
into the Orange station cut short Carleton's medita¬
tions. As he entered the Fourth National Bank and
went directly to the president's office, he noticed
that the cashier, Cheever, was at the window of the
paying teller, instead of Wilson.

"Mr. Carleton, I shouldn't have had this happen
for the world," said President Williams as the \ew
Yorker entered. "I am greatly upset over it, the
more so as the finger of suspicion points strongly
toward one of our most trusted employees."

"I have just come from Mr. Hasselmann," Carle-
ton said. "He tells me that both you and he are
anxious to avoid publicity. I quite understand how
desirable this is from his point of view, and yours.
Have you the check?"

Williams drew the slip of paper from his desk and
passed it to Carleton, who studied it intently.
"That is obviously not our signature, although

very cleverly executed," said the latter. " It would
pass muster almost anywhere, unless suspicion was
directed to it. Curtiss & Co. deny any knowledge of
the check and their indorsement of it. Apparently
the person who committed the forgery counted on
the fact that, as the Roosevelt Trust was a new insti¬
tution and an uptown one, its officials would not be
familiar with the signatures of our firm and of Cur¬
tiss & Co., or with the form of check used by Loring
& Co. There is absolutely no similarity between this
and our regular lithographed blanks. Now, as to the
certification, Mr. Hasselmann tells me that he called
up Mr. Wilson on the telephone and obtained his as¬

surance that the check was O. K. This seems to me
to be very like Mr. Wilson's signature. What do you
make of it, Mr. Williams?"

T'HE bank president cleared his throat nervously.
"It's a bad business all the way through, Mr.

Carleton," he declared, "a very bad business! When
this check came in this morning for collection, Mr.
Cheever, our cashier, brought it straight to me. He
said that Mr. Wilson, the paying teller, repudiated
the certification and declared that he had never seen
the check before.

" When Mr. Hasselmann informed me this morning
that Wilson had assured him Saturday that the
check was all right, I sent for Wilson and demanded
his explanation. He not only denied that he had
given any such assurance to Mr. Hasselmann, but de¬
clared he was not in the bank at the time.ten min¬
utes past twelve last Saturday.Mr. Hasselmann
says he had his conversation with him. Wilson's
explanation is that shortly before twelve o'clock a

young woman of his acquaintance called him up on
the telephone, asking him to meet her at noon, and
that he left the bank to keep the appointment
promptly on the hour. He says he did not return
until one o'clock, when he remained to finish up his
work for the day."
"Did anyone see him go out at twelve?" asked

Carleton quickly.
"The correspondence clerk and the bookkeeper

were the only other persons in the bank at that time.
Mr. Cheever (the cashier) and I left a little before
noon to keep a luncheon engagement with Mr. Mellor,
president of the Mellor Trust Company and one
of our directors, at his home in Newark. The cor¬

respondence clerk thinks he saw Wilson go out; but
he might easily have returned almost immediately."
"And Wilson has been with the bank.how long?"
"About eleven years. He came to us first as quite

a lad, and was gradually promoted until he reached
his present post. I never thought to see him ge^
wrong like this," and the president sighed.

"Well, such a thing is not altogether unknown,"
Carleton remarked. " Had you noticed that he was
living beyond his salary, or anything of the sort?".

"1 know that he has been out late nights, leading
a gay life in an ultrafashionable set, and that takes
money, more money than he can afford to spend on
the salary we pay him. I have remonstrated with
him about it; but he seemed to resent my well
meant advice."
"He didn't appear to fear detection," observed

Carleton dryly. "From whom was the telephone
call that he says took him away from the bank?"
"He appeared reluctant to tell, at first; but at

last 1 got him to say it was from Miss Nathalie
Mellor, Mr. Mellor's daughter, asking him to meet
her at the soda fountain in Cromer's drugstore, a

couple of blocks from here. He also said that,
though he waited sometime for her, she did not ap¬
pear. I took the precaution to call up Miss Mellor,
and she denied that she had called him up or talked
to him at all. This was indeed what I expected her
to say; for at that time she was receiving Mr. Cheever
and me at her father's house in Newark. When 1
taxed Wilson with lying to me, he refused to discuss
the matter further."

" You have not inquired at the drugstore to learn
if Wilson was there?"
"Oh, no, I have not pursued my inquiries outside

the bank. It's up to Wilson to prove his alibi."
"H'm. And your correspondence clerk? May I

have a word with him?"

D ATHER reluctantly, it seemed to Carleton, the
president sent for the clerk, who proved to be a

straightforward looking young man, of perhaps nine¬
teen, with an air of engaging frankness.

" Do you recall if any telephone messages came to
the bank after the one Mr. Wilson received just be¬
fore noon last Saturday, Mr. Mason?" asked Carleton.

"Yes, sir; three," was the prompt reply.
"Who took the calls?"
"Mr. Acton, the bookkeeper."

" Did he say for whom they were?" pursued Carle-
ton.

" He told me that one was for him, from his 'best
girl,' he said, and that the other two were for Mr.
Williams."
"That is true; Mrs. Williams told me she tele¬

phoned twice," interposed the president. "She had
gone to the Mellors' in the auto, and was afraid I
might wait for her and so be late."
"Do you recall if Mr. Acton talked long to his

'best girl'?" asked Carleton.
" Not more than a minute or two, sir."
"And this was at what time?"
"As nearly as I can remember, it was about ten

minutes or a quarter past twelve. Mr. Wilson went
out at noon, and he hadn't been gone long then."
"How do you know?" asked Carleton sharply.
"Why, I saw him with his hat on, and overheard

him tell the receiving teller that he had just half a
minute to get down to Cromer's to keep an appoint¬
ment. The noon whistles were blowing then.-'
"When did Mr. Wilson return?"
"Shortly after one. 1 know this, because I had

not been able to clean up my day's work, and went
out at that time to get a sandwich. Mr. Wilson was

just coming in."
" How do you know he hadn't come in and gone

out again?"
"Oh, I am quite sure of that, because the doors

were locked, and he would have had to get some one,
probably me, to let him in," the clerk said confi¬
dently. " My desk faces the entrance. No one came
in at all, or I should have known it."
"That is all I wanted to ask you, Mr. Mason,

thank you," said Carleton.

WILLIAMS," he went on, turning to the
president, "has this bookkeeper Acton been

with you long?"
"Only about three months. He came to us as a

'floater,' well recommended, and, as he was a splen-
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Carleton Saw Her Waiting for Some One.

did bookkeeper and a remarkably smart young man,
we put him on the ledger over the head of young
Mason, who, as you may have noticed, is rather
youthful for such a position."
"What does Acton look like?" inquired Carleton.
"Well, he is about twenty-five, I should say; has

light hair and gray eyes, rather sharp features, nar¬
row face."

" Is he very pale, and has one of his nostrils a curi¬
ous upward twist?" Carleton broke in.

" Now you mention it, I believe so," said the presi¬
dent in some surprise. "Why, do you know him?"

"I should like to see this young man," Carleton
said abruptly.

"I am sorry, Mr. Carleton," replied the president;
"but he started Saturday afternoon for his two
weeks' holiday. I should be glad to recall him, if
you feel it necessary; but, unfortunately, he said he
was going to spend his vacation on the water. He
has been working quite hard, and thought that a
little sea voyage."
"Would benefit his health," Carleton filled out the

sentence. "A wise young man! He can travel quite
a long way on his share of ninety thousand dollars."

HAT do you mean5" cried the astonished presi¬
dent.

"I mean this, Mr Williams," said Carleton. lean¬
ing forward impressively. "Unless I am very much
mistaken, you have accused Wilson of forging the
check and of conspiring to defraud the Roosevelt
Trust Company of ninety thousand dollars. You
have him at this very moment cooped up in the
board room, with one of the directors keeping strict
watch over him. I could make a guess at the iden¬
tity of the director. But you are barking up the
wrong tree. Has it never occurred to you that the
telephone call was simply a blind to get Wilson out
of the bank when Mr. Hasselmann called up about
the bogus check? Didn't it seem rather strange that
your teller should certify a check that was palpably
forged, and then sit around and wait for the police
to come and gather him in? Besides, where does he
benefit by the crime? The money appears to have
been paid to Mr. Lessing. Do you believe that he
was working in collusion with."

"Oh, no, no, no! Most certainly not!" exclaimed
the president. "Mr. Lessing is above suspicion.
"Very well, then, let us disregard Mr. Lessing for

the present," continued Carleton. "Did you not
realize that the teller's signature could have been
imitated quite as well as the signatures of Curtiss &
Co. and Loring & Co., and probably far better on
account of the criminal's greater familiarity with it ?"

" But I don't understand your point. Who else."
" Who were in the bank at ten minutes after twelve

on Saturday? Two men, your correspondence
clerk, who is here to-day attending to business, and
your bookkeeper, who came to you a stranger three
months ago, and is now enjoying the benefits of a sea

change. Who but the ledger clerk and the bookkeeper
would be likely to have access to the certification
stamp and be sufficiently familiar with the signa¬
tures of the depositors and teller to imitate them suc¬

cessfully?"
"You.you mean Acton?" cried the president, as

if light had dawned on him at last.
"Yes, Acton, or J. Acton Morgan, or whatever

else he chooses to call himself. I am inclined to
think, Mr. Williams, that you have not only unjustly
suspected and accused an innocent man, but that
you have been employing in a confidential capacity
a young man who was recently employed by an en¬

terprising firm of brokers to spy upon one of our

stenographers and steal advance information of our

operations.
rPHE efiect of this announcement upon the presi-

dent was electrifying. He sat staring at Carleton,
his little eyes fairly popping from his head. "Good
heavens!" he gasped. "You don't mean to suggest
that we have been employing a spy.a thief.a
forger here.here, in the bank?"

"I do," replied the young man shortly. "I hope I
am not venturing into the zone of impertinence when
I suggest in a friendly, not at all a carping manner,
that a recommendation from Francis Lessing is
hardly."
"Who told you that Mr. Lessing recommended

Acton?" demanded Williams hotly. "As a matter
of fact, he did nothing of the kind! He.er.he
merely stated that the young man was an excellent
bookkeeper, which he was, and that he had been em¬

ployed by Lessing & Co., which I know to be a fact,
and that his work there was very satisfactory."
"Which I have every reason to believe it was,"

interjected Carleton.
Williams glared at him impatiently. " Mr. Lessing

is a well known business man of wealth and irre¬
proachable character," the bank president asserted.
" He may have been mistaken in Acton; but that is
hardly a warrant, Mr. Carleton, for your remarks con¬

cerning the value of a recommendation from him."
"Well, Lessing presented the forged check and

drew the money, Mr. Williams," Carleton said
pointedly. "He may have known Wilson; but
ne certainly knew Acton. Mr. Wilson is here; Acton
has disappeared. Lessing left town suddenly for
Chicago Saturday night, and cannot be located
to-day. How does it look to you put in that way?"
"Do I understand you to imply that Mr. Lessing

is implicated in this matter, Mr. Carleton?" The
president of the Fourth National sat up very straight
in his chair.

/"* ARLETON" was about to reply, when the sharp^ jingle of the telephone bell on the desk inter¬
rupted him. With a contemptuous wave of his hand,
the president turned to answer it. Carleton walked
over to the window. When he was recalled by Wil¬
liams' sharp "Mr. Carleton!" he noticed a subtle
change in the face before him. Little lines of care
and worry were smoothed out, and a gleam of satis¬
faction lightened it.

"Mr. Hasselmann has just notified me that Mr.
Lessing has called at the Trust Company and made
good the amount of the check, Mr. Carleton," said the
president, leaning back in his chair and regarding the
young man with an "I told you so" air. "Mr. Cur¬
tiss succeeded in communicating with Mr. Lessing,
who had just returned from Chicago. Mr. Lessing
explained that he received the check through the
mail, supposed it to be an indebtedness to the firm,
and, requiring ready money for some operations in
Chicago yesterday, had .it cashed. As soon as he
understood that it was a forgery, he refunded the
money, and Mr. Hasselmann and I have agreed to
let the matter drop."

"Y"ou and Mr. Hasselmann have agreed!" ex-
Continued on page 18


