
TUHE GO0L D EN F LO 0D
By EDWIN LKF-FVRE

Rcsume: Mr. Richard Dawson, president of the Metropoli-tan Bank, New York, is visited on a Thursday, by Mr. George
Kîtchell Grinneil, who wishes to deposit $îoo,ooo, and presenisan Assay Office check on the Sub-Treasury. One week froruthen he deposits $î5î,ooo, a fortnight later $25,ýooo, an?1 threcweeks later '$500,ooo. He makes no revelation of bis business,and on his desiring to make a deposit of $î,ooo,ooo, the pomipons
president becomes excited. A deposit of $2,Soo,ooo follows, then$5,ooo,ooo, and the follawjng Thursday, $îo,oooooo. Mr. Daw'ton
employs Costello, a de.tective, who reports that Mr. Grinneli
lives quietly, but has a load of bullion bats taken tu the Assay
Office every Monday. The flood continues until Mr. Grinneilhas nearly thirty millions in the banik. The presîdent in despera-
tion seeks again to, discover the source of the fortune. île i sbaffled once more, and Mr. Grinneli increases bis deposits to
$3S,ooo,ooo, and informns Mr. Dawson that Miss Grïnneli, bissister, shares the secret of -his weath. The presîdent then warnsthe plutocral, Mellen, of the gold calainity. They tell Grinneli
of the harmn of too rapid increase in gold supply. The latterrefuses to become either alarmed or confidential. Mr. Mle
and Mr. Dawson resolve to seli bonds and buy sto-ks NM1r.George Mellen, the brother of the richcst man in the wtort(d, i,warned of the situation. MNr. Grinncll then annotînees bis esrfor drafts on foreign batiks. 1l[c takes a sight draft on Ln~i
for two million ponds tering Mr. Grinneil then eîwî
the financier, Mr. llerzog, to buy for bit a hundigred( miillins
of bondls on niargin. Mr. I a~snand Mir Mle hçî
anxÎous w len tbey tind that bh ows are hei ng heaivily bough lit 1d
in consequence arc goiîig up.

ID11 yoit see Mr. Grinnell's 1nnarria1ge c înçtin*Din the Herald, sir?" He lookud first ýit eln
then at bis chief. "It's among the ada. in thev

front page."
"No," answered Mellen, turning toward the table, but

D>awson had already picked up the I1eratd. Ie reaid
aluMellen Iooking over bis shoulder:
"GRINNELI,.ROBINSON.- On Tuesday, september

12, by the Rev. DeLancy Williamson, at bis reaidence,
Margaret, daughter of Thomnas M. Robinson, to George
Kitcheil Grinnell. Middletown, N.Y., and Youngstown,
O.,,papers please copy."1

'Robinson ?" said Mellen quickly. Ife ainswered anuinspoken question of his own:; "But he hasn't so mueh."
Dawson knew what he meant. Hie shook bis head and

said with a slight frown i "I doubt if hie bas even ten
Millions. I know hie sold out ail bis Co-nsolidated Steel
during tbe boom but that cou]dn't bave been more than
five millions. I don't think so." H1e looked Mi at ease.

'"Xe must see Grinnell at once," said the ricbest mail
in the world, speaking quickly. "If Robinson knows
wbat G.rinneli is doing-" Ife cbecked bïiiself with a
frown. A great anger filcd bis very soul tsi overflow-
ing :Always Grînneil came before hlm-an obstacle tsi
p>lans, enveloped by doubt-breeding mystery, surroundedby an uncertainty which, by flot openly revealing dan-
gers, made the young muan a ceaseless menace.

"Mr. Grinneli is now at Wolff, Herzog's office," saidCostello. "He's been gomng tbere every day for a week."
"I knew it !" saîd the-ricbest man in tbe world ex-plosively. le sat down in an armcbair and Ieaned back,

breathing quickly.
"We must niake sure," said'Dawson. He sat dowu

,at bis desk and took up the telephone. Then bie said toCostello : "lAnything else ?"
"No, sir. H1e went into, Mr. Eerz.ot's private office.The door-keeper told me lie was a very rich main and

that be came there every day."l
t "Very well '" said Dawson, disissiiugîv. The dete-te left the room. Mellen stretebed bis riglit baud tu-wvard Dawson and opeued bis moutb. But hie said notît-ing. Ris hand dropped and hie stared iiitentlv at ajpaper weight on the president's desk.

Dawson took up the telephone.
"L4 et mue have. Mr. H-erzog, at once," he saîd sbar>Iy.

A, îîîîîîtc liter lie saul "lerzog ? Tliîs is Dawson--
Is Mr. Griuîîell, ii votir oflice ?'' M'elleii drcw near aîîd
st ood beside lis frîiîd.

''Hello ?11 went ou D>awson, witlî a tinge of imp.st-
tietîce. 'Ils (;riunell-" lie turtîed to Mellen and ex-
plaiiied, spitefîîlly : *'le says to wait a momnt -

h1ello ? Ves. I'd like to see i-
"TellI lim tsi wait for yout tîtere," said Mellen, in a

toile of conuumiand. Dawson spoke it 0 the teleplione:
''ell1, if be'll wait for nite at v'our office l'Il run over

,st once. Vcry well. Goo-b)ye." D)awsonî rose cid, pint-
ting on li,, liat, folhîwed the ricst tit n t lhe world
wbo lîaid alreaudy startud ont of tîte office briskly.

Ili lleriuîg's uîlie tlîe old lî,iiker, at l)awson's tirst
question, carelully pl.uced bis biaud os er tîte traniisîitter
and saîd to ;rînîîelî

"D)awson wiatts to kiî,w if ynîî are livre.''
"'I cantot tell a lie,'' lattglied Grinnell ''"I atit.''
A nmomient later AIr. Hecrzog sajîl: "lHe says bie will

Conte over if yoit wilI wait liere for llim.''
"Ver y well," replied Grituneîl. Ife added : "I thitik

this wil I close the incident." But HIerzog slîook bis bead
hle was listenitig to D)awsonî and couîl<n't hleur the

yoting mant's words.
The batik presidenit and tbe ricbest nt iii the world

walked more qiickly tîtan was their woîît, each huisy
with lus sWlthouglîts. Tît uspe door-keeper at
Wolff, irtg& Co.'s knew Mr. l)awson. Ie opened the
gate obeuisîal qtd tieu bastcnedl ahiend and field openi
the door to Mr. Hlerz.og's private office. Tlîey eutered
abreoat.

Mr. hlereog rose qîiickly aund, walking towaîrd theni,
exteîîded bis baud tsi D)awsoni. Tliet lie sliook Melleu's.
Grinnell arose f*rosut bis chair near Ilerzog's desk and
inerely said, 'Gi-uonggentlemîen."

Dawson bowed to i blîn, and witlî his îIl)lolniat-at-a-
reception silie, replied

'Good(-m<>(rnîiiig, Mr. Ginl.
Mellenl lued the Name words, auîd no sînile.
"Be saegnlmn"said Mr. Hecrzog witlî a polite

wave of h411hnnd.

'41 don'r wisb you to iskme any mort questions-not on."
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