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V7he Scioolmctster,
.H E stood witli one hand resting on the table and lie faced the long rows

of empty benches. His mind wandered back through ail the years hie

had spent in this very room-years spent in teaching boys who had since gone

out to face tlie world-and lie hoped that ail of them were at least upright,

honorable men, even if they had flot ail attained tank and fortune. His great

purpose had been to teach these boys the grand principies of life, to show

them the difference between rîght and wrong. Perhaps bis teaching of the

sciences had been a littie lacking, but of one thing lie was absolutely sure

and that was that every boy who had ever corne'under bis care had been

tauglit that to be honorable among men should be the highest ambition in life.

He was the sclioolmaster. Hie had seen the pupils corne and go from

year to year. For them his whole life had been spent within these four walls;

bis best energy had been expended. He was grey and worn and now lie

must give place to another. An open letter lay on the table before him. It

had corne that afternoon froma the trustees and it stated in as polite and kind

a manner as possible that as lie was now getting rather too old to teacli they

thouglit it advisable for the weifare of the pupils that a younger man should

be appointed in bis stead. '"Yes," lie mused, "perhaps lie was getting too old.",

Wby that very morning lie had tried to solve a problem and- lis band liad

trembled so that the chaik had broken three or four times and twice it had

falien from lis baud altogether. Then the figures would not corne, lic

seemed to forget the simple rules, and try as lie would lie could not solve that

simple problem. A titter rau round the room and some of the boys lauglied

outriglit. To lose the respect of bis own pupils, that was the worst of ail.

He turned to them and witli a sliaking voice, spoke to them of lionor and

virtue, tlie respect due to age and the duties of man t'O men, He appealed to

tlieir maniiness and lie toucied their liearts. Wben lie had finished tliey

were ail deeply sorry for their tlioughtless derision.

Tbe school bad been dismissed at noon. The town was having an "Old

Boy's Reuniion," and a haîf holiday liad been proclaimed. After the pupils

liad gone lie liad remained, and as lie stood leaning on tlie table facing the

empty beniches, lie imagined bîmiself addressing bis favorite boys, the ones

lie loved the best. He walked siowly dowu an aisle -and stopped at a bencli.

"Yes," lie mused, "that was Masters' seat. if he were bere lie would

not let tli laugli at me." There were the initiais, W. M., deeply cut on the

top of tbe benci. The old man remembered having punished Masters for

that but lie was giad now tliat tbey were there. He had always thouglit of

this as Masters' seat, aithouigl mauy others had occupied it since lie liad left

the school for tbe steruer activities of îf e. He remembered the day lie bad

ieft; how lie liad shaken bauds withl him and given hlm a few words of ad-

vice; and as lie saw the mauiy figure move away lie knew tliat Masters was

wveiI prepared to face the worid.* Masters, the pride of bis bieart, wliat was

lie folQW He wvas the presideut of that large railroad. 'llie oid teacher


