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| il’rr.lll! of you!"™
“Laray™
“Na, not afrakd of you elther!™ re
peated Mortimer, with an ugly stare
“You keop s ¢lvll tongue In gour bend

(A cootinued story.)

| after this—do you undemmtand?—and
wi'll get on all rlght. If you don't

[T

I've the means to tiake you!

"l mean for vou and me to Lry lui

undemstand each ofher”

“For us?" anked Mank, mmising his
blotd eyelipows, "I you mean Amalk
wnted Bleetrde and Intercounty b
persanally ¥

“I mean for us personally. We are
wasting  optsortunities This  whaole
mutter b involviog us n a taugle of
Htlgation regulriug our copstant ef
forts, conntant attention.™

“l beg your pardon, Mr. Quarrier,
but you take It too werioosly. | have
found in this affalr sothing excopt &
ruther agreeable mental exhilaration.”

wMr. Plunk, I you are uot Inclipned
to be serlous

of am,” ekl Plupk so savagely that
Quinrrlor, starthed, could not doubt
hime. “1 lke this sort of thing, Mr
Quarrler. Anything that s hard to
overcoiie 1 ke W overcompe. The
pleasure o life to we is o win out. |
pi Aghting you with the gréatest pos.
wible satisfactlon to wyself."

“erhnps victory
wnld Quarrier calmiy

“I do, Mr. Quarrier, 1 do, but not in
the mnnper you fear 1 may hope for
"

Quarrier sall without emotion, "
repiand that It would e ensy for you
and we o merge our differences on n
husis abtsolutely satisfactory to youn
and to me—and to Harrington.”

wyou are mistaken,” sald Plank, ris-

Yl sew abend."

Ing. “Good afteroaoon.”
Quarrier rose too, “You decline to
discuss the ouitter? he asked
1t his Leen discnssed suffclently.
“Then why did you come here?

joinlug him on the murble steps of the
rotunda,
“Look bere” he said, "l

“Are you craxy 7'

“Not a bit of It} Too sane for yob

promissd | yud Lella to hoodwink!™

you somethlog onee, didu't 1Y “You ure craxy™ repeated Plank
“Iid you?' sakd Plaonk, with bis | gehaut,

Lland, expressionless stare of an over wAm 17 You nand Lells can take the

gruowi baby matter into court If you want fo—u
“Oh, cot that out! You Kuow T OWL | | do. And” |ll'f‘l' be lentod for

aud when | say o tiing | make good | wanl showing his teeth agaio—*the

¥y . ¥ ra
IYye s nest thine you kiss Ler ¢lose the door!

#] don't see.” #akl Mank, “what )"’"l Then he went away up the maride |

nre tnlking aboat.™ wteps and entered nu clevator, nnd
i talking about what | wnld 1'd | Plank, grave and pale. went sut into
do for you. Haven't 1 made g0 Y| ihe sireet nnd entered his bIg tonring
Maven't 1 put you Into everytiihg 1 car But the drive up towy fnad
gnld 1 wounld? Don't you go l'“‘l'.‘"i|]|rmigh the sunlit purk gave hlm no
where?! Don't people ask you every- | glonsure, ond be outersd his great
whore ¥ house with a heavy, Hfoless stop, bead
“Yes, In o way,” suld Plank w enrily. | bent, ns thongh counting evers crevice
“] am very geateful. I always will be. | In the stones under his laggiog feet
Can 1 do anything for you, Leroy ¥ For the firet time o all bis Ufe e wos
sMortimer had attended a “killiog"” | afrald of o0 man
at Desmond’s and, s osusl, had pro<t e . .
yiled the plece de resistance fur hiSE R gy e was afrald of bad gone
directly to Quarrier's office. missing

soft volesdd howt. ALl he wanted was
n tempornry depoult to thdo over wat |y suntieman be wis seeking by such

| torw. e had never approachoed |"'"I"|n small froction of n miuote that he

#ra see for myself how afrald of we '

you teally nre” unld Plank. “Now |
know, and go do you, Mr, Quarrier, 1
want to tell you somethlug, Never be-
fore In busxiness differences has pri-
vate Indignation agninst any Idlvid-
ual Interfered or modifled my course
of uetion. It does now, tmt it doos not
dletate my polley toward you: It mere-
Iy, nm | sny, modifies it. T am perfect-
Iy awnre of what | am doing, what
socinl digaster 1 am Inviting by this

attitude townrd sou personnily, what|

fonanciyl destivetion I am courtlng In
arousing the wrath of the Algonguin
Trust company and of the powerful
Interests Intrenched belimd Interconn
ty Electric, T know whit the labby 18;
1 know what Judge cannot be contited
on: 1 know my pesll il my chinces.
every one, and 1 take them—every one,
For It 1% o good teht, Mr. Quartier. It
will be tnlked of (or yedrs Lo come
wonderingly, not becunge of your ef:
frontery, not because of my obstinacy.
put becnuge such monstrons bomoval
Ity could ever hnve existed In this lnnd
of ours,  Your name, Harrington's,
wine, will have become utterly forgot-
ten long, long before the horror of
these predent conditions shall cense to
be remom bered.”

He strotehed out one ponderous arm,
pointing full between Quarrier's un-
winking eyes,

“Take your fighting chance—it 1§ the
cleanest thing yon ever touched—nnd
pse It cleanly, or there'll be no merey
ghown you when your time comes
Let the courts
ulone, Do you
bhear me? Let
the legislatare
alone Keep
your mnuicured
bands ol the
ermine, And tell
Harvington Lo
shiove lls own
cold, #play o
gers  Into his
own pocket fora
chnnge. They'll
be witriner than
his feet by this
time next year."”

For a moment
he towered there
—powerful,
bulky, menacing
—then | arm
dropped heavily, the old stolid expres.
glon came back into his face, leaving
it culm, bovine, almost stupld again,
And he turned, moving slowly toward

“Pake your fighting
chaned.™

the door, holding his hat earefully In
|

his gloved hand.

Stepping out of the elevator on the
ground floor, he encountered Mortl
mer and halted Instinctively, He had
not seen Mortimer for weeks; nelther
pad Lella, and now he looked at him
inquiringly, disturbed at his battered
and bloodshot appearance.

“0h,” sald Mortimer,
bere "

“Have you been out of town?" asked
Plank eautionsly,

Mortimer nodded and started to pass
on toward the bronze cage of the ele-
vator, but something geemed to'occur
to bim suddenty. He checked his pace,
turned and waddled after Plank, re-

“you down

| asked Mortliner sullenly,

"at this Juncture with the expectation

| you had better not do so."

i valo, aud he did not do so now, for
Plank had a pocket chieck book and o
stylograph o while Quarrier wus descending

“It'n little to ask, st T he wut | pueions to think of the tine be had
fored  resentfully. “That Wl 00 | @pied with Plank, be erawled Into o
suae  matiors with Desmond ”Ihiluﬁ-!!u and bhede the driver tulke him
doeant't Jemve e anything 1o R0 00 e, o gumber he guve, designating ong
Amdl e pocketed lis ehock with | of the new Hmestone basement lionses
& KCOWI on the upper west side

Munk was discrectly slient All the wiy up town as he jolted

wapd thut 18 not what | chnsed youl | 4pone In his seat he angrily regrotted
for, eithor.” coutinued Mortimer, “Bev-| e meeting with Plank even In spite
erly, old boy, I've got n certalu wedly | of (he check, What demon had pos
taced hypoctite where uny decent il | cewed him to  bonst—to display his
would Hke to huve him—by the serifl | yng when there hud been no peces
of lils novk. He's tit only to Klck, and sity? Plank was still ready to give
P'm going to kick him good and plenty. | yim aid at o crisis, had always been
and in the process he's golng to ot g0 eedy. Time enough when Plank turn.
of severnl things. One of ‘em's yours” | o stingy to use persunsion

Plank looked at him He lay back, rolllng about in the

“I told you ouce that I'd let youljaunelng eab, scowllng at space,
know when to step up and say ‘Good | «1'f] shake down Quarrier,” be sald
evenlug,' didn’t 13" to him=elf, “I'll make him pay for his

PMank cosntinued to stare treachery —scaring me out of Amalga-

“Didu't 17" repented Mortimer peev:| mated! That will be restitution, not
{shily, begloning to lose countenance. extortion!™

o1 don't voderstand you,” said Plank He wus nngry pecause he had Leen
wardd 1 don't think T want to ander| e gave m-n-\\'iug up his courige to
stand you." the I-n.lut of seeking Quarrler face to

wwhat do vou mean” demanded| pyee, He had not wished to do it The
Mortlmer thickly, “Don’t you want 1€ | weone and his own attitude In it could
marey that giel?* But he stfank 48 | onie be repugnant to him, although he
mayed under the slow blaze that Hght | continually explained to himself that
ad Plunk’s blue eyes, it wag restitution, not extortion.

“All righr” be stommersd, srUg “Oh,” he groaned, “what an ass 1
gling to his fat legs and fostinctively f gm”  And e got out of his cab in
teking away, *“1 thought you meant| prong of o very new lhmestone base-
business, I—what the devil do I etté| pent house with red geraniums bloom-
who vou marry! It's the last time 1| g on the window silis and let him-
try to do anything for you or for any: F
bodly elge!™

reiliznd they must have passed each
other In the elevators, be mscending

with.

self In with o latehkey,

The tuterior of the house wis attras
tive I a rether brighl, pew, ¢iean
fashion, ‘The mald, toh, who appenred
at the sound of the closing doot
ook his Bat aud gloves was ns newly
groutied . ms the foors and woslwork
nudd s nodselens as to L cotsplenons
Ity Ber ww 0L, slloid o ye st

SANY Y horeYT he growipd, leor-
Ing lute the dmwing room at a tiny
grand plano ensed fu anvaraished Cle-
enmndnts ws fuut

“There is nobody at home, sl
the makd

He wegan to ascend the stalrway,
breathing heavily, thud, thud over the
doop velvet sirlp, his fot hand grasp-
lug the hanister rall

Bomewhere on the second toor &
wmall dog barked, und Mortimer tra-
vorsed the ball and opened the door
luto 8 roomn hung with gold Epanish
lenther and phle green curtaing

“Hello. Tinto!™ he =ald afally as &
tiny Japnoes spmule! hurled horself at
bim, barklog furlously, then began

writhitg amd weaving hersell about |

bl gurgiing recognition and  wel

| eonpe,

an apple eut Into thin wafers and »
fecunter of port, and Mortimer Iy
hack In his chalr, sopping hils apple In
Ul thlek, orimson wine amnd feeding
morseld of the comblnstion to himself
and to Tloto ot lotervals untll the au)
ple was all gone and the decnnter
three-fourths vinpty.

It wus very still In the rootw-—so still
thiat Mortlmer, opening his eyes al
lonzer and longer Interyals to peer at
the door, finully opened them to more

- . . - L . L]

It was siill daylight when Mortimer
awoke, consclous of people about Bl
Ax b opened bis eves a mwan langhed
Soveral people seated by the windows
lokned In. e ynwned. ughed, turn
Ing his himvy eyes from obe Lo ad

lother, recognlzing a couple of yoonu
|L:I."1~ at the window, He didn’'t want
| 1o get up, but there Is o the poclety be
|now ndornes] o stringency of ethjuetie
| known a8 “refinement” amd which 1o
lgnore 18 to becoue unpopolar.

80 be got on to his massive legs and
| went over to shake hands with a gras
iil_t becoming the cervmony.

“Iow d'se do, AMiss [lutclinco
Thought you were at Ashuiry Park
| How de do. Miss Del Giarcin® Have

vou been out in MUIbank’s motor yet®

“We broke down at Meld iy
pass,” sild Miss Del Garela, lnug 1z
the taugh thnst had wnule ler 80 at
ftenetive ln *°A Word to the Wi
I onfuddy gasollne.”™ nislded Nlilbani
termely. an ot jawe . overgrooied
wian of forty with w forkd face =liavel
biue,

“We pie=oal Mie Plank’s big touriig
cir.,” olserve] Lydin \see it
Tinto to the ooneh sl brushing the
Wack #hid white hairs from her anio
moblle cont.  “How mucll does a car
like that cost, Leroy "

“About twenty-ive thoussml,”  le
gald gloomily. Then, looking up: *Hold
on, Millhank. Don’t be golng. Why

vour ear; Ours |5 all right, and we'll
run out Into the country for dinner
How about it, Miss Del Garcin®”

But both Miss Del Garein and Miss
Hutehinson had accepted anothyr lo-

Presently another mald entered, itk |

can't you all dine with us? Never mind |

PAGE THREE

vitathon, tn which Millhank wns also
Inetoded

Thoy wtood aliout, vells floating,
jenther decoratml ovsts thrown beck,
Hugering for awhile to talk the garage
titk which fasclnstes people of their
trpe. Then Millbank looked at the
clock, migde his adley o Lyidla, nodided
sliralticantly to Morthmer and followed
Mgt sthiers Jownsinlrs

Thore wis somothing nmiss with his
wotor, for It mwade a starting moeket
I the street, finally plunglog ferwanl
with 4 kiek

Lydia laoghed nx the two young
girls o the tonnesy turped to nod o
ber ln mock despalr. Then sbe camse
running back upstalrs, holding ber
wkirt free from her hurrying Uitle feet.

“Wellv™ sbe Inquired, as Mortimoer
turned back frow the window Lo coD
front her,

“1 missed blm,” sald Mortimer.

She Aung the coal over & chalr, stood
a moment, ber togers busy with ber
balr pegs, thei
pat down ou the
conch, taking
Tiuto Iote her
lnp. She was

very pretty,
dark, slim, mar-
velously grace-

ful In her every
moverment,

“*Can't you see
bim tomorrow ¥
she asked.

“1 suppose s0,"”
snld Mortimer
slowly., “Ob,
Lord! How 1
‘Can't you sce WM 19+ hyaey this  bust
morrow I ahe taked. pessI™

“Hasn't he misused your confidence?
Hasu't Dbe taken yonr money? she
arked,  “Tt way e unpleasant for yon
to make him unbelt, but you're a cow-
urd I yow don’t!™

“I wish I'd held fast gow. 1 never
supposed Mlank would take hold. It
was that driveling old Belwether who
pentedd me sU!  The winute | saw
him senrrying to cover like a sluged
at | was fool enough to cllmb the
fint tree. I've bad my lesson, e
glrl.™

“I bhope gou'll give Howard bhis.
Sowebody ought to,” she sdid quietly.

About half past 8 they dined o &=
white nnd pink dining room furnlshed
in dull gray wainot aod served by »
steplthy. white halred, pink skinoed
butler.

They had planned to go for a gpin in
Mortimer's motor after dinner, but i
view of the Quarrier finsco neither
was In the mood for anything,

“Dio you know, Leroy.,” she observed
ps they left the table and sauntered
back luto the pale blue drawing room,
“do  you know that the servants
Baven't been puld for three months®

“Oh, for heaven's sake,” he expostu-
lnted, “don't begin that sort of thing.
1 wet enough of that at home. I get It
every time 1 show my nose!™

(To be continued.)

Miss Myrtle Parker of Independence
ls go'ng to Port'and to work as @

trimmer In a wholésale millinery es
tablishment, She will room with Mise
Hertha Bohannon who s also working

there,

Plank ghzed at him for a woment
The anger in his face died out.

“] am not ungrateful,” he sall
“You may say almost anything except
that, Leroy, 1| am not disloyal, no
matter what else 1 may be. But you
have made a bad mistake. So let us
forget the matter.”

But Mortimer, keenly nj'lpmt'mrl\'e
of the plemsures of belng misunder
gtood, sqyueezed some molsture out ol
his distended eyes and sat down, 8
murtyr to hig emotions. “To think."
he gulped, “that you of all men should
tarn on me ke this!”

o1 didn’t mean to. Can't yov under
stand, Leroy, that you hurt me *

“Hart nothing!” retorted Mortimer
nndlctively., “You've had sensation
battered out of
you by this
time. 1 guess
Bociety has
landedd you a
few while 1 was
housting you
over the out
wurks, 'There's
another Iady.
that's all.”

“Let it go at
that, then.” sald
Plank. redden-
Ing, “And now
let me ask you
u question—
where wore you
golng when 1
met yon?"
“What do you wiant to know for?"

“Lat AL g b that,
then."

“Why, I'll tell you, Leroy. If yon
have any idea of identifying yourself
with Quarrier's people, of seeking him SHOULD TAKE
of investing any money In his schomes,

“Investing!' sueerad Mortimer, “Well,
no, not exactly. having nothing to in-
vest, thanks to my being swindled in-
to joining bhis Amalgamated Electrie
gang. Don't worry. If there's any
shaking down to be done I'll do It, my
friend.” Apd he rose and started to-|
ward the elevators,

“Wait,” said Plank. *“Why, man,
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