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"You state the case with unnecessary seriousness.

I believe that an occasional blow-out is good for a

man. But it yor over have an impulse of that kind,

I think you should give way to it for once, just to

see how it feels. A man who is too good gets con-

ceited about himself."

" I half believe you are right, Mr. Yates,* said the

professor, rising. '* I will act on your advice, and,

as you put it, see how it feels. My conscience tells

me that I should congratulate you, and wish you

a long and happy life with the girl you have—

I

won't say chosen, but tossed up for. The natural

man in me, on the other hand, urges me to break

every bone in your worthless body. Throw off your

coat, Yates."

" Oh, I say, Renmark, you're crazy.**

" Perhaps so. Be all the more on your guard, if

you believe it. A lunatic is sometimes dangerous."
** Oh, go away. You're dreaming. Your're talk-

ing in your sleep. What! Fight? To-night?

Nonsense!
"

*' Do you want me to strike you before you are

ready ?
"

" No, Renny, no. My wants are always modest.

I don't wish to fight at all, especially to-night. I'm

a reformed man, I tell you. I have no desire for a

black eye before bidding good-bye to my best girl

to-morrow."
" Then stop talking, if you can, and defend your-

self."

" It's impossible to fight here in the dark. Don't
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