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it. She said how glad and happy it had
made her, and that success in the gymnasium
was something to begin with, and that she

hoped and prayed that it would lead to

better things, and that they would live to

be proud of Protheroe minimus yet, and such-

like truck !

Well, the result was a knock-down blow to

us all, as you may imagine, and the Doctor

showed himself both wily and beastly, as

usual. For he merely asked Protheroe '3

mother to send back the prize at the begin-

ning of the term, as he fancied there might

have been some mistake ; but he begged her

not to mention the matter to Protheroe

minimus.

So when Protheroe and Mayne and myself

all arrived again for the arduous toil of the

winter term, and Mayne and I were eager

for the financial disimbursements to begin,

we heard the shattering news that, at the last

moment, Protheroe hadn't got his fiver.

It was to have been given to him on the

day that he came back to school ; but

instead his mother had merely told him
that she feared there was a little mistake

somewhere, and that she couldn't give him
his hard-earned cash till Dr. Dunston had
cicarcQ ine matiei up.


