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aroused his indignation, and an angry
retort was on bis lips.

" Stop, Frank, do flot speak yet. There
is nothing here to lie ashamed of except
your imprudence. The lady is, however,
to lie married sbortly, and as an honour.
able man you must not think of lier
more.",

"And what about my feelings? Tbey,
no doulit, corne second to those of your
shop-walker," said Frank bitterly. "This
whole business is the work. of that old,
meddling Dobson," lie continued passion-
ately. "lie lias poisoued you against
Miss Mfarsli. If you couki only see her.
She is the most beautiful girl in the world,
and lias the voice of an angel. Wlihat dme
that old idiot know about lier? What is
she to him? I asked him last nigit if he
was lier father."

"You asked Dobson if lie was lier
father?"I The words seemed to, falmecli-
ically froni Mr. Henderson's lips, as lie
stood grasping the back of a chair, and
with the veins standing out upon lis foreý-
bead like knotted cords. "Wliat answer
didhe give you?"

" None," said Frank, thorouglily alarmn-
ed by bis fatlier's appearance. "What is
the matter? 1 will givelier up. I will do
anything you wisb, but for heaven's sake,
father, do not look like that."

Mr. Henderscrn waved him back, say-
ig in the sanie dead, passionless tone:
"It is a wonder lie did niot tell you-"I
wbeu the door opeued and Dobson camne
quickly in.

At the siglit of him, Mr. Henderson
sank 'with a deep groan into a cliair, wliere
lie sat with bowed liead. And tbén for the
first and Iast time lu bis life Dobson rose
to the occasion.

"Do you see wliat you have doue?" lie
blazed forth. "Are you satisfied witb
your work? If you are so dense as not
yet to understand, at Ieast bave some
mnercy when you see wbat you bave doue
for the man to wbom you owe everything.

WîlI you go away now and trouble hlm ino
more?"

Frank stood as if paralysed. A dread-
fui thouglit had corne to hlm. Hie re-
membered thie look in Dobson's face last
niglit. Hie would never forget his fatlier's
frozen stare. Hie was beginniug to under-
stand, but it was horrible. Somnetbing
seemed to lie suffocating hîm. The rooiu
was filled witli it, somneone was tiglitening
it aroumd bis neck. lie could not breatlie,
and a mist was in bis eyes as lie staggered
towards the door.

Just tliere lie paused and looked at
Dobson. " Wby did you try to save us?
Wbat is she to you ?"

" Ouly the cÉuld of tlie womau I loved"'
said tbe tired, patient voice, frorn whicli
ail passion bad now departed.

Wbeu thie two men were left alone, Dob-
sou stood beside bis employer's chair, and
a baud rested ligbtly upon the howed
bead. The baud was clasped in two fever-
isb ones and the liead being raised revealed
eyes into whicli a look of liope had corne.

"Willie," said Mr. Henderson, "do
you rernember the first day I weut to
school, a littie fellow witb yellow curis,
and liow you thrasbed Tomn Sanipson for
cafllng me a baby? For tbe sake of those
days, will you not let me lielp to make ber
happy? "

And Dobson's voice was tremulous as
lie said, "Yes, Cliarlie, we will lielp one
another in memory of those old days."'

George Lambert and bis beautiful bride
wondered at the chieque for ten th<>nsand
dollars whîcb came to tbem on tlieir wed-
ding day from Mr. Heuderson. Iu lier
own minc thie bride thouglit Mr. Ifender-
sou's son had something to do witb it, but,
being wise lu lier generation, she kept the
thouglit rigorously to herseif. She was
also highly pleased that lier aunt slioi44
have a boarder and flot be left entirely
alone. Thougli it did seem strange tliat
the person to fil the gap sliould lie that
antiquated Dobson.


