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(A continued story.)

“I only mentioned i1t she sald care- | whobe Trisiness

lessly., “You had an opportunity o
make NMoward pay you back. What
are you golng to do'’r’

“Da¥

“O)f course. You are golng to do
something, | supposs, You haven't yet
told we how you intend to make How
ard return the money yon lost through
hils Juggling with your stock."”

1 dou't exactly know myself,” ad
mitted Mortimer, silll overflushed. “1
it to him squarely as &
debt of hopor that he owes, 1 asked
bim whether to luvest He never
warned me not to, He s morally re
.]lullhﬂﬂi' e

Bhe nodded

11 el him so, too” blustered Mor
thmer, shaklng himself lnto an upright
postare and laying a pudgy clinched
fist on the table. “P'm oot afrald of
Wim! He'll And that out too, [ know
enough to stagger him. Not that 1
mean to use It I'm ot golng to have
himm think that my demande on him
for my own property resemble extor
mind to shake that

menn o put

tion  I've ball »
money out of bim iy one way or an
other,™

He struock the talile and looked nt

of approval
he repeatind

her Tor further slgn

“m ot wfendd of him
of wish to God he were here, e 1
tell bhim s

Khe snld coolly, 1 was wishing that

too.”

For awhile they sat stlent, preoceyd
pled, avolding ench other's direct gnae
When she rose Iu started, watehing
ber 1o nodazed Wiy W8 she wnlked to

the teleplone
s&hall 17 she nsked guietly, turning

to Lim, ber hand on the reeelver

“Wall W-what are You golog to
do¥" he stammensd

Cull lilm up. Shall 17

A dul) throly pof fright pn woil through
him

You suy vou nre oot afruld of lim
Lot

wN g™ he snld, with an oath “1 am
got. Godhend™

8he unhooked the recelver After o
second or two her jow, even voloe
pounded. There chame 0 paunse She
rested one elbow on the wilnnt shelf,

the recelver tight to her aur Theu
“Ale, Quarrler, plense Yos, M
Hownrd Quurrier. No, no name Say

It In an business of Imumedinte impor
tnnee. Very well, then; you may sy
that Miss Vyse Insists on spenking 1o
wim. Yes, ' hold the wire,”

She turnel, tho recoiver at her ear,
and looked narrowly st Morthmoer,

“Won't he to. youl” he
manded

wittn golng to find ont. Hush a mo-
ment!® and in the same calm, alinost
childish volee: “Oh, [Hownard, Is that
you? Yes, 1 know | promised not to
do thig, but that was Iwefore things
happened Well, what am 1 tor (v when
it 18 necessary to ik to you? Yes, It
{8 necessiry, [ tell you it I% necessary.
1 nm sorry It s not convenlent for you
to talk to me, but | really must a8k
you to lsten, No, 1 ghull not write, 1
want to tlk to you tonlght—now!
Yes, you may oomne liore f you care
to. I think you hud better come, How-
ard, becanse 1 am Hnble
clnging your telephone until you are
willlig to lsten. No, there I8 nobody
here. 1 am alone. What time? Very
well: 1 shall expect you Goodby."

8he hung up the recelver and rurued

spenk e

to Mortimer:

vHe's coming up &t once, Did 1 say
anything to seare him ]mrtlruluri_\":"

vOne thing's sure ns prenching,'’ sald
Mortimer, “He's n cownrd, and 1'in
glad of 1t he added naively, rvellght-
ing his elgar, which had gone ont,

“If e comes up jn hig motor he'll he
here fu a few minutes,” she sald
“guppose you (nke your hat and go ont.
1 don't want him to think what he
will think if he walks Into the room
and finds you waiting, You have your
key, Leroy. Walk down the block, aund
when you see hilm come in give him
five minutes”

Her volee had become & little breath-
less, and her color was high. Morti-
mer, too, seemed apprehiensive, 'Things
bad suddenly begun fto work them-
selves ont too swiftly.

“Do you think that's best?" he fal-
tered, looking about for his bhat. *Tell
Merkle that nobody has been here §f
Quarrier should ask him. Do you
think we're doing it in the best way,
Lydia? By God! It smells of a put up
joly to me. But I guess it's all right.
It's better for me (o just happen In,
fsn't 1t? Don't foriet to put Merkle
wige,"

fe descended the stalrs hastily. Mer-
kle, the butler, held his hat and gloves
and opened the door for him.

Once on the street his lmpulse was
to flee—get out, get away from the

A sullen sbiame Was

pomplog thie bt Iloos] up Ipte his pecl
Al dlectrie hanson Oew
e shrank back

undd choeks
polseleasly past him

lato the shadow of 8 porte o here
The bausow baited before the Time-
stope barement bouse A tall lgume |

foft 1t stood & moment o the midile
of the sidewslk, then walked quickly
to the frout door. 1t opened and the
man vanlshed

The hapsom still walted at the door
Mortimer, his hads shaking, looked |
at Lils watel by the light of the elec
tric bulbs Benking the gateway nnder
which bhe stood

There was not much thue in which
to make up bis mind, yet his fright
was Incroasing to a piteh which began
to enrige him with that cownnd's cour-
age which It s lmpossible to rl--'lmnl
with

Fumbling with bis tetolikey. bt with
pense enough left to make no nolse, be
et hilmnelf In, passed shiently through
the reception hall and up to the draw-
Ing room toor, where for n s ond he |
Then something of the
ment the bilood

He hod him
The gnime wias

wtoa] istening
perverted sportsmnn
quivering Inte his velns

He had run him downi

| at by

An lurush of exhilaration steadied
blm. He iald his haod on the banister
and mounted, gloves nnd hat brim

|

Lo continue

| hovessary to convinee him of the con-

erughed in the otbher hand, When be
entored the room, he pretended to see
only Lydin.

“Iello, Uttle girl,” he said, laughing,
“are you surprised to"-

At that moment he caught sight of
Quarrier, and the start he gave was
genulne enough. Nover had he seon in
man's visage such white concentration
of anger.

“Rather unexpected, lsn't it?' said
Mortimer, staring at Quarrler.

#Ig 1t?" returned Quarrier In a low
volce.

“1 suppose 80" sneered Mortimer.
“Did von expeet to find me here?” I
N Did yon expect to find me®
agked the other, with emphnsis unmis-
tinkn bl
“What
Motrt Iner
fo you wean by @
ad to find you her:? LF 1 had, 1'd not
pave travelsd down o your otliee to-
oir: 1 hpve come here for

o mean 'y  demanded
hoarsely. “Whn: the devil
cliluge me if 1 expect- |

I\IF'.I

Iny to sew 3
Nuturally pepple suppose that an
to give up this

v
yngaged I8 Kely
ort of thing."”
nrrier,  motionless, white the
trned his eyes from one to the

to

I,

wher, He looked at Lydin, and his
lips moved. “You asked me to come”
le sald,

No: you offered to. | wished o
talk to yon over the wire, bt —her

Hp envled. and she ghrogged her shoul
Qesrs—""yon i Le afraid of
something or other™

“1 gouldn’t talk to you in my own
house, with guests In the room.”

sOpe moment,” interposed Mortimer
blandly. “As long us 1 traveled down
town to see you and find you here so
nnexpectedly 1 muy os well take nd-
vitntnge of thig opportunity to rogu-
e a little matter. You don't mind
our talking shop for a moment, Lydin?
Thauk you. It's Just a litle business
gintter hetween Mr. Quarrler and my-
self. 0 matter concerning o few shares
of stock which 1 once held in one of
ils companies bhought st par nnd tum-
bled to ten and What is the fraction,
fJunrrier? I forset.”

Quurrier thought deeply for a mo- |
ment; then he raised his head, looking
full at Mortimer, and under his sllky
pond nn edge of teeth glimmered.
“Did you wish me to tnke hack those
shures at par?* he nsked.

sExnctiy! 1 kpew  you would! 1
knew you'd see It n that way!™ cried
Mortimer henrtlly, “Confound it all
Citarpier, I've always gald you were
that sort of mun; that yon'd never list
a friend o on the top foor nnd kick
Wit clear to the collar. As amatter of
fact. 1 sold out at 104, Wait! Here's
w pencil, Lydia give we thiat pad on

wee il

your desk. Here you e Qunrrier.
ii's easy enough to figure out Lhow
mupech you owe me. Lydin, would you
mind lnnting up that check hook 1
left here before din™-

fle had wmnde a mistake, The girl

fushed. e choked up nnd cust n star-
tled glance at Quarrier, But Quarrier
If he heard made no motion of under-
atunding, Perhaps It had not bheéen

splracy.

When he had tinished his figures he
reviewed them, trocing each total with
his pencil's point; then quietly handed
the pad to Mortimer, who went over
it and nodded that it was correct.
Quarrier sald, without |

Lydia rose,
looking at her: “I have & blank check |
with me. May [ use one.of these |

Grand Closing Out

SALE

Not for “ten days’’ nor for “‘two weeks’” but until

closed out. Wonderful bargains are to be had at our
store as the shoes are of the highest quality and the

prices are the lowest. We have a lot of ladies’ Ox-
fords and Pumps that are good goods, good styles,

but odd sizes and must go at

One-Half Regular Price

Our store has been and 1s yet the center of attrac-

tion when it comes to bargains and good styles. We

arc

leaders in fine footery. ““Great bargains for every-

one.”’

444 State Street

Look for the Big Red Sign

The KNORR SHOE CO.

SALEM, OREGON

ST
Wig he prepared to meel any demand timer's amount what you had intend. O

of hers, too, even before Mortimer ap- ed to offer me."

pens?

S0 he had |

g ipposed that . check® might b nec-

when

S

He stared at her without answer-

pokred on the scene?
““Ag long as you have a check with ing.

Lydia quietly,

Mor-

yrought a check! Had he
(To be continued.)

you, Howard,” sald

“suppose you stmply add o Mr,

Lydia called him up?

A good pair reading glasses
tr

$1.00 at Kramer's,
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Tailoved Clothes
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BIG\VALUES THIS WEEK

In Men’s and Boys’
SUITS

sSuUITS
SUITS
sSUITS
sSUITS
SUITS
SUITS
SUITS
SUITS

$28.00
$24.00
$22.00
$20.90
$16.00
$14.40
$12.00
$ 9.00

MEN'S
MEN'S
MEN'S
MEN'S
MEN'S
MEN'S
MEN'S
MEN’S

$35.00
$30.00
$27.50
$25.00
$20.00
$18.00
$15.00
$12.00

PARENTS WILL FIND EXCEPTICNAL BARGAINS IN BOYS' SCHOOL
SUITS. MANY OF THEM NOW OFFERED AT ONE-HALF PRICE.
STRAW HATS AND PANAMAS WE ARE CLOSING OUT AT 33 13 OFF.

ALEM WOOLEN MILL STORE

SBALEM, OREGON




