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got somne thrift iu ye before 1 gie ye the runnin' of a
shippin' trade worth thirty thousand poun' ."

That Benson liad not succeeded in meeting this simple
condition we have already seen.

Before starting on bis doubtfui- insin"obeard
the lion iu bis den' -as lie ruefully expressed it, Benson
took out the precious roll of bis and proceeded to count
thei for the twentieth time-five huindcreds, five twenties
and tei tens.

"Don't lose it, dear, whatever you do," said Jennie,
kissing hin gdodbve.

"l'Il try not to, littie wife," Fred replied with a
laugh ; then lie stepped out into the niglit.

111 mav as well wall<," lie muttered, as lie faced the
b:racing wind. 1I may think up some sclieme in
.case the old tan is obstinate. But 1'mn afraid my
chance is ended. What a pleasant reflection to think
that I can't raise three lundred dollars lu a cîty full of
friends ! It inight be easy enougli if I could returu it,
but the old fox lias seen to that. 1 suppose he'Il make
Falconer tlie next ofler. George ! 1 wish 1 knew what
to do."

For fifteen minutes the young man strode ahead,
lost in thouglit. Then, findinig himiself facing the gray
mansionis of Beaver Hall Hill, lie turned to the riglit and
descended to tlie old business quarter of the city-a sec-
tion alive witli bustie and activity by day, but at niglit
deserted, badly liglited, and but poorly guarded by
police. Presently he carne to the ruilis of the Board.of
Trade Building, wliost higli skeleton walls cast grini
sliadows across tlie dim thorouglifares and f ar up on
the walls of the warehouses opposite. Mr. Fraser's of-

fices lay but two blocks beyond this, and as the 'old
gentleman was invariably to be found lu bis counting-
room till thte dlocks tofled nine, thither Benson was
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called for assistance. 'The shout, however, aroused his
opponent who, with a quick wrench, succeeded in freeing
himself. lui another momient he had regained bis feet
and to Benson's dismay disappeared before lie could
give chase.

After relating bis story to, a policeman and the usual,
sympathetic crowd that had gathered, Benson himped
to the nearest street lamp to count his money. Appar-
ently satisfied, he.,called a cab and drove directly to bis
home.

'V.
'1Well, dear, wliat does he say ?"asked an eager

voice, as Fred mounted the steps.
'Il didn't see him, Jeninie."
"You didn't see h .D"
"No, dear ; there was no need."
"What do you ineani ?" gasped Jelinie.
"Count that !" was the reply, as he eniptied bis

pocket upon the table.
Jennie did so with eager fingers.
"O0h, Fred, there's eleven hundred dollars ! Did you

g-et a loàn of four linndred ?"
"Yes, dear, a kind of-er-accidental loan."
"Froin whom ?

"Franlyl, dear, I don't know."
"Yvou. don't know ! Why, Fred, how funny. ,When

has it to be paid back PI
"I don't even know that dear. I'm not- sure that I

want to pay it back-not to the man I got it froin. We
May have to give it to charity."

',Wliy, )xow strange 1" said Jenny.
"Yes, dear, and-er-how convenient 1
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mnost everybody agrees, in the face of an anni
of nearly $i5,ooo,ooo, that this amount must
somnewhere. But at whose expense ! "How
$20,ooo,ooo annually stolen front the post-offic
-ailroads" by "vast swindles involved ini the
gamne," and "robber rates" for tlie use of po
asks "RZidgway's";- while other papers remaj
the Goverument would pay the $20,000,000 it
transport the tuatter now carried rree on g
sprvice. it would more than make Locyd the
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