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ing himself in front of the professor. The
clerk pulled out a fat bunch of laters froin the

compartment marked II B," and handed the
whole lot to the inquirer, who went rapidly over'

them, selected two that appeared to be addressed
to him, and gave the letters a push toward the
clerk, who placed them where they were before,

The professor paused a momiýnt, then, realiz
ing that the clerk had forgotten him, sought

the baggage man, whom he found in a room.
filled with trunks and valises. The room com-

municated with the great hall by means of a
square opening whose lower ledge was breast
high. The professor stood before it, and
handed the valise to the man behind this open'-
ing, who rapidly attached one brass check to,
the handle with a leather thong, and flung the

other piece of brass to the professor. The
latter was not sure but there was something to
pay, still he quite correctly assumed that if

there had been the somewhat brusque man
would have had no hesitation in mentioning the-

fact; in which surmisé his nýtural common
sense proved a sure guide among strange sur-

roundings. There was no false delicacy about
the baggage man.

Although the professdr was to a certain ex-
tent bewildered by the condition of things, there

was still in his e nature a certained dogged per-
sistence that had before now stood him in good
stead, and which had enabled him to distance,
in the long run, rnuch more brilliant men., He

was not at ail satisfied with his brief interview
with the clerk. He resolved to approach that

busy individual aaain, if he could arrest his
attention. It was some time before he caught
the speaker's eye, as it were, but when he did
so, he said

I was about to say to you that I am wait-
incr for a friend from New York who rnay not


