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mark until be had a little more
thoroughly digested the situa-
He spent the rest of the after

RDE did not refurn to the office.
0 1le felt unwilling to face New-

tion,

noon abont the place playing with

Bonby, Three or four times he called

up Carroll by telephone. After diuner

they sat on the porch until Bobby's
bedtime. Onde put his small son to
bes! and sat talking with the youngster
as wng as bis conscience wounld permit

Then he retired to the library.

| Ruddenly Orde leaned forward, hils

scheey at the keenest attentlon.  After

a moment bhe arcse and quletly walked

towned the open window. Just as he

ched the casement and looked out
“m man looked In. The two stared at
ench other uot two feet apart.

“(jood Lord. Helnzman!" cried Orde,
“What sre you doing here?™ bhe de-
mauded.

" “Iiake me somewhePes” he whis-

pered hoarsely. *1 haf broke quaran-

tine, and dey vill be after me.”

“What do you mean by coming bere
and exposing my house to infection?

Helnzman began to blubber and eried
aloud In greatest agony:

“] haf somedings to say to you" He
grasped Orde by the arm. “Dey are
dere mit shotguns to kill me if 1 broke
quarantine. And | haf left my daugh-
ter, my daughter Mina, all alone to
come and tell you. And now you don't
lsten™

“Come with me,” sald Orde briefly.

He led the way around the house to
the tool shed and lit a lantern.

Helozman sat down on a nail keg.

Orde looked at him curiousiy. He
wns half dressed. without a collar, his
thin balr unkempt. His eyes burned
bright as though from some internal
fire.

“What is 1t?" asked Orde.

“Ach, Orde” cried the German, *1
am tortured mit holleogyuulle  what
you eall?—bell's fire. VYou, whose wife
comed in and saves my Mioa wbhen
the others runs away-you. my Dbest
friends! It is schrecklich! She vas
the noblest, the best! She might take
the disease: she might die. It vas no-
ble.” He shoddered. “My Mina left to
die all alone!™

Orde rose to nls feet.

*“That Is all right.,” said he. “Now
Jet me get you home.”

“No!" crivd Helnzman.
me!
tonsand dollars. No?™

Orde oodded.

“Dot money ] never lent you. No!
I'm not erazy. Bit still! | know my
pame s ou dot uote. but the money
cuiue from your partoer, Newmark."

“What?" Orde asked o bewllder-
ment.

“Den ven you could not pay the
nole | vas to foreclose and band over
dot northern peninsula land to Joseph
Newmark, your purtoer.”

“Impossible!” eried Orde,

“l vas 10 get a share.
trick.”

“Why do you cOme to tell me now?

“Recapse for more than one year
mow | say to mivesell: "Carl Helns-

“Listen to

It vas a

-nmwﬂﬂfm‘mmwu

Il'ln. you vas one dirty scoundrel. You
was o thief, It iss all righdt to be
smart, bot to be & thlef!”

“Why didn't you pull out?™ asked

Orde.
#] pouldn't!” ecried Helogman plte-

1 baf your vote for sefenty-five !
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Orde paused sgaln,

“That sort of thing is somewhat of
a facer,” went on Onle without the
slightest attentlon to the Interjection
LI took me powe days to work It ount
Lo all s detalle, but 1 belleve | under
stand It all now, 1 don't quite under-
stand how you discoversd about my
Callifornia timber. “Uhat “investigation’
Was A vory pretty mova’™

“How the devil did you get on to
thut T erled Newmark, startied,

“Then you acknowiledge 0t?

“Why shouldn't 1Y Newmark Inugh-
el "Of course Helnzman blabbed ™

Orde half sat on the arm of hia
| enatr,

“Now, T'Il tell you what we will do

His excitement died.

“Have you that note?" asked Orde,

“It Ia at my office for the foreclosure.
I vl not foreclose. He can send me
to the penitentiary.”

*Telepbone Lambert in the morning

order In this notebook.

Helnzman wrote the required order.

“I go." sald he, suddenly weary.,

Orde accompanled him down the
street and succeeded lo slipping Lim
through the Improvised quarantine,

Morning found Orde still seated In
the library chalr. His head was sunk
forward ob his chest; bls hands were
| extended, listiess, palms op, along the
arms of the chalr; his eyes were va-
cant and troubled.

When the full sun shone Into the
Hbrary he aroused himself to change
his clothes. Then, carrying those he
had just discarded, he slipped out of
the house and down the street,
paused only long enough to telephone
from the office telling Carroll be would
be out of town all day. Then he set

hlgh beech woods, There be aant down,

long be gazal steadily on the shifting
shadows and splotches of sunlight; on
the paiches of blue sky, the dazzllog
white clouds that salled across thew;
on the waving, whispering frond that
overarched him and the deep cool
shadows bLeneath,

ATuse,

He reached bome a lttle before €
o'clwk, He found Taylor awalting
bim,

*1 bave things pretty weil In shape,”
the lawyer sald.

“Then the trouble i overT asked
Orde. .

*1 wouldn't say that,” replied Taylor,
“but you can rest easy as to the title
to your lands The investigation bad
no real basis to it There may have
been some small individoal cases of
false entry, but nothing on which to
ground = real atiack."

“When can 1 borrow on i1t¥™

“Not for a year or two, | should say.
There's an awful lot 'of red tape to un-
wind.™

“Oh.” sald Orde o some disappoint-
ment,

Taylor bhesitated.

*“! bave something more to tell you—
something that will be painful,” said
he.

Orde looked up quickly.

“Well, what Is It?™ .

“The general cussedpoess of all this
Investigation business had me puzzied
until at last | made np my mind to do
a little investigating on my own ac-
connt. There was one man behind all
this. He was"-—

“Joe Newmark," sald Orde quletly.

“How did you know that?™

“] just guessed.”

“Well, It was Newmark. He tled up
the land io this trumped up investiga-
tion so you could not borrow on It"

“How did be find out | owned any
land 7" asked Orde.

“That 1 couldn't tell youn. Must have
been a leak Bomewhere.”

Orde did pot wish to return to the
office untll he bad worked his problem

naturalpness be drove back next morun-
ing to the booma.

In the evening he went direct to
Newmark's.

“Mr. Newmark is out, sir,” sald Mal-
lock and started to close the door.

But Orde thrust his foot and knee In

the opening.

“1'l come In and walt,” sald he
quletly.

“Yes, sir; this way, sir” sald Mal-
lock, rylng to Indicate the dining |
| room.

Orde caught the aroma of tobacco.
| He turned the kopob of the door and
| entered Lbe lbrary.

There be found Newmark in evening
| dress, seated In a low easy chair be-
inuth a lawmp, swoking and reading a

wagazine.
the doorwny he looked up ealmly, his
paper kpife polsed, keeping the place.

Orde entered the roomw and mechan
lcally sat down.

“Newmark,"” Orde begao abruptly, “I
kuow all about this arrapgewment you
made with Helozman,"

"1 borrowed sowe money from Heloz
man for the drm."

“Yes, aud you supplied that woney
yourself.”

Newmark's eyes narrowed,

“Well, what of It?"

“If you had the money to lend why
didn't you lend it direct¥”

' “Because It looks better to mortgage
to ap outside bolder.”

to give ik to me. No-—bere. Write an |

He |

out at g long swinging galt over the |
hilis. wiles from the village and io the |

his back to a monster tree. All day |

At evening Urde shook himself and |

out, 80 to lend his absence the color of |

At Urde's appearsuce ia |

ously. “He baf we cold, 1 pald Btap- | “That was not the reason,” went on
ford $500 for his vote op the charter, Orde, “You agreed with Helnzman to
and Newmnrk be know dot, He can |divide when you succeeded In foreclos-

ve it. Ke tell me if 1 don't do what [ing me out of the timberinnds given

say be put we In jall”
“wWell, he can still put you in prison,”
sald Orde.
“yot 1 care? eried Helnzman, throw-
fng up both his arms. “You and your
are my friends, She save wy
Du Ueber Gott! If my daugh-
had dled, vot good Iss friends and
. ot good iss auything? |
vapt Lo lve! And ven | sit dere
by bher always somelbing ask e, ‘Vy
; do dot 1o the peoples dot sufe your
; oy

(as security. Furthermore, you lu-
strocted Floyd to go out on the eve of
that blow o spite of bls warnings, and
you contracted with McLeod for the
new vessels, und you've tled us up
right anpd left for the sole purpose of
ploching us down where we couldn't
meet those notes, Tuat's the only rea-
son yon borrowed the seventy-tive
thousand on your own account—so we

| In thi=s matter,” aald he erisply.
| “"We'll follow,” sald Newmark, “the
original program, as lald down by my-
solf,
dering fools. Helnzman's mortgage will
be foreclosed, and you will hand over
as per the agreement your Boom com
pany stock.”
Orde stared at him In amazgement.
“1 must say you have good nerve”
be sald. “You don't seem to realize
| that you are pretty well tangled ap. |
don't know what they call it—criminal
;wnsplmcy or somethlog of that sort,
suppose. 8o far from handing over
| to you the bulk of my property 1 can
send you to the penitentiary ™
“Nousense,” rejolned Newwark, lean-
Ing forwand In bls turn. 1 know you
too well, Jack Orde. You're a fool.
Do you seriously mean to say that you
rdare try to prosecute me? Just as
!sure as you do I'll put Helnzman in
the pen too. ['ve got It on him, cold.
He's a bribe giver—anod somewhat a
criminal conspirator himself.™
Newmark leaved back with an amus-
| od little chuckle, “If the man badn't

|

“How the devtl did you pet on to that ™

come to you and given the whole show

away you'd have lost every cent you
|owned. And for your benefit I'll tell
you what you can easlly substantiate.
I forced bim into this deal with me.
I had this bribery case on him. What
bad the man to gain by telling you?
Nothing at all. What had be to lose?
Everything—hbis property, bhis soclal
position, his daughter’'s esteem.”

He paused a moment to puff at his
clgar.

“I'm not much used to giving ad-
vice,” be went on, “least of all when
it Is mat all lkely to be taken. But I'l!
offer you some. Throw Helnzman over.
Let him go to the pen. He's been
crooked and a fool.™

“That's what you'd do?™

“Exactly that. You owe nothing to
Helnzman, but something to what you
would probably eall repentance, but
|what I8 In reality a mawkish seatl-
| mentality of weakness. However, 1
im- you, Jack Orde, from top to bot-
!tom, and | kpow you're fool enough
pot to do . I'm so sure of It that I
dare put It to you straight. You could
never bring yourself to the point of de-
stroying a man who had sacrificed him-
| self for you™

|
|

—
Cha
contempt.

| It esunol pay. You owe a note to the
| vate rensons you dov not care 1o wake
terrupted Orde, *“ln the first place,"

“Whence Helnzmanp will shortly res-
|
| you," Urde poluted out,

“ UU seem to have this game all

Y figured out,” sald Orde with
! “Well,” sald the other, "let's

settle this thing. The fact remalos that
| the trm owes s note to Helnzman which
| rm which you cannot pay. All this
| may be slightly Irregular, but for pri-

public the Irregularity. Am | right so
far?”’

“You might bear the other side,” in-

sald be, producing a bundie of papers,
| 1 have the note and the mortgages o

my possession.”

cue them ms soon as | get to see

bim." countered Newmark,

“If you force Helnzman be'll land
| "There Is Canada for me. FHe trav-
ldl with beavier baggage.”

“You'd lose everything."”

I “Not quite,” pmiled Newmark. “And,
as usual, you are forgeiting the per-
sonul equation. Heluzman Is—Heloz-

map. And | am L"
| “Then | suppose this aMdavit from
! Helnzman as to the detalls of all this
s useless for thé same reason ™

Newmark's thin lips parted.

“Correct,"” sald he,

“But you're ready to compromise be-
low the face of the note

Newmnrk besitated,

“Yea," sald be, “because | know yon
well enough to reallze that there Is a
polnt where your loyalty to Helnzman
would step nslde In favor of your loy-
alty to your family,"

“Aund you think you know where
that polnt 17"

“It's the basis of my compromise.”

Orde lnughed,
“The worst of it 1s 1 belleve you're

couldn't borrow N to save oursel ves."
“It strikes me you are interesting.
but ioconclusive” sald Newwark us

right," sald be at Iast. “You have the

| thing slzed up, and there isn't a faw |

I'm tired of deallng with blun |

i In yoor rensoning | nlways said that
you were the bendng of this coneern
If It were not for one thing 1'd com

| promise sure, and that one thing was

| beyond your power to foreses,*

e pauncd.  Newmark's eyes half
dosed Agaln In A gulek durting effort
of his bealn to run back over all the
elements of the gnme he wns playing.

“What i= 1tY" asked Newmark nt
last,

“Helneman dled of smallpox at 4
o'clock this afternoon,” sald Onde

Newmnrk's face went slowly gray.
For a full minute he sat absolutely
maotionless,

“Whero are you golng?' asked Orde

| quivtly.

“I'm golng to get myself a drink In

my bedroom.™ he snapped. “Any ob
| Jectiona T
“No. After you get your drink |

'want to talk to you"
Noewmnrk anarled at him: “Youo
pesxIn't be afrald 'l ran away. Tow'd
' 1 got out of town T
Onde looked thoughtfully at Helns
| man's afidavit, which, duly disinfected.
hnd been handed him by Dr. MeMuollon
‘a8 Important, Then he arose o hia
t foet and glided softly across the room
'to take a positlon close to-the door

through which Newmark had departed. '

Finnlly the door swung briskly (nwand
Like a panther Orde sprang forward
He pinfoned Newmark's arms to his
side, where he beld them Immovable

with one of his own, The other band
L]

he mn down Newmark's right arm to

' the pocket, There followed an Instant
of reslstines. With a sharp cry of
paln Newmark snatched his hand out
and gnzed amazedly at the balf crush-
od fingers.  Orde drew forth the re-
volver Newmark had grasped In the
cont pocket. He spliled out the ear-
tridoeas nnd tossed the empty weapon
to Newmark,

*There's your plaything*” sald he,
“So you wanted that aldavit, 4l
you "

Ile paused

“1 don't need to tell you that I've got
you." sald he Anally, “nor what |
think of you. 1| enn =end you over the
road for the best part of your nntural
days; also I've got these potes and
| the mortgage.”
| *Qulr 1" growled Newmark.
| me up and be d—vqq™
l “That's the question”™ went on Orde
slowly. “You burt me pretty bad, Joe.
I thought of you as a friend. 1 had
'a hard time getting over that part of
I We're been together a good many
| years now, and ns near as [ can make
|out you've been stralght as a string
with me for elght of them. Then |
suppose the chance came and before
!you knew it you were In over your
' neck."
| “Oh, for God's sake. drop that
|preaching. It makes me sick!™ broke
out Newmark.
| “I'm not preaching.,” sald Orde, “and
{even If | were I've pald a good many
' thousands of dollars, It seews, to buy
| the right to say what | d—n please,
{And If you think I'm working up to n
|Chr!stjnu forgiveness racket you're
mistaken. I'm pot. 1 don't forgive
1m"
| *"Well, turn meé over to your sheriff
and let's get through with this"™ sald
| Newmark sullealy.

Orde rose,

! "Look here, Newmark, that's just
what I've been coming to, just what
I've had such & bBard time to get hold
of. I'm pot going to hand you over
to any sheriff. I''m golog to let you
off. No.," be continued, in response to
Newmnark's look of Incredulous amase-
ment, “it isn’'t from any fool notion of
forgiveness, 1 told you | dido't for-
give you. But I'm not golng to bur-
den my future life with you. That's
rjn-t plain, ordinary selfishness. | sup-
| pose 1 really ought to jug you, but If
I do I'll nlways earry with me the
thought that I've taken It on myself
to jJudge a man, And | don't helleve
any man I8 competeat to Judge an-
other.”

“Send

Newmnark, who had lstened to this
mmbling  exposition  with curlosity,
broke Into a lnugh,

“You've convicted me,” he mald.
“I'm a most awful fallure, | thought
I :cm-w you, but this passes all be
et

Onde brushed this speecch anide ns I
relevant,

an end.  There remain the terms of
settlement. | could ire you out of this
without a cent, and you'd hiave to git,
But that wouldu't be falr, 1 don't give
a bang for you, but 1t wouldn't be
falr to me. Now, us for the northern
penilnsula timber, you bave had mev-
{ enty-five thousand out of that and have
lent me the same amount. Call that
quits, | will tnke up your note when
| It comes due and destroy the one given
to Helnzman, For all your holdings In
our common business I will give you
| my note without interest and without
time for $100,000. That Is not Its face
valne nor anxthing ke It but you
have et e directly and Indirectly
consldernbie uma, 1 don't know how
8001 | vau pay this note, but it will be
pala”

“All right” agreed Newmark.

“Does that satisfy you ™

“1 suppose It's got to*

“Very well, 1 have the papers here
all made out. They veed slmply to be
signed and witnessed. Timbull ts the
nearest notary. Come,” sald he.

*Our assoclation, of course, comes to |

In silence the two walked the block |

and n balf to the notary's bouse. 4.
nally the papers were executed. In
the street Newmark paosed significant.
Iy, but Orde did not tnke the hint

“Are you coming with me? asked
Newmark

“1 am,” replied Orde,
thing more"

In silence once more they returned to
the shadowy tow Hbmry., Newmark
threw himself {oto the armcbalr. He
wis once agnin the coldly ealcuinting,
exnleal obrerver. Orde turned to face
him,

“You have five daga to leave town,"
de sald erisply, “I»wn't ever show ap
here ngain. Let me have your address
for the payment of this note ™

He took two steps forward,

“Yoa're a dirry, low Uved skunk
you think you're golng to get off scot
| free Fou're mightily mistaken™

“There Is one

Newmark bhalf arose.

“What do you mean?' he asked In
some alarm,

“l mean that I'm going to give you
about the worst licking you ever heard
tell of ™ replled Orde, buttoning his
coat.

L ] L] L] . L ] -

Five minutes lnter Orde emerged
from Newmurk's bouse, softly rubbing
the palm of one
hand over the
knuckles
other.

He turned out
of the side street,
s own house
Iny before bim,
He stopped, then
stole forward
softly untll  bhe
stood leoking in
through the door-
way.

Carroll sat lean-
ing agalnst the
golden harp, her
“*What do youmeanr™ shining head with

he asked. the soft shadows
bent until 1t almost touched the strings.
| Her hands were straying ldly over ne-
| customed chords and rich modulntions,
| the piaintive half wusic of reverie.
Orde crept to ber unheard, Gently
he clasped her. Bhe sank back agalnst
his breast with a bappy Hitle sigh,
“Kind of fun belng married, lsn't h,
sweethenrt ¥ he sald,
| “"Kind of.” she replled, and rulsed
her face to his
™E
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For
Diamonds

Fine Jewelry
Near the Post Office

Celebrate

Nash

At The

The Nash Grill will keep open all evening on New Year's Eve,

New Year

Grill

of the

Friday, December 31st. This will be a good opportunity for every-
body to wateh the old year out and the new year in. The Nash
Grill's celebrated lndy musicians will furnish secial music through-

out the evening. Reservations ean be made for special parties,

A Fine Table d’Hote

dinner will be served Saturday, January 1, 1010, from 5 to 8 p. m,

it
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FOR HARNESS, SADDLES, ROBES,
WHIPS, TENTS AND A SELECT
LINE OF NAP-AITE GLOVES. SEE

HERMAN BROTHERS

317 East Seventh St., Medford, Ore.

Foot power required to run a
sewing machine is little to be
sure, but it is enough to give
the average woman a backache

With a Gemotor to drive the machine
undivided attention can be given to sewing
The resule is better work — - more of it —and
no backache. The cost of operation averages
one cent an hour

A Gemotor can be attached to any standard
machine and operated from any electric lighe
socket

He want to talk with
you about Gemolors

Rogue River
Electric Company

PLUMBING

Steam and Hot Water Heating.
All work guaranteed. Prices reasenable,
I. F. MOORE AND E. E. SMITH

Old Tribune Building. Phone 2081.

Wire to Us t.0
Wire for “You”

Why not get in touch with the best electrical con-

tractors in Medford? Electrical work is too impor-
tant and too *‘particularr’ to be left to anyone but
experts, and we will not only do the work skillfully
and perfectly, but supply the best and most reliable
of appliances.

Southern Oregon Electric Company

TEL. 1091, 36 SOUTH GRAPE

J. A. PERRY, Vice-FPresideat.
" W. B. JACKSON, Ass't Cashier.

I. E. ENYART, President
JOHN 8 ORTI, Casbier

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

Salely boxes for rent. A general Banking Business transacted.
We solicit your patronage.




