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CHAPTER V.
Wallingford as & Banker,

By GEORGE RANDOLPH CHESTER, Creator of “Wallingford,” and CHARLES W, GODDARD
Copyright, 1915, by the Star Company. All Fereign Rights Reserved

his mind was “in the Golden taoaming
| Down on Sunset Bay.” Ve says that
he wishes to addresa the boand In the

: 8 big and genlal Jim Walllngford handiing of deterlornting loans. Ie's a

and lean and dapper Blackie

spocialist In banking troubles”

Daw swing off the traln, the | Silones. Everybody was thinking.

two Warden girls rushed up
to meet them, eagor and excited.

“We thought the traln would never

come” sald Violet, slipplog ber hand
through Biackie's arm and casting
down her lashes after he had gaxed
quite long enough into het sparkling
blue eyes  “You're more than un hour
Inte™

“I had the tmain stop to gather these
violots for thee,” grinned Blackie, and
with a tremendovs fourish presented
Ber with a smooth little white bos.
tied with a florist’s ribbon.

“And | suppose you plucked the
boxes from a box bedge” laugbed
Fauule Wanden, the flush of welcome
atill on her brown cheeks. She was
happily wntylng the ribbon bow, and
big J. Rufus was smiling down at her
in pleased content.

“Business before pleasure.” he chue-
kied. He lod the way to a walting
bus, and as it started the rattle of the
infernal contrapiion gave them as
much privacy as If ther had been lock-
ol In a vault. *“What do you know
about Prine?”

“Not as much as we had hoped to

find out,” reported Fanunle. "He prac- |

“What kind «f n looking mon s he?
inquired the president dublously.

“A very large man” returned the
pandolin plaver. with no truce of ank
mation coming into his countenance.
which wa= an immovable one. “He's a
verr pleasant man, with fashionable
clothes nnd & large dlamond In his cra-
vat. e appetrs to be some one very

Lmesrennt
“Send him In" directed President

Prive, returning to the boand room,
aid & mioute aud a half later J.
Rufus Walllngford stood before them,
thoronghly ut ease and in 2millng pos-
pesslon of then, every oue,

“Gontlemen.™ sald he, In a round
volee which had a suspicion of the ora-
torical In it 1 am o professional goat,”
and he chuckled Jovially at them, his
broad shoulders heaving, his eyes half
closing, and the color of his face deep-
ening.
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“We win," declared Wallingford to
Blackle Daw, ns the telephone bell ap-
nounced President Prine. “ItU's a safe
bet to tell any crook be'd better come
and see you, He always comes.”™

Binckle rose to go.

“According te your program, I don't

tically owns the town, and we KnOW got a speaking part in this untll the
that he is guilty, for be recognized U8 |ast aet,™ he observed.

when we went luto bis bank and drop- | “Stiek for the chat” grinned Wal
-Hngford, “A crook’s always more un-
| comfortable with two tn the room.”

! that observation by losing a degree of

President P'rine proved the truth of

, his suavity the moment bhe caught
sight of the lanky, black muostached

| partner of Walllngfond.

“Mr. Daw; Mr. Prine” introdoced
Wallingford urbanely. “Mr. Daw

one of my trusted men. His specialty |

Is entering baunkruptey.” |
{ Mr, Prine, surveying Mr. Daw in (he !

coal black eye. began to look as if he
. were sorry he had come.

the Dol of the new manlger Wi wesk
knees, but the hugely Impressive Wa!
Hngford beamed on him with a condinl
good will which was so full of vigality
that #t seemed lko n tonfe,

“Well, Qualey, here we are.” observ-
od Wallingford pleasantly.

“Yea, sir,” and Qualey's face brlght-
oned for the first time (o five yoars.

"Now we'll mnke thi= an honest
bank.” chuckled the blg man. “Please
brfug me these notes.” and be handel
over a list, one glance at which brought
back Inte Qunley's countenance all the
wrinkles bhe lad been aocumulating
since he first begnn to bilnk his eye ot
the sight of n brass bhutton

“Yes, sir,” futtered Qualey. and tak
ing that st Into the vault of the bank
be leanedd his bemd for fve minutes
wninst the cool surface of locker L2

Wallipgford he lnkl them down and
crumpled up o a chair lke a ripped
balloon,

“"Veory gool” remarked Walllngfor),
!{Is:hilng a thick, biack clgmr. “These

nofes are all to be eanceled and pald
todny.”

L - L] L] - - -

“1 don't =ee whr we enn't peslen In 0
body and be done with IL" growied the
flerce whiskered Httle director, who had
been out of town and was belng plung.
ed into the whirl of events without es-
planation,

The president, the secretary, the high

with the upturned nose were each ready
to tell him.

“In that case we'd have pothing to
| say about our succesuors,” stated Presi-
dent Prine, who was quicker of speech
than the others, and his dimple deep-

the four strungers clustered with Wal
lingford around the tick of the grand
father's clock. “Our resignation in a

is | body would necessitate a special stock

holders’ meeting for an election of offi.
cers, and slnce we no longer hold »
majority of stock we wordd have suc
cessors who'—he paused for a cholee
of words—"who would not understand |

|

Wihen be brought the fumiliar notes to |

]

|

+
1

shoulderad director and the fat one |

enad with misgiving as he glanced at |
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“Get Back to Your Work, Qualey.”

ped his eves, We've lnvestiznted all
the directors of the bank wod all the
employees, The directors we can't
get anythiog out of™

“Ther're a sporty crowid.”™ Interrupt-
ed Violet, “They spend a tremendoens
amount of mouey. Tell them about
Qualey, Fannle."

*I was coming to Mm™” went on
Fanule, ber brown eves deeply thought-
ful, “le's the bead bookkevper at the
Lank. He knows us teo”

“He jumps and jerks every rime be
sees 11, 80 we let hlin see 08 &8s often
a8 possible.” added Vielet.

“Hey!" yelled o voice outside. *“Hey.
bey, there!"

Runuing beside the bus wes a boy so
freckled that he looked Hke a Spanish
omelet. He held bix cap in hiz hand,
and s carrot colored balr was fiyving.
He grinned ecstatically ns be waw
Blackie and Wallingford and jumped
on the rear step of the bus with a fiy-
ing leap. He jerked open the door and
throst in bis bhead

“Hex!™ he sald in n hosrse whisper
and reached for the bell strap, “Qua-
ley's lenving the lank!™

*Goodbiy ! crled Violet, Jumping up
s the bua stopped abruptly,

“We'll see you ut the hotel,” sald
Fannle, and the girls were out and fol-
lowing Toad Jessup before the men
could vXer to heip thewn alizht,

. . . - . . L

The bookkerper's eves rounded until
his high arched Lrows stopped thelir
spread

“There I8 lkely to be an investiga-
tlon."” he guessed, halding his wrist

“No,”" growled Dresident Prine, his
dlmple deepening ax be realized that
the Dookkesper wis still there. *“Get
bnek to yoar work, Ounley.”

A young man knocked while the bank
directors were o sesslon and came in.
He was 8 tall young man with an epor-
mously high collar and a curly fore
lock, and he looked as If be might play
& mnndolin In his off hours.

“A gentleman wishes to speak with
the board,” he told President Prine,
proffering a eard, Huch of the five di-
rectors ganced at the others. None of
them glanced at the young man,

*J, Lufus Wallingford,” read the
president aloud, and the dimple desp-
ened In hls chin. “Never heard of hm.”

“He suys that he only asks for three
mivutes,” reported the young man,
th vwaming Lis flugers on the edge of
the table, “The teue be was playing In

“You're Introducing me to a lot of

|new thoughts.” be observed. deciding |

: to sit In the big leather chalr Walllng-

i ford pushed forward. The chalr look-

back in it so deep and %o low that be | pio ueation called fn, poid in cnsh and |

ed Jdoviting, but a man sat huddled

Anance.” I

“Oh!™ observed the flerce whiskered
Irector, his face lighting with pleas
ure. “As I see it we step out of office
with every plece of commercial paper
{ about which there could be any possl-

" was at a tremendous psychological dis- | cancelad.”

'advantuge. Wallingford, sitting oppe-

site in a stif chalr, falriy towered over

l “All paid" ecorroborated Secretary
Morris, twirling endlessly at his gloasy

him. “You were so vague at the bank l brown mustache. He was worried this

this morning that | scarcely under-
stood anything more than your invita-

- tlon to call. Bo | have called—out of
-, curfosity.”

Wallingford grinned down at him.

serape.” he declared, looking Mr, Pring
unwaveringly in the eyve,

President Prine Jooked at the door,
but he dil not get up. Blackie Daw
waitched him a long mowment, and then.
with & grin. saantered to the telephone
and ondered drinks. Wallingford. smil-
Ing Jovinlly, paused to wipe his brow,
his neck and the edge of his collar.
a8 be always did after winning a
sirained point: then be closed the door

“That's better,” he observed. stand-
ing bigz and broad bLefore the banker
“Now you can tell me the truth, as you |
would to your lnwyer or your doctor.
I'N explain my business a Hitle better. |
Suppoese your bank has loaned a lot of
money on bad notes; suppose that mon-

and everything nicely covered up so!
that you couldn’t be ealled anything |
worse than a fool: suppose that whell'f
the rime come= to let go you find |

bloation and yon don’t dare kill him.
Well. you need n goat, I'm I.”
President Prine beeame less indig-

“I don’t thiuk I follow you.™

“T'Il explain Mr. Daw's business.” re
sumed Walllugford as Blackle returned |
from the phone. “He is willlng to bor-
row any amouut of money on his notesx
aud not get the money.”

President Prine's

“No." agreed Walllngford., “If ft
were so simple as that you might have
thought of 1t yourself, Here's what
we'll do with you—for $30,000 we'll
step In and bear the Llame for any-
thing irregular in your bank. If any-

do the traveling.”

“How?"

“You step down and out of the bank
with every bnd note for which you are
responsible muid off and entered ln the
bank's eash account; then we step in
and cover the casxh which isn't there.
Suppose you have £300,000 of Indebted-
ness which you knew couldn’t be col.

cotton laod, which he basn't.  After
yvou step oul wa'll lvan him $350.000 on
that groumd, hut he only gets $50,000 of

to cover your deficit, and the responsi-
billty for that foolish loan s mipe."

President I'rine kuootted Wi brows
for o long time, aud then he suibled,

“PThe banking laws in this state”—
he adyised.

“Let us do the worrying about that,
Now we'll get down to figures and to
detalls, Mr, Prine, What are the
amounts of your bogus securities?”

. . - L] . L L]

The rabbit eyved boukkveper angwered

“You called to help yourself out of a | ten fingers In succession.

there's one nureliable man in the com- )
|
!
nant than he was interested. !
|
1
eyes Beemed to |

draw closer together, |
“1 don't see 1, be acknowledged. |

body's pinched we'll stand the pineh. |
If anybody's to go to Honduras we‘l!l

lected when you permitted It to e
made. Mr, Daw has 5,000 acres of floe !

fit. The $500,000 remalns in the bank |

worning. Fe was about to purchase a
new car, and be could not declde on
which of two makes,

“In rash,” added the high shounldered
director. eracking the knuckles of his
The left
thumb gave bhim some trouble, but he

managed it
“Fine!” exclalmed the belnted littie

director. “Where's the casxh?” !

“Well, as It just happens, there Is no
need to handle the netual specle since
Mr. Wallingford Informs me that he is
to make a specle lonn of 30000 more |
than the amount collected, and his i |

ent will sccept specle otders -on the |

amounts represented by the notes, tak-
ing the potes themsgelves for dellvery.”

The flerce whiskered director puzzled
over that untll bis benrd began to kuety
and then he slipped down Inte 4 vocang
chalr by the president.

“Let me understand this,” he whis- |
pered. “We don't touch the eash?”

ey wns passed by the borrowers to you| “No”

“Currency, ploase,” said Daw.

¢ Y"Tuen Mr. Walllpgtord's borrowaer
{glves ug Lils notes for $330000 and
! tukes nothing o return ™

| “IFifty thousand. We're not supposed
| to know abont this, though," the presl
| dent added. “We have no responsibil.
ity for what the new president may

ey R
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