
6 THE PENALTY

worth while but enjoyment, both base and innocent,

and pleasure.

Duiing Wilmot's junior year at New Haven, his

father's sensational, dis^pated, and stock-gambling

career came to a sudden end. There was even a

shadow on the name. He had done something really

discreditable, something of course to do with money;

since a man who is merdy a gambler, a drunkard, and

a Don Juan may with ease keep upon good terms

with society.

Wilmot Allen failed, at least without honor, filled

himself full of brandy, cocked a forty-five-calibre re-

volver, put the muzzle in his mouth, pulled the trigger,

blew off the back of his head, and was "accidentally

ahot wbSit cleaning the weapon."

Tbt real tragedy was that so good a career as the

son's should have come to so untimely an end in so

good a collegiate world as Yale.- He stood well in

his cuss, he had played right tackle for two seasons

and was heir apparent to the captaincy; he was well

beloved and would have received an election to a

teaka society in tiie spring. But the solid groimd

being withdrawn from under his feet- in otlm
words, htt allowance from his father-he left amid

universal regret, and found himself a very small per-

son in a very great dty; worse, a youth who had

always had everything, loved pleasure, lights, games,

and color, and who now had no visible means ct

vappoxt.

Friends found Urn a position in Wall Street


