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1 “Things are moving nil the same," 

said Mortimer ns he entered the rout
ing room of the Saddle club. “Quarrler 
and Belwether have listened more 
spectfully to me since they read that 
column about you and the bishops and 
that chapel business.”

Plank turned his heavy head, with n 
disturbed glance around the 
“Can’t you be careful?” he said. “There 
was a man here a moment ago.” He 
picked up his unfinished letter, folded 
and pocketed It, touched an electric 
tell, and when a servant came, “Take 
Mr. Mortimer’s order,” he said, sup
porting his massive head on his huge 
bands and resting his elbow on the 
writing desk.

“I’ve got to cut out this morning 
bracer,” said Mdrtimer, eying the 
ant with indecision, but he gave his 
order nevertheless and later accepted 
« cigar, and when the servant had 
turned and again retired he half 
tied his tall glass, refilled It with min 

eral water And, settling back In the 
padded armchair, said: “If I manage 
this thing as it ought to be managed 
you’ll go through by April. What do 
you think of that?"

rinnk’s phlegmatic features (lushed. 
“I’m moi'e obliged to you than I 
say,” he began, but Mortimer silenced 

! him with a gesture. “Don’t interrupt 
i I’m going to put j ou through the l’a- 
| troons club by April. That’s thirty 

yards through 
the center.’ D’ye 

k see, you dunder- 
Wfieadod Dutch

man? It’s solid 
gain, and It’s 
our ball. Hie 
Lenox will take 
longer. They're 
a ‘holier-than- 
thou’ bunch of 
nincompoops, 
and it always 

horrifies them 
to have any man » 
elected, no mat
ter who he is.”

Plank looked out of the window, his 
shrewd blue eyes closing in retrospec
tion.

“Another thing,” continued Mortimer 
thickly, “the Kemp Ferralls are dis
posed to be decent. I don't mean In 
asking you to meet some intellectual 
second raters, but In doing It hand
somely.”

“I want to say,” began Plank, speak
ing the more slowly because he was 
deeply in earnest, “that all this you 
are doiug for me Is very handsome of 
you, Mortimer. I’d like to say, to con
vey to you something of how I feel 
about the way you and Mrs. Morti
mer”—

“Oh, Leila has done It all.”
“Mrs. Mortimer Is very kind, and 

you have been so too. I—I wish there 
was something, some way to—to”— 

“To what?” asked Mortimer so blunt
ly that Plank flushed up ami stam
mered :

“To be—to do a—to show my grati
tude.”

“How? You're scarcely lu a position 
to do anything for us,” said Mortimer, 
brutally staring him out of counte
nance.

“I know it,” said Plank, the painful

worth something? Had he not earned 
at least the right to borrow from this 
rich man who could afford 
what was done for him? 
he feel ashamed?

HILL & TAYLOR, REAL ESTATE HILL & TAYLOR, REAL ESTATE“I suppose that Is why I haven’t 
heard,” said Tlauk Bitnply. “My club 
life is still in the future.”

“Oh!” said Fleetwood, with an invol- ^ 
untary stare, surprised, a trifle uucom- **< 
fortablo, yet somehow liking I’lank, H 
and not understanding why.

Mortimer continued a desultory dis 
cusslon with O’Hara concerning a very 
private dinner which somebody told 
somebody that somebody had given to 
Quarrler and the Iutercounty Electric W 
people, which, If true, plainly indiea.t- pj 
ed who was financing the Intereouuty 
scheme and why Amalgamated stock 
had tumbled again yesterday and what 
might be looked for from the Algon- ® 

quin Trust company’s president.
“Amalgamated Electric doesn’t seem ^ 

to like It a little bit,” said O'Hara, 
“Ferrall, Belwether and Slward are ln H 
it up to their necks, and If Quarrler is 
really the god In the machine and if 
he really Is doing stunts with Amalga- 
mated Electrtc and Is also mixing feet 
with the Intercounty crowd, why, he M 
is virtually paralleling his own road, jg 
and why, in the name of common 
sense, is he doing that? He’ll kill it, 
that’s what he'll do.”

“He can afford to kill It,” observed H 
Mortimer, punching the electric but- 
ton and making a significant gesture H 
toward his empty glass as the servant 01 
entered. “A man like Quarrler can af- pq 
ford to kill anything.”

“Yes, but why kill Amalgamated iJ 
Electric? Why uot merge? Why, it’s a 
crazy thing to do; It’s a devil of a thing pq 
to do, to parallel your own line!” In
sisted O’Hara. “That Is dirty work. 
People don’t do such things these days. 
Nobody tears up dollar bills for the 
pleasure of tearing.”

“Nobody knows what Quarrler will 
do,” muttered Mortimer, who had tried ^ 
hard enough to find out when the first <i 
ominous rumors arose concerning H 
Amalgamated, and the first fractional 
declines left the street speechless and 
stupefied.

O’Hara sat frowning and fingering ^ 
his glass, “As a matter of fact,” he ^ 

said, “a little cold logic shows us that 
Quarrler isn't In it at all. No sane man 
would ruin his own enterprise when 
there Is no ueed to. Ills people are 
openly supporting Amalgamated and pq 
hammering Intercounty, and, besides, ^ 
there’s Ferrall In It, aud Mrs, Ferrall ^ 
Is Quarrler’s cousin; and there’s Bol- g_, 
wether in it, and Quarrtet is engaged 
to marry Sylvia Landis, who is Bel- 
wether’s niece. It’s a scrap with Har
rington's crowd, and the wheels in- j 
side of wheels are like Chinese boxes. ^ 
Who knows what it means? Only It’s 
plain that Amalgamated Is safe, If 
Quarrier wants it to be. And unless he 
does he's crazy.”

Mortimer, squinting sideways at 
Plank and seeing him still occupied 
with Fleetwood, turned bluntly on 
0’IInra:

“See here, what do you mean by be
ing nasty to Plank?” he growled. “I’m 
backing him. Do you understand?”

“It is curious,” mused O'Hara cool
ly, “how much of a cad a fairly de
cent man can be when lie’s out of tem
per.”

“You mean Plank or me?” demanded 
Mortimer, darkening angrily.

“No; I mean myself. I’m not that 
way usually. I took him for a bound
er, and he’s caught me with the goods 
on. I’ve been thinking that the men 
who bother with such questions are 
usually open to suspicion themselves. 
Watch me do the civil now. I’m 

i ashamed of myself.”
"Wait a moment. Will you be civil 

enough to do something for him at the 
Patroons? That will mean some-

WWto pay for 
Why should 

He had not becu 
treacherous; he really liked the fellow. 
Why shouldn’t he take his

re-

tr>
01money?

“Sec here, old man,” saUUi’lnnk, ex
tending a huge highly colored baud, 
"is all square between us now?”

“I think so,” muttered Mortimer
Eut Plank 

hand.
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check!
me how to draw that 

Great heaven, Mortimer, whnt 
is friendship, anyhow, if It doesn’t In
clude little matters like this—little mis
understandings like this? I'm the man 
to be sensitive, not 
been very good to me, Mortimer. I 
could almost wish you in a position 
where the only thing I possess might 
square something of my debt to you.”

A few minutes later while he was 
ffîTïng in the check a dusty youth in
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PSriding clothes and spurs came In and 
found a seat by one of the windows. 
Into which he dropped, aud then looked 
about him for a servant.

“Hello, Fleetwood!” said Mortimer, 
gluuclng over his shoulder to 
whose spurs were ringing on the pol
ished floor.

Fleetwood saluted amiably with his 
riding crop, including Flapk, whom 
he did not know, In a more formal sa
lute.

“Will you Join us?” asked Morti
mer, taking the check which Dank of
fered and carelessly pocketing it with
out even a nod of thanks. “You know 
Beverly Plank, of course? What! 1 
thought everybody knew Beverly 
riank.”

Mr. Fleetwood and Mr. Plank shook 
hands and resumed their seats.

“Ripping weather!" observed Fleet- 
wood, replacing bis hat aud rebutton- 
lng the glove which he had removed 
to shake hands with Plank. "Lot of 
jolly people out this morning. 1 say, 
Mortimer, do' you want that roan hunt
er of mine you looked over? I mean 
King Dermid, because Marlon Page 
wants him if you don’t. She was out 
this morning, aud she spoke of 11 
again.”

Mortimer, lifting n replenished glass. 
shook his head and drank thirstily in 
silence. •

“Saw you at Westbury, I think,” 
said Fleetwood politely to Plank as 
the two lifted their glasses to one an
other.

“I hunted there for a day or two," 
replied I’lank modestly. “If it’s that 
big Irish thoroughbred you were rid
ing that you want to sell, I’d like n 
look in if Miss Pago doesn't fancy 
him.”

Fleet: wood laughed and glanced 
amusedly at riank over his glass. “It 
isn’t that horse, Mr. Plank. That's 
Drumceit, Stephen Slward's famous 
horse.” He interrupted himself to ex
change greetings with several men who 
came Into the room rather noisily, 
their spurs resounding across the oak
en floor. One of them, Tom O'Hara, 
joined them, slamming his crop on the 
desk beside Plank and spreading him
self over an armchair, from the seat 
of which bo forcibly removed Morti
mer's feet without excuse.

“Drink? Of course I want a drink,” 
bo replied irritably to Fleetwood—“one, 
three, ten, several. Billy, whose weasel 
bellied pinto was that you were kick
ing your heels into in the park? Some 
of the squadron men asked me—the 
major. Oh, beg pardon! Didn’t know 
you were trying to stick Mortimer with 
him. He might do for the troop am
bulance—Inside.
Mr. Blank—I mean 
Shotover, I think. How d’ye do? Had 
the pleasure of pottiug your tame 
pheasants. Rotten sport, you know. 
What do you do it for, Mr. Blank?”

“What did you come for if it’s rot
ten sport?" asked Plank so simply that 
It took O'Hara a moment to realize he 
had been snubbed.

“I didn't mean to be offensive,” he 
drawled.

“I suppose you can’t help it,” said 
riank very gently. “Some people can’t, 
you know.” And there was another si
lence, broken by Mortimer, whose en
tire bulk was tingling with a mixture 
of surprise and amusement over bis 
protege’s developing ability to take 
care of himself. “Did you say that 
Stephen Slward is lu Westbury, Billy?”

“No; he’s in town," replied Fleet- 
wood. “I took bis horses up to hunt 
with. Ho Isn't hunting, you know.”

“I didn’t know. Nobody ever sees 
him anywhere,” said Mortimer. “I 
guess his mother’s death cut him up.”

Fleetwood lifted his empty glass and 
gently shook the Ice In it. “That, and 
—the other business—Is enough to cut 
any man up, Isn't It?"

“You mean the action of the Lenox 
club?" asked Plank seriously.

“Yes. lie's resigned from this club, 
too, I hear. Somebody told me that be 
has made a clean sweep of nil his 
clubs. That’s foolish. A man may be 
nu ass to Join too many clubs, but he’s 
always a fool to resign from any of 
’em.
resigning from a club forecasts.

bridge balance.” the first ominous sign lu a young man’s
"Mortimer, you must take It! You eareer - 

are a fool to think I meant anything L'nder cover of a rapid fire exchange 
by saying I wanted to show my grati- 0f pleasantries between Fleetwood nnd 
tude. Look here; be decent aud fair o'Hnrn, Plank turned to Mortimer, 
with me. I wouldn’t offer you an af- hesitating; 
front—would I—even If 1 were a cad ! <*j rather liked Slward when I met
I wouldn't dp It now just when you’re hlm at ghotover," he ventured. “I’m 
getting things Into shape for me. I m very sorry he's down nnd out.” 
not a fool anyway. This ts In deadly “He drinks," shrugged Mortimer, di
earnest, I tell you, Mortimer, and Pm iuting his mineral water with Irish 
getting angry about It. You've got to whisky. “Be cau't let It aloue. He's 
show your confidence In me. You’ve au the SIwards.”
got to take whdfeou want from me as “Mortimer doesn’t care for Slward. 
you would from any friend.” but he’s an awfully good fellow, all the

There was a pause. A curious and said Fleetwood, turning to
unaccustomed sensation had silenced piank.
Mortimer, something almost akin to hasn’t? I like him tremendously, and 
shame. It astonished him a little. He j (W| very bad over the mess he made 
did not quite understand why In the of lt after that crazy dinner I gave In 
very moment of success over this my rooms. What? You hadn’t heard 
stolid, shrewd young man and his of ltî why> man, it’s the talk of the 
thrifty Dutch instincts he should /eel c]n(je.” _
uncomfortatge. Werf not hlsjerelces
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E Headquarters for lumber, 

sash, doors, mouldings build

ers’ hardware, nails, paints, 

oil, glass, Muresco wall 

tints, Ruberoid roofing, 

Red Devil Portland cement, 

Laramie wall plaster, Ore

gon lime, screen doors and

flush deepening.
Mortimer, fussing nnd growling ovei 

his cigar, vas nevertheless steulthilj 
Intent on the game which bad so loug 
absorbed him. Ills wits, clogged, dull
ed by excesses, were now aroused to a 
sort of gross activity through the men
ace of necessity, 
gi ven him an openiug. lie recognized 
his chance.

“There’s one thing,” he said deliber
ately, “that I won’t stand for, and 
that’s any vulgar misconception on 
your part of my friendship for you. 
Do you follow me?”

“I don’t misunderstand lt,” protested 
riank, angry and astonished, 
don’t”—

"As though," continued Mortimer 
menacingly, “I were one of those 
needy social tipsters, one of those shab
by, pandering touts who”—

“For heaven’s sake, Mortimer, don’t 
talk like that! I had no intention”— 

“_one of those contemptible, para
sitic leeches,” persisted Mortimer, get
ting redder and hoarser, “who live ou 
men like you. Confound you, riank, 
what the devil do you mean by it?”

"Mortimer, are you crazy to talk to 
me like that?”

“No, I’m .not, but you must be! I’ve 
mind to drop the whole cursed busi

ness! I’ve every inclination to drop lt! 
If you haven’t horse sense enough—If 
you haven’t innate delicacy sufficient 
to keep you from making such a 
break”—
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Brotherhood of American Yeomen.
Meets the second and fourth Friday of 
each month in Odd Fellows Hall. Visit
ing members always welcome.

J. M. ROGERS, 
Correspondent.

3
At last Plank had E 3

3
What? Oh, yes; met 

Mr. Plank—at thing.”
“Is he up? A'es, l will,” and, turn

ing In his chair, he said to riank: 
“Awfully sorry I acted like a bounder 
just now after having accepted your 
hospitality at the Fells. I did mean 
to be offensive, and I’m sorry for that 
too. Hope you’ll overlook lt and be 
friendly.”

Plank's face took on the dark red 
He looked

3Providence, Washington Ins. 

Co. assets
C. C. WILSON, 

Foreman.
3
3$3,000,000E
3

Twin Fill? Lodge 
No. 2? l.O.O.F.

On theae figures we solicit your business.

uamiiiu intiiummuaamnmuuuuau“I

Rock Springs 
Coal

Meets every Thursday evening at 7:30 
in Odd Fellows’ Hall. Visiting Broth
ers always welcome.

C. B. CARTWRIGHT, N. G. 
H. A. CRYDER, Secretary.

hue of embarrassment, 
questloningly at Mortimer, whose vis
age remained noncommittal, then dl 
reetly at O’Hara.

”X should be very glad to be friends 
with you,” he said, with an lugenu- 
ous dignity that surprised Mortimer. 
It was ouly the native simplicity of 
the man, veneered and polished by 
constant contact with Mrs. Mortimer 
and now showing to advantage In the 
grain. And It gratified Mortimer, be
cause he saw that lt was going to 
make many matters much easier for 
himself and his protege.

The tall glasses were filled and drain
ed again before they departed to the 
cold pltfnge aud dressing rooms above, 
whence presently they emerged In 
street garb to drive downtown and 
lunch together at the Lenox club, 
Plank ns Fleetwood’s guest.

Having O’Hara and Fleetwood to 
give him countenance, Mortimer man
aged to make Plank known personally 
to several governors of the club and 
to a dozen members, then left him to 
his fate, whence presently Fleetwood 
and O’Hara extracted him, fate at 
that moment being personified by a 
garrulous old gentleman, one Peter 
Caithness, who divided with Major 
Belwether the distinction of being the 
club bore, and together they piloted 
him to the billiard room, where he 
beat them handily for a dollar a point 
at everything they suggested.

“You play almost as pretty a game 
as Stephen Slward used to play,” said 
O’Hara cordially. “You’ve something 
of his cue movement—something of 
his Infernal facility and touch. Hasn't 
he. Fleetwood?" ___ ____________
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It wasn’t a break, Morti- 
I wouldn’t have hurt you"— 
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mercenary, 
that you looked on our friendship in 
that light that I was—on my word of 
honor—I was Just now on the point of 
asking you for $3,000 or $4,000 to carry 
me to the month's end and square my
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