
346 BERT LLOYD$ BOYHfflI)a

off hand," continued Mr. Lloyd, Il nor one whieh we
should decide for you, unless you turn it over to us.

Sý we will leave it with you for- a while, if you like."-
1 don't tliiuk that's necessa fatlier," spoke up

Bert. CI Frank and 1 have pretty'well made up oùr
m ' inds already-that, is, of course, if. there is no objec-
tion..;)

CiAnd w1bat, is your choiS -'Prank?" asked Mr.
Lloyde»

91-1-wotild like to follow my fatlier's business if he
w ell have me sir answered Frank. givintr his father

]ooký'of inquiry.
Mr. Bowser's face fltislied witli pleasure. He rose -

from his- chair and crossinc the rooni to wliere Iiis son
.ut lie put his big hand upon' his slioulder and said
in his heartiest tones:

Aye-that ï willy my lad, and all that I have
shall. be yours when 1 am gone." *YYI hope that wou't be for* a lonc time vet, fiîther
said Ffank lookiuo»'up affectionatelyinto, his father's.

beamihop face.
0 -

So do I m v bov, so, do I ;, but when it doese ' ' fi
liappen, God knows wliat a comfort it.will. be to me'

toleavesueliasonbehindme." And-tketearsslipped
down. hià broad cheeks as li é went back -to his chair,
,.,,Tlwire was a - moment's silence, for all liad been. 4fSteà\by this' touchinop little scene - and then, Mr.

t' ruing to Bert, inquired of him:Lloyd, % 1
1 . té Au' what is your choice, Bert?


