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"Solid u a Rock," They

Said, but Tom Found the
Hill Road a Better Way*
CARTER BALDWIN'S bora rimmed.

spectacle! looked keenly at hi* son.
The (luaa were for use. not for

ornament, and they were made to look
out.m< lata. The (lean! behind them
was shrewd. It ooold (ause men and
Iron to a aieetr- It dwelt »n the
young maa with stern appraising pride.
Tom B^ldwio'j fiance met the horn

rimmed case and smiled back easily.
"Ready to step?" be asked.
"Mo. I have the reports to go oyer

yet." He laid a capable hahd on the neat
pile of papers beside him. '"Don't wait
for me. I'll come out later.whea I'm
through."
"Ton dont waat me to leave the ear

for you?"
"No. The liwer*s ta the shed. I may

walk."
"Do yom *ood." The young maa' eyes >

lingered a mlaute oa the sturdy form.
"Well. I'll 10 oa The came opeas at i
and I'm la oa the first round."

"Isn't Sue going with you?"
"She's briefing mother later."
"I thoufht she played with you." The

keen eye* regarded him. The younfer
face flushed a little.
'They put Miss Wilson on in her place

.at the last minute."
"Ah!" The man's voice held It jrith a

satisfied nod. "She plays a food fame?"
"Beet there Is! We're sure to win!"
The older man's fase turned away.

Throufh the bars and the wire screen!nf
of the bank window the trees in the park
showed frees- A moisture wae la the
air. a clear, liquid shininf after three
days of rain, and the stlrrlnf leaves
flittered in It freshly. The horn rimmed
spectacles dwelt on the fllmmerinf
leaves a minute. Then they turned to the
young man.

"I must manafe to fet there In time
to see you win." he said with a smile.

"That's right! Those can wait." He
moved an impatient hand to the papers.
The older man lifted one and opened it.

"Burnham's in town." he said casually.
The other turned quickly.
"The examiner?" he demanded. His

father laufhed.
"There Isn't any other Burnham for us.

is there.except Burnham, the examiner?"
He's not due till the tenth!" swiftly.
"Wants to catch us probably." The

bank preeident chuckled quietly at his
Joke. His eye was absorbed In the paper
in his hand.
The youaf man hesitated a minute and

turned away. He passed into the outer
room and paused at his desk, fusslnf at
trifles with absent faze. After a minute
he crossed to the open door of the blfsafe and disappeared inside. The assistantteller cashed a check for a customer
and returned to his column of figures
The door of the preeident's room opened

and Carter Baldwin came out. He
glanced at the empty room and at the
preoccupied teller. .

_"Tom gone?"
The teller looked up, his flnfer on a

number, and nodded.
Carter Baldwin passed on to the eafe.
But at the open door somethinf stayedhim. He stood a moment staring In.

The horn rimmed spectacles held their
steady gaze. Then he turned and went
slowly toward his room. He flanced at
the teller in passinf. The bowed head
was lost in its figures.

"If my son comes In tell him I want ta
see him a minute, please."
The bowed head mumbled respectfully

and Carter Baldwin passed on to his
room and closed the door.
He stood staring before him. Through

the windows the wet leaves glimmered at
him. The gaze of the horn rimmed
glasses seemed to pierce the greenness,
staring through it to somethinf unseen,
unbelievable, behind the swaying leaves.
A sound in the outer room caufht his
ear and he moved swiftly to bis deek
and sat down.
The door opened quietly. Tom's face

looked in. smillnf.
"Did you want me. dad?"

CarterBaldwin's hand, restinf on the
ledfe of the desk, trembled like the
leaves through the barred window. He
moved It to his knee out of sight below
the desk.
"You haven't gone.?" t"I stopped to see that everything's In

order for Burnham." The limpid gaae
met his father's clearly.
The elder man laughed gruffly. "No

need of that, wae there?"
"Of course not. Only his coming out

of time so made me wonder If everything
was all right."
"Tou didn't discover anything much out

of the way. I suppose?" The words were
dry and the son's laugh echoed It happily.

"Not much! Every paper's In place.
Every security solid. It was absurd, but
I really felt nervous.a kind of panic."
He smiled at hint. ,,
The man* returned the smile.
"I understand. Tom. I've been young

myself. Better go along now. hadn't
you?"

"Tea, I'm off."
'

But his father detained bin. He was
looking at the daaclag wet leaves outside.

"I'd go by the hill road If I were you."
"Why?" He Stopped. "It's twice ta

far."
"T««." hesitating. "But I don't like

the bridge.after these heavy rains.and
for the touring car. Better go by the
hilL"
The son stared. "The bridge Is safesolidas rock. Isn't It? That concrete has

weathered worn floods than this. Hew
long has It been there anyway.old as
the hill. Isn't it?" He laughed easily.
Carter Baldwin's eyes pierced the glimmerlnfoutside.
,"Twenty-four years.this fall." he said

slowly.
"As old as I am!"
"It was finished the day you were bora.

I happened to be on the other side whea
the word came, and they knocked down
the barrier aad let me through. I was
the first one to drive across.whea I get
home you had arrived."
The eyes surveyed him with pride. But

behind the pride something waited.
watching him. "Too were bora before
the doctor got there," be saM
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shoulders wert beat u< he walked Ilk*
an old man u be croased to the window
and stood staring out between the ban.
In the distance he could Me the amoke

foundry black againat the cool

*Jf" Sundry was hta life work, and
B*>dwia «lra»- waa famous

throughout the world for honest workmanahip.A feeling like nauaea wrenched
Bim * h* gssed at tba belchin* chin- .

twenty-thre* years ago ha built the*
«*taa4ad UU

wr* «">« « With IU
doaen blackened atacks smoking at the

H* watch,d tha amoks plumes with
allent gaae aa If la them ke might read
n aaawar to tha aaxloua pussle that

confronted him.

TV. h" rt«*-hla »'« bona and
of hlmaelfl But tboaa black chlm.
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".JTT ««- P"t. He waa young- ,
'

.

" Tam- hardly mora than a boy
wh*» hla ahanca cam*. Jl that spring.

10 WW-hardly more than a <

tZL £"*' U* **°w^rld«o "ConstruenCompany. Looking ahead It >.1
that yeara must elapaa before bo
.
»°»«' « carry out tha Ideaa

that filled his brain. Then Ms chance
h*rdljr »o»od a hand to

nad himself councilman for hio» ward.
** committee of >ubllc building,

ad then.whan the progact for a rlrer
embankment and a new bridge came sud®f'rhafora them.chairman of the commlttea,with practically unlimited power.

81* months laUr he bad married Mary
Everett. Within a year the bridge and
embankment ware under Way and tha
chimney of hla flnt foundry was risinc
In tha air. Then Tom was born and life
surged forward.
Every move of tha game since had been

played with Integrity and pride. He had
not deceived himself as to the nature of
that first transaction. He could call a
apade a apade. There had been no bribe
offered or taken for the placing of the
contract with the Trowbridge ConstructionCompany, but ha knew that whoevermanaged tba election that made him
councilman, whoever placed him at tha
head of the building committee expected
the contract to go to the company.and
they got itl He had resigned his position
when he was made couhcllman and he
did not go back to thtm But when the
deal was over and the bridge finished he
owned a block of stock in the reorganisedcompany. The stock built his foundry.
He was a clean tool that they used for

their dirty work. He had never flinched
from it or deceived himself about It.
But fropi that day to 4his his record was
clean. There wasnot a page he feared
to show to any man. The construction
company had passed out of existence,
some of the members died, others moved
w«y. There was no one now to accuse

him. Today Carter Baldwin's word was
as good as his bond.
And In the room outside, the doAr of

the big safe sto<ld open.
He stared into the greennese. Great

welta stood on his forehead. The whole
face waa drawn and contorted. Acroas It
swept the battle of Carter Baldwin's
soul. For twenty-four years he had held
aloof from every form of questionable
business. Truth and fair dealing had
become a kind of passion with him in his
growing business.as if by cumulative
striving he might blot out that first
hideous mistake.and now he had looked
Into the open door of his safe. He could
keep Tom from prison, or he could preservehis own integrity. He could not
have both.
A grim smile touched the contorted

lips at the trick life played him. it waa
Tom who had Justified everything for
him. When conscience had whispered
that he hould confess the wrong he had
done, and stand unashamed before men
with the burden of his early guilt con.
teased. It was the sight of Tom moving
with careleas freedom the equal of any
man he met that stayed him. And when
with his deepening love of truth and fair
dealing came an almost burning desire
to confess and clear bis soul of guilt, it
was the thought of Tom that made him
pause. 8urely. a son like that justified It
all. Hla wife and daughter, hla houaa
on the hill, bis foundry on the plain,
feeding a thousand mouths, his iron
without flaw, his business with countless
ramificationa.but most of all his son!
Did any one believe that all these did
not balance that flrst ignorant offense of
youth? The boy's rights, too. must ba
considered. It was unfair to saddle him
with a past finished before he was born
.almost.
And standing In his window, gazing

into the green trees. Carter Baldwin saw

in a sudden blinding flash the unborn
soul of his boy receive its burden. And
he saw Tom's back In the open vault.
beat to place the papers in the box where
the examiner would find them when he
came.
What a fool he had been.not to see

that It could ba done.not to see how
easy it waa!
And how long had It been going on?

A year? Two year*.three.perhaps ever

since the trustees made Tom Baldwin
Joint cashier of the two banks under the
same root. The Institution of Savings,
atabllahed for the employes of the foundry.and the First National Bank of
Trowbridge, that carried the accounts of
the principal business interests of tha
district. There had been no demur at
Tom'a youth. Carter Baldwin's boy could
be trusted.as his father and bondsman
waa trusted.
Then how sjmple It became.to take

the bonda of one bank and sell them.
And only when the bank examiner was

dua.to replace them with the bonda
from tha other box until the examiner
had come and gone, then return them to
their own compartment. A child could
do It! Carter Baldwin turned blindly
from the window.
The telephone was rfnglng. He took It

up. f
.the First National. O. Mr. Burnbam?You are In town? Tee. That's

bod! Yes, I can ba her* till (. Come
lit any time. No. no trouble. I am glad
to stay.glad to accommodate you. About
it Very welL" He hung up the receiver
and looked about the blank walla of his
room. One hour afid twenty minutes
gainst his life work!
He etepped to tba door and looked Into

the outer room. The assistant teller waa
getting ready to leave. He glanced at
th« President of U*

I can do. sir?"
1 '" * the aafa open. The

«*!-.« Kf h coming over."
W«U. ai..' v* "You
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Tkt girl cut in, ra£ut S
"To bad! I couldn't stay for you, «lrf"
The prealdent smiled. "Not thia time.

Enright. Thank you."
The man nodded. "Glad to do It" Be

paaaed Into the clear light.
The preaident'a eyea followed him. Ha

atepped to the door and looked out. The
street waa deaerted except for a ear or
two standing at the curb. When ha
turned back ha cloaed the door behind
him. He croaaed to the aafe and went in.
switching on the licht. The depoalt
boxei of the two bank* atood on oppoalte
aidea of the aafe confronting him, the
aavinga bank on the left, the Flrat Nationalon the right. Ha opened the one
on the right and ran throygh the aecurltlea.Then he turned to the left. It waa
as he thought.a whole block of securitlealacking.transferred bodily to tha
other box. He atood "looking down at It.
What a child's trick! How simple.

and effective! And It never occurred to
him It could be done. It had never occurredto any oge.except Tom!
The peraplratlon atood on hia forehead

In the cloae Vault. He wiped It away
impatiently. He counted the amount of
the aeeurltlea.forty thousand dollara.
He well knew which they were and In
which box they belonged. But Burnham
would not know. He would not even

suspect anything was wrong! What
careleaaneaa on tha part of the State.to
permit two banks under one roof, both
aeeurltlea In one vault, and one man

caahler, with free, unquestioned accesa to
tbem! The temptation fairly thruat Itaelf
at a man, when once It was seen! Tha
law ought to make auch a state of thinga
impossible!
He felt a vague Irritation at the law

and at legislators who permitted this
thing to come to pass. No one had seen
that It could be done.no one but Tom!
He amiled grimly. Hla son was not a
fool!
He held tha papers in his hand, frowningdown at them uncertainly.if he replacedthem In the box at the right there

would be time.even If Burnham came
there would be time. He could cover
the deficit.but he must have, time to
turn thinga over. Tom In prlaon. He
whirled about. Some one waa at the
outer door, trying it.
Ha thruat tha papera Into tha box on

the right and atepped from the vault.
Behind the cloaed door he aaw a face

peering In through the glaaa.
He haatened to It and threw It open.
"Why. Mary! I thought you were at

tha club!" He draw down the ahade on
the glaaa door as he let her In.
She came In slowly, looking about

with a tmlle.
"Sue and I waited. We thought jrou

would go with ua.after banking hours."
Hla faca waa axpraaalonleas. "I have

'ay. Burnham la coming la. Ha talvV

tint flf ffleal
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"The examiner.after hour*!"
"Tea He 1s crowding all hi* work

into a week. He wuu to take hi* wife
away. She ha* been HI."
Too b«.<l! I remember her.Edith Cottrail.They were married the same year

we were.you rememberr'
He nodded. "Ninety-four."
She looked about the high vaulted

room with another quiet fiance.
"You will mi*s the game." *he raid.
"Tea" Hl» voice was absent. He wu

stiVVing hi* wife'* face. Would she tell
him to leave the papers there where he
had thrust them a minute ago? Tell him
to give the boy a chance.not to condemn
him unheard? He looked again at her
quiet face. His glanae #felU He dared
not put the question. He had never been
certain of his wife. How much had she
suspected twenty-five years ago.when
he built the foundry? He had never boon
sure.

The silence of the bank lay between
them. >

< Ha opened his lips.
"Do you know what your bank balance

is?" he asked slowly.
She shook her bead. "I have not noticed.fora long time." He fancied her

face in the dim light was a little pale.
"I noticed the flrat of the month. Tou

have sixty-three thousand to your credit."
A little sound like a *lgh escaped her

lips. She did not speak.
"Of course It is nonsense to carry an

account like that. We only give you 4
per cent I have invested It for you in
Victory bonds. They ar« in your deposit
box. I put them there when I had tho
key last week."
She wa* looking at him as If puuled

that he should be telling her this.
"They pay hotter interest than the

"bank." he added quickly, "and they're
quite as safe!" He smiled grimly. "Tou
can have the money any time you want

' it. you know." Ho looked at her inquiringly.
She hook her head.

.

"Let it lie." Then after a minute."I
have told you.X do not feel that tho
money belongs to me."

"It is your personal allowance.to
spend as you please." He looked with a
little dissatisfaction at her plain gray
dress. Yet He eould not help seeing that
Its very plainness gave dlstlnctfon to the
quiet, almost ahcetio look la her face.

"I do not need it." aha said, an If followinghi* thought.
"I might like the loan of It for a few

dirs.If you have the key with you."
He tried to speak carelessly.
She turned quickly. The absorbad look

In her face broka!
"Are you In trouble?"
He shook free from the question. She

had never Interfered with business. Afterthe »rst month, when she had put
ouick. searching questions About the
^ .
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money that wu building the foundry,
he had never talked business. She withdrewInto herself. She left him to to

hin way alone. And the personal allowancehe placed to her credit in the bank
remained there, almost untouched. For
the houae and for the children she spent
his money freely. He had never
been sura.

i She turned her eyes to him
What is It. Carter?"
The question hung en a breath.
Than be looked at her.
"Tom's in trouble." he said quietly.
She leaned forward with parted lips.
'Tom! O!" Her handa unclasped and

leaped to him.
"What has he done?" The quiet of he*

face broken.
"Misappropriation of funds. Stealing's

another name for it." Hi* voice was
harsh.
"How much is it?"
"Do you mean.you would shield him?"
"O. I don't know! Could IT"
"Tea." He looked at her with deep

eyes. "Tes, we can shield him." He
said it gently.
"We can take his stn on ourselves"
She leaned forward. "You mean you

will let them think. Tou will say you
took It?" Her look flooded him.
He met it with a slow smile. "Do you

think anyone would.believe me?"
"No.O. no!" She sank back with a

catch In her breath. "No one 4tould believeyou could iteal!" She laughed a

little bitterly.
They would only say I was trying to

shield the boy." He spoke dispassionately.
"Then how caa we.take his sin oe

ourselves?" She reached out her hands
to him. "X will do It gladly!" she whia.
pered. ,

"And I." he responded. He was looking
at her with deep eyes.

Then what la It? What must we dorSheglanced at tha curtained door. "He
will be hare." Sha moved anxiously.
"Not till I." aald Carter Baldwin. Ha

got up almleasly. as If to Tree himself.
"We must change the securities before

Burnham comes." He glanced at the

clock.
"And he will not know?"
"He will not know. No one will ever

kao«-but you and me.and Toss.",
She stared, bewildered
"But you said.r
"That we would take it oa ourselves.

Don't you see. Mary, that I aaa a criminal
.a worse criminal than Tom.If I shield
him? 1 am presldeat of tha bank. They
trust "

Hs broke o* and the bank became still.
Down the street they could hear the
whirring of a motor coalag mm-. She
turned her head.

"It is Sua." .
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ThAgiri CUH la. hhul Ik* glaacod
from om to the other.

"All rtMyr
Her father* erw nrnrW her m»4l;

.her («tu laughing Om. hsr clothe*
vera with the MM or woaltk Aad eud0*»'rho sow that the cloth** oh« wore
could hot hove been bought with the
allowance ho mode her. (ouroiu oo K
WOO. Ton hod been kind to hU oloter.
She woo looking ot him and sailing

qulsoioally. '

"Do I ouIt jrour*
To« ore oil rigkt!" Bo drew o lose

breath and laughed o*kvu«lr aho woo
oil right Whatever Tom ho4 dose for
her. ehe hod token with eiftorty freedom
She did Ht gueee how the money woo
come by.
Tou're oil right!" he repeated. "Ron

along. Ton will mlee the |uw."
"But oren't you comlag?"
He shook hie hood. "Affairs of stata.

Too ond mother to on together."
She turned to her Mother.
at the woman woo not looking at hsr.

or ere* wore oa hor haohood*e fooe.
ud there woo oa eagor look la thwa
as If a reon* girl waked from sleep ond
eow beside hor the youth of hor traai
She boat 'forward to hla.

"I think I will elar with yoa. Carter."
8he speks half plaattagly.

"All right." The tone was careless
"Run along. Sue. Toull probably emtokeBnrlght Ton eon rive hla o lift."
The rtn turned with a holf pout '1

wouldn't hove waited.if I hod known."
"We didn't know ourselvss. child!" said

the mother. "Tour father had to etoy.
for busineso"
"But you could come"
The woman ehook hor hood.the tremuloussmile ntill ployed on her llpa "1

think I will stay with father." ehe said
The door closed behind the girl. oad the

hirh cool stillaesa of the hank was
around them. Re clanred at the clock.
ten minutes to Ave.
She stirred. "Ton sold you wonted my

bonds."
She opened her purse ond took oat t

small flot key. and held It to htm.
He eyed it grimly. He glaacod again

at the clock.
"It will not take long?" she urged.
"No. It Is simple." Hli lipo were dry

He moistened them. "Well put your
bonds.140.000 worth.In the box of the
First National securities ond return a

block of stock to the Savings bos where *

It belongs. Then everything Is straight
.when Burnham cornea" He looked at
her with set lipo

"1* It.as simple as that?" She half
whispered the words In the empty room.

He nodded. "Tom has bean doing It
right along. Only he has spent the forty
thouond you will put bock. lt'o been
missing from one box or the ether. Tou
will net lose your money " ho added
harshly aftsr a minute. "I sholl make It
up to you.when 1 have time to turn
thing* over."
She put It aside, impatient. "He must

have his chance!" A look of sternnees
crossed her face, blotting out its gentle
eweetaeoa Her eyes met his la a long.
toll look.
"Hs must have his chance." She repeatedslowly. "He never had a chance!"

She was breathing quickly.
He came doner to her. his eyes holding

her burning gase.
"What do you mean*" he asked hoarse- *

ly"He was conceived In sin! Too."
She looked off. covering her face with
her hands
He sat down beside her. A great burdenseemed lifted from him.
"Mary." be spoke softly. 'Tou knew

.all thess years.you have known!"
There were only low. trembling sobs la

the stillness of the bank.
"I have tried "she lifted her face.

"1.I have tried.I have ahielded him
from temptations of every kind.but I
always knew that some day " She
moved a hand to the open door of the
vault. Her lifted face worked fiercely
"He was doomed from the first!" ehe

breathed. "O.he had a right to an hoaestlifer
The man'* face was gray.
"L4sten Mar}." He reached a hand and

laid It on her trembling onee. "Tou believeI am honest new?"
She looked up at him.far iato the

hom rimmsd spectacles.far back into
the gase that did aot shriak from hers.
She nodded with parted lips.

"Tes, you are honest now.snd mv bey
is.a thief!" The word wrenched from
her.
"But.if we save him?" He waited

qulefiy.
"Tou mean *"

"Suppose we do net replace the money*
Give him his chance to take his sin on

his own shoulders.and bear it." The
look of stern justice en his facs transfiguredIt.
She gssed up at It. breothleos.
"I would sove him! Give him tho

chance his father, missed." There won
.

sadness new in the sternness, and a
longing In the eyes gaslng into hor*
"Tou have your' money!" The bitternessof years flung It at him.
"I lost yon. Mary! Do you thlak that

means nothing to me? I have not known
rest. I could not reach you. The gleld
piled up between mr He broke off
harshly. "Never mind me. We must
think for Tom.bow"
But she was moving nearer to him

Her hand reached out. almot timidly.
"I did not know.I thought you oared

for money.«nd your eucceas and I was

lonely!" She broke down. Her faeo was
on his shoulder.
Hi* arms were around her. He held

her to him. The minutes on the dock
ticked past.
He looked up. A shadow touched the

curtained gtaas of the door. A hand wae

on the knob He rlonced at the clock.
Five minutes past the hour. He got up
slowly.
His life's Integrity had been swept

away la the breath of love. They hod
not spoken ofter his arms closed around
her.but he knew that his will was hers
Smethlng greater than histloo or integ.
lit* must save tho boy. The securltiee
were In the box where Tom hod placed
them. He opened tho door with quiet
hand. r

The young man staadlag on tho step,
his bock to the door, wheeled about.
"Why dad!.' Tou look as If you had

soon a ghost!" He laugbe* aad glaacad
past him toward hla aathsr sitting Ui
the dim room.

-What's up?" he asked quickly. A die- *

turbed look ereooed his face
"Why did you msm back. Tom?" KM

«wmnB os riu aasae*
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