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IR R T R R G T IR I Esq‘und]‘egs laugh. . Grey continued: — “At ]\\'jtlx an influential customer to rush across | certain matters demanding his prompt at-| - S N ' |
: : R story of | other times she told me ‘No,’ fla‘ly, and | the oom and” shake hardls. tention. Then he pressed the mother-oi- . Wi

e T o T ST 4 | forbade me to reopen the subject.” | |He affirmed that he was delighted. And | pearl button inlaid in the writing bed of E,‘, N It Is So Easy to Cure Yourself of

o ,_Modern Finance«fl| Pendilton continued to chuckle, his eyes | thereé was not only that in his tone, but-| his desk. 3 o0 . ;
B 3 : sinking into his heavy cheeks. [ also a certain, elusive anxiety which rous- “Bring me,”’ -hé instructed the office boy ,‘L'-.'""?’ C ¥ TR
“And so,” he commented, “you thought | @d within Grey the suspicion that Mox-|who answered his summons, ‘ther news r.(‘é:.Q, ONS HPA
By L.GUILS JOSEPH VANCE | you'd try to get the old man on your side, | on’s delight was not alone due to the | slips—both files, yellow and white—and (0~ 3 - Y
E 20 &2 Tell Jen- .

(To<be«Continned). .. £ |

The Mogul — in /moments of awed ad- |
'miration, evoked by some especially mas- ,
ey~ §troks on hig part, the Street called |
him ‘‘thei Grand DMogul’—was a man of
sixty vears at least. He did nod
cr give evidence 'that he felt thei
His corpulency accounted for this in part,

ENT..¢

merhaps; and he ‘was yery stout—a heaviys ) v
Y ! Bay, duck shooting.”

criank "of flesh-=wiho “waddled rathér th
waliced whea called upon to eet his bully |
s 1% motionen emergency which he
woided es cowsistently ae possibie,

His checks: were ruddy and bad the wp-,
prarence of Taving been inlaid with innu-|
meeradly and finitesimally fine red veins. |
Uis forehead wae high; the Mogul aesert-|
ed thay it eontinued tor\the back of his

S

neck,” in jooflar appreciation & his vadt s

baldness.  His _eyes were steady, small
and of neutral blué; they could be cloudi-4:
1y, igascrytable. when- their owner wished; |
cedifiarily’ thes' were informed with’ e de-|
luding 'kindliness-and = penetrating intelli-|
gence.

I may deluding kindl
be that: the qualifi n is strong; but:
the Gtreet everlastingly mmintaing that the |
Mgl hag ne hems ory sappoesing the ex-?

¢ istenoe  of that .organ, . that.it, vith his
consalence, has Decome so overlaid with

fieas, ‘and it may

layers of adipose tissue that the..Mogul|
could not find either if he wished to make'
use of them. Which. the Street stoutly
asserts, is an imprcbabie contingency.
John K, Pendelton dpessed with a seem-
ing shabibiness; he was careless, in point
of fact; even the attentive service of the
valet that rumor “declared . the Megul had
engaged. in his declining years, ¢ould not |
prevent monstrous grease stains from

soiling thé frent of the Mogul’s ¢oat, nor:

cigar dshes from powdering his ;waist-
coat and, trousers. The Mogul said that
it was hard for afat man to be refined; |
centainly he never attempted to surmount |
that cbstacle. 3

In time he put down his pen and #urn- |
ed.  “Well,” she said, regarding Grey
keenly, ‘“what can.d do. for woun, Jim?”’
Heé spoke with' a familiarity entirely his

. privilege; :he: had known Grey since the
latter had been a boy:in his, first: knee |
breeches.

Warmed by . the Mogul’s infectious
smile, Grey could not:forbear résponding
to it. T

“You can do a lot for me, sir, if:you're |
so inclined” he prefaced l

“Th?’ The Mogul’s tone became less|
cordial;-“the @cented | troublesstrouble for
Grey, not for himself;  and he 'retired
into ‘his shell,” becoming moreof Jess
courteously formal and interested. But
" higevey twere now entirely lightless, Grey
abserved, ;

“Eh?’ he satd. “What’s the matter
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| it out, Mr.

{ He half arese from his chair, sat down

| tle whaver, Jim,  and
| against
| knoew as I'd be satisfied to have you marry
| my .daughter.

now? That.boy, Tofh, wp to his old
tricks?”’ :

Grey. shook his head in negation. “I
haven’t seen Prendergast for two weeks,”
h® s4id” “‘T guess there’s nothing wrong

| downstairs.”.

F“Tiwo weeks?  Why not?” The Mogul’s
manner was sharply inguiring.
{T'ye been away—down on Chesapeake

“Aha! You leek it, Jim; you look it.
Then"—the Mogui's relief was manifest—

| “Toms agtin’ whive, hey? He ain’t trying

to.ixs his ancle owt of business any more,
hey?” .iAud the, Mogul laughed, noisgless-
ly,. hi& great Jframe, trembling, with the
ecstsey-cf his inward :mirth.
‘No,”’ peturned Grey,. gravely.
dengast’s . all. right now, I.:helieve,
not he that I came to see you abeut. It's
——. . Bor a second his courage failed him.
““What, then, Jim?
you airlt been:gunning Pacific Midland
“Not a bit of it; sir. J—I—well, to.get
Pendelton, . I called. to
yow, that I'msgoing to marry your daugh-

o
ery

“Pren-

”»

ey ’5
isether!

g cxclamation seemed . fairly to buret

from the lYips of the Mcgul, expelled by
ihe coneentrated power of his amazeément.

gain neayvily—so heavily that the
squealed protest — snatched a cig
his desk and .thrust it in his moutl
ing it savagely, snorted once or twice, and

i finally puffed out his eheeks and deflated
ich sent a shower of |

them, with a force syhi
ashes from ¢he dead cigar. whirling over
his person in a miniature spowstorm.

“No, you ain’t!” he said, with_settled |

conviction—calmly new, but quite firmly.

Grey smiled engagingly.., “Yes, I am,”
he insisted; “I only want your ¢onsent.

“Well, you won’t get it.”

“Yoyre mistaken, Mzr. Pendelton. I
will.. .But anyhow, I am going to marry
Esther.”

The Mogal ponderously moved his head
from sides to side. “Don’t be foolish,
Jimy,” the said, earnestly. ‘“Now, I don’t
want to be hard on a nice young fellow
like you, Jim, but_if ain’t goin’ to be.
I've known you ever sinst you wds a lit-
T've got .nothin’
yom, but rall the same I
You ain't good.enough for
her.”?

“I know that,”” Grey -admitted,. gen-

It’s !

My boy; I hope |

tell |

don’t |

hey? Jim, you take my word for it, |

4 | Esther’s just like her mother was—when |

she’s sot, she’s sot, and there ain’t no get- |
tin’ away from ‘that. Tell you the girl|
| has sense.” |
f “That’s one reason why she's sure to |
{marry me,” Grey contended, ntu»b’born]y.g
| “But that’s all, sir.” e rose. “I qnly |
| thought it would be the right thing to
jdo—to tell you.”

“You thought of it damn’ late in thesjf that primal breath of office atmosphere
game, Jim. Still, if Esther says no, I bad made heavy his heart, sweighting- .J't!1

| reckon the old man needn’t worry his |
I‘head about it. Sit down. I ain’t through |
| with you yet, Jim. I want to talk tvurkeyg
‘ to you. Now, my son, since you're so bent |
| bn getting married, can you tell me how |
| you're figurin’ to support a yife?”
| “I'm_fairly well off,” Grey argued.

[, “What do you call fairly well off?”

[~ “I've fifty thousand balance on my per-
| sonal aeccount, sir;  and my interest ' in
| bhe firm is worth about thirty—maybe a
| trifle less,”

| ¢ “Say eightly, all told, Jim. That ain’t
| enough to start on. You take my word |
[ for it, half a million is the least you can |
[ afford to-marry om. You got ‘to keep. up
appearances,: you know. Took here, ‘you
goin’ t0 keep on after Esther?” .
{ = “Asking her to marry me? Yes.” .

“Well!” .. The: Mogu! began to faugh |
again: Grey smiled; faintly, resentment |
stirring in his heart. - He moved toward |
the door. “Well,” zaid the Mogul, con- |
tentedly, as ome who enjoys a:good joke !
{ when he manufacturs @ it f
i get her to say ‘yes’ and eome to me with
| five hundred thousand behind you, and
1["H think about it, Jim. Good-day, my
ov.”

And as Grey shut-the door he could
i Hear the protestations c¢f the long-endur-
ing desk-dhair as the Mogul &wayed and
shook with silent mirth,

“All right,” he said to himself; “that’s

{all right. But—I'Hl.make that half mil-
| ion—and—and- she——"
[ His eyes softened; the flush died from
| his cheeks. He was smiling as he passed
|out” of the office, utterly ignoring -the
| ‘office’ boy, mtho for a second time opened
; the gate for thim, crushed by the import-
{ance of a man who could command twenty
minutes of “old Pendelton’s” time,

i

111.

the customers’ room there was
present the usual number of clients=the
old guard, with one or two new faces—
Some ‘ten or twelvé in all—none of them
men who “carried a long line” of stocks.
Grey & Prendergast, it may as well be

[+ Tn

|

hivself, “‘you |~

{ierously.. ‘‘But| at' the same time, I-don’t | admitted at the outset, by no means con-
know ~anyone “else who' can lay a better | ducted the largest business in the Street.
claim to 'be good encugh for Hsther, and| Grey was halfway across the floor to“
—well, I've made uwp' my mind not’ torlet | the firm’s private office ere he was rec- |

anyone eke take her away from me.”
“From" you?” said: the Mogul, soberly.

| “Gone as far as thab, hey? Has she said

she’d  marry you?”
“No,” Gorey. coriceded.
yet.”
“You asked her, then?”’
Grey thoughtfully consulted the ceiling.
“Seventeen times,” he admitted: [
“And what did she say??

“She hasn’t—

“Sometimes ‘that I'd.better consult..an | Moxon,

Some of , the clients knew him |
{

| ognized.
personally, and te.them he nodded brief
greetings. Billy, the slender, active boy
{ who danced . perpetual attendance’ upon |
| the quotation board, for.once halted his |
| incessant acrobatics, to stare open-mouth-
| ed and grinning at “the boss.”

| Prendergast, of course, was busy,con
{ the floor of . the Exchange, in his capac-|
| ity as board member for the firm; but |
the

cashier, avho.had  assumed |

last Saturday’s bank statement.
son I want to see him,” he added.

And so he was fairly launched on the
business of the day.

With his trained mind, thoroughly inti-
mate with those intricacies of the stock
market which are so puzzling to the un-
initiated, to “the outsiders,” Grey had
little difficulty . in  informing ' himself
us ¢o the general conditions prevailing up-
on his return.

The _mews glips furnished him ‘the last
with—what? Forebodings? Of ahat? Dis- | quotations from the London Stock Ex-
aster? From what scource? g change — a. convenience made possible by

Grey, shrugged his shoulders, trying to | the difference in time, which favors New
. York by five hours; so that, shortly after

throw off this oppressive sensation, trying |

to-Jaugh at himself because he had permit- | the opening of the New York Exchange,
ted it to impress~him.in the least degree. | at teén in the morning, the London clos-
He sat down at his desk; inserted a thin, | ing prices are available.

flat key into the lock and threw back|. The bank statement supplied him with
the roll-top blind, = Everything, he ob-|an accurate index to the condition of the
served with the eye of the business'man | money market, and the ticker with what
who knows his business desk as he knoi¥vs other information he needed bearing upon
his_ipockets, ‘was as he had left it. Ielib- ! the “tone of the stock mart. -But both
arately he rippedisfourteen sheets from

pleasure of again beholding his employer’s
face, after a separation so brief. He jlook:
ed keenly into the cashier’s eyes, uttering
some comimonplace.” g

“Come in when you have the chance,” he
added; “I.want to know how things. are
going.”

A trifle sobered; he entered his private
office.. Unaceountably his high spirits of
the morning had “evapérated. Tt was as

| Jenson, the bookkeeper, and Moxon had
the “pad calendar; and ran his eye over | to be called info consultation when Grey’s
‘those “memoranda which he had pencilled | curiosity turned to the aspect of affairs in
on the sheet whith bore the date of bis | the offices of Grey & Prendergast.
scheduled -retutn, recalling to bis mind | As to the market, it appeared to be
Bl . P -\ i, TOEEE Vsl i %“swimming"—to use the expressive verna-
TS i .| cular of the Street. But as to Grey &
| Prendergast, there seémed to be another
| tale to tell. Both Jenson and Moxon were
somewhat reticent, cautious and conserva-
tive,-as- hecame “men- in- their positions;
they affirmed, rather than stated their
opinions; but it wa$ a matter of little
time ere Grey had ascertained that all
things. . were .mot entirely as he might have
‘wished-to find them.
|~#And, as 'the day wore on and reports
from-Prendergast, in the board room, were
telephoned into the office, Grey found
himeelf attending to his clients’ interests,
multifarious as they were, half-heartedly,
absorbed with his own affairs.
Pwice he tried to get Prendergast om
| the telephone, and each time the jumior
| partner sent back word that he was buey
—would answer “presently.”” He did not
keep_his promise. ¥ 5
By-twenty ‘minutes to three, Grey was
able ‘to endure- the suspemse mo longer;
from what the ticker told “hii, the mar-
i ket was epelling misfortune both swift
.and sure for his house. © He abruptly de-
serted an importunate client, who seemed
possessed of a devil in the shape of an idea
that a 'Wall Streef commission broker of
necessity is endowed with superhuman
("insight_into the ways of the Street and an
oracular knowledge of the future move-
| ments of prices.

Entering the cashier’s department, Grey
sat himself down at the desk where was
situated the private wire telephone instru-
ment, connecting the firm’s office directly
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| answer: “Yes, Mr. Grey, sir..” T thought

I knew. your voice,
[ you're back—" : oy
E “Yes—all.right, Clark—and thank.yeu,”
{ Grey interrupted, impatiently. ““Get*Mr.,
| -Préndérgast ‘Yo the phone at ofice:” =

THE LEEMING, MILES Co., lumiTED,

| ploye at .the other end -of -the avire -made |

sir,, and. . Um. glad ¥}
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again rang thé bell, this thne furiously.
“Can’t seem to find him, Mr. Grey,” |
came Clark’s voice. ~ “Mr. Prendergast’s |
number’s up, but he doesn’t answer.” |
“Teave the phone, then, and hunt him
up. Tl hold “The wire.” G g
Nepy well, sir.”, |
It was eight minutes to three when the |
boy reported: o 3 |
“iGuess he must have gone to lunch, sir. |

He isn’t anywhere on the floor.” |

“Very “well”* Grey replied. ' ““Fake this |
| order. Rush it to one of the two-dollar
| brokers.”*  He read rapidly from™a mem-
orandum-in “iis hand. . “‘Hustle now. I'll
wait. here mntil -1 get the report.”
"~ He waited, the silent weceiver pressed |

#A “gwo-dollar broker” /s one whoiexe-
sentes commissions for other members-of
the Exchange at the low, but legal, rate
of two dollars per one hundred dollars.
“The'régular comnilssich charged the publie,

on _interminably, it seemed. . Grey'd
heart was thumping so loudly that, he
wondergd, dumbly, whether or mot it

Itighi', to his ear. The minutes «dragged”

would drown Clark’s voice when the boy,

reported.  He drew out his watch placing
it on the desk beside him. It was four
minutes to three; in four :minutes the

| chairman’s gavel would fall in #is balcony

perch:«in ‘the -board room’ of the<dNew

-York -Stoek Exchange,iand :legitimate

stock tramsactions would be at-an endufor
wineteen hours. - Tt .would: be dllegal: to

sbuy or sell-listed-securities wuntil-ten-the

following morning. vErie mightefall==bod
only~knew—how many points it might fall
ere that time!

(To be continued.)
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