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hieavy borrowver of trouble tortured hierseif tlms: "1Texi sessions
this weez-f6rty-eihlt childrel-four hiundred and eighity
chances for týardy-imarkzs-Oh ine!"

It Nas mnuue the samie anmong the children. "Idreamied 1
wvas late and tltey ail lookcd at me ! sobbed a littie girl onle
niighit, as slie wvoke iii a friglit; anci less sensitive yomigsters
dreaded thvat look, especially wvhei it wvas accomipanied by the
pointed and energetic siinginig of "lOh, wlhere hiave you. beenl,
Tardy Boy, Tar-dy Boy? or IlTardy Tommyii) camne to sehiool."

"Ail hiere but Batty Melean," said Miss Dixoni, o11 t1ik
IJeceniber moring. "Cali any olie tell nie about inii ? "

"lle's 'wvay dowil by the bridge, but hie's a-runniiig,
annouîîced Chiarley Cole, wvho sat by the window.

"Only two minutes more!1" sighled Miss Dixon.
"The sehiolars in Numiber Nine do be ail the time siinringr:

11niNub er E ighit,
Always late,'

scowledl Nora Kelly.
"I've hieard somethiingr lize:

'Number Ninie
Feels so fine,'

on this side the fencee," siiiledl the teachier. the children
smniled back. "1It's

:Nuinber Ten
Can't do it again'

thiey said; and then thiey ail watchied the door wlîere Batty
woul1d enter in silence.

Thie minutes Nvent by, and the great bell struckz iiue and
ended hiope. Thiree seconds later Batty MocLean t1irew hinmself
at thie stairs, and soinehiow reaehied the school0-roomi dloor Nvith
a pouiidiing lieart and an acliîg chiest.

lie wvas twvelve years old, and smiall for Iiis age. Hie hiad
sliaggy red hiair, quick bliie eyes, and a plucky, freckled' face.
Hie wvas ai odd littie figure, iii his outgrrownv beited jacket and
nlew, longr trousers wvhichi allowed a size or two for growth; but
lie did niot look at ail like the limp creature wlio usualiy trails
beinid occasion.

"Xeil, Batty ? " demianded the tea,,cher.
"1-ad to go to somîîe place !"» panted l3atty.

ii afraid you dîd not greL Up eariy. WTlou]ldn't rising hiaîf
an hour earlier liave broughit you back froni your place iii
season ?
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