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ilore account thang any prizo," the master said, with a
kind smile of sympathy that was very cheoring to the

oung sufferer.
.Tames Laurio was in and ont constantly now, apd he

had promised to come round on the evening of the ex-
amination day with a full and truc report of all the pro-
cecdings. Maynard, in the intervals of repose, tried
bard to banish all thoughts of the conl est from his mind;
but, although he succoeded in conquering bis rebellious
spirit in some degree, thero sometimes seemed a strange
injustice in the circumnstances of his accident that he
could net understand.

Laurio came in, as arranged, on the evening of the
examination day, and bis face expressed no pleasure as
ho said, "IDrewitt won the prize; but," he added, with
considerable energy, "he didn't deserve it, Maynard;
and ail the follows intend to hiss hini vhn egos up
for it on Saturday."

An expression of great pain passed over the sick boyà
face, and ho exclaimed, "Oh no pray, don't lot thom
do that. Drowitt has won the prize ; lot him bave it
without hissing hin. It would do no good to any
eue.',

Woulci't it, tough?" oxclaimed James Laurio
vohenent-ly. " It wNould do ia.good, I can tell you."

"It wvould pain me very inuch if you were to do .it,
James."

"Ail right. Thon I'Il not do it," rcsponded Laurie.
"And you'il promise me that the other fellows won't

hiss him?"
"l 'll toie them what you say, Maynard; and I'm sure

thoy won't de it, as youhavo said yon don't like it."

James La erio went away soon afterwards; and Ma
nard lay perfectly still, with a peculiar expression upon
bis face, as if he was undorgoing a strugglo with his own
spirit. At last ho spoke, as if in prayer, and said, .5' No,


