
WHEN DOBSON SPOKE

and do flot speak to hlm, you blundering
old donkeyl," was ail the repty he got, as
Frank's anger hiad risen again. So ýwith-
out another word the iinwclcomie visitor
wîthdrew.

As soon as Mr. ilendevrson wis seated
in his private office thie next mnorniing, the

doo opne an Doso enere. Gnod
mornling, Dobsonl, Mr. ilendeersonid

thing speciail this morninig?
"Ves, Mr. ilenderson, 1 arin obliged to

speak 10 yOU upon a veryr disagrecable
subject, anld it is better 10 gel it over as
quicklyý as possible. You kniow younlg
Lamiberl, your hpwle?

MIr. Ilnesninclined his hecad. It
was1ý nul eesar b pviik, and Dbo
cviden1tly desired no Interruption.

-. le is to be mnarried in) a few weeks, but
unfortuinatelyy our son has met and becomne
attracletl by tlle yuuing lady, and is very
likely lu break up thie engagement uls
you prevent him. 1 s;poke to hlm List
nighit, but hie would flot listeni. You cain
influence hlm, and you must tell hlm thlal
it caninot be. This letier shows; thait 1 arn
flot rniistaken ]in what 1 amnsyn, and
Frank's letter waîs in hai faither's hand.

Mr. Ilenderson reaid it thruughlw \ice.
-It is al maly, ouîspokecn letter, Dob-

son. Perihaps ýw should flot itree
Shec mighIt be happier with hlm. Il lghlt
bc better for îhemn bolli. 1 would not
like to stand in Ilhe way of the wvelfare of
my boy. I dou flot think lie wouIld choose
foolishly. Do you kniow the young lady ?
Who is s'he?"1

"Do flot aisk me, MNr. Hecnderson. I
cannol tell you. Just use your influience
with your son, for it must flot lie," and
large drops stood on Dobson's forehead.

"I see what you mean," Mr. Ilender-
son said kindly. "You are thinking of
young Lambert. It certainly is bard upon
hlm. But 1 cannot act lui the dark re-
gardin 'g the niatter. If y-ou will tell me no
more I inust cail upon the young lady."

Dobson wvas almost livid. ' You do
flot undierstand," heb gasped. "I arn not
thlnking about young Lamb)ert."

" Then what do you mean ? You are
actin-g very strangely. Wýho ls the young
lady? "

Mr. Henderson spoke almost coldly,

Iooking sîeadily at Dobson, whose eyes
were ()n the fluor, as he almost whisp)ered:
-1 would give ten yearsi uf my life rather
than tell you, but shev is MayMiUler's

Ir. Hlenderson slIood as if tur-ned lu
stuneu. l li face wasl: awful tu behllod.

-X'oU do nu l mean? Voiu canlllo pos-
siblyv melani tibt," hie bursi forthi M thick,
muiiffled toines, but une1 luuký aiiDbtn
strinedC, p)iîying file C. wdpaiiyta
thie lhing hie feared wseaîywa
Dobson dld meanll.

- How hIas she lived(?" lie askedl again,
anld the repl vam qulelly: .

"Shle lives with hier auint, a skieýr of
hier mutbevr's, andl she huis been well edu-

"By y1u Iundorstand ail now. This
is, why yul hiav gunlhrug l ouking
like( aý tîramp, and aLluwýing ahl di clerks
Io cahfl you al miser. Even 1Il myseif
îhouighî ilhat wbeni puur salalry wýaS ad-

vace ou mlighî av boughît a new coait.
It wvas nul fair, D)obson,. You mligbît have
let me bep"and the lne \Vas Very bitter.

"How cuul 1 know yuu wvished lu help?
.,\1d il wvould only hiave caýused pain to
brig( Ilhe miater upi; dIo nl gruldge mle the

plueo! taiking c arc of bier. Ilt w;s ilI
hald tu live foýr,"

TheIl faint comnplainl slippe-d frum lm
aiIlnoýt uneuctlusly, and IMr.Hed-
son's lunle \vas very- tender as bec said:
-Yýes. thainks uIeoyu life lias beeni une

long martyriduml, wbiile I haveý li\eil off
tibe fat o! the landI. But in une respeI)ct
yuui liad the easier part. Yuu hiave been
spaired remnorse, %hcIch la the wrtpunl-
ishmenclt life canld.

Th'le silence whicb followed wais diffi-
cuit lu break, but aI hast Dobson spoke
wlIth an) effort. ',You wlll sevc your soni

"1 will send for lmi immiiedla:tehy."
Frank Hlendersun was in his fitther's

office in less than hiaif an hour. The
summons bad been peremptory, and lie
had respond(edl to iî immedlalely. 'Mr.
Hlenderson seemed to have aged durlng
the past twenty-four hours. 'His voice
even seemed changed, as rising lie extend-
cd a piece of paper towards Frank saying:
"This la, I believe, your letter ?

The change in bis father hazd softened
Frank, but the siglit of the letter again


