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2RINOIPLE BEFORE GOOD-NATURE.
rAIT I.

"Wuirn is tho matter, Robert ?" asked Hienry Manvers,
as ho mt.his cousin walking slowly and .thoughtfully
along a shady lane leading towards the village.

"I've had bad news from homo, Hlarry. Lucy writos
that my mother is dangerously ill, and I wish te send
them a little money, as the doctor has ordored many
expensive things. Do you thinkyoui could let me have
the five pounds .I lent yen last quarter ? I've been trying
to see you alone ail day to ask,"

"I'm sorry, Robert, I wish I had it to give yen; but
the truth is, I'm very iard up just now, and I didn't
think you'd have wanted it so soon."

'Neither I would, but for mothe>r's illness. Well, -I
was thinking if yeu couldn't pay, of asking an advance
from your father; ye know my quarter will be up in
a week or so."

"I advise you te do no such thing. It's against the
rules, and iny father would nover have a good opinion of
you again for outrunning your pay: besides, you'd have
te tell him that I had borrowed froi you, which would
get me into a fine serape, for, now that he's ill, his tom-
per is none of the best."

"That's all very true, but without troubling him. Mr.
Bunker might let nie have a few pounds till next week;
le las the ianagement of everything while your father
is laid up."


