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"lWe came over to congratulate Mr. Grinnell," said
Dawson. "We've just seen tlie Herald."

"Yes," said Mellen grimly.
"Oh, tlianks," returned Grinneil, x'ery politely.
"Herzog," said the richest man lu the world abrupt-

ly, "you have been buying a great inany bonds."
>"We have bouglit some," assented the banker, withi

intcli gravity.
Trhere was a pause. (Irinneli glauced at D)awson, wlio

was looking so extremely unconcernied that the youug
maxi smiled slîghtly. Melleii, who lad been leaning for-
ward in his chair, straigliteneil himself and asked curtly:
"iWhy ?"

Mr. Herzog arched lis eyebrows with a sort of
amazed inquisitiveness and said nothing, intending bis
silence as a suuib. But le changed lis iid an(l said
"They were very cheap."

The richcst maxi in the world tuirned toward Cyrîn-
neli. Before lie cotuld ask amy questions the young inan
said pleasantly : "".oti told me so yourself. Don't you
remiember, Mr. Mellen ?"I

"Did yoti huy amy, Mr. Grinnell ?"I Mellen's voîce lad
a serions ring. The yotnng man's face took on a boyishly
confidential look. Hie said :

"II bouigît some for my father-in-Iaw. H1e lad been
waiting for them to go down. So lad I. You sec, my
marriage was to corne off as soon as I had invested his
money."

MeIIen's eyes openied wide, and Dawson, ln a very
quiet tone, asked :"And did you învest yonrs as well ?"

"It stems to me," said Grinneli, "that we are drift-
ing toward family matters-"l

"I beg your pardon," said the president stiffly.
"I1 understood," the voung man said apologetically,

"that you wished to speak to, me on some business mat-
ter. 1 haven't overdrawn my account, have I ?"

"l'erhaps we lad better discuss titis at the bank, Mr.
Grinneli if you could corne-"

"I'm very sorry, Mr. Dawson, but, I start on my
weddîng tour in an holir. 1 have no business secrets
from Mr. Herzog, so if it is a business matter we may
discnss it litre. xI ail probability I would repeat our
conversation to him."t

Dawson's face flushed violently ; lis nostrils dilated
unpleasantly. Mellen's face turned perceptibly paler and
the lines of ithbecame harder. But lis voice was steady
and lis manner almost matter-of-fact. as lie said to the
young man.: "Then it is almost certain you are not go-
ing to deposit too, mudli gold hereafter at the Metropoli-
tan Bank."

'"I ar n ot going to deposit any more gold at any
bank, because-" Grinneil hesitated.

"Yes ?" Mellexi's eyes were fixed on the young maxi's
face, as if lie th *ought every fleeting expression was as
important as the words thernselves.

"Because I haven't any more gold to deposit," finish-
ed Grinnell, very calrnly.

"That is now. But will you not produce any more
gold P" The ridhest mani in the world spoke very quietly
anid very distinctly.

"I1 neyer produced any. I sold the Assay Office the
last ounce I ever lad over a montl ago."

"YVou must have obtaîned it somewhere, somehow,"
said the riclest maxi in the world. Fils manner conveyed
an impression of patience. "Did you buy it P"

"No, sir. 1 didn't buy it." Te young man's calm-
ness was flot theatrical and it lad a quietine effect. H1e
paused au instant; then lie went on : "lI fact, I hiait no
gold of rny own. It was ail my father-in-law's." 11e
turned away and rose as if to g o to the window.

Mellen spoke sharply: "Mr. rrinneil 1"
Grinnell frowxied. H1e spoke to Mellen with impatience

in his voice : "Mr. Mellexi, you have asked mie rnanv
questions, whicb you had no rîght to ask. I've not said
anything about it before ; but I tell you now that you
annfoy me 1"

Mellen turned livid. "II-" le began.
"Listen, please," înterrupted Grinnell quîckly, hs face

growing Stern. "I arn gouxg to tell you about that
gold. ýh7at is, I shall tell if yen do flot interrupt me.
I don't wish vou to, ask me aniy more questioxs--n6t

"My fatlier-in-law, Mr. Robinison, two years ago at
the heigîit of the boom thought the stock market munst
collapse sooner or later. I1 became engaged to bis daugli-
ter, whomn 1 lad known. ever since 1 was a boy. He
naturally talked over. his aflairs witl me in a general
way, though I ar n ft a business maxi." lIe paused as
if to pick his next words. A curions smile flîckered for
a fraction of a muani1te on Mr. Herzog's lips.

l ie wislhed to sell Most of bis stock hiolding,,s in
variOna companies, and thenr bny bond. But'if stocks

were too higli, bonds were not Iow enougli. It was
therefore decided to seil stocks at once, but to defer the
purchase of bonds until a more propitious occasion. That
occasion came last, week. Mr. Herzog bouglit the bonds
for hîm. That's where hie cornes in."

The young man paused again. Mellen did not inter-
rupt; he nodded twice, flot quickly at ail, but in -au
acquiescent manner that invited furtiier revelations.
Grinneli continued slowly:

"Mr. Robinson had been a rich man for years, but I
did flot suspect how rich until hie had sold ail his stocks,
when lie told me lie had fifty-fouf millions to lis credit
at lis banks. To me this was so incredible that it made
me think a man with that mucli cash in bank miglit do
other things just as incredible. H1e is one of the un-
known milionaires whom the newspapers discover when
their willsý are probated. That fact, the ignorance as to
the extent of his wealth, also would help. As at tliat
timne so many of our financial, institutions were unsafe
because their officers were gambling in stocks and under-
writing ventures, we concluded to lose the interest on it
and turn it into gold. Once we had accumuiated fifty
millions in gold, the existence of which was unsuspected
by bankers or brokers or newspapers, it was obvions
that there were various ways in which the gold and the
secret of it could be made valuable. Mr. Robinson, lack-
ing the excitement of active speculation in stocks, and
having retired from active business, was quite willing
to indulge in a few psychological experiments. I had
suggested varions plans. 11e accepted one of themn. So,
we got the gold together."

IlVes, but how ? Where did you get that mucli gold?'"
"There was only one way that 1 could see. We with-

drew gold coin from circulation, gradually, ail over the
country, but principally in San F'raxicisco. We spent two
years at it. It took a great deal of care and trouble.
Indeed, that was the hardest part. As fast as we got
it I took it to rny bouse, which 1 had bouglit for tliat
very purpose, and melted it into bars so, heavy that no
burgiar could carry away one. I painted them bac
and put them in the cellar, near the back wall. They
were sale."

"«Ah 1" The sigh came from. the Hebrew banker who
now leaned back in his chair and looked at Dawsoni. The
president's lips were slightly parted, and the frownm was
still on lis face, his eyes on Grinneli. Mellen's face had
lost its tense look. H1e said, very quietly:

III see 1"
'II deposited the gold, as Assay Office checks, in Mr.

Dawson's bank, and stopped calling on my fiancee. Later,
I bouglit the bonds. I didn't see Mr. Herzog until they
were cheap.P

"'You scound-
"Richard 1" interjected the richest maxi in the world,

soothixigly. Hie had already reckoned the extent of hi%
enormous losses, for lie would have to buy back at higli
prices bonds hie had sold at low, and lie would bave to
reverse the process in stocks. Grinneil, or lhis father-in-
law, prohably lad made' filteen. or twenty millions
tlirough the mistake. Mellenl's losses, because of the
imaginative faculty, would probably be twice as great.
But gold was gold still, and therefore, hie was not ruin.
ed. 11e would retrieve the loss. He saw what hie must
do.

11e turned with a look of almnost benignity to the
young mani and said suavely : "Mr. Grinneil, I should
like to have you corne to see me when you have time.
You have told me a very înteresting story. I should
like to See, more of you. You are rich, but-" H1e stop-
pied, to look encouragingly at the young mani.

"Oh, no," laugbed Grinnell, I"my father-in-law is. But
even lie is not in your class."

"lCorne and see me anyhow. There is no telling what
class you will be in." lIn bis mnild earnestness and soft
voice tliere was an uinistakable promise. The young
man didnfot answer. Dawson now smiled aflably.

"Mr. Grinneli, you are stili one of our depositors, you
kxiow," lie saÎd, with an air of clairning famiîly relation-
slip.

"'Ves ; to the extent of $342. lil give that to the
detectives wlio- Oh, no offence, Mr. Dawson. I'm^ sorry
I must leave you. We married men have trias.'~ 1e
sliook liands warmnly with Mr. H1erzog, nodded pleasantly
to Dawson and Mellen, and said : "'Good-mornixig, gen-
tlemen."

As the door closed on George Kitclell Grinnell, Mel-
len, thixiking of tlie new workmng alliance hie miust effeet
witli Herzog in order to facilitate the carnpaign of re-
treat and re-conqtiest, turned to the Hebrew banker and.
saÎd quietlY :

"Now, hIv-rzog, lets get down to business.'-
(VIE FND.)


