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Doing Business as Usual -AlwaysT IEY were aIl there, a quorum and more. Sormi wer the becuete a e inssd an annuaimeeting, for fifty ycars, others, because they had neve ateded oei n.Som lkd the sociail e~ndof the directorate, and one or two felt that plug hats and hrock coats matched the board room furnitureparticularly well. Somne had corne from afar, feeling the str.înge duty of a director who directs.Others had turned up, keen and energetic to direct the directors wbo neyer did anv of the dirccting themsclves.'rwelve mnen, more or less goed and true, fitted them',clves as, best thbcv ould inute revolving chairs. Thesechairs were buit on a plan which secured marginal inch fractions for 300 pounds, and gave more than elbowrooma for iio. They were standard chairs for standard sizes, a terni wbich covers a multitude of manufactur-ing misfits.
This concern bad run for years. Even the bond house junior had forgotten ho',' many. There had alwaysbeen a quorum, except once, when a board of trade excursion had been tee strong a couniter attraction. Thisday, however, Decemnber tst, 1914, every member cf the board had managed te get te the inkwells, sunk cun-ningly in the table tops, and te the penholders which were brought up te scratch at the last minute, short innumber and long in crossed points. Only special business, of course, could bring forth the hrait and thelame from Victoria and Charlottetown and the cities between. The proposal whi, h had< been framed by oneof the yeunger executive oficers was a simple one, but new. Like most of these ncw and perfectly simple ideasin modern finance, the elder men had frowned at it, playcd their thoughtful wrinlles anid toyed with it. They re-garded it much as a long-%wýhiskered, deliberate mouse, once in trap diffihultie., regards a piece cf succulentcheese on the tengue of a "<break..back" When we say the older men, we sheuld recaîll that there were only twosucb on the board. This particular companry had tbrîved on the belp of the new grneration every few years.However, they had ail corne to bear this proposaI discussed. The young fellow who sprung it was keen, butpessimistic, toned with needless worries about what the war migbt have donc te his business, and he had aGermaniac view cf the scrnp of paper.Here was the trouble wxhich the. high, low and ne brows h.ad te face.- B.tiarne sheet on I)ecember 31st,1913, excellent, and goodwill vnlued hîghlv; prospects for seasen's trade, Deceteber, 1914, good. Along camethe war, down went the mercury cf buman confidence, and as the. office boy .,a'id, tîngs were looking mightybine. When the senior office boy ceases te test the accuracy cf the. yellow rubber as a weapon, the new junioracting as unconscious target, when the senior office boy gets down on tinte and i., net diverted from the sternpath cf duty bv a deg fight, arrest, or an auto accident, when the. senior office boy ceases te confide to themaidenly stenographer his latest amour, when aIl this occurs, .înd the senior office boy competes with the pen-wiper in a contest cf silence, one. of twe tbings has happened-hi., treble voite for church purposes bas brokenor sometbing is wrong witb the boss. In this case, the heia terill Ioved the. boy. It wns the boss whohad forgotten hlm during a Berlin nightmare-on a Kitcneresqlue landsca.pe, Business was bad one minuteand good the next, according te the autboritv the boss met on thie street. le fretted and fumed about the. in-evitable, and that causes more grey hairs in a montb than bard work dees in a lifetime. Business returnsdropped and se did tht. boss's hands to his side and confidence te boot. lIt ail meant that the bond interestwould be hard to pav, thought the boss. And the office bey quicklv got what he termed "a huncb" that a chaircushion weuld mark the. place where a Christmas box bad in previeus yenrs covered the. design.But the young executîve--who was the right hand cf the chîef, and bad beth the cbief's cars, te say netb-ing of the nerve of others tee numerous to mention-this young executive, playing chcss one. evening,-nlittle practice gamne-made a king leok like a ipawn, which gave him an idea. The. cempany's bonds ceuldbe made te look like thirtv cents, hondholders' disgus.t following, reerganizatien Inter, and a littie clotted creamef the financial varietv for those "'ho cenceived the îdea, executing it and other things. Te make a Christmasstory short, a resolution, well besprinkled with "Whereases" and "Now Therefores,- w'as ',prung on the. dirc-tors. It proposed the PostPonement ef the bond înterest, falling due la 1915 te 1925 inclusive, until 1935, or Interif need be, se long as the bendbelders had net lit their cigars with the. coupons prier te the. aforesaid and here-inafter described due date, or words te that effect.To niake a Christmas stery finish before New Year's, strange te sas', the. directors,-weIl, the office bey,whose usually-dull head took on the aurai assets of stone walis at'board meeting times, said the. directers "buck-ed the resolutîon." They refused to punch holes in a parcbment bond or te make a first mertgage look lîke aPack of old playing cards. It was a hot meeting, but the. propesai neyer got te the. bondhoiders. They said, -and despite the cheap estimate of Their opinion, They are semnetimes right,-They said il was the cempany' spresident who refused te cease doing business as usual, and te pav bond interest, just because a military auto-crat had developed intense swelled head in Europe.To make the storv fit into thtis page, ît should be mentioned now that tht. company in question is very welIknownu. Claus is the president's name. New fangled finance gets ne chance in bis toque. He is deing businessas usual, despite the war. He wiil be doing it, too, when that senior office boy is lookîng a mischievous grand-son in the eye. telling him what model lads they grew in ninetien-fo)urteen? and concludîng tht. oration witb aHndlv slap on the back and n "Merrv Chrî-.tma-,. mv lad!"


