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“You were, George! And you were
ashamed to let me know it?”’

“And you to pick her up when she ran
to meet you. Beats all how blind we’ve
been aboat that cat. But where can she
bel”

“Do you suppose she could be in Hen-
ry’s room?”’

“Guodness no! He'd be sure to drive
her out. Henry never even looks triend-
ly at her.”

“But be might bave gone in and curled
ap asleep somewhere, so he didn’t notice
ber.”’

“Well, maybe. Let’s peek in.”

The wother shaded her candle with one
band, while her husband very gently open-
ed the door. On the bed, nearly on his
back, lay the athlete, with only a sheet
over hita in the warm June night. One
strong forearm, half-bared from the wrist,
and sun-browned with much rowing, lay
outstretched along the pillows. Its cord-
ed muscles made a pillow for Dorinda!
She had curled on the arm as if satisfied
that it would never move to her hurt, and
even yet she did not seem disturbed.

As the parents approached the bed, on
opposite sides, Henry drew a short breath
and half turned on his side, but without
changing the position of'his right arm.
S+il: Dorinda, though she lifted her head
and looked at the incomers, did not move,
lustead. she suuggled down and began to
purr softly, seeming pleased to be seen on
such good terms with the young giant.

Something in the picture moved the
parents too deeply for words, Henry's
brown face wore the ineffable half-smile

she crooned the song after Julling him.
Now the purring of the cat seemed to
voiced affection. Aud his father and
really self sufficient, impassive, hard-head-

ed, needing no clear expressions of loye.
Mrs. Lister reached out her hands and

stroked the cat. Still Henry did not

waken. They were half afraid to rouse

him; he would be so vexed at the dis-

covery of his chnmming with Dorinda.
As Mrs. Lister touched the blue ribbon

| round the cat’s neck, she noticed that a
| long cord was tied to it, and, with much
i amazement, motioned to her husband to

behold that the cord was tied to the brass
bedstead

Just then Henry woke, and Mrs, Lister
lifted the cat in her arms. The youth sat
up, clutching at the open neck of his night
ghirt, and witb staring wonder at his par-
ents

As he saw the cat in bis mother’s arms,
a rush of blood went over his brown face
and white upper forehead. Then he look-
¢d sheepish. Then he looked deeply of-
fended. DBut he did not speak. And his
parents hardly dared to address him in
their emotion.

“You sce, Henry, we were just looking
round for the cat, that’s all,”” said Mrs,
Lister, awkwardly.

“Yes, mother, Well, you’ve found
her.”

“Your mother feels sorry to be leaving
the cat, you see, Henry., She was going
to chloroform her,” said the father. “Bat

L T

“Well, I guess not!” said Henry, very
sharply. “‘Chloroform Dorinda, mother!”

“l was afraid it would be homeless,
Henry, and so in mercy—"

“Homeless! Not much. Why, she’s
going—"’

“It’s all right, Heory, after all,” the
mother hastily interposed. “Your father’s
going to keep her in Boston with him.”

“In Boston? Father! Gracious, father
couldn’! Why, she’dstarve. How could
father be bothered? 7'm going to take

| Dorinda with me/"

“You, Henry to California and back?”

“Why, of course; in a covered basket,
That’s why I tied her up, don’t you see,
for fear she’d go away somewhere in the
morning, s¢ I could’t find her. You
couldn’t expect father to worry himeelf
taking care of a cat, mother.”

“But father wants to, Henry. That

' was his plan before he knew mine.”
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