14

TOME AND FARM

MAGAZINE SECTION

The Greater Friendship

By Kensett Rossiter,

[ ] I A SORRY I ean’t do it,"! said

Morrison.
“Tt's only $500,"" returned
Billy. I ean pay it back in sixty
days "’
Morrison slammed down the cover

of his suitease, and regarded his room-
mate with a eurious glance. He serib-
bled an address on the back of an
envelope and handed it to Billy.

SWill you forward my maill" he
asked.

S8ure, ' sald Billy, ‘1 hate to see
you dig out, though. They didn't give
you much notice, did theyt"

“Yang it, oo,'" returoed Morrison.
“That's one of the joys of being a
eivil engineer. You got sent north in
the winter and south in the summer.
Aud here 1 am atarting for a Wost
ern state on gight hours' notice, Sun-
day, and the bunks closed, Are you
going to the train?"'

“Yes,"' said Billy. He picked up
Morrison's suitease. Together they en-
tered the elevator, walked through the
glub office and jumped into a taxi

On the way to the station they
pearcely spoke. Morrison knew that
Billy would bite his tongue off before
he would ask again for the loan. Billy
owed him several hundred now. The
man was desperate; he had to have
the mouey, but he would not ask
Morrison u second time, -

| am sorry, Billy,"" Morrison spoke
of his own volition, *“But I can’t lend
you the money. [ got my halance yes
torday. T've only $620 in the bank
at this moment, and L'l need every
eont of it., Times are pretty shaky, "'

Wihat's ull right, old man—I kuow,
Tow long will you be gonef'" he gl
el

Phree wecks, at least; perhaps a
month, "’

Five minutes later they stomd to
gothor at the ticket gale. Billy hand
ed over his friend's suitease.

Cligod luek, old man,''

Morrson tool both the cutstretched
fand and the sulteaspy. O Billy,'" saad
he, fUthnnks .or coming down, You're
a gond friepd, anywny; 1 can depend
upun you,'*

Billy smiled ns he waved goodby.

The conditiong on the stroet were
friglitful. Money had never been so
tight, Several of the big bond houges
had failed, Danks were  demanding
pagment on all eall lntns and  were
rofusine an oxtonsion of time. Tt was
this unexpected fliery that had caught
Eilly -ns. it had caught hundeeds of
others. Hie know that he coulin’t bor-
row o dollar, exeept through the rhan-
nel of some personul friend, nnd Nor-
riron had refused Lim: He would ssek
no further. The money market
tinued even more eritical. Three days
Inter Billy wus passing the Clitiken A
Trust Company where ad
his acconnt, “C1' be gone three wieeks
at lenst, and possibly a month.'’ illy
kopt repeating Lis friond’s words,  THe
thought hard; he hesilated, Why notl
i entered the bunk holdly, secured
geveral of the Citizen's Trust Com-
puny s blank echeeks and huorried out.
Late that night he bent over the desk
in bis own room, forging his friend's
name,

con

Murriaon

In the little Western mining town,
two woeoks later, Morrison had a sheek
returncd to him marked “*No funds,'’
He telegraphed tho cashier of the
bank and received the following reply,
sent collect:

“¥our account overdrawn on
8rd inat,

SOITIZEN 'S TRUST CO."

Morrison sat down and thought, The
harder he thought the more perplexed
he heeame. Hovernl days later he saw
an aceount in the paper that the
Citizen’s Trust Company had failed.
He wound vup hig business carlier than
be had expected and returned. His
triin got in at 2 o'elock, he went
dircetly to the Citizen's Trust Com
pany, which was still doing husiness
under the soperyision of stato offi.
cinls, As he approached the enshier's
window that gentieman smiled at bim,

] don't understand about my .o
eount,’’ hegan Morrison, “*You wired
that it was overdrawni''

(¢ ¥ps,"! returned the othor unhpsl
tatingly,’’ you drew two checks on
ghe 18t and 2od for $310 oach, "’

the

Lot mo soe them,’' demanded Mor-
rison, ‘‘they have becn returned by
now, of eourse,’’

¢iThey have,’’ =aid the eashier,
tyour  necpunt  bulunced and  the
checks returned to you, as you re-
quested.”’

Ay T requested.'”

‘i Cartainly, "’ replied the other, open-
ing & drawer and referring to an in-
dex. "“As T said, you drew two checks
on the 1st and 2nd for #310 edeh.
On the 4th you wrote in to have your
account balaneed. This was done, and
thesa two chocks whieh had passed
through the clearinghouse were re-
turned to you,''

GRut T dida’t write the checks,'" in-
sisted Morrison, ‘T didn’t ask you
to balance my account. I've been ab-
sont from the city for the last month.
['ve been in Wyoming. My truin got
in only an hour ago.'

“iMr. Morrison,”" said the cashier,
“ithere is somothing I don’t under-
stand about this,"'

t¢There’s & Jot more that 1 don't
understand,”’ retprted Morrison,

The cashior rang for his assistant,
oxoused himeelf and made his way
to the president’s office, A few min.
utes later Morrison was sent for. He
didn't know that in those few min
utes they had referred to big bunking
rocord of several years, had communi-
ented with his company's office and
aseertainad the truth of his statement
that he had beon mbsent from the eity
fir & month,

M, Morrisan, 't hegan the presic
dent, 'L am going to be very frank
with you. When vour checks were re-
erived we thought you had some in.
side knowledge of the standing of the
bink. Now, however, we must con-
gider them to bo forgeries, If they are
forgeries, the person who forged them
was very clever. On the 4th, to give
them time to get throngh the eclear-
inghouse, @ request, evidently snother
furgery, was recoived, usking that the
peconnt be balanoed, This s done,
We have nothing, aboolutely nothing,
po go by The checks wore returned
\l|||\lm!:|'|l]'|’ 10 anil  have, of
conrse, bheen lll.'dl--}'ull."

you,

The president got up and paced the

room. 4 Somenne,”” #aid he, 'fsome:
one who knows vou well, who knew
vour plins, who knpw your bilane

here, hnn seconplished this"’
Mpreison femained sliont.
COPhink hard,”t went on the banker,
Hoidn you kiow any friend, auyone who
know your movements, who wad hard

up, who might have done this?"

A lump filled Morrison’s {hront
CENp, ' le gnlped,

Then T don't see what we cin
dot¢ yeturned the other.

ceNor 10 sgid Morrison, e wak
siildenly nnxious to closs thie intor
view.

A little later, Maortison made his
way to his company  offies, thon
went uptown o his elub and to his

own room. He sat on his bad with
liig hands presged aeross his eye.
iPoor Billy!' he muttered, Mor-
rison was stunned, 1Te knew he cauld
never hring himself to proseeuts &
friend. I could hetter afford to
loso Lhi 8000 than endure the nights
of agony which would follow if he
hrought the law down on Billy 's head,
His friend was probably this moment
suffering the torments of the damned,
snd from the bottom of hig heart
Morrigson felt sorry for him. There
came n knock om the outer duor,

“ome in,"’

There ontered Freddie Myer, one of
the old erowd.

‘i Henrd vou wora back,’' ha greoted.
i fave & good trip? Fine! Say, we've
got . hox at Hhuntan's tonight,
You'll join us?’!

Moryicon shook his head,

"reddie Myer lighted o cigarette,

CWhat's beecoma of Billy?'! Mor
rikon neked at length. “‘They told me
at the office that he has left the
club.'!

Myer shrngged his shoulders. ““No
one knows,'' lie teturned F11ia name
was posted the day after you loft:
Wa haven’t seen him sines, That
fellow’s in bad shape,'' wenb on Myer.
o'l do something desperate if we
don't wateh him.'*

s4ie will do 1t1"? 3

You don't mean ha's done it sl (B

ready 1" said Myer,

“No,'" lied Morrison.

(Wall, mover mind about Billy,"
returnod Myer. ‘*Join us at supper,
anyway; vou've got to eat somatime, "’

Again Morrison shook his head.

It grew dark outside and Morrison
sat In the room without torning on
the lights, Eight, nine o'clock passed
Thera came & second knock at the
door, Billy entered.

“'Hello, old man,”’ he ealled out.

Morrison shook hands with him as
though nothing had bappened.

“What's the matlter?'’ asked Billy.

‘4 Nothing."’

¢ Come 0ff! Bay, you hayen’t been
nedr the Citizen’s, have you?’

“Yes "'

“What did they sayt'’ 1

{(What bave they to say!?"’

“(ad! I'm glad to soe you,'' wenb
on Billy, “I've been on pins and
needles over sinee you left, Hope
you'll forgive me, old man.'!

Morrison was silent,

(] forged two checks on yon for
#310 apiece. I know the Cilizen's was
in bud shape—they failed a wook
inter.’’ Billy fumbled in his wallet
and finally tossed & piece of paper on
the table. 1 hated awfully to do it
ol man, but 1 knew you'd do as much
for me,"’

Morrison picked up the slip of paper
which bore the imprint ot ths First
National Bank, the one unquestionably
sound iustitution of the town. It was
a certifieate of deposit in Morrison's
name for $0620.

1

What do you think

OF THIS?
3,000,000 Acres

FINE FREE HOMESTEADS
and Montana Deeded Lands
$8 to $40 an Acre

Ready for the plow.

Yields 30 to 60 bu. wheat,
Oats, barley, flax, bay, ete., in
proportion.

inest Inland Olimate.
Land Sold on Crop Payment
Plan.

Low fare Homeseckers’ Ex-
eursions on first and third
Tuesdays of each month,
Western Immigration Agent,

C. M. & 8T, P. BY,
ond and Cherry, Beattle, Wash

Barthold ;:Barg Co.

187 Fourth Strest, Portland, Ore.

Instrumeni and Stesl Tape Repairing

High Class Blue Printing
Fixcluslve Dealers in

use Cheek Protection,
protect your farm buildings,
fire, storm and disease, YET

cash receipts of all your hard
RIGHT NOW buy this $10.00 New Era Machine,
stamp in Red Indelible Ink th
in Dollurs, show it to your Banker,
not satisfied your money will be returned without question.

Sign and Mail This Order.

e exact amoun

READ EVERY WORD!!

Mr. Rancher!

Mr. Merchant!
Mr. Cattleman!
Mr. Hopgrower!
Mr. Fruitgrower!

Do yon protect the amount of Dollars on your Bank
Checks aeainst the CHECK RAISER?

Do you know that Ameriean Bank records show losses
{hrongh bad check men of $500,000 in 1300,
#15,000,000 in 1911 and the awful total of $23

WHO! will be enlled on to stand this enormous vearly
loss! The Farmer! Yes, because most city business men now
do you, at a yearly expense,
erops and
! negleet to protect the
work, your Bank account,

45,000,000 1906,
000,000 in 19131

stock against loss by
total

it will
t of your check
use it 30 days, then if

UOMMERCE UTILITY CORPORATION,
411:18-13:14-15 Panama Building,

Portland, Oregon.
Ship me oue Robert H. Ingersoll New Era guaranteed Check Pro-
teotor O. 0, D. $10.00 by Parcels Post, prepaid.

Name,

Address.
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