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ruptcy. When the world knows that, wvhat
wviil the wvorid say? "

IlHow the devil is the worid tg knowv it,
Reuben ? " asked Sir Jàtcob angriiy.

Il By the books, Ail your books li be
examined. Vour position can be and will
be traced year after year. The transactions
of every day in your business history wvill
corne to light. Man, your affairs did flot begin

*yesterday to, end to-morrow. You are too
big a ship to go down without a spiash.
There 'viii be too many drowned when you
are wrecked for the wvorld to sit dowvn quiet
and say: ' Poor Sir Jacob V They ivili ex-
amine ail your books."

IlAil, Reuben ?" His face wvas wvhite now,
and the perspiration stood upon bis brow.

Ail ? "
H1e spoke as if hie wvas a chid iearning for

the first time ivhat is done in the case of a
great smash. In point of fact, he ivas bring-
ing the thii -, home to himself, and reaising
what its effects would be upon him.

There were certain books known to him,
alone, and to no one else, flot even to, Reu-
ben. These books were downstairs in bis
0wfl roorn, locked in a fire-proof safe. Should
they, too, be examined ? H1e mentaily re-
solved that the key of that safe should at
least be kept in his'own pocket. And yet,
hov instructive to the student in the art of
rapidly piling up a fortune wouid be the
study of these volumes! 1 More instructive
than any books kept in the office of Reuben
Gower, because tbey showed of late years a
history chiefly of wiid speculation, decadence,
and approa:ching ruin. Wl7hen a nman, for
instance, has had extensive dealings with the
Russian Public Works Department, wvhen hie
obtains contracts; in other foreign countries,
ivhen he provides estimates for great national
works, which are afterwards largely exceeded,
when he receives payment for work neyer
done, and when he makes charges for mia-
teniais neyer deiivered, the private histgry
of these transactions would, if put into the
form of a continuous narrativp, be as pleas-
ant reading for the fortunate holder of the
fortune so, acquired as the true story of his
owvn life by Cagliostro or Beaumnarchais, or
the faitbful narrative of bis own doings by a
member of the great Tammany Ring. For
in such abook there wouid be bribes-plen-
tiful and liberal bribes-the giving and, the
taking of commissions, the giving shares in
-transactions not quite warrantable by the

termis, strictly interpreted, of wvitten cove-
nants, and the introduction of iilustrious
names--grand dukes, princes, ministers, al
sor s of people, ivhoni, for the credit of their
biographies, as iveli as that of the age in
Iwhich they iived-it wouid be iveil not to
Imention in connection with such doings.

There is no absohite iav laid dowvn on this
1deiicate subject ; iii the Decaiogue it is cer-
tain that it is nowhere stated in so, many
'vords: IlThou shait not bribe ; thou shaît
not take a commission; thou shait not te-
ceive interest other than that agreed upon."
IWhatever is not forbidden is ailowved. That
is the rule on wvhich the Ritualist clergymen
alvays act, and if Ritualists, why not that
mucha more respectable body-public moral-,
ists ? It is a sad thing to own that the cen -
sorious world looks ivitii disgust-affected,
no doubt-on a man who bas buiit up a for-
tune in such a ivay. Sir Jacob might have
thougbt, when hie wvas tempted, of a leading

case. herevas a man a fewv years ago who
ivas greatly, implîcitly trusted by bis em-
ployer, and paîd wvell for giving, bonest advice
to a confiding public, He sold tbat advice;
he took rnoney right and left for the words he
ivrote, wbich mightiiy influenced the fortune
of companies and shares, and though his
friends pleaded, perhaps quite bonestiy, that
the advice be had given wvas good, neither

Ibis employers; nor the public accepted the
plea, and the mistaken man retired into oh-
scurity, nor wvas he forgiven even when, after
ie died, be ivas found to be worth a quarter
Iof a million sterling. Actualiy, a rich man
died, and was not respected for bis weaith,!
othat l Perhaps Sir Jacob did think

o htcase wvhen he trembled to tbink tbat
all the books might bq examined.

At least those shouid not.
But Reuben had others. Among themn,

as he said, wvere the books of sei.en years
ago, when the shipwreck was only averted
by the timely aid of seventy tbousand pounds,
ail Julian Carteret's fortune. There should
Ibe, Sir Jacob resolved, a break in the se-

quneof those books.
qulns it necessary, Reuben," he asked,

Imuldiy, Ilthat aIl the books must be banded
over? We might begin, say, tbree years
back.>

"No,, Jacob. Some of your transactions
date farther back tban seven years. Tbat
year must go with the rest. There is one
Ichance. Julian Carteret is a friend of yours,


