10 NICHOLAS MINTURN.

“ Your salary begins from this morning ; and here is a document that
I wish you to copy before you sleep. T shall be obliged to sit up all
night to do it if you do not.”

Cavendish took it in his hand, but seemed troubled, doubtful and
hesitating.

“ What is it ¥” said Nicholas.

“I'm afraid the boys will get tired of their confinement, and leave,”
Cavendish replied.

Nicholas was delighted to find him assuming a sense of responsibility
for them, and said :

“Mr. Glezen will permit you to take your work home, at tea-time, T
am sure, though I'm not afraid of their leaving their comfortable quar-
ters for the present. They have no money.”

“1 know,” said Cavendish, “but we nust keep them contented and
interested.”

Glezen readily gave his consent to the proposition of Nicholas, and
then Cavendish sat down at the desk prepared for him, to begin his work.

“ By the way,” said Nicholas, rising, and addressing Cavendish, “ do
you know whether that newly manufactured cousin of mine was ever a
civil engineer, as he pretends to have been 1”

“Yes, that was once his profession, and he will do well in a subordi-
nate position.”

“ What about Yankton?”

“Well, I don’t think he was ever trained to anything. The rheumatic
dodge isn't high art, you know. Don’t send him out-of-doors.”

“ Very well,” said Nicholas ; “ you will work here till six, and 1'li call
and go home with you. 1 mean to get some good news for them hefore
we see them again.” ‘

Then our enterprising young philanthropist shook hands with Glezen
and his clerk, and went out. He could think of no one so likely to
second his plans as Mr. Coates. He remembered what the old man had
said at his dinner table, but that did not discourage him. He had learned
that talk did not mean much, on either side of the question, and that
those who seemed the hardest and the most prejudiced were quite as likely
to be helpful as those who were more weakly and tenderly sympathetic.

So he went directly to the prosperous mercantile establishment of Mr.
Coates. If he had appreciated the fact that the old man could not have
denied anything to the rescuer of his wife and daughter, he would have
hegitated, but the thought that he had ever rendered Mr. Coates or his
family a favour had not entered his mind. He was going to ask for grace
and not for reward.

Nicholas entered the private office of Mr. Coates with a good deal of
timidity, but he was heartily received and put at his ease.



