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The bill of exchange for £2,000,000 was
made out on Waring Bros., of London, in
favor of George K. Grinnell. Mr. Wil-
liams handed it to Grinnell with an ob-
sequious little flourish and said, “Thank
you, Mr. Grinnel.”

“Thank you,” said Grinnell smiling.
*Good-morning.” i

Mr. Williams bowed him out.

Grinnell walked briskly up Wall Street
to the Wolff Building, and entered the
office of Wolff, Henzog & Co.

I should like to see Mr. Isaac Herzog,

he told a spectacled, middle-aged man who |

sat by a little table near the gate of a
railing on the qther side of which was
a half-door of ground glass marked
vate.”

The gate-keeper, incredibly myopic,
ed at him through such thick lenses that
his eyes looked unpleasantly unnatural.

“Vhat ees yoor peezness, pleaze?”

“Tell Mr. Herzog that I come on a very
important matter.”

“Ach!” The middle-aged man shrugged
his shoulders with a sort of regretful de-
spair, and then shook his head. Every-
body that came there always came on
very important matters—including book
agents and pedlars disguised as gentlemen.

“Pve came direct from Mr. Richard
Dawson, president of the Metropolitan
National Bank, to see Mr. Herzog. - Vell
bim that—"

“Pleaze sit down,” he opened the gate
aind pointed to a chair. Grinnell obeyed
wnd the man left. Presently he returned.

“Mr. Herzog vill see you, sir,” and Grin-
nell was ushered into the office of the
head of the firm, for Mr. Wolft had been
dead many years, and his son-in-law and
partner resigned in  his stead—a far
greater king of finance.

He was a little man. white-haired and
patriarchially whiskered. His features
were of a pronounced Jewish type. His
syes were alert but kindly—kindly rather
than ‘merely good-natured. The accumu-
lated wisdom of five thousand years was
in this Hebrew banker’s business soul;
and with it that respect for the higher
Law that has made Israel endure as a
nation through the marching centuries
while other races have risen, flourished,
and disappeared, blended into the com-

posite types of today. |

“Good-afternoon, sir. Mr. Dawson sent
vou?” asked Mr. Herzog,

German accent. He knew
‘thotonghly, like a scholar—a (-lermaniy
scholar.

“He didn’t send me. I-—" -

“You have been admitted under that
impression,” Mr. Herzog said this stern-
ly—a rebuke for a falsehood rather than
irritation over what seemed likely to be
the wasting of a very busy banker’s valu-
able time. The young man before him
did not look shabby enough to be a pro-
fessional mendicant, but there was some-
ihing deferential about his manner that
might mean a more ‘expensive appeal.
Amateurs have exaggerated ideas.

“Excuse me, Mr. Herzog. I told your
man,/ when he thought you couldn’t or
wouldn’t see me. that I came from Mr.
Dawson’s office' to see you. It's true. 1
did leave Lim a few minutes ago. T knew
your =eputation. Mr. Herzog, and T have
come to you because 1 an in need of
help.”

Mr. Herzog was famous as a philanthro-
pist.. He maintained at his own expense
a sort of personal charity bureau to which
applicants for help: were referred, that he
might give much but, above all, that he
might give intelligently. He spoke to the
voung man with cold austerity: “T beg
to refer you to Mr. Asiel, room 82, upstairs
cir. He will investigate your case. But 1
do not like the way in which you have
gained admission to this office, siv.” He
nodded dismissingly. ;

“One moment. Mr. Herzog,” said Grin-
nell, smiling. “I wish your help in a
business matter. I wish to buy one huh-
dred million dollars of the best railroad
bonds.”

A spasm of alarm contracted Mr. Her-
rog's face. It passed and he said soothing-
ly, with an accen{ more Germanic than
ever: ‘‘wuy, yes, of course. Yes, ves!
1 shall be very glad to do so. 1 will ask
the gentleman in charge of our bond de-
partment to do as you wish, He is a
very nice young man; a very competent
young man. He knows all about bonds.
Will you allow me to go after him? 1
shall return directly.”

Grinnell laughed out and out. Tt was
a laugh unaffectedly merry. But Mr. Her-
zog turzed pale and breathed a bit quick-
iy,

The young man drew from his pocket-
book some checks.

“‘Here are four certified checks for ong
million dollars each. and a draft on War-
ing Bros.. of London, for two millions
<terling. Won't you please look at them
before you go for the nice young man in
charge of your bond department?”

Mr., Herzog instead looked at the door;
the young man barred his exit. He was
atavistically a fatalist. What was to be,
was to bé. Mr. Herzog, calm now from
yesigpation, turned to the checks. One
look was enough. His face changed, but
having grown resigned to death, the
banker did not now sigh with relief. He
anerely said, very quietly, as if he were
desuming the thread of his conversation:
+Perhaps .vou will tell me which bonds
vou wish to buy?”’ ,

“Yes, sir; but before T tell you that, let
me tell vou this:. T come to you because
| have absolute confidence in you wisdom
and in the integrity of your firm. T wish
to buy a hundred millions of bonds, on
margin—a margin of fifty ‘per cent or
more. None mugt know of this transac-
{ion excepting yourselt and those of your
partners who must, in the nature of
things, know it. 1 require no pledge Hut
vour word.”

“It is all the pledge we ever give, sir.
1t was unnecessary to speak of it. Never-
{heless, T thank you for your confidence
in us.
cred?”

He w
ily

as Jooking at the young maun stead-

National Bank this morning some forty-six
imillions of dollars. of which I have drawn
this £2,000,000. Also with other banks
<lightly more than six millions, of which
thase are four.”

\lr. Herzog nodded. He said medita-
fively:  “You are, then. the gentleman
{o whom those institutions owe their ve-
warkable gains m wold during the past
jew weeks””

“I don't know whet

“You are, sir.”

“Then I must be.”

“Pray proceed.”

«\ell, I propose to purchase on hun-
dred millions of dollars par value of bonds,
carefully
cheap.”

“Owing to circumstances not. vet known
to the community, or possibly to a mis.

her T am or not.’

“pri- | gin?”
]

peer- |

with t
2 et | “Now, what shall T do? Shall T give

Will yon be good enough to pro-.

I"tl had on deposit at the Metropolitan !

but steadily. Bonds are very

i i AT,

apprehension of certain facts, they are
cheap. Huge blocks have been thrown on
the market this past week. Prices have
been sacrificed; you doubtless know b
whom?”’ 1lis eves interrogated as well as
his voice.

“T know nothing. T think the bonds are
| very cheap,” said Grinnell impassively.
| “I think so too, sir, now. I had be-

, | gun to fear that they were not cheap, st

{any price, a few minutes ago.”
i - “Indeed?’ Grinnell was sincerely as-
i tonished. .
I “Yes. ar,”’
! ¢ will give you a check

said Mr. Herzog calmly.
or checks on
! the Metropolitan. National Bank—certified
'it‘ you wish. Is fifty millions enough mar-
“We do not take speculative orders.”
“Then. Mr. Herzog, 1 can only wish
| you good-movning. and -request that you
| mention this ' to mo one,” and Grinnell
| rose.

“In this case,” s
ing hie hand and pointing to the chair
from which the young man had risen, “you
are conducti a financial operation un-
paralleled in olur history. If you care to
have us associated with you in this matter,
to thare proportionately in the profits—"

“Thank you. We shall consider that
later on. I should not be surprised to see
bonds rise to the level at which they
were before they—ah—" 1

“‘Before the misapprehension to which
I referred?” prompted Mr. Herzog grave:
Iy, but with intention.

" “Refore they began to decline so inex-
plicably,” carrected Mr. Grinnell with
equal gravity.. ‘‘Bonds are selling at par
and under which
premium.”’
<“Will there be additional deposits of

banks?”

bank. Mr. Herzog.”
“T mean Assay Office checks, sir.”
“That is a matter, Mr. Herzog, which
1 must decline to discuss.”
“Excuse me, sir. I did not know.”
“But in justice to you, I will say that
1 have pledged myself not make any de-
posits whatever for a short time.”
{  “Ab. that was William - Mellen,” said
1 Mr. Herzog with a positiveness that
| startled Grinpell.
“I mentioned no names. Mr. Herzog.”
“No. But I know how his mind works.’

7

ou a check on the Metropolitdn or—
“By drawing bills of exchange on Lon-
| don.” said the old banker musingly, “Mr.
Pawson will not know for some days what
you wish the money for.’

“Well, you have one there for £2.000.-
000- as a starter,” said the young man
calmly. Mr. Herzog looked at him search-
ingly: then he smiled approvingly.

“Good! I see!”

“Well, sir?’ asked Grinnell quietly.

“We  will sell bills of exchange on Lon-
don. Jerlin, and Paris to Mr. Dawson’s
bank. They will presently buy. from us,
thinking the high rates of exchange tempt
us to sell them. This is enough for this
week., Thers” are still the bonds of the
iriends and of the: friend’s friends to be
sold. Mr. -=° The old man paused. “I
do not know your name sir; but I know
sou.” -

“My name is Grinnell.”

“Thank you. Of course, it was on the
checks. And, if I may ask. sir. what is
your business, hesides that of a great
financier?”

“T am a metallurgical chemist.”

““Chemist?’ The old banker started. He
looked at Grinnell intently. The young
man’s face was impassive; perhaps .too im-
passive. Mr. Herzog blinked his eyes; not
dubiously, but as some men will when
their thoughts are racing at a furious rate.
His head was bent slightly to one side as
his alert, intelligent eyes looked and look-
ed at the young man from under the
thick, shaggy eyebrows that so heighten-
ed the patriarchal aspect of his face. At
length he straightened his little body up
as though he were on springs, and began
to rub his hands briskly. It was imagi-
nation—Oriental imagination, more vivid,
more opuient in detail than the Occident-
al.

“f see! I see! Good!’ He avose and,
unable to contain himself, extended his
Hand+and said: ‘“Mr. Grinnell, I am cer-
tain you ave a great man. I am proud
to have yeur confidence. Bye-and-Bye,
when it does mo harm, you will tell me
all, and I shall: see if I am right?”

“Some day we shall both see whether
we are right or not,” said Grinnell com-
posedly. e

“Yes, ves. Now answer me: Do you

find that great wealth is also a great temp-
tation?”’
*1 do not,” ansivered Grinnell frankly.
. “There are many things you would not
do for money if you were penniless, ‘much
less would you do them, having fifty or
a hundred millions. Is it not so?”’

“There are many things [ should like
to do if I had a thousand millions,” saiil
Grinnell, very earnestly. :
| “Precisely. That’s what you told them.
{ A, William Mellen! William Mellen!”
| and the little old man shook his head and
| raised his hands ceilingward, as though
) he saw the richest man ‘in the world there
| and were apostraphizing him. “You have
| imagination, but only one pair of eves. [

see!”
‘ “You know him?’ Grinnell asked.

The Hebrew banker, at this question, ‘n-
| aantly became merely a banker. He said,
‘briskly: *If bonds are too low, stocks are
| too high:  much too high. It would be
| well to sell some to those wise rich men
who wish to_buy them: for the, public is
{not buying stocks. Only the rich can
i buy—and suffer, it may be, eh, Mr, Grin-
i nell?”

“[ shall be glad to join you in such
an operation, Mr., Herzog.” :

“Thank you, sir; thank you.
it to me?”

“Niew: sir:’

“Very well.
but it is certain vour are wise, Mr. Grin-
| mell. First, we shall buy bonds for you.
That is the’ investment operation. For
one hundred millions we may buy one
{ hundred and twenty millions par value. of
| the best bondS in the world. After that
| will come the—-ah—" He paused and look-
jed at Grinnell. The young man, his face

You leave

t «till impassive, €aid:

“Yes. sir. Ii you wisk any ‘more
:money—-"

~1 will let vou know, Mrv. Grinnell.
i Come every morning at half after nine.
' Please let me have yvour name and ad-

dress. There is much I should like to ask
vou; but bye-and-bye. you will tell me of
your own accord. “And your lawyer T

“Col. Gordon McClintock.  You Inow
him‘.’"
“Yes. 1 shall not need him. Come to-

morrow morning. There is much to do.
| Good-afternoon, Mr. Grinnell,” and Mr.
J]{erzog shook hands warmly with the
young man,
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said Mr. Herzog, wav- |

should command a great |

gold by you at the Metropolitan or othet |

“] have not deposited any gold at any {

It is possible you ave richs |

1 Tt happened as Mr. Herzog had said.
' The friends of the Mellen's were told in
j the strictest confidence to sell bonds for
‘!good and sufficient reasond. They told
! their strict ceomifidence;
and

‘ friends, also in
!and their friends told their friends,
| their friends told their friends, even unto
the fourth until
there came the panic of the millionaires,
! for these men, in e m\uu'e’rof things,
had no poor friends. Their aggregate
| sales were torrential, appalling. The pro-
fessionals were too frightened to buy or
| sell anything, unless it was life insurance
! policies without the suicide clause.
And the flood of fine investment issues
i rolled resistlessly over the corpses of . Tue
| speculators who bought them one day,
| thinking them incredibly cheap, only to
Esee them on the next day incredibly,
| fatally cheaper, because the rich were sell-
{ing! And tne insane boom in stocks wax-
‘ed greater’ madder, more stupendous! Be-
cause the Mellens were buying!
1t could not continue much longer. The
!Secretar‘\‘ of the Treasury came to New
York twice that week to confer with the
Igreat financiers, who listened intently—
{and suggested nothing. The country at
harge fixed its eyes on Wall street and en-
| deavoured to see clearly. The tide must
{turn. The public began to buy bhonds
outright—to buy a few bonds, pay for
them and then, frightéened at its own
| temerity, doubtiul of having after all
{secured bargains, run breathlessly home
{and lock up its purchase. and not look
| at the next day’s quotations for fear of

and fifth generations,

| finding that the price of the same bonds
i had dropped farther.
{# Still the public bad begun to buy. But
{mot before Wolff, Herzog & Co. had pur-
| chased for $117,000,000 bonds which a
month before could not have been pur-
! chased for Jess than $143.000.000, all for
account of Mr. George K. Grinnell; and
!had sold short 250,000 shares of stocks at
|an average price of $190 per share, stocks
j which four weeks previously could not
| have been sold at $125 per share, these
i for account of *““Account G,” which in-
| cluded equally Mr. George K. Grinnell,

{ Wolff, Herzog & Co., of New York: 1.
! Benjamin & Co7 of London; Stetheim &
i Qons, of Frankfort and Amsterdam, and
G‘Goldschmi(lt Freres, of Paris. And be-
| cause of these operations the bond:market
| steadied and the stock-market ceased to
advance, and peopie plucked up courage
’;md bought bonds and sold stocks, until
bonds began actually to rise slowly and
stocks to decline steadily and ‘ greater
courage gained thereby. And because the
| public, which is everybody, is greater than
1anybod_\', greater even than the richest
{ man in the world, the Paradoxical Panic
was checked.
There came a lull. After all. the public
had but ceased to fear to buy bonds. It
| must be made to fear not to buy them;
{ for bonds still were much too low and
| stocks very much too high. Werefore, the
‘}]vening Secold. which had been importun-
jing Mr. Isaac L. Herzog for an expression
[ of his views, was at last able to publish
{an interview. douue leaded. in its front
{ page. in which the great financier strongly
urged investors not to sell bonds but
rather to buv. As for stocks, it was not
\ wise to buy them but rather to sell. In-
i\'estors need not be anxious over fundd-
mental buginess conditions. Speculators,
on the other band, had before them a
| highly dangerous stock-market.

It was the first and only intevview any
newspaper had ever been able to obtain
for publication from Mr. Herzog: and the
Fvening Scold was so uniformly ill-natured
and impartially condemnatory that it was
above suspicion. Tt was ultra-Mugwump
in politics. art, literature, finance, and
Dase-ball. The morning papers “verified”
the interview and reprinted it prominer
Iy on the next day. And info Wall street
poured hordes of men. of all ages and
political complexions—dJew apd Gentile—
of all degreés of fortune, and of no for-
tune at all, but all of them men who be-
[ lieved in Mr. Herzog's integrity, and par-
ticularly in his sagacity. Theve followed
la Great Day. Mostly, the public bought
‘houds. The selling pressure really was
| over by now, the enlightened millionaires
‘being‘ practically bondless; so bonds rose
| quickly, unchecked. And stocks declined,
1not so quickly, but every whit as steadily.
{ Mellen read the Herzog interview in

Dawson's' oftice. When he was done with
| them, he carefully folded the newspapers
and piled them neatly on the table. It
was an unfailing habit of his—that and
saving the twine that came with parcels.

He arose. with a troubled expression on
liis face, and said to the president:

“Herzog is a very able man. T don’t
like this ‘interview: e speaks too con-
fidently.”  Tnto Mellen’s eyes came the
puzzled, indecisive look which Dawson had
seen there so frequently in the _last few
weeks, and so seldom in the previous
twenty years.

“He has a considerable following.” ad-
mitted the president in a cheerful voice,.
as though to Leep his friend from dwelly
ing too much on sorrow. “They have
been heavy buyers of bonds and heavy
gellers of stocks. That's for Jurope.
They've sold us nearly all the sterling
bills that we needed for Grinnell’s drafts.
f(jrinncll has practically drawn alle his
| money and sent it to London.”
| -] don't like it. Richard: I don’t like
lit a bit. Perhaps we've been too hasty; |
and yet—' He stared at Dawson un.wc-i
ingly - “Where did he get it?7 His lips |

were dry; he moistened them with the |
I tip of his tongue and pressed them to- |

gether.

|

“William. - every bullion dealer in the |
i world has bheen intevy iewed. Costello had i
[ {weniy men in the West  visiting  the |
| mines and smelters. We have had reports |
i from the Klondyke. from the Transvaal. !
Anistralia. from  mining engineers |
{ evervwhere. We have even gone over the
manifests of vesstls that have brought |
bullion here and to other ports this yvear.
Costello was twice in the Jaboratory. Since |
! he promised to stop depositing, Grinnell |
has been idle. The dynamo has not been |
| running.”’

|
H
|

ra

{1rom

| “But there must be a mine.” i
{ - am certain the gold doesn’t come |
| from any mine on this carth .7 |

“Ile may have acenmulated i '!'hcg

richest man in the world said this withe- |
1unt conviction. !
| “Who gave him the money to pay for |
ity asked Dawson. in an intentionally |
|vm111'uu-l‘>i.ll {one: because he vaguely fear- |
ed his friend’s doubts at this Jate l|u\;|'.i
< And it somebody gave it to him. from |
whom ‘did the giver buy it? Not from |
| any smelter. or mine or dealer in the last i
| five years. That is cerlain {00.” |

“Yes, ves: that's it,¥ eaid Mellen iv-
ritably, because the answer would not
come. “Is he under surveillance still?’”

sCostello  returned from the Pacifie
(Coast Tuesday night, and I told him not;

Vo

to lose sight of Grinnell for one instant.”
The president approached the ticker.

“Hm!” he said. “Quite a rally in bonds.” |

From force of habit the richest man in
the world drew He passed the
tape through his fingers slowly: then he
told Dawson: =

“[ {hink we'd better help stocks go
down.”’ Seeing a doubtful look in the
president’s eyes. he added: “Oh, we 1l
get them -back cheaper.”

The door opened and Costello entered—
he had instructions to walk into Mr. Daw-
private office without being an-
nounced, no matter whd>might be there
with the president. Dawson merely look-
ed inquiringly at {he detective but the
richest man in the world walked up to
him qui(-k\l_\' and asked: ‘“What is at,
Costello?” :

“Pid vou see Mr. (irinnell’s marriage
announcement in the Herald, sir?’ He
looked first at Mellen, then at his chief.
«Jt’= among the ads. in the front page.”

“No.” answered ‘Mellen, turning toward
{he table, but Dawson had already picked
up the Herald. He read aloud, Mellen
looking over his shoulder:

GRINNELL-ROBINSON.—On Tuesday.
September 12, by the Rev. DeLancy Wil-
liamson, at his residence, Margaret, daugh-
ter of Thomas M. Robinson, {o George
Kitchell Grinnell, Middletown, N. ¥. and
Youngstown, O., papers please copy.

“Robinson?” said Mellen quickly.
answered an unspoken question sof
own: “But he hasn’t so much.”

Pawson knew what he meant. He shook
his head and said with a slight frown: i
doubt if he has even ten millions. I know
he sold out all his Consolidated Steel dur-
ing the boom but that couldn’t have been
more than five millions. I don’t think
so.”” He looked ill at ease.

“We must see Grinnell at once,” said

near.

son’'s

He
his

the ‘vichest man in the world, speaking |

quickly. “If Robinson knows what Grin-
nell is doing—"
a frown. .\ great anger filled his very
soul to over-flowing:  Always Grinnell
came before him—an obstacle to plans,
enveloped by doubt-breeding mystery, sur-
rounded by an uncertainty which, by not
openly revealing dangers, made the young
man a ceaseless menace.

“My. Grinnell is now at Wolff, Herzog’s
office.” said Costello. “lle’s been going
there every day for a week.”

“[ knew it!” said the richest man in
(he world explosively. He sat down in
an armchair and leaned back, breathing
quickly.

“We must make sure,” said Dawson.
He sat down at his desk and took up the

“I don’t wish you to ask me any more questions

=znot
telephone. Then he said to Costello:
“Anything else?”
He went into“Mr. Herzog’s
private office. The door-keeper told me
Lhe was a very rich man and that he

*No, -sir;
\

came there every day.”

“Very well,”. said Dawson,
ly. The detective left the room.
stretched his right hand toward Dawson
and opened his mouth. But he said noth-
ing. His hand dropped and he stared in-
tently at a paper weight on the president’s
desk.

Dawson took up the telephone.

“Let me have Mr. Herzog, at once,”
he said sharply. A minute later he said:
~Herzog’—This is Dawson—Is Mr. Grin-
nell in your office?” Mellen drew near
and stood beside his friend.

“Hello”” went on Dawson, with a tinge
of impatience. “Is Grinnell——"  He turn-
ed to Mellen and explained, spitefully:
“He says to wait a moment—Hello? Yes.
1'd like to see him—"

“Tell him to wait for you there.”
\lellen, in a tone of command. Dawson
spoke into the telephone:

“Well, if he’ll wait for me at your oftice
I'll run over at once. Very well. Good-
bye.”  Dawson rose and. putting on his
hat. followed the richest man in the world
who had already <tarted out of the office
briskly.

In Herzog's
Dawson's first
his hand over
to Grinnell:

*Pawson
heve.”

I cannot tell a lie.”
] lat.

A moment later Mr. Herzog said:
says he will come
here for him.”

“Very well.” replied Grinnell.  He add-
«d: L think this will close the incident.”
But Herzog shook his head <he was listen-
ing to Dawson and couldft’'t  hear the
young man’s words.

The bank president and the richest man

dismissing-

said

office the old banker.
question, carefully placed
the transmitter and said
to know if

wants you

laughed Grinnell;

in
was their wont. cach busy with his own
thoughts. The myopie door-keeper at
Wolff, Herzog & C(o.'s,
He opened the gate obsequiously and then
hastened ahead and held open the door
to Mr. Herzog's private office. They en-
tered abreast.

Mr.
toward them. extended his hand to Daw-
Then he shook Mellen's. Grinnell
avose from his chair near Herzog's desk
and merely said, “Good-morning, gentle-
men ”’ :

06,

He checked himself with

Mellen |

are |

“He |

over if vou will \\‘.’\i'.l‘

the world walked more quickly than |

knew Mr. Dawson. |

Dawson bowed to him, and with his dip-
,lnmatic-at-a~reception smile, replied:

“Good-morning, Mr. Grinnell.”

Mellen used the same words, and no
sinile.

“Be seated, gentlemen,” said Mr. Her-
zog with a polite wave of the hand.

“We Pame over to congratulate Mr.
Grinnell,” said Dawson. ‘““We've just seen
the Herald.”

“Yes,” said Mellen grimly.

“Qh, thanks,” returned Grinnell, very
politely.

“Herzog,” said the richest man in the
world abruptly, “you have been buying
a great many bonds.”

“We have bought some,” assented the
banker, with much gravity.

There was a pause. Grinnell glanced at
Dawson, who was Jooking so extremely
| unconcerned that the young man smiled
slightly. Mellen, who had been leaning
forward in his chair, straightened him-
celf and asked curtly: “Why?”

M7 Herzog archied his eyeorows with a
sort of amazed inquisitiveness and said
nothing. intending his silence as a snub.
But he changed his mind and said: “They
were very cheap.”

The richest man in the world turned
toward Grinnell. Before he could ask any
questions the young man said pleasant-
Ir: “You told me so vourself. Don’t you
remember, Mr. Mellen?”

{ “Did you buy any, Mr. Grinnell? Mel-
,len’s voice had a serious ring. The young
lman's fice took on a boyvishly confidential
Ilook. He said:

I *1 bought some for my father-infaw.
| He had been waiting for them to go down.
| &0 had T. You see, my marriage was to
| come off as soon as I had invested his
‘E ‘money.” i

|

Mellen’s eves opened wide, and Dawson,
;in a very quiet tone, asked: “And ad
| you invest yours as well 777
| .“It seems to me,” said Grinnell, “that
| we are drifting toward family matters—"

“T beg your pardon;”’ said the president
stiffly.

“T understood,” the young man said ap-
‘ologetic:ﬂ’l;‘. “that you wished to speak to,
Ime on some business matter. I haven’t
!o\'erdra\\'n my account, have 17" :
| “Perhaps we had better discuss this ot

i

years ago at the height of the boom

thought the stock-market must collapse
sooncr or later. T became engaged to his
daughter, whom I had known ever sinze
I was a boy. He naturally talked over
his affairs. with me in a general way,
though I am not a business man.” 1e
paused as if~to pick his next words. A

| curious smile flickered for a fraction of

| 2 minute on Mr. Herzog's lips.

“Fe wished to sell most of his stock
holdings in various companies and then
buy bonds. But if stocks were too high,
bonds were not low enough. It was

oceasion. That occagion
Mr. Herzog bought the
That's where he domes

o more propitious
came last week.
bonds for him.
in”’ :

The young man paused again. Mellen
did not interrupt; he nodded twice, not
quickly at all, but in an acquiescent man-
ner that invited further revelations. Grin-
nell continued slowly:

years, but 1 did not suspect how rich

told me he ..ad fifty-four millions to his
credit at his banks. To me this was so
ineredible that it made me think a man
with that much ‘eash in bank might do

newspapers discover when their wills are
probated.
the extent of his wealth,

institutions were unsafé because their of- |
ficers were gambling in stocks and under-
writing ventures, we concluded to lose the
interest-on it and turn it into gold. Once
we had accumulated fifty millions in gold,
the existence of which was unsuspected
by bankers or brokers or newspapers, it
was obvious that the were various ways
in which the gold and the secret of it
could be made valuable. Mr. Robinson,
lacking the excitement of active specula- |
tion in stocks, and having retired from
active business.” was quite willing to in-
dulge in a few psvchological experiments.

1 had suggested various plans. He ac-
cepted one of them. Sog; we got the gold
together.” Grinnell made an end of

speaking and looked at Mr. Herzog medi-

| the bank, Mr. Grinwell; it you could
| come—"
i “I’'m very sorry, Mr. Dawson, but 1

i start on my wedding four in an hour. 1

{ have no business- secrets from Mr. Her-
| zog, so if it is a business matter we may

| discuss it here. In all probability T would
repeat our conversation to him.”

. Dawson’s face flushed violently; his nos-

{ trils dilated unpleasantly. Mellen's face

| two years ati it
| care and trouble.

tatively, as 1f trying to remember whether
he had forgotten anything, and speculating
on whether he need say anyshing more.
Herzog, oblivious of the presence of Mel-

\other things just as incredible. He is one !
of the unknown millionaires whom the

|

|

{

|
!

i
|

“Mr. Robinson had been a rich man for |

until he had sold all his stocks, when he’|

|

That fact, the ignorance as to |
also would help. |

As ut that time so many of our financial |

Jen and Dawson, asked eagerly:

“Yes. but how? Where did you get that
much - gold?” 1t was the one thing he
could not guess. |

“There was only one way that I could
see. We withdrew gold coin from circu-
lation. gradually, all over the country, out
principally in San Francisco. We spent
It took a great deal of

Indeed, that was the
hardest. part. As fast as we got it i
ook it to my house. which I had bought
for that very purpose, and melted it into
bars so heavy that no burglar could carry
away one. [ painted them black and put

|

|

one’’

]lurnc«l perceptibly paler and the lines of
it became harder., But his voice was
steady and his manner almost matter-of-
fact as he said to the young man: “Then
it is almost certain you are not going to
deposit too much gold hereafter at the
Metropolitan Bink.”
l “T am mnot going to deposit any move
| gold at any bank, because—" Grinnel] hesi-
| tated.
l “Yes?’ Mellen's eves were fixed on the
{ young man’s face. as if he thought every
| fleeting fexpression was @i important -as
l the words themselves.
i “Because T haven’t any more gold to de-
| vosit.” finished Grinuell, very -calmly. .
{  “That is now. But will you not pro-
| dute any more gold?” The richest man
,in the world spoke very quietly and very
| distinetly.
{ T pever produced any. T cold the Assay
’(’)Iﬁw the last ounce 1 ever had over a
lmnmh ago.
1 You must have obtained it somewhere,
i somehow.” =aid the richest man in the
1\\‘1)1'!(\4 His manner conveyed an impres-
:<inn of patience. “Did you buy it?
|- =0 =ir. 1 didn’t buy 1638 @he
man’s cahmness was not theatrical and it
quieting efiect.  He pansed an
{instant: then went on: *In fact, T had
| no gold of my own. 1t was all my father-
éin-l;m%." Ile turned away and rose as
if to go to the window.
Mellen spoke shavply: “Mr, Grinnell!”
“Yes o e looked the richest man in
Lthe world straight in the
| caid rudely:  UExplain yourself. sir?”

{
L had =«

eves.

“Mr. Mellen!” “intevjected lHerzog. s
voice. conveyed a rebuke: but his look
was austere rather than offended.

CGrinnell frowned. Tle spoke to Mellen

with impatience in his voice: *Mur. Mellen,
vou have asked me many questio
{ vou had vight to ask. I've mot
i>;1i\l anything about it before: but [ tell
! you now that you annoy me!”
\ellen turned livid. “1--" he began.

| *Listen. please.” iuterrupted Grignell
{quickly, his face growing stern. !
| going 1o tell vou ahout -that wold. ‘Lnat
! 1 shall :tell if you do not interrupt
ime. 1 dont wish you to ask me any
{more questions—not one,”

For many years no one had spoken thus
[to Mellen.  But he answered nothing: his
leyes were fixed.on Grinnell's lips with a
{fascinated stave.

“md allowed a frown of intense interest

no

18,

Herzog rose quickly and, walking | to contract his brows. " Mr. Herzog's head

bent forward as if not to lose a word,
jittie eves blinking furiously.
very clearly aud deliber-

) was
| his bright
| Grinneil spoke
ately:

-»‘\l“.
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‘ley were safe.”

‘and looked at Dawson.

| the bonds.

| tion.

young |

Niellen |

ns, which |

v] am |

Dawson. unconsciously, |

father-in-law, Mr. Robinson, two Y

them iu.the cellary near the back wall.

“Ah!” The sigh came from the Hebrew

| made for her Jast winter.

hanker who now leaned back in his chair
The president’s

| lips were slightly parted, and the frown

was. still on his face, his eves on Grin-
| nell. Mellen’s face had lost its tense look.
He said, very quietly:

“1 gee!”

“I deposited the gold, as Assay Office
{ checks, in Mr. Dawson’s bank, 'and stop-
| ped calling on my fiancce. Latet, I bought
‘ I didn’t sec Mr. Herzog until
;tlu-.\' were cheap.”

The president, his. voice husky  with
anger, said: “Then you deliberately—"

“Don’t!” commanued the young man
gharply. *‘Of course. T assumed that busi-

| ness training and Wall street practices

i did not kill the imaginative faculty. That

'is what I had to work on. No financiér
‘I(-un be great that has .ot great imagina-
And you gentlemen are great
| financiers. If you will recall my exact
words at the various times that 1 had
the pleasure of seeing vou, Mr. Dawson,
| you will not find one that is untrue. [
{ made no assertion that was not justified
{ by facts. I recall every word because I
| studied them very carefully.” There was
no self-complacency in the young man’s
manner. It was a trifle deprecatory to-
ward the end; the light in his eyes kept
it from being humility.

“You scound—"

“Richard!” interjected the richest man
in the world, soothingly. He had already
reckoned the extent of his enormous
losses, for he would have to buy back at
high prices bonds he had =old at low,
~nd he would have to reverse the process
in stocks. Grinnell, or his father-in-law,
probably had made fifteen or twenty mil-
lions through the mistake. Mellen’s losses,
because of the imaginative faculty, would
probably be twice as great. But gold was
| gold still, and therefore. he was not ruin-
| He would vetrieve the loss. He saw

| ed.
f\\‘h:ﬂ he must do.

| e turned with a look of almost benig-
‘it_\' to the voung man and said suavely:
{ “Mr. Grinnell. T should like to have you
| come to see me when you have time. You
have fold me a very interesting story. 1
chould like to sec more of you. You are®
| vich, but He stopped, to look en-
! couragingly at the young man.

“Oh, no,” laughed Grinnell, “my father-
But -even he not in your

[in-law is. is
| class.”

“(‘ome and see me anvhow. Theve is no
| telling what class you will be in.”” In his
:mild carnestness and soft voice tRere was

i an unmistakable promise. The young man
! L

{

did not Dawson . now smiled }
affably.

“Mr. Grinnell, you are still one of nut‘i
depositors, you know,” he said, with
air of claiming family relationship.

“Yes; to the extent of $342.
that to the detectives who—Oh, no of-
fepce, Mr. Dawson. I'm sorry I must;
leave you. We married men have trials.””

He shook hands warmly with Mr. Herzogy |

answer.

! nodded pleasantly to Dawson and Melleng!

and said: “Good-morning, gentlemen.”

As the door closed on George Kitchelly
Grinnell, Mellen. thinking of the new'|
working alliance he must effect with Her-!

zog in order to faciliate the ca.mpaigni’

therefore decided to sell stocks at enee, } o7 oo Lo ik x
but to defer the purchase of. bonds until ‘ut retreat and re-conquest, turned to thd

Tebrew banker and said quietly:
“Now, uerzog, let’s get down to busivl‘
ness.”

THE END.

MRS, ROGERS INDIF-
FERENT ABOUT HER e

Is Told She Has Only One Chance--lﬁ
Court's Decision Is Adverse, Hang<
ing Will Be December 8. -

“Windsor, Vt., Nov: 21~Mrs. Mary 2 4
Rogers. the sijent, foriorn, desponde
woman, over whom a death watch w
tomorrow, was today told by ou,
of her attorneys, E. B. Flinn, of Springl
field, that only a decision of the U..Sg
Supreme Court in Washington, whicl
De given next Monday, cau save e

bhe set

may
from death by hanging on December 8¢
She heard this news with indifference:

Sheriff H. H. Peck, of White Rived
Junction, who is recovering from a sev
illness, was in town today for the firs
time in several weeks and had a confe
ence with Deputy Sheriff J. H. Kini
regarding the erection of the gallows.

It was decided to erect the scaffold
couple of days before December 8.
pieces are all marked and _numbe!'ed s
that they will go together without troub
in a dayv's time. .

Sheriffi Peck will be in Windsor agal
within a few days, when further arran
ments will be made.

Mre. Rogers, if hanged
wear the plain, black dress

December 8,
which
The casket;
‘which is now ready, will be placed almos
directly beneath the ‘drop. (
Unless her mother and sister, who ba
not visited Mrs. Rogers in months, clai
the remains, they will be buried in th
prison yard, where a score of WO
mark the last resting places of others.
Mrs. Rogers does not leave her o
She is in a large airy Toom on
foor of the prison, occupied by 1
and’ another woman conviet,

HGH PRCES FOB ——
WASHAE CATd

Ottawa, Nov, 21—1t would eppear
the high prices realized at recent enles
pure bred live stock that the farmers
hreeders throughout the country are
alive to the importance of improving
standard of their herds of both the
and the dairy breeds. The contention tha'
there is always a demand for good ani
mals at handsome prices is fully bor
out.

A good amimal costs no miore to feed
than an inferior one, and more aud more
is the farmer becoming convineed of tht
fact that although the initial cost of the
introduction of a pure-bred sire into a herd
may be large, that the improvement re
sulting justifies the price paid in the cov
responding increase in the herd valué
Not only are breeders of established hendy
introducing new blood, but foundations fo
new herds are being laid by men no
hitherto considered breeders of pure bre
stock.,

At two recent sales of Shorthorns, 1
head brought $35,123, an average of $351.2
each. At the Flatt sale at Hamiltor
sixty-four cattle were eold for $27,303, a
average of $42661. This lot included
dozen or more calves under six months
age. The highest price paid: for a sire was
2,100, and for a dam $1,600, amounts paii
ranged from these down to $110.

At the Attrill eale at London, thirty.ei
head realized $7,780, an .average price ,j
$216. The highest price at this sale waq
At the Hunter sale of Ayrehires at Mavq
ville, fortyseven animals realized w,z)j

an average price of about $200: - One bul
brought $700, and one cow $675: In thi
lot wae included a nuwber of calves undey
two months of age; These prices are proly
ably the highest ever received for animalq
of the Ayrehires breed. That the teachy
ings of -the farmers’ iustitutes, the livg
rtock associations, and the work of th

dominion and provincial departments 01
agriculture is bearing Tesults 1s appareng
from the above facts.

<A large party of the friends of Mr, an

Mre, W. Hayes, TFairville, gathered ag
their home Monday night. Before {lq
party broke up a handsome oak dining
table was presented to the host and hosta

eS8,
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