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Stanley Mills
& Co.,

Hamilton.

YETERLNARY.

JOHN’ R. CAMPBELL,

VETERINARY SURGEON,

Calls promptly attended to.

Main St., Milton.

|. —

DR. TELFEI%,

YETERINARY SURGEON AND DENTIST.
(Gradnate Ontario Veterinary College.)

| the latest prineipals of Veteriuary Science.
Calls promptly attended to night or day.

: I‘ ResipeNCE—Two doors East of the 0Old Kirk

Maiu Street, Milton.

All diseases of domesticated animals treated on

HOTELS.

COMMERcCIAL ¢ HOTEL,
MILTON, - ON®T., '

The house has been all newl
and furnished,

JOHN DEAN, PROPRIETOR.

y refitted

Gommercial Rooms. Telephone eonnection.

Buss calls for all trains. Terms, 81 per day. Gond

FraNKLIN HoUSE,

KING STREET, WEST,
HAMILTON. . .

Cigars. Good stables.
Rates, $1 per day.

1.1 S. Cook, Proprietor.

s — — el
e i e -

WANTED SALESMEN

STOCK

tions to good men.
ments to beginners.

for terms to

The Hawks Nursery Co.,

33-4m. Rochester N. Y

WOOL.

To sell a choice line of NURSERY
and SEED POTATOES.
Liberal salary or commission paid
weekly. Permanent and paying posi-
Special induce-
Exclusive terri-
tory given if desired. Write at once

e E - - —_—

| Treats all classes of Domestic Animals.

Office opposite the Thompson House, !

- B e g R R —

Choice Wines, Liquors and figars |

Bank of Eaﬁilton

HeAp OrriceE: HAMILTOYN, CANADA,

Capital (all paid up)
Reserve Fund....... T,

$1,250,000

675,000

DIDECTORS ;

John Stuart, President ; A. G. Ramsay, Vice-Pres.
John Proctor, Geo. Roach, A. T. Wood, A. B. Lee
(Toronto), Wm. Gibson, M. P.

' J, Tun~NeuLL, Cashier. H. 8, STevex, Asst. Cashier.
:' 1. M. WaTsown, Inspector.
)
1
|
|

Deposits receiyed at current rate of
interest.

Notes discounted and advances made
on suitable securities.

Drafts on all parts of Canada, United
States, Great Britain and the Continent
of Euarope bought and sold.

Farmers’ notes discounted at reason-
able rates, and special attention giyen
to the collection of commercial paper.

Collections made on all points.

SAVINGS BANK.

Deposits of 81 and upwards received and interest
allowed,

GEO. W. BRENT,

AagENT, MILTON.

G. E. BOUSFIELD

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF

| F1irst-class Moeats,

with a full supply always on hand.

ONTARIO.{ SPLENDID - CORNED - BEEF
The best of Wines, Liquors and

Attentive bostler. POI‘k, Butter and EggS

now sclling at 4¢. per pound.

TAKEN IN EXCHANGE.

FRESH FISH EVERY WEEK.

Orders carefully attended to and de-
livered promptly.
G. E. BOUSFIELD,

4-tf, Main Street, Milton

—

|NOW IS THE TIME

to secure your

FLOWER POTS-
—BUTTER CROCK—

' Bowls and Jugs

—— PR ESEL—

We beg leave to advise our friend:s and | ™ G Ro c E R IE S-

the general public that we are
bu_yiug ~vYuvul LLis> powmowv

and will, as in the
past, pay the

HIGHEST PRICE

possible for all we can obtain.

JOHN NEWTON & SONS,
LIMEHOUSE.

IT.OOR.!

AT THE FOLLOWING PRICES

FURNITURE

For Bargains!
Plush Parlor Suites.... $25
Oak Bed-room Suites,
Elm T E Ry L e -
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VICE VERSA Continued. |

know,” said the relentiess.

“Yes url

- Will you promise to be yuur old self |e

again
llI Olll 'i’h I " . _‘
titnda-~£but. I m?:i?’; R

“Very well, then,” said (o , firmly,

ry the torture. Coker, will you
screw the back of his hand, while I show

him how they make barley-sugar
. And he gave Paul an interestin illustra-
tion of the latter branch of in ustry b
twisting his right arm round and round tj
he nearly wrenched it out of the socket,
while Coker seized his left hand and pound-
ed it vigorously with the first joint of his
forefinger, causing the unfortunate Paul to
yell for mercy.
At last he could bear no more, and break-
mﬂg away from his tormentors with a violent
effort he ran frantically down the silent
road toward a house which he knew from
former visits to be Dr. Grimstone’s.

He was but languidly pursued, and
the distance was lgrt. he soon gl.ine:i .:

gate on the stuccoed posts of which he could

neighboring gas-lamp.

“This is a nice way,” he thought, as
he reaches it breathless and trembling for a
father to visit his son’s school !”

He had hoped toreach thesanctuary before
the ut}_mr two could overtake him: {mt he
soon discovered that the gate was shut fast,
and all his efforts would not bring him with-
in reach of the bell-bandle-he was too!
short.

S0 he sat down on the doorstep in re-
signed despair, and waited for his enemies.
Behind the gate was a large, many-window-
ed house, with steps leading up to a portico.
In the playground to his right the school
anuium, a great gallows-like erection,
oomed black and grim through the mist,
the night wind favoring the gghﬂ.itliﬂEHE of
s appearance by swaying the ropes till
they creaked and moaned weirdly on the
hooks, and the metal stirrups clinked and
clashed against one another in irregular ca.
dence.

He had no time to observe more, as Coker
and Coggs joined him, and, on finding he
had not rung the bell, seized the occasion to
pummel him at their leisure before announc-
ing their arrival.

hen the gate was opened and the three
— the revengeful pair assuming the air of
lamb-like inoffensiveness —entered the hall,
and were met by Mrs. Grimstone.

“Why, here you are !” she said, with an
air of surprise and kissing them with real
kindness.  ““How cold you look! So you
actually had to walk? No cabs as usual.
Poor bovs! come in and warm yourselves.
You'll find all your old friends in the
school-room.”

Mr. Bultitude submitted to be kiss-
ed with some reluctance. He was
a scrupulously proper aud correct old
gentleman, and inwardly hoped that Dr.
Grimstone might never hear of it. |

Mrs. Grimstone, 1t may be said here, was!
a stout, fair woman, not in the least intel
lectual or imposing, but with a warm
heart, and a way of talking to and about
boys that secured her the confidence of
mothers more effectually, perhaps, than the
most polished conversation and irreproach-
able deportment could have doue.

She did not reserve her motherliness for
the reception-room, either, as some school-
masters’ wives have a tendency to do, and
the smallest boy felt less homesick when he
saw her.

She opened a zreen-baize outer door, and
the door heyond it, and led them into a
long, high room with desks and forms plac-
ed against the walls, and 'a writing-table,
and line of brown-stained tables down the
middle. Opposite the windows there was a
curious structure of shelves partitioned into
lockers, and tilled with rows of shabby
school-books.

The room had been originally intended
for a drawing-room, as was evident fromn
the inevitable white and gold wall-paper
and the tarnished gilt ading round
the doors and wimfuw shutters ; the
mantel-piece, too, was of white marble, and
the gaselier fitted with dingy crystal lus
ters. |

But sad-colored maps hung on the ink-
splashed walls, and a clock with a blank
idiotic face (it is not every clock that pos-
sesses a decently intelligent expression)
ticked over the gilt pier-glass. The boards
were uncarpeted, and stained with patches
of ink of all sizes and agce; while the at-
mosphere, in spite of the blazing fire, had a
ECht‘Hﬂ!tiC blending of soap and water, El:k
and slate-pencil in its composition, which
produced a chill and depressing efiect.

On the forms opposite the fire some tenor
twelve boys were sitting, a few comparin
notes as to their holiday experiences wit
some approach to vivacity. The rest, with
hands in pockets and feet stretched towards
the blaze, seemed lost in melancholy ab-
straction. _

«‘There !""said Mrs. Grimstone, cheerfully,
‘“‘you’ll have plenty to talk to one another
about. I'll send Tom in to see you present-
ly!”  And she left them with a reassuring
nod, though the prospect of Tom’s company
did not perhaps elate them as much as it
was intended to do. _

Mr. Bultitude felt much as if he hg.d sud-
denly been dropped down a bear-pit, and
avoiding welcome and observation as well
as he could, got away into a corner, from
which he observed his new companions with

apprehension.
u“?‘?{ay?'?mid one boy, resuming the In-
terrupted conversation, ‘“‘did you go to
Drury Lane? Wasn’t it stunning! That
goose, you know, and the lion in the forest..
and all the wooden animals lumbering in out
of the toy Noah’s Ark !”

“Why couldn’t you come to our part
on Twelfth-night 7’ asked another. *‘We,

larks. I wish you'd been

l“
th?}‘f had to go to young Skidmore’s in-
stead,” said a pale, spiteful-looking boy,
with fair hair carefully parted in the mid-
dle. ““It was like his cheek to ask me, but 1|

thought I’d"go, you know, just to see what

it was like.
= «What was it like ¥’ asked one or two
# . hn L5

| ining

under their breaths, as voices
:i::ld ootsteps were heard in the hall out-

e.

Presently the door of the schoolroom open-
ed, and another boy entered the room. Dr.
Grimstone, it appeared, had not been th®
occupant of the fly, after all. The new
comer was a tall, narrow-shouldered, stoop-
ing fellow, with a sallow, unwhol com-
plexion, thin lips, and small sunken wn
eyes. His cheeks were creased with a
dimpling sub-smile, half uneasy, half mali-
cl:ii:ul, and his tread was mincing and cat-

e.

‘““Well, you fellows *’ he said.

All rose at once, and shook hands effusive-
ly. “Why, Chawner '” they cried, ‘‘how
are you, old fellow? e thought you
weren’t coming back !”

There was a heartiness in their manner
somewhat at variance with their recent ex-
Frmiunl of opinion ; but they had doubt.-
ess excellent reasons for any inconsistency.

“Well,” said Chawner, in a low, soft
voice, which had a suggestion of feminine
spitefulness, ‘‘I was going to leave, but 1
thought you’d be getting into mischief here
without me to watch over you. Appleton,
and Lench, and Coker want looking after
badly, I kanew. No, you see, I've come back
after all.” "

He laughed with a littlemalevolent cackle
a8 he spoke, and the three boys named
laughed too, though with no great hearti-
ness, and shifting the whil. uneasily on
their seats. o

After this sally the conversation languish-
ed until Tom Grimstone’s appearance. He
strolled in with a semi-professional air, and
shook hands with affability.

Tom was a short, flabby, sandy-haired
youth, not particularly loved of his com-
rades, and his first remark was, ‘‘I say, you
chaps, have you done your holiday task?
Pa says he shall keep every one who hasn't.
I've done mine ;” which, as a contribution
to the general liveliness, was a distinct
failure.

Needless to say, the work imposed as a
holiday occupation had been first deferred,
then forgotten, then remembered too late,
and reckle-sly detied with the confidence
begotten in a home atmosphere.

Amid a general silence Chawner happen-
ed to see Mr. Bultitude in his corner, and
crossed over to him.  **Why, ther '« Dicky
Bultitude there all the time, and he mnever
came to shake hands ! Apen’t you going to
speak to me ¢

Paul growled something indistinctly, feel-
ing strangely uncomfortable and contused.

““What's the matter with him?’ asked
Chawner. ‘“‘Does any one know ! Has he
lost his tongue ¥’

‘‘He hadn’t lost it coming down in the
train,” said Coker ; *‘I wish he had. 1]
tell you what, you fellows . He—here's
Grimn at last.  I'll tell you all about it up
in the bedroom.”

Aud Dr. Grimstone really did arrive at
this point, much to Paul’s relief, and looked
in to give a grip of the hand and a few
words to those ot the boys he had not seen.

Bibblecomnb, Tippihg, and the rest, came
in with him, and the schoolroom soon filled
with others arriving by later trains, among
the later comers being the two house mas-
ters, Mr. Blinkhorn and Mr. Tinkler ; and
there followed a season of bustle and con-
versation, which lasted until the doctor
touched a small hand-bell, and ordered them
to sit down round the tables while supper
was brought in.

Mr. Bultitude was not sorry to hear the
word “‘supper.” He was faint and dispirit-
ed, and, although he had dined not very
long since, thought that perhaps a little
cold beef and beer, or some warmed-up

trifle, might give him courage to tell his| B&8

misfortunes before bedtime.

Of oye thing he felt certain. Nothing
should induce him to trust his person in a
bedroom with any of those violent and
vindictive boys ; whether he succeeded in
declaring himself that night or not,
he wnulﬁ at least 1ms18t on a separate bed-
room. Meanwhile he looked forward to
supper as likely to restore geniality and
confidence.

But the supper announced so imposingly
proved to consist of nothing nore than two
lates piled with small pieces of thinly-
I_:utt-t-rtd bread, which a page handed round
together with tumblers of water; and Paul,
in his disappointment, refused this refresh-
ment with more firmmuess than politeness, as
Dr. tirimstone observed.

**You got into trouble last term, Bulti-
tude,” he said sternly, ‘“‘on account of this
same fastidious daintiness. Your excellent
father has informed me of your waste and
gluttony at his own bountifully spread
table. Don't let me have occasion to reprove
you for this again.”

Mr. Baultitude, feeling the necessity of

ropitiating him, hasted to take the two
Fa.rgeat squares of bread and butter on the

late. They were moist and thick, and he
le considerable difficulty in disposing of
them, besides the gratification of hearing
himself described as a ‘‘pig” by . his neigh-
bors, who reproved him with a refreshin
candor. ;

I mnust get away from here,” he thought,
ruefully. “‘Dick seems very unpopular. 1
wish I didn’t feel Bo low-spirited and un-
well. Why can’t I carry it off easily, as—as
a kind of joke? How hard these forms are,
and how those infernal boys did jog my
back ¥

d“-fi.-lltiﬂl{: came at length. The boys filed,
one by one, out of the room, and the doctor

| stood by the door to shake hands with them

as they sed.

Mr. Bultitnde lingered until the others
had gone, for he had made up his mind to
seize the opportunity to open the doctor’s
eyes to the mistake he was making. But
he felt unaccountably nervous; the diplo-
matic and well-chosen introduction he
carefully prepared had left him at the critical
moment ; all power of thought was gone
with it, and he went tremblingly up to the
school-master, feeling hopelessly at the
mercy of n:l{t.hing that chose to come
of his mou

“Dr. Grimstone,” he began ; ‘‘bef
ing, I—I must insist—I mean 1
request—What I wish to say is——"

““I see,” said the doctor, him up

“It’s not that,” sai b
wanted SRR
“Your cm‘_ with regard to ﬁ:‘
- Was

butter. Ifit simply
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of the|ether thin
s fly was heard tol|once
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to occupy my mind, sir.
l, I demand to be heard! Dr.
Grimstone, there are,ahem, domestic secrets
that can only be alluded to in the strictest
privacy. I see that one of your assistants
18 writing at his table there. Cannot wego
where there will be less risk of interruption?
You have a study, I suppose?”

L ]

“Yes, sir,” said the doctor, with terrible
grimness, ‘‘I have a study—and I have a
cane. 1 can convince you of both facts if

ou wish it. If yon insult me again by this
izen buffoonery, I will. Be off to your
dormitory, sir, before you provoke me to
punish you. Not another word! Go!” .

And, incredible as it mayappeartoall who
have never beeu in his position, Mr.
Bultitude went. It was almost an ahbdica-
tion, it was treachery to his true self ; he
knew the vital importance of firmness at
this crisis. But, nevertheless, his courage
gave way all at once, and he crawled up
the bare, uncarpeted stairs without any
further protest !

‘“GG nignt, Master Bultitude,” said a:
housemaid, meeiling him on the staircase :
“you know your room. No. 6, with
Master Coker, and Master Biddlecomb, and
the others.”

Paul dragged himself up to the highest
landing-stage, and, with a sick forboding,
opened the door on which the figure 6 was

painted.
It was a large, bare, plainly-papered

room, with several curtainless windows, the
blinds of which were drawn, a long, deal
stand of wash-hand basins, and eight little
white beds against the walls.

A fire was lighted in consideration of its{And—and —when you “went away last you
being the first night, and several boys were |

talking excitedly round it. ‘‘Here he is'
He's stayed behind o tell more tales ”” they
cried, as Paul entered nervously. ‘“Now
then, Bultitude, what have you got to BaY
for yourself *”

. Bultitude felt powerless among all,
these young wolves. Eoe had no knowledge
of boys, nor any notion of acquiring an in-
fluence over them, having hitherto regn.rdﬁllr'
them as necessary nuisances, to be rather
repressed than studied. He could only stare
hopelessly at them in fascinated silence.

‘You see he hasn’t a word to say for him-
self ” said Tipping. “‘Look here, what
shall we do to him * Shall we try tossing
in & blanket ? I've never tried tossing a

soft straight maeses, her fave was o
sather than round, and slightly seriot
though her smile was ty and gay.

She ran toward lir. Bultitus: with @
ﬁi::d little ery, streiching out her prett:

s.

“Iv.4 ! dear Dick !” she said, “I am s«
glad ! I thought you'd be down eurly, a:
you uied to be. [ wanted to sit up last
night so very much, but mamma wouldn’t
let me.”

Some old gentlemen might have been ver)
giad to be welcomed in this way, even
vicariously,’and have aeized the opportunit)
to pet and pay court to her. Alﬁ:rhn 8, it
st have been a very bad school, indeed.
which Dulcis Grimstone could not have
robbed of of its terrors.

Mr. Baltitiide, however, as has been ex
iained, did nota late children—being a
amily man himmhuu one sees their
pretty squabbles and jealousies, hecars thei
cruel din, and pays for their monkeyisl
mischief, perhaps the daintiest children
seem but an earthly order of cherubim. He
was only annoyed and embarrassed by the
interruption, though he endured it.

‘““‘Ah,” he said, with condescension, ‘‘and
80 youre Dr. Grimstone's little girl, are
you?! How d’ye do, my dear !"

Dulcie stopp=d and looked at him, with
drawn eyebrows, and her soft mouth quiver-
ing. ‘“‘What makes von talk like that "’ sle
asked.

‘““How ought I to talk ¥’ said Paul.

“You didn’t talk like that before,” said
Dulcie, plaintively. *‘I—I thought perhaps
you'd be glad to sze me.  You were once.

asked nie to-sto—Kkiss vou, and I did, and
I wish I hadn’t. And you gave mea ginger
lozenge with your namme written on it in

lead pencil, and I gave you a cough lozenge |

with mine ; and you s=aid it was to show
that you were my sweetheart and T was
yours. But [ suppose you've eaten the one
I gave you *"”

““This is dreadful "’ thought Mr. Bulti-
tude. **\What shall I do now *  The child
evidently takes me for that little scoundrel
Dick.”  *“Tut-tut,” he said aloaud ; “little
girls litke you are too young for
such nonsense. You ought to tkink
about —about your dolls, and —ah, your
needle-work -—not sweethearts !”

“You say that now !” cried Dulcie, indig-
nantly. *“‘You know I'm not a little girl,'

fellow in one inyself, but as long as you

of Cambridge,

graduate of the Univnnitg M pheitge,
e Mathematica

who has taken honors in t
Tﬂ. 3 L '

or the rest, he was a small, insignificant-
looking perscn, who evidently disliked
the notice his late appearance drew upon
himself.

“Mr. Tinkler,” said the doctor, in his
most awful voice, ‘‘if it were my custom to
rebuke my assistants before the school—
which it is not—I should teel forced to re-
mind you that this tardiness in rising is a
bad beginning of a day’s work, and sets a
bad example to those under my authority.”

Mr. Tinkler made no articulate reply, but
sat down with a crushed expression, and
sat himself to devour bread and butter with
an enur? which he hoped would divert at-
tention from his blushes ; and almost  im-
mediately the doctor looked at his watch,
and said, ‘‘Now, boys, you have half an
hour for ‘chevy’—make the most it. When
you come in I shall have something to say
to you all. Don’t rise, Mr. Tinkler, unless
you have quite finished.”

Mr. Tinkler preferred leaving his bréak-
fast to continuing it under the trying ordeal
of his principal’'s inspection. gﬂ ghutily
murmuring that he had “‘made an excellent
breakfast”’—which he had not—he followed
the others, who clattered upstairs to put on
their boots and go out into the playground.

It was noticeable that they did so with-
out much of the enthusiasm which might be
looked for from boys dismissed to their
sports. But the fact was that this particu-
lar sport f‘chav?',” commonly known as
‘‘prisoners’ base,” was by no means a popu-
lar amusement, being of a somewhat mon-
otonous nature, and calling for no
special skill on the part of the

don’t jerk him too high, or out on to the-}“’“d I've left off playing with dolls —almost. performers. Besides this, moreover, it had

floor, you can’t hurt him dangerously.” I

‘““No, I say, don’t toss him in a blanket,”
pleaded Biddlecomb,and Paul felt gratefully |
toward him at the words ; “‘anyone coming
up would see what was going on. I vote
we flick at him with towels.”

““Now just understand this clearly,” said
Paul, thinking, not without reason, that
this course of treatment was likely to prove
Hl.inful; “I refuse to allow myself to be

icked with towels. No one has ever offer-
ed me such an indignity in myv life ! Oh,
do you think I've not enough on my mind
u8 it is without the barbarities of a set of
young brutes like you !”

As this uppeal was not a of very conoilia-
tory nature, they at once proceeded to form
a circle around him, and, judging their dis-
tance with great accuracy, jerked towels al
his person with such diabolical dexter
ity that the wet corners cut
him at ull ints like 80 many
fine thongs, and he spun round like a tcp,
dancing, and, I regret to add, swearing vio-
lently, at the pain.

When he was worked up almost to frenzy
pitch, Biddlecomb’s sweet low voice urimf’,
‘“Cave, you fellows ! I hear (irim. Let
him undress now, and we can lam it into
him afterward with slippers !”

At this they all cast off such of their
clothes as they still wore, and slipped
modestly and peacefully into bed, just as
Dr. Grimstone's large form appeared at the
doorway. Mr. Bultitude made as much
haste as he could, but did not escape a re-
primand frown the doctor as h= turned the
out ; and, as soon as he made the round
of the bed-roome and his heavy tread had
died away down the staircase, the light-
hearted occupants of No. 6 “lammed” it
into the unhappy Paul until they were tired
of the exercise, and left him to creep, sore
and trembling with rage and fright, into his
cold, hard bed.

Then, auiter a little desultorv conversa-
tion, one by one sank from Incoherence
into silence, and rose from silence into
snores, while Paul alone lay sleepless,
listening to the creeping tinkling of
the dying fire, drearily wondering at
the marvellous change that had come
over his life and fortunes in the last few
hours, and feverishly composing impassion-
ed appeals which were to touch the doctor’s
heart and convince his reason.

CHAPTER V.
DISGRACE.

Sleep came at last, and brought too brief
forgetfuluess. It v ..s not till the dull gra
light of morning w.s glimmering throug
the blinds that Mr. Bultitude awoke to his
troubles,

The room was bitterly cold, and he
remained shivering in bed for some time,
trying to realize and prepare for his altered
condition.

Hc was the only one awake. Now and
then from one of the beds around a boy
would be heard talking in his sleep, or
laughing with holiday glee—at the drol-
leries possibly of some pantomine performed
for his amusement in the Theater Royal,
Dreamland —a theater mercifully open to
all boys free of charge, long after the holi-
days have come to an end, the only draw-
backs being a certain want of definiteness
in the plot and scenery, and a liability to

mature®ermination of the vaguely splen-
id performance.

Once Kiffin, the new boy, awoke with a
start and a heavy sigh, but he cried himself
to slee in almost immediately.

Mr. %:f itune could bear being inactive
no longer. He thought, if he got up, he
might perhaps see his misfortunes shrink to

le, less hopeless scale, and be-

sides, he j it prudent, for maony rea-

sons, to finish his toilet before the sleepers
theirs.

ery stealthily, dreading to rouse any

attract attention in the form of

he broke the clinking crust of ice

the basins and, ahuddaring from

face and hands in the

his hair, which

had been unable to

, and now fmd-ﬁnduponhilphtaunotuhahulmﬁdmtlyl

{of bread and butter, while Mrs. Grimstone,

Oh, Dick, don't be unkind! You haven't
changed your mind, have voa?” L

““No,” said Paul, dismally, “I've changed
my body. But there- you won't under-|
stand. Run away and play somewhere,
Lhke a good little girl ! |

I know what it is!" said Dulcie.,
““You've been out to parties, or somewhere,
and seen sume horrid girl—you like —better
than me !

“I'ms 18 [absurd, you know,” said Mr.
Bultitude. ‘“‘You can’t think how absurd it
18! Now, you'll be a very foolish little

irl if you cr;;'. You're making a mistake.
'm not the Dick you used to know !”

“I know you're not!' sobbed Dnlcie.
“But oh, l}iui’(, you will be. Promise me
you will be !" And to Paul’s horror and
alarm, she put her arms around his neck,
and cried piteously on his shoulder.

“tiood gracious !” he cried, let me go.
Don't do that, for heaven's sake 1 can hear
someone cominyg. If it’s your father it will

L bt

ruin me !

But it was too late,  Over her head he
saw Tipping enter the room, and stand glar-
ing at them menacingly.  Dulcie saw him
too, and sprang away to the window, where
she tried to dry her eyes unperceived, and
then ran past him with hurried good morn-
ing, and escaped, leaving Paul alone with
the formidable Tipping.

There was an awkward silence at first,
which Tipping broke by esaying, ‘“What
have you been saying to make her cry, eh?”

“What's that to you, sir¥’ eaid Paul,
trying to keep his voice tirmn.

“*Why, it’s just this to me,” said Tipping,
““that I've been spoons on Dulcie myselt
ever since I came, and she never would have
a word to say to me. I never could think
why, and now it turns out to be you !
What do you mean by cutting me out like'
this? I ﬁeani her call you 'ﬁmr Dick.” ™

““‘Don’t be sir ¥’ Baid [aul
angrily.

“‘Now, none of your cheek, you know '
said Tipping, edging up against him with a
dangerous inclination to hrst jostle aggres
sively, and then maul lLis unconscious rival,
“You just mind what I suy.  I'm not going
to have Dulcie bothered by a young beg-
gar in  the secoud form ; she deserves
something better than that, anyway.
and I tell you that if I once catch you
talking to her "in tke way you
did just now, or if I heard of her Tnvu:-ing
you more than anv other fellows, I'll give
you the very best licking you evgr had in
your life. 8o look out !”

At this point the other boys hegan to
straggle down and cluster round the fire,
and Paul withirew from the aggreived Tip
ping, and luoked drearily out of the window
on the hard road and bare black trees out.
gide.

‘I must tell the doctor how I'm situated "
he thought ; ‘‘and yet, directly I open my
mouth, he threatens to flog me. If 1 stay

an ass,

here that little girl will be always trying t«
speak to me, nuﬁll shall be thrashed by the
red-haired boy. If I could only manage to
speak out after breakfast ! !

It was not without satisfaction that he
remembered that he paid extra for ‘‘meat for
breakfast’”’ in his son's school-bills, for he
was beginning to look forward to meal-time
with the natural desire of a young and
healthy frame for nourishment.

At eight o’clock the doctor came in and
announced breakfast, leading the way Lim.
self to what was known in the school as the
“Dining Hall.” It scarcely deserved so
high-sounding a name, perhaps, being a
long, low room on the basement floor, with
a big fireplace, fitted with taps and baking
ovens, which provoked the suspicion that it
had begun existence as a back kitchen.

The doctor took his scat along at a cross
table forming the of one of the two rows
of tables, set with white cups and saucers,
and plates well heaped with equare pieces

with Dulcie and Tom, sat at the foot ot the
same row, behind two ugly urns of dull
block-tin."

But when Mr. Baltitude, more hungry
than he had felt for years, found his
at one of the fables, was di to

expected, a couple of plump :
wil:l:ctrheir appetizing contrast of ruddyos_sla.dl
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the additional disadvantage (which would
have been fatal to a far more fascinating
diversion) of being in a great measure com-
pulsory.

Football and cricket were of course re-
served tor half-holidays, and played in a
neighbouring field rented by the doctor,
n.ng'lu the }ﬁay round he restricted them to
‘““chevy,” which he considered, rightly
enough, both gave them abundant exercise,
and kept them out of mischief. According-
ly, if any adventurous spirit started a rival

ame it was usually abandoned sooner or
ater in deference to suggeations from head-
uarters which were not intended to be
isregarded.

This, though undnubtedly well meant,
1id not serve to stimulate their affection for
the game, an excellent one in moderation,
but onedf played ‘‘by special desire,” two
or three hours a day for weeks in succession
18 apt to lose its freshness and pall upon the
youthful mind.

It was a bright morning. There had
been a hard frost during the night, and the
ground was hard, sparkling with rime and
ringing to the foot. The air was keen and
invigorating, and the bare, black branches
of] the trees were outlined clear and sh
nEllnut the pale, pure blue of the morning
sky.

Just the weather for a long day’s skating
over the dark green glassy ice, or a bracin
tramp on country roads into cheery radg-
roof market towns. But now it had lost
all power to charm. It was only depressing
by the contrast between the boundless
liberty suggested and the dull reality of a
round of uninteresting work which was all
it heralded.

So they lounged listlessly about, gravita.
ting finally toward the end of the play-
fruund, where a deep furrow marked thd
ine of the base. There was no attempt to
play. They stood gossiping in knots,
grumbling and stamping their feet to keep
warm. ﬁy-md-hy the day-boarders began
to drop in one by one, several of them, from
a want of tact in adapting themselves 'to
the general tone, earning gucidad unpopu-
larity at once by a cheerful_briskness, and
an undis
thing definite to do once more.

If Mr. Tinkler, who had {nined one of
the Emupa had not particularly distinguish-
ed himself at breakfast, he made ample
amends now, and by the grandeur and
manliness of his conversation succeeded in
producing a decided impression upon some
of the smaller boys.

*‘The bore of a place like this, you
know,” he was saying, with magnificent
disdain, ‘“‘is that a fellow can’t have his
pipe of a morning. I've been to it,
and so of course; I miss it. If I chose
to insist on it, Grimstone couldn’t say any-
thing; but with a lot of young fellows like
you, you see, it wouldn’t look well!”

It could hardly have looked worse than
little Mr. Tinkler himself would have done,
if he had ventured upon more than the
mildest of cigarettes, for he was a poor but
pertinacious smoker, and his love for the
weed was chastened by wholesome fear.
There, however, he was in no danger of
betraying this, and indeed it would have
been il:ljudicinun to admit it.

‘ Talking of smoking,” he went on, with
a soft chuckle, as at recollections of un-
lgubbla devilry, ‘‘did Iever tell you chaps
of a tre aous scrape I nearly got into

at the "Varsity? ell, you must know
there’s a foolish rule there against smoking
in the stree Not that that made any

‘ some of us! Well, one night
about nine) I.was strolling down Petty

with twq other men, smoking (Bosher
of ‘Pothouse,’ Peebles of ‘Cats,” both

ty well known up there for general
wmdfnm you knw—pdm old friends of
minol! , just as we turned the corner,
who we see coming straight down on
us but a il bull-
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4 “ said, ‘Let’s cut it!” and

ised satisfaction at having some-
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