
*I>a~c 10EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, TORONTO, APRIL, 1915

UNFAITHEUL TO HIS TRUST
A Stirring Tale of Love and Duty

BY E. M. WICKES

This Stery WilI Shortly Appear at Yaur Favorite Theatre as a Moving Picture PlayWith Alice Joyce in the Leading Rae- Enquire From.the Manager About it.

Her father gratified her secret wîsA by inlroduciz
N the middle of ber shopping tour Eugenia, dis-

covering that ber supply of cash bad becomeiiexhausted, instructed ber chauffeur to drivel i to Tise Baldwin Bank, of wbicb ber fatiser
was thse president. Just inside thse bank tdhe
encountered bier father taiking to Grant Floyd,
the handsome District Attorney. Her fatber
introduced ber to Floyd, and in doins so beC -Igratified one of ber secret wisbes. Shbe bad

beard a great deal about hlm, but neyer could brîng ber-
self to ask 1,--r fatber ta invite hîm to thse bouse.

"To iost folks you miust be a veritable goblin man,"
she smiled, addressing Floyd ten minutes later, as sbe
stood ready to enter ber auto.

"Wbat gives y ou that idea?" ise l impris onedasked, apparently anmused at ber ber flutteringremnar k.' hand between bis",You seem to be always bent on i2dms, and toit!lending people to jail."1
"'Oh, 1 sc. But some one bas to oe

do it in order to protect society.
And sîrely you wouldn't condemn
a man for doing bis duty."1

,ýHardly. T suppoýse dutyis duty."
"Yes: and not infrequently a

vevy painful affair."
' If we continue to discuss thse mat-

ter we miight evolve inta saciologits,
and negiect other. duties; but we
won't, f orViiig ta g , and T
expect to sec you on the day fatiser
lnvited you."

Wben ber father returned fromn
business that evening she bad every
intention of questioning hlm con-
cerning Floyrl, but h le worried
expression ashe dropped into a chair
drove aIl inquiries from ber mînd.

"Wbat seemes to be the trouble,
Daddy?" she aslced, taking a seat
on thse arm of bis chair,

Thse aid banker's brow becamie a
row of troubled furrows.

"-Joynes, thse casbier, persuaded
me to endorse some notes to-day,
which I fear are going to cause
trouble, Tb ey are short time notes,
and 1Idoubt ifwe wiil be able ta meet tbem."

"And is there no way you could raise the money, if
necessary? "

" Ordinarily i could, but I fear crookedness on Joynes'spart, and I can't just place my bands oa the evidence. If
anythlng shouid leak out there'ii be a quick investiga-
tion, as Floyd deposited fifteen thousand dollars in thse
bank to-day,"

Euni caught her breatis as se recalled thse words of
thdis rctattorney.

"And what do you intend to do, Daddy?"
" I don't know. I'm aIl atmse. If Jaynes is caught la

any crooked deal tisey'll probably bold me responsible
for hlm,"

"And taire you framn me ta send you ta jail? " se asked,
horrified at thse thougist. "Oh, ne,not you, Daddy. You
would flot harni any one"

"W'ith mens, girl, duty is dut>'. And Floyd wouid
prosecute me as quick as any one else, And who cauld
blame hlm?"

During thse following three weets, however, nothing
transpired ta iustifv thse aid banker's fears. In the mean-

of beauty, and she
experienced «a queer,
happy feeling at
hier consciousness of
being b ea u t if u 1-
happy for bis sake.

Floyd entered at the
appointed time, and
bis eyes glowed witb
pride as hie stood in
mute admiration.

"If I possessed the
soul of a poet and the
eye of an artist I would
pay you a compliment,
but, as I don't, 1 must
express min admiration
by looks.'

What hie had said
meant more to bier
than a thousand eulo-
gistic platitudes from
others.

"To-morrow," lhe
remarked,1 walking to
the side of hier chair,

"I an going away on
business for a week.
Do you think you will
miss me? "

She looked up, and
smiled playfuily.

"Must 1 reaily tell
you?"

ing her to Floyd. " Not unless your

" Suppose I keep it a secret?" erpomtyu.
"Then I shal spend a miserable weekc," hie sighed.

"But, tell me you will mi's nme.'
" I think so. "

h. like

Floyd returned. "1 was just going toiook you up tafind
your views on the subject."

The oid banker thought for a moment.
"Since her mother died," he finally said, "Gene basbeen a world of comfort to'me, and natu,:ally I don't likete see ber go; but in time I suppose I would have to, andI don't believe sbe could bave made a better selection.Take ber, Grant, and be bappy.,,
As tbe two men clasped bands Eugenia rusbed f orwardand tbrew ber arms about ber father's neck.MlIl always love you, too, Daddy, " she cried.

During the ensuing week, in sPite of Floyd's absenceshewas astbappy as a beautiful girl blessed ivith an ideallover could be. On tbe evening of the day Floyd was tereturn sbe was seated in the reading room, when berfather suddenly staggered into tbe room and dropped wear-ily into a chair. With a cry of alarm she sprang ta bisside and implored bim te tell ber bis troubles."Tihe worst bas came!" he moaned.
"Tbe worst-yau mean the bank?"
He nodded dejectediy.
"The bank is wrecked," be said. "Tbe notes Joynesbad me endorse were wortbless. The people beard aboutit and started a run on tbe bank . There was a riot out-side, nd tbe police bad to club the mob back. it wasfibfulý , i frigbtful! 1 gave ail I bad, but tbat couldnot stem tte tide. I'm ruined! And wbat's worse, Floyd'sfortune bas been swept away! "
Eugenîa stared wild-eyed for a moment, unable to comn-prehend fuily thse calamity. At tbat moment Floydentered.
"I suppose you've heard aIl about it," tbe old bankersigbed, trembling like a man witb tbe ague.
Floyd nodded and looked at Eugenia. "Perbaps it isnot as bad as be imaýines"of.4There's no hope,' thse banker mumbled. "And worstofail, your money bas been swept away."" Don't worry about me," Floyd responded. "If Youcan adjust matters for tbe'others I think everytbing willturn out ahl rigbt."
"Tbanks, you're ,generous," tbe banker replîed, tisetears dimming bis sigbt. "Jýust let me rest bere for awbile, and perbaps I may feel better later."Eugenîa kisse ber father in a comforting manner andthen proceeded ta anotber room with Floyd.
"Wben I first beard of tbe crasb I'felt sick al aver,"Floyd whispered, as tbey stood in an adjoining room,"knowin% tbe torture you two must be suffering. 1couldn't ave fel any worse bad my awn father been atthe bead of the bank."
Eugenia kissed bim for bis sympathy, and was about temiake some response wben a servant knocked, and thenertered witb a message for Floyd an urgent summons tothe office. He bade ber to be oJ good cheer, kibsed ber,and departed.
For tbe next five days Eugenia lived in a state of terror.The town papers from tbe first had clamore<j for jgn indict-ment and a speedy trial, and every time see eard a foot-step pon tbe porcb ebe pictured the sberiff coming for berfather. Sise bad sent word te Floyd neot to cail until tbecase bad been disposed of, fearing tbat tise papers migbtmisconstrue bis visits.
An indictment was finally returned! against tbe bankerand tbe cashier. Tise people of the town,' to a greatextent, sympatisied witis ber father, isaving full faitb inbis bonesty, but they felt that be sbould pay for bisnilect,, bicb had allowed bis subordinate to proveb itfu1 to bis trust. Eugenia found a smnail grain ofcomfot in this sympatby, but iddflot elimiinate thepossî,biîty of ber fatber's going to prison. And tbe mostpoignant,part wae that loydà wouid be the prosecutor.Vividiy and painfully bis remark relative te duty returned.
Tbree days prior to tbe trial she received a note fromjoynes, wiso bad been incarcerated, while ber father badbeen released on bail. Joynes wrote ta the effect that hebad been informed that Floyd bad prepared an unusuallystrong case as tise result of having been one of tbe victime,and t te attorney intended to make capital of it fortbe coming election. Jaynes urged ber to use ber influenceto takejFloyd froni the case, even if sbe bad to induce bimnto resign, for without iim tise case would fail fiat.
After reading thse note Eugenia tore it into sbreds andscorned the idea of Floyd's trea<cbery. Tbe tisouiht clungta ber, isowever, in spite of ber efforts to banisis it, and ta,,atisfv ber t<ortured mmid sbe decided to pay him a visit.

(Concluded on page 25)
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