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IlO, ves ! 1 will,"' roared the othier, and Ilat instant
Louis was sputtering in a perfect, rushi of the brighlt water,
while the group of boys explocied with Iaughîter.

This wvas too muchi for Louis' iery temiper, aiîd ls
sprangr at Martin, sbaking bis wet hieadf likze a Newvfounid-
]and dog and grappling hlmii fiercelv. But, Aer al, it
wvas a friendly tussie. Louis liad far 100 iiiucli sCflse to
takie the rougli jok-e seriously, and by the timc lie auJd
Martii lad rolled about on tlle gyrass awhile, cadi Irving
to g-etlle othier under ; bv Ille fimie tlîev liad tîbumped
cachi othier a lime or two, in bovishi fashion, UIl bell rang.
and thev %vent int thle stAhoolroomi as gotod friends a.s
ever.

But somethingy had liappenied ini that shami battle,
uniknovn to anybody e\cCpt Bustle, Il pucr, and even ]li
did îîot knoiv niuchi about it. Martin's bagr strap gave
wvay in Ille scuffle, his books tumbhled out on the go.d
and a closcly %written shecet of paper, caughit hy a breezte
ini scarchi of a play fellow, biegan to p~lay liopsctcli over
thle gyrass. Bustle grave chase at lirst, but soon came t%
UIl conclusion thiat tic tbiingý lad no winges, and %venr
baclc to ba-rkz bis carncst and applause at the wrestliig
match. ANvay went the paper, acroiss UIl scllhool's tenisi
court, througl-i UIl iron fenve railingcs into thîe road. dîcre
t0 be trampcd deep into an carlv grave 1wv a drove of
cattle passing tbat wav.

:ýIeanitiine, Ille Sclhool rouiine went on, and prcsenily
hIe teacher said]' Put up your bookzs, boys ; I am i0g
to ]et. -%ou decide now wlîo shahl gel ii Eiglishi prize ir
UIl quarter. Martin and LoiLis -as someni tif vou k,îow
grot UIcsni mark on examination, so 1 gave tlîemcdi %I
a cmoiinto write last nighît, and I ami now grOing10 10
readt] îhci to ic Englishi claiss, wvitlkitu Ulic naille.
course, and let Il class award UIe~c

Ilicre wa-,s gexcitenieut amiongrst Il bovs, miiii
.îlitulling of fect, enîbarrasset] cougncnciu rn
;îiîg, wlîile Louis « t blis 'pa-pcr rcady and] waited 'to

miardli up tLi ic dcsk wilî 'Martin.

But wlicre wvas «Martin's paper ? You anJ 1 knoiw
Ille it xvas beingr tranîplet] under dustv lîotofs, but Marîii
wvas pe.rfcUv sure Uiat it -'vasi- ini his algebcra. No. Wicll.


