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Jmi Go od w in Rea A ss et
A Story Containing Much Fxperience of Human Nature

J IM GOODWIN was woly unprepared; ho ad
tbe office tbat mornlng lu bis usual cbeery
manuer. Wltb a brigbt "gaod-imaruîng" bore
and ibere, tbrowing a nod and a laugblng ward

ta the preti>' stenagrapber, ho reacbed bis dosk. On
It la>' tbe leiter, slugularly consplcuous ou the backi-
groundl of dark wood. Ho regarded It curlously for
a moment, iben plcked it up. Even tben, no tremar
of anticipation warned bim a! tbe turnlug-point. Ho
opened It and read tbe tew type-writton linos.

Tbat was long ago, ages aga--all a! ton minutes.
Ho bad read ht over aud over again-tbe neatly-em-
bossed beadlng, tbe date, tbe formai address, tbe
body, tbe signature. Ho grasped it In botb bauds
andl shaak I. Tbe paper gave out a reassurlug
crackbe; it was ludubitab>' real.

Mr. Randaîl came lu tram tbo stroot aud walkod
slawly tbraugb the long room taward bis prîvate
office. Ille beail, wltb its wealtb ai wbite balr, was
beld proudi>' ereci; tbe ouger, interested look lu bis
eyes gave an almast yautbful expression ta bis ruddy
face. stopping besido Jim's desk, be dropped bis
sIendor, glaveil baud an tbe youug man's sboulder
lu an affectianate gesturo.

"James," be sulid, "ibhis ls the moruing for aur
little montbly conference. Briug your book."

Jlm rase mecbunlcally, slipped ýtho letter Into bis
pocket, pichoil up a memorandum a!ý
sblpmenis tram tbe dosk, and -foi- if\ l
lowed Mr. Randal iat bis office. It \I

was a dignifiéd raam, sirlpped. ai ail iý
unesseiltials. Wbatý atticbes ai turni-
turo ît coutumne 4 , hawever, wore eix-
ceedingl>' gaod. Iu spite ai Its ap-
proacli ta austert>', ît was cheerful;
the man çwbo bad workod lu it,
dreained lu itfor a generation, had
Imparteil some o! bis owu camblued
dlgnlty and cheer tai Its atmosphere.

"À capital manth-Marcb," said
Mr. Raudail, seating.himaelf at the
oId-tsoued desk. " sgaiyu

ta ses tbe-ali-thO bouse bald is
own-uSy, mnore--ta increase its pres-
tige frain monili ta monili." Hoe
spoke lu the engor, lIotrestel inu- ltÏ,
uer thut bail been babitual wîhhbim
for a lifetimo; it Was an Index ai bis
bouudless energy.

"Mardi was a gaad monili, sir,"
sald Jlm, vaguely, bis glance roamhug
oui t widaw.

The expression an bis good-lookIng,
boyish face was one oft utter ho- -.

whldermeut. UucouscloUslY, bis hand
paesed tbrougb bis thick, dark bair, PýI
leavIng hi lu a mosi uuseemly, tousIed,
state. The famîiar room seemed farý
away. no was bardly awaro thai lie
bad spahen. A wouder crept luto bis
mmnd If ho sbauld evor again se0 ibis
room ibai bad piayed se Importanti
a pari lu bis lite buiberto. Ho pulleil
bimseli together suildoul>, a quick
roalizatian af change grlpping hlm.
Drawlng tbe leiter train bis packei, lie openeil i wih
a brlsk movement.

I.Mr., Randil, be sald, tbrawing back bis beail,
III shoulil like tai speak ta yau about a personal mai-
ter. Sometilg quhte wondertul bas bappeneil ta me.
lt-ht was unexpected-ncredibbo!"

"'Certahul>', James, cortaini>'." Mr. Randall emhbeil
bis qulck, fine smile. "Perhaps my advice-"1

"It's nat that, sir," Interrupteil the boy. "'This will
,explain botter iban I could. Will you read ht?"

Mr. Randali adjusted hie pince-nez, aud reail the
boiter over swhttly. Ho setileil iown lu bis great
leather-cavereil chair, Mis clean-shaveil chlu resting
betweeu tarefingor and thumb. Agalu, ho perusoil
the page, slawly ibis Umne.

"Fart>' theusand dollars," ho miusoil. "Qulte a
cansiderable suin o! money-hu wiso hands; ailier-
wse-"l Ho broeof ansd flashoil a look ai Jin,
wbose mnounting exciteinent was beglnniiig ta show,
Ilu flusheil cheeka and shlning eyes.

"It's a fortune!" The boy leanoil ferward oagerly.
"Why, Mr. Raudall, until ibis morning-halt an hour
ago--I ibought I would alwuys have ta work for a
living!"

"And uaw?" Thero was a yearniug, wlsttul look
lu theolader man's eyes. "Andl newr ho repoafoil,
urgently.

"Wbhy"-bo roachoil fer the letr snd waved lt
'wih a sllghtly dramatha gesturp.-"thls le the
ans'wer! "

Mr. Randail shook bis beail slewly, sadi>', as though
a dhsappohnimoflt bail Just coma ta hlm, "Tbat's no
answor,» ho disolalmed.

The interview 'was becenilng h*psope ta Jinm. He
<cafed unilor a sense ot disappeitiment causeil by
the ,iack of entbusl.aiin accordeil hls surprise. How
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coulil any one bear sucb tidings and romain cal"'?
A glorlaus senseoaf freodom possessed blm; be
wanted otbers ta respond ta bis mood af elation. Ho
lauged ta rusb inta the outer office and tell bis news
ta bis tellows. Tbey would be impressed! After
tbat, be wanted ta quit.

"You bavon't congratulateil me yet, Mr. Randail,"
be sald, a bint of reproacb lu bis toue. 'Il tbougbt'
we were-ronds."l

Tbe wlstful laak grew lu Mr. Randali's eyos. I
bad boped we miglit romain sa, James," bhe sald,
sbowly.

Jlm. laoked up puzzled.
III mean tbat frleudship lnvarlably implios a com-

munit>' of interest. From your remark a moment
ago, I infer tbat yau wish ta sever your cannection
with tbo-ah-the bouse?"

Mr. Randaîl always spake o! "the bouse" as a blgb,
fine tblug-and with reason. Randail & Ca. stood
forthe ambition, tbe high thinklng and tberiglit
dalng.af years. Uuconsciausly, be deemeil ,It almost
sacrilego for any one ta be unirue:ttaus,âstanidards.
Tbore was an nmi stakable burt 1n. bis tano as bhe
repeateil:

"ýYau wlsh ta leave us ?"
Tbe boy nodded excltedly. He thaugbt af bihs

.1 "May I have my Job back T"

comlug freedam; i buikeil large agahusi the back-
ground a! bis regular, discîplineil lite. Freedom!
Nat te be accountablo tai au' ane; no baurs ta keep
excepi ihose diciated b>' bis own sweet wlll! Hoe
caulil sta>' lu bed until nîne o'cbock every mornlng!_
Ho drew a deep, ecsiatic sigh.

Mr. Raudaîl regardod hlmn wih a grave pity. Tlioro
was a hIndI>' wisdam lu bils eyes as ho said:

III shabl nai urge yau, James. B>' the way, 110w
alil are you ?"

'I was tweuty-one lu Januar>', sir."
,Mr. Randaîl miail a cluckii'g sound whth bis tengue,

ai which bis hoarer bridled. Fit>' was the lasi emo-
tien ho desîreil ta Inspire ai that moment. Ne, puty
was nat for the stroug, mature man, wba, aftor on-
durlng :the Iguamln>' a! commercial slu-ver>' for a
Iliotime, was rebieveil a! bis bonds lu tbe twlnkllug
et an oye. Richeswere bis-and ihe>' wore riches
wltbeui a sting ta thein! There was no string et.
unpalatable cenditions, neher was tIere ihe -string
of sorrow ai the demiso ihai hail throwu the fortune
luta Mis lap. His tîncle Frankc bai been a moreor
boas mythhcal persan ta Jin for years; a shew of
sarraw weuld bava bep mere bypocrisy.

"You have doue welb, James," Mr. Randail was
sayiug. "For a boy ihat was ail alone lu the -werld,
youI bave doue remarkabby welb. I have bkopt iy ey
au you, aud 1 know you-pretty ibarougbiy, I'hImagine.
You aiready> have an impertanit position, a position
ibat le distincil>' wortb wbhie. Too bau, oo bad-"
HIe siapped suddienl>' aud staredhard;at the dLesk b.-
tare him.

Jiu gtirreil uneasil>'. This atitude -of cepunhsera-
iou was getting ou bis nevs Wbt was thie use
o! being rloh-ricb! 'unless pople oefrred ta tone!
Copylng tho niannerithat ho bail seen bis employer
uso, on occasion, lu terminating au Interview ibai
bail proved purposeloss, ho arose whth youihful
diguhi>',

*Il saal talc. up ne more of your lime, Mr. Ranill,"

he said, a nuance of patronage in bis tone.
.A smlle of frank amusement llgbted tbe older manl's

eyes. It dled quickly, however, as be extended bis
liand.

"Good-bye, James," he sald, cordlally. "If you need
me at any time, you will find me bore."

I N the outer office, as Jim ad foreseen, is news
was received far dlfferently. of course, there
was a littie envy-tbat was just as it sbould be

ta give the proper fiavour. Tbe envy, however, was
submerged in the flood tide 0of wbole-bearted re-
joicings, sincere congratulations, and snap-sbot ad-
vice tbat fiawed aver the new-made capltallst..

"Put every cent of it in bonds!" urged the'chief
clerk, wbo invested bis littie ail in glit edges only.

I'Buy a farm!" lncited the book-keeper, theolad
man af the office, wbo, by that advice, disclosed, bis
own ambition.

"Get your clotbes made by Neumann!t" lnslsted
young Hartley, the sartarial expert.

The, pretty. stonographer came.last. She had no
advlce to offer,,no ,congratulations ta express in
words. Wbile Jim beld ber band a trIle longer tban
was absolutely neces.sary, two big tears splasbed
,down on bis knuckles; ýthey were Annie Boy's con-
tribution tditbe general rejoicing. -

Tbase two big tears forind the last impression
tbat Jlm carriod wltb bim ln bis
transition from the work-a-day world
of'labour -ta tbe glorious freeilom of
tbe 1dle rlcb.

Tbere is absolutely notblng of In-
terest in a.commconplace, uuaziglal
course of action. Jim GoodwinI un-
fortunately, was hopelssly ine4iacre
in the methods that hie adoptod to
aid blm in kllling time and In for-
getting tbe tug at bis Jioart-strlngs
wbenever the thauglit of 'Randal

- & Coa. enitered bis mlnd. 2Hisglins af
omlss$op, as 'well as bis posit~ive acts,
weir0 lacikueyed to the -point of
vazulty. He escliewed ail the advice

t tbat bail beon gratultously bestowed
on blm, most of wblch, Inctidentally,
biÊd leen rather goad. He lnvested
inua gilt-dged sernurities, neltbor
di h buy a farum. -I fact, lieevon
f#rgot, ta have bis claibes .made by
Neumann; lie was ta liusy juist dis-

slpatlng. w~u rm~ewrs

sleep, lie seemed to sec before blm
the face ,of bis formert employer.
Th'e eyes were always a bittwltfu1-

cluckiug son, hlh augsisntedl
the vivldness of the impression. 'He
uuaderstood the commiseration In the

4 fine eyes naw-and tbe 'clucklng
tangue. Curslug blmself weakly, be
pulled the cavers aver bie. beai tu
get away tram ht ail.

!»wnbgA. Liame, As the weeks dragged -by, tbe -cail
af Raudall -& Co., lnstead af ldslng

Its urgeucy, became ever strouger. Hectic days and
riotaus niglits were unavallIng against tbe subtbetin-
fluence of the dlean, big iman workhng and dreamlng
lu the bare, bigli-cellel ýraom down ln the heart of
tbe Clity.

On a beadacby, uierve-racklng mornlng, wben lite
,was a thlug urIendurable, there came ta .hlm,,a re-
salve. SubednsclôuslY, .It gorminated; he' ws
wholly naware of It untll.I hi ad.crys.tallized juta
action. He speut the rosi ai. the morning sieamlng
out lu a Turklsb bath, theafternoon sleeping iu an
adijacent bed, and~ ibai nigbt ftissing out bis
eighteeu-bajir uap lu bis a.wnraom

T HIE nexi day, pale but clear,-eye, e ,enteroil the
tauhillar office. MIe walked- hurrIodlyi tlirongh
theoauter roam, spoaking ta noone, glaneinug

nelther te right uer leoit. Tbere was noa susphicion of
haughtiuess lu lhls manor; it was mxerely pro-
ocppi. The .ahory greetingo calleil tram behlnd
the desks fell on doaf oars. The' tromulous, wel-
,conig smile of the Protty stenographer, o-von, was
unIieeded. Jim was in deadi>' earTIoAt.

Ârriving at tbe doar of Mr. RZandalls room, he
pau.sed. Hi$~ eys ,4ropped ta bis shIn>', patoi-t
leather shoes; Wis ' glance rested la uncanscoeus
-appr-obation ou tliwell-defined creases that -so per-
.fetly divided, iis lht grey-green trouser-legs. J-He
relled pn-his srtria spiendour ta give bim courage.
The riatesit and sbrieking tle, however, talleil

lur In , hi huro dlrost need; bch ail toit more
Cofdet when frrayed lI the sbabby offioecoat

thahehaddisardd with hls Job. Some agenizeil
mmnts heoo there Irresolute. Then, grittiug
bis téhan staightening bis shoulders, hIe

Mr. Raudail was shtting at the oldfami'onet deal<,
going through a, pile of mi~al Iu isl quick, energetle
way. He leokod up whthout spéakiz at ,JimIs en-

(ContInued on page 19.)


