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But some impatient clerk, who had waited over-
long for change, was ruipping sharply om the wire away
down the aisle, and Fdith started pput of forgetfulness
and turned bacx to heér work. . .

¢ Oh, he will know now !’ she whispered again, - as
ber fingers flew;, in their sccustomed duties. -* He-will
hawe to pdmit that he isn't infallible. It's his turn
now.’ And as her eyes chgnced to fall apgain on the
memorandum siip he fhad given her, the last spark of
stirring sympathy for him was guenched.

McGowan was very gquiet when he returnpd flrom
Mr. Swain’'s private office, so quie$, indeed, that Ldith
was tempted bto look around at thimy, but she resisted

1the impulse. Top one thing she had made up her mind,
and that was, that she would lnot volunteer or in any
way suggest lhe possibility ihat she might help him
to search the Deocks for the discrepsncy. It was not
improbable lthat he mght call upon her for aid, and
she was half-resolved to refuse point-blandif he did.

Rather to  her secret chagrin, however, the old
bookkeeper imade no request of her. Ile buried himself
in his work at once, without a hint of what had pass-
ed between ham and the head fof the firm ; and he kept
close %o his fask all the morning. When the noon
hour releagsed .Edith, and she did throw a casual
glamce his way, she foumd; nothing remarkahle dm his
appearance or attitude at his desk.

For some reazon upexplained,-she felt s curious in-
clination to reticence, however, among other employees
of the store, who knew MMcGowan amd his ways, and
she told no one of the events of the morning. When
she returned irom lunch, and saw fthe old man still
bent over the books, with the light of the aiternoon
sun showiny the jpallor and wearimess of his face, she
was not sorry for her silence.

She was nob comifortable. She admitted jas,much to
hersell befors. the afternoon had passed. The conscious-

ness of the silent old man working therve hehind her—
over what she bnew from experience to be ner:e-ra
ing, iheart-breaking labour—heran to wet cn her per ec,
She almost resented his silence and his persistent da-
lerminaiion not to ask for help, when help would have
relieved um of so much.

As jthe hours cropt away, amtl her own work tired

her, the thought of the heavy weariness that must be
his, wezghed more upon her. Still she hardened her
Heart to ithe prompiimgs of a generous nature, and
when closing-lime came, she ignored the fact that he
tuined on the light above his desk, and settled hime
self, as if to continue has lahours indefinitely.

But when Edith opened the dpor of the little cen-
iral office gt the store ithe next morning, and saw the
bent figure of MeGowsn still fin his chair, with the

light still burning above him, she stopped short in
the doorway, shocked and startled.

Certainly, she had no conceplion of what the man's
mstake meant to him or tio firm, if it  justified
this. She had thought of ihe shortage as u mete error
In figuring, which would requite hard work to  fng,
petlaps, but which was not of the vital import {this
seemed to indicate ; and the magnitude of the maiter
,Suddenly made ker own little anger and the reasoms for
it, seem {trivial and paliry and childish. She could
almost have icried out with sudden [shame, when McGow-
an turned sunken, hlocdshob. eves upon her, tand she
Could siie exbifustion written on the whitened fkin

about his month. She crossed straight +p him, and
spoke quickly, with hali-frightened feeling, her readiness
to help him,

But he turned from her coldly. He seemed [utlerly
wearfed, almost at the limit of. his strength, indeed,
but he pushed phack the chair and walked away from
her and out of the office, withont other reply than a
shake of his head. .

The girl was sick with the —sense of rebuffi and re-
buke, but she hzd little dime to indulge the feelings,
The tasks of 1lhe dw«y besgan at onece, and when the
pookkeeper returned to his place, she drdg not have

the courape to look at him again. . )

McGowan was far less quiet this merning [than  he
hadl heen the long day befors. Me was lin and out of
his chair, he walked the floor at Yimes, and once he
left the office znd was gone for more than hall an hour
Whether e had breakfasted or not, Edith could nob
guess, but she saw -“that he remained in his place at
nogn. . And then, in the aitBrnocn, the hours dragged.
apain, Bl she was ready to drop with nervousness jund ~
apprehension. The tired man worked on. Once jhe dozed

in s chair and nearly fell to the fiGor ; wnd when
she mmpulsively loffered him her gfid he almost snarled
His refusal. .

" The girl was more alarmed than angry ab Tash,
One glance into the men’s face would lave shown any

one that he was taxing his strenkth to {lie danrer-

oli~

line, and the look in his eyes was so dishcariened that
it seemed altogelher that of despair. Anxziety iivided
Edith's mind iwith growang shamémd regret for the
bitter feelings she had cherished, but she -did not darve
tp approach him apain with the proffer of her assist-
ance. i ’ -

Neither did she dare to leave {he old hookkeeper
along.in the office again, for another night of  work.
She must stay, and she must devise means to sbap
or t0 help ihim. An event which to her, had appeared
to afford only a wholesome lesson for an overbearing,
intelerant old mam, was becoming something -véry like
a tragedy to his overwrought mind. She-felt now that
il anything should happen—if he whould break jdown—
shg herself would be respomsible. The sudden realiz-
ation that he was old, almost feeble, in fact, that he
wa$ probably now- occupying hhe last position he could
ever hold, and that he was fighting for it, came to
her, Wheiher ithe case was as seripus as he thought
o not,- e was dn groat trouble, .and shame sweph
over her that she i#ad let 5 childish anger blind her
to this 1real distress. i

Her alarm grew swiiily, as the minutes before
closinslime dragged away, buf before she realised it
ithe store had emptied iitself of itg busy workers, amd
she and he were almost alone in the big, silent, place.
She stood by her chair, undecided, helpless. He satin
Iis, wearily “working away, the thin line of his lips
set havd, his eyes half-covered by the heavy lids, his
shoulders howed down as 'if under something heavier
than weariness.

Tears sprang into Edith's leyes, and with them came
determination fo compel the man, to stop and rvest.
He must have heen at work nearly, if nob quite thirty
hours now, and it was not within belief that he could
ccnlinue much longer. TAs if to confirm Ler fears, too,
al {h: very moment the old bookkeeper stopped his
work, and with a pitiful movement of pain, slowly
covercd his ewes wilh tremtling hands. Then his head
san’ forward ¢n his desh, and his figure seemed to
wilt into 1l mp unconscinusness.

Idikh never forgot the stab lof self-pecusation thaf
went through her with her wild fear. With a cry half
of alarm, hali of pain, she ron to him, and triad to
talse his head, but as sbe touched him, he slipiped
down in his chnir, -and on the blinding white page of
fodger she saw the dar® red stain of blgod. -

After that things were not very clear for a time.
Edith knew that Farley, the watchman in the store,
attracted by ber cries came rushing in, and that to-
gelher th-y laid MeGowan's licht hody upon the'ilgor.
Farley Noosened the neck c¢f {he old man’s shirt, and
dashed water in his face, assuring the mirl that He
had only fainted, and that it was common eneugh, for
men overworked at the des%, to have a bleeding of
ihe nose. -

But 1o Edith, the horrmor of it was nof relieved
till she saw the old man's cye-lids flutter : amd. then
she fell into such s passion of hysterical erying that
- Farley lefit BlcGowan to assisl Ler. It was ndt till
the watchman had worked over both for a lively five
nmenutes, that he had them silling up and able tollis-
ten to a sound rating, which he deemed wholesome.

Edith found herseli wrapped in McGowan's old office
tout, which had humg upon the chair, and inside of it
she shivered and shuderad umiserably. But when she re-
alised that the old man was consclous again, and that
he wuig loohking lmt her across the cormer of the iesk,
even 1heough his eyes still scemed fo have some of the
dim of ;weakness \in them, she was abashed, and bowed
her head.

Decp in one fof the poctets of ithe hookkeeper's old
coat, into which she had shrust her hands, her fingers
were folding and crumplimg o jerisp paper they had
Jound there, and guite mechamically  she drew it out
and loghed at it. And them shl suddenly |gasped amd
stared, and cnught hold of it wilh hoth hands, and
cricd out aloud with astonished happiness, for the paper
 W&s a ghegque—a cheque for two ithousand dollars, drawn
by a well-known customer of the house, and dated three
days back. Apd 1n one instant it solved completly the
mystery of the shortage in %he cash.

Torether the girl and the man examined it excitedly
and ftrgced its story. +1 suppose I entered it, and
then was interrupted, so that T slipped it.into the
pockiet instead of inte the drawer,’ sald MoGowan.

Then he paused and looked up b ~Her, wnd there
Wwas g lit{le return- of hardmess in his voice as jre
scanmed her tear-staimed face. * Bubt I suppose you're
satisficed now,” he kided, * and reVenge is sweet.'

- Fdith choked suddenly. ¢ Oh, po, she whispered,
it"dsn'ti!  And please liorgive me because I @id” think
g0 hefore.’ . '

And . then McGowan

1
@d- a ‘gracious thing. He



