The Vicar’s Nephew
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CHAPTER IV.—(Cont'd).

His Latin Reader was lying on the |
table, and he took it up listlessly:
one had better be doing lessons, dull
and unprofitable as they were, than
brooding in idleness over a secret
dread. He looked through the index
bits of Cicero, bits of Horace, bits of
Tacitus—all duller one. than another.
At last he opened the book at ran-
dom, and came upon the story of Lu-
crece. :

He read it through, not for the first
time, in the curious, detached way in
which school-boys read the  cls
as matters relating to the parts
speech, not to the lives of men and
women. What was Lucrece to him,
or he to Lucrece? Indeed, had the
story been of his own time and race
he still would not have understood
much about it.

A country boy, brought up among
dogs and cats \nd horses, he had per-
force become familiar with a few
elementary physiological facts; but
to connect those facts with the ]
and griefs of human beings had never
occurred to him. splendidly ¢I‘4n\
and wholesome body; a healthy,
lar out-door life, filled with
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(hmu seemed to catch and
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Mr. Hewitt, talking
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sen so fine lately, it could not
that; perhaps some one was desad
went up to the Vicar, forgetting,
once, the long feud between them

“Uncle, what is it ?”

Mr. Raymond lifted up his face,
with a look upon it that Jack had
never seen before. He rose, brushing
tears away from his eyes with an gn-
gry gesture, and turned slowly to the
curate and schoolmaster.

“Gentlemen,” he said, “I hav
ask your pardon for this weakne
have loved my flock for all these
and if I have failed in my dut
knows I am heavily punished

“No one can blame you, sir,”
the curate; “how could you or any one
suspect ?

“If any one is to blame,”

put in, “it is I, who &

itly with the boys.”

We are all to blame,” the
answered sternly; “and I most

[ have not kept guard over
tamb ud they have strayed
fallen into the pit.”

He took up the Bible from his desk.

“At least, gentlemen, I will do my
duty now, and sift the tares from the
wheat, as is commanded in God’s
Word. You may rest assured that I

probe this matter to the bottom,

sparing my own flesh and blood.’
As the two men went silently out,
he closed the door behind them and
turned to his nephew with a terrible
fan-
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“Mr. Hewitt kept
from me,” the Vicar went on, in the
same hard, monotonous voice, “until
he had proof. This morning he held
an enquiry at the school, and several
of your accomplices e already con-
fessed. As soon as we know all the
detall- the boys fnund to be guilty
will be expelled. s for the man you
dealt with, he has been arrested and
I8 now in Truro jail. How long have
you been spreading this poison among
your school-fellows ?”

Jack put up a hand
head. “I . . I don't
he said at last.

“You don’t understand. . ' The
Vicar broke nff. and opened a drawer
in his desk. “If it will save you from
adding to your damnation by useless
lies, there is the knife you stole and
sold, and there is what you bought
with it.”

He flung the Bi\hopi knife on the
table, and bemde it a large envelope.
“You see,” he added with a kind of

his suspicions

to his fore-
understand,”

1l

dreary scorn: “ as well eon-
| fess at once.”

Until now k's

you may
mind-had been an
utter blank; but here, at least, was
something definite and tang h]o He
picked up the envelope; its contents;
whatever they might be, would show
him of what he was accused.
He drew out of it first a little
villainously printed on bad paper,
and glanced at the title. It was in
English, but might as well have been
in Chinese, for all he understood of
it. Shaking his head, with a hopeless
se of liv ing in a nightmare, he took
out. the remaining contents of the en-
velope a set of colored photographs.
He looked them over, one by one, first
in sheer amazement, then, as some
conception of their meaning gradu-
ally forced itself upon his under-
standing, with speechless, breathless
horror; and suddenly flung them down
in a panic of fu rious disgust.
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be no doubt that (h1 ruin of the little
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Polwheal; and their statement impli-
cates you directly, .cpnt from the
evidence of the k ulf

“The knife
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brought up a
ghastly confusion of d

“It was found in the
the agent who sold you
and other things. He
to the police that he h
in part payment of a debt for
wares Y'rnm a Porthcarrick schoolboy,
who had been dealing with him for
some time. No boy but you knew
where the knife was kept.”

After a moment he rose
the room; but paused and
back with his hand on the door.

“Jack,” he said, “when your father
died I took you and your sister in for
his sake; but I did it with a heavy
heart,. for you have in you the blood
of a harlot. 1 have fed and clothed
you and dealt with you as if you had
been my own; and now I have my re-
ward. You have brought the abomin-
ation of desolation int6 my house
and the pit of hdl before my door;
you have made ashamed among
my neighbors, nnd blackened my face
in the eyes of my congregation. 1
thank God that your father is dead.”

He turned and went out.

Jack slowly lifted his head and
looked round him. A few images had
begun to shape themselves, more or
less distinctly, out of the chaos of his
mind.
plain: he was being made the scape-
goat for some one; perhaps for the
whole gang, but (ertuml.\' for Billy
Greggs, and for Thompson und
Greaves and Polwheal. “Of course,”
he told himself wearily, “they knew
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One thing, at least, was quite '

uncle would believe anything nguinst!
me.” It was simple enough; he had
been leader in mischief to all these
boys; again and again he had taken |
things upon himself to shield thcm.,
accepting, for his part, as a faith-|
ful captain should, the smallest share |
of booty and the largest of punish-
ment; and all the while they had been
dabbling in black secrets, and laugh-
ing at him for a fool behind his back.
Now they had turned and sold him!
to his enemy to save their own skins. |
He, took up the phntu;zmplh agan
and looked at them, wearily strug-
gling to undvx'smml what
pleasure things so meaningle
ugly could be to any one.
suddenly, the story that he had been
ing upstairs came back upon his
memory, and he understood why Lu-
crece had killed herself. He laid
down the photographs and sat still.
He ur stood it all now, the mys-
terious ‘terror of the last few days;
the whole thing was so easy, so hnin—
ously easy and simple. You jog along
in your ordinary way and live your
ordinary life, until ~your uncle, or
Tarquin, or somebody else—what
matter for the person or the manner
of the thing ?—some one whose mus-
cles are stronger than yours are,
pounces down upon you, and does
some horrible shame to your body,
and goes his way; and you, that were
clean, arve never n any more. Then
if you can bear it, you g« Es
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“Go away,” a hard voice echoed be-
hind them A Christian woman has
nothing to do with these abomina-
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repeated ternly.
for you; Jack knows
how to tell you of things that are not
for my wife to hear.”

“Josiah!" she cried put, and caught
him by the arm, siah,—for God's
sake-—remember, he's a child.”
The Vi turned on her with
other burst of rage.

“A child! A child who can
me, with my grey hair, things
1 Go out, go out! it is for
deal with such children.”
She went out, weeping  bitterly.
Then Jack looked up, and understood.
He came forward gravély, quite self-
possessed now,

took
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I know nothing about
saw them in my
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“Uncle,
all a mistake;
these things; I never
life before; I never
about them.”

Ih(- Vicar took up the knife.
.}‘h

“Yes, I took the knife, that's true;
and sold it; but not for those things,
and not to the man that you said—".

“What did you sell it for?”

“I sold it to a boy—for—"

“To what boy? And for what?”

Jack stopped short.

“What did you sell it for?” .

For an instant Jack paused, con-
sidering what explanation he (‘ull]l|
lm'ent then he resigned himself.

“Oh,” he cried; “it's hopeless! I
(.m "t tell you; .l can't tell you—and if

I did you'd never understand.”

| understand enough,” the Vicar |
answered. “May Christ defend me
from understanding any more!”

He sat down at his desk, motioning
the boy to sit opposite h|m

“I have given up what little
I had of appealing to you by any
other means than force. What I
have to think of now is how to purlfv
! the sthool from defilement and how'
to protect the innocence of those who
are not yet contaminated, and, above
Illl, of your little sister.”

His voice faltered for an

‘And

instant; '
“I must

{‘hen he continued steadily:
now the whole truth, and I mean to|

have it from you at any cost. You|

have ten minutes to decide whether
ou will confess at once, or whether
must force you.”
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| ever since his uncle went out.
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Then the Vicar sat down |
and touched him gently

“The don’t cry
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Jack sat obediently,
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should have been made a of
lefilement and cont to
spread the poison of vice among my
flock; that my dead brother’'s child
should have been a cause of offence to
these innocent members of Christ,
has been to me perhaps the bitterest
disappointment of my life.”

He paused a moment. Jack
not moved. A sense of fear came
over the Vicar as he saw how wide
and strained the great eyes were. “I
know,” he went on, “that you now
hink me harsh and cruel; but you
will thank me for it some da My
child, you have been in danger of
hell fire. But I see that your evil
pride is broken, and that you are
sorry for your sin. Come and lay
your hand on God’s holy Book, and
promise me that you will abandon
your wickedness. Then we will kneel
down together and pray that it may

lease Him to forgive vou this dead-
y sin and to lead you into rightmnv
ness.”

Hn- rose, holding the boy’s hand.

5 sllenl]v furtively pulled away.

“Jack!” he cried out. “Have you
still not repented 7"

Jack stood up and looked
him two or three times,
creature caught in a trap.

“Are you-. . going on?" he said.
It ‘was the first time that "he had
nce Tuesday night.
the Vicar cried again.
he repeated for the third
“Do you mean to—defy me?”

They looked at each other in
silence. Then the Vicar's eyes crept
slowly downwards to the naked shoul-
der and to the straight red bar across
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Jack went slowly to the bed-post
and put up his hands to be tied.
* . * . * *

That night, when the household
was asleep, he dragged himself up
off the floor. He had lain there, shiv-
ering, his head down on' his arms,

He looked round the room.
light was allowed him, but the night
was clear and the moon shone in at
| the window. In the ivy outside a
. bird began to twitter sleepily.

He reached the table at last and,
drank some water. After that he|

)
uncle’s

No |

BIIJ

Having got a light he ‘opened the
Bible, and tried to find the passage
which was running in his head. As
familiar as he was with the Scriptures
it took him a long time; his hands
were so stiff and swollen, and shook
as he turned the leaves. But he
found it at last; the twenty-seventh
chapter of the Book of Deuteronomy;
the chapter of the mount of cursing.
“Cursed be he that perverteth the
judgment of the stranger, fatherless,
and widow. And all the people shall
say, Amen.

Then h2 climbed out on
dow sill and
ivy. He had
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Jack dropped, like a thing
~l|mI\ dead, silently in a heap at his
feet, he realized what he had done. In
the first shock of fear he thought
that it was he who had broken the
arm. At his call for help Mrs, |
mond came runni from
house

“Josiah!

“Help me carry
send for the doctor
can. MaKe haste!”
She bent down to enter
but stopped short, g the boy ly-
ing on the ground. he stood still
for a moment, looking; then turned
on her husband.

“What have you done?"

“l don't l\nu\\.'
She stooped without another word
.nul helped him to lift the boy.

For some time Jack only passed
from one fainting !1( into another. Dr.
Jenkins, hastily mmoned, looked
round with a grave face after he had
felt the pulse.

“Some more
applications, quick! And
Dr. Williams; I want
opinion.”
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Vicar was almost as white ag

any—danger?” he falter-
“The pulw is very low.
I not called in sooner?”
The Vicar mm\tencd his lips.
“l don’t know,” he said again.
“You don’t know when it happen-

‘\m how ?"

was

Why

ed?

“No."

The doctor turned back to his pa-
tient.

By the time Dr. Williams arrived
the danger of collapse was over, and
the old man was a little surprised
that his colleague should have thought
it nec ry to send for him. The
operation of setting the hone brought
on another fainting fit; but this time
the boy soon rallied, ‘and lay with |
half-closed eyes, ;zlam'ing now and |
then indifferently at the figures mov- |
ing round the sofa. When his uncle |
approached him he shuddered and |
turned his head away; otherwisé he
was quite passive and docile, but
would answer no questions. |

“Did he remember falling? Was
it from window-ledge? When was it?
How did it happen?” I

He only shook his head in silence,

Then they brought him something
to g.nnk and he took it obediently,
uu}\dermz why they could not let him
alone, and why the glass should jingle |
so against his teeth.

“Do you want the pillow shifted?”

Except for the ticking of the watch | was less inclined to tumble down when ' asked the Vicar.

the

Al Jack had said, the position was
hopeless; the very quality of his ine

lhere was absolute silence in

he tried to walk,
tﬁn the cupbonrd door and take out
candle end and matches which he
there some fortnight ago.

and managed to |

Jack looked up at him silently; and
Dr. Jenkins, standing near, saw the
deadly vindictiveness in the black eyes
and bent down over the sofa.

“Is the arm hurting you much
now ?”

"lt'u not so bad when you let
alone.”

“Does anything else hurt you
cept the arm?”

|

it

ex-

4‘ Jack looked round at him slowly,
! |

with grave contempt.

“What makes you think that? 1
haven't made a fuss, have 1?”

“Indeed you haven't,
tan,” said Dr. Williams. He had over-

| heard only the last words. “I w
all grown-up patients made so little—
don’t you, Jenkins?"”

Dr. Jenkins said nothing. He had
keener eyes than the older ma r‘(l
to him the Klv'n!y practised stoi
of this mere child was a fnuh'ful

| thing to see. The rope marks on the
wrist$ had arounsed his suspicions at
the first, and he had been watching
quietly. When no one else was loc
ing he had n l'w boy put up

left hand furtively, and bite it.
action had explained to him the sav-
age little dints marking the brown
£kin in so many places; . apparently
the mere clenching of teeth had not
often proved help enough. “You
didn't learn that trick in one night,”
he thought; “and you know more than
you care to tell. We haven't got to
the bottom of this story yet.”

“Do you feel better ' asked
Dr. Williams. “Then we'll just un-
fasten your things and make sure
theré’s no more mischief anywhere.”

I think I saw a cut on the right
Dr. Jenkins put in.

, we must-ex t to find a
little cuts and bruises after such a
tumble,” said the d Heer-
1 “You needn’t shiver so, my
I'm not going to hurt you any
tha all over. Hullo!”
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It modern de-
stroyer or even four times
as large of the earlier type,
which naturally renders it much more
seaworthy,
its
capable

and obviously increases
seeing that it is
of carrying much more fuel.

The objects of a modern torpedo-
boat destroyer flotilla many. Per-
haps the paramount duty of every
vessel in the flotilla is to-discharge
its torpedoes, should it get
enough, at the enemy’s big battle-
ships. But a very important office to
fulfil is that of scouting, which com-
prises locating and repgrting the posi-
tion of the enemy.

Should the enemy make
tack, the destroyers are relied upon
to locate and report the position of
the attacking fleet's torpedo craft, as
well as sink drive them away
fore they can force an attack against
the bigger battleships,
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A New Way.

A furrier, wishing to inform cus-
tomers that he would make up furs in
a fashionable manner, out of old furs,
which ladies have at home, appended
the following to one of his advertise-
ments: “N.B.—Capes, victorines,
etc., made up for ladies in fashionable
styles out of their own skins
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CHURCHES IN WAR.
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Formula for Fireproofing.
fireproof sozk

sulphate

I'o wood 27.5
parts by
11 potash, 2: and
manganic in rm
in an irgn boiler and gradually add 11
parts by weight of 60 per cent.
phuric acid. The to
pared is placed upon an iron g ing
in an apparatus of suitable size. The
liquid -is then poured into the appara-
tus, and the wood allowed to remain
completely covered for three hours.
B
Wounded by 17 Needles.

Seventeen gramophone needles were
extracted from a back at
Cardiff, Wales, the wounds having
been caused by shell ting near
a gramophone in the war.
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Why those Pains? x

corner.

Here is a testimonisl unsolicited

“If I had my will it would
be advertised on every street
The man or woman
that has rheumatism and fails
to keep and use Slozan’s Lini-
ment is like a drou ning man
refusing a rope.’’-
Dyke, Lakewood, N. J.

Sloan’s
Liniment

LOAN'S
[INIMENT

-A. J. Van




