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CFIAPTER V.-TH-E OXF,>RD SCIIOLAR.

A Cterke ther was of Oxenforde also,
Thiat tinto logike hadde long ygo,
As lene was bis hors ns is a rake,
And lie wvas not right fat I undertake;
Btit lookzed liolive, arid thereto soberly.
Fui thiredbare was bis overest courtepy,
But ail be thiat he ivas a philosophre,
Xet hadde lie but litel gold in cofre.

CiituCR- Uatcrbitry Tale..

Tn2 VT evening Lawrene-e sat reading bis Greek Testament lix-
tlie l",ight a1'îa talloýx dip fixed iii a tin sconce on the xvall so a1s
better to illumnine the room. Except to those in its i-mediite
proximiity it seemced indeed

-N~o liglit but rather daikuess visible."

Laying dlownvi bis book for a momiert, hie rose to give a drink Or
wa.,ter to bis friendl-for scbi bie noxv was- I)ennis O'Neal.

Wbien lie returneci lie found thiat one-of a group of meni wbo biad
been shlhlligc a p)ack of grreasy cards was lookiing over bis book.
Hie wvas a tali, dark, morose, sirnister-looking nman, with iron-grey
liair and an unikenipt grisly beard, and xvas smokin)g a short black
Pipe.

" Do you tell nie you eau readl thiat? lie asked abruptly.
"Not nîucb, I ai» sorry to say," replied Lawrence, reachiing l'I,

bis book, for lie begran to fear thiat Ui w'as about to be made the
victimi of another stupîd Il practical joke,"' wielî is greierally
only as nîuchi of a joke to its victini -as stoning wxas to the po«c
frogys in the fable.

,Matt Evans, for by thiat naine the miaii was knloxn, returiied
tbe book and soon, tbrow'ing clown biis cards, camie and sat clown ûon
the edge of the bunk beside Lawvrence.

"Wlere did you get that book?"- lie asked.
"It xvas my fa.tber's," said Lawrence, feeling a littie anxicus

about bis treasure. <"It was almost bis last gift."
'Was lie a clergyman ?" asked Evans.

"He xvas a M1ethodist minister," xvas the reply."
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