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acter. He has very high thoughts,"- vacancy was inhis eye for a moment.—" so high they're cloudy ''

And that u-as all. Mr. Hale made no further com-

had done justice. Thus in the minds of two arbitersof the destinies of many men, John Hampstead. loyalaboriou who had served faithfully for seven years, was

him,- lifted and then dropped. And they did not evenknow that nature, too, had dropped him,- that he was

.Ju^ T'*
^^"'^ a privileged person knocked and enteredwithout waiting for an invitation. The newcomer wasDoctor Gallagher, the "Company" oculist?hL fine d ^keyes aglow with sympathy and importance,

shapl"'*
^^ H^^'Pstead," he began abruptly, " is in bad

"Hampstead!" ejaculated Mr. Mitchell antagonisti-
cally, as if It were impossible that lumbering mass of boneand muscle could ever be in bad shape.

" Yes." affirmed the physician, with the air of one whoannounces a sensarion, " he's likely to go blind! "
^o\ ejaculated Mr. Mitchell, in still more emphatic

^rew%ound f '^'T^^'^^
'^"^ '''' ^P^-^ -d' -^grew round with shock and sympathetic apprehension.

Yes, explained Doctor Gallagher volublv " Con-
inual transcription, the sweep of the eye from the note-00k page to the machine and back, year in and year outfor so long, has broken down the muscular system o

In rf^; th
' ^'^-^ ^^^".^ 'P^" ^^^^ "'^^*- He can see

t cifm n^rTrK ^"' *° ^'' ^^"^ ^^ ^° ^'^'•k would

tw. u . u^^^^
^'"^ '" ^^^ Company Hospital fortwo weeks of absolute rest, and then he w^ll be all rightBut the typewriter, never again! You can put him onthe outside to solicit freight, or something like that."


