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HE Dbiggest men in Wall
Street—the newspapers'
“Napoleons of finance"-—
are not necessarily mem-
bers of the New York
Stock Exchatge: many an
operator whose Influence
on stock values has made
Itself felt from Maine to
California, has never been
nearer the floor of the Hx.
change than the gallery,
which hangs some thirty feet or so
above that floor.

Young Reverdy—he was always
“Young Reverdy” to the Street, even
after his father's retirement—was not
an ¥xchange member. Gallinger never
<ould understand why; to him it seem-
ed as though a man who could mold
the market to his wlill, by rights should
'have some tangible connection with
that great machine which makes the
market possible,

But he did not complaln—Gallinger
didn't, He had been z classmate of
Young Reverdy, and now he enjoyed
the position of that gentleman's confl-
dentlal broker; wherefore his commis-
®lons were not to be sneesed at;
‘Young Reverdy dealt In stocks by the
block of tem thousand shares, rather
than by hundreds and thousands.

Wherefore, also, when Gallinger re-
celved Young Reverdy's brief note, ap-
prising him of his return to the specu-
Intive arena and asking him to ecall,
Galllnger was glad. His bank account
had not fafled to register the fact of
Young Reverdy's prolonged absence,
‘Besldes, Gallinger llked Reverdy, per-
sonally.

"Why,” he said lo himself, ‘this M
quite ltke old times.” And he smiled,
softly, with an odd sensation of pleas-
urable antlclpation, as he stepped out
from the steel elevator eage when it
paused at the seventh floor.

He wasa thinking that It was a very
long time aince he had entered his
friend's office; and he turned to the
left and down the Wall Street corridor
of the Syndicate bullding, presently
stopping before a door whose ground-

lags panel was modestly and simply
ttered:

CLIFFORD REVERDY.

“Gosh!”* Qallinger ejaculated; “it's
all of a year! My, but tempus does
fugit!” And, grinnlog at his feeble,
schoelboy joke, he turned the knob
and entered. “Reverdy In? he in-
quired of the yellow-halred stenog-
rapher. “He sent for me, you know."

She waved a nonchalant, white paw
toward the door of Reverdy's private
room. '

“Go right inMr. Gallinger,” she told
him, languidly. "He's waltin', you
know."

Accordingly, Gallinger went in, elos-
ing the door softly behind him. He
was thinking hard—trying to recollect
what It had been that had deprived
the Street of Young Reverdy's influ-
ence for all that long year. But so
much happens In the year of a Stock
Exchange broker that he may be par-
doned for forgetting little things lke
the cause of a frlend's absence. “Some-
thing about a girl?” Gallinger hazard-
od a vague guess. "I forget——"

For a moment he stood at the door,
walting. Apparently Young Reverdy
had not noticed his arrlval. The blg
man sat In Lis revolving chalr, slewed
around from his desk go that he faced
the open window, on the sill of which
bhis feet were resting. 1le seemed lost
in reveole, staring dreamlly out Into
the great white well of the bullding,
with his hands clasped behind his hend
and an unlit clgar clinched between
his teeth.

Gallinger's gaze followed Reverdy's
carelessly. The well was broad and
gurishly white, flooded with the flne
gold of late June sunshine; on the
farther side it was broken by row
upon row of plate-glass windows, blank
and characterless, some open to the
bland epring airs, others tightly closed

The one directly opposite Reverdy's,
for instance, was wide to the winds,
and framed In It Gallinger saw n wom-
an working at a desk,

"Hynum & Shackleford's office.” he
thought, abstractedly; and, “Hello,
CUf,"” he sald aloud,

Revordy swung around with n start

“Howdy, Galllnger!" he cried, his
face lighting up with a welcoming
smile. "How goes It?"

“Taolerably, tolerably," deprecated
Gallinger. “You're looking well."

"I am,"” afirmed Young Reverdy,
heartily

He was;, and he did look it. South
orn suns had tinted his boyish, good
humored features with m clean, trans
parent wash of hrown. Exercise and a
year's living 1o the open had robbed
him of all superfluous tlssue. As he
#tood up to shake Gallinger's hand, he
fairly dwarfed that rather corpulent
broker. A sheer, lean six feet of bone,
musgcele and manhood—that was Clif-
ford Reverdy

But Gallinger, looking into his eyes,
=aw in them a stralned, steady expres-
¢lon that was somothing new His
wemory agaln groped back among the
dead isgnes of the past year,

I do belleve It was o girl,” he told
himszelf, “Lemme seo; what was her
name ™

But Reverdy was telling him to sit
down and make himself comfortable,
nnd at once his attention was demand
ed by affairs of finance

‘Anything specinl on Lhe tapist
Calllnger wanted to know
Reverdy smlled, engagingly
should say so" he stated. “I'm

g0 glad w be back thal I'tn keeg

work, Galllnger. 1 think we'll start &
bull movement In Erie, just for a
flver”

For some minutes the two men dis
cusgeld ways and means, curnestly,

for |

Reverdy laying down the law, Gallin.
ger concurring, expostulating or meek-
ly accepting his instructions. His
bueiness braln was fully oceupled with
the welghing of measures toward thelr
common end, with the recording of
Reverdy's commands; but subcon.
sclously he did not cense to watoh his
friend’s face, to note the changes that
the year had wrought In the man,
Partlcularly he speculated about that
palned look in Reverdy’'s eyes,

“Umm,"” he thought, In the middle of
an argument, "It was a girl, 1 remem-
ber now. Refusod him and broke his
beart—something of the rort-—like a
fool woman. Why, there lgn't a betler
man in the world that Clif Revordy!
Went away to forget her, I suppose,
What thoe dickens was her name,
now ™

“Wall,” Reverdy sald, finally, “you
go ahead and put that through, and
we'll make the bear crowd sit up and
take notice.”

“Right,” assenled Galllnger. He pen-
¢fled a memorandum or two on the
back of an envelope and put il awny,
rising from his chalr,

“Don't go,” Reverdy told him.
down and have a talk. Cigar?”

“Thank you,” consented Gallinger.
“Trip do you good, CHf?" he asked,
trimming the weed.

“Lots.” Reverdy glanced at him
sharply. “I'm cured,” He stated.

Gallinger ataried.

“Cured? Eh, what? Oh, yes!” He
laughed awkwardly, vainly cudgeling
his wits. *“Who was that girl, any-
way?"

Reverdy swung aimlessly
chair, knitting his fingers,

“Yas, cured,” he ropeated, to him-
gelf only. “Cured, praises be! I'm a
love-sick calf no longer—a—nd that's
something to be thankful for!" He
forgot, in hils self-congratulation, that
time can but cleatrize o wound; it ean-
not obliternte—the scar remains; and
sometimes the wound beneath {t
throbs heartrendingly, sometimes even
breaks out afresh.

His chalr became slatlonary, with
his face toward the open window, his
gaze irreslstibly drawn across the air
shaft to the face of the woman who
was bent over her desk. This, how-
ever, Gallinger falled to remark. Rev-
erdy began to flsh clumslly for that
which he would know.

“Many changes?" he asked, carelcss.
ly. “New faces in the Street?”

“Oh, some,” Gallinger told him,
“Nothing much-—everything just aboul
the same."”

This was unsatisfactory.

“At leust,” Reverdy laughed, uneas:
ily, “I see that Bynum & Shackleford
have a new stenographer,”

CGallinger looked, and, looking, real
ized.

“Oh, by thunder! Heleuw Bhackle-
ford!" he remembered suddenly.
“Why, that's—] suppose s0," he end-
ed, lamely. *“Old Bhackleford's dead,
you know,” le blurted out.

“What!" Reverdy faced him again.

“Yes—alx months ago. Dldn't you
hear about it? Heart fallure, T be-
lieve—something of the gort, Left
everything to his daughter, I'm told.”

“To Helen, eh?” Reverdy's tone was
na ealm as he conld have wished, “And
who's Bynum’s partner now?" he ask-
od.

“Why—er——" Gallinger stommered
—“1 wonder If he doesn't recoguize
her? 1 don't want to rouse sleeping
dogs!' he disclaimed, mentally—"*Why
—er—some relative of old Shackle-
ford's, I understand,”, he replied.

And Gallinger was much relleved
when Reverdy's opportune fit of mus-
ing afforded him the chance to get
away without bhaving to answer any
more cmbarrassing questions,

For that matter, Reverdy himself
was glad to see the last of Balllnger—
for that day, nt least, He had learned
from him that which he desired to
know, And now he wanted to think

Reverdy did his thinking with his
face to the window, his eyas upon
Helen 8hackleford’s unconsclous pro-
file, ~

“That's all right,” he told himself
al length, hopefully, “I'm cured. Guess
there Isn't much doubt about Lhat—
now. Ah, Helen, Helen!™ He npos
trophised the gihrl's shoulders as &he

“8it

in his

tarned in her ohalr to speak to some |

one in the room—how well the man
knew that pretty toss of her hewd thaot
signified her aroused attention!—"Ah,
Helen, Helen! A year ago, I some
one had told me 1 could see you now
without this benit of Wwine juping
ke a mad thing, I'd bhave laughed at
him But it's quiet enough today,
Helen——dlda’t atir even when 1 first
recognized you. I'm cured—I
and I'm glad All the same,'
he added,

KUuvgs,

after a whille, “I'd like to
know what yvou're dolug In a broker's
office, Helen. Bynum isn't the sort
that you'd naturglly pick to assoeint

with, you know."

Ho carefully assured himself that it
was merely curlpsity that was aglint-
ing him; for Reverdy digcovered him
sell very restlegs, suddenly. And whet
the girl came to the window and stood
looking out for o moment, meditative
Iy, biting the tip of a pencll, the man
drew hlmself back Into the shadows.
that she might not see him watching,

e was musing soberly, cautlousiy
casting back to the dear days that
waere dead—dead to them both: and ho
was tosting hls heart. T
was behaving itsell, like the reliable,
wtendy-going heart 1t should have been

On the morning of the third day,
however, came the Inevitable Hev
erdy, hurryiug in fiom the street, with
hls hat on the back of his hend wnd
a clgur in the corper of his mouth, all
but trod blindly upon the traln of o
WOIAR'S tkirt, ns he entered the cle
vator: “Great beavens!" ho muttered,
with a swift Iutultion as the gate

his relief it |

| clanged. Now there was no escape.

: piarted on the

“Seven” he heard her tell the ele-
velor boy; and Reverdy knaw that
her volee thrflled him (hrougd and |
through. He looked up unhapplly, and
caught her eye as It was shifted awift |

Iy from him, Me bowed—lis hat nl
ready In bis hand—and muttered some
thing indefinite with a tongue gone
suddenly hot and dry and thick. She
returned the salutation distantly,

Reverdy felt the situation keenly
He knew hia faoe for & mirror of his
emotions, and shuddered 10 think what
nn onlooker might deduce from bils pit
inble expression.

And then he knew that he ought to
speak. But what was he to say?

Very suddenly his heart scemed o
surge upward, and, for the Instant, hixs
tongue clove Lo the roof of his mouth
The elevator paused In ite upward
flight, seemed to hesitale n briel sec-
ond—and dropped ke o shot.

His braln was working with incred-
thle swiftness. If she could be sup
ported, held up from the floor of (hwe
Ly, hel hlji.ll les mighl Ve loas thLn
If——He started toward her, of a mind
to oateh her up in his arms

And then the alr-cushlon deviee he-
gan to work. The car seemed to strike
upon an Invisible obstacle to Its down.
ward fllght. Tt hesltated a sccond
time, bounced gi'dily upward a few
feet, fell agnin, bounced again, and
came to a gradual stop in a diminlsh.
ing serles of dull heaves, resting final
ly between the sccond and third floors,

“You're not hurt?" he crled. “Hel
en!”

“Thank you—no,” she gasped. add
Ing more ealmly: “Mr, Reverdy.”

Thelr eyes met; they were safe now,
And then came the reaction. The girl

langhed—a bit hysterically at first,
then more calmly, But Reverdy's
smile ‘was wan and sickly, He was

shaken by a little it of rage at fate,
that had treated him so scurvily; and
he turned upon the eclevator boy.

“What d'ye mean by (his? hLe de-
manded, unrensonably. “Let us out at
onece!”

‘The attendant eyed him with calm
seorn; Reverdy was nobody to him,

“"Tain’t my fault,” he disclaimed,
sullenly. “Youse better take It casy.
Mebbe they won't let us down fer
haffn-hour."”

“Oh, good Lord!" Reverdy groaned.

“He's right,” he told the girl. “It's
neither hils fault nor—mine, 't
sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry. She smlled bo-
wilderingly upon him. "It enn't be
helped. Only it's too bad that we are
both to be delayed in getting to our
oMees.”

"“I—I—" he stammered, becoming
aware of her mourning gown and re-
membering in which memory she wore
it. "1 heard only day before yesterday
of your loss, Miss Shackleford—and
1 P

She bowed her head, the merrlment
dying from her eyas.

“Thank you,” she murmured; “I un-
derstand.”

There came an awkward, tense sl
lence. .

“You have been away?' she askod,

graciously Dheiping him to extricute
bimself from what seewmed hopeless
ombarrassment,

“Yes—Florlda—for a year,” he floun-
dered. “I've a shooting box in the
lverglades, you kuow, And you?”

“Oh, I've taken up the broker's bur-
den,” she told Wi, Bghtly, 1 am now
the ofllee partner of Bynum & Shack.
leford.”

Bynum's paitner! Reverdy wus
fairly staggered. He had not suspect-
ed that, even In his wildest imaginings,
Bynum's partner! And Bynum was
one of the most unscrupulous black.
guards in the Street!

In an Instant he had guessed the ao-
tral situation. The girl had been
thrown upon her own resources with
a few beggarly thousands—iifty or
sixty at the most; for old John Shack.
leford, har father, had hesn himself o
man of such admirable and
endowed with so generous a Lelief in
his fellow man that he had never for
dn instant dreamed of the smooth ras-
callty of his partner.

Y T o
PEOUILY

And then—oh, it was very easy to
gee through Byuum's snesking ways!
—coveting her inheritance, the swin-
dler had approached the girl with hls
specious offer of a contlnued partner-
ship in the commission business—a
partnership between a girl innocent of
the wiles of the Street and a scoundrel
deep-mired In Its filthiest slime! Nat-
urally, In time he would find a way to
feece her of her litle patrimony!

Reverdy's soul was falnt with dis-
gusl at the prospect,

And he looked boldly into her eyes,
secing therein the ineradicable marks
of anxiety, of sorrow and of suffering.
He guessed that even then she might
be wakealng to a susplelon of Bynum's
Lusenes kule [lll!klﬁlil
ruing the way by which he
might ald her, rescue her fortune—If
Byopum had left her & shred of that,

v und Reverdy's

W8 conci

(| | vt Kknow I he auhl’--..»-.wj_
guickly ‘ut I'm glad to hear {1, The
new firm prospers, | trust?  Possibly
I mopy be able (o throw & lttle busi
ness In your way."

Why, lie hegan, formulating a

courteous refusnl, i sure you ore
very Kind, Mr. Roverdy, bul

Hut the elevitor wing on Reverdy'as
side, that morning. In the middle of
her sentence i slld sedately to thae bot-
Lom of the dheft and the starter open

¢d the guates to release them, They
stepped outl and into another car, Hav

tacifully changing the suliject:
B0 that she was unable to conelude her
cevlination,

During the brief ascent Reverdy
trihed-—talkod leverishl) Later he
found Limsell upable to recall just pre

Iy whuat he did say before they

seventh floor; but the

smory of an amused smile that had
lurked In the corners of hoer mouth
ingered with thoe man-—and madden-
ed him.

“1 suppose 1 made a damned ass of
myself!” he groaned, when he had run
the guutlet of yellow-hiadrea ste
nographer's Ane, rolling eyes, and the

oflice boy's beady, Ingulsitive start,
and was at longth alone In his private
allice

He glowered moodlly seross the ale
1l

TH have to move {e nopother bulld
Ing.," bhe concluded; I can’t stend
thiat" i

Ihe girl was at her desk, talking
with Bynum, Bynum was leaning

over her with exsggerated deference

A fino figure of &4 man he was—Dy.
num—a man to fill a woman's eye, Rey.
erdy fancied, for all his smooth, ofty
wWAySs.

"Poor mirl!™ hs sald sloud. *“Of
course she dovsn't imagioe " He
pulled his desk chair savagely out of
her radius of vigton and plumped him.
=elf Into it, buryivg his hot face In hig
hands “Ah, Helon, Helon!™ erled
Young Reverdy

Thus glooming, Gallinger found him
an hour luter: and before Qalllnger
could open hLils mouth, Reverdy had
stiapped a quesiyon at him,

“What's Bynum up to now, Gallin
ger? Bl at the old dodgea®
Gallinger mat down, astonished at

LrUptRAsE of the guotry, But allve
ad Lo what brought It forih.

(b, about the =same,
‘Evaryone In the Strost
moral cortalnty that
hulf the money his
blm, but you can't
fellow.™

Thank
Eiumiy

hea aaid,
knowa 1o 4
ynum pockets
customers glve
fasten It on the

you," Reverdy muttered.
He jovked a1 s warten: ten
oclock, Bynum was due on the Ex-
change floor at that minute; Helen
would be alone. Reverdy took a sud-
resolution, without troubling to
vouchsate an explspation to Gallinger

You stay bhere for a few minutes,
will you?"' he asked. “I'll be back be-
lore long. Just a minute-—=*"

This time ke did not falter,
rithor with rapld, nervous strides
made hls way around the bullding,
lnto the southerm corridor.

Reverdy was heedless as to the man-
ner in which he was to convey this
warnlng to Helen; or how it was like-
Iy 1o be recelved. He only knew that
It must be done, and that Instantly,
And he burst quite recklesaly through
the swinglug doors of Bynium & Shack-
leford’s customers’ room, full of his
purpoee and regardless of all else.

In & moment he caught a glimpse of
her as she sal In the firm's private
room, her ear to the telephone roceiv-
er. Bo far ehe had not become aware
of his arrival. Hut now as he started
toward the deor, she looked up, saw
him, and nodded with a Uttle smile,

Then, “Can 1 come In?' Lo asked.

“"Why, certainly, Mr. Reverdy. What
ean 1 do for you?"

It brought him to his senges. To bhe
sure, what plnusible excuse had he
to ofier tor the intrusion? *“Why—
why—" He hesltated. And then,
with a rugh of thankfulness, he romem-
bered his remark about throwing a
little business in the way of Bynum &
Shackleford, and became more com-
posed.

He took the chdir at the corner of
her desk

“I want you to buy me some KErle,"
he said.

CCertainly ! Miss Shackleford reach.
ed for a memarandum pad: she was all
buginess now, and the crimson was
gone from her cheeks.

“How much?"

“Five thousand shares,” he told her.

It wns a large order for Bynum &
Shackleford to handle. Her start of
surprise told him that,

“At what price?” she asked, hoping
that he had not noticed,

“At the market.”

“On margin

“Certalnly "

“How many points? Three or five?"

It was her first misstep, Deup in
the woman's heart was the desire to
prove to this man that she was no
novilece—as ghe really was—Iin the
waye of the Street; she had made use
of the technical fargon with a large
but misplaced self-confldence.

But this she did not know--that a
reputable house does not accept com
missions on less than a ten-point mar-
gin. Reverdy made a mental note of
her Inndvertent expose of Bynum's
methods, and replied gquietly:

“Better make It ten points.
over my checle at once,"”

“Thank you." She pushed the pad
toward him, offering her penell for his
gignature to the buying order,

“You'll keep thin between ourselves,
of cotirge,” he sald. I don't mind tell
Ing you that there 18 golng to be o
bull movement in Erle—about twenty
points,*

“Why, that Is very kind—-"

“I'd advise you—If you'll permit me
—t0 get ubonrd,”

“Thank you, Mr. Reverdy, but— but
—wall, to be frank with $ou, 1 am un-
nble to accept the tip."” 8She consider
ol a moment, biting her tongue to
keep back the words., But still she
wished to show him her mastery of
the Intricacles of speculation. “I'm
pretty well tied up in Ontario Pre.
lerred,” she volunteered, “We are
looking for a tenpoint advance.”

“Oht"

Reverdy's tone spoke volumes. In
thit one brief sentence she had revenl
ed to his tralned Intelligence the
depths of Bynum's dupllelty-—had as
sured him of the correctness of his
suspiclons. Ontarlo—why, It was
dand, so far as leglthmate speculation
was concerned; the 1ssulng company
was  practically benkrupt, and the
Htreet knew (t; the security was o
drug on the mearket—golng begping
around thirty. So that was whal By
num had drawn her slight fortunes in
! Reverdy thanked the providence
thut had brought b upon the boards
in time to avert this finaneial ruin tha
hung menaclngly over the bead of the
woman he loved

For no louger dld the man attempt
1o deny that he still loved her

‘You disapprove”” she would ¥now,
rightly Interpreting lis exclamation

Jen

but

1I'll send

“"Well—er—Hynum advised you, |
suppose?”

“Yes," she nodded

He leaned towwnrd her, speaking
gusrdedly, though they were practic
nlly alone,

“If you'll take my advice, Mius

Shackleford, you'll sell your holding
of Ontarlo Prelerrod at whatever price
yon ean get. PBynum——" He puus
ed, pondering: to whst motlve would
she ascribo what he was about to say
lo her?

BBut the girl only smiled upon him,
tneouragingly. Heverdy's name wag o
power in the Btreet, surely he would

know of what he sapoke. “Ilynum -
shig led him on,
I{ vordy plunged despairingly Into
the heart of the i'ack business
“He—well, you ebould know ft—]
UppORe RO ON6 | tnformed you
L ¥ou dido't suspeat, of course-
“What, what do you——1" ghe n
terrupted
“Mynum," he sald, qulckly, “He's

g—-a blacking. IHMoneatly, Holen, you
should not be nasoclated with the fal
fnw It fen't your fault, you kaow, but
the man's no'—not honest. If he ad.
vised you to buy Onptarlo heavily—I|
gather that »ou ave deeply Involved—
he did It with his own Interests In
mind. You'll lose, as sure as the sun
will set this night, Put Bynum--he'll

win*
“Thank you, Mr. Reverdy,” she aald
frigtdly. “! am sorry that 1 may not

take your sdvice. l—really—I hardly
think you are quite disinterested.”

He rose,

“Meaning—*" ho prompted, eurtly

“Meaning that you wish to poison
my mind againsat the man who has
hann Hke o fethor to me elnco—alnes
Daddy-—-" #he almost broke down;
the man's heart fairly bled for her:
bt hor words were morcileas. “You
are not acting bonorably. 1 would not
have thouglhit it of you, Mr. Reverdy.
You-—you are—"

“Thapk you,"” he Interrupted, his
oyes blazing. “You need say no more.”

“I think net* she concarred, amia
bly. “Naturally, after (hin we ecannot
handle your commission, My, Reverdy.
Jjood day.” She took the buying order
he had jJust signed and shreded It
with her white, slender fingers, The
fragments fluttered to the floor.

And he went out—with tears of cha
grin in his eyes and his temples throb-
bing like mad To think that he should
love her so, and that she should be so
blind, 8o unjust!

But your Wall Street man has early
learned the lessom of self-eontrol, Rev-
ordy's hand was firm on the throttle
of his temper, and before he had come
to his own door his mind was as flrm.
ly made up. Helen Shackieford might
be blind and unjust, but Cliford Rey-
erdy wis not going to stand by and
seo her suffer for it—If he could help
it.

And he thought be could.

“Galligger,” he greeted that impa-
tient broker, "have you & new clerk in
your office—some one about as green
a8 o salad?”

“Whaat 7 Goallinger wios astounded.
“What the devil are you driving at,
Clupe

“1 say"—impatiently—“have yon a
youngster in your office that the Street
doesn’'t know for your man?"

inllinger subdued his surprise, con-
eidered, mentally reviewing his office
foree, and announced:

“Well, there's little Waleoit.*”
c“He'll do.” Reverdy sat down at his
desk and ecribbled a check, which he
handed his econfidential broker,

“You geot that cashed and glve the
money to Waleott, Have him go to
Bynum & Shackleford’'s today—the
soongr the better—and buy one hun-
dred shares of Ontarlo Preferred on a
fdve-point margin, for his own account.
Don't let him use my name or vours,"

“duat,” expostulated Gallinger, “he'll
have to be introduced in order to open
an account."

“Not with Bynum & Shackleford,

Gallinger. Did you hear me say ‘five-
point margin?  With a firm that'll
take a five-point margin, ready cash
will prove the best Introduction in the
world. You understand? Send Wol-
vott there al once.”
! “Well, all right,” Gallinger agreed
dublously. “But it seems to me you
might tell a chap what you're driving
at'

“I'm driviog at Bynum,"” Heverdy an:
novneed grimly,  “And I'm golng to
drive him out of the Street. Look
here,"

He sat down and talked serlously
with Gallinger for the matter or teg
minutes or so.

Gallinger left Reverdy's office wear-
ing a large, cheruble smile.

Reverdy's instructions were Implioit-
ly obeyed.

At one o'clock Reverdy in his office
received a telephone message from
Gallloger on the floor of the Exchange.

“Hynum has keft the floar,” Gallln-
“ger reported.

Roverdy smiled mysteriously
Lhe ransiliter,

“Get Waleotl and come right
quick’s you can,” be told Gallinger.

“Howdy, Callingor!” he cried, henrt-

into

up,

iy & few moments later, “Come
right in. This Is Mr. Walcolt, ¥ pre-
gume? 'm glad to mest vou.”

“Thank you, Mr. Reverdy, sir,” he
stammered, in an ecstacy of confusion,

“You're ready?”’ Reverdy questioned
Galllunger with his eyes, recalving an
affirmative nod In reply. “You know
what you are to do, 1 presume, Mr.
Waleott?"

“Yena, gir; Mr. Galllnger has been
telling me just what I'm to say."

“Good. You go ahead, then.
linger and 1 will follow.”

In such order, two minutes Ilater,
they entered the customers’ room of
the firm of Bynum & Shackleford.

Reverdy was at once (mpressed with
the conviction that he had timed this
visit with extreme nicety

It was slmost empty of cllents;
there were but one or two loiterers In
the cushioned armchairs before the
blg quotstion board;, mand even they
seemed hardly nt eage. The few clerks
wore galhered In n whispering group
behind the cashior's grating.

Gallinger turned o Reverdy.

“You were right, all right,” he eom-
menlod

Heverdy merely smiled.

Waleott had crossed Lo the cashler's
window

‘Al
ul tho
Laward

(al:

Hynum?" he Inquired of one
clerks. A Jerk of the thumb
the closed door was his an.

gwer, e lopked to Gallluger for sup-
paort.
Lio on—lneck,” sald Galllnger,
Waleott knotled. A puarded, Iin-
tense muripur of conversation within

cenaod abraptly

‘What ' some ope oried out from
behind the partition “"Who's that?
Whnt d've want?**

“That's Byoum,” sald Gallinger (o
Reverdy.

Walcott ralsed hiz hand to knock
agaln, without replying, but before his
knuckles touched the panels of the
door It was opened from within, wnd
Hynum looked out angrily.

What the devil do you want?' he
stormed ungrily. "1 gave orders—-"

Want to soe you,” put in Waleott,
shearfully, "Hold on! Won't dotain

you n minute”

Bynuul recognized him at Inst

‘O, Mr. Waloott,"” he exclaimed in
nig mos! soothing manner, “1f you'll
excuse we, jusl a gocound-

How nbout my Ontario?' Inter

ruptod Walcaott,

“"Why-—ar-—1 regrot—the fall in the

price obliged me to gell you out, not
half an hour ago. If you had only
been hore to put up more margin-——'"

“Too thin” commented Gallinger,
andibly.

PBynum looked quickly toward the
speaker, He saw Reverdy also, and &
purzled expression crossed his hand-
somo Tace.

“What does this mean, Mr.
cott? he loquired, querulously.

Walcott guietly Inserted his foot be-
hind the half-open door and the jamb.

“"Want to talk to you," he replied,
torsely, “Hetter let us In, so that we
won't be overheaard."

Bynum attempted to close the door.

“But I don't understand——" he be
mn

At that moment Helen S8hackloford's
fnee ghowed over his shoulder. Rav-

Walk

erdy cpught al his breath—a little,
pnined gasp. b
“Oh, Clifford!" she c¢ried, impul-

sively. “l am 4o glad!"

And with that singing in his heart,
thore was no bolding Young Reverdy.
Ha wne on the thesahold in two ateps,
pushing little Waleott before him.

"Let me in, sir!" he told Bynum,
slarnly
Nonplused, Byium gave way; for

the moment his wits deserted him, and
In that moment Gallinger also had
entered and put his ghoulders to the
door. Then Bynum began to have an
inkllog of what was In the wind.

“By what right,” he blustered furl-
ously at Reverdy, “do you intrude?’

Reverdy's astonished staro was very
convineing.

“Why," he sald, ingenuously, “Misa
Shackleford wished to see me, so0 |
Just came In." But promptly be drop:
ped his bantering tone,

"We came o0 gee you, primarlly,
ahout Mr. Waleott's Ontarlo, Bynom,"
he sald, coldly. “Mr. Walcolt wants
his monsy back.”

Dyoum sneered. “Oh, he does!™
he snarled. “Well, 1 don't know by
what right—"

“wn, yes, you (o, You say you »old
him out at twenty-five, | bolleve. Well,
now, to whom did you sell Waleott's
one hundred shares of Ontario?”

Hynum stagted toward the door.
“None of your Infernal business!' he
crled. '] refuse to submit to this in-
quisition.”

Galllnger'’s broad shoulders, how:
ever, were firm agalnst the panels. “1
wouldn't refuse,” he put In. “If a ous-
tomer demands the name of the broker
on the oiher sille of the transaction,
you're bound to give it, you know.
Now, who——1"

“Helden & Tauslg."

“That's a lle,” said Reverdy, shortly.
“You baven't turned a share of On-
tarfo on the floor In the last two weeks,
and you know {t, Dynum. You've pook:
eted Waleott's money, here, just as
you are trying to pocket Mlss Bhackle
ford's. 1 can prove what I say by your
clearmg-house sheets, and von don’t
dare deny It. Come, now, you may as
well own up and take your mediclne,
if you don't want to get Into worse
trouble.”

Reverdy turned to the girl at his
slde.

“How much did ho Induce you to put
into the Ontario deal, Helen?" he ask-
od.

“Fifty thousand dollars, all told,”
she faltered. “He had jyst informed
me that we ore bolh wiped out—in:

solvent. Of course, 1 belleved him,
but—but, Cllfford, are you sure—
gure?’

“Hynum's sure,” he laughed. “Aren't
you, Bynum? Come;: What have you
done with the money? It's deposiled
to your account somewhere, we know.
Where?"

The man smowled from one face to
the other, pondeting escape. Present-
ly, with a gesture of dlsgust, he gave
it up, He was falrly trapped, at last;
there was no way out of it, and ho was
vory well aware of the fact,

“What are you golng to do with
me?" he counter-questioned.

“Nothlng, provided you make rest!
tution,” Reverdy assured him pleas-
antly, “You draw Lwo checks, one for
filty thousand and one for five hun
dred, respectively, to Miss Bhackle-
ford’'s and Waleott's orders, and you
can do what you pléase with yourself
—after we have had the checks cortl
fled, of course.”

“0Oh, well—!" he soapped at
length. “1 agree.”

He sat down at the desk, taking a
check book from his pocket, and jab-
bing the pen vlclously into the Ink-
stand. Gallinger's plump sides shook
with silent merriment,

“Miss Shackleford and 1" Reverdy
prociaimed, with a beaming confidence
that proved to be justified, “will have
the checks certified, Gallinger. If they
are all right, we'll 'phone you, aud you
can let Mr. Nynum go about his busl-
ness, Helen'—unconsclously hla tone
softened—"I've a cab walting. You'll
come with me, of course?"

By way of answer, she looked at him
—a passing glance, bardly caught ere
u memory, that nevertheless served to
#ot Reverdy's blood bounding in his
valns. And she reached blindly for
her hat

Iteverdy dashed out of the bank,
beaming a large satlsfection at the
whole wide world.

“It'e all right—certified,” he almost
ghouted at the girl, She nestled back
agalost the cushions with a little, hait-
ing slgh. Reverdy gave thio cabman
her address nna clUmbed in,

At firat she had drawn a little away
from him, half fearfully, glancing at
him from under her up-curled lashes,
But Reverdy did not attempt to force
the Issue. Though his life's happiness
hung In the balance, still he thought
he knew-

“I—1 don't know how 1 am to thank
you, CUf—Clifford,” he heard her say.

“I haven't aaked for thanks,"” he re
turned. 1 belleva IUs hardly neces-
gary for me to state what I would ask.”

“Nno,"” she hreathed,
He saw ber hand stealing timidly

seross the cnshion toward his own, In
an Instant he was very happy. After
n long pause, “But why did you send

me away?' he would know, Impera
tively
He could feel her trembling In the

“M—It was
snld ot

fingors.
she

presgure of her
all » mistnke, dear,”

length,  “1 did not know, untll you
wore gone, how mueh I lo——"
‘Hush!” 'he orled, gravely. *“Not

now, not here, sweetheart,” he plead-
od, "Why, don't you know that all
the world’s on tiptoe, holding its

breath to hear you say just that?"

Cures all biood humors, all
eruptions, clears the complex-
ion, creates an appetite, aids
digestion, relieves that tired
feeling, gives vigor and vim.

Get it in weual Tiquid .
chocolated d"ﬁ'o-m_.

MADE BANK ACCOUNT GOOD

| Why Uncle Reuben Could Not Mest
Debt He Acknowledged as
an Obligation,

Uncle Reuben, the village white-
washer and man of all work, was &
frequent borrower of small sums
from his neighbor, Colonel Arkwrizht,
and as a rule he repald these little
debts at the appointed time; but om
one occaslon, when he had been ao-
commodated with a loan of two dol-
lars and a half, which he promised
to return in a few days, he allowed
two or three weeks to pass: without
making any mention of his indebted-
ness, and in faot, seemod to avold
his ecreditor. But one morning the
colonel unexpectedly encountered him
at the postofice.

“Hello, Uncle Rube! Didn't you
borrow a little money from me sev
eral weaks ago?"

“Dat’s right, cunnel,” said the old
man. “T sholy dld.”

“You told me you'd pay It back In
three or four days. Have you had
bad luck?™

*“No, suh,” responded Uncle Rouben.
“I'l tell you how it was, cunnel. I
Incked jea' two dollahs an’ & half o'
havin’ ten dollars to put in de savin's
bank, an’ 1 used it fo' dat. . Hit's all
right, cunnel. I won't fo'git L'
Youth's Companion.

NO CHANCE TO COMMIT SUICIDE,

- bl 2
Officer, there is a man in that flat
who 18 trying to cut his throat.”

“Don't worry about it; there ism't
reom for him to do it*

Some Aviation Records.

Czar Ferdinand of Bulgaria is tha
first crowned head who has made an
neroplane flight. The aviator whe
took him up is the first man who ever
was knighted in midair. Prince Henry

avintor of royal rank. Mr. Roosevelt
is the first prominent statesman to
have m..dq an ascension in an aero-
plane. Arthur J, Balfour is the seo-
ond,

Lead in 8alt Industry.

The six leading states In the sall
industry are Michigan, New York,
Ohlo, Kansas, Loulsiana and Call-
fornia, and In 10809 these six states
produced salt valued at $7714,557,
The salt from these states is obtained
from rock salt, sea water and natural
brine—in other words, from all the
known sources of salt,

The Urgent Need.

Bhe (flattering with eyes and voloe)
=Arthur, dear, I' find tha'* we still
need a few things to make our little
household more servicena)'e,

He—What one thing, perhaps?

She—Well, for Instance, we need &
new hat for me—~—Harper's Basar.

The 8ame, but Different.
“When it comes to the task of tak-
Ing up the parlor carpet, do you run
away from the job1"
“No. 1 beat it."”

HEART RIQNT,
When He Quit Coffes,

Life Insurance Companies will not
Ingure a man suffering from heart
troubla,

The yeason is obvious,

This 18 a serious matter to the hut
band or father who is sollcitous for
the future of his dear ones., Oftex
the heart trouble is caused by an une
expected thing and can be corrected ik
taken In time and properly treated, A
man in Colorado writes:

“l was a great coffee drinker for
| many years, and was not aware of the
[ Injurlous effects of the habit till I
became = practical invalid, suffering
from heart trouble, indigestion and
nervousness to .an extent that made
me wretchedly miserable myself and
o nulsance to those who witnessed my
sufferings,

“I continued to drink coffee, how-
ever, not suspecting that it was the
cause of my ill-health, till on applylng’
for life Insurance I was rejected on ae-
count of the trouble with my heart
Then I became alarmed. I found that
| leaving off coffee helped me quickly, so
I quit it altogether and having been
uttracted by the advertisements of
Postum I began its use.

“The change in my condition was re-
markable, All my ailments vanished.
My digestion was complelely restored,
my pervousnesa disappeared, and,
most {important of all, my heart stead-
fed down and became normal, and on &
second examination I was accepted by
the Life Insurance Co. Quitting coffes
and using Postum worked the change.™
Name given by Postum Co,

Creek., Mich.

“There's & reason,” and it ls ex
plained In the lttle book, “The Road
to \}'ellvllia." in pkes,

]

Sarsapfarilla; '

of Prussia Is the first professional

Ever read the above . A nr
one appeary from lm to &v J
are genuvlae, irue, i 0
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