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Although Buel kept up his end of the
conversation with Brant, his ‘mind was
not on it. Miss Jessop and her father

-were walking near them ; snatches of

their talk came to him, and his attention "
wandered in spite of himself. The Wall
Street man seemed to be trying to reas- .
sure his daughter, and impart to her
some of the enthusiasm he himself felt.

He patted her affectionately on the shoul-

~ der now and then, and she walked with -
- springy step very close to his side.

“It’s all right, Carrie,” he said, “and
as safe as the bank.” o

“ Which bank, papa?”

Mr. Jessop laughed. .

“ The Chemical Bank, if you like; or,
as you are just over from the other sxde

perhaps I should say the Bank of Eng- .
‘land.”

“ And,did you take out every_c:ent ?”
“Yes ; and I wished there was double.
the amount to take. It’s a sure. thing,

~ There’s no speculation about it. . There

isn’t a bushel of wheat in the country .

“ that isn’t in the combination. It 'woh}d

have been sinful not to have put every
cent I could scrape together into it.




