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THE WINTER SCHOOL.

CHAFTER 1.
A JOEE—AT WHO3E EXPEXSE!

wIne Lawresce, what does mako yon
smoke so moch? Defore I'd be seen going
to school every day with o long-nine in my
mouth 1™ Thue epolee Tristeam Gilmore, o
noble-looking Boy of £fteen, as, with rapid
strides over the erispy enow, he overtook a
young schoolmate,

“ And who aro you, I'd like to know 7" gruil-
Iy reaponded Jim, ae he torned lagily round
to fice his companion, nt the sumoe moment
Lifting hia eigur from his lips, and ejecting
tho poisoned saliva with the air and aptitude
of an accomplished smoker,

“WI'm myself, end nobody elae™ said Tris-
tram, with energy; *and Dmothe boy that
naver will @ity my lips with tobaces; no,

mot if I live to be o hundred years old 1™ snd
F
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he straightened himself up with the sonecions
epirit of & voung nolileman,

“May be” replied Jim; “we'll see when
vou come to be o vum, Yoo haven't found
ot what's pood yet.”

“ ¥, ha, ha! If that iso't vich!® shontad
the first spesker, with o lroad, hesty langh.
“When I'm o manl IHow leng bave you
been one, I shounld like to know 7

No wonder he sasked the question. No
wonder he looghed. Any body wonld have
laughed that could have eeen the two boys
as they walked togpether over the frozen foot-
peth that morning.

A splendid-looking fellow was Tristram
Gilmore. His fine, large, well-developed head
bove testimony to o breadth of intellect and
o superiority of organization not often met
with., One had bot to Yook af his fair, ample
forehead, and into his eloar blue eve, to know
that he had a frank, kindly disposition, and o
noble, penorous henrd.  His figure was Saely
formed, tall snd brond for ope of his years,
indicatineg a steength of ¢onstitotion ond ro-
bust health which promised well az the foun-
dation and begianing of bis life’s coreer, His
step was firm, and his whole enrriage bold
apd intrepid. e always losked yon straight
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in the eye when vou epoke to him.  And,
Boye, do yeu know what thel memns¥ It
meane just this. Whon e boy looks up with
a clear, unalmshed, modest, conntenanee inio
the fhee of the person who i3 talking with
him, you may know that he s 2 good boy, —
homest &nd opright in his words snd actions,
—thut he earrice shont with him u conscience
void of offense, He seeds ne concealment,
pnd fears ne ingaletion. Buot if he stands
with eyee downenst, or windering restlessly
acout from side to eldey-as 15 e did not dare
to ook or e looked at, then von may bo aure
there I8 something wrong about him. He i3
not a boy to be believed, trosted, relled on,
Buot one might have Enown, at a glinee, that
Tristram Gilmore was not one of these. Ila
whole bearing indiested ntegvicy, high-mind-
edness, and resolution, Ile wrs oot the youih
to do a mean aet, neither one thot wos to Le
overcome by difficaltios,  With him, (o Roow
what was right was to will it, and te will was
to do. Bonire Gilmerse and his amiable wifes
might well be prond of sueh o som,

Jim Lawrence wos a porieet contrast with
hira in every polnt--ga puny, prie, eraven-
looking Iad, shamefied and listless. He was
very nearly of the sume age aes Tristram, and



