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The First Assistant Cashier

By Kenneth Carlyle Beatson, in L. A, Times

ONES' daughter cupped her chin
in the palm of her hLand and
turned her clear gray’ oyes full

upon her father.

“Please toll mo just what it will
mean if 1 refuse him,’’ ghe said.

Jones wanted to lie to her. Ha want.
od to assure bher that it would mean no
more if sho rofused to marry Quigley
than if she should refuse to marry any.
one elee. But he foond that with those
cloar oyes upon him he pomehow could
not do so. A lie expasod to those eyes
would perish ns cortainly and as quick
Iy ns filth exposed to the sum.

““1'm afrnid,”’ he told her, *‘it will
moan that by this time next week the
Beardstown National Bank will Lave a
now first assistant cashier.''

Then be slowly wet his lips. Those
Jips seemed utterly bloodless. Tlis en:
gire face seemod bloodloss, for that
ruttvr: and one somghow suspected
hat his whole body was, too, A friend
had once laughingly remarked that his

lood had all been sbsorbed by the
irm for which he had worked the last
§ years. That friend never guessed
ow near he had come to the truth,

A light flamed up in the girl's oyes.
Jonos suw it and forestalled what he
knew she was about to say.

““No, Gertie, I don't mean (hat,”” he
paid. Quigley wouldn't have me lot out

ause you refused to marry him, He

n't that kind I'm sure be would
want you to come to him absolutely of
your own uaecord or not at all.'’

“"Thep—what do you meant"’

Jones raised a shaky right hand to
his ehin, That hand did not shake
merely because of any momentary eox
gitement, It had started shoking 15
years before, and it had grown more
snd more shaky every year sinee.

*‘Gortie,"" he said quietly, ‘I am
66 vears old, Now, the first nssistant
in & bank is required to do n grent deal
of work. He is required to do all of
his own work, part of the work of those
below him and most of the work of
thoss above him. To do all this snd to
do it well j= & task that is diffieult
of performance for even & young man,
For n man of my agoe it s absolutely
impossible of performance. So, you
gon—""

“‘But surely, father, they won't for-
get that you've slaved for the bank
Lalf of your life; that you've—"'

My dear,'’ Jones smiled, ‘‘there is
pot much sontiment in any business,
Thore eannot be. And thore is probably
loss sontiment in the banking business
jhan in any other. When n first nssist:
pnt remains a first assistant watil he

no longer able to do all the work

hat is given him, ho Is practically al-
ways roplaced by a younger man. This
is not right, posaibly, but it is Inevit.
able, and no one is to be censored for
jt. The lifo—or the lealth, st least—
of the bank requires that it be done.”

““Have you any reason for thinking
that they intend to let you out just
powt'’

““You. Sanders, who is under me, is
a son-in-law of Lakers, the president of
the board of directors, It has come to
mo that Sanders has been telling about
that be expects to bo st my desk by
the middle of next week, This means,
of course, that Lakers will try to have
me let out at the next meeting of the
board-—and the next meeting is tomor
row morning."’

A frown pettled on Gertle’s face.

1 know what's bothering yon,'' said
Jones, ‘*You're wondering where Quig-
ley come# in. 171l tell you, No one |s
gver let out without the vote of the
board being unanimous—no onoe above
the position of clerk, that is. Now,
Lakers is president of the board and
a man of muech influence, nud foew of
the directors would care to hold out
pgainst him. Quigley is one that might,
He would be vertnin to do so if he
know that 1 was to be his fatherin
law. Do you seel’’

Nobody but Jones himself eonld ever
renlize what it was eosting him to talk
like this to Uertie, But he eould not
help it, When a little ehild, Gertio had
turned those elear gray cyes upon him
pud asked Lim the troth about Banta
(laus, and he had told it to her, and
nover sinee had he been able to tell
her nuyibing but the truth, He felt
pow that ss long es tho facts had to

como ount It was best to get them out
na quickly as possible

For several moments Certie silently
studied the carpet; them she sullenly
looked tp with a bright smile.

T poa, father,'' ghe mald; ““and 1M1
marry Mr. Quigloy, of coursa. That's
a little enough thing to do for a father
who's done #0 mueh for me."

“Youll marry him if you love him,
and not otherwise, '’ he said decisively,
T bhaven't told you this to influence
yon. 1've told it to you because 1've
never beon able to lie to you. If I

|Just s step away—yot 25 yonrs were
‘to bring It not one inch eloser! It
{might have been differont in Major

thought you had married a man for my
sake whom you did not love, 1 ecould
not live.'” And the munner in which
ho said this Inst would have convineed
tny jury in the world that he was tell:
ing the truth.

Just then the maid eame into the |
room, n tray in her hand. Gertio took
up the card on the tray and glanced
at it =

‘It's Tommy Travis,'' she said, look-
ing up—and Jonea saw a little path of
red eoms into the cheak that was
turned toward him. *'Tell him we'll be
right in, Mary."'

A moment later they went into the
parlor to greet tho visitor. Travia was
tall, tanned, and £2; a eollege athlote
by his looks, but actually a book-keep-
er. He eame of a very aristoeratie,
very highly respeeted, very poor fam:
ily, Eugenieally, he was an ideal son-
inlaw for anyone; finaneially, ho was
not,

married in & woek to the most won.
derful girl in the world, and the
cashlor’s dosk, with its salary of #5000
n year, had scomod but a slep away.

Bluck had lived. But one morning the
Major's heart had gono back on him
and bhe had died without baving time
to even make s will. And directly
thereafter things began to break badly
for Jones

Bluek’s death had left room for n
step up all along the line,. What astual
ly happened was that everybody step:
ped up exeept Jones, the second msnint-
unt being pushed over his head to the
enshior's desk. Agnin Jonea lived ovor
the disappointment he had felt then.

Ono day, some three months later, n
momongor boy had come into the bank
with word that he was wanted at home
at onee, When he had arrived there
Dr, Anson had openad the door for him,
Ho remembered how grave the oxpres
gion on tho physician's face had beon,

““You'd better como right upstairs,'*
the other had said ‘‘She’s boen mak-
ing for yow''

Upstairs ho had found his wifo lying
in bed, a pink little objoet beside her.
BShoe had smiled weakly st him, elosed
her oyes, and sighed deoply; and then
Dr. Anson had laid a hand seross his
shoulders,

‘‘Bhe's gone, Jones,'' he had said
"mpl,-

The next time someone had been
shoved over Jones' head he hadn't
enred so mueh. It hadn't soomed to
matter, somehow. For a lomg time
nothing had seemed Lo matler very
much, When ke had finally begun to
take n new interest in life, he had roal.
ized that an sdvancement was ont of

Jones did not stay long in the parlor,
but quickly took himeelf off to his|
elub, He 4id not stay long at the t‘lllh‘|
for he found eards, companions :md|
billiards all egually depressing, Leav. |
ing the elub, he walked slowly up the |
street, mot knowing or caring wheore
he wos going, _And presently ho found
himself In front of the Beardstown Na.
tional Pank,

Ha ntood there on the ridewalk n
moment, ghzing ot the heavy plate gines
windows, An automoblle whirlad around
the corner, and its headlight fell full
upon  the window fjust before him,
Hghting up plainly the Interior of the
bank, Jones ennght a glimpsa of his
own desk: and then, giving way to an |
odd fanev, he walked aronnd to the
ronr ontranes and rapped sharply throo
times. After n moment the night wntch‘|
man opened the door. e let Jonos in
withont question; it waa not unusual
for Jones to come back to hin office at
night. Faw first nsslstants ean do all
the work they are required to do In
their regular warking hours,

Straight to his desk went Jonea
There, still guided merely by faney, he
got up on his high stool and sat look-
ing ont through his window, just as hei
Aid when a line of people stood there,

He remembered the first time he had
seen the inside of the bank. Thon he
had stood in that line of people, wait-
ing to have his first salary check
cashed, What a wonderful thing that
bit of papor had seemed! In imagina-
tion he pletured his life from that day
on. Now he was standing tremblingly
befors Major Black, then president of
the bank, asking for a position. Now
he was working as a elerk—working
furiously that he might gain noties and
advancement, Now he was again
standing before Major Blaek, blushing
at the other's words of commendation
and hearing that ho was to be made
an assistant teller, Now he was on
the biank steps, facing a surging, sullen
mob of men and women, pleading with
thom, begging them not to bring ruin
on themaelves and the bank by de
manding their deposita. At first it was
like trying to beat down a fortress
with pebbles, and his words brought
forth only sneers and eat-calls. Gradu.
ally, though, the sueers disappeared and
the ent-colls grew less frequent. His
enthusissm swelled, He talked on furi.
onsly and desperately. Presenily a fow
began to turn shamefacedly nway, and
the vest, sheeplike, began to follow,
Now Major Black was sobbing out his
thankfulness; telling him that he had
saved the bank, and that the bank
would know how to reward him, Now
he was sitting at the first nssistant
cashier's window for the first time
How bright the world had seemed that
morning! There had not been & sign

of & cloud in the pky. He wus to be

|open. Glancing up, he saw Gortie com-

|dollars & month, b—but I—I l—love

elosed after her, Jones relaxed in his
chair and sighed deoply, Just thes be

the question. A fixture he was and
s fixturo be would stay, When the
others moved, it was taken for grant-
od and as n matter of eourse that ho
should stand still, é

And now he was to be let out. This
was tho end, then. After 36 yoars of
slavery, he was to be—

A cloek struek off the hour of ten,
Jones started and elimbed down from
his stool. Ile realized, all at ones, that
the place wns very eold. He tried to
wpenk a eheerful word to the waleh.
man as he went out, but somehow what
he said did not sound eheerful,

Reaching home, Jones went straight
to his room. He had been thare but a
fow minutes when bhe heard the door

ing towards him. Ier ehoeks wera un-
naturally flushed and her oyes were
unnaturally bright. She sat down on
the nrm of his chalr and put her arm
pround him, snd then suddenly she
buried her face in his vest front.

i P—father,'’ she sobbed, ‘“‘I—I e—
eouldn’t, He—he usked me to—to
marry him, and I e—couldn’t rofuse
h—him. Ho only gets s—seventy-five

him, "’
i“Why, what in the worldl’’ ex-

-

mMOrning to take (e mh' '
roceived lor annwerul.i: t.h:h N
hind asked her two days bnf::..ﬁuh

At 11 the n
brought Jones w::i: l;::mi." 3§ by
of the bﬂ!lr.] wantad to .n:h; pmuq
had boon pXpocting that Iig ing
put evarything in perfoet ' ] wﬂlj
up a “Please eall ut otdar,

Bign, got down from hl:ﬂ:“'l::::l

Ilml l'"lh nt 1Ii! (‘Mk ﬂnd W :

. iﬂdo. ‘M

!‘Iﬂ'l 1 nnd tt Thn W -
i..t\', Un‘hmm'“

Lifkors gluneed up an he Phtered,
YRt down, Jones,! e mid, '
Jonos sat down, Lak ™

rubbed his chin for Inmtl:'::rthm
“CTones,’' he waid, g

that you are gelti
mant' BEIng 1o be a pretty o

Jones nodded, e couldn” :
melf to spenk just thmg,du“mth.

! Yon, you must be somewhers
85,"" the other wont on, A mag
old ean’t do the work & first o
eashicr must do, Jones, It'y g
impossibility, The first ankistant fy g,
pack-mule of & bank, snd ¢
takes a turn at riding on him, 7'y
thought for a long time that w0 oaghy
to have n younger man as ogy pack
muls, and T brought the matter up by
fore the other directors at the mesling
this morning. They all agreed wity
and we decided to muke young ﬁu=
first assistant,'’

Lakers paused and coughed
glanced at the window at his e
saw that o shadow had fallen serom |\
Evidently a cloud had passed befuy
the sun. The words of a song he had
known as s child came baek o b
‘‘SBomewhere behind the elonds the my
is shining.'' He wmiled grimly to hin
self and wondered if somowhere bohisd
the clouds his wan could be shining,

“*You, Jonos,'" Lakors went on, 'my
decided that you'd been our paskmls
long enough. A wman who has sereed
his firm wa long nnd as faithfully u
you have deserves a bottor rowand (hy
that. Now, Winston lasn't been wil
for a long time, and his physicians fes
that his Jungs nre affected. Hiy
bought & place out in Arizon, asd le
is going out thore next woek, We ds
eided at the meeting that no one wa
botter fitted or more entitled to fil
his plaso thun you. So T take pleams
in Informing you, Jonos, that from s
morrow on your position will be thal
of head cashier.''

When Jones looked again st ket
window he wsaw that the cloud bl
gone by and that the suslight we
streaming in brightly,
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claimed Jones, raising her face.

#0h, I—1 know I'm ungrateful and
—and s—solfish, b—but when T—Tom.
my nsked mo I e—couldn’t say no. I
—I j—just e—ecounldn't, I—""

Suddenly Jones saw light. He saw
what she had domo and why she was
crying about it, and he saw, 100, what
his eourse must be. Ho forced s smile
to his face.

““Well, (ertie, what are you erying
about?’’ he asked. ‘‘You're mot sorry
you accopted him already, are youl''

Gertio brightened a little behind her
tears,

“ But—but Mr, Quigley won't—"'

“Ob, bother Quigley!’’ Jomes ox-
elaimed lightly—he made it come light-
ly. ‘1 wouldn’t think of allowing you
to marry him unless you loved him,
and you know it. Anybow, what if 1
am let out of the Beardstown National?
1 can get—"'" He paused u moment and
swallowed. He had meant to say that
he could get plenty of other positions,
but those clear gray eyes would mot
let him. ‘‘Thore's other buanka In
town,'' he finished, ‘1 guoss there's
no danger of me starving to, death. 1
wns unstrung when I walked te jou
this evening, and things scomed worse
than they were. Now, brighten up, my
dear, and tell me more about Tommy."’

An hour later Gertie, reassurce and
happy, left the room. As the door

felt & very, very old man,
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