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called a " nefarious project." And, by dint

of some very unmanly cross-questioning, he

got my name out of Mayne.

I never blamed Mayne ; in fact, I (juite

believed him when he swore that it only

sli])ped (ut under the treacherous questions

of the I)oct(^r ; but the result was, of course,

unsatisfactory in every way for me.

I was immediately sent for, and had no

course oj)en to me but to explain the whole

nature of financial operations to Dr. Dunston,

and try to make him see that I had simply

fallen in with the iron laws of supj)ly and

demand.

Needless to say, 1 lailed, tor he was in one

()f his licry and snorting conditions and above

all appeal to reason.

" It was an ordinary sort (»f transaction,

sir," I said, " and 1 don't see that anybody
was hurt by it. In fact, every])ody was

pleased, including Mrs. Protheroe."

This made him simply foam at the mouth,

I had never been what you may call a

great success with him, and nc)W to hear

sound business views from one still at the

early age of sixteen, fairly shook him up.

lie ordered me to go back to my class,

and when I had gone, he flogged young

Mayne and Protheroe minmius. He then


