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and charge it, as before, to Professor Renmark,,ý
ro0m 5 18. Ves ; tnd then
'dAnd then there came the opening in Uni-

versity College, Toronto. I had the good for-
tune to be appointed. There I am still, and
there I suppose 1 shall stay. I know very few
people, and am better acquainted with books
than with men. Those whom I have the privi.

lege of knowing are mostly studious persons,
Who have made, or will make, their mark in the
world of learning. I have not had your ad-

vantage, of meeting statesmen Who guide the
destinies of a great empire."

No; you always ý&ere lucky, Stilly. '. My
experience is that the chaps Who do the guid-
ing are more anxious about their own pockets,
or their own political advancement, than they
are of the destinies. Still, the empire seems
to take its course westward just the same. So
old Scragmores been your friend, has he

He has, indeed."
Well, he insulted me only the other day.'-'

You astonish me. I cannot im«àgýne so
gentlemanly and scholarly a man as Principal
Scragmore insulting anybod

Oh, you dont know him'as I do. It was
like this: I wanted to find out'ýwhere you were,
for reasons that I shall state hereafter. I cudg.-

eled my brains, and then thought- à old Scrag.
I wrote him, and inclosed a stamp4d and ad-
dressed envelope, as all uiisought contributors
shauld do. He answered But I have his
replysomewhere. Youshallreaditforyourself."

Yates pulled from. his inside pocket a bundle
of letters, which he hurriedly fingered over,
commenting in a low voice as he did so I
thought I answered that. Still, no matter.

jingo ! haven't I paid that bill yet ? This pass is
run out. Must get another. Then he smiled
and sighed as he looked at a letter in dainty
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