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"Absolutely P" a-ssented the bank president,aiot
antiai)iy. "'Voit are riglit, (;'>g.'lclookud( kt ~u'g

witb a subtie felicitationi iii bis cuyiS1 .tt'vorgeý's ilntul
lect. ''But,'' be went ()i gutx' uiuq iîu o tbiîîk
wve've already thouigbt. \\e didi't go îîfl .ît hl a
G~eorge. It took facts to convillue lis. W e kiiow tliiit theu
ruat cdai anîd probabiy wvîll fltod t b weii wit gold. 1have nto iloult of it. Neitber bas \Vîlliani. N~w, gix c
nie the iist of your bonîds and-"'

aAnd I thoîîght I was getting irgis''said C'uiirgu
Melen hitterlv. ''I inighit have' kîioN\r Myiliiil'is bauid

w as in it. 1 thougbit people bad gonurat and wueru
liiig prepared for a granid boomi, taoft rdoit thbu
preniises ! tell vou,''b he xplodud îdt'ly'thu'a
trick sotiïiwberc !"

Williamt Mellen looked til suddetily, anîd stared ui-coznprebcendingly at bis brothur, is minîd still on Ili.,
figutres aiid calcula tiotis.

"'No,'' went on George, "I dort't liteau you. I muait
in titis Grinneil affair."

"Hle bias on depusit ini this batik soure fortyl milhoîs,and about eigbt or ten more with otherbtis
"That's. tbe niystery,", said George iusingl. Ili,

eyes, as he tlîought, took on a straining look, as you)l
see near-sighted people look whent thev tr\, witlioîît tlwir
glasses, to reafi printed characters twenty fueet distanit,
in an optician's shop.

"I'd make haste, George," interrupted WVilliami Mvl-
len, "When you have sold oitt ail your bottds 1 wilI tell
you a plan. The world will be told of the Grjinniell af-
[air, and-"

"Youk mean ?" said D)awsonî, with a quick start.
"lAfter we have notbing to lose we have evervthïig to

gaîn."
"But it will-" brgant Dawson ectdy
"Dun't gîtess, Richaird," geitly, "Voit don'Ct know the

details of my plan."
George knew bis brother. le saidl rruîlv"he pubii

lic doesn't love the InternatÎinl istiutn Sniae
nor us."

o Thev'll love Grinneli less. We are huis victîtus, ton
don't you see il That will comfort the pulc.Bouîted
bondholder will be a syxuonym for patiper. he'lpitv
us." 11e said tII with gentle dolefulness.

"William, but our friends ? They'll be rinedý>," salid
G;eorge Mellen doubtfully. 11e knew bisk brother.

"Voit cati tell yours to sell oîtt-aifter -oiu hiave snld
out, flot before ; and give no reaisonis to) thlem, or -

is eves, f or the fraction of a second, weý(re rni'ingèr,-
he did not finish the threat oriliv,. George frownedl but
he also checked the words tha;t hie would haive uttered.

"Vou'li have niy list in fifteenl minuites;," George told
Dawson. "Willie will bringZ it over. God-y,"and
without another look at either of the two mnen lie, left
the rookm.

"George is-ah-" begani Dawson, -with a conctili;itoiry
smile.

"He always was," interruptedl MVlliin mellen, nlotunpleasantly ; "from his boyhood up."
"The public will have more bargaiîns in bds," sad

Dawson.
"Yes." The rîchest mani itn the world qmuiled and wenton musingly :"The public is verty w.ise. Tt is selling outits stocks because they are ton igh, and buiving bndsj

because they pay in gold. No-w, myl plan-"
Williams entered. 'The presidenlett frowçtned, and sabb

the assistant cashier through the heairt withl aj stile.tto
made of a vocal icicle : oI amneiu~gd sir."

"lt's-it's Mr. Grinniell, sir. lie insisted ripoun seelig
you. And, I think, sir, you told me that if he-'"

"lWhy didn't you show bill iii at once ?" The vocal
stiletto was of steel, and white hlot. The tiuorouls as-sistant cashrier leit as thonughi a stuplendoufis dIraught of
air had sucked hlm out of the' rnnx thiroughr the door.The president arose' and greeted Grinnell.

"Walk iii, Mr. Grinneil," he said, and held ont bis
hand.

t"Good-morning, Mr. Dawson. 11ow do you do, MTr.Mellen ?" said Grînneli cheerfully. Mr. Mellen wavedý(,( hishand in amicable salutation. Tt was the first timle tha<tever Mr. Dawson had seen 1Mellen induiige, in snlcl jov\ial
friendliness.

"Ouite excitinty tinies lately in Wall Street Dl" sai1d
Grinneli interrogatively, but bvolyto maike tLkK."'The people areý going stock-maid. I sllppl)>S, there wil
be a smnash."

"Tt is more than likely" assented M\ellen griively.11ad flot Mr. Diawson been a' batik presidenit, with a pro-
fessioknai lack of the sense of humour, he Would havewinked surreptitiously at his friend.

"uWell, if it is only the stock gam1blers Who sufler, I1

w ou t worrv. Blit, possiblv, Siiaii iii'. estttrs îa
''tint fi igittuiit'î li the dt't. hule fii botnds' ,it( ',uii btt

iiiuy w ,,îîl(lidlc liiolisi, of ouirse, litit 1 iî.txu Sx înpiltli
forti lidsiî peopledu a llxw fu(itig, I îjpou' I lu iiîu
'i'Iin, surÎtiislx- '\Ii do vtii suijppose, tbt'î 's itcc st
a Sliiii fil~ bonds?

,lttt slii tii naï Dawson ',ii Xt~5t, wit h a tuenta-
ti\,e grill.

l'''1 Tie %oiiiîg tuitî Slliîiiud it theî tiiîiue%"ii
Wik,îl Street phirase ; lieiu iî,d î,t liutî i( àt Ilicita. 'MBut I

tiiîik billîîs *îre irut tx t lm.p,' put sistî'd.

'' h cx t r t t i l î i v lo o k' s 'i ' ' u a i u l u î î g . t ua s i l

soni ad l Mlt'lî tttii.tui.ti iiisuites w il h g.tu
itîîulwut ,Il : I fel lîku dtiîg tiiu siliiu tlinîgý

Iliow\ c( ur, w iî.ît I t aille lu seu Noit abtout is titis 1
iîrîîiîîsî'î lItý t,, îlulîsit .tli)lui mor gihld fori a, itîitii ii

,iîiN' htaiîk fi Ncvý York, îiidîî't 1 !''

*'dioii't tlîirîk 1 îîrtîiniscî tbat, lut l'Il lu't it !'oi .t
t it N tlnS cîîiic tiîiy diii tot es tuîd tu blîaîks fil

''Asto urop,''s,îD awsoni vit lb ashiake uf )lus

Ntr( niuîiid Eurî,'iit errîipt cd AI i. à1cllt Nvi tii a
blîieo1lîi air. i,\re, yotoiîîg to shiu aiîy gîiid at rîss

tbu ut eau, r, (riitihIl ?''
''I'v stsîcltiîim tiy goId tijicrat i 'ls eiitireil , as 1

ptiittiîsud. Tlîat is, I 1 i' "d1 it ay ltuw g tuit. liit N'tit
MuuIlu'lt îîh)eî t tii 111,, dri îî%itg ou t sotîie ii t lit g' 'd I

lrve re aîîdi iifti îît lîî'r N'w %v York itaîks, 1 suphpose ?''

w h \ tlîis Li îit'wil'v Hei eeil nittelt
''Cert.1111ly ilot,'' s:ii Wiliiti ult'îî <.llel t isiNviy . île

siduîi with 1rt4ih, i wI'hîoîn, Griîîîîull iîuuîst Sec', lie

''(>1 o uri lt, ', îchtoeid)îwiî cordially, xvit tiiî air
of p1ritiî.d «Iitltlri v.T'I'n î i t w as lis on duti.sitl,

"I iiu;t% dr, ii youti sttt,'' id Criînnelî.
- c ti ,(Il N('11 draft oh tl a pIrt ut i'Xtiro;i, .Xsia,

Atrit a iira, ç Sout h A tî'iîa, id tlbu Philippinets,''
I),wsoîti told Iii sîîîiIiiîg.

"'l'Il tbiuik itt Gîr' riiuneil siii seriolisIv. 'lit w tut't
itrex t'ît lte lfrîîî t'il i iti tire gold w'iîu iîîy tite is
up ?'ý

'' liwtiul bwîl oi lupl i ' .ikuileluiiu castîailv.
"Nt otî1111 ;'' tilt vo"iitg luai siiiuîl

%;i,''iid l>,îwsoîn, with l ufî sacaîi 'ot iltti b;
ab u iiii înti; ai Iltiil tu.''

'' 111'11 objuet( to il milltoni a day,'' tiniieli shoik bis

''lic ~ 1,ý w'ulî iît ilji'tf t ý t ii lî t,'' iiti'tjei t'.' t lie iicltust
utniii the' "uhl,'il bu iîî iuii w Ii,îîty çiaîvs vit

wudkeepl l lý uî'l'Tht' wtýts tit îîlayfuiu(,Ss it i s
uRthioughi lit, tried to ,s1u-ik iii atit ayrov'

tiona;l toile.
"Wei,"egani Gritincîl dioubtfullv. Ile wetit ontîuik

ly Ili, yes, hle'îl objeet hfrethie enld lt tUe first
week. 1 knlow hitim.'' île nodîted ttiardl the' bauuk hîrusi-
detwitb a boviish isii ou tir. D)awsonî trieti to
sille b ,k lie Said

"l'în1 guttinig to kno von, to) I iLrn goig to be
mlore genelrolts lin the' fuiite.

''Good ! '' saitl (GrinneILl1 ; lhe wou)itl taîk the presiuiint
lit lis wo(rdl wblenlu m1 ionth was up. "Nîw, if 1 shîîîîld
wanllt drafdts on L4oiiunoi and Pauris in a dayi oir two-l

''Mr. Williatttis \vill Ie ait yîmur service, at aîîy tutu'e,''
thie prusiileîit Isnu iimu, as thotîgit NIr. Griliretll were
an ordinary deupositor transaýctfig îîrdiuary businiess,
"No notice is rtu ii thiis batkwth a cuîrions sug
gestion of brIad pi îlsliel one of a row of electrie
buttons on his desý,k. The'asisan caishier, hus fat face
disturted disînldi' luito aiittticatr exc'use, appe.ured.

'".\r. WVillianis, M.Gr irueitl iaiii cAI oni is for drafts
onEtroîîu. Votxiipa' 'îrcfat biis dispusal, antd
gihit votir \v-r- bust efforts ait ail tïimeks.''
"(certaîtilyv, sýir," saîd thie assistanit ciisitier, with a

h tv deft>rencle't. -"Very giad to (Io wbait 1 cati, Mr.
Grintiiell," hie said, in a grateful voice, to tble v olun Juan.

"That is iluhi, said the president. The' iiasstattit iash-
ier apologised faicill1y, and kift tht'- room.

Gritunieil rose to go. "Go-ounMr. Dawson.
l'Il be arounld whenl mv moîuth is uip.)"

"Von are tiot doîng timec, )Ir. Grintieli," sniled the
president.

(TO BE CONTINUUD)


