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XI.
“It seems to me,”, Grey mused, bitter-

ly, ‘“‘¢hat sometimes things—all circum-
stances—conspire to make it particularly
hard for a chap to keep his feet in the
right way; and sometimes it's so that he
can’t tell the right from the wrong!”
With the departure of Prendergast,
when Grey knew himself to be finally com-
mitted to the transaction, a mood of
black depression had ':sd down -upon
him. The high spirit ¢ confidence in
himself and in the ultimate goodness of
the world, which his éxercise and: sub-
sequent cold plenge had inspired in ‘him,

were definitely vanished, and naught re- |

mained but bitterness of heart.

It was hard — the world -schemed to
make it hard for a man to know his duty.
Grey could not distinguish it — the honor-
able ¢ourse from the dishonorable. = At
one moment it seemed perfectly fair and |

$ust and rvight to him that Prendergast‘

and his wife should profit by their hap-
cthance knowledge.

Why net? - - The Mogul played his big |
game in his own fashion, and, privately,
it was Grey’s opinion that at times he
was not over scrupulous as to the distine-
tion between fair moves and foul, Why
should others not adopt his methods and |
profit thereby, even as the Mogul profit- |
ed? Why, indeed? ]

And — in strict justice—perhaps the
young man would not have found such
fault with Prendergast had the Jatter
gone to any firm in the city but Grey
& Moxon. Grey considered himself bound
to the Mogul’s interests just so long as
he handled commissions for that great
operator.

At any other time, however reluctant
he might have been to see Prendergast
rigk his last cent on his judgment, _he
would  have accepted the commission
without a regret. But now-—now that
Prendergast had seen fit to inform him
of the circumstances — he rebelled; and
yet, rebellious, knew that he would re-
deem his pledged word to his former asso-
ciate.

If only he dared go to the Mogul, tell
all he knew! He was well enough ac-
quainted with the great man of the Street
to know that his gratitude would not
stop at trifles.
by such constructive dishonesty.

And it was such a little thing, se war-
ranted when one looked at it from one
w»ngle—that is to say, obliquely. Pren-
gergast had no right to this knowledge;
therefore, he had no right to confide it in
others; therefore, Grey would be entire-
Iy justified of his action should he decide
to apprise the Mogul. And yet—one’s
word is not lightly broken.

But this- was not all.  No man lives

so upright as te be immune to such
temytation. It came to Grey with an
almost irresistible seductiveness — the

temptation to cast duty and honor to the
winds and to go in with Prendergast on
this deal, to sell Pacific Midland heavily
and hanmmer the market with it, nntil
the price was so low that he conld cover
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Grey would profit much

any amount at almost his own price! T'he
profits that he could realize by so doing
were stazgering to the imagination, 1t
would mot be a matter of half millions,
nor of a single million, if he played his
cards properly.

It involved rank treachery to the Mogul,
whose patronage he eénjoyed; and that
patronage had kept the firm’s head above
water at a time when announcements of
suspensions were matters of daily occur-
rence on the Exchange, That patronage
ihad made-Grey & Moxon what it was—a
Ifirm of unimpeachable credit and impec-
' cgble standing.

But what did reputation,-integrity, am-
ount to, put in the sca'es against absolute
and unquestionable_ wealth? Other men
even stole—and were looked up to in the
community. Others lied and thieved, and
circulated false Ieports to the detriment of
their neightors’ business—and prospered.
Others stogped to every species of villainy
jand their names were held as synoms
for probity.

+ -And.it.was such an essy thing, so sim-
{ple; so plausibly to be explained away—
to break faith with a man whose own hon-
lo:r was mnot above libel. - Sucha simple:
lie would set it all straight—and leave
Grey the possessor of that wealth which
{he must comtrol ere he could marry the
wonian he loved with all his heart and all
| his strength and all his soul! Why not?

| If others profited by .one fell swoop
| from grace and an immediate return to
{ that pedestal of virtue, why not Grey,
likewise? Why not?

Even 4o break-faith with Prendergast—
that would be immensely profitable. Why
not? Prendergast had not held faith with
Grey in days past. Why was Grey now
bound to keep his wword with Prendergast?

And the poison entered into his soul and
rankled there. The question ceaselessly it- |
erated itself ine his mind: “Why not? |
Why -not?’ Nor could he silence it, Not |
even the eyes of the woman of his heart
would have power to move him from this
mood of gloomy abstraction. He conduct-
ed himself very properly, but his mind
was mot in aught that he did.

He left his lodgings, hailed a cab, was
driven to the house of his hostess, took
Esther in to her dinner—all automatically.
He smiled mechanically, mechanically lis-|
tened to meaningless ro-m-wks and mechan |
ically returned vapid answers,

His eye was clouded awith-the reek of
that poison which had subtly” been dis-
tilled into his mind. He lcoked, and saw |
nothing but the lure of gold. He ate, and ‘
tasted nothing but angunish of soul, He
talked—and the wonder is that he utter-
ed aught but disconnected phrases, empty |
and dncoherent.

Late in the evening he came out of a
period of concemtration, more than mnor-
mally prolonged, to find himself seated in

a coupe, facing the Mogul and the Mo-
gul’s daughter. He was without any con-
nected notion as to the manner in which |
he had won te that place, which on any |
other evening he mwould have coveted
mightily; mow his en'y thought was one of
illimitable consternation, his only desire
to contrive an ezcane as quickly as pos-|

| cinated.

sible—to get away from association Wm’lMogul had turned upon him those eold,

¢=h~

‘the man toward whom he had, momentar-
ily, been base
treachery, with that woman whom he had
even for an ingtant, daved hope to win
with the fruts of his faithlessness—the
girl whose faith in ham had been- his guid-
ing star.-

Her " last . remark, ]cght.ly uttered, was
still ringing in hls ears; indeed, lt was
her words which had mused him.

“It*seems to me, sir,” he had heard her
say archly, ‘“that you are uncommonly
silent and savage tonight.”

“Beg pardon,” he said. “Oh, yes.” He
tried to lamgh, but the laugh Yfailed to
rng true, for her eyes were on him, and
ordinary subterfuge was a matter of im-
possibility in such a case. He passed his
hand wearily acrcss kis eyes. “I'm very
tired,” he said—‘“very. [’ve worked pret-
ty Jh‘a,rd recently, and T guess I'm a bit
stale.”

He heard a soft and coarse chuckle from
the shadowed corner where the Mogul’s
ponderous frame was re:ting. A flash
of light from a passing lamp
momeatainily illaminated the great man’s
features—boldly, even brutally, modeled,
heavy, of a kindly cast.

For an instant Grey fanc'ed that a sar-
donic smile was wreathing the thiek, firm
lips. But he could not be sure. When an-
other lamp afiorded him a second furtive
glimpse the features where as he knew
then “in their customary aspect.

But the vcice of ‘the girl—toward whom
he dared not look, as one feeling himself |
unworthy her rega d—there was an 1n-
stant solicitude,

enough to contemplate |
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“Poor fellow!” she  said sy'npa/themc
“You’re pushing yourself too bard, Thdrn- |
ton. Don’t do 1t.”

For ‘by this time they were quite braz- |
en as to their sentiments—that is, so far |
as concefned the-Mogul. !

But the Mogul merely chuckled again— |
a ponderous, rumbling chuckle, “Don’t |
you go discouragin’ him, l'ttle girl,” he|
told.his daughter, ma'i dously. *“He’s try-|
in’ to figure cut how the’s goin’ to make|
half a mllhon It ain’t so easy as it
gounds.”

Something sec.med to contraect inside of
Grey. He felt a sudden impulse of. rage,
was swayed by an almost uncontrollable
and quite unreasoning - desire to silence
with a slap of h's fingers those heavy lips
which had mocked him so aptly, touched
him so near the quick. He smarted with
rerentment, Fortunately, he held his
tongue.

The coupe rolled silently, but for the
hollow clatter of the hcrse’s hoofs up the |
Boulevard. Esther mestled back in her
corner, resting her head upon the cush-|
ions, w ntehmg Grey through the long
laches that drooped over her eyes.

The Mogul sat in  bulky discomfort, |
longing for the;moment; when, in the sec- |
urity of his own room, he v.ould be free |
to tear fiom his meck the starched linen |
that bound it in stiff, uncompromisi ng |
propriety. The lagiing moments exaspe r-‘
ated him. He grumbled, half to himself, |
staring out of the window beneath his
heavy eyelids,

“He could have it in a minute, too.”
Grey heard him mutter, “if he could tell
me something I want to know.”

Amazed as he was by the sheer coincid- |

ence, (Grey glared at him, wide-eyed fas-
An  irresistable desire to know
the ultimate depths of temptation, its
fullest enticement, forced him to ask—
and he put the guestion in a tone of un-
rerturbed, casual inquiry:
want to knm\, Mr. Pendelton?”

For an instant he was aware that the

| unpleasantly.

i vehicle,
| atmosphere almost unendurably suffceat- |

“What do you |

blue eyes, with their ponetratng stare,
which nothing escaped,
ceived. Then the big man resumed his
| contemplat'on of the street.

“That -Midvale Securities decision,” he
said, grumpily. “It’s due day after to-
morrow.  It’d mean momney in my pocket
if T could guess what the court’'s got up
it’s sleeve—for or against.” He laughed
“I’d give a cdol million to
any man who’d tell me—if any man who
knew enough to.”

NI_—.')

Grey’s jaws closed, almost without his
own volitien, biting this sentence in two.
He choked, swallow 'ng hard, as if to keep
dovwn the impatient words: ‘“—can tell
you.” it

His face was burning; he could feel the|
heat of his cheeks, hot as though he had |
been standng too near a furnace, and he |

was thankful for the cbscurity within the
although he suddenly found the

| in

—\nd the \Iogul was “eyeing him in a
mildly inquiring, bowvine fashion.

“Hey?’ he prompted:

“T suppcse so,” stamimeretl Grey.

“Humph,!”” grunted, the Mogul,
“Better bet I would.i”

The carriage swung around” a corner,
and Grey drew a sharp breath of relief; a\
moment later he was helping BEsther to |
the sidewalk. The Mogul, groaning, got
himself slowly out. :

“Good-night,” said Grey, abruptly.

The girl's surprise was apparent, “\Why,
she protested, ‘‘you’re not

“Better come in, Jim, and have a
smoke,” urged the Mogul, evidencing on
| his own part some s'ight disappointment.
“Come on, boy.”

(To be Continued).
+

Duffer—'‘I see an increase of twenty per|

cent in the number of tourists to Eurove is

expected.'’
Puffer—‘“Well, maybe the lnvegtlga.tug

comanittees are striking some swlew after all.’
—Indianapolis Star,

that few men de- |

grufily, |

VICTORIAN ORDER

is in the City. '

Miss M. H. Allen, superintendent of the
Victorian Order of Nurses, arrived in the
city Saturday from Ottawa. Miss Allen,
who is a native of Fredericton, and a
graduate of the Waltham (Mass.) Hospi-
tal, is on her annual tour of inspection,
this being her second visit here in her ca-
pacity as superintendent.

‘At 8 o’clock Saturday night Miss Allen
attended a meeting of the local board of
directors at the residence of Mrs, J. V.
Ellis, at which H. D. McLeod presided.
Two new murses have been appointed for
this district to take the place of those re-
tiring—Miss Touch and Miss Kirkpatrick.
The former leaves the order and will go
to her home in Chicago, and the latter
will go to her home in Nova Scotia. Both
the new nurses, Miss Maxwell and Miss
Muir, come direct from the traing school
in Toronto.

Miss Maxwell, who is a North End girl,
is already here and Miss Muir, who is
from Edinburgh (Scot.), is expected on
the 18th.

“We have,” said Miss Allen, “‘seventy-
seven hospitals and fifteen districts. 1n
Toronto the order has a well equipped
training school where it is necessary to
take a four momnths’ course before going
out in a district. If the central fund only
bhad an endowment fund we could do so
much more as we now are daily refusing
calls for help.”

Miss Allen will leave for Fredericton
this evening, returning the next day,when
she will go to Nova Scotia.

WON DERFUL TRAINS

Probably the Fmest Ever Made
Up on This Continent.

It is doubtful if a finer train was ever
made up on this continent than the spe-

cial train of 25 Pullmans which left Bon-
aventure station, Montreal, last Thursday
morning for Saratoga Springs, carrying the
200 railway delegates from foreign coun-
tries, who visited Montreal as one of the
points on their long tour. The train
was made up of three sections, each sec-
tion being in charge of a Pennsylvdnia
Railway tourist agent, with a special bag-
| gage master as his assistant, the whole
| being in the hands of George W: Boyd,
traffic manager of thé Pennsylvania.

| As these trains were run over all the
| lines which formed a part of the tour,
and were not claimed, therefore, by any
one railread, the equipment of them may
be considered to show what height of per-
| fection present day railroading has reach-
ed. A few facts in connection with the
:tmins speak for themselves. Fach had
state-room, dining room, and obeervation
cars. They were heated by steam and
lighted by electricity. Xach had a bar-
ber shop and a bath. A maid was assign-|
ed to each section. The last state-room
in the observation car of each section
was used as a telephone booth, arrange-
ments having been made to connect ‘the
train directly with its local and long
distance wires, wherever a stop of any
length was made, giving the delegates
complimentary service. This was a
|feature which has never before been af-
| forded except experimentally. Tt was one
10.1" the conveniences which greatly inter-

Miss Allen, the Superintendent:
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ested visitors from abroad. In addition tol
this, telegraph service was maintained Dby |
special messengers. They met the trains |
on their arrival at stopping places, to de-
liver and take despatches. Arrangements

were also made for the delezates to re-
ceive their mail while on their travel
Letters were addressed to them in care
of the special train and a porter went to
the post office as soon as the train stop-
ped at a station, and got the mail for the
party. On each train also ,Was an inter-
preter and a stenographer, who was con-
stantly ‘on duty while the train wag in
motion. The plans for each member of
the party were so systematized that his
baggage was delivered at his hotel and
put on board the train without any diree-
tions being given by him.—Whether the
the service on these trains was iunstalled
particularly with the view of showing the
foreign representatives what railways can
do on this continent, or for the purpose |
of making the trip of the visitors as en- |
joyable as money and thought could make
it, is a matter of no importance, but the
installation of all these conveniences andl
comforts for any purpose whatsoever,

show what wonderful improvements have |
been made in train service in America'
during the last quarter of a century,

REMARKABLE INTERVIEW

A London cable says:—“The Rome cor- |
respondent of the Chronicle says that |
Prof. Charles Briggs, the well known |
American clergyman and author, has had |
a remarkable interview with the Pope, in |
which they discussed matters affectingl
the higher criticism and the obstacles to |
reunion ‘of the churches. His Hoh’ness\
displayed a great breadth of view. He|

admitted that the- policy of the Roman |
congregations of the Index and of the In-'|
quisition might sometimes prove JH»adl‘

vised, even when backed by the Pontiff’s
personal approval He cited the case of
Plu:. IX.’s famous Syllabus and observed
| that Catholics might disagree with the
various proposifions contained in that
document, despite its higher authority,
without thereby becoming less good
Christians. The audience, which was car-
ried on with Father Geenocchi, of the Vati-
can Biblica] Commission, acting as inter-

| preter, was prolonged beyond the custom-

ary half-hour. Prof. Briggs says that the
Pope profoundly impressed him by his
sincerity, which prompted him tg. grap-
ple with difficulties immediately, instead
of conveniently evading them. - His pers
sonality is permeated with loving kindy
ness.”

.
+

IT WAS THERE

(Philadelphia Post).
An amusing instance of “literal-minded-

| ness” was afforded not long ago by a bell-

boy in a hotel in Washington.

One of the guests, a congressman from
| the West, had hurried to the hotel clerk’s
counter. He had just ten minutes in
| which to pay his bill, reach the railway

| station and board his train.

When he hastily had transacted his
| business with the clerk and had turned
| to dash out of the door, it suddenly oc-
curred to him that he had forgotten some-
thing. “Here, boy!” shouted he¢ to a
diminutive negro on the bench, frun to
room No. 48 just as quick as you can, and
see whether I have left a box on the bur-
eau. Put; hurry, as I have o']y five
minutes.”

The boy rushed up the stairs.
or three minutes
| breath.
it, sah!”

In two
he returned out of
“Yes, sah!” he panted, “you left

o .
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