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l'Hien go arnd ask ypur Iarticular friend, M Ir.
jamles.",

'lhe boys had iistenled brcathlessiy to tue conversation.
'[bey wcre still sulent as Ralplu Warden turned to leave
the Spot.

IlIf wiîat yoti say is truc," tîey, heard Ned saiy, ini a
strangely agitatcd tone, Ilthere is far iess disgracc in the
fact than in your vindictive attenipt to luniliate in if
1 a111 a charity student, I wiii not retuain s0 long, Rasph
%Varden ; no, not whiie in(Iustry and lionest enidi:.,,*attr
cati keep tie frouu being whlat, o pour shanue, ),ou terni
ile-a beggar! "

WVith liead erect, conipressed lips anud paie face, Ned
l)atrrov left the campus. 1-le did tuot pause to analyi.e
luis emuotiotus, or to give %vay to theni.

Straiglît tu the oflice, atticlîed to tlue recitatioiu-lmOOmU
lie went.

When Ralph W\ardeîî had termied Ni cd a Lavottrite of
James Balientiue- a sort of clerk anîd tuider-miaster at
the -icadciuiy-lue wa not far off it i s surmnise.

Tiiere %were mai>' reisonis for tluis. NMr. janues' posi-
tion in the scluool '%*:s far frotîî beiflg a pleasatut otie.
Ifle %vas utuder comsiderable resîraitut froni lus brother,
atid lus casy-goitug inamîners atud sinmple, utususitctots
tîimd liad mîade hituî tue object of tmore tiuat otue practi.
cal jokc rit tue lîatds of tue studemuts..

A' placid, quiet sort of a matn, Mr. Jaties exhibited
but feeble will-povcr in% guidiîig tleîc boys. ln fact, lie
rarely iterfered with licuir l)raiks. WVeakuesscs an(.
cluaracteristics of excellence wvere passively dis1ulayed to
tue casual observer, btît Ned l>airrov was iii Mr. Jamies'
conîfidence, arnd the fact titat lie knew soîlue of lus fiil-
inîgs, and, youing ais lie %vas, liad becouuc a compaiiou
and coutiselior of bis more muature friemud, cotîstittetd a
biond of tunioni between thueîu.

IlOih, M r. Jamecs ! cati I sec yoti a nmomenut ?
'l'ie tuervotts tudcr.îuîaster turmued slîarply, disagree.

.ui)y suartled at Ned's abrupt cal], but a smile of gentutte
pieasure crosscd luis sallow face as lue recogtîhed luis
young frietud.

Il I ktuow whuiat you vatt" lie cried itu a l)la3'ful toile.
%Vamut to punuup nic about the vacationu trip. It womu't

do, Ncd, you'Il have to be I)aitietit-%vhuy, lad 1 uvhat's
thue nulatter ?

Hc stopped his bantcriug talk suddenly, as lue ,uoticed
bis conipaniou's pale and seriotîs feammes.

II %vatt to ask you a few questions, Mr. James,"
siioke Ned earrîcstly.

"Sit down, Ned," lie said. 'l Now, thcn, what's thc
trouble, for you look as if you'd lost the last frictud yott
bave iii the world ?"

IlNot so bad as that, Mr. Jamies," replied Ned, with
a vain attetnpt ait a smile.

"Whîat is it, Ned ?"
1 want to knio% two dimugis," spoke Ned, in a stcady

tone of voice. "An I a clîarity student at the acadeny?
Is it truc tluat ni> tuition lias flot beeu paid for the last
six mionts ? "

A startled, confused look stole ituto tlue unider-mai.ster's
face. For somne moments he was siletît. H is eyes
sought the ground, evading Ned's eamncst, stcaidfast
"'lance as evidemutly lie would have avoidcd a reply could
lue have donc so.

'rhen, witb an apparenut effort, lic rcplicd iii a low,
unsteady tone-

"lVes, Ncd, it is truc."
Ned I)arrow ivas slightly overcome by tlue uniexpected

reply of bis friend, Mr. Jamies, and sat stariîîg blankly
at hitn for somec moments. C

"You say it is truc," lue found voice 10 uttcr after
quite a lapse of silence. "Ol ! Mr. Jamues, wluy did yott
îlot tell nic this before ?"

'l'li unider.nlastcr iidgeted îîneasiiy. lus face wvas
(livf(ed b)etvecti an expression of re.stlcss indecision and
syinpatlîy I:or Ncd.

Il Bcatîsc 1 did îlot want tu spuil yoltr vacation, Ncdl,"
he answered inally. IlWho toid you ? What mneddling
tale-bcarcr lias rcvcaled a secret titat was nobody's hîîsi.
lies-, but nmy l)r<thcr's ?

It was Ralph %%Iardcni."
\Ir. j.ticsfrowned. Il Learnied it fromîî lus fa;ther, eh ?

%'eII, A I'vc got to say is that Squire %Varden is in
poor business-"

I)on't, M~r. janies "interrupted Ncd. Il It don't
inter, if it's truc, ivho knows it. TI'bcs no disgricc

iii it, that 1 sec, oniy it's better I should know wherc 1
stand. Nov, tell mic A about it."

IlTo begin at the first," he said finaliy, "las youi know,
two years ago pour brother, Williani l)arrov, after the
death of your îvidowed father, placed yoti lure at school.
\'our tuition ias paid in advancc, and your brothcr
wvent to the far West. There lie iuivested bis imans in
business, and y-our buis ivere paid Up to six miontls
silice."

And tlien," mnurmurcd Ned softly, Il my brother
(lied."

Vtes, on bis wvav baick to Ridgeland, slîattcred ini
healtii, a brokeni-spirited, disappointed nman. 1lis body
was sent lucre, and lie was buried iii the churchyard
of the village beside his parents."

Buît 1 thouglut there %vas somne muolley ?
"Sufficient to pay the funeralepns-ntig

liore."
IAnd yoti have kept nue here at school îvitlîout cor11-

lueilsation ?"'
"lYes, Ned."
'l'cars of gratitude stood iii Ned's eycs, as lie grasped

bis companion's hiand.
I'ept you lucre, Ncd," lie continued, Il intending next

fali to cither mlake you a p>rop)osition tu du sonule office
work as pay for yeur tuition-"

Whichi 1 would willingly do-"
"Or find you emiploynuent wluere: you could wvin your

own living. Vour brother did icave sonmcthing cIsc, Ned
-a letter and a deed."

Ncd looked interested. "lA letter and a dced," lic
repeated curiously.

Il es. 'The deed conveyed a lonely strctch of barren
.1round on the -acific coast, neair a seutlement called
Sandy Fiat. 'l'le letter related his W%.esterni expermence.
H-e hid mwade lmoney in thie West, anid had met there
a haîf-cousin, bis only relative except yotirself."

Il Do you know luis nane?"
"X''es, it %vas given in the letter. It %vas John

iNI.arklianu."
II have heard of hirn, but neyer sawv 1dmn," remarked

Ned.
IIt %vas an evil day wh'ien he met pour brother," said

MNr. James ominously. Il Because lue proved bis min.
Hc %vas a heartless, unprincipled schemner. H-e forined
a conspiracy against your brother, wbiie pretcnding to
be bis friend, and robbed bini of the mioney he had
worked so liard to earni."

"How did he do that?"»
Hec and soine others purcluased sonie goid and

buried it in different pulaces in a worthiess bundred-acrc
piece of land in Sandy Flat. Tbey then induccd your
brother to visit thc place. They dug up the gol<l. He
believed their stories about the fabulous wealth it might
produce. Uc paid ail bis nîoney and secured a deed.
'Fli next day the conspirators disappeared, and your
brother learned that the land Nias woril'dess."

(7T> be confinued.ý
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