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THE DECISION.—

night city editor,
The new reporter
jumped up from his
desk and hurried to
the .side of his
chief. For one
whole week Cyrus
i : ‘ Thorn had been em-
loyed by the Gazette, and, §6‘:E/fr, all
is work had been waiting for¢some-
ing to do—sad and weary contrast
to the breathless excitement of the
newspaper life he had pictured.
“Read that,” said the night city. “¥t’s
from the Western Courier—a reliable

r.? , :

"ag‘ehis is what Thorn read: “It is
rumored that Jason Orchard, the fam-
ous New York millionaire, will give
$500,000. to those who suffered in the
recent terrific cyclone at Fairflower,
Kansas. Mr. Orchard was born at
Fairflower.”

“You must go at once,” said the
night cit{, “and see Jason Orchard. I
suppose I’d better tell you that he’s the
meanest man in New York. He’s worth
millions, yet, rather than spend a penny
for a newspaper, he’ll wait for the pa-
pers other people leave in the morning
trains. I can’t imagine that this para-
graph is true, for Jason has never been
accused of helping a living soul  ex-
cept himself. It’s past all comprehen-
sion that old Jason—he's over seventy
—should give five dollars, let alone
five hundred thousand, to Fairflower,
or any other place. It would take a
.mighty sight bigger cyclone than struck
Fairflower to get money out of Jason.”
The night city chuckled at his own
sardonic humor, “Still,”” he resumed,
. “the Western Courier ought to know
.what it's talking about; and we want
a good, strong denial from the " old
‘man himself. You'll find him at his

THORN!” shouted the

house in Fifth Avenue. He'll be as
mad as a hatter when he sees this
clipping about Fairflower, and you'd
best excuse yourself for suggesting
that he might be generous. If he talks,
so much the better; but get at him
some way, and hu%y back.”

As Thorn was departing, the night
city, mollified by the succinctness of
his: own summary of Jason Orchard,
shouted to the cub reporter:

“Say, if the old man hits you don’t
hit him back. Telephone me, and we’ll
have him up for assault. That,” mur-
mured the night city, “would be a bet-
ter story than you are likely to get.”

The brusqueness of the orders and
the unpleasantness of the errand in na
way detracted from the enthusiasm
‘with  which Thorn bounded down the
steps and ran, rather than walked, up-
on his initial assignment. For thefirst
time in his life he was going to “do
an interview,” and with a man whose
name was known throughout America.
Apart from his extraordinary wealth
and public meanness, Jason Orchard
was known all over America and Eu-
rope as the man who once averted, by
means of his hoarded milllions of
ready cash, a widespread financial
panic, - In place of national gratitude
Mr. Orchard had received, and contin-
ued to receive, national interest, which
he preferred,

It was thoroughly consistent with the
bearish attitude which the millionaire
preserved toward the market and mun-
dane affairs that he treated Thorn’s
card with scant attention. “Go and
see what this reporter wants,” he said,
somewhat testily to his son. And as
the young man, already worth a small
fortune in his own right, was depart-
ing to fulfill the errand, Mr. Orchard
added:

“Tell him that I utterly refuse to be
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disturbed at this hour of the night by
fool newspapers.”

Thorn, still standing on the steps,
listened patiently while the millionaire’s
son conveyed an exaggerated version
of the foregoing. Thorn entreated Or-
chard junior to take the clipping, re-
porting the gift to Fairflower of $500,-
000, to his father. Curt refusal was
the only response.

In despair of fulfiling his instruc-
tions “to see the old .man himself,”
Thorn asked: “Well, can you tell me
if it’s true?”

“True?” Orchard junior’s voice rose
almost to a shriek, “True? My father
giving $500,000 to some one-horse place
in Kansas? Do you think my father’s
gone crazy?”

_Young Orchard laughed loud and
bitterly. His earlier days had taught
him stern lessons in paternal penuri-
ousness. “Why,” and he looked half
pittingly at Thorn—“why, 1 don’t
believe my fathier Wwas even born at
Fairflower. And—

“What’s that abofie: Fairflower ?”

Jason Orchard appeared in the door-
way. In the same quiet way in which
he was accustomed every other minute
of the day to tear tape from the stock
ticker, he took the clipping from his
son’s hand and read it.

“Come in here,” he said to the cub
reporter. The impassiveness of the
tone sent a chill through Thorn that
instantly banished the first thrill of de-
light at the unexpected intervention.
He followed Jason Orchard into the
study. The old man’s son stared
in amazement at the retreating figures.
He knew that his father was eccentric,
but his eccentricity had never before
reached the point of courtesy to re-
porters,

“Well, T'll be——"

He turned and saw his mother, who

‘had been attracted by the voices in the
hall.  “I do hope Jason will be kind
to him,” said Mrs. Orchard, rather
fearfully. “He has such a nice face
—for a reporter.” Then Mrs. Orchard
went to bed.

In the study Thorn stood {ry-lipped,
leaden-throated, his eyes riveted on thig
strange, hard face that now was bent
over the clipping from the Western
Courier. For all the gifts the world
had to offer Thorn could not break
the silence.

Then he heard a dry, rasping voice
saying:

“So you wan’t to know if this is
true?” The words seemed to come
from miles away. “Does it occur to
you, young man,” the voice went on,
“that if I did give $500,000 to Fair-
flower it would be no concern of the
newspapers? Have I not a right to
meditate giving to charity without be-
ing cross-examined by reporters?”

The implied sarcasm, the open chal-
lenge, and the realization that an in-
terview had actually commenced, re-
stored all Thorn’s energy. At twenty-
two years of age one is not permanent-
ly overawed.

“l know it’s none of my business,”
Thorn hegan, “or anybody else’s” It
sounded rather lame, but he plunged
boldly on, looking straight into the
old man’s half-shut eyes while he talk-
ed. “You see, sir, other people—that
is, the Western Courier—circulated the
report, and the Gazette — that’s my
paper, you know—has no other alter-
native than to ask you personally. It’s
only in the interests of truth; and, of
course, we didn’t think it was really
true. That is,” added Thorn hastily,
“we thought—I mean—we scarcely
thought——" Thorn stopped.

“Quite  right. You imagined I
would’nt be giving' such a sum to
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The Columbia Indestructible Cylinder Record means as much to owners of Cylimder machines as the Col-
umbia Double Disc Record means to owners of Disc machines.

Indestructible Columbia Records won’t break, no matter how roughly they are used; they won’t wear out, no matter how long
they are played. They can be mailed as readily as a letter, and climatic conditions do not affect them—wet or dry, hot or cold.

On any machine, with any reproducer, their tone is far purer, clearer and more brilliant than any other cylinder
record made. Throw them a hundred yards, you cannot hurt them

If you own a disc or cylinder machine, be sure to get at least one of tte New Double Sided or indestructible Columbia Records
from your dealer and take it home and hear it.

Be sure you see a Columbia dealer or write us direct.

Write us for the new catalogues of Columbia Double Disc and Indestructible Cylinder Records. Remember they fit any
machine and last for ever.

WE SELL COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPHS ON THE EASY PAYMENT PLAN.

Fit any Disc Machine and Double its Value

Your record money will go nearly twice as far hereafter.
a different selection recorded on each side of the disc.

Single Records reduced to 35¢c. Foreign Double Records now ready, 85c.

INDESTRUCTIBLE CYLINDER RECORDS
45c.

Columbia Disc Records are now two records in one—
We are not merely offering you unquestiornable double value
for 85 cents, we are offering you actually a better record on each side cf the New Columbia Double Disc than you
have ever bought at the old price, under any name, for the single record—better in surface, tone and durability.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUES AND TERMS.

THE WINNIPEG PIANO COMPANY

295 Portage Avenue
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