wiing ot will, and  tinds instend @ atub-
~au sulsuthcent spinit that lias boen called
t.aug bY harsh troatment sod utercourse
wont tho maumie world of buys, mure selfish
wud more gunvontional, beosuse less charao-
termtio than that of mon. Ho 18 lmpaticnt
of bor tendorness now, nog, Laif usbumed to
seurn b, Alroady he aspires to bo o man,
. lns own oyes, and thiuks it menly to mako
..gtt of thoso aff-octwns and cudearmonts by
sinoh bo unoo sot such store. ‘The mother
.» no longor allin oll in his heart, hor empire
s divided and woakenod, sron it will bo
-wept away, and sho sighs for the white.
1.k duys whon her child was fondly and
wutiroly her own. Now, I ocannot help
t anking tho longer theso days Iast tl.m bet-
{ r Anxious parent, what do you wish yoar
3 tubroogio 2 A successful man in after
7o _thon rear him tenderly and carofully
. Grst.  You would not bit a colt at two
veurs old 3 bo not less patient with your own
“osly and blood. Natura is the best guide,
+ - may depend.  Lieave him to the woman
«ut his strongth 18 establislied and bus courage
sagh, and when the metal has assumed
snape aud consistency, to tho forge with 1t
as soon as you will. Hurdsinp, bufletings,
adversity, all theso aro good for the youth,
put, for Heaven's oake, sparo the olnld.

V.rty boys are droning sway at their
¢acky on g brigbt snaebiny morning in June,
a4 T am aitting at ap old nak desk. begrimed
-~ 1 aplaghed with the inkshed of many ge¢u-
< ratisna, and hackes by the kaives of idler

“frey jillor for the lust fitty years. T bave yat
+ “loarn by boart sowo two sooro lines fr'm
et T*neid How T hate Virgil whilst T bend

vor those dog's earnd leaves and that un.
~samfortuble deak. How I envy the white
1 1ttey fly of whieb T bave just got a ghmpse
a2 he soars away into tho blue sky—for no
t. rragtrial ohjects are visible from our school-
v window to distract our attention and
interfero with our labors. 1 have salready
aceompanind hig, in faney ovor the lawn,
and the garden, and the ligh whitethorn
fonco into the tnsadow boyond—how well 1
know the deep glades of that copse for which
he w making ; how I wish I was on my back
o its abadow now. Naver unnd, to-day is
a half holiday, and tlis atternoon I will
epond somohow in & dear delicious ramblo
through the fairy-land ot *ont of bounds.
‘I'ho rap of our master's cane against his
desk—a gontlomanlike method of awakening
a'tention and assorting authority—atartles
mo lrom my day-dreaw. *Maroh,’ for we
Arop the Mr. prefixed, in syoakmg of our ped-
ngogue, * Maroh is a bis of a Tartar, and I
tremble for the resalt.

' Egorton to come up.’

Lgerton goes up socordingly, with many
wsqtvings, and embarks, Lke a desperate
1wan, on tho loated infandum Regina jubes.

Tho rosult may be gathered from March’s
. uservations as he retarns me the book.

“Nut a line curroot, sir ; stand down, sir;
U Gnust passago of the poet shawmefally
waugled aud dofaced , it is & perfeot disgrace
to Everdon. Remain in till five, sir; and
ronent the wholo lesson to Mr. Manaers.'

* Please, eir, I triod to learn it, sir ; indeed
{ dud, sir.’

+Don't tell me, sir : tried to learn it, in-

jemd, Ifit had boen Freanch or German, or

-r gny of thogo useless branches of leara-

17, youwould have had it by hoart fast
«nough ; buy Latin, sir, Latin is the founda-
ton of 8 gontluman's oducation ; Lalin you
w. 1o sont here to acquire, and Latin, sir

with an astonnding rap on tho desk), you
si.ull learn, or I'll know tho reason why.’

1 tuay rewnark that Marol, though an ex-
a llent sehular, professed utter contempt for

5 ' Lat the dead languages.

1 Jotermined Lo wake one mors effurt to

eave my ball holiday.

‘I'icase, mr, of T might look over it onco
o, Towuld say it alen the second class

s down , pluase, sir, wou't you give me
auother chance 2

March was uof, in schoolboy parlance,
* balf a bad fellow,' and ho did give mo
another chance, and I cameo up to him onzeo
auore at the concluston vt school, huving re-

! thiat 1 earod for, or that oaref tor me, ‘cvén

nurse Noettich having remstnel in Hangary
! —my father was oll-in all. I used to wait
at us door of & morning to hoar him wake
aud 0 away quit: eatisfied without lotting
lin know. I vaed to wateh him for miles
wheu lio rodo out, and walked any d stance to
moct him ou bis way home. To please him
1 would even mount s quiet puny that be
1'ad bruglit ou purposo for me, and dissemblo
my terrors because I saw they annoyed my
kind father. I was a very shy, tiond, and
awkward boy, shrinking from strangors with
a foar that was positively pain‘ul, and liking
nothiog 8o W(!lf as & hugo arm-chair in the
gloomy oak-wainscoted library, where I would
sit by the hour reading old poctry, oid plays,
old novels, and wandering about till [ lost
myself in a world of mmy own creating, full ot
beauty and romance, aud all that ideal hfe
winch wo muet porforce call nonsense, but
which, were it reality, would make thie earth
a heaven. Such was a bad course of training
for a by whose disposition was naturally too
drenmy and jmaginative, too deficient 1a en-
ergy and practical good sonse. Had 1t gono
on I maust bave becomne & madman; what 8
it bat waduess to live 1n a world of our own ?
I saull nover forget tae break-up of my
Jroains, the beginnung, to me, ot hard prao.
tcal life.

I was cuiled up in my favorito attitude,
buried 1 $ 5o dopths of & huie arm-charr i,
tho Liorary, and devour.ng wih all my senswe
and all mny soul the pages of the Morte &
Arthur, that most voluminous and least in-
structivo of rutaancus, but vane fur wh.eh, to

my share be it said, I cunfues to this day a
l sucakiug kinducss, I was gaz.ng vn Qaeen
Guenover, a8 I potured ber to myselt, 1o
scarlet and ormine and pearls, with r.ven
bair plaited vver hor gquavenly brow, and soft
vivlot eyes, luvking kindly dowr on maied
Sir Lauuoclot at hier feet. I was holding
Arthar's helmet in the forest, as the fraok,
handsome, stalwart monsarch bent ever a
sparkling nill and cooled his sunburnt cheek,
and laved his chestnu$ beard, whilst the sun-
beams flickered through the green leaves and
played upon bis gleaming corslet and his
armour of proof. I was feasting at Camelot
with the Knights of the Round Table, jesting
with Sir Diandam; disoussing gravo subjects
ef high umport with Sir Gawain, or breaking
a lance in knightly courtesy with i Tris-
tram and Sir Bore. In short, I was a child
at a speotacle, but the epectacle came and
went, and grow more and more gorgeous At
will. In the midst of my dreams in walked
my father, and sat down opposite the old
arm-ohair.

¢ Vere, said he, ¢ you must go to sckool.’

The announcement took away my breath,
I had never, in my wildest moments, con-
templated such a nalamity.

+ To sohool, papa; and when ?' 1 mustered
up courage to ask, clinging like a convict to
the kopo of a reprieve.

¢« Theo first of the month, myboy,’ answered
my father, rather bullying himself into firm-
ness, for I fancy he hated tho geparation as
much as I did. ¢ Mr. Maroh writes me that
hus scholars will reunite on the first of the
month, and ho has a vacanoy for you. We
must make a man of you, Vero; and young
De Rohan, yonr Hungasian friend, is going

there,too. You will have lots of play-fellows,
[ aud get on very well, I have no doubt. And

Everdon, is not so far fromn here, and—and

you will be very comfortable, I trust; but I
j am loth to part with you, my dear, and that's
he truth.’

I felt as if T conld havo endured n.artyr-
dom when my father made this acknowledg.
ment. I could do anything if I was only
coaxed and pitied & hittle; and when I saw
he was so nuhappy at the idea of our sopara-
¢t on, I rosolved that no word or look of mine
i skould add to his discomfort, although I felt

my heart breaking at the thoughts of bidding
him good-b, ¢ and leaving the Grange, with
its quiot regnlarity and peaceful associations,
for the poise, bustle and discipline of a large
school. Queen Guenver and Sir Launcelot
faded hopolessly from my mental visior. and
in thoir places rose up stern forms of harsh

——

—

—

K kind band grimed with {nk was laid on]

my shuulder, a pair of soft blue eoyes looked
inlo my face, and Vietor Ds Kobhan, my
former playfollow, my present fast friend
and deolarsd * chum,’ eat down on the form
bosido me, and ondeavorad to console me in
distress,

* T'll help you, Egerton,’ said the warm.
hearted lad ; * eay it to mo; Maroh is a boast,
but Manners is a good feilow; Msnners will
Liear you now, and wo shall have our balf.
holiday after all.’

¢ I can't, I can't,’ was my desponding re-

lg. *Manners won't hear me, & know, till

atn perfect, aud I never cun leara this stapid
sing-song story. How 1 hato Queen Dido—
how I bate Virgl. You should read about
Guenver, Victor, and King Arthur. Il tell
you about them this ufterncon;’ and the
tears camo again 1atv my eyes as I remem-
bered there wus no afternoon for me.

*Try once more,’ said Viotor; ‘LIl get
Manners to hear you ; leave itto me ; I know
how to doit. I'll axk Rupsley.” And Victor
was off 1uto the plagground ere I was aware,
in search of thijs valuable auxihary.

Now, Rop was the maiuepring round
whioh turned the whole of our little world at
Everdon. If an excase for a holuay coold
be found, Ropsley was entreated to ask the
desned tavor of March. It a quarrel had to
be adiastud, ether 1 thoe usual course of
vrdonl by battle, or the less deccimvo method
of arburation, Rupsley was iuviied to see fair
play. Ho was the king of our lttle com-
munity. It was wliepered that Lo ovuld
spar better than Myaners, and construe tet-
ter tban March, Ho was certainly a more
perfeot lingmst—as indeed I counid vouoh for
from my own knuwledge—than Schwartz,
who came twice a weck to teach usarich
German-French. We saw lus boote were
maide by Hoby, and we felt his coats conld
vnly be tue work of Stultz, for in those days
Poolo was not, and wo were psrfeotly willing
to believe that ho wore a scarlet hunting coat
1n the Christinas holidays, and had visting
aards of his own. In person he was tall and
sim, with a pale complexion, and wving,
soft brown hair ; without being handsome,
he was distinguished looking ; and even as a
boy, I kave seon strangers turn round and
ask who he was ; bat the peculiar featare of
his countenauce was his hght grey eye,
veiled with long black eyelashes. It never
ssemed to kindle or to waver or to wink ; it
was always the same, hard, penetrating, and
uomoved ; it never emiled, though the reet
of his features would laugh heattily enough,
and it certainly never wept. Even in boy-
hood it was tho eye of a cool, oaloulating,
wury man. Hoe knew the secrets of every
boy in the school, but no one ever dreamt of
eross questioning Rupsley. We believod he
only stayed at Everdon as a lavor to Maroh,
who was immensely proud of bis papil's
gentlemanliko manners and appearance, a8
well as of his schoolday proficien.y, altbough
no eue aver saw um study, and we siways
oxpected Ropsley was ¢ going to leave tus
half." We shouid not have been tho least
surprised to hear he had been sent for by the
Soversigo, and created a pecr of the realm
on the spot ; with all onr various opinions,
we wero unaninious in ono creed—that toth-
ing was impossible for Ropsley, and be need
only try, to succeed. For myselt, I was
dreadfully afraid of this luminary, and looked
up to him with feolings of veneration which
awmounted to positive awe.

Not so Victor; the young Hungarian
foared, I believe, nothing on carth, and res-
pocted but litlle. He was the only boy in
the school who, despite the difference of ago,
wounld talk with Ropsley upon egual terms ;
and if anything conld have added to the ad-
miration with which we regarded the latter,
it would have been tho accurate knowledge

yhe displayed of De Roban's family, their
| istory, their place in Hungary, all therr

belongings, as if he lumself haa boen familiar
with  Edeldor{ from boyhood. But so
it was with everything ; Ropsley knew all
about people in general better thau they did
thomselves. '

Viotor rushed back triumphantly into the
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Bnly required the addition of Leavy clanking
spurs to completo the illusion that Al
Manners ought to be a ocavalry officer. Ot
lis riding bo spoko largely ; but his profi-
otenoy 11 this exercise wo bai no means of
ascortaining. Thers wero two things, how-
over, on which Mannors prided himself, and
which were a source of amusement to the
urohins by whom bhe was surroundod :—
those were, his personal strongth, and his
whiskers ; the tormer quality was encouraged
to develop itself by oarnest application lo
all inanly sports and exercises ; tho latter
ornaments were oultivated and enriohed
with every description of °* nutrifier," *re.
generator,’ and * unguent, known to the
bair-dresser or the advertiser. Alas! with-
out effect prcportioned to the perseverance
displayed ; two small patohies of fluff ander
tho jaw bones, tLat showed to greatest ad-
vantage by caadle light, being the only evi-
dence of 8o much palns-taking and cultiva-
vation thrown away.

Of his muscular powers, however, it hoved
us to speak with reverence. Was it not
on record in the annals of the scbool that
when the ¢ King of Naples,’ our dissipated
pieman, endeavored to justify by force an
act of dishonesty by which he bud doneTir-
mins minor out of hall-a-crown, Manners
stripped at once to his shirt-sleeves, and
‘went in' at the Monarch with all the vigor
and activity of gome three-and-tweuty sum-
mers against threescore. Tho Monarch, a
truoaient old ruffian, with a red neokoloth,
half-boots, and one eye, fougit gallantly for
a few rounds, and was rather gelting the
best of it, when, somewhat unaccountably,
he gave in, leaving the usher master of the
field. Ropslry, who gave his friend a knee,
secundum artem, aud urged him with fre-
quent injunctions, to ‘ fight high,' attribated
this easy viotory to the forbearsrnoe of their
antagonist, who had an eye to future trade
and mercantile profits ; bat Manners, whose
acoount of the battle T have heard more than
once, always scouted this view of the tran.
saotion.

¢ He went down, sir, as if he was ghot,’ he
would say, doubling his arm, and showing
the musocles standing oat in bold relief. * Few
men bave the biceps so well developed as
mine, and he went down as if he was shot.
If I had hit him as bard as I conld, sir, I
maust have killed him I’

QOur usher wag a good-natured fellow, not.
withstanding.

‘Tl hear you in ten minutes, Egerton,’
said he, * when I have had my inniogs ;’
ang fortbwith he stretoched himself into atti.
tude, and prepared to strike.

¢ Better give me your bat,’ remarked Rop-
sley, who was too lazy to play cricket in a
regular manner. Of course, Manners con-
sented ; nobody ever refuged Ropsley any-
thing ; end io ten minutes' time I had re-
Eeated the infandum Regina, and Ropsley
4d added some dozen masterly hits to the
usher's score. Ropsley always liked another
man's ‘innings’ better than his uwn.

Now the rogulations at Everdon, as they
were oxcessively striot, and based upon the
Ennclple that Apollo ghounld always keep the

ow at the utmost degree of tension, so were
thoy eluded upon every available oppor-
tuuity, and set at naught aud laughed at by
the yonungest urchins in the school. We had
an ample playground for our minor sports,
and & meadow bevond, in which we were
permitted to follow the exhilarating pastirae
of cricket, the sbare of the of the yonnger
boys in that exciting amusement being limit-
ed to a pursuit of tho ball rounl the field,
snd tho prompt return of the same to their
seniors, doubtless a necessary ingrediest in
this noble game, but one which is not cal-
sulated 10 excito enthusiastio pleasure in the
yoothfal mind. From the playground and
its adjacent meadow it was a capital offence to
absent oneself. All the rest of Somerset:
shire was ¢ out of bounds ;' and to be caught
*out of bounds' was a crime for which cor-
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speak, ¢ winked at.’ No inquiries were made

poral punishment was the invariable reward.
At the same time, the .offence w&as, s0::40.

A" mo “8o “piteousiy, “tuat L forthwith |
asked his price, aud sfter o denl of haggling,
and s consultation betweon De Roban and
myself, I determined to becomo his purohas.
er, at tho mun.ficent sum of one sovereign,
of which ton sbillings (my sll) were to be
paid on the epot, and the other tep, to reumain,
8o to speak, on wortgage uvon the animal,
with the further understanding tbat he should
be kept at the restdonce of the * King of Na-
ples, who in consideration of the regular
payment of one shilling per weok, bound
himself to feed the same and completo his
eduocation in all the canine branche s of plang.
ing, diving, fetcbing aud carrying, on a sys.
tem of hus awn, which he bricfly described as
¢ fust-rate.’

YWith a deal of prompting from Mabners,
I got through my forty lines; and he shat
thobook with a good natured smile 83 Ropslcy
threw down the bat he had been wielding o
skilfully, snd put on his coat,

‘Come and lunoh with me at ¢ The Cluab,""
said he to Manners, whom he led completely
by the nose; *I'll give you Dutch cheese,
and sherry and soda-water, and a cigar.
Hie, Vere, yon ungrateful little ruffian, where
aro you off to? I waunt you.’

1 was making my escape as ra?idly a8
possible at the mention of ¢ The Club,'a word
which we younger boys beld in atter foar acd
detestation, as buing associated in our minds
with macli perilous enterprise and gratuitouns
suffering. The Club consieted of an old bent
tree in & rctired corner cf the playgronnd, on
the trank of which Ropsley had caused a
comfortable seat to be fashioned for his own
delectation , and here, in company with Man!
ners and two ur three senior boys, it was his
oustom to sit smoking and drinking ourious
o)mpoands, of which the ingredients, being
sontraband, bad to Lo fetched by us, at the
risk of corporal punishinent, from the village
of Everdon, an honest half-mile journey a4
the least.

Ropsley tendered a large cigar to Manners
lit one himself, sottled his long hmbs com
fortably on the seat, and gave me his orders

¢ One Datch clieese, three boit'es of tiraw
berries—now attend, confound vou!l—tiwo
bottles of old sherry from ¢ The Greyhonnd,’
—mind, the old sherry ; balf-a-dozen of sods
water, and a couple of pork pies. Pat the
whole in a basket; they’ll give you one a
the bar, if you say its for me, and tell them
to put it down to my account, Put a oleand
napkin over the basket, and if yov dirty tha
napkin or break the bottles, I'll break yous
head. Now be off. Manners, L'l take youx
two to one he does 1% without a miataks, and|
is back here under the five and twenty
minutes.’

I did not dsr> disobey, but I was horribl
diszusted at having to smploy any portwon o
my hali-h iday in so uncongenial a manney
I rushed baok into the schoolroom for my
cap, and hbeld a burried consuitation wit
Victor as to our future proceedings.

* He only got you off because he wante
you to ‘shirk out’ for him,’ exclaimed m
indignant chum. ‘It's & shame, that it i
Don't go for him, Vere. Let's go out quie
ly snd ba off > Beverly. It'sthelastcbanc
o old ¢ Nap ® says ' (this wasan abbreviatio
for the * King of Naples,” who wasin truth
great autbority with both Victor and mayself
¢ and it's such a beautiful aflernoon.’

‘But what a lioking I shall get fro
Ropeley,’ I interros d, with cons derable mi
givings; he's surs to say I'm an ungratefi
little beast. 1 don't like to be cailed vngra
ful, Victor, and I don't hke to be called
& littlo beast.’ '

. ¢ Ob, never mind tho names, and a lickid
is soon over,” replied Victor, who learn
little from his Horace save the corpe di
pl‘nloso‘phy. and who looked upon the licki
with considerably more resignation than d
the probable recipiens. We aball’ just ba
time to do it, if wo start now. Come o
olﬂ‘fenow; ‘bs placky-for~once, and cun
on.

To be continued.




