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great debt, infinitely greater than I ran ever

repay; but wbat I ean do I will. In the future

I shall regard you as my son, Mnd 1 hope that

you will look to me as to a father. I have
been talking to your mother, and she says

that she tliinks your tastes lie altogether in

the direction of engineering. Is that so?"

"Yes sir. 1 have often thought I would
rather be an engineer than anything, but 1

don't like—"

" Never mind what you like and what you
don't like," Mr. Penrose said quietly. "You
belong to me now, you know, and must do as

you are told. What 1 propose is this, that

you shall go to a good school for another
three years, and I will then ai)prentice you
to a first-class engineer, either mechanical or

civil as ycu may then prefer, and when you
have learned your business I will take good
care that you are pushed on. What do you
say to that?"

" I think it is too much altogether," George
said.

"Never mind about that," Mr. Penrose
said, "that is my business. If that is the only
objection we can imagine it settled. There is


