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Why, Carrie, P11. give you aqua'rter of a
million when the deal comes off."

Carrîe shook her head,
e been 'fraid of. wheat corners

she said, ever since I was a baby,
-Still,'I've no. right to say-anything. It S
all your. mont. 'anyway -I"ve-. just

been * laying. that it was mine. But I do
wi'h you had left a hündred -dollars- for -a

typewriter."
Mr. fes-sop.' Yaughed agaîn *1 n. a. tery-

hearty and èon.fident way.
Don't you fret about that, Carrîe.

Vve go.t four type machinés down at thé
office. Vll, léf* -you have your choice Ibe-
fore the crash comese Now VII go down
and see those custo'ms men. There- won't'
be.any trouble. I know them."
'it was when Mr. departed that
Bue'l'-suddenly became ânxious to'.g- t- rid
of Brant, When he had succeeded, he

walkedo'ver to where the -girl léaned on
the tulwark-,

Well ? he said; taking 1is placé beffl
id-e her,

Well she answéred, without look-
ing up at him,

Which is it ? Rioh'or poôr


