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together with bis dwindled bank balance amountedta one bundred and nine dollars. One hundred andnine dollars, and thinking of college. Now had theboy known it, ta think of a year in Arts with sucba sum in pocket, was utter folly. Even the faith ofa Moses couîd flot shift the niauntainaus difficul-ties which would hedge hini round. The most ab-stemious self-sacrificing young muen can barely keepwithin the two-hundred-dollar limit. But very for-tunately, the interest of another party had beenaroused and a good angel appears on bis behaif.lu this ordinary littie country town there lived amerchant, retired and weli-to-da,' and he, chancingto bear of the bay's intention, called him in oneday. In the conv'ersation which followed he out-lined a plan but receutly mentioned ta him..

THERE are two ways in which mien push theirTway through college to-day. Sanie will en-gage in business of a financial -nature during sparehours, and thus pay their way as they go. Last yearit was remarked in agroup of fellows that Brownneyer seenied ta bc around the coilege out of lecturehours. "Why he's in business," exclaimed one, 'Iswhim in a store on King Street the~ other day.>This niethod bas been very much in vague, but theplan referred ta by the aid mercbant is graduallysuperseding it iu popularity. TIhe misurance>'method consists in an agreemnent between two par-ties, one Iacking fnnds for an education, the otherwiliing ta lend assistance. The party of the firstpart insures bis life and bands over the policy tathe party of the second part, as collateral securityfor the mouey be advances from time ta tme, ata flxed rate of interest, and the yearly premîurnsbe pays on tbe policy. Thus the stiadent bas nianey,the lender bas security, and botb parties are satis-fied. Ail of wbicb expîains haw John set off tacoilege.
After the May examinations, five tbousand youngfellows were turned baose froni Toronto University,and tbe four golden summer mouths lay bef ore themta be exploited and redeemed. Que went ta bisf arm, anather ta bis mercbandise, some considered

on tbe corner. "Let's bave a look, guvMur," aueager, husky voice whispered at bis ear, and a dirty,stubby finger ran down the "Wauted"- column infront af him. But what is a fellow ta, do in a bigcity, with board and lodging running away witb bislast few dollars. Que can't -borrow money to liveou. Always a source of employment remains.Mark, aîways a source of eniployment, sametimesof remuneration. Studeuts may came and go, tumeschange, but the baok agency is constant. It neyerfails. Annually it selcts it's quota of victinis. Tathe bankrupt student, it's glowing prospectus is ir-resistible. Sa John went in and talked witb themanager.

HEstarted out next day with a book under bisHarm, and a fifty per cent, commiss5ion promisetucked away in bis vest pocket. It was a good baok,a family baok, one for everybody ta read, and itougbt ta ga splendtdly. Thle publisher said "likebat cakes." John warked bard. He met' the usualpeople. There was tbe grim-faced, lady wbo alwayslisten ed tbrough the locked screen door. She washopeîess. Very few arguments will stand thescreen-door test. T hen came the busy matron. Shebad a duster an ber bead, and a smudge of stovepolisli on the left cheek, and anyane could see thatshe was busy, that is, of course, anyane but anagent. He would begin bravely, "Madam, I bavea little work bere-. " At this point be usuallystopped, for the door had usually closed. He metthe funny fe]Iow who always had lots of fun witbtbe agents, the man who didn't believe in so niucbreading for the "wimnien-folk," and the dear, de-ceptive ald lady. She looked sa kind and motberly,standing patiently in tbe doorway, listening atten-tively to bis exposition, even encouraginllg furtberexpîanation. "Here surely is a goad -sale," thinksJohn, "perhaps two,> and he calculates -quickly.Twa books at ane-fifty per, niakes tbree dollars, andhaîf belougs ta me. One-fifty. Sa lie balds out bissubscription book, rails the pencil toward ber in tbemost approved saîesman style, but-. No, shecannot take one, althougb she is "sure" it «umust be"a good book, it is "simply impossible.>' And afterail that, be must lift bis bat and srnile, tbaugh bismoutb is dry, and bis tbroat sore froni talking.Discouraging? Weil rather. Yes, he went tbrougbit ail, did well nime days, too, and sald books, butlie tbrew up the job. It was flot because as EngeneWoodl maintains, that on some days lie could flotforce birnself ta do it ' not because tbere was noane ta bear him recite, and mark himi 85 per cent,not even because there was na one ta stand overbim and make him do it, but because tbe summerwas baîfgane> and the maney wasn't coming in.He had learned sometbing, tao. He had learnedthat the book-agency business is played out. Even

the muldest and most ohilanthropic feels a
surprising enmity towards the man wba
front door bell, and tries ta seil sonietbîi
beart is bardened ta, bis appeal. Persist
tolled as a business virtue, beconies a cri,
book agyent.

XYIELL be must have steady work. 'Y
VVa paper again and turned ta the ob(

page. Ah! the very tbing. "Men Wantec
$1.50 per day. Apply at once, etc.> Hewas something be could do, and the payat least. No off days iu thi eitber. Hemile ta, work in the mnorning. "'Poor secticity," he 'tbougbt, sniffing the air. "WlBlank live?> be sbouted across ta a man i"tJp there by tbe glue-factory. Follaw tlcamne the reply. He followed directions wificulty. A group of men were sharpenini
a field adjoining the factory. "Anoth
Sure; belp yourself to a boe,>' and in 1trudged off ta the end of the field. Haeilbeets is usually not an unpleasant job.had been fertilized witb factory refuse. A
lay a small lake of drainage> crusted ov(
thiick dirty-grey scuni. Little b 'oys paddl,
warm, greasy water, and tbe stench about
was appalling. He remenibered ail thesThey would be sometbing to, look back
graduation. John was a fairly good ha(
the sun was very bot and the blue-green fliborribly about the soil, still lie managed t(
witb the other two wbite men. The Maiwere slow workmen, and kept together fartthe rows. Iu tbree weeks the boeing was

THEN college, re-apened, and lie wentbTmoney in bis pocket. He enjoyed t
year. Lined up for rugby in the field, 9office in the Lit., figured in a sniall way in
affairs, and carried bis year witbout a
course in vie* of the iittle debt ta, be pday, be always felt careful af hîs expeud
neyer to an emharrassing extent. The nexc
passed splendidly. A little sbrewdness 0sigbt early in the Spring terni bad settled

Julius Caesar in bis (Gaeiic bistary favc
expression, "That wbicb I thougbt wauldactually did bappen." So, too, witb the
found bis first faint hapes of an educatiar
in graduation. He did not get the gold
be sure, nor~ even first-class bonours, faibnt an ordinary boy, but the folks ini thetown were proud of him, proud of bis anibscholarship, prauder that be bad worked aueducational salvation, and bad shown thatwith average ability, sbrewdness, and ap
might do likewise.
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