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STORIES WALL STREET

ON A SLENDER
MARGIN

--By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

Ooprlght, by

IE biggest mon in Wall
Street t h o newspapers'T "Napoleons of flnanco"
are not necessarily mem-
bers of the Now York
Stock Exchnngo; many an
operator whose Influence
on stock values 1ms mado
Itself folt from Malno to
California, has never been
nearer the floor of the

than tho gallery.
(which hangs eomo thirty feet or so
above that floor.

Young Rovcrdy ho was always
"'Young Reverdy" to tho Street, oven
after his father's retirement was not
an Exchnngo member. Oalllnger never
'could understand why; to him It seem-
ed as though a man who could mold
the market to his will, by rights should
thavo some tanglblo connection with
that great machine which makes tho
anarkot possible

But ho did not complain Oalllnger
didn't. He had been a classmate of
lYoung Reverdy, and now he enjoyed
ithe position of that gentleman's conf-
idential broker; wherefore his commis-
sions were not to bo sneezed at;
lYoung Reverdy dealt In stocks by tho
iblock of ten thousand shares, rather
than by hundreds and thousands,

t Wherefore, also, when Oalllnger ed

Young Reverdy's brief note, ap-

prising him of his return to the specu-
lative arena and asking him to call,
Jalllnger was glad. His bank account

(had not failed to register tho fact of
lYoung Revcrdy'a prolonged absence.
IBesIdos, Oalllnger liked Reverdy, per-
sonally.

"Why," he said to himself, "Oils s
quito like old times." And he smiled,
softly, with an odd sensation of pleas-
urable anticipation, as ho stopped out
Jrom tho steel elevator cage vwhen It
paused at the seventh floor.

Ho was thinking that it was a very
long time since ho had entered his
friend's ofllco; and he turned to the
left and down the Wall Street corridor
of tho Syndlcato building, presently
stopping boforo a door whoso ground-glas- s

panel was modestly and simply
lettered:

CLIFFORD REVERDY.

"Gosh!' Oalllnger ejaculated; "It's
nil of a year! My, but tompns doos
fugit!" And, grinning at his feeble,
schoolboy joke, he turned the knob

nd entered. "Rovcrdy In?" ho In-

quired of the yellow-haire- d stenog-
rapher. "Ho sent for me, you know."

She waved a nonchnlant, white paw
toward tho door of Roverdy's private

rroom.
"Go right in.Mr. Oalllnger," she told

him, languidly. "He's waltln', you
know."

Accordingly, Oalllnger went In, clos-
ing tho door softly behind him. Ho
;was thinking hard trying to recollect
jwhat It had boon that had deprived
the Street of Young Reverdy's influ-
ence for all that long year. But so
inuch happens In tho year of a Stock
'Exchange brokor that ho may bo par-done- d

for forgetting llttlo things like
tho cauco of a friend's absence. "Some-
thing about a girl?" Oalllnger hazard-
ed a vogue guess. "I forget "

For n moment ho stood at tho door,
waiting. Apparently Young Reverdy
had not noticed his nrrlval. The big
man sat In his revolving chair, slewed
around from his desk so that ho faced
tho open window, on tho sill of which
Ills feet were resting. He seemed lost
In reverie, staring dreamily out Into
tho great white well of tho building,
with his hands clasped behind his head
and an unlit cigar clinched between
hlo teeth.

Gallinger's gaze followed Reverdy's
carelessly. Tho well was broad and
garishly whlto, flooded with tho fine
gold of lato Juno sunshlno; on the
farther sldo It was broken by row
upon row of plate-glas- s windows, blank
and characterless, somo open to tho
bland spring airs, others tightly cloned.

The ono directly opposite Reverdy's,
for Instance, was wide to the winds,
and framed In It Galllnger saw a wom-
an working at a desk.

"Bynum & Shackloford's ofllco," ho
thought, abstractedly; and, "Hollo,
Clif," ho said aloud.

Revordy swung around with a start.
"Howdy, Oalllnger!" he cried, his

faco lighting up with a welcoming
smile. "How goes It?"

"Tolerably, tolorably," deprocated
Galllngor. "You'ro looking well."

"I am," afllrmod Young Reverdy,
heartily.

He was, and ho did look It. South-
ern suns had tinted his boyish, good-humoro- d

features with a clean, trans-
parent wash of brown. Exercise and a
year's living In tho open had robbed
him of all superfluous tissue As ho
utood up to shake Gallinger's hand, ho
fairly dwarfed that rathor corpulent
broker. A sheer, lean six feet of bono,
muscle and manhood that was Clif-
ford Reverdy.

But Oalllnger, looking Into his eyes,
saw In them strained, steady expres-
sion that was something new. His
memory ngaln groped back nmong the
dead Iseues of tho past year.

"I do bellove it was a girl," ho told
himself. "Leinnio see; what was her
narao?"

But Rovcrdy was tolling him to sit
down and make himself comfortable,
and at once his attention wns demand-
ed by affairs of finance.

"Anything special on tho tapis?"
Galllngor wanted to know.

Reverdy smiled, engagingly.
"I should say so,"ho stated. "I'm

so glad to bo back that I'm keen for
work, Oalllnger. I think wo'll start a
bull movement In Erie, Just for a
flyor."

For somo inlnutc3 the two men dis-

cussed wayH and means, earnestly,

ra

Street A Smith.

Rovcrdy laying down tho law, Oallln-
ger concurring, expostulating or meek-
ly accepting his Instructions. His
business brain wns fully occupied with
tho weighing of measures toward their
common end, with tho recording of
Reverdy's commands; but subcon-
sciously ho did not ceaao to watch his
friend's face, to noto the changes that
tho year had wrought la tho man.
Particularly ho speculated about that
pained look In Reverdy's eyes.

"Utnm," ho thought, In tho middle of
an argumont, "It was a girl. I remem-
ber now. Refuaod him and broko his
heart something of tho port like a
fool woman. Why, there Un't a hotter
man in the world that Cllf Reverdyl
Wont away to forgot her, I suppose.
What tho dickens was hor name,
now?"

"Well," Revordy said, flnnlly, "you
go ahead and put that through, and
wo'll ranko tho bear crowd elt up and
tako notice."

"Right," assented Oalllnger. Ho pen
ciled a memorandum or two on the
back of an envolopo and put It away,
rising from his chair.

"Don't go," Reverdy told him. "Sit
down and havo a talk. Cigar?"

"Thank you," consented Oalllnger.
"Trip do you good, Cllf?" ho asked,
trimming the weed.

"Lots." Reverdy glnnccd at him
Bharply. "I'm cured," ho stated.

Galllnger started.
"Cured? Eh, what? Oh, yes!" Ho

laughed awkwardly, vainly cudgeling
his wits, "Who was that girl, any-
way?"

Roverdy swung aimlessly In his
chair, knitting his Angers.

"Yes, cured," no ropcatcd, to him-

self only. "Cured, praises be! I'm a
love-sic- k calf no longer a nd that's
something to be thankful for!" Ho
forgot, In his that
time can but cicatrize a wound; It can-

not obliterate the senr remains; nnd
sometimes tho wound beneath It
throbs heartrendlngly, sometimes even
breaks out afresh.

His chair became stationary, with
his faco toward tho open window, his
gazo irresistibly drawn across tho air
shaft to tho faco of tho woman who
was bent over her desk. This, how-
ever, Oalllnger failed to remark. Rov-
erdy began to fish clumsily for that
which ho would know.

"Many changes?" ho asked, careless-
ly. "Now faces In tho Street?"

"Oh. somo," Galllnger told him.
"Nothing much everything Just about
the snme."

This was unsatisfactory.
"At least," Rovcrdy laughed, uneas-

ily, "I soo that Bynum & Shnckloford
havo a now stenographer."

Oalllnger lookod, and, looking, real-
ized.

"Oh, by thunder! Helen Shackle-for- d

1" ho romembered suddenly.
"Why, that's I suppose so," ho end-
ed, lamely. "Old Shackloford's dead,
you know," ho blurted out.

"What!" Reverdy faced him again.
"Yes six months ago. Didn't you

hear about it? Heart failure, I be-
llove something of tho sort. Left
everything to his daughter, I'm told."

"To Helen, eh?" Roverdy's tone was
as calm as ho could have wished. "And
who's 'Bynum's partner now?" ho ask-
ed.

"Why er " Oalllnger stammered
"I wonder If he doesn't recognlzo

her? I don't want to rouso sleeping
dogs!" ho disclaimed, montally "Why

er somo relative of old Shacklo-
ford's, I understand'.ho replied.

And Galllnger was much relieved
when Roverdy's opportune lit of mus-
ing afforded him tho chance to get
away without haying to answer any
moro embarrassing questions.

For that mutter, Reverdy hluiBolf
was glad to see the last of Balllnger
for that day, at least. He had learned
from him that which ho desired to
know. And now ho wanted to think.

Reverdy did his thinking with his
face to tho window, his eyes upon
Helen Shackloford's unconscious pro-fll-

"That's all right," he told himself
at length, hopefully, "I'm cured. Guess
thoro Isn't much doubt about that
now. Ah, Helen, Helen!" IIo apos-
trophized the girl's shoulders as Bhe
turned In her chair to speak to some
one in tho room how well tho man
knew that pretty toss of her Jiead that
slgnilled her aroused attention! "Ah,
Helen, Holon! A year ago, If somo
one had told me I could seo you now
without this heart or mine Jumping
Hko a mad thing, I'd havo laughed at
him. But it's quiet enough today,
Helen didn't stir even when I flrat
recognized you. I'm cured I guess,
and I'm glad. . . . All tho same,"
ho added, after a whllo, "I'd llko to
know what you're doing In a broker's
olllce, Helen. Bynum Isn't tho sort
that you'd naturally pick to assoclato
with, you know."

Ho carefully assured himself that It
was merely curiosity that was agitat-
ing him; for Roverdy discovered him-
self very restless, suddenly. And when
tho girl camo to tho window and stood
looking out for n moment, meditative-
ly, biting tho tip of a pencil, tho man
drew hirasolf back Into tho shadows,
that sho might not ace him watching.

Ho was musing soberly, cautiously
casting back to tho dear days that
wero dead dead to them both; and ho
was testing his heart. To his rellof It
was behaving itself, llko tho rollablo,
steady-goin- g heart It should havo been.

On tho morning of tho third dav,
however, camo tho Inevitable. Rov-
erdy, hurrying In fiom tho streot, with
his hat on tho back of his head and
a cigar In tho corner of his mouth, all
but trod blindly upon tho train of a
woman's bklrt, as he entered tho elo-vato- r:

"Great heavens!" ho muttered,
with a swift Intuition as the gate

clanged. Now thoro wns no escape.
"Seven," ho hoard hor tell tho ele-

vator boy, and Roverdy know that
her voice thrilled him through nnd
through. He lookod up unhappily, nnd
caught her oyo as It was shifted swift-
ly from him. Ho bowed his hat al-

ready In his hand and muttered some-
thing lndeflnlto with a tongue gone
suddenly hot nnd dry nnd thick. Sho
returned tho salutation distantly.

Revordy folt tho situation keenly.
Ho knew his faco for a mirror of hU
emotions, nnd shuddered to think whnt
nn onlooker might doduco from hla pit-labl- o

expression.
And then ho know that ho ought to

speak. But what was he to say?
Vdry suddenly his heart seemed ta

surgo upward, and, for tho Instant, his
tonguo clove to tho roof of his mouth.
Tho elevator paused In Its upwnrd
flight, seemed to hesitate a brief sec-
ond and dropped like a shot.

His braid was working with Incred-
ible swiftness. If sho could bo sup-
ported, held up from tho floor of tlw
cage, her Injmles might bo less than
if Ho started toward her, of a mind
to catch hor up in his arms.

And then tho device bo-ga- n

to work. Tho car scorned to strike
upon nn invlslblo obstaclo to its down-
ward flight. It hesitated a second
tlmo(j bounced gi'dily upward a few
foot, foil again, bounced ngaln, nnd
enmo to n gradual stop in a diminish-
ing series of dull heaves, resting Anal-
ly between tho second nnd third floors.

"You'ro not hurt?" ho cried. "Hel-
en!"

"Thank you-c-n- o," she gasped, add-
ing more calmly: "Mr. Revordy."

Their eyes met; they wero safo now.
And thou camo tho reaction. Tho girl
laughed a bit hysterically at flrst,
then more calmly. But Rovordy's
smllo was wan nnd sickly. Ho was
shaken by a llttlo flt of rago at fate,
that hnd treated him so scurvlly; and
ho turned upon the elevator boy.

"What d'ye mean by this?" he de
manded, unreasonably. "Lot 113 out at
once!" ,

Tho attendant eyed him with cnlm
scorn; Roverdy wns nobody to him.

"'Taln't my fault," ho disclaimed,
Bullonly. "Youso better tako It easy.
Mebbo they won't lot us down for
haffn-hour.- "

"Oh, good Lord!" Roverdy groaned.
"He's right," ho told tho girl. "It's
nolthor his fault nor mine. I'm
sorry."

"Don't bo sorry." Sho smiled bo- -

wllderlngly upou him. "It can't bo
helped. Only it's too bad that wo aro
both to bo delayed in getting to our
ofllces."

"I I " ho stammered, becoming
awaro of her mourning gown and rc--

momberlng In which memory sho wore
It. "I heard only day beforo yesterday
of your loss, Mica Shackleford and

Sho bowed hor head, tho merriment
dying from hor eyes.

"Thank you," sho murmured; "I un-
derstand."

Thore came an nwkward, tenso si-

lence. '
"You havo beon away?" sho askod,

graciously helping him to extricate
himself from what boomed liopolob's
ombarrnssmont.

"Yos Florida for n year," he floun
dered. "I'vo a shooting box In tho
Everglades, you know. And you?"

"Oh, I've taken up tho broker's bur-
den," she told him, lightly. "I nm now
tho offlce partner of Bynum & Shack-leford.- "

Bynum's partner! Reverdy was
fairly staggered. Ho had not Buspect-e- d

that, oven In his wildest imaginings.
Bynum's partner! And Bynum was
ono of the most unscrupulous black-
guards in tho Streot!

In an Instant ho had guessed tho .l

situation. Tho girl had beon
thrown upon her own resources with
a fow beggarly thousands Afty or
sixty at tho most; for old John Shack-leford- ,

her father, had beon himself a
man c such sdmirablo probity and
endowed with so goncrous a belief In
his follow man that ho had novor for
an instant dreamed of tho smooth ras-
cality of his partner.

And then oh, It wns very easy to
bco through Bynum's sneaking ways!

coveting her inheritance, tho swin-
dler had approached tho girl with his
specious offer of a continued partner-
ship in tho commission business a
partnership between a girl Innocent of
tho wiles of tho Street nnd a scoundrol
deop-miro- d In Its fllthlest slime! Nat-
urally, In tlmo ho would And a way to
Aeoco her of hor llttlo patrimony!

Roverdy's soul was faint with dis-
gust at tho prospect.

And ho looked boldly Into hor oyes,
seeing therein tho Ineradicable marks
of anxiety, of sorrow and of suffering.
Ho guesbcd that oven then sho might
bo wakening to a suspicion of Bynum's
baseuoss; and Roverdy's solo thought
was concerning tho way by which ho
might aid her, rescue hor fortune If
Bynum had left her a shred of that.

"1 didn't know It," ho ronfenHed,
quickly. "But I'm glad to hear It. Tho
now Arm prospers, I trust? Possibly
1 may be ablo to throw a llttlo busi-
ness In our way."

"Why," alio began, formulating a
courteous refusal, "I'm miiu you tuu
very kind, Mr. Revordy, but "

But tho elevator was on Reverdy's
bide, that morning. In tho middle of
her sontonco It slid scdatoly to tho bot-
tom of tho shaft and tho starter open-
ed tho galea to rclcasq them, Thoy
stepped out and Into nnothor car, Rev-
ordy tactfully changing tho subject;
bo that sho was unablo to conclude her
Inclination.

During tho brief ascent Roverdy
talked talkod fovorlshly. letter ho
found himself unablo to recall Just pre-
cisely what ho did say beforo thoy
parted on tho seventh floor; but tho
momory of an amused smllo that had
lurked In tho corners of hor mouth
lingered with tho man and madden-
ed him,

"I aupposo I mado a damnod ass of
myself!" ho groaned, when ho hnd run
tho gantlet of tho yellow-haire- d ste-
nographer's flno, rolling eyes, and tho
ofllco boy's boady, Inqulsltlvo start,
and was at longth nlone In his private
ofllco.

Ho glowered moodily across tho air
ahaft.

"I'll havo to move to nnothor build-
ing," ho concluded; "I can't attnd
this!"

Tho girl was at hor dosk, talking
with Bynum. Bynum was leaning
over her with exaggerated1 deferenco,

V flno flguro of a man ho wns By-
num n mnn to fill a, woman's oyo, Rov-
erdy fancied, for all hla smooth, oily
ways.

"Poor girl!" ho said aloud. "Of
courso sho doesn't lmagluo !" IIo
pulled his desk chair savagely out of
her radius of vision nnd plumped him-
self Into It. bttrylug his hot faco In hla
hnnds. "Ah, Helen, Helen!" crlod
Young Rovordy.

Thus glooming, Oalllnger found him
nn hour later: nnd boforo Oalllnger
could opon his mouth, Rovordy had
snapped a question at him.

"What's Bynum up to now, Oallln-
ger? Still at tho old dodges?"

Oalllnger sat down, astonished at
tho abruptness of the query, but nllvo
ns to what brought It forth.

"Oh, about tho same," ho said.
"Hvoryono In tho Streot knows to a
moral certainty that Bynum pockets
half tho money his customers glvo
him, but you can't fasten It on tho
follow."

"Thank you," Roverdy muttered,
glumly. Ho looked tit his watch; ton
o'clock. Bynum was duo on tho Ex-
change floor at that mlnuto; Helen
would bo nlone. Revordy took a sud-
den resolution, without troubling to
vouchsafo nn explanation to Galllngor.

"You stay hero for n fow minutes,
will you?" ho nsked. "I'll bo back be-foi- o

long. Just a minute "
This time ho did not falter, but

rather wUh rapid, norvous atrlden
mado his way around tho building,
into tho southern corridor.

Rovcrdy wns hcodloss as to tho man-
ner In which he was to convey this
naming to Helen; or how It wbb llko-l- y

to bo recolvod. Ho only know that
It must bo done, nnd that. Instantly.
And ho burst quite recklessly through
tho swinging doors of Bynum & Shuck-leford'- a

cuatomoja' room, full of his
purpose and regardless of all else.

In a moment ho caught n gllmpso of
her as she sat In tho Arm's prlvato
room, hor oar to tho telephone receiv-
er. So far bho had not become awaro
of his arrival. But now as ho started
toward tho door, bIio looked up, saw
him, and nodded with a little smile.

Then, "Can I como In?" ho naked.
"Why, certainly, Mr. Roverdy. Whnt

can I do for you?"
It brought him to his senses. To bo

sure, whnt plnuslblo excuse had ho
to offer lor tho intrusion? "Why
why Ho hesitated. And then,
with a rush of thankfulness, ho remem-
bered his remark about throwing a
llttlo business In tho wny of Bynum &
Shackloford, and becamo moro com-
posed.

Ho took tho chair at tho corner of
her desk.

"I want you to buy me somo Erie,"
ho said.

, "Certainly." Miss Shnckloford reach-e- d

for a memorandum pad; she wiih all
business now, and tho crimson was
gono from her checks.

"How much?"
"Five thousand shares," ho told her.
It wns a largo order for Bynum &

Shackloford to handlo. Her start of
surprise told him that.

"At what price?" alio asked, hoping
that he had not noticed.

"At tho market."
"On margin?"
"Certainly"
"How many points? Throe or Ave?"
It waa her Arst .misstep. Deep in

tho womnu's heart was tho doslre to
provo to this man that sho was no
novlco as sho really was in tho
ways of tho Street; she had mado uso
of tho technical Jargon with a largo
but misplaced

uui mis sno am not Know tnnt a
reputable houso docs not accept com
missions on loss than a ten-poi- mar-
gin. Rovordy mado a mental noto of
hor Inadvertent expose of Bynum's
mothods, and replied qulotly:

"Bettor make It ten points. I'll send
over my check at once."

"Thank you." Sho pushed tho pad
toward him, offering her pencil for his
signature to tho buying order.

"You'll keep this between ourselves,
of courso," ho said. "I don't mind toll-
ing you that thoro Is going to bo a
bull movement In Eiio about twenty
points,"

"Why, that la very kind "
"I'd ndvlso you If you'll permit mo
to got aboard,"
"Thank you, Mr. Rovcrdy, but but
well, to bo frank with you, I nm un-

ablo to accopt tho tip." Sho consider-
ed a moment, biting hor tonguo to
keep "back tho words. But still sho
wished to show him her mastery of
tho Intricacies of speculation. "I'm
pretty well tied up In Ontario Pro-tcrred-

sho volunteered. "Wo aro
looking for a ten-poin- t advance"

"Oh J"
Rovordy's tone spoko volumes. In

that ono brief bentenco bho had reveal-
ed to his trained Intelligence tho
depths of Bynum's duplicity had d

him of tho correctness of his
suspicions. Ontario why, It was
dead, bo far as legitimate speculation
was concerned; tho issuing company
was practically bankrupt, nnd the
Streot knew It; tho security wns u
drug on tho market going begging
around thirty. So that was what By-

num had drawn her slight fortunes in-

to! Rovordy thanltod tho providence
that had brought him upon tho boards
in tlmo to avert this financial ruin tha
hung menacingly over tho bead of tho
woman ho loved.

For no longer did tho man attempt
to deny that ho bttll loved her.

"You dlsapprovo?" sho would Know,
rightly Interpreting Ills exclnmatlou.

"Well or Bynum advised you, I
suppoao?"

"Yes," she nodded.
Ho leanod toward hor, speaking

guardedly, though thoy wero practic-
ally alone,

"If you'll tako my ndvlco, Miss
Shnckloford, you'll sell your holding
of Ontnrlo Proferred at whatever prlco
you can get. Bynum " Ho paus-
ed, pondering: to what motive would
sho ascrlbo what ho was about to say
to her?

But tho girl only smiled upon him,
encouragingly. Roverdy's namo was a
power In tho 8troet; surely ho would
know of what ho spoko. "Bynum ?"
shy led him on.

Revordy plungod, despairingly Into
tho heart of tho black business.

"Ho well, you hi) )uld know It I
aupposo no ono had informed you
you 'didn't suspect, of course "

"Whnt, what do you ?" sho In-

terrupted.
"Bynum," ho Bald, quickly. "Ho'a

a a blackleg Honestly, Helen, you
should no' bo naioclnttd with tho fel-!"f- f.

R Isn't your fault, you know, but
the man's not not honest if ho d

you to buy Ontnrlo heavily I
gathor that you aro dcoply Involved
ho did It with hla own Interests In
mind, You'll lose, as auro as tho sun
will sot this night. But Bynum he'll
win."

"Thnnk you, Mr. Rovordy," sho said
frigidly. "I nm sorry that 1 may not
tako your udvico. 1 really I hardly
think you are qulto disinterested."

IIo roso.
"Mennlng ?" ho prompted, curtly.
"Meaning that you wish to poison

my mind against tho mnn who has
ben like n father to mn lnce dnrt
Daddy " Bho almost broko down;
tho man's hoart fairly bled for hor;
but hor words wero mcrcllcas. "You
aro not acting honoinbly. 1 would not
havo thought It of you, Mr. Rovcrdy.
You you nro "

"Thnnk you," ho Interrupted, his
oyos blazing. "You need nay no moro."

"I think nut," she concurred, amia-
bly. "Nnturnlly, after thfn wo cannot
handlo your commission, Mr. Rovcrdy.
Good day." Sho took tho buying order
ho had Just signed nnd shredod It
with hor white, slender Angers. Tho
fragmcuts fluttered to tho floor.

And ho went out with tenrn of cha-
grin In his eyes nnd his tomplos throb-
bing llko mad. To think Hint hu should
lovo her so, nnd that sho should bo so
blind, so unjust! ,

But your Wall Street man has early
learned tho lesson of soir-contro- l. Rov-
ordy's hand was Arm on tho throttle
of his temper, and boforo ho had come
to lila own door his mind was na Arm-l- y

mado up. Helen Shackloford might
bo blind nnd unjust, but Clifford Rov-
erdy wns not going to stand by nnd
soo her suffer for It It ho could help
It.

And ho thought ho could.
"Galllrer," ho grootod that Impa-

tient brokor, "hnvo you a now clerk In
your ofllco somo ono about as greon
ns a salad?"

"Wha-at?- " Galllngor was nstounded.
"Whnt tho dovll aio you driving nt,
Cliff?"

"I any" Impatiently "havo you n
oungstcr In your oincc that tho Street

doesn't know for your mnn7"
aalllngor subdued hla surprise,

meutally reviewing his ofllco
forco, and nnnounced:

"Well, thcro's llttlo Wnlcott."
"He'll do." Rovordy sat down nt his

deBk and scribbled n chock, which ho
handed his confidential brokor.

"Yon got that cashed and glvo tho
money to Wnlcott. Havo him go to
Bynum & Shackloford's today tho
soonijr tho better and buy ono hun-
dred shares of Ontario Preferred on a
live-poi- mnrgln, for his own nccount.
Don't let him uno my namo or yours."

"But," expostulated Oalllnger, "he'll
havo to bo Introduced In order to open
nn nccount."

"Not with Bynum & Shnckloford,
Oalllnger. Did you honr mo say 'Ave-poi-

margin?' With a Ann that'll
tako a Avo-poln- t margin, ready cash
will provo tho best Introduction In tho
world. You understand? Send Wol-co- tt

thoro nt onco."
"Well, all rlcht." Oalllncor ncrood

dubiously. "But It hocuis to mo you
might loll a chap what you'ro driving
at."

"I'm driving nt Bynum," Rovordy an-
nounced grimly. "And I'm going to
drlvo him out of tho Street. Look
hero."

IIo sat down nnd tnlked seriously
with Galllngor for tho matter of toi
minutes or so.

Onlllngor loft Roverdy's ofllco wear-
ing n largo, cherubic smllo.

Rovordy's instructions woro Implicit-
ly obeyed.

At ono o'clock Reverdy In hla office
recelvod u telephone messngo from
Galllnger on tho floor of tho Exchange.

"Bynum bns lft tho floor," Oalllu- -

'gor reported.
Roverdy cmllcd mysteriously Into

tho transmitter.
"Got Walcotl and como right up,

quick's you can," f'o told Galllngor.
"Howdy, GalllHgvjr!" he crlod, henrt-il- y

a few momonts later. "Como
right in. This Ib Mr. Walcott, r pre-

sume? I'm glnd to meet you."
"Thank you, Mr. Roverdy, air," ho

stammered, in an ccstacy of confusion.
"You'ro ready?" Rovcrdy questioned

Galllnger with his eye,s, receiving an
nfllrmntlvo nod In reply. "You know
whnt you aro to do, I presume, Mr.
Wnlcott?"

"Yos, air; Mr, Galllnger has been
telling mo Just what I'm to cay."

"Good. You go ahead, then. Oal-
llnger atid I will follow."

In such order, two minutes later,
thoy entered tho customers' room of
tho Arm of Bynum & Shackleford.

Rovordy was at onco Impressed with
tho conviction that he had timed this
visit with extreme nicety,

It wns nlmoat empty of clients;
thoro woro but ono or two loiterers In
tho cushioned armchairs boforo tho
big quotation board; nnd oven thoy
seemed hardly nt easo. Tho fow clorks
woro gathered In a whispering group
behind tho cashier's grating.

Galllngor turned to Rovordy.
"You woro right, all right," ho com-

mented.
Rovordy merely Bmllod.
Wnlcott had crossed to the canhlor's

window.
"Mr. Ilynum?" ho inquired of ono

of tho clerks. A Jerk of tho thumb
toward tho closod door was his an-
swer. IIo lookod to Galllnger for sup-
port.

"Go on knock," aald Galllngor.
Walcott knocked. A guarded, In-

tense murmur of conversation within
ceased abruptly.

"Whnt?" somo ono cried out from
behind tho partition. "Who's that?
Whnt d'yo want?"

"That's Bynum," Bald Gulllngor to
Roverdy.

Walcott raised hla hand to knock
again, without replying,' but boforo his
knuckles touched tho panels of tho
door it was oponod from within, and
Bynum lookod out angrily.

"What tho dovll do you wnnt?" ho
stormed angrily. "I gavo ordorn "

"Wnnt to soo you," put In Walcott,
cheerfully. "Hold on! Won't dotaln
you a minute."

Bynum recognlzod him at last.
"Oh, Mr. Wulcojt," ho oxclalmod In

his mor.t soothing innnner. "If you'll
exctiBO mo, Juat a second "

"How about my Ontario?" Inter-
rupted Walcott.

"Why cr I regret tho fall in tho

prlco obliged mo to boII you out, not
half nn hour ngo. If you hnd only
been hero to put up moro mnrgln"

"Too thin," commented Oalllnger,
audibly.

Bynum looked quickly toward tho
speaker. Ho snw Rovordy nlso, nnd a
puzzled expression crossed his hand-som- o

face.
"What docs this mean, Mr. Wal-

cott?" ho Inquired, querulously.
Walcott quietly lnscrtod hla foot be-

hind tho half-ope- n door and tho Jamb.
"Want to talk to you," he replied,

tersely. "Better let tia In, bo Uint wo
won't bo overheard."

Bynum nttoraptcd to closo tho door
"But I don't understand " ho be-

gan.
At that moment Holon Shackloford's

faco showed over his shoulder. Rov-
ordy caught nt his breath a llttlo.
palnod gasp.

"Oh, Clifford!" sho cried, impul-elvcl-

"I am so glad!"
And with that Blnglng In his heart,

thoro was no holding Young Rovcrdy.
H vm-- on tb threshold in two steps,
pimhiug llttlo AVnlcott before him.

"Lot mo In, sir!" ho told Bynum,
slornly.

Nonplused, Byi.utn gave way; for
tho moment his wits deserted him, and
In that moment Oalllnger also had
entered and put his shoulders to tho
door. Then Dyntim began to hnvo nu
Inkling of what was In tho wind.

"By what right," he bluRtorcd furi-
ously at Rovordy, "do you Intrudo?"

Reverdy's astonished stnro was very
convincing.

"Why," ho sajd, Ingenuously, "MIsa
Shackleford wished to hoo mo, bo I
Just came In." But promptly he drop-
ped his bantering tone.

"Wo camo to see you, primarily,
about Mr. Walcott's Ontario, Bynum,"
ho said, coldly. "Mr. Walcott wanta
his money back."

Bynum finoorod. "Oh, ho does!"
ho snarled. "Well, I don't know by
what right "

"on, yea, you do. You sny you "old
him out at twonty-flve- , 1 bollevo. "Will,
now, to whom did you soil Walcott's
ono hundred shnrcB of Ontnrlo?"

Bynum started townrd tho door.
"Nono or your infernal business!" ho
cried. "1 refuse to Bubmlt to this in-

quisition."
Gallinger's broad nhouldcrs, how-

ever, woro Arm ngalnBt tho panels. "I
wouldn't refuse," ho put In. "It a cus-

tomer demands tho name of tho brokor
on the otliui-- bIQo of tho transaction,
you'ro hound to give It, you know.
Now, who ?"

"Belden & TnuBlg."
"That'B a lie," said Rovcrdy, shortly.

"You haven't turned a shnro of On-

tnrlo on tho floor In tho laBt two weoks,
and you know It, Bynum. You'vo pock-
eted Walcott's money, here, juat na
you aro trying to pockot Miss Shacklo-
ford's. I can prove whnt I say by

sheets, and you don't
daro dony It Como, now, you may na
well own up nnd take your medicine,
If you don't wnnt to got Into worso
trouble."

Rovcrdy turned to tho girl nt hlo
side.

"How much did ln Induce you to put
Into the Ontario deal, Helon?" ho aBk-od- .

"Fifty thousand dollars, all told,"
she faltered. "He had Just informed
mo that wo .nro both wfpod out in-

solvent. Of courso, I believed him,
but but, Clifford, nro you Buro
sure?"

"Bynum'B suro," ho laughed. "Aren't
you, Bynum? Come; Whnt havo you
dono with tho money? U'm deposited
to your nccount aomowhoro, wo know.
Whero?"

Tho man Boowlod from ono faco to
tho other, pondor,lng escape. Present-
ly, with a geaturo of disgust, ho gavo
It up. Ho was fnlrly trapped, nt last;
thoro was no wnyt out of It, and ho was
very well awaro of tho fact.

"What aro you going to do with
mo?" ho counter-questione-

"Nothing, provided you mako resti-
tution," Rovordy assured him ploaa-nntl-

"You draw two cheokH, ono for
lllty thousand and ono for Avo hun-

dred, respectively, to MIhh Shacklo-
ford's and Wnlcotfa ordors, nnd you
can do whnt you plenso with yourself

after wo hnvo had tho chocks cortl-Ae-

of courao."
"Oh, woll !" ho Bmipped at

length. "I ngroo."
Ho sat down nt tho dosk, taking a

check book from his pocket, and Jab-
bing1 tho pon viciously Into tho Ink-

stand. Oalllnger'a plump aldeB shook
with silent merriment.

"Miss Shnckloford and I," Rovcrdy
proclaimed, with a beaming confldonco
that proved to bo Justified, "will havo
tho checks certlflod, Galllngor. If they
aro all right, we'll 'phono, you, and you
enn lot Mr. Bynum go about hla buHl-nes-

Helon" unconsciously hla tono
softenod "I'vo n cnb waiting. You'U
como with mc, of courso?"

By wny of answer, ahc looked at him
a passing glanco, hardly caught oro

a memory, that nevertheless served to
set Reverdy's blood bounding In hla
volna. And sho reached blindly for
her hat.

Roverdy dashed out of the bank,
bonmlng n largo satisfaction nt tho
wholo wldo world.

"It's all right cortlflcd," ho almost
Bhouted at tho girl. Sho nestled back
against tho cushions with a little, halt-
ing Bigh. Roverdy gavo tho cabman
hor address and climbed In.

At flrst sho had drawn a llttlo nway
from him, half foarfully, glancing at
him from undor hor d lashos.
But Reverdy did not nttompt to force
tho Isbuo. Though hla life's happiness
hung In tho balance still ho thought
ho know

"I I don't know how I nm to thank
you, Cllf Clifford," ho hoard hor sny.

"I haven't asked for thanks," ho re-

turned. "I hellovo It'a hnrdly neces-
sary for mo to stato whnt I would ask."

"N-no,- " alio breathod.
Ho saw hor hnnd stealing timidly

across the cushion toward his own. In
nu Instant ho was very happy. Aftor
n long pauno, "But why did you send
mo away?" ho. would know, Impera-
tively.

Ho could fool hor trembling in the
preasuro of hor Angors. "It It waa
all n mistake, dear," sho said at
length. "I did not know, until you
woro gono, how much I lc-- "

"Hush!" 'ho crlod, gravely. "Not
now, not hero, Bweothoart," ho plead-

ed. "Why, don't you know that nil
tho wbrld'o on tlptoo, holding ita
broath to boat' you say Just that7"
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Sarsaparilla

Cut erf all blood humors, all
eruptions, clears the complex-
ion, creates an appetite, aids
digestion, relieves that tired
feeling, gives vigor and virri.

Get It today In uro! liquid form or
chocolated tablets called Saraatabs.

MADE BANK ACCOUNT GOOD

Why Uncle Reuben Could Not Meet
Debt He Acknowledged at

an Obligation.

Undo Reuben, tho vlllago whlto-wnsh- er

and man of all work, was a
frequent borrowor of small sum
from his neighbor. Colonel Arkrrrisht,
and ns a rulo ho repaid these llttlo
dobts at tho appointed tlmo; but on.
ono occasion, when ho had been ac-
commodated with a loan of two dol-
lars and a half, which ho promised
to return In a fow days, ho allowed
two or thrco weeks to pass (without
making any mention of hla Indebted-
ness, and In fact, seemed to avoid
his creditor. But ono morning tha
colonel unexpectedly encountered htm
at tho postofflco.

"Hello. Undo Rube! Didn't yotf
borrow a llttlo money from m fle--

oral weeks ago?"
"Dafs right, cunnel," said the old

man. "I sholy did."
"You told mo you'd pay It back la

throe or four days. Have you had
bad luck?"

"No, suh," responded Undo Rouben.
"Ill tell you how it was, cunnel. X

lacked Jes' two dollahs on' a half o
bavin' ten dollars to put In do savin':
bank, an' I used It fa' dat . Hit's all
right, cunnel. I won't fo'glt lt'-You- th's

Companion.

NO CHANCE TO COMMIT 8UICIDE.

-- : --.

'tbfllcor, thoro is a man In that flat
who la trying to out his throat"

"Don't worry about it; there Isn't
room for him to do it"

Some Aviation Reports.
Czar Ferdinand of Bulgaria Is the

first crowned head who has made aa
noroplano flight. The aviator who
took him up Is tho first man who ever
was knighted In midair. Prince Henry
Of Prussia Is tho first professional
aviator of royal rank. Mr. Roosovelt
Is the first prominent statesman to
havo mado on asconslon in on aero-
plane. Arthur J. Balfour 1b the sec-
ond.

Lead In 8alt Industry.
Tho six loading states In tho salt

Industry nro Michigan, Now York,
Ohio, Kansas, Louisiana and Cali-
fornia, and In 1009 thoso six states
produced salt valued nt $7i714,RS7(
Tho salt from thoso states Is obtained
from rock salt, sea wator and natural
brlno In other words, from all tho
known sources of salt

The Urgent Need.
Sho (flattering with oyos and voice)
Arthur, dear, I' And that we sUll

need a fow things to mako our llttlo
household moro sorvloeal 'o.

Ho What one thing, perhaps?
Sho Woll, for Instance, we need a

now hat for mo. Harper's Bazar.

The Same, but Different.
"Whon it comes to the task of tak-

ing up the parlor carpet, do you run
away from the Job?"

"No. I beat It"

HEART RIO.HT. '
When He Quit Coffee.

Llfo Insurance Companies will not
Insure a man Buffering from heart
trouble

Tho reason is obvious.
This Is a serious matter to the hu(

band or fathor who is solicitous for
tho future of his dear onos. Oftci
tho hoart troublo is caused by an un-
expected thing and can bo corrected 1L

taken In tlmo and properly treated. A.
man in Colorado writes:

"I wns a groat coffoo drinker for
many years, and was not awaro of the
Injurious effects of tho habit till X

becamo n practical invalid, suffering
from heart troublo, indigestion and
norvouancsB to .an extent that made
tno wretchedly mlsorable myself and
a nuisance to those who witnessed my
sufferings. ,

"I continued to drink coffee, how-ovp- r,

not suspecting that It was the
cause of ray till on applying1
for life insurance I was rejoctod on ac-
count of tho troublo with my heart
Then I bocamo nlarmod. I found that
leaving off coffoo holped me quickly, bo
I quit It altogether and having been
attracted by tho advertisements ot
Postum I bogan its use.

"Tho chango in my condition was re-

markable. All my aliments vanished.
My digestion was completely restored,
my norvousness disappeared, and,
most Important of all, my heart stead-le- d

down and bocamo normal, and on a
second oxamlnatlon I was accepted by
tho Llfo Insurance Co. Quitting coffee
and using Postum worked tho chango."
Namo given by Postum Co., Battle
Creok., Moh.

"Thoro's a reason," and it is ex
plalnod In tho llttlo book, "The Road
to Wollvlllo," In pkgs.

ISvcr read tlio above letterf A w
one anpenrm front time o time. Tfcerare cnume, true, ana lull ot at
Intercut.
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