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fell upon his ear, o shade of anxiety covered his handsome faee
aned soon after he avose o go.  Mese and Me. Carlen Tooked
anxiously at their danghter as if trying to read her decision in
her ealmy prowd face,

“Well, Alang my boy,™ said Mr. Carlen, €is everything
irretrievably gone ;5 have you no hope of getting any recom-
pense for your losses ¥

“ None whatever, Mr, Carvlen, My opinion is that a Com-
mereial Bank sharveholder will never receive a cent from it

st is hard indeed,” muemurved Edward Caelen, Al
have you fully decided to aceept Geant’s offer and wo with Lim
tr New York ¥

“ 1 have fully decided, Mr, Carlen. T'he offer is too ex-
cellent & one not to be taken advantage of.”

Eva Carlen stood leaning against the piano, her tace ex-
pressing nothing but deciston. — She wis one who, thongh not
wanting in affection and obedience to her parventsy had always
Leen acenstomed to deciding momentous questions for herself.
She was tadl and slender, gracefuly and the majority of people
would say, beautiful.  Her hair was of a deep golden huey the
face very fair, with seaveely atinge of color in the round 1l
cheeks, Lt this absence was made up for by the vivid ved ol
her lips and the darkness of her brows and long, thick Ll
T'he eves were not the color that usually goes with blondes, they
were of such a dark blue as sometimes to appenr almost hlae
She was eapable of a wonderfnl amonnt of self-control © he
manner was vather prowd and rveserved. She was a givl whom
few could understand.  She had few  friends and wmany ae-
quaintances, the greater number of whom thought her colid
calenlating and mercenary, but those who knew and loved hies
knew also that inside that ealm, prowd exterior was a loyal.
sithful hearty capable of love and constaney that could Tast till
death,

“AWell)™ spoke Mr. Cavleny © 1 suppose youe must be the
best judge. 1 hope you will meet with sueeess, Man. - When
do you expeet to go ¥

s Inoabout two weeks from now,” he answered,” and he
then hade them good-night, »

“ vy my deary,” said Mrs, Calen, © be sure and put some-
thing around your shoulders if you are going to the door”
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