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married in o week to the most won-

The Fimt A“istant Ca,.hier Ilual:u'er'l desk, with its salary of #5000

By Kenneth Carlyle Beatson, in L. A, Times

|

derful girl in the world, and the

& year, had seemed but a step away.
| Just & step awsy—yet 25 years were
to bring it not one inch closor! It

ONES' dsughter cupped her chin
J in the palm of her hand and

turned her clear gray eyes full
wpon her father.

“Pleass toll me just what it will
menn if I refose him,'' she said,

Joned wanted to lie to her, Ha want-
ed to assure her that it wonld mean no
more if she refused to marry Quigley
than if she should refuse to marry any-
one elge, But he found that with those
elear eyos upon him be somehow eould
not do s0. A lie exposed to those eyes
would perish as certainly and as quick-
Iy as filth exposed to the sun.

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

Then he slowly wet his lips. Those
lips seemed utterly bloodless, His en-
Lire face seemed bloodless, for that
matter; and one somehow suspected
that his whole body was, too. A friond
bad once laughingly remarked that his
blvod had sll been absorbed by the
firm for which he had worked the last
85 years. That friend never guessed
bow near be bad come to the truth.

A light flumed up in the girl's eyes,
Jones saw it and forestalled what he
know she was about to say,

*‘No, Gertie, I don't mean that,"" he
Bail. Quigloy wouldn 't have me let ont
becaunse you refused to marry him. He
isn't that kind I'm sure he would
Want you to eome to him absolutely of
your own aéeord or not at all.'!

‘“Then—what do you meani®

Jones ruised a shaky right hand to
his chin. That hand id not shake
merely beeause of any momentury ex-
gitement. It had started shuking 15
years before, and it bad grown more
and more shaky every yoar sinee.

“0ertie,”! he =aid quietly, ““T am
66 wyears old, Now, the first nssistant
in & bank i3 required to do n great 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 and to
do it woll is a task that is diffienlt
of performance for even u young man,
For n man of my nge it i8 absolutily
impossible of performanes. So, wou
gec—"" -

“‘But surely, father, they won't for-|
get that you've saved for the bank!
balf of your life; that you've—''

“My dear,”* Jones smiled, **thers is
not much sentiment in dny business,'
There eannot be. And there is probably
less sentiment in the banking business
than io any other. When 4 first assiat-
pot remaing a first assistant until he
s no longer sble to do all the work|
that is given him, he is practically al-|
wayd replaced by a younger man. This|
is not right, possibly, but it is inevit-
able, and no one is to by censored for
it. The life—or the health, at lenst—
of the bank requires that it he dona,’’

‘‘Have you any reason for thinking
that they intend to let you out just
powl''

“‘Yes, Sanders, who i under ma, is
8 son-in-law of Lakers, the president of
the board of directors, 1t has come to
me that Sanders has been telling sbout
that he expects to be at my desk by
the middle of next week. This means,
of course, that Lakers will try to have
me let out st the next mesting of the
board—and the next meoting is tomor-
oW morning. '’

A frown seitled on Gertie's face,

*'1 know what’s hothering von,'' said
Joned. “‘You're wondering where Quig-
loy comes in. 171 tell you. No one is
ever let out without the wote of thel
board being unanimous—no one above
the position of clerk, that is. Now,
Lakers is presidont of the board and
a man of mueh influence, and few of
the directors would care to hold ont
against him, Quigley is one that might.
He would be certain to do #o if He
knew that T was to be his fatherin-
law. Do you seel?”

Nobody but Jones himself could aver
renlize what it was costing him to talk
like this to Gertie. But ke ecould not
help it. When & little child, Gertie had
turnod those clear gray eyes upon him
and asked lim the truth about Santa
Cluus, and he had told it to her, and
mever winee hud bhe been able to tell

| might have been different in Major
ki 1t was best to got them out | Blgek had lived. But one morning the
is quickly as possible, Major’s heart had goné back on him
For several moments Gertie silontly |and be had died without having time
studied the ‘carpct: then gha Sl.l.]lﬁl'.l-]_\f to even make a willk And mu,—
looked up with & bright smile, | thereafter things began lo break badly
‘T soe, father,’’ she said; “and 17| for Jonea
marry Mr. Quigloy, of course. That's| Black's death had left room for a
a little enough thing to do for a father step up all wlong the line:. What actual-
who's dons so much for me,'’ [ly happened was that everybody step-
“Youll marry him if you love him, ped up exeopt Jones, the second masist-
and not otherwise,”” he said decisively, |0t being pushed over his head to the
‘1 haven't told you this to influence | ¢Ashior's desk. Again Jones lived over
yom 1've told it to you becaus® 1've|the disappointment he had felt then.
never been able to lie to you. If 1| One dsy, some thres months later, a
thought you had married a man for my | messenger boy had come into the bank
sake whom you did not love, I q-oul;ifw‘ith word that ho was wanted at bome
not live.’” And the manner in which 4t once. When he had arrived there
he said this last would have convinced | Pr. Anson had openad the door for him.
any jury in the world that he was tell. | He remembered how grave the expres-
ing the truth, sion on the physician’s face had been.
Just then, the maid came into the _  You'd better come right upstairs,'’
room, & tray in her hand, Gertie took :he (;ther lm:.l‘ gt *1EheE hapd k-
up the ¢ {ing for you
R sard oathe 'trey and glaosd| M SR8 Torisd W wite Tytig
“ilg's ’l‘omm_v Travis," she said, look- i.‘].'( bed, & pi‘.ﬂk little ubjeet hﬂﬁd' har,
ing up—and Jones saw a little path of | She had smiled weakly at him, elosed
red come into the cheek that was|DeF eves, snd mglfed decply; and then
turned toward him. ‘“Tell him we'll be{DF: Anson had laid a band across his
right in, Mary."” ' shoulders, .
A moment later they went Inte the ‘‘She's gone, Jones,”’ he bad said

parlor to greet the visitor. Travis was|“mPIY ;
tall, tanned, and 22; a colloge athlete| TDO Dext time someons had been

by his looks, but actually a hook keep- shoved over Jones' head he hadn't
er. Ho ecame of & very nristncrnti‘:, cared go much. It hadn’t seemed to
very highly respected, very poor fam. | matter, somehow. For s long time
ily. Bugenically, ha was an ideal gon. | ROthing had  seemed to matter very
in-law for anyone; financially, he waa|™UCH Whan s §6d flaslly begun to
not. = {take & new interest in life, he had r(:alf

Jones did not stay long in the parlor, | ized that An ‘sdvancement was out o
but quickly tonk ‘himnflf off ]:0 hig | the question. A fixture he was and
club. He did not stay long at tha elab, | ® fixture he would stay, When the

hor anything but the truth, e felt
pow that as long us tho facls had (o

for ho fonnd eards, ecompanions and |
billinrds all equally depressing. Leav-
ing the clob, he walked slowly np the
strert, not knowing or earing whors

ho was going. And presently he found |

himaelf in front of the Beardstown Na-
tional Bank.

He stoad there an the sidewnlk »
moment, gazing at the heavy plate glass
windows, An automalile whitled arannd
the ecorner, and its headlight foll fal)
npon the window just bhefore him,

lighting up plainly the interior of the,

bhank. Janes eanght a plimpse of his

jown desk: and then, giving way to an

add faney, he walked around to the
rear entrance and rapped sharply thres
times. After o moment the night wateh-
man opened the door, He let Jones in
without question; it was not unusoal
for Tones to eome back to his offien nt
night. Tew firat newistants ean do all
tha work they are required to do in
their rogmlar working honrs.

Straight to his desk went Jones,
There, still gnided merely by faney, he
got up on his high ston] and sat look-
ing ont through his window, just as he
did when a line of people stood tlere.

He remombered the first time he had
goen tho inside of the bank. Then he
hind stood in that line of people, wait-
ing to have his first salary check
cashed. What a wonderful thing that
hit of paper had scemed! In imagina-
tion he pietured his life from that day
on. Now he was stunding tremblingly
hefora Major Black, then president of
the bank, asking for a position. Now
he was working as a eclerk—working
furiously that he might gain notica and
advancement, Now he wns again
standing befors Major Black, blushing
at the other's words of ecommendation
and hearing that he was to be made
an assistant teller. Now he was on
the bank steps, fueing a surging, sullen
mob of men and women, pleading with
them, hegging them not to bring ruin
on thomselves and the bank by de.
manding their deposits. At first it was
like trying to heat down a fortress
with pebbles, and his words brought
forth only eneers and eat-calls. Gradu:
ally, though, the snesrs disappeared and
tha cat-calls grow less froquent. His
enthusiasm swelled, Ho talked on furi-
onaly and desperntely, Prosently a fow
hegan to turn shamefacedly away, and
the rest, shesp-like, began to follow,
Now Mnjor Hlack was sobbing out his
thankfulness; telling him that he had
suved the bank, and that the bank
waonld know how to reward him. Now
he wns sitting at the first assistant
coshier’s window for the first time.
How bright the world had seemod that
morning! There bad not been & sign
of & cloud in the gky. Ho was to be

others moved, it was taken for grant-
ad and ns & matter of course that he
ould stand still,

| And now he waa to be let oot This
{wns the cnd, then, After 35 years of
slavery, he was to be—

A elock struek off the hour of len
Jones starled and elimbed down from
| his stool. He realized, all at ones, that
the placo was vory cold, He tried to
|speak a eheerful word to the waleh:

| sk

| man as he went out, but somehow what
Lo said did not sound ehoerful, |

Reaching home, Jones went straight|
to his room. He had been there but a
| fow minvtes when he heard the door|
|open. Glancing up, he saw Gertie com-
|ing towards him. Her cheeks were un-
|naturally flushed and her eyes were
unnaturally bright. She sat down on
| the arm of his ehair and put her arm
{around him, and then suddenly she
| buried her face in his vest front
| “¢P—{uther,"" she sobbed, ‘' I—T e—
|eouldn't. He—he nsked me to—to
{marry him, and I e--couldn’t refuse
Ih—him, Ile only go's s—seventy-five
jdolinrs & month, b--but I—I l—ove
him, "’

‘¥Why, what in the worldl'’ ex-
elnimed Jones, raising her face.

“s0h, I—I know I'm ungrateful and
—and s—selfish, b—but when T—Tom.
my asked me I e—ecouldn’t suy no I
—I j—just e—couldn’t, 1—"*

Suddenly Jones saw light. He saw
what she had done and why she was
erying about it, and he saw, too, what
his eourse must be, He forced a smile
to his face,

‘¢Well, Gartis, what are you erying
about?" he asked. *You're not sorry
| you accapted him already, are yon?''

Gertio brightened a littlo behind her

“‘Bot—bot Mr. Quigley won't—"'

“‘Oh, hother Quigley!'' JTones ex-
elaimed lightly—be made it come light
ly. *'I wonldn’t think of allowing you
to marey him unless you loved him,
and you know it. Anyhow, what if 1
am let out of the Beardstown National!
I can got—'" He paused o moment and
{swallowed, Ho had meant to say that
he eould get plenty of other positions,
but those clear gray eyes would not
let  him, ‘'Thero’s other banks in
town,'' ho finished. *‘I guess there's
no danger of me starving to death, 1
|wos unstrung when I wilked to you
| thig ovening, and things seomed worse
{han they were, Now, brighten up, my
| dear, and tell me more sbout Tommy,’!

An hour later Gertie, reassured and
happy, left the room. As the door
tlosed after her, Jones relaxed in his
chair and sighed deeply. Just them ho
{elt & very, very old man.

When Quigley called early fhe noxt

morning to take Gertie suto riding, he
received her answer to the question he
had asked her two days before.

At 11 the nert morning, a boy
brought Jonea word that the president
of the board wanted to see him. Jones
had beon expecting that. He calmly
put everything in porfeet order, hu
up & “‘Please eall st next window'
sign, got down from his stool, took a
Inst lnok at his desk and window, sighed
alightly, and then went to Lakers’ ofe
fica.

Lakers glanced up as he entered.

“{Bit down, Jones,'' he said.

Jones sat down. Lakers thonghtfully
rubbed his chin for a moment

“Jones,"’ he said, ‘‘do you realize
that you are getting to be a pretty old
mant'’

Jones nodded. He eouldn't trust hime
pelf to speak just then.

#1Yes, yon must be somewhere around
65,"" the other went on, ‘‘A man thaf
old ean't do the work a first assistant
eashicr must do, Jones. Jt's & physical
impossibility. The first assistant is the
pack-mule of & bank, and everybody
takes s turn st riding on him. I've
thought for a long time that we onght
to have m younger man 83 our pack-
mule, and I brought the matter up be-
fore the other directors at the meeting
this morning. They all agreed with ma,
and we decided to make young Sanders
first assistant.’’

Lakers paused and coughed. Jones
glanced at the window at his right and
saw that s shadow had fallen across it
Evidently a clond had passed before
the sun. The words of a song he had
known as & child came back to him,
“‘Bomewhere behind the clonds the sum
is shining,”* He amiled grimly to him-
gelf nnd wondered if sompwhers behind
the clouds his sun conld be shining.

““Yos, Jones,'" Lakers went on, ‘‘we
deeided that you'd boen our pack-mule
long enough. A man who has served
his firm as long and as faithfolly as
you have deserves a bettor rewnrd {han
that. Now, Winston hasn't been well
for o long time, and his physicians fear
that his longs are affocted. Heo's
bought & place ont in Aricons, and he
is going out there next week. We de-
eided nt the mooting that no one was
better fifted or more entitled to fill
his place thun you. Bo 1 take pleasure
in informing yon, Jones, that from to-

| morrow on your position will be that

of head cashier, '’

When Jones looked ugain at that
window he saw that the eloud had
gone by and that the sunlight was
streaming in brightly,
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