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JOHUN HARKER'S BOND.

and Dr. Crozier walking together down the village
street. Ay, but it would have cheered the squire’s
heart to see it.”

“\Why, grandfather, what do you mean?” asked
Ruth, throwing a startled glance at the advancing

ir.

“Why, dearie, ha'n’t your young eyes spied out yet
what my old ones have seen this week or more?
Why, the doctor is fair set upon Miss Stella.”

T never dreamed of it,” gasped Ruth. “ I always
thought of him as such a quiet man, not at all likely
to fall in love ; and then he's ever so much older than
Stella.”

“Well, even the quiet, sober kind likes a pretty
face, and Miss Stella is as winsome as a rosebud, and
good too ; and as for his age, he’s but a young chap
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“I am glad for your sake, dear, because I know
how anxious youware to be doing something; but 1
shall miss you sorely.” And the tears stood in Ruth’s
eyes as she looked wistfully at her sister.

“And I want you, Miss Ruth, to persuade her to
throw this engagement up altogether. You want her,
and I want her. She says I must get your consent
in the matter, or she will not have me at all ; but do
persuade her to give up this scheme of taking a situa-
tion. It is not much, perhaps, that I have to offer
her. I am but a plain fellow, but I love her truly,
and will eare for her to the end ; and I have a home
ready now. You would trust her to me, I think?”

“Indeed I would,” answered Ruth, with emotion.
“ I should feel so sure of her happiness in your hands.
If Stella loves you, there could be nothing left to

yet, not _ desire.”

much over " : - Y e85,
thirty, I'll be Stella can
bound, and answer that
Miss Stella question
will be quite satis-
twenty her factorily,”
next birth- replied the
day — just [-% girl, with
the right | a happy
age, both of glance at
them, I says. her lover:
He'll look “but, never-
after and theless, we
care for her must  wait.
better than Ruth,doyou
some slip of remember
a lad her the promise
own age. I made in a
Now, if the letter about
boyupat the father's debt
Park was a to peor old
few years John Har-
6l de r, ker? Ihave
‘l‘-m’d be a ¥ EWHAT A FINE PAIR THEY DO MAKE!'” never for-
match, and gottenitand

no mistake ; but he ain’t but just going into his teens,
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~ “Indeed, no,” cried Ruth, laughing ; “but what an
old matchmaker you are, grandfather ! ”

1 likes folks to be happy, and ‘ marrying and giving
in marriage’ was made for this world ; so 'tis right, 1
takes it.”

Ruth looked suspiciously at the pair advancing up
the garden path, and thought she saw traces of con-
fusion in their faces.

“1 have just come to tell you, dear,” said Stella,
“ that Sir Ralph has finished the arrangement he was
making with his friends the Cravens for me. I am
to go next week down to their place in Scotland.
Isn't it nice? I am to have two little girls of ten and
eleven as my pupils, and a salary of sixty pounds
a year. Fancy it, Ruth—a whole sixty pounds a
, year!”

I have tried to save a little money towards it. Now is
my opportunity to redeem my promise, and I intend
to do it. If Dr. Crozier will wait, I will marry him
when the debt is cleared ; but I do not know that it is
fair to him to ask it.”

“1 will wait, if need be—that you know,” said the
young man reproachfully ; “ but you also know that
1 will willingly give the money to clear off the debt,
and so put an end to any necessity for waiting.”

“That could not be, Dr. Crozier,” said Ruth, “and
I think Stella is right; if she can help to clear off a
part of this sum of money, I, too, shall do my share.
Indeed, I have a few pounds already laid by for this
very purpose. As yet Mrs. Harker does not need
assistance, but the day will come when she will want
it, and then we can at least clear our father’s memory
by paying this debt.” -

“1 did not think you would be against me, too,”
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so much to blame as the chap that bolted this morning.
Oh, he was a bad lot!"

“1 will make no promise of the kind,” replied Dr.
Passmore very sternly.

Pritchett was a very dogged man; he possessed a valuable
piece of information, but, for a good reason, did not wish
to give it up unless he got something for it. As we have
seen, he wanted to do Tubbs a good turn, and he thought,
too, that the Doctor would be more likely to let the thief
off easily if he could be induced to deal gently with the
boy who had betted. But why was Pritchett so interested
in the thief, too ? That we shall see in a moment.

However, the Doctor was as dogged as the servant,
and alter a little more haggling, was on the point of sending
Pritchett away, when Tubbs exclaimed—

““Oh, sir, please don't!
stole the half-sovereign.”

The Doctor relented so far as to say he would promise
to consider the whole circumstances ; and that if he could
feel thoroughly justified in inflicting any other punishment
for the betting he would
do so.

Pritchett had .to be
satisfied with this, and
turning to his son Tom
said—

* Now, my boy, tell the
headmaster all about it.”

“ Stop! ™ eried Dr. Pass-
more, "' you said you knew.
1 wish to hear from youw."

“ Better listen to him,
sir,” replied Pritchett.
“Go on, Tommy."”

Then the poor lad, sob-
bing and trembling, blurted
out his confession.

* Last Monday, sir, one
of the servant gals sees
me a-playing about, and
she says, ‘Go up to Mr.
Prior's study and fetch my
duster, what 1 left on the
table’; and, please sir
mother’'s been very bad,
and father’s been very
bad, and we ain't had
enough to eat, and we was all very cold.” Here the poor
lad stopped to sob, and even the calm old Doctor looked
as if he could cry too.

“Go on!" said his father sternly.

*“Oh, sir, T didn't mean to do it, I really didn’t, but I

Pray do make him say who

saw the ten shillings a-lying on the desk, and [—I—I—"

The rest was lost in a fresh outburst of sobs.

* Prior,” said the Doctor, “take the lad outside, and stay
tiil T send for you.”

As soon as the door was closed, the Doctor asked the
father how he found out that his son had stolen the ten
shillings;, and then Pritchett told him that on the Monda
afternoon his son had come in with a half-sovereign, whicﬁ
lie said he had picked up near the school. He took it
away from him and put it by, in case he should find the
owner, though he was sorely tempted to spend it for food
and firing ; in fact, his wife said she thought God had sent
it on purpose to supply their needs. He made up his
mind, however, to keep it for a week at least. Then the
next day he met Glyde, from whom he heard of the theit.
On returning home he taxed his son with having stolen it.
The boy confessed at once, and also told all about the bet

““ MORTIMER HAD FLED."

THE CHURCH MONTHLY.

between Mortimer and Glyde. - He then sought
view with the two lads, intending to return the hal
and let the matter drop; but this plan was u
attack which Mortimer had made on him, and
of the master just as they were struggling on th

The Doctor only asked one question.

“ Pritchett, why did you not tell any one abo
distress 2"

“Too proud, 1 suppose, sir,” was the
never begged, and I never will.”

Then the Doctor paused for a minute,  Twi
was never known to do—to make up his mind in a |
or to go from his word. )

At length he spoke. ]

i Pritchett, call your son back, and remain h
Glyde, you will go to your study in charge of
and in one hour I shall give my decision.” Then, tui
to Mr..\’\-'right, he said, * Kindly come with me.”

Ll - - - .

Wearily enough the hour dragged out for

his word, yet he seemed

to hear a voice saying, “1

will have mercy and not

sacrifice.” TFalse pride had
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was out of the way; had
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have been expelled. His
mind was made up.
Again the five are as-
sembled with the Doctor
~_ in hisstudy. * Glyde," he
says, “you have been guilty of a gross act of disobedience
with my warning ringing in your ears. 1 ieve you
were led on by one older and certainly worse your-
self, but I do not intend to disgrace you for life. ~You
will be degraded into the Fiith Form, and you will n
be allowed to play in the eleven again. Dear boy, take
this warning to heart, and may God help you to lead a
manly, upright life, to fight against the false pride
and that cowardly yielding to temptation which have
so nearly ruined you. Tom,” he continued, “ I shall ask
Prior to forgive your theft, and shall settle with your
father as to the best way in.which you can have such
unishment as will make you feel how wickedly you
ave acted.” A

Then they all knelt while the Doctor, very simply, yet
with tender earnestness, asked God to bless the future of
the lads, and to make this a lesson for life. )

Tubbs and Prior became fast friends; and though, in
spite of some hard pleading on,the part of the captain of
the eleven, Tubbs never “got his colours,” yet he gained
something more noble still—a strengthened character,
which led to a useful life. o |
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