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Resnlîe: Air. Richad Dawson, presitleit of the Metropoli
tani Blik, New York, is visiteil oit a ltirs(lay, by NIr, George
Kitell (iiiinell, who wislles to ulcposîi $ioo,ooo, andl presins
an Assay Office check on the Sub- Freasnry. One week froin
ilîcu lie deposits $i5i,uîx, a fortnighit later $25o,ooo, an(d tbree
wieks Inter $,soo,ooo. lile inakes lun revelation of bis bus~iness,
and on bis desirîiig to niake a del)osît of $i,ooo,uoo, the po>mpous
presitient bcconies excited. A deposît of $2,500,ooo follows, tiien
$5,o)oo,ooo, and thle following llinrs(lay, $1,oo,ooo. Mr. D)awson
crînploys Costello, a detective, who reports'-that Mr. Grinneil
lives quictly, but lias a load of baillion bars takeîi to the Assay
Office every Mondfay. l'ie flood continues jintil Mr. Grinneli
lias nearly thirty mnillions iii flic banik. 'Ille lîrcsident ini despera-
tion seeks againi to discover flic soure of tlie fortune. ] le is
lîaffled once, more, anid M r. Grinneill jiereases lus fiqiosits to
$.35,xoo,ooo, ani inforins Mr. D)awsoni that Miss (irinnelýl blis
sister, shares the secret of lus wealth. 'Flic president tiien warni s
the rîlutocrat, Mellen., of tue gold t'alaimity. 'Fbcy *tell Grinniel
of the harni of too rapid increase iii gold supply.

"y RE LISE that. Von agreed witli me that an
j ierease of one huîidred millions a year, in

addition to the normual ouitput of the mýines
flt in 1hol)ratioul, was flot excessive. Since I saw
voit 1 have carefully studicd thcŽ nuia- t er -Git
nteII's voice anI manner sliowed profoînd conviction
- " and 1 have corne to the 'oncliinion thiat the
world could flot crnly* stand two lhundred and fifty mil-
lions more titan it is now getting, but bie ail the better
for it. That is only a billion more in four years. Four
years is- a long time." Hle looked pensive-as if lie were
thinking how very long that wouid be.

Mr. Mellen started. He opened Ilis motit as if to
speak, but Grinneli went on quickiy : "Tell me, Mr. Daw-
son, is it flot truc that the expansion ini business ail over
during the past few years, while it lias been followed by
a great expansion in banik credits, lias flot been followed
by a proportionate increase in the supply of actual cash?
That being the case, why couldn't it bie possible to add
two hundred and fifty millions a year without disturbing
buisiness, by distributing one hundred millions arnong
baniks in Germany, France* and England, and scattering
one hundred and fifty millions among banks in varions
sections of the United States ?"

"Do you propose to do this ?"P Mr. Dlawson was
looking at the young man with an intentness which hie
could not help tingeing with anxiety.

"'That isn't the-question," said Grinneil, a trille im-
patiently, as if unwiling to lose the thread of his argu-
ment. "Do you deny that sucli a thing could fie donc ?"

I'Yes, I do !It would mnean wild inflation ; it would
lead to a world panie P' said Mellen, flot aitogether com-
posedly.

"Do you think so, Mr. Dawson P" Grinneil persistent-
ly ignored Mr. Mellen.

111 think," replied the president, nervously, "that
$250,000,000 in gold a year more than the world is now
getting would be. too mueli. Without definite knowiedge
of the source and limit of tlie new supply, sentiment
would become so alarmed that it would mean a disas-
trous pantie, probably the worst in the history of human-
ity, since there wouid be the keenest apprehiension over
the possibiity off gold being demnonetised. An inexhaust-
ible su pply of gold could lead to nothing else ; and then-
God help nis ail ! " The president was su iml)ressed by
lis own words titat his face grew livid. Mr. Mellen was
breathing quickly.

"Who said anything about -an inexitaustible supffly of
gold ?1" said Grinneil angrily. 'II, of ail people, do not
wish gold to he deinonetised. What woîîld my rrold be
worth if that happened ?"

"Precisely ; tliat's why we wish you to eonfide in ils,
said Dawson, with a very friendly smiie.

"But 1 still believe,",,sgid Grinnvfl do9gçil Y, "that

two liindred and fifty millions a year w{>iltl fot do
liarru. I have nmade 111 Mny îîîiîîd on titat polit, andi 1
will îî<t change it. Mrt. D)awson, you have asked me
sevecml questions. Now, let me as'k yoit one :IDo ýoîi,
or do you not, wish nie to mtake any addlitionai deposits
in thiîs bank ?"

"Certainly 1 wisli yoti to if yu5ui do."
"Very well." The yotnng nian took froîn luis pocket-

bîook a package of slips. He read one after aniotiier-
the bank prestidcnt eouild sec timat thev were Assay Office
ehecks-and finally selected one. lie said, "flere is a
chieck for eleven millions two htnndred tlisaild," and
returned the otiters-tiere were at least eiglt-to lis
pocket-book. "II shall deposit this."

Mellen walked over to the desk and took the slip froni
Mr. Dawsoîi's hand witli a caini aîithoritativcness, as
thotigl the bank president were his elerk, whichi, indeed,
was what Wall Street thought, thoîtîrl erroîîeouisly.
Then lic tîîrned to Grinneil.

'Wliat assurance wili you 'rive that you wili do noth-
ing to ruin lis ? If the world knew youir secret it would
inean muin for aIl, absolute muin P" The soîînd of that
word, îîttered by hiniself, seemed to sitake Mellen's coin-
posure. Hle glared at the young man.

-"Mr. Mehlen," said Grinnell, very quîietly, "'yoi are
an older man titan I. I shall try îîot to forget it."

III mnust know ! At once ! Do yoîî iear mie ?" said
Mr. Mellen louîdly. Tt wasnot exaetly anger wliel burn-
cd in lis eyes, but a sort of overgrown -etulance at
being baffled. There was an obstacle ; it miîrlit fi iii-
surmouintable. The uncertainty was in Îtself a clieck.
An invincible plugilist had been knocked down for the
first time in bis career as champion.

"William. P" said Mr. Dawson, approaching his friend,teyou are excited." 'Then to the young man, apologet..
caiiy : "He fias been under a severe strain for'sorne time
past."

Thte richest man in the world grew eomposedl as by
magie. For the first time that day fie becamne hlts nor-
mai self. He hall eruslied ail opposition to fis Syndicate
twenty years before by the exercise of stupendoils wiill
power. For a decade lie lad flot heen called upon to
wcigh fis words or lis actions, Titrougli disuse the
qualities that had made him 'the rîcliest man in the
world had atrophied. But now fie was again the William
MelIen his competitors bil feared.

"Mr. Grinnell," fie saïd, with a poiiteness that was
not excessive, III apologize. I beg that you will forgive
the nerves of a man who, as you say, is mmcli older
titan yoit, and lias many more troubles."

"Have you thought of any investmnent yet, Mr. Grin-
fiel1 V" interposed Mr. Dawson. It was to change the
eonversatqion. At the same time the answer wouid fie
interesting, possibly valuable. Mr. Mellen sat down and
iistened attentively.

"No, I have decided to wait until my deposits, at the
varions banks are larger."1

"How muefi do you propose to deposit with us ?"1
"Oh," said Grinneil, with a smile full of an intrratia.

tory humour, "if you are still frightened V'II only deposit
a*nmilîon. a week. I suppose I ouglit to start a bank of
my own." Mr. Dawson and Melien exelianged quick
glances, unpereived by the young man, since the young
man continued to smnile, almost boyishly.

"Yes ; -you must not dream that you can produce
two fiundred and fiftyý millions a year,"' said Mr. Mellen,
ignoring the last bomh, about the banik. "'That would
not do at al."

'II think it would. Even at that rate it would take a
man somne tÎue to catch op witfi your fortune, Mr. Mel-
Tell."

"Tt isn't a questio>n of My fortune, Mr. Grinnell,"
Mellen said in a kindly voice, "but of the fortunes of hIl
thç wQrld ; yours as well,"


