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fulfilled his reason for being. But, Harry,^ are yon

quite sure that God meant him to succeed alone.

The dusk fell throuijh the little room. Out m the

hallway a tall clock ticked solemnly. A noiseless ser-

vant appeared in the doorway to light the lamps, but

was silently motioned away.
"

I had not thought of that," said Thorpe at last.

" You men are so selfish," went on Hilda. " lou

would take everything from us. Why can't you leave

u the poor little privilege of the occasional deciding

touch, the privilege of succor. It is all that weakness

can do for strength."
^ « t, , ic

" And why," she went on after a moment, why is

not that, too, a part of a man's success — the gathering

about him of people who can and will supplement his

efforts ^ Who was it inspired Wallace Carpenter with

confidence in an unknown man ? You. \\ hat did it
."

Those very qualities by which you were building your

success. Why did John Radway join forces with you ?

How does it happen that your men are of so high a

standard of efficiency ? Why am I willing to give you

everyth.Mg, everything, to my heart and soul? Be-

cause it Is you who ask it. Because you, Harry

Thorpe have woven us into your fortune, so that we

have no' choice. Depend upon us in the crises of your

work I Whv, so are you dependent on your ten hn-

gers your eyes, the fiber of your brain !
Do you think

the less of vour fulfillment for that.''
"

So it was that Hilda Farrand gave her lover confi-

dence, brought him out from his fanaticism, launclied

him afresh hito the current of events. He remained

in Chicago all that summer, giving orders that all work

at the village of Carpenter should cease. W ith his

afflis that^summer we have little to do. His com-

mon-sense treatment of the.stock "market by which a

policy of quiescence following an outright buNing of

She sLck which he had previously held on margins,


