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TRAPPED AND TRIMMED.

‘There are two kinds of dangerous
temptations—thoso thal tempt us, and
those that don't. , Thoss that don't,
Elve us a (alse notlon of our reslsting
power, and so make us ensy victims
of the others. I thought I koew my-
wolf pretty thoroughly, and 1 believed
there was nothing that could tempt
me to neglect my business. With this
deluston of my stremgth frmly In
mind, when Anita bocame & tempia-
tlon to neglect business, 1 sald to my-
mglf; “To go up town during busine
“hours for long lunches, to spend the
mornings selecting flowers and pros-
ents for her—these things look like
neglect of business, and woald be so
in some men. . But | couldn’t neglect
business. 1 do them because my af
fairs are so well ordered that a few
hours of absence now and then make
no difference—probably send me back
freaher und clearer.”

When-[ left the offies at half-past
twelve on that fateful Wednesday In
June, my business was never in betler
shape, Textlle common had dropped
int and a quarter in two days—
evidently it was at last on lla way
slowly down toward where [ could
freo myself and take profits. As for
the coal enterprise nothing couldipos-
aibly happen to disturb it; 1 was all
ready for the first of July anmounce-
ment and boom. Never did I have a
lighter heart than when [ joined Anlta
and her friends at Sherry's. It seamed
to me her friendiinoss was lesa par-
functory, leas & matter of appearanced.
And the sun was bright, the air deli-
clous, my health perfect. It took all
the strength of all the straps Monson
had put on my nataral spirits to keep
me from belng exuberant

1 had finally intended to be back at

ay office half an hour before the ox.

change closed—this in addition to the
obvions precaution of leaving ‘orders
that they were to telephone me If any-
thing should occur about which they
had the least doubt. Hut o comfort
able 4ld sy vanity make me that |
forgot to look at my watch untll a
quarter to three. 1 had & momentary
qual hen, reassured, | asksd Anita
to take & walk with me Before we
wet out 1 telephoned my right-hand
man and partner, Ball Asl had
thought, everyihing was qulet; the
eichange was closlng with textile slug-
gish and down & quarter. Anita and
I took & car to the park.

We walked for an hour, talking with
Teun and more dit
than ever before, and when [ Jelt her
1, for the first time, felt that 1 had
left & good Impression.

When 1 entered my offces, 1. from
force of habit. mechanically went dF

rect to the ticker—and dropped ali in )

an instant from the planacle of
‘heaven into & bolling Inferno. For the
ticker was just spelling out these
words: “Mowbray Langdon, president
of the Testile association, salled un-
expectedly on the Kalser ‘Wilbelm at
noon, A 2 per cent ralse of the divl-
dend rate of textlls common, from
the present 4 per cent to & has been
determl! upon.”

And 1 staked up to, perhaps be-
yond my limit of safety that textile
would fall!

fall was watching marrowly for
some slgn that the news was &s bad
@6 be feared. Tt It cost me no effort
to keep my face exprosslonless, 1 was
lke & mam who been killed by
lightning and lies doad with
on his face that he had j
the bolt struck him.

“Why didn't you tell me this™ aald
1 to Ball, “when | had you on the
‘phone My tons was quiet enough,
but the very question ought to have
ghown him that my braln was like &
schooner in a eyclona,

“We heard it just r you rang
off” was his reply. “We've been try:
ing to get you ever since. ['ve gone
averywhore after textile stock. Very
few wiil sell, or even lend, and they
ask—ihe best price was ten polnts
above to-dar's closing. A strong tip's
out that/textiles are to be rocketed.”

Ten points ap already—on the mare
rumor! Already ten dollars to pay on
every share T was “short”—and | short
more than twe hundred thousand!
falk the claws of the fiend Huln
fnto the flesh of my shoulders,
docan’t know how I'm fized,” 1 remem-
bar | ihought. d hé musin’t know."
t & clgar & steady hand and
od for Joo's next 5.
went 1o see Jonkins at once” he
wont on. Jenking wan then first vios
president of the textfle trust. “Heo's
all out up becatse the pews got out—
says Langdon and he were the only
ones who knew, so ha supposed —sa.
the announcement Wasa't -
been made for & month-—uot Uil Lang:
don returned. He bas lipd to confirm
it, though. That was the only way to
fres his crowd from susplelon of in-
tending to rig the market.”

“All right,” said L
“Have you sesn the afte

bafore

“All right” wsald I, and with the
paper in gy hand, went to my outside
office. 1 kept on toward my laner of-
my -shoulder—to the
‘Don't Jot anybody in-
terrupt mwp.” Dehind the closed and
locked dopr my body ventured to come
to life ll;;ln and my face to reflect
a8 much & it could of the chaos that

Three ‘montha before, In the same
situation, my gambler's instinet would
probably have belped me ocut. For 1
had not peen gambling in the great
American i Monte Carlo all those yoars
without getting used to the downs as
well as to the.ups. 1 had not—and
bave not—anything of the business
man In my composlilon. To me, it was
wholly flnance, wholly me, with
excitement the chief factor and the
sure winping, wheiber the little ball
rolled my way or not 1 was the
fAnancier, the gambler and adven-
turer; ll‘.kd that had been my prineipal
asset. For, the man who wins In the
long ruf at any of the great games
of life—and they are all alike—Is the
man with the cool head; and the only
man whpse head fs cool is he who
plays fop the game's sake, not caring
i

“HE OGREW WHITE.
greatly whether he wins or loses on
any one play, because he fesls that If
he wins today, be will loss tomor-
But now a new factor had come
lnto the gume. 1 apread oot the paper
and stared at the headlines: ~ &
Mait To' Wed Hoclety Belle—The
Bucket-8hbp King Will Lead Anita Kl
lersly To The Al 1 tried to read
the vulga ele under whose vulgar
lines, but ] could not. 1 was ,
slck in body and in mind. My “nerve”
was gone, '_l was no longer the free
lan 1 bag responsiblilities

That thogeht dragged another in 118
train, an pgly. grioelng lmp (bat
leered at 14a and snesred: “Dut she
won't have you now!™

“ghe Wil She must!” 1 erled
aloud, starting up. And them the
storm burgi—1 raged up and down the
floor, shaking my cleached fsts,
gnashing Any teeth, muttering all
kinds of , furious commands and
threais—a jruly ridiculous 1
of Impotest rage. For through it al
waw clearly epough that she wouldn't
have me, that all these people I'd been
trylng to olimb up ymong would kiek
loose my cjinging hands and laagh as
they wal me disappear. They
who wers pone too gentle and slow
in disengaging themselves from those
of thelr own lifelong associates who
had reverses of fortune—what consid-
eration “Black Matt”  expect
from them? And she—the necessily
and the abllity to deceive mysell had

purchase for her. The full hid-

eousness my bargaln for her

dropped ita vell and stood naked be-
me

of fixing my will from tims to Ume to
make the game more deeply Interest:
Ing. I now saw that never before had
I really boen In earnest about any-
thing, that on winning her [ had
staked myself, and that myself was a
wholly different person from what |
had been imagining. In a word, I =at
face to face with that unfathomable
mystery of sex-afinity that every man
laughs at and mocks another man for
belleving in, untll he has himself felt
It drawing him against will, against
reason, and sense, and interest, over
the brink of destruction yawnlng be-
fore his eyes—drawing him as the
magnet:mountaln drew Sindbad and
his ship.-

But—it Is not In me to despalr.
There never yel was an Impenatrable
slege line; to escape, it Is only neces-
sary by craft or by chance to hit upon
the moment and the spot for the sor-
ta. “Fuined!” I said aloud. “Trapped
and trimmed like the stupidest sucker
that evor wandered into Wall street!
A dead one, no doubt; but I'll see to it
that they don't enjoy my funeral”
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A GENTEEL “HOLD-UP™

In mr childbood at bome, my father
was often away for a week or longer,
working or looklng for work. My
mother had a notlon that a boy should
be punished only by his father; so,
whenever she caught me In what sho
regarded as a serious transgression,
she used to say: “You will get a good
whipping for this, when your father
comes home.” At first T used to walt
passively, suffering the torments of
tén thrashings before the “good whip-

plog” came to pass. But soon my

A SICKLY WHITE"

mind began o employ the Interval
more profitably. 1 would scheme o
escape execullon of sentenoe;
though my mother was n da
woman, many’s the time I conl
change bor mind. | am not . ecom-
mending to parents the system of de-
lay in execwtion of sentesce; but I
must say that in my cass It was re-
sponsible for sn iovaluable disclp-
lie. For example, the textile tungle.

I knew | was In all buman proba-
bility doomed to go down bofors Lhe
atoek exchange had been open an hour
the neit moralsg.  All textlle stocks
must start many points higher than
they had been st the close, must go
steadily and swiftly up. Estangled as
my reserve resources were in the
coal deal, | should have no chance to
eover my shorts om any terms loss
than the loss of all I bad. At most, |
eould hopa only to save mysell from
criminal bankraptcy.

There was no signal of distress in
my volce as | telephoned Corey, presi-
dent of the Interstate Trust company,
o stay at his office until | came; there
was no slgnal of distress in my man
ner as | sallied forth and went down
to the Power Trusi bullding; nor did
how or suggest that [ had heard
the at-aunrise’’ senience, & |
strode Into Rosbuck’s presence and
greeted him. | was sssuming, by way
of procantion. that some rumor about
me elther had reachod him or would
soon reach him. | koew he had an

lowing that would help me make the
flotatipn an even blgger success

it's bound to be, no mitter who an-

Bum lavel of -shop
dealer Into the of high
finance, that [ do. the i
spokesman of the financial his
expreasion was so' lodicrous ¢ I ak
most loat my gravity. [ saapect, for &
moment he thought Eone mad.
His manner, when B him-

self suficlently to speak,

talnly not unlike what It would have
been had he found himsell alome be
foro a dangerous lunatle who was
armed with a*bomb. -

“You know how anxious I am to
help you, to further your Interests,
Matthew.” sald he wheedlingly. =L
know po man who has a brighter fo-
ture. Dul—not so fast, not so fast,
young man. Of course, you will ap
pear as one of the reorganizing com-
mittee—but we could not afford 1o
have the announcenient come through
any lans strong and old established
house: than the Natlonal Industrial
bank.”

“At least, you can make me joimt
annoupeer with them,” 1 urged.

“Perhaps — yes — possibly — we'll
see,” sald he soothingly, “Thers is
plenty pf tme."” 5

“Plenty of time™ mented, as if
quite content. 1 cnly wanted to put
the matter before you" And I arcss
to go.

“Have you beard the news of textile
common T he asked,

“Yes," sald 1 carelessly. Then, all
In an Instant, & plan took shape in my
mind. "l own a good deal of the
stock, mnd | must saj, [ don't lke
this ralse.”

*“Why™ he Inquired.

“Because I'm sure IUs & stock-job-
bing acheme,” replied I boldly. =1
know the dividend wasn't earned. |
don't lke that sort of thing, Mr. Ros
buck, Net becaose it's unlawful—the
laws are so clumsy that a practical
man often must disregard them. Hut
because It Is tampering with the repe-
tation and the stability of & great en-
terprise for the sake of a few millions
of dishonest profit. I'm surprised at
Langdon.”

“1 hope you're wrong. Matthew,”
was Hoebuek's only comment. He
questioned me no further, and | went
ay. confident that, when the crash
n the morning. If comes It must,
there would be no more astoolshed
man in Wall strect than Henry J. Roe-
buck. How he must have laughed; or,
rather, would have laughed, if his sort
of human hyena expressed its emo
tions In the human way. i

From bim, rtraight to my lawyers, |

Whitehpuse & Fisher, In the Mills
bullding.

“I want you lo gend for the news
paper reportérs st once,” sald I te
Flsher, "and tell them that in my be-
half you are going to apply for an in-
Junctlon against the textile trost, for
bidding them to take any further
steps toward that Increase of divi
dend. Tell them I, as a large stock-
holder, and representing & groap of
largs stockholders, purpose to stop
the paying of unearned dividends.”

Fisher know how closely connected
my house and the textlle trust had
been: but he showed, and probably
felt no astonishment. He was too e3-
perienced in the ways of finance and
financlers. It was & ‘matter of In-
difference to him whether a8 trying
to assassinate my friend and ally, or
was felpting at Langdon, to Jure the
publie within resch so that we might,
together, fall wpom It and make s
battue.

Not without some regret did 1 thus |

arrange 1o attack my friend tn his ab-
sence.  “UIL” I reasoned,f his blun-
der In trusting some lelky person
with his secret Is the cause of my
peril—and I'll not have to justify my-
self to him for trylog to sawe myseit”
What effect my Injunction would have
1 could pot foreses. Certalnly it could
not save me from the loss of my for
tune; bul, posaibly, it might check the
apward course of the stock long
enough te enable me to snatch myself
from ruin, and to cling to firm ground
until the coal deal drew me up to
salety.

My mext call was at the Interstate
Trust company. | found Corey walt-
Ing for me In & most uneasy state of
mind.

“In "thére an
about you®
plumped at me.

“What story?” sald I, and a hard

truth In this story
4 the question he

fight 1 bad 1o keep my confusion and |

alarm from the surface. For, appar
ently, my secrel was out.

“That you'rs on the wrong side of
the textile

Bo It was cut! “Some truth,” I ad
mitted, slnce denlal would have beem
useless here. “And I've come to you
for the money to tide me over

He grow white, & stekly white, and |

Into his eyes came a horrible, drows-
ing look.
(To be © )
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Mount Verncp.as It

To come upon
Mount Vermon
when the sunlight
floods  the jong-
tiled gallery, and
the guards lazily
stretch thelr legs
and yawn at your
Wpproach; . to
watch the blue
smoke curling
from the chim-
meys, and sco the
barn-yard fowls
cluck noislly about

and then flap
thelr wings and
run, I8 almost to

geo the old place
&8 wheo Washington met his frionds
balf way down the drive, or saluted
them from afar. This is as you find
it when you are set down lke a duck
in a puddle, right on the edge of the
moat historie spot In America
You pass along in the shadow of the
aquat brick wall, topped off with orna-
mental pickets, past the higher red
brick wall motiled with patches of
| whitewash and topped off with its
| moss-grown coping, that winds along
jup the hill like & huge snake, over
| which the red roofs show In utter defi-
| mnce of its great landlord’s effort to
| hide thelr everyday existence and
| homely suggestions. While you pon-
der why Washingion's back door was

his front door, and prepars to salute
the shades of his greatness, o man
with & camera and & “taking™ expres-
slon whirls into view, asd before you
mow it yours is one of the strange
that looks out from the gallery,
all wondering. even though knowlng,
what he is golng 1o do. But it's of no
use to fret. Like trouble, he i3 ever
with you--thicker than dandelions on
& summer green. 1f he divides the
bonors with any ome, IU's with the
woman who wanis a souvenir of Gen-
eral Washingtbn,

Here In the banquet room, on the
apot where Lafayeite, Rochambean,
Jefferson, Madison and Monroe, and
the Artlsts Houdon, Peale 28d Trum-
‘bull, besides many great revolutionary
geoerals, dined, the women bold thelr
executive sesslons.  The beastiful
sllver mounted mirror that adorned
‘Washington's banquet board Is re-
maoved, and upon the tabla they write
of the progresa that saved the old
house from ruln. To the Regeots of
the Mount Vernon association, who
come cnce each springtime and acto-
ally live, eat, and drink, and sleep
under the famous old roof, does the
place owe Itz alr of homelike com-
fort, as well as ita preservation,

It is the banguet room that was
prepared for the first Ume by the
hands of Lafayette and o company of
French noblemen, who chanced to be
house guests. The story runs that =
ball was to be glven, and the Im-
ported paper had  arrived, bat
no paperh Mra. W

The Life of Balls
Comparstively few pie
that ringing & bell rulss it That is,
a bell bas & definite length of life,
and after so many blows will break.
A 900 pound bell. strock blows of 178

bat the Latayette,
always ready to do or die, conscled
hor—he was equal to the eméngency,
and be and his friends hung the paper,
asslsied by the geoeral and his bouse-
hold. In this historie reom, the wo-
men are lterally surronnded by the
priceless treasures that they have
ecollscted from the fading past for
the benefit of future generations. The
Whashiagion thai Rembrandt Peale
pletures, facing the difficulties of
Yorkiown, glorifies the side of the
room, while from a mabogany cabinet
somes & substantial suggestion of the
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Now Appears.

convivial cheer that went around the
feative bhoard through the mediom of
the! ponderous pinch bowl, or the .
qualntly cut champagne glasses. Many
a trifle that tells of the love of fem-
laine finery fills another caso—rare
blis of lace, minlatures, silver and
chl deliclous bit of fdminine folly
woven indellbly Inte the meshon of
all tme.
It does seem o bit ghastly toturn In
1th the gho: of the great, upon the
4 where Washlaglon dled, but it
has been one: and, o, where Lafay-
ette rested. “On the qualnt lttle dress
Ing case, where reposed his angust cue,
now, each springtime, les a rlotous
masa of modern halrping and feminine
furbelows, The sliting room of Nellls
Custls, that of Martha Washingion,
the family dinlog room acd the lbrary,
each with its wealth of heirlooms, telle
of the palnstakiog care and research
of many years. In these rooms the
Regents sleep, and work, and live, and
Imbue themselves with the spirit of
the Washingtons. ;
The atiendants, for the most part,
are more replete with pew uniforms
than historieal Information, but there
in reason for knowing that It was In
the dear old library that Washington
recelved the official announcement of
his election as prosident of the United
States.. Thers are 17 closets in three
sldes of this room—curious litle
closets within closets, none perceptible

Tomb of Washington In Summer Time.

to the passing traveler, but cleverly
concedléd as a part of the walls and
woodwork.

. Yom must wade knee deep through
cherry tokens to reach the old com-
servatory, with the quaint, rambling
morvants’ quarters tucked sway under
the eaves on each alde, while sloplng
| roofs and whitewnshed walla remind
| one somehow of fNobble Burns.

| It is curious how the American trav-
eler prefers to plifer his historlo
treasures rether than to pay = trifle
for them. The old gardener thinks
thin I8 the case, and it 1s oaly by the
greatest vigilance that be has for so
many years preserved the historle out-
line of the garden as orlginally plaated
and lald of by Washington. Agalns,
Mra Leiter's genercalty and fine juds-
ment are shown, for she is chalrman
of the commitiee on grounds and
shrubs, as well as interested in the
garden and greenhouse. Many & rare
plant fnds its way to Mount Vernon
| through ber efforts. The gardens are
malntained at an expense of over
§2.000, but between $600 and 3700 of
this amount is realised from the sale
of plants. Mrs. Phosbe Hearst 1a &
model farmer, and spends ber money
and talent freely, She has preserved
pod beautified the whar! at an ex-
peasa of more than $10,000. She di
rects the superintendent as to the
wvegelable garden that supplies the
table malntalned for the attendants,
ndvises about the deer park that
hangs on the hill's edge over ihe
Potomac, and otherwise scts as m
‘beneficent power all about‘the prem-
Isea. Bhe took & practical view of the
berd of Jersey cattle that browsed
around, and when they failed to keep
| the old-fashloned milkbouse as well
supplied as necessary she had them
sold and a pretty bherd of Quernseys
driven In.

In the spaclous old kitchen whers
things run riot, the traveler buys
either a glass of milk or & pictare to
CArTY AWAY as & sogvenlr. Bomebow,
one can't belp but feel that even the
kine belonged to W becausre
they browss oo his plantation.




