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be fair. I don't give a damn for you; but it wouldn't be

fair to me. Now as for the Northern Peninsula timber, you
have had seventy-five thousand out of that and have lent

me the same amount. Call that quits. I will take up your
note when it comes due; and destroy the one given to

Heinzman. For all your holdings in our common business I

will give you my note without interest and without time for

one hundred thousand dollars. That is not its face value,

nor anything like it, but 30U have caused me directly and
indirectly considerable loss. I don't know how soon I can
pay this note ; but it will be paid."

" All right," agreed Newmark.
" Does that satisfy you ?

"

" I suppose it's got to."

" Very well. I have the papers here all m; k out. They
need simplj' to be signed and witnessed. 7 nbull is the

nearest notary."

He unlocked the outside door.
" Come," said he.

In silence the two walked the block and a half to the no-

tary's house. Here they were forced to wait some time while

TimbuU dressed himself and called the necessary witnesses.

Finally the papers were executed. In the street Newmark
paused significantly. But Orde did not take the hint.

" Are you coming with me ? " asked Newmark.
" I am," replied Orde. " There is one thing more."
In silence once more they returned to the shadowy low

library filled with its evidences of good taste. Newmark
threw himself into the armchair. He was quite recovered,

once again the imperturbable, coldly calculating, cynical ob-

server. Orde relocked the door, and turned to face him.
" You have five days to leave town," he said crisply.

" Don't ever show up here again. Let me have your address

for the payment of this note."

He took two steps fonvard.


