The curivus persistence of youth o
his fentures seemed unaccountable in
view of the beavy marks lmprinted
there. In every movewmeul, every
turn of his bead, there still remalned
much of that Indefinable attractive-
uess which bad always characterised
Lis race—much of the unconsclous
charm usually known as breeding.
In men of Mortimer's fiber dissipa-
tion produced coarser symptoms—dis-
tended velns and sugging fesh—where
In Blward It seemed to bruilse and
harden, driving the color of blood out
of him and leaviug the pallor of mar-
e and the blulsh sbhadows of It
staining the hollows, Only the eyes
bhad begun to change radically; some-
thing in them had been guenched
That he could wever hope to become
immune be had léarned at last when
he bad returned, physically whole
some, from his long course of tralning
under a famous Irish specialist on e
Hudson,
He had been a fool. e bhad Imag-
ined that be could cemtrol himself and
practice the moderation that other
men practiced when they chose. The
puerlle restralut annoyed Wimj his -
plied Inability to master himself bo-
millated him, fhe more mo bhecause se-
crotly be wan borribly afrald In the
remote depths of his heart
Bxacily hew i happened be did not
remember except that he had gone
dewntown on "vislsese and had lunch-
el with several men. There was
clarel. Later he rewembered another
onfe farther uptows and another
more brilllantly lighted. Gumble bad
found him agnin, this time in the area,
and this tlme the same ankle, not yet
pirong, had been broken.
Through the waning winter days as
te Iy brooding Iu Ditterness, realls-
Ing that It was all to do over agaln,
Plank’s shy visits became gradually
part of the routine. But It was many
days before Blward percelved In the
big, lumbering, plnk @sted man any-
thing to attract him beyond the faint-
Iy nmused cuorlosity of ope man for
another who s In process of estab-
lishing himself as the first of a race.
As for reciprocation in other forme
axcept the most superficial or of per-
mittlng a personal pote to sound ever
80  discreetly, Blward tolgrated no
such Iidea. Even the tentative ad-
vances of Plank hinting on willing-
ness and perhaps abllity to help BIl-
ward In the Amalgamated tangle were
pleasantly Ignmored. Unpaid services
rendered by men like Plank were im-
possible; any obligation to Plank was
utterly out of the question. Mean-
while they began to like one another—
at least Siward often found himself
looking forward with pleasure to &
visit from Plank. There had pever
been any question of the Iatter's at-
titude toward siward.

Plank began to frequent the house,

but never Informally. It Is doubtfu] }_
Whether B ﬁ‘ave practiced la-

formality in that h
ward's Invitation.
One very bad night Plank came to
the house and was admitted by Guw-
ble. Wands, the second man, stood
behind the aged butler, Both were

event at nl-i

od sleep, and Plank, beavy head vn his
breast, felgned 1t too, Then Blward
bent over stealtblly and opened &
drawer In his desk, and Plank was on
hie feet ke & fAash, Jerking the mor
phine from Blward's fiugers,

The doetor arrived at daylight, re-
spouding to Plank's summons by tele:
phope, and Plank went sway with the
| morphine and Biward's revolver bulg-
lug 1o the side pockets of his dlinner
cout.

He did not come agaln for & week.
A short note from Blward started him
toward lower Fifth avenve.

There was little sald when he came
into the room.

“Hello, Plank! Glad 1o soe yoo."

“Hello! Are you all right?

“All right. Much obliged for pulling
me through. Wish you'd pull me
through this Amaigamated Electric
knothole, too, some day.”

“Do—do you mean It¥" wentured
Plank, turning red with delight.

“Mean It Indeed 1 do—if you do
fit here. Ring for whatever you want,
or perhaps you'd better go down to the
sldeboard. I'm not (o be trusted with
the odor |n the rovmn just yet."

1 don't eare for anything” sald
Plank.
“Whenever you please, then, You

know the house, and you doun't mind
my belng uuceremonioun, do you ¥

“No," sald Plank.

“Good!” rejoined Slward, laughlog.
“] expect the same (riendly lack of
ceremony from you.”

But that for Plank was |mpossible.
All be could do was to care the more
for Slwanl wiihoul crossing the bor-
der line so suddenly made free. All be
could do was to sit there, rolliug and
gnrolling his gioves Into wads with his
¢lumay, highly colored hands, and gave
consclously at everything In the rooms
except Biward.

On that day at Plank’s shy sugges-
tion they talked over Biward's busi-
pess affairs for the firet time. Affer
that day. and for many days, the sub-
ject became the keynote (o thelr inter-
pourse, and Siward at last understood
that this man desired to do him & serv-
jce absolutely and purely from a dis-
interested lking for him and as an ex-
pression of that liking: also he was un-
expectedly made aware of Plank's se-
renely nnerring business sagacity.

As for the quid pro quo, Blward had
ivajated feom the first on a business
arrangament. The treachery of Major
Belwethe? through sheer fright bad
knocked t eysione from the syndi-
cate, and the dapi which made the
golden pool posajble gilippeed, sbower-
ing Plank's brokers, ®ho Yy pa-
tlently with buckets and mopf.

The double treachery of Qua
was now perfectly apparent to Plank.
Blward, true to his word, beld'Eu stock
in the face of rutn, Kemp Ferrall, fus
rious with the major and begining to
BUEpEC uarrier, came to Plank for
tonsultation,
Then the defense formed under Plank.
Legnl machinery was set In motion,
weeting Followed meeting, untl)l Har
rington cyulcally showed his hand and
Quarrier smiled his rare smile, and the
] i:{nlﬂl! Iontercounty wak on Io
opeh, preceded by a furious clamor
of charge and countercharge in the col-

knee.

“Not for awhbile. You have a fine

day for a gallop, Marion" looking

nee at the sunahine Altering
through the first green leaves of the
tree outwlde his window.

“It's all right—the day. Where are
your clgureties. Rie T Ob 1 see
Don't fry (o move- 't be sllly”™

fhe leaned over the desk, her frosh
younyg face close to Wi, and reached
for the clgnrettes. The clean col besd,
the aweelness of her youth and feml
ninity, boylsh o it silore, were very
attractive to him—more so perhaps be
enuse of bis Isolation from the atmos
phere of women.

“It's all very well, Marion, your com-
lng bere, aud it's all very aweet of
you, and 1 enjoy It lmmensely'" bhe
sald. “I'm borribly afrald somebody
will talk aboot you."

“What would you do then?"

“I17" he asked, disturbed.
could 1 doT

“Why. 1 suppose,” she sald slowly,
“you'd have to marry me."”

“Then,” be rejoined, with a laogh.
“I abould think you'd be scared Into
prudence by the prospect.”

“What

“l am pot frightoned.” she sald
gravely,
Gravity fell upon bim too, Io this

young girl's eyes there was no eva
slon. Kor a long while he had felt
vaguely that matters were not perfect.
Iy balanced between them. At mo
ments even he had felt an Indefinable
uneasiness o her presence. The sit-
untion troubled him, too, and. though
he bad kpown her from childhood and
had long ago learned to discount ber
vagaries of informality, his common
sense could not countenance this ded-
ance of soclal usage, sure to Involve
even such a privileged girl as she In
wome unpleasantness,

“I'd be very glad to marry you—Iif
you ceared (0" she sald,

“Marion!"

“YeaT'

“Oh—1—It ls—of course I's a Joke."

“No; I'm serions.”

“But I—but you don't love—can't be
in love with me!” he stammered.

“1 am.”

Gloved hands tightening on either
end of her riding crop, she bent her
knee agalust 1, balanciog there. look
lug straight at him.

“1 mean! to tell you 80, she sald, “If
you didn't tell me first, Bo 1 was rath-
er tired walling. 8o ['ve told you."”

+“It Is only a fancy.” be Bald, scarce
iy knowing what he was saying.

“1 don't think so, Blephen.”

But he could mot meet her candor,

and be sat «ilent, miserable, staring at

the papers on hin desk.

Afller awhile she drew a deep, even
hreath and rose 1o her feet.

“T'm sorry,” the sald simply.

“Marion—] never dreamed that”—

“You sbonld dream truer,” sbe sald.
There was & suspicion of mist In her
clear eyes. She turned abruptly to the
wimndow and stood there for a few mo-
ments, Jooking down at bher brougham
waiting in front of the house, “It ean't
be helped, can It?' she sald, tursing
suddenly.

He found no anawer to ber question.

“Goodby ! she sald, walkiug to him,
with outstretched band, *“It's all in a
Iifetime, Steve, and that's too ahort for
a good clean friendship like ours to dle

in, [don't think I'd better come
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agaln. Look me up for & gallop when
you're fit, and you might drop me a
lins to say how you're getiing on. Is
it all right, Btephen " !

“All right,” be sald hoarsly.

Thelr hands tghtened In & crush
lng clasp, Then she awung on her
spurred heel and walked out, jeav.
ing him haggard, motionless,
et feared that be read in Slward's
drawn nond sullen face n premonition
of the ever dreaded symptoths,

*Quarrier has weiephoned asking for
) conferetice at last,” he sald abropt-
¥, sliting down beside Bliward

"Well,” Inguire] Blward, “bow do
rou interpret that—favorably ¥*

“] am loclined to think be Is & hit
aneasy,” sald Plaok cautiously, “Har-
rington made u secret trip to Albany
lnst week. It looks (0 me as though |
there were golug to be o ghost of a
vhanves for an lovestigntion, Kuppose
| meet Quarrier?

“All Hghit. Dd he suggest s date?”

“Al 4 this afternoon. | think,” ob-
served Plank, luying his half consumed
vigar ou the sliver tray, “that I'd bet
ter go downtown and see what our
pregiacial friend Quarrier wants. 8|
wiard, be s a bad man and erafty-
every Inch of him."

“(Oh, come, now! Only characters In
fietion have no saving gualitien, You
pever beard of anybody In real life
belng entirely bad,”

“No, | didn't, and Quarrier isn't
For example, be is kind to valuable |

aulwals—1 mean his own" |
“fjood to animals! The bad wan's

ward. “I'm fond to ‘em too. What
elee I¢ be good to?”

“Everybody knows that he hasn't &
poor relation left—not obe, He is loy
gl to thew In a mre way, He filled one
subsidinry comprny foll of them. It
s known downtown as the ‘Howme For
Destitute Nephows,'"

“Serfously, Plank, the man
have something good In bim."

“Because of your theory ¥

“Yes. | believe that nobody Is en-
tirely bad. So do the great masters of
fection.”

Plank sald gravely: “He is n good
sou to his father. That is perfectly
true—kind, considerate, dutiful, logal.
The financinl world Is perfectly aware
that Btanley Quarrier Is tolay the
most unscrupulous old scoundrel who
ever crushed n refinery or debauched
a rallroad. #n) his son no more be-
lleves It than he credits the seandsl-
ous history of the Ted Woman of
Wall street.”

Riward had pever before seen Plank
aroused, nud he sald so, smiling,

“That is true,” sald Plank earnestly
“1 waste |ittle temper over wy likes
and dislikes. Buot what | know and
what | Jlegitimately Infer concerning
the younger Quartler J8 enough (o
rouse any man's anger. | won't tell
yon what I know, | can't
nothing to do with his finanelal meth-
ods, nothing to do with his business.
But it is bad—bad all through! The
blow bis father struck at the Integrity |
of the bench the son strikes at the
very keystone of all soclal safeguard,

niust

of that ankle. Any books I can send
you—anything you want? Not Al
right. And don't worry over Amalga-

mated Electrie, for I really belleve we

invariable characteristic!” laughed Ei- |

! nighly.”

It has |

_ |—and take no other.
I must go now. Goodby. Take care |

are Ueginning to frighten them badly.”

It was exactly 4 o'clock when Plank
whs usbersd Inlo Quarrier's private
sult In the great marble Algonguin
Loan and Trust bufiding, the upper
stories of which were all golden In the
sun agniost a sky of supphire.

Quarrier was slove, gloved and hat-
tedl, ux though on the polnt of leav-
lng. He showed a slight sorprise st
secing Plank. s if be had not been
expecting bim, wod the manver of of-
feriug his hand subtly emphasized It
an be enioe forward with & trace of In-
guiry o his greeting.

“You said 4 o'clock, 1 belleve?" ob-
soryed Plank bluntly,

“Ah, you, It was sbout thal—ab—
matter—ah— 1 beg your pardon, can
you recollect?

“1 dop't know what it is you want.
You requested this meeting” sald
Plank, yawning.

“Mr. Plank,” Quarrier waid, “there
should be sowme way for us (o come to-
geiber, Have you cousldered 1Y’
“No, | haven't,” replied Plank.

(To be continued.)

THE TRUE TEST.

Tried In Independence, It Has Stood
the Test.

The hardest test {s the test of time,
and Doan's Kidney Pills have stood It
we!l in Independence, Kldney suffer-
ers can hardly ask for stronger proot
than the following:

Z. Rosendorf, Front St, Independ-
ence, Ore., says: “1 do not pelleve
there ls a man In this counly who
has suffered as severely from kidney
disease as 1 have during the past ten
years, | had acute pains throughout
my body and often my back wis so
weak and stiff that 1 could not stoop.
My kidneys were also disordered and
top frequent passage of the kidney
secretlons caused me to arise many
times at night. My lmbs became
badly swollen and there was a puffi-
ness beneath my eyes, | was also
subject to dizzy spells. 1 doctored
a great deal, but did not receive re-
l'ef untll I began using Doan’s Kid-
‘ney Pills. 1 felt better from the first
and 1 continned taking them until
every symptom of kidney trouble had
disappeared. 1 firmly believe that
| Doan’s Kidney Pills saved my life and
'for that remson 1 can praise them
-1

The above statement was given ont
| Sept. 7, 1907 and on Dec. §, 1908 Mr.
Rosendorf said: *“The statement §
'gave for publication recommending
Doan’s Kidney Pills two years ago
'still holds good. I am glad to give
Doan's Kldney Pills my re-endorse-
ment”

For sale by all demlers. Price 50
cents, Foster Milburn Co., Buffalo
New York, sole agents for the United
States, Remember the name—Doan's
1] Yt

Miss Dunsmore went to Salem on
the Wednesday morniog boat. She
will return this evening,

umns of the dally press,

wwerter [ad Tedl Folltr

" mething or other Was thg v,

.ugue ln-
pression. of th;& great s rending
pubtic, whicl, Gtunhéd by the reitern-
tion of fig in the millions, turns to
the slmp_gr pleasures of 8 murder triul.

Besld' g/ whatever Quarrier had done

apparently frightenad.

That something was amiss appnn;
plainly enough, and Plank, Instine ave.
Iy producing a card, dropped o . o

table and turned to go. l:'w fiave

been that the old butler the
delleacy of W .

ve v -

. el sudden confidence
born of 'qe Hecosaigies of the case, for
E_ljlfd Plank /1 his young mas-

It was & outside, and it
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was a be L4 night for"i‘i::ﬂl. Thl. Ing.- |
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i, his broRfR leg In It plaster |
\asliig @Etended In front of him, and
when he saw Plank enter he glared

him.
Hour after b
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white With ‘tage, but

a com-
with
bim.
and find the decan-
Slward deliberately
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morning Siwerd feign-

He refuitd to g0
ters himaelf, and
cdreed Bor -
Onod towand

i}i nto It,

[ - .t| 1
our the (wo Wih wa | knot, collar and tie immaculate as her

W%, no doubt done Within the chalk
anrked courts of the gnme, though
probably his ghoes may bave become
a little dusty.
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Siward, at his desk, the May mun-
shine poaring over him, sat connlug
the heapa of typewritten sheets, striv-
Ing to see between the lines some slgn

of rongne«fo; his Investments, Gum-
ble knocked presently. Siward ralwed
hls perpiexed eyes, g™ .

“Miss Page, sir’,

“Oh!" gaid GiwdFa doubtfully. Then,
tlA“k “l. ‘n to come up.ll

Mariolj- Strolled in a moment later,

a vigorous hand shake with
Ward, pulled up a chalr and dropped
She was lo riding babit and
hoots, faultlessly groomed, as usunl,
ber smooth pale hair sleek o ite thick

' gloves.

Geaf to ElovES

| eWell,” she sald, “any news of your
‘ ankle, Iﬁiﬂl’_hﬂﬂ"

- *Iinguired about my ankle,” sald
glward, amused, “and they tell me It

is better, thank yeu."

“fit & borse pretty soon?" shé asked, .
and '

Arospiug one e qrer the other

hnmmrﬂhcawlem'ﬁor
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DON'T WAIT FOR THEM TO GET CHEAPER IN PRICE.
OFFERING OUR HIGH GRADE LINE OF MEN'S SUITS TO YOU AT

ABOUT COST PRICE. MANY WE ARE SELLING AT LESS THAN

BOYS' SHORT PANTS

THREE-PIECE SUITS,
ARE OUR LEADING BRANDS OF SCHOOL

SHOULD TAKE

B e Tt et L s
Bishop's Ready
Tailoved Clothes

Ll s e

Men’s and Boy’s Suits Discounted
One-Fourth to One-Half |

MANUFACTURERS' COST.

BISHOP'S READY TAILORED LINE
AB FOLLOWS:
sUITS NOW
SUITE NOW
SUITS NOW
SUITS NOW
SUITS NOW

$28.00
$24.00
$20.00
$16.00
$12.50

Sab b
$30.00
$25.00
$20.00
$15.00

ADVANTAGE OF THESE

ED NUMBER NECESSITATES QUICK BUYING.

SALEM WOOLEN MILL STORE

BALEW, ‘OREGON

SUITS, INCLUDING SOME PATTERNS IN THE
WE ARE SELLING AT ONE-HALF PRICE. THEY
BUITS. EVERY MOTHER
REDUCTIONS, THE LIMIT-

WE ARE
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