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lmve cnough fo. do,” retorted Dauvie, deﬁantly, for he
Wasroused to anger by the tone of his schoo
remark, and knew well that Drewltt Would never
to try his strenn*th upon lmn. ‘ .

Dr. Barton came baclk, . tollowed by Dretht;
walked with an air of gtudied c:u-dessncss after pl
ter; and, instead of, t‘tkmrr his pl'tce amongst the, other
scho]’us went boldly up to the doetors desk, and st;opgl
ther: e . i

'who

the master
Cel w'ts on the, ground, sir, but I d1d not s '
strucl,” replied DreWJLt, ])1'0m])t1y '
“ Now, permit me to ask you an unusual quesmon D1
itt,” contmued Dr, Bfu'ton. “I want to arrive at the_ truth
of this nmtter ‘and T intend puttmg to each boy in the ‘

" school the questlon Trow, putb. to you, namely, on your .
”woul of honour as a rrent]cm'm do you Lnow who itwas |

that thirew the ball ?” ‘

There Was 2 momentmy pmse, 4 d b seemed asxf the

‘ boys especml]y semed 6 have madd tHeir minds up to

believing that Drewitt alone was c'tpable of . doing such

an act; but however stron(r then conwctxous, they Wer

o[‘ no v‘ﬂue in promotnw the dlscovery of the oﬂ'ender '
itil Ja L’mrle c'une up to glve h1s ev1dence d1d




