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' SCHOOL BOOKS.

_ At cur stationery eounter you can purchase all or
of the public school books at cut prices. We also hage
peucils, compasses, pens, slates, ehalk, crayons, pencil
boxes, rabbers, papers of all kinds, and everything children
‘require to begin school with.
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»

t | Another articlie we would call your special attention
:.to 1s our 25¢ red handled Butcher Knives. These are the
finest tempered butcher knives ever brought to Amerjca.
{Evcry blade is warranted and just the right shapesfor hog

: _ o

tkilling and general farm weork.

Wooden chaff forks only 10¢ each.

¥ } bushel measures
190c ea. 4 quart measures 25¢ ea.

Peck measures 85¢ ea.

75 ODHEET | , i |
s 00 i_ﬁrmn Scoops 75¢ ea. lLanterns 35 and 40c ea. By the
o dWway, every tarmer should see our new lantern at 50¢ each.
* o A1t 1s a dandy. Threshers’ gogglers cnly Te per pair. Apple
27y O B . p .
| 2 <o fparers, corers and slicers 50c ea. Mexican fly exterminator
. Nl ol - i K _ 1o O - :
¢ HEA sIx wieeks to pive . - o 26¢ box.  Leather fly nets 50c¢ ea. Bushel chaff baskets
| S TR BT v 5 _ o 10O : boce 5§ fpdie = .
e | [t,u ' SAW or hegrfll .. el 20c ca. Plough lines 25c pr. We are showing an excellent,
"Jlli* | ‘W,’:L ( ]*frtl‘exl out e o '1:_‘1|11h‘{- r filled Buggay V\'_in]l. at only 2()1:,‘ and a Jim dandy, sil-
b We il sell you T Ner forraled buggy whip for 25e, This 25¢ Whip is by far
ey, Untrimined Hats B v dthe best 25¢ whip we ever offered.
i Ty’ { I I{HI};'! ulGlt]j 2:; t}U % . . e .L.*IH_ 'I_'_‘! bad & | . ‘ ) :
C. 'iints, v ortly L0, fop A e 1‘1‘{[_,_'1[ JARS.—Pints, 6dc.; quarts, 75¢ ; aud } gals., $1 per doz.
TR | ; : st s lkubber rings 8¢ per doz.
Lprice.  Uatrimmed Hats R | |
o i w1, Woe just give v et Our farmers’ Shoe department is now ready and in good shape for a
e i see e fi't(}{']{ r';nd . ) donainn on fall and winter shoes.
o - £ V( | |
pLLV | LEA (LYY ) e e : ~ AT ~ . 1 Y YT i ; :
}T .” He _!' rgaims. Our 4 PATENT MEDICINE COUNTER—Pink Pills 35¢c., Dodds' Kidney
ress-makin s UP]”HT-IIJEIHS | ~wuts,  Bills 40ce., Ayer's Pills 20c., Hood's Pills 20c., Paine's Celery Compound
Orin ])f_ll]..i tinent can’t be - k. {_ﬁfic., Hood's Sursaparilla 75¢., Burdock Blood Bitters 75¢., Hirst's Pain
r for S10 00 : 0 18 iéE:ttmw:*nnﬂtm 20¢. per bottle, and a'l other Patent Medicines at equally
low prices.
;l'f DA ] \1 - are qt‘ : e | it
F ¢ " ]], ]][I . 4l A . . ST ”
| e 4 L 3 I, I - | 1 1 r“l t.t 38 I [\T . 4
ghest prics in easly op trad © gL htﬂl]lO} Mills & Co.. H.;NTII?J'I?(’:\FN.“EST'
SEUNY haseo John Wowd adl oot — -
of varns qy Foins Tox F e g e ’ | ST
i o o B | nnslmnkaﬁhle | B a YETEP\I_NAP\Y, -
rvins e flannels beingl: - Ba,nk Of Ha,mllton
), ';IM' ontmuation off! -__Jmix R. CAMPBELL,
Lillre W v exce ]t' - .
= Xceptional . _ .
¥ r'l Sl ) (- I"" ]h ‘,",I'('jl t_l” 1;!0‘1 Mo I S VETERINARY SURGEON, HEAD OFFI( k! B llAHIL'I“H! ONT.
' . LI R <l . . JAPLHE - ot
? . I Lreats all classes of Domestic Animals, :"{:‘L:‘lﬁll(;ﬂ: :T:m np) $I,E:?,0CO
COTLSE IO N Y Tlll]]'S{hl \Y Calls promptly attended to. A ‘ T . ) 645,000
B L] at , ' — —
L1 Office opposite the Thompson House, ! e
Main St., Miiton. | DIRECTORS :
- - s !JOIIN STUART... .. S President.
C LEO D s ' C | R. TELIER, 'A. G. RAMSAY... ... ...Vice-President.
| 4 | Gro. RoacH, JouN ProcToR,
) 1 -; s || VETERINARY SURGEON AND IDENTIST, i A. T. Woon, A. B. Lek (Toronto)
h (Graduate Ontario Vetermary College. ) ‘ Wi, Gissox, M.P.
o e | I SR s AT disvases of domesticatel! animals treated on J, TUCRNRULI, crssss sessss ......Caahier.
' i, j the latest principals of Veterinary Science, H. S. STEVEN......Assistant Cashier.
- D WAR E ' ' .- . ' “Calls promgtly attended to night or day, H. M. WALTSON....coim o ...Iuﬂmctur.
= ' | Resioesoe Two loors East of the 0ld Kirk
| - ~ Main Strect, Milton, -
_ ; HOTELS. A general banking business trans.
N | . acted. Farmers' notes discounted and
o COMMERCIAL » H OTEL, H[‘JE{?‘IHI attention given to the cqllﬂctmrf
I of Commercial paper aund Farmers
' e MILTON, - ONT., Sale Notes.
) . | Choice Wines, Liquors and Cigars| Drafts issued payable at all the
b Rl S 00K ) P e——— 1 Toe honse has lwen all newly refitted ]‘l]‘]ll{]l[‘rﬂl lHlll]tE 10 Cﬂuﬂdﬂ H.I]d Uﬂlud
a | il fivaiahed. States. Drafts on Great Britain bought
HEEAVY IHARDY JOHN DEAN, PROPRIETOR. aud sold.
’ | - \ . ltom B Bass s foe gl trmans, Terms, %1 per day, Good R
.Cul.llfllr'!-'!‘.". 1o s 'l'r,-lw;-'ll_rnflfe-.r_ufmﬁ-:rtiull. SAVINGS DEPARTMENT.
) D . XT oosomai Deposits of $1.00 and upwards re-
FRANKLIN HOUSE, |c.ived and interest allowed from date
X KING STREET, WEST, Uf;h:gmait to {Ilflltz utf witlfdrﬁle: y
| R e . nterest added to principal 1n May
1 HAMILTON. ONTARIO | 4114 November every year.
~—r h...LSr-._#.. | The best of Wines, Liqllﬂrﬂ and h;u*ﬂi:ti tl)[&}lnhltﬂ also received at
: .Gi_&.:llrm (iood stables. Attentive hostler. cirrent rates.
J9 T ol oy v, 8 o [Rates, s1por day. GFU. W. BRENT.
PECTAOLES 1-1 S. Cook, Propnietor. A\GENT. MILTON
_' . ! e P — - = il : | ) - s
: s i | \ ) 1 I
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| First-class Meats,

' I 2O ';1I (' UTTS (j d B Lo o o friends and with a full supply always on hand. :
: : YC beo jleave : _ = - .
I LT94 \ | the general public that we are SPLENDID CORNED BEE
. S— Luving wool this season ' now selling at 4¢. per potnd.
\ TR and will, as i;] the POFk, Butter and Eggs
- | o | past, pay the TAKEN IN EXCHANGE.
1) | | ' | : . : :
AR BT T HIGREST PRICE| rrasu risz EvERY WEER
t ] | 15 10 | 25 | 18 on  andi possible for all we ean obtain. Orders carefully attended to and de-
' 11-; o ¥T 12 | 27 1 15 p - | | livered promptly.
T 14 924 [ 12 . s B . : G. E. BOUSFIELD,
o [ - :; ]T | ﬁ [ ‘ ¥ ..'1\*]'11!’;'-\'.-"5' JOHN NEWTON & 60”83 ' .. =
e sean | | o | 4.t Main Street, Milton
| At or without jury, 18 {17 dide} e 1"“?. LIMEHOUSE. P ST s — -
—a 'NOW IS THE TIME
vprel, crd July, and Sthit \jENT_Q e |
) i ot Al 2o Jaly and 2nd l}c. ! : PRIN TING t,() secure your
e : R
N1
e B FLOWER POTS

Honsee

FOOTWEAR FOR

" TAN 60

Executed in a Buperior
Manner at the

(OFFICE -

| —BUTTER CROCKS—
Bowls and Jugs

* ..|CHAMPION| ____.~
- |-GROCERIES-

arriving every week at
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roof are acquainted with, |

is one virtue ']lh:h 1 have
D mnett i e
gnﬁuo{lmodut mdl.':ooom;: m-

in ofthu op-

“With the majority I have, I hope, been
Iﬂefeufnlrudﬂ:t. is as painful for m?%o tell
a8 Ior you to hear, that there exists in your
:‘.‘-It]:l::-t: j"?l!ﬂlhll reprobate, trained in all
: of imnsnaring the vagrant fancies
innocent but giﬂdyggirlhmd.gm ¥

See him as he cowers their before your
gaze, in all the bared hideousness of his
moral depravity” (the doctor, on occasions
like these, never spared his best epithets,
and Paul soon began to feel himself a very
villain) ; ‘‘@ libertine, young in years, but
old in—in everything “else, who has not
scrupled to indite an amatory note, so ap-
palling in its familiarity, and so outrageous
In the warmth of its sentiments, that lg::.n
not bring myself to shock your ears with ite
contents.

“You do well to shun him as a moral le
er ; but how shall I tell you that, not satis-
fied with preasing his effusions upon the
uhrmk‘mg object of his precocious l.ﬂ]:tium,
the miserable being hus availed himself of
the shelter of a church to cloak his insidious
advances, and even forces a response to
them from a heedless and impudent girl !

“If,” continued the doctor, now allowing
his powerful voice to boom to its full com-
pass—*if I can succeed in bringing this
coward, this unmanly dallier in a sentiment
which the healthy mind of boyhood rejects
48 premature, to a sense of his detestable
conduct ; if I can score the lesson upon his
esh so that some faint notion of ite
force and purport may be conveyed to what
has been supplied to him as a heart, then ]
shall not have lifted this hand in vain !

““He shall see whether he will be allow.
ed to trail the fair name of the school for
propriety and correctness of deportment in
the dust of a pew-floor, and spurn my repu-
tation as a preceptor like a church hassock
beneath his feet !

“I shall say no more ; I will not prolong
these strictures, deserved though they be,
beyond their pnl:g)er limits. shall now
proceed to act. ichard Bultitude, remain
there till I return to mete out to you with
no sparing hand the punishment you have
80 richly merited.”

With these awful words the doctor left
the room, e ving Paul in a state of abject
horror and uread which need not be describ-
ed. Never, never again would he joke, as|
he had been wor’t to do with Dick in light-
er moods, on the subject of corporal pun-
ishment under any circumstances ; it was
no fit theme for levity; if this—this outrage
were really done to him, he could never be
able to hold up his head again. What if it
were to get about in the city !

The boys, who had sunk, as they always
did, into a rtate of torpid awe under the
doctor’s eloquence, now recovered spirits
enough to rally Paul with much sprightly
humor.

‘““He’s gone to fetch his cane,” said some,
and imitated for Paul’s innl:ruct,ilun the ac-
tion of caning by slapping a ruler upon a
copybook with f dru%gﬁdelity of reson-
ance ; others sought to crnss-examine him
upon the love-letter, n.ppanring from their
casual remarks that not a few had been also
honored by communications from the artless
Miss Davenant.

It is astonishing how unfeeling even
ordinarily gooM-natured boys can be at
times. .

Sludge sat at his desk with raised
shoulders, rubbing his hands, and grinning
like some malevolent ape. “I told you,
Dickie, you know,” he murmured, ‘‘that it
was better not to cross me.”

And still the doctor lingered. Some
kindly suggested that he was ‘‘waxing the
cane.” But the more general opinion was
that he had been detained by some visitor ;
for it appeared that (though Paul had not
noticed it) several had heard a ring at the
bell. The suspense was growing more and |
more unbearable.

At last the door opened in a slow, omi-
nous manner, and the doctor appeared.
There was a visible change in his manner,
however. The white heat of his indigna-
tion had died out ; his expression was grave

in his hand. *

“T want you outside, Bultitude,” hesaid ;
and Paul, still uncertain whether the scene
of his disgrace was only about to be shitted,
or what else this might mean, followed him
into the hall.

“If anything can strike shame and con-
fusion into your soul, Richard,” said the
doctor, when they were outside, ‘‘it will be
what I have to tell you now. Your unhap-
py father is here in the dining-room.”

Paul staggered. Had Dick the brazen
effrontery to come here to taunt him in his
slavery? What was the meaning of it
What should he say to him? He could not
answer the doctor but by a vacant stare.

] have not seen him ye ,” said the doc-
tor. ‘‘He has came at a most inopportune
moment” (here Mr. Bultitude could not

agree with him). ‘1 shall allow you to

meet him first, and give you the opportu-

‘'Who would be the victor?

nity of breaking your conduct to him. I

it will wring his paternal heart!”
ey 1:1! lf:n.d sadly, and|
turned away.

With a nimul mixture of shame, anger,
and impatience, Paul turned the handle of
the dining-room door. He was to meet
Dick face to face once more. The final
duel must be fought out between them here.

It was a strange sensation on entering to
gee the image of what he had so lately been
the mantel-piece. It gave a
shock to his sense of his own identity. It
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tume which a British merchant, with any

self-

m_‘m me, would select, even
_And thus they met, as never
:::ﬂthqmldmﬂutm

grooves

and s b of change, met father

CHAPTER XIV.

AN ERROR OF JUDGMRENT, {

Paul was the fi .
L . “{'::ohukl very awk
said, with sn
devil do you mean by
It's no laughing matter,
sir, {nr one of us !”

*‘I can’t help laughing,” said Dick; *
do look so qnapar." T

“Queer! I may well look queer. I tell
F?u thn:_t: hmlr]u nev:fr, nfrer fim my whole

ife, spent such a ectly infe
this lnl::!‘_" ke g sl week as

“Ah!” observed Dick, ‘I thought you
wouldn’t find it all jam! And yet you
seemed to be enjoying yourself, tod,” he
said with a grin, ‘‘from that letter you
wrote.”’

““ What makes you come here? Couldn’t
you be content with your miserable victory
w:tﬁuut coming down to crow and jeer at
me?

‘“It isn’t that,” said Dick. *‘I—I thought
I should like to see the fellows, and find|
out how you were getting on you know.”
These, however, were not his only and his
principal motives. He had come down to|
get a sight of Dulcie.

“Well, sir,” said Mr. Bultitude, with
nderous sarcasmn, ‘‘you’ll be delighted to
ear that I'm going on uncommonly well
—oh, uncommonly! Your high-spirited
young friends batter me to- sleep with slip-
pers on most nights, and, as a general
thing, kick me about during the day like a
ccnfounded football! And last night, sir,
| was going to be expelled; and this morn-
ing I'm forgiven and sentenced to be sound-
ly flogged before the whole school! It was
just about to take place as you came in;
and I've every reason to believe it is merely
postponed !"”

“l say, though,” said Dick, ‘“‘you must
have been going it rather, you know. I've
never been expelled. Has Chawner been
sneaking again? \What have you been up
to %" ;

rage. - ‘““What the
like that?
me tell you,

““Nothing. I solemnly swear—nothing!|:

They’re fine inﬁ out things you've done, and
thrashing me. N

“Well,” said Dick, soothingly, ‘‘you’ll
work them all off during the term, I dare
say. There aren’t many resddy bad omes. I
suppose he's seen my name eut on his writ-
ing-table "

““No; not that I am aware off,” said
Paul.

““Oh, he'd let you hear of it if he had !'*
said Dick. ‘*‘It’s good for a whacking, that
is. But, after all, what’s a whacking ? 1
never care for a whacking.”

“But I do care, sir. 1 care very much,
and, I tell you, I won’t stand it. I can’t!
Dick,” he said, abruptly, as a sudien hope
seized him. ‘' ou—you haven’t come down
here to say you're tired of your folly, have
you? Do you want to give it up?”

‘““Rather not,” said Dick. ‘‘Why should
[? No school, no lessons, nothing to do
but amuse myself, eat and drink what I
like, and lots of money. It's uot likely,
you know.”

‘‘Have you ever thought that you’re
bringing yourself within reach of the law,
sir”’ sald Paul, trying to frighten him.
““Perhaps you don’t know that there's an
offence Emwn as ‘false personation with in-
tent to defraud,” and that it's a felony.
That’s what you're doing at this moment,
sir!”

‘‘Not any more than you are!” retorted
Dick. “I never began it. I had as much
right to wish to be you a8 you had to wish
to be me. You’re just what you said you
wanted to be, 80 you can’t complain.”

‘‘It’'s useless to argue with you, I see,’
said Paul. ‘‘And you've no feelings. But
I’ll warn you of one thing. Whether that
is my body or not you’ve fraudulently taken
possession of, I don’t know; if it is not, it
is very like mine, and I tell you this about
it. The sort of life you're leading it, sir,
will very soon make an end of you, if you
don’t take care. Do you think that a con-
stitution at my age can stand sweet wines
and pastry, and late hours? Why, you’ll be
laid up with gout in another day or two.
Don’t tell me, sir. I know you're suffering
from indigestion at this very minute. I can
see your liver (it may be my liver for any-
thing I know) is out of order. I can see it
in your eyes.”

f;ick was a little alarmed at this, but he
soon said: ‘‘Well, and if I am seedy, I can
get Barbara to take the stone and wish me
all right again. Can’t I? That's easy

enough, I suppose ¥’
“(_)gh, easy enoughl’ said Paul, with a

LRl i ¥ I S — —

oung scoundrel " he| . b

‘crushing defeat to even pretend to be in the

suppressed groan. ‘‘But, Dick, you don't
go up to Mincing Lane in that suit and
that hat? Don’t tell me you do that !”

“‘When I do go up, I wear them,” said
Dick, composedly. “Why not? It's a
roomy suit, and I hate a great topper on my
head ; I've had enough of that here on Sun-
days. But it’s slow up at your office. The
chaps there aren’t halt up to any larks. 1
made a first-rate booby-trap, though, one

dav for an old yellow buffer who came in to

see you. _

the wastepaper basket on his head !”
““What was his name !’ said Paul, with

forced calm. -
“Something like ‘Shells.” He said he

He was in a bait when he fmndl

was a very old friend of mine, and I told
him he lied.” _

‘‘Shellack—my Canton correspondent—a
man I was anxious to be of use to when he
came over I” moaned Mr. Bultitude. “Miser-
able young cub, you doun’t know what  mis-
chief you’ve done !”
. “Well, it won't matter much to you
now,” said Dick ; ““you’re out of it all.”

“Do you—do youn mean to keep me out of
it forever, then?’ asked Paul.

‘““As lnnq as ever I can !” returned Dick,
frankly. ‘It will be interesting to see
what sort of a fellow you’ll grow into—if

ou ever do grow. Perhaps you will always
like that, you know. This magic is a

Dick. | rum thing to meddle with.”

This suggestion almost maddened Psul

.......

said.

to me for a m
hil_'m
chain. '
gilt

tablet.

1
1]

i

You van mpke things very nasty for me
you like. I can't help that ; bat, it you do
'f you try te score off mme in any way, now |
or at any time, if you don’t keep it up when
the doctor comes in, I tell
do. I shall go straight home and find
young Roly. - I shall . give him this
stone, and just tell him to say some
wish after me. I don’t believe there
are many things it can’t do, and sll I can
say is, if you find yourself and all this jolly
old school (except Dulcie) taken off some-
where and struck down, all at once, thou-
sands of miles away, on a desolate island, |
or see yourself turned into a red Indian, or
—or & cab-horse, you’ll have yourself to
shank for it, that’s all. Now you can have
them all up and fire away ”

‘““No,” sa¥d Paul, in a broken voice, for,
wild as the threat was, he could not afford |
to despise it, wfter his e of the
stone’s , “I—1 was ing, Dick ; at
least I didn’t mean it. I know, of course,
I'm helpless.. It's a sad thing for & father
to say, but you’ve got the best of it—1I give
iIn—I won’t interfere with you. There's
only one thing I ask. You won’t try any
more experiments with that miserable
stone. You’'ll promise me that, at least ¥

““Yes,” said Dick ; “it’s all right. I'll
plav fair. As long as you behave yourself
and back me up I won't touch it. I only
want to stay as [ am. I don’t want to hurt
}?']u. "

“You won't lose it ¥’ said Paul, anxious-
ly. **Couldn’t you lock it up ? that fasten-
ing doesn’t look very safe.”

“1t will do well enough,” said Dick. “‘I
got it done at the watchmaker’s round the
corner, for sixpence. But I'll have a
stronger ring put in somewhere if I think of

lt- b ]

There was a pause, in which the conver-
sation seemed about to hopelessly, bat
at last Dick said, almost as if he felt some
compunction for his present unfilial atti-
tude. ‘‘Now, you know, it’s much better
to take things quietly. It can’t be altered
now, can it ? And it's not such fun bein
a boy after all-—for some things. You’
get into it by and by, you see iF. ou don’t,
and be as jolly as a sandboy. W’é shall got
along all right together, too. 1 shan’t
hard on you. It isn't my fault that you
happen to be at this particular school. Yon
chose it !  And after this term you can go
to any other school you like—Eton or
Rugby, or anywhere. | don’t mind the ex-
pense. Or, if you'd rather, you can have 8|
private tutor. Aund I'll buy you a pony,:
and you can ride in the Row. You shall
have a much better time of it than I ever
had, as long as you let me go on my own
way.”

ut these dazzling bribeshad no influence
upon Mr. Bultitude ; nothing short of com-
g ete restitution would ever satisfy him,and
e was too proud and too at his

least pacified.

‘I don’t wan't your pony,” he said, bit.
terly ; ‘I might as well have a white
elephant, and I don’t suppose I should
enjoy myself much more at a public
school than I do here, Let’s have no hum-
bug, sir. You're up and I'm down—there's
no more to be said—1I shall tell the doctor
nothing, but 1 warn you, if ever the time
comes 4

‘‘Oh, of course,” said Dick, feeling
ably secure, now he had disposed of the
main difficulty. “If you can turn me out,
I suppose you will—that's only fair. I
shall take care not to give you the chance.
And, oh, I say, do you want any tin ? How
much have you got left ¥’

Paul turned away his head, lest Dick
should see the sudden exultation he knew
it must betray, as he said, with an effort to
appear unconcerned : ‘‘I came away with
exactly five shillings, and I haven’t a penny
now !’

“I say,” said Dick, ‘‘you are a fellow;
you must have been going it. How did you
get rid of it all in & week ?”’

‘“It went, as far as I ocan understand,”
said Mr. Bultitade, ‘““in rabbits and mice.
Some boys claimed it as money they
you to get them, I believe.”

‘““All your own fault,” said Diock ; ‘“‘you
would have them drowned. But you’d bet-
ter have some tin to get along with. How
gmch do you want?! : Will half a crown

u!il :

“‘Half a crown is not much, Dick,” said
his father, almost humbly.

‘““Jt's—ahem—a handsome allowance for
a young fellow like you,” said Dick, rather
unkindly ; “‘but I haven’t any half crowns
left. I must give this, I suppose.” _

And he held out a sovereign, never
dreaming what it signified to Paul, who
clutched it with feelings too great for
words, though gratitude was not a part of
them, for it was not his own money ?

‘‘And now look out,” said Dick ; ‘‘I hear
Grim. Remember what I told you ; keep

toler-

it up.” I
DE: Grimstone came in with the air of
man who-has a painful duty te orm ; he
started slightly as his eye the change

opar” he began. gravely, Fibat your son
i gravely, “that your som
has me Mn of m into the
details of hli:ot vior I;h I could

ive & better report of him."”
leiz:um plainly, in spite of his altered|
circumstances, bynumun;lt ease in the
schoolmaster’s presence ; he stood, shifting
from foot to foot on the hearth-rug, turning
extremely red and obthmu:i declining to
raise his eyes from the grou

“Oh, ah,” he stammered at ‘“‘you
were just going to whack him, weren’t you,
when I turned up, sir ?” S

“] found m forced,” said the doctor,
slightly shocked at this coarse way of put-
ting things—‘‘forced to contemplate admin-
ing to him (for his ultimate benefit) a

of your most impressivel

goes on like this, the young
: t we mustn’t be to hard on
» 6h ? After all, it's nature, you know,

ou what I shall! isn’t it

L) | b:&yuur pardon?’ said Dr. Grimstone,
v‘r& stiffly. ‘ _ _
‘I mean,” explained Dick with a peril-

ous I.Erou:h to digging the other in
the ribs, ‘‘we did much the same sort of

thing in our time, eh?* I'm sure I did—
lots of times.”

“I can’t reproach myself on that head,
Mr. Bultitude ; and permit me to say, that
such a tone of treating the affair is apt to
destroy the effect, the excellent ruoral effect,

: conveyed indig-

nation just now. ] merely gave you a hint,
you unclknund."

““Oh, ah,” said Dick, feeling that he had
made a mistake ; ‘‘yes; I didn't mean that.
But, I say, you haven't given him a—a
w ing yet, have you ¥’

= just ltegped out to procure a cane
for that purpose,” said the doctor, ‘‘when
your name was announced.”

“Well, look here, you won't want to
start again when I'mn gone, will yon?”

““An ancient philosopher, my dear sir,
was accustomed to postpone the correction
of his slaves until the first glow of his indig-
nation had passed away. He found then
that he could——" '

‘“‘Lay it on with more science,” suggested
Dick, while Paul writhed where he stood.
““Perhaps so, but you might forgive him
now, don’t you think; he won’t do it again.

?

If he goes writing any more love.letters,.

tell me, and I'll come and talk to him ; but
he’s had a lesson, yeu know.
this time."’ .

*‘I have no right to resist such an en-
treaty,” said the doctpr, ‘‘though I may bhe
inclined myself to think that a few strokee
would render the lesson more permanent.
iil:m“ ask you to peconsider your plea for

Paul heard this with indescribable anxi-

ety ; he had begun to feel tolerably gurpike-'f which would unlock his p

that his evil hour was postpored sine die,
but might not Dick be cruel and selfish

enough to remain neutral, or even side

with the enemy, in sepport of his assume!
character !”

Luckily he was not. “I'd rather let
him off,” he said, awkwardly : “I don't
approve of caning fellows myself.

of it to tell.
“Well, well, [ yield.

view in the matter.
of this disgraceful conduct, sir, unless you
do sometliing to recall it to my memory.

Thank your father for his kindness, which
you so little deserved, and take your leave

of him.”

“‘Oh, there, it’s all right !” said Dick ;

‘“he’ll behave himself after this, I know.

And oh ! I say, sir,” he added hastily, ‘“‘is—

is Dulcie anywhere about ?”
“My daughter’’ asked
‘““Would you like to see her ?”

the doctor.

i) | Ihnuldn't*mind," said Dick, bluahing' Had he ruses an

furiously.
i-Ilm IDI'I"Y

time. It’s unfortunate.”

Dick’s face fell.
he muttered, awkwardly.
I hope?”’

““She is very seldom nilin%, I'm happy to
arly well, thank!

say ; just now she’s particu
y-ﬂll. B

*‘Oh, is she ?” said Dick, gloomily, pro- : _
inted to find that he was 80 dom had to come in contact with others,

, and not suspecting that his

bably disap
little mi
father had been accepted as a substitute.

“Well, do you mind—could I see the fe!-
in for a minute or two—1 mean 1
ghould rather like to inspect the school, you

lows aga

know.”

‘See my boys ? Certainly, my dear eir,
by all means ; this way,” and he took Dick

out af the schoolroom, Paul following
of curiosity.

out

baize door.

ragged for it—he'll break'

It never
did' me any gﬂ{ul, [ know, and I got enough

Richard, your
father has interceded for you ; and I cannot
disregard his wishes, though I have my own
You will hear no more,

to say she has gone out for a!
walk with her mother, _said the doctor. !
“I’'m afraid she cannot be back for some’

“‘She’sall right,

““You'll find us at our studies,
ou see,” said the docter, as he opened the
There was a suspicious|
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but it can’t be helped. Good-
e added in a lower tone to
Mhn,whm_ltlndingb l‘:’{.

: inexpres-
pained and disgusted tter want
mty, ‘‘you mind wh{t Intold you.

Don’t try any games with me !” - |
And, as he 'h':fd asuntily down the steps
the gateway, the doctor followed his un-
wieldly, oddly dressed form with his eyes,
and inclining his head gravely to Dick’s
sweeping wave of the hand, n{od with a
compassionate tone in his voice, ‘““You don’t
ha to'know, Richard, my bﬁ{, if your
es

him from making any intelligent reply.

CHAPTER V.

THE RUBICON.

Paul never quite knew how the remainder
of that day passed at Crichton House. He
was ordered to join a class which was more
or less engaged with some kind of work; he
had a hazy idea that it was Latin, though
it may have been Greek; but he was spared
the necessity of taking an active part in the
proceedings, as Mr. Blinkhorn was not dis-

to be exacting with a boy who in one
short morning had endured a sentence of ex-
pulsion, a lecture, the immediate prospect
of a flogging, and a paternal visit, and, as
before, mercifully left him alone.

His classmates, however, did not show
the same chivalrous delicacy ; and Paul had
to suffer many unmannerly jests and gibes

father has had any business trou lately
snything to disturb him?”
And Mr. Bultitude’'s feelings prevented

at his expense, frequent and anxious in- Bl
quiries as to the exact nature of his treat- zh
ment in the dining-room, with sundry d
highly imaginative versions of the same, a-
while there was much candid and unbiased Ao
'comment on the appearance and conduct of e
himself and his son. |

But he bore it unprotesting—or, rather, n

'hs scarcely noticed it ; for all his thoughts
were now entirely taken up by one impor-
' tant subject—the time a.ng manner of his
escape. .

' Thanks to Dick’s thoughtless liberality,
he had now ample funds to carry him safely
home. It was hardly likely that any more
|utiexpected claims could be brought against
'him now, particularly as he had no inten-

tion of publishing his return to solvency.

Lot him ﬂﬂr-_Ht might reasonably consider himself in a

Yos:ltiun to make his escape at the very first
avorable opportunity.

When would that opportunity present
itself? It must come soon. He could
'not wait long for it. Any hour might
yet see him pounced upon and flogged
'heartily for some utterly unknown and
unsuspected transgression; or the golden
rison bars
|might be lost in some unlucky moment ; for
(his long series of reverses had made him

loath to trust to Fortune, cven when she
seemed to look smilingly once more upon
him.
. Fortune’s countenance is apt to be so
alarmingly mobile with some unfortunates.
| But in spite of the new facilities given
him for esgape, and his strong motives for
taking advantage of them, he soon found,
to his utter dismay, that he shrank from
committing himself to so daring and dan-
ﬁernua a course, just as much as when he
ad tried to make a confidant of the doctor.

For, after all, could he be sure of himself?
Would his ill-luck suffer him to seize the
one propitious moment, or would that fatal
self-distrust and doubt that had paralyzed
him for the past week seize him again just
at the crisig?

Supposeé he did venture to take the first
irrevocable step, could he rely on himself
to go-through the rest of his hazardous en-
terprise ? \Vas he cool and wary enough ?
He dared not expect an uninterrupted. run.
| expedients at command
'on any sudden check ?

If he could not answer all these doubte
favorably, was it not sheer madness to take
to flight at all ?

He felt a dismal conviction that his suc-
cess would have to depend, not on his own
cunning, but onthe forbearance or blindness
of others. The slightest contretemps must
infallibly upset him altogether.

The fact was, he had all his life been en-
Iga.ged in the less eventful and contentious

ranches of commerce.  His will had sel-

and when it did so he had found means, be-
ing of a prudent and cautious temperament,
of avoiding disagreeable personal conse-
quences by timely compromises of judicious
emrluymenb of delegates. He had generay
ly found his fellowmen ready to meet him
reasonably as an equal or a superior.

But now he must be prepared to see in
every one he met a possible enemy who
would hand him over to the tyrant on the
faintest’ suspicion. They were to be baffled
or disarmerllj pursuers to be eluded.

The -
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| snid never a ‘'word, feeling strange

hubbab and hum of voices from within :
but as they entered every boy was bent
over hisbooks with the wrapt absorption of
the devoted student—an absorption that
was the direct effect of the sound the door.!
bandle made in turning.

‘“‘Uur workshop,” said the doctor, airily,

looking round. *‘My first form, Mr. Bulti.
tude. Some good workers here, and some
idle ones.”
- Dick stood in the doorwany, looking (if
the truth must be told)uncommonly foolish.
He had wanted in coming there to enjoy
the contrast between the past and present
—which accounts for a good many visits of
““old boys” to the scene of their education.
But confronted with his former school-fel-
lows, he was seized at first with an utterly
unreasonable fear of detection.

The class behaved as classes usually do on
suah ctcasions. ‘fth“ood boys smirked
and the bad ones » the general expres-
sion being one of umeasy cunnuiti’ ick

y bashful
and nervous
- “*This is Tipping, my head boy,” touchin
that young gentleman on the shoulder, an
ing bim severalde more uncomfort-
able. “‘I expect solid results from Tipping
some day.”

‘““He looks as if his head was pretty solid,”
said Dick, who had once cut his knuckles
sgainst it.

“‘My second boy, Biddlecomb.

smallest slip in his account of himself would.
be enough to undo him. 4
No wonder that, as he thought over all
this, his heart quailed within him.
They say—the paradox-mongers say—,
that it requires a far higher degree of moral -
courage for a soldier in action to leave the '
ranks under fire and seek a less distinguish-
ed position toward the rear, than would
carry him on with the rest to charge a bat-

tery.
l:.lzhil may be true, though it might not
prove a very valuable defence at a court-
martial ; but, at all events, Mr. Bultitude
found, when it came to the point, that it (
was almost impossible for him to screw up
his courage to run away. |
It is not a pleasant state, this indecision, ,
whether to stay passively and risk the
worst, or avoid 1t by flight ; and the worst
of it is that, whatever course is eventually
forced upon us, it finds us equally unpre-
pared, and more liable from such indecision

to bungle in the sequel.

Paul might never have gained heart to
venture, but for an unpleasant incident that & i
took place during “dinner, and a discovery |
he made after it. - ~

They happened to have a particularly un-
popular pudding that day; a palhd pre-
paration of suet, with an infrequent cur-
rant or two embalmed in it, and Paul was

if he a
plies himself, he too will do me credit in LE;
world.”

sh
he “m%

| on his

i it, when his attention was caught by
e who sat directly nppolhita :::: :
young tleman, who ident
shared the - gﬂmu to the curm{
ing, was inviting Mr. Bultitude’s at-
to a little contrivance of hisown for
b ot pivates port of Wit wed
t was
into m :'::lope held below
to receive it. g
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