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CHAPTER 111.

S0 the chi d's will prevailed., Philip
Knew nothing of the coat: ove.sy he-
tween the NMedways and the Mea:es
as to which house he should belong.
oir Arthur had weakly consented to
refer the question to the boy, with-
out dreaming that a lad of that age
would hesitate fer a moment in [re-
ferring such o horae as lie liad Lo
offer to the gray solitude of 8till-
Lrooke Dill.

“Very pgood, sir," was Meade's
last words. “‘If you takes tle bwaoy,
I goes to law.”

This clinched the matter: the Mod-
Ways dreaded the publicity of a legral
Process beyond everything. As Alat-
“thew had represented, Philip was
practically at Sir Arthur's gates, le
could watch him and make sure of
his welfare. His adoptive father
pledged himself to give him the best
education to be had in Cleeve and
start him afterward in a profession
when he failed in those conditicns,
Sir Arthur could step in. So the
Visit to Marwell Court soon faded 1o
. dim  golden memory in Philip's
mind; he forgot Claude and Hugh's
description of their schocls and
sphorts, and the glowing picture of
thie I'ton li'e now to be Claoude’s
and the lad’s congenial companjon-
ship. = Everything connected  with
them slept out of sight in his mind
wlhile the quiet years slipped by like
a peacelul dream, and Philip grew a
tall, lanky lad, a sore puzzle to the
miller now that the time was
for choosing a profession,

As usual tie wishes of yolith
not chime wilth the counsels of 1
, age. . The navy alone had
" Tor
ents. A vision of the boy's
face rising above gown and
bands,
Church,
with beatific persistence,
Meade felt it would be g
to hear Philip reu
vice over him and perhaps

{ his funeral sermon.

Philip's oinly alternative proposi-
tion was the army. The question
was seriously debated at g Christ-
mas. gathering at Stillbrooke Wil
by a small knot of ellors grouped,
¢hurch-warden in hand, round the
fire in the common parlor while the
E’nung pPeople played games in  the
est pailor.

“You may depend upon,it, Meade,"
observed Cousin Jane, an uninvited

presence in the smoking Parlinment,
“‘you'll hev to Pay for bringing the
boy up above plain folk.'’
“I've paid already, ma’am,
this year,”” replied Meade,
schoolmaster’s receipt upon the file.””
Cousin Jane's hushand’s mouth
went upwards at this obscrvation.
‘“Y¥ou've a right to mock at your
wife's relations at Your own fireside
Mr. Meade,”” she returned mournful-
ly, ‘“‘but mocking won’t undo ihe
wrong wvou dope my poor sister's
hild  for the sake of a foundling
and a castaway. But it's none of
Dy business. You wmay make the
POy prime minister to-morrow for
all I should meddle. And Jet Jessie
t0 barefoot. Not that she'll ever
ome to good, spoiled and muddled
P as she is.”’
“Make a land agent of Liim,
cace,”’ interposed My, Pluinmer,
-ousin  Jane's husband, with some
aste. ““Sir Arthur's agent’s fine
entleman enough for anybody, so’s
ils wife.””
“A lawyer,” observed Mr. Cheese-
aan, the corn-dealer and +town
ounciilor, “is a gentleman by act
f parliament. I’ll warrant law’s a
ne bucsiress. 1t takes brains and
malkes morney.'
“Lawyers,”” added Mr. Symes, the
ockmaker, ‘‘have a finger in cvery-
ody's pie. Mr. Westley has half
1e town under his thumb.”
“¥ou may say what you like,"
dded AMr. Plummer, “*whatever bue-
1ess a lawyer’'s in, the muney sticks
p en.  Whether it's drawing of a
ase, or raising of a morgige; the
vereigns cleave to his fingers. Give
lawyer moncy to lay out and
pu're a lucky man if vou lives to
the half of it agen. Whoever
ils, a lawyer's never broke. There's
oney in law, Meade.”
““Aye, Dbut think of the rascality,
ummer,”* sighed Mr. Meade.
“To be sure,”” was the chorussed
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iper
charms

merry
white
in the oaken pulpit of Cleeve

while My
grand thing

preach

for
“‘and got

Ply, ““whoever Heard of n honest
yor '

‘Millers haven't always been reck-
ed straight 1en,”” observeil a
bherto silent smoker, My, Iicade,
bDéer  and church-warden. What's
t about the miller's ithumb,
ade, ¢h 2"

‘Mr. Reade must hev his joke,"’

unented Martiha, coming forward
sec if people's glasses were Pro-
ly filled, amid a chorus of chuck-
over the jest.
‘I've heald say 't is a fine thing
be a barrister,” Ar. Aeade con-
ved, “but mesclf, T can't sce it.
o'¢ ever they earn so muc¢h as g
ny picce they've got to oat din-
8 lor a year or two in a sort of
‘¢ch. And when they pget a
s mostly
muke « oul. A barrister that
S a scoundrel off hanging is
de man, they tell me and
I' a¥ every villain in <he

run
land.

haunted Mis. Meade's mind !
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Philip ean ecat dinmers gt home, and

scoundrels get let oll the
Iluu'n-.hg I've laild awako

hi. IBut 1 shouldn't

f=

the fewer
betlor,
over many a ni

| Hke the boy to live ol other folk's

ills, As for n clergman, Le wen't
0 much as look at it."

“It does secem hard work to e a
honest man and g gentleman to be

sure, conunented Mrs.

“Many a tlime 1've said to Meade,
I 3 s o B

‘let the child be plain and honest.

“You may warrant,” added ler
| husbhand, "-E.'.ﬂ:lih': or simple, 'Lis il
| heavy thing to be honest and rich,
whatever trade you take.

A chorus of denials followed, for

| fice,

| Philip, having neatly sel his

COmie

Philip; the church for his par- |

nearly all precent were men of sub-

stance and each convinced of liis own |

integrity, though doubtful of that of

others.
The end

conferences

many such
found

of this and
was that Philip

| himself one fine morning perched up-

on a high stool in Mr. Westley's of-
an articled clerk, IHe came
home at night, pale and silent; at
the end of . month, a doctor had to
be consulted. The doctor recommen-
ded air and exercise; which Leing
taken speedily restored the patient.
Six weeks more in the office reduced
Philip to the same low level. His
reiease came; Mr, DMeade's purse was
lightened, and there was FPlilip free,
and a standing problem once more.

A period of idling followed, then
dog’'s
broken leg in splints, suddenly took
it into his head to be a doctor. re-
membering that o doetor can  enter
either army or navy. Therefore one
memorable night in the memorahble
year of 1the Crimean war, found
Philip making pills in Dr. Maule's
surgery, with a listless air gnd dis-
pirited face.

He had been apprenticed for motre
than a year and a half, and felt
himself little wiser than Le had been
at the beginning. As for old Maule,
as he called him, he soon found out
that all his skill was built upon ex-
peritence and that he was as jncap-
able as he was unwilling to teach
him.

Many g headache did the poor lad
get over Dr. Maule's medical books,
his bones, and his instruments: the
names of difietent bones and muscles
refused to remain in his head, the
books were a hope'ess maze without
a clue, he began to think that he
had no aptitude for the Profession,

and to crown all he had to be inter-:

rupted so perpetuaily in receiving
pPatients, taking their messages and
mixing iheir medicines that no =oon-
er had he succeeded in making him-
seli acquainted with the carotid ar-
tery or the thyroid cartilace than a
report. upon old Mr. Robinson's gout
drove both cartilage and artery
out of his mind.

“Teach ! the old doctor
say with a heartly oath, “how
devil am I to find time to ecram
your thick head ? Nobody ever
taugiit me; I picked up what I could
in old Pestle's surgery, with ihe as-
fi-tant  and the other apprentice
swearing at me and boxing my ears
from morning till night, but damn
me I took care to pull through the
examinations. I wasn’t cockered like
you. Learn, you lazy dog, learn!”’

He was z kind old fellow. with a
sort ef blufi covdiality, and did not
swear with his patients more than
enough to give his discourze a pun-

would
tho

| gent emphasis; he took care not to

-

| thrust

be the worse but ratlier the bettey
for his powerful potations wlen on
duty, he was shrewd too and knew
mmen. thus he was popular, and wlen
11s patients died people said it was
the will of God, and when they re-
covered (as they sometimes did) the
skill of Dr. Aayle.
Suddenly, while Phili

: ! P was musing
over Lis pills, the

surgery  dooyr
'med the
pouring: out a broadside
Philip knew that he had

ol dottor,
of oaths.

E ouit and had not ox-
Pected i Lo return for another
hour or 1two. Having consignod

@ perdition in com-
n soul, he suddenly
a bottle into his face ancd
asked him what Je meant by that.

Pany with his gw

“Alean, sir ' returned Philip, *I
suppose I meant it for cough mix-
Fy = g
Lture.
Alas ! it was g Poisonous con-

Pound intended for
clearly marked for
handwriting,

“¥ou murderousg
shouted the doctor.

“I'm not a dog,” retorted Philip.
“I have not made g3 beast of myself.’
lic added with sarcasm. g :

outward use and
inward in Philin's

yYoung dog 1"

“What do wou mean 2 cried the
doctor with a thick utterance.
“I mean,” -cried Philip, suddenly

and passionately, ‘‘that 1 came here

lo study medicine, and not to be
bullied and sworn at and made to
do all your work."”

“Take that,”’ roared the doctor,
with  embellishments, boxing his
ears, whereupon Philip seized him by
the collar and laid him flat on the
| loor, in which position Dr. Maule's

|

job | grown-up
@ Girly one so far as I |them.

a | Randal ™

Son  entering, discovered

“This is nice manly behavior,
said young Maule, picking
up his irate parent and Placing him
in g chair:

. 1 | ¥
Meade. | with

I«Just

:nn e old man’s part, ana valn :.[.-T
tempts nt Peace-makine on the |
son 8, Philip found lLimself in the
=slreet, with the information that his

|
!
|

| ¥ 5 .
Cailyon's dinner paity.

to be cancell- |
return. :

would have
need mnot

’hilip’s second carcer. |
“What's the good of a fellow lika |
me 7" he thought, marching defiant-
ly down tihe street and whistling |

savagely.

indentures
and he
So ended

He finished the mq‘::i:::_-‘ with somoe |

fellows cf his own age, not g very
steady set, and tried wilh loud
merriment, jovial songs and deep :
potations, to I.-NI:'I'.' his chagrin, |

It was late wilén he beut his wav-
ering siprs homeward, wonaering |
why in the world the housecs kept |
knozking up against him, and who
was that wvillain continually pushing
him off Lthe pavement. Mo solve these |
problems, le leant against a lamp- |
post, :””:”'F.JI!.“I‘_' walling :

a =1

why did my master =ell me |
Upon my wedding dav 7' .
his hat tipped over one eyve.
at this moment who shoul«l |
come ground the corner but his bete
noirve, the vicar, returing from  Mrs

“Come, Nandal ' said. Mr. bBryan,
roughly. “What are vou doing
he e 7 You are drunk. Got ]:m“.‘.nul
directly .’

““Get. home ‘self," retoried Phiiip, |
thickly: Csgraceful time of night |
jor parson.”

Waxy IDryan, as the slreet-boys
ralled their hot-tempered lrish pas- |
tor, instead of leaving the luckless |

hoy to prow scber before
home, angrily pushed him awav from
Ibe lamp-post. Philip, to save him:
galf, caught at
slippery with rain, and after a brief
struggle the two fell full length in
each olher's arims on tihe vement,
just, as a policeman sauntere:
atround tYe corner,

Y s ]
3 el

ooing |

him, the =ireets were |

Mr. Bryan was soen on his faet
and promptly gave Philip into cus
tody for knocking him down, ﬁrullI
the unhappy boy linished tlic night

at the police station.

What a waling was his next morn-
ing ! Racking headache. sickne:s,
bodily , depression, and heavy shame.

The brawl had not heen
witnesses, and when Mr. Bryan woke
in the morning with a cool head and
remembered that lLe had in  sober
truth committed the assault, vindic-
tive as he was, he considered it bet-
ter not lo prosecute Philip.,
therefore repaired to the station
early and withdrew lLis cliarge.

Philip, haggard and diskevelled,
with the cdisreputable air that al-
Ways clings to people who have pass-
ed the night in their clothes, took
refuge in a small public-house, feeling
that he could not pgo Lome vet, and
sat down to write home. His dizey
throbbing kead weighed upon his
hands as he sat with elbows on the
table and tried to find words fit for
Liis narrative. An hour went by and
he had not got bevond *‘dear fath-
er;”" he heard loungers at the bar
¢iscussing ‘‘this lere Rooshian job;"’
the smarl, quick music of fife and
drim called all to doors, and win-
dows, and street corners. IEven
Philip  raised his heavy head and
looked wup to see a recruiting-party
with streaming ribbons step briskly
past to the tune of “Come cheer
up my lads, ’tis to glory we steer 1’

The whole thing was ispirine Lo
one so downcast as Philip, and of-
feted a sudden soclution of his life's
problein; war was coming, men were
wanted, volunteers were offering,
promotion would be quick. In a
short time, Philip was tlie richer by
A silver shilling in his pocker and
the smarter for a bunch of ribbons
in his hat.

In the meantime there had been
sorrow at the mill, and Mr. Mopade
had hurried early in the niorning to
Dr. Maule's to sce if he could throw
any light upon the boy's disaprear-
ance.

Dr. Maule was sober and melanch-
oly at this hour of the day. Though
a hard drinker he was seldom as
overceme as on lhe preseding night:
he greatly regretted the affair with
Philip {2 the surgery, which e re
lated to Mr. Meade with impartia)
aceuracy.

“He won't do for physic, Meade,””
he said; “he’s lazy and won't bear
the curb, Put him to hard out-
door work."

But the doctor could not tell
where the boy was, and Alr. Meade

returned  disconsolately homeward,
¢ue his way meeting Mr. Bryan,
whose account of the preceding
right’'s adventure was acrid and dis-
(quieting,

“l always s=aid that boy would
conic to no good,”" the vicar added,
consolingly, *'I

-

“‘1ie 1s one of the wild-
€8l yVoung fellows in the parish. You

give Lim tco much liberty, M.
Moadp '

“As well hang a dog at once as
give hlm a bad name,”” cried the
miiler, indignantly, ‘‘yvou was al-

ways hard on my poor boy, sir. I'd
sooner be a poor black heathen than
your sort of Christian.”

Then e met My, Ingleby, the cur-
ate, a good-hearted young fellow,
who had often done the lad a kind
turn, and to whom I’hilip had just

gone with his confession, desiring
him to communicate all to his
[ather.

It was a heavy blow to Matthew

and Martha, whose first thought was
to buy Fhilip out at once; but Mat-
thew Meade was not a man to do
anything in g hurry. He considered
the subject well first, and finally
Mr. Ingleby’'s advice, coupled with
Philip's own earnest supplications
and urgent reasonings, together with
Dr. Maule's report upon the lai’s
Capacities, induced Mr. Meade to

without |
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that he suffered from elng educated
above his surroundings, and would
infinitely

in the ranks. He also undertook to
interest his brother, captain in the
same regiment, in the new recruit.

S0 it came to pass shortly after
that PPhilip looking, as little Jessie
thought, very smart and handsome
in his infantry uniform, and feeling
very gay and hopeful, marched with
iis regiment on board a troop-ship
bound for the East, amid the thun-
der of a vast crowd’'s cheers, Lthe
weeping of women and children, and
a Lhousand piteous little farewell
SCEenes.

Matthew Meade, with Martha and
Jessie, now a pretty plaviul citl of
twelve, with deep blue eves and hair
of woven sunbeams, stood amid the
crowd tostvatch the embarkation and
wave Philip a last farewell, with
deeply moved hearis.

It was indeed a moving scene, call-

ings into play, one which few Eng-
lishmen could witness without strong

Lope, and few human beings without
the stirring of tenderest sympathies.
The great ships lay like glants at
rest on the blue waters, the beautij-

like living creatures, and the great
troop-ships; the shore was lined
and covered at every coign of wvan-

tage with human beings, all moved
by one vast common interest, g]]
more or less sorrowful; for as reg

yleld a reluctant consent to his pro-
digal's remaining in the ranks. Mr.

and after much biustering '

ment after regiment marched by with

Ingleby had taken an interest in the
boy for years, and his wpergdict wWas |

firm, even step the spectators eould
pot but remember the certainty that

e

profit from the discipline |

ing a complexity of the deepest feel- |

thrills of patrotic pride and fear and

ful winged wooden warships looking |

1= |

each map  represents the area of

e et et
| many of those fine men would 1e-
turn again no moie. On that late

winter day the justi e or injustice of
the impending but as vet undeclared
(war with Russia was forgpotten: far
as cheer after cheer thundered along
the shore and echoed back from wall,
bastion, and church tower, and was
| taken up and repeated from ship to
' ship and from rank to rank of that

|moving mass of armed men and
ib:‘nhﬂ-n by the gay definnce of Lhe
martial music, those present could

| only remember that they were Eng-
| lishmen, animated by onc hope, sti-
' mulated to one common duty, citi-
lzeus of a great nation with centur-
 jes of honor and achievement beliind
| her and the dimn splendor of a great
| future before her, and that the honor

of England would periaps soon be
| at stake.

And so the war passion took them:
for the English are, as every truly
:g'!'['ﬂt- nation must be, a martial peo-
| plo; they do not rush into war with
| A thl heart, or, ]i!l{r\'.'ihl_t-':]_"..'_ for an
!Unjlust. cause; the wasle, the agony,
the pity of it appals them; for thev
| are too brave not to be humane: but
jonce convinced that it is their duty
rtn fight, they fight heroically, sil-
' ently, patiently, with an unquestion-
ing discipline unknown to other na-

tions. _
(T'o be Continued.)
= D
‘“Mamma, the right way to spell

‘high” is h-i-g-h, isn’t it?"’ ““Yeg,
dear. Why do you wish to know?"
“*Cause I'm writin’ a composition

L&hﬁut the highena.'*



