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she .uppoaed it «*< some link mlaunderataoding that X;>lm moments and sharpen the drawing pen die (or 
school children often have, and tried to drop the matter next \tmon.

BY JEAN k. BAIRD. from her mind. But every day something would occur the rest had gone and Miss Morrison had talked
The eighth grade was preparing to take the final exam- to bring it back. of indifferent thing», she said again, u Joe, are you sure

inatioiis. So much depended on this particular class in One Saturday morning almost all the pupil* had gone that you are not Ш? u
the High School, but every Іюу and girl in No. 8 was skating, and were merrily gliding about on the creek "Q yes, Miss Morrison. I am notHi at all.” 
anxious to be one of the honor pupils. , when Margaret, Nettle and eeveml other girls appeared, " Well, Joe, there’s jnst one other thing that could

For m veral years the pupil who received the highest skates in hand. Мім Morrison saw them before her шдке a hoy look so utterly miserable. He must have
average was class valedictorian on claa day, and the sec- pupils, and called to Joe, Hervey and Harry, " trouble. I know it is no home affair, eo it must be purely
ond highest was known as the second honor pupil. there come some of our girls who will need to have their ^,*>0*1. Am I right in thinking so, Joe ? ”

Мім Morrifon, the teacher, had thought very seriously skates fastened.*' " Yes, Мім Morrison." ‘ ,
of how examination* could'he conducted with justice to The boy* turned and skated toward the girl*. Мім "Then we shall reason a little bit further, Joe. A 
«11 concerned. It had always been her custom to eolket Morrkon saw them kneel and begin tightening the boy', trouble» generally come through eome (suit of his 
all their hook», have one pupil write the question on the strapa. Nettie stood with her aketea in her hand, wait- I» th«t true of youra?"
wall .late, while ahe mood where ahe lould lee every ing until the hoya were through with the other akatx, . -, y,, .. hl „.«.«red «gein, «, he cut still more vigor-
pupil, and during the two or three hour» never allow her while Joe turned end akated off by hlmielf down the ouliy at the pencil».
gaze to wander from them. She had aucceeded wonder- creek. Thee one more step, Joe. When a person doe.
fully well In doing swsy with «II helping esch other, but Miss Morrison wa. provoked. She imagined Joe wee wr<mg ind gno,, that, it is Ms duty to do what he ran 
she had not been st sll pleased with the method used, getting Indifferent In thole little attentions that every to ytgfct that wrong. Confwalon generally comes Aral,
She knew it was not developing within each pupil any true, well-bred gentleman ahould «how a lady, and de- .jOT That Ufta rack a load off the ahouMera that the
sense of honor to have her .tend like a sentinel on duty cided that .he would expreaa henelf rather forcibly to mher 1» vary eaay."
before them. For this reason «lie decided to havf a com- him on the eubject. Ae became down the creek ehe she paused, hoping that he would tell her hie trouble, 
piete revolution of affaira, and have her examination» spoke to him : "Joe, did you not see that Nettle haa no 8h# m|,j not help ym whrn ahe did not know in what 
conducted in a broader way than before. one to fasten her ekates? Had you better not go and My »ct. But the knife only cut into the pencile In a
Г Hoy. ami girls," ahe aaid that morning, as ahe called help her! " determined way, a» U It were vexed at the world In gen-

achool to order, “ I have been thinking for • long time " I asked her to allow me that privilege," he enawerad, „d wouid give vent to Its epleen by cutting them,
that we have not been conducting our examlnition» a. politely, ai he relied hi. hat with auch a boyish grace But Joe did not raise hia eye» or sprak.
they ahould he. 1 think honorable hoya and girl» would and frankneaa that Ml* Morriaon conld not help hut ad- мі* Morriaon kept on waiting, thinking and hoping 
feel almost insulted to have their hooka taken from them mire him. " But ahe said she preferred not to accept any цщ, he would decide what to do. For this was the tiirn-
and to be watched during the elimination. Now, I kindneraeafrom me." ing point in the boy's life, and although neither teacher
know that there ere some here that under no dreum- It ш a hard speech for в boy to make. He stood nor рирі1 knew It, hts dediion now would deter- 
«tance» would be guilty of cheetlng ; I'll not speak of waiting for Mi* Morriaon'» answer. „tine whether he would be s sullen, unhappy man,whom
any Other». But as in the world so It is In school, we “ I beg your panlon, Joe, for «peaking as I did. I did ,^,14 keep aloof from, ae the school children did
have had to make rigid lawa for good and bad people be- not understand. I thought you were getting carelera, ,ow „ whether he would be e bright, cheerful man,
came a very few were evily ili.po.vd. Today I will only and no boy hai a right to be too busy or loo much Inter- happy In hie conadouaneae of doing right,
aak you to put your books away. I will not ray that eated to anything to forget to offer his services to anyone Only the click of the pen end the lnce*ant cut of the
there shall be no talking daring the examination ; I only that needs them. You know, Joe, it is the* little, every- knife wea heard. To Ml* Morriaon the silence we.
wish there would not be any : and if there era any that day kludneaaea that make a good man and make eome omlaoua. At laat ehe *ld softly, " Joe, can yon tell me
disregard my wishes today, there will be no punishment one happy. Forgive me, Joe, for imagining yon would u â f^end or as an elder lister who rare» for her brother’
stall. Today you shall be a school republic, and I will forget to be a gentleman." Don’t tell me « à teacher, Joe."
presume that you will work for the glory of your school. Joe bowed his forgiveness, lifted his hat, and in a mo- The knife dropped, the box of pendis rolled to the 
You may prepare to write your examination»." ment wea gliding In and out among the akaten fir dowu 8<ЮГі „yj jw>, keeff7went down on the dak. At laat he

There waa a glow of ratiafactiou and a look of pleaeed the creek. Everywhere the boys end girls were skating ^ aPi went to the ctoek-room and took hia hat. Then
intere.t among the pupils at the teacher's words. There in merry groups, laughing, chatting, their cheeks flushed .he welted. She heard him fu* with his books end 
was just a little straightening of ehoulders and a com- and eyee bright ; only Joe skated by himself,talking with loit»r, neking every excuse to stay, and wanting to be
prewlon of lip. among them that told Ml* Morrison that no one, taking no part In the gayety about Mm. At laat brave enough to come beck. She welted and waited,
her word» hail been taken in the right spirit. he akated to where Mi* Morrison and Mi* Down» were knowing that he must fight the affair out with himself.

An hour of the examination had gone, end Mi* Mor- testing. At list she beard the door open end etepe go down the
rival was secretly congratulating herself on having such " Ml* Morrison, I'm tired sketiug. I think I'll go „4, to tbe ltrMt „d Ле put up her work to go home, 
an honorable set ol boy. and girls. She hid sat at her beck." heartsick and discouraged, for the boy «he bed been so
desk and made out report», end yet there had not been " Very «*11, " ehe answered. As he left them aha said fond of had not been strong enough to conquer himaelf 

Щ the .lightest indication of any communication. to Ml* Down», " For eome reason Joe has been sent to , went give him up yet," she wid softly to heraelf a.
Sitting In one of the front Mât» was Joe Swires, e Coventry. He used to be eo popular,and he deserved It ; ,.b. „„oped ,nd gathered up the scattered pencil, 

bright-eyed, handaome fellow who bed always been a for Joe 1» a gentleman if ever there was one. Now no f, Perhape I depended on my own power of moving Шш
favorite with the teecher and the pupil, became of hie one le friendly with hlm. 1 thought lèverai weak» ago q, 1 ший. Fora boy, I wish he would know the
kindly, considerate manner. Beck of him sat Ida Lehr, it was eome 11! feeling that would die away, but It get» -v— in conomrinx *lf • for such a one 1» stronger 'than
who wee alio a favorite among the pupils, for Ida waa stronger every day. I am handicapped about It. The “ J 4 4 *
always ready and willing to divide her pager, her hook» girl» will not tell unie* I ryqurat Jlrtm to, and I would
and her spending money among her friends ; and in sd- not feel right to esk shout some jw
dltion to this, Ids always *w some good In every one In are never
school, irrespective of whet their circumstance» might

How Jot Was Sent to Coventry.
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The report, and average» of the examination came back 

affair. They from the superintendent the next morning. Ml* Mor 
rude. They limply forget bis presence. I Heon wx pleased The two Де had depended on for 

confe* they have been very womanly through It all. ^ button, were honor pupil».
And parhapa there la soma reason." She waa almoet a« excited about It ae her pupil». At

А» Мім Morriaon glanced from her work ehe *w Joe " Don’t worry, Mlw Morriaon," Mi* Down»anawered. ь**, ц,ет with the average» and promotion
hurriedly tiy;n hi. head and with flushed cheeks hand " There la «оте reason, and perhaps Joe la receiving a ctiflcataa, there waa a «tir of intareet. Every pupil kept
over hia work, while Ida aat looking at him with just a just punishment. I don’t believe they would act so his eya on the raid» In her Hand, and with expectant
•uggeation ol scorn on her lips. Whet her trouble was without a good reaaon. And perhape it will do the boy honMsI xpixrinn 
Мім Morrison did not know, but Ida met her glance aa good. If he has done wron^he deserve, his treatment ;
fearliM end frank ae ever, while Joe wx deeply inter- if he hx not hie suffering In silence will be a good de­

bt-.

"t wish you could all ha honor pupils, but I think you 
art that. You all hare a higher glory ia this examina

rated in hi. work «ml did not take his eyes from the „eloper for hie character. You know there Is nothing „ ш _,tine „ ,хсед,т 1Vera«e You were treated
paper before him. like e judicious does of small troubles to turn a tkdught- in the examination, and I think no one betrayed the

Mia. Morrison wisely decide,! not to question either x leu boy Into a serious, thoughtful, considerate man. trul<| lod 1 think yon era all honor puplla on that ac-
lo what had happened, depending on time alone to give Never fix, It will come right some time." count. I cannot tell you how proud and pleased I wa.
her knowledge of this affair. Joe aeemed e changed boy. He had always come Into y^t —ц «H acted M «,u did, and I know that you have

The next morning, aa the girls lingered in the cloak- the room with a amlle and a few word» of greeting beaidx
room, Ida went to the large wxte-bxket to sharpen her the customary "Good morning," Now he bade Ml*
pencil, and Joe came up In his usual well-bred way and Morriaon "Good morning," went to hi» desk and began
offered to do it for her. Many a time before had Mi* to work without an extra word or smile. He no longer
Morrison »een Ilia .mile and accept of such fevore, but on intruded his company upon the other pupils. ' Несіте
this morning she answered very quietly : " No, I thenk and went by himaelf. He never stopped to pley ball on
you ; I prefer not to have you help me." Joe walked the grounds, nor joined the group of boys end girl» that
back to hie place quite crestfallen and buried himself in lingered outride. He had been sent to Coventry, end he
his books.

When the A cla* went to the slete to perform some 
work, Joe, is gallant x ever, took the eraser and began 
to clean off the epace for Nettle Hewitt, who stood next 
to him to work. But Nettie xld, " You need not do that 
for me, Joe. llervey will gel my slete reedy."

Joe stopped and looked bewildered, while Hervey, who 
stood near Nettie, cleaned the slate ready for use,

Мім Morrison noticed the undercurrent of feeling that 
seemed -.weeping through the cla* ; but aa all the boy» 
and girl* were courteous and well-bred, Де had no occa- 
»lon.to rebuke them for refuting any oourtaries from one 
member.

been happier on that account. Aa yon cannot all be first, 
let tl*
ended, and try to rejoice with the successful on*. It 
la no disgrace to fall, when yon have triad, and you have 
all dona that. But * to the average». Carrie Park. i. 
first, having an average of nluety-*ven per cent., and 
Joe Swires is second, with ninety-dx."

Mi* Morrison passed around the carda. Carrie'» face ' 
wx wreathed in «mil* x ehe fairly clutched the report 
card. Her friesde were almoet x delighted, fra they felt 

end when in the cle* he wx eo dull and spiritists, Де that Carrie wx their beet pupil. But poor Joe, he let hi.
laid her hand ou his Доаіііга and «aid to him alow, report lie on hi. dmk without touching it or giving it a
"Joe, are you ill?" glanra, while he braced hie head on his arms snd let hii

" No, Mix Morrison." eyes ge* fixedly out of the window, x though hi» mind
“ What ia the trouble, then ? Yon are not Де boy you were mil* awey. Щ/ЯЩ

were two months sgo. Yon ware so happy sod bright, “ Why, Joe, how is this ? You look x though you-h.dl 
snd quite a comfort to me ; but now, Joe, you sre differ- been punished instead of honored." Мім Мотки
ent. Can you not tell me what the trouble is f " voice brought him hack wtih a start. He looked up «t

He looked down, but did not «newer. her. Never In all her experience with schoolboys had
Altar wheel Ml* Morrison xkedjjoe If he weald net Mi* Menison seen nth a leek en a boy'» fera.

who are not forget that yon have not suc-

began to realise it.
Mi* Morrison wx inclined to sympathize with him,

I


