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THE PROSPECTOR

“Yes, yes. With all my heart.”
“He will not give up his work in that awful
country?”

“No,” said the girl proudly, * he will not, not even
for me. But he will love me always and I will love
him, and that is enough just now.”

“ Helen, listen to me. You will never marry him
with my consent,” said Mrs. Fairbanks, determinedly.

“ And he would never marry me without,” replied
Helen.

“ What, then, is your future to be? ”

“ Oh, I will stay with you, mother darling.”

“ And he? ” inquired Mrs. Fairbanks.

“IHe? Oh, I don’t know, but he will always love
me, mother.”

In desperation Mrs. Fairbanks sent next day for
Shock. Her one hope lay in his fine sense of honour,
and in his generosity.

“Mr. Macgregor,” she said, when Shock stood be-
fore her, “ I want to appeal to your generosity. You
will not stand in the way of my daughter’s happi-
ness? ”’

“Mrs. Fairbanks, I thought T had made myself
clear. What more can I say or do?

“ She fancies you still love her.  €6uld not you dis-
abuse her of her foolish fancy?”

“Tell her I do not love her? ** asked Shock. “ That
I cannot do. It would be false.”

“Oh, Mr. Macgregor,” cried Mrs. Fairbanks,
weeping, “if you force my child from me I will die.”
Shock was greatly disturbed at her tears.
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