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William I-alfday, 'arid everybody is speak-
ing of your murder. I have been ini terri-
ble suspense the last four anid twenty Ilours,
for Dorcas deserted me and left only three
and sixpence on the mantel-piece, and
nothing to eat in tIi.. house-said she ivas
coming back again iii an hour, and neyer
camne near me again. Pretty treatment
that, madain,' hie said, turning towards
Mabel at last, 'froni one's oîvn daughiter
too, and I so dreadfully ill. If she hiad
thought a littie more of me, and a littie
-less of that trumpery husband of bers, it
would have been far more creditable to hier
in every way. But l'in an utter wreck, and
without a soul to care for me.'

' There, don't cry again,' said Brian qmick.
ly, Lit ivili do yon no good, and it takes up
a great deal of your tinie. So you heard, of
my murder, Mr. Halfday-aiid terribly
shocked you were, of course?'

'bYu might have kriocked me down with
a feather,' replied his father, -for I ivas very
wveak this morning, flot having had proper
attention, or proper nourishment silice six
o'clock last night. A dreadful time to leave
a man in my delicate condition-only think
of it ?'

' Yes-I amn thinking of it,' said Brian.
'And às for the facts of the case, I was

fairly bewildered in endeavouring to disco-
ver them,' William Halfday continued, 'but
that Do.-Cas and Michael were taken up at
Bridlington, and Michael had tried to kilt
you-just like him, that îvretch ivould kilt
anybody in bis tempers '-was sufficient for
me to act uipon. I came on at once, weak
as I îvas-and here I amn, and if you have
got any brandy-and-wvater about-haîf a
thinîbleful-Il take it as a mercy.'

Mabel looked toivards Brian îvho nodded
his bead. Mr. William Halfdlay was com-
pletely prostrated and required a stimulant,
it was evident, and Mabel tendered him a
glass of cold brandy-and-water wbich hie
drank with avidity, and witb bis teeth rat-
ting against the glass.

Thank you very much,' lie said, giving
back the empty glass, 1 1 ani exceedingly
obliged to, you. My gratitude is none the
less genuine for being a poor dependent on
your bounty. And you are really going to
leave us, BrianF

The doctor says so,' answered bis son.
CAnd with Michael taken up for the mur-

der, and Dorcas under arrest also, I suppose

-ahen--it has flot struck you very forci-
bly ivhat is to become of me?' said William
Halfdlay. ' But it is a serious position-I
amn entirely hielpless. I don't krio' îvhat
to do. I haven't. a friend in the wbole
îvorld, upon my soul.'

Brian shrugged bis shoulders, but he did
flot respond harshly to, thiis poor exhibition
of selfishaess. It ivas natural that, this man
should thiink of hirnself in his weakness as
rnuch as lie had donc iii his strength, and
care as littie for the weakness of others.
The troubles closing round William Half-
day, rather than the night drawing in upon
the son, bad been this man's flrst thought
in coming to Bridlington.

' No-I have flot considered you a great
deal,' Brian confessed.

'Don't apologize,' said the father.
1I have even made my ivili this after-

noon ivithout a thought: of you.'
'I1 arn astonished at that,'replied William

Halfday, 'for whien a man is setting bis
house in -order, hie should think of ail those
by whorn he bas been surrotunded, and of
those tics of kâidred, which , growi ng strong
at the last, elevate a maxi above the petty
animosities of tbis world. It is flot too late
to make a codicil, you know. You're
looking pretty strong still.'

Strange being,' said Brian, rnoumfully
regarding him, 'I1 have taken your neglect
of me ail niy life as a grievance-surely it
was a blessingy in disguise.'

'I-I don't know wbat you mean,' stam-
niered bis father as lie looked away from
him.

' Sec to'him, now and then, Mabel, if I
sbould die," said J3rian, 'don-t let him
starve.'

'He is your father,' murmured Mabel,
and tberefore-

' No fresh promises-no new task beyond
your strengtb-no more mistakes,' criedl
Brian energetically. 'I1 will flot have your
life devoted to one ivbo lias donc bis best
to shipwreck yours. I only ask you to see
to himn now and then-to niake sure hie is.
in good hands-and so to, leave hîm there.
This mnan is deserving of less from. you,
and must have nio more.'

'William Halfday shook witb greater force.
'I1 don't knoNv/- hie said tremulously,

that I ever heard a cruefler speech thax
that-from a mani ini your position too.'

« The Halfdays must neyer cross ber


