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* ' TWIXT GOLD AND SINEW.

BOOK TWO—PART VIII,

BY C. ). MESSER.

NTERING Hawkes & Co.'s, Mr. Grillis craned his
neck to look into the private office. The banker
was at his desk, glancing through a huge pile of
documents.

“ Busy?" asked Mr. Grillis.
“ Not o you,” anewered Hawkes, “How are you?"
shaking the outstretched hand. “You should have
with me. [ thought of you a hundred times.”

“ Did you, though?” looking pleased. * Well, 1
wish I had gone."

“ Saved money, wouldn't you?" slyly. **Now, con-
fess— how much did Burrows get out of you?”

“ Not a=—"

“ Come, I mean straight.”

* How did you know it?" wonderingly.

Hawkes laughed,

& A man just left here who saw you on the street,
blowing Burrows sky high.”

“ [ 'was too hard on him, T guess,” sheepishly,

“ You've ruined his business for a time,” said
Hawkes. ** How much did you lose?"

“ Four hundred.”

“Well” quietly, “really, you lost nothing It
would have cost you all that, and more, to have gone
with me."

" Now, that ain't & bad way to put it," said Mr.
Grillis, brightening, ' but you were gone i thundering
time longer than you said.  How'd you make out?”

“Tt was o most minfmsturr trip. 1 placed the
bonds, The lust week, though, | ran about for ploas-
ure. But how are you coming on? You don't look
just hearty, 1 hope Burrows' four hundred hasn't
made you lose sleep?”

% No, that only made me mad. ['ve boen in w devil
of n mess. You hadn't been gone & week before Gold-
thurst came in with & yarn about his bein’ able to pay
the rest of the notes. His daughter was goin’ to mar-
ry young Pattern, and the husband was goin’ into the
concern of Goldthurst & Pattern. Well, 1 spludged
round a8 usual, went down to Millbury, and told the
men we wero goin' to start up. The papers down
there had & column about Brigham & Co.'s enterprise,
and how they had the uuﬂ'erinhof the men at heart,

!

and 8o on. The next thing, Goldthurst's daughter run
awny on the very day of the marriage, and ain't been
seen sinoe."”

“ Well, that's a strange thing all round,” said
Huwkes, who was greatly interested. I should haye
t Alice would have married Pattern gladly,

He's well fixed.”

“ The day after she ran off, Goldthurst cleared out
himself, and no one’s seen him wince. I've got to give
up all ides of starting the mills. I can't run on the
capital wo've got now."

" You want to stop dallying and put an attachment
on Goldthurst!" said Hawkes, vehemently. * That's

the only thing you can do. You won't get much, but

he must have something.”
Mr, Grillis whistled and hesitated.
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“ What are you hanging off for? Do you think
you can make anything by so doing?"

“Well, it's just hore, Hawkes,” drawing up his
ohair, “ Goldthurst's got some property in Ewsex. You
know that time we wore down to Kusex, yoars ago?"
in & still lower voioe, “and that old man tellin’ us the
story of tho Marshfield property? "

ST remember every ward of it," Hawkes roplied,
catching some of Mr. Grillis’ excltoment.

“Well, Goldthurst was the old man Marshiield's
friond. Crosswicks his real vame is.  He's got all
the papers {0 prove evorythin', an' ho ean make hin
olaim in less ‘v’ a year. The conditions of the will
are met and declared outlawed. After he come
told me about he and Pattorn goin' in togothor, 1 ukd
to eall on him  good deal, and one day he let all this
out, and said ho had always intended to fix Brigham
and me all right. T dido't lot on T had hoard about
the property, and 1 ain't told no one but Frigham.”

8o Goldthurst was old Marshfiold's friend? [t
the most singular affair 1 over heand of Porha
yhuiu':] better wait awhile. It's & most remarkable
thing."

« Almost like & story, ain't (11" wald Mr. Grilli,
who had suddenly recovered his spirita,

“«Wall, it's hardly sure enough for you to do bus-
noss on.” said Hawkes, who had been thinking in-
tently, " but it will bear watohing."

TN got & deed to u portion of 1t from Goldthurst!”
anid Mr. Grillis, in some exeltement,

“ A deod would amount to nothing.  Wait till it's
his to glve”

w11l hunt him up an’ got some kind of a papor,”
obstnately. “He's n alippery cuss, if ho is o dencon,”

« Wall, seeure yourself if you can,” sald Hawkes,
tarning to his papers. ' How's evorybody that I'm
interosted in? How's Fred?"

“ Oh, Kipp's all right, He's pn-ttg.:my. botwoen
his mills and Kittie, 1 told him t'ot dny l'dmo-

w Kittie for him, if he wanted me to, 1 told
m he didn't som to have courage, and if ho dungled
after her much longor hin business would be uined.”

Mr. Grillis laughed so Iwunilf that ho ohoked.

“ Fred took 1t dead earnest,” he continued, and
thanked me as polite as a dancin’ master; snidd he was
anly waitin’ for n favorable opportunity.”

Mr. Girillis stopped, his face growlng thoughtful
He commenced to w';rlllll"-

oW hat s 117" Hawkes askid

o 1 dide't tell you all the news," slowly. * You
romember that little girl at Pattern’s—Marle, they
called her?”

w1 remember hor,” Hawkes said, in & peouliar
tone, as he turned his eyes on the nrluly fncw.

 Bho run away with the Goldthurst girl."

Huwkes suddenly wheeled round back to, 1t was
some seconds before he moved, then he llfnl&l his ol-
ar, clasped hin handa bebind his head, loaned back,
and neked in his usual tone:

“ How do you know?"”

" How do 1 know?” in sstonishment. Well"
more ealmly, on consideration, T don't know, sure, |
only know they weut away the same day, and nel-
ther of 'em has been heard from sinee” Mr. Girflli
thought he noticed something unnatuml in Hawke'
faco, which he attributed to remorse.  “ 1 don't think




