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FROM THE ANGLE OF
SEVENTEEN

1

Waen the Doctor sent for me to his study, I
hoped it was about the fircworks, beeause 1
was head boy that term, and, n a great
position like that, there were advantages to
make up for the ansiety. You bossed the
fireworks on the [ifth of November and many
oLher such-like things,

But the Doctor had nothing to say about
fireworks., In faect, a eritical moment had
come in my life : I was to leave,

* Sit down, Corkey,” said Lhe Doctor ; and
that in itself was a startler, because he never
asked anybody to sit down exeept parents or
guardians.

I sat and he looked at me with a friendly
and regretful expression, the same as he did
when he had to tell me my father was dead.

* Corkey,” he began, ** this morning brings
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a missive from your maternal aunt, Miss
Augusta Medwin. As yvou know, she is your
trustce until you come of age, four years
hence. Your Aunt Augusta, mindful that
the time was at hand when yvou would he
called to take your place in the ranks ol
action, has for some time been on the look-
out for you; and to-day I lcarn that her
efforts have been crowned with success. Tt
is my eustom to require a term’s notice ; but
such is my regard for yonr Aunt Aurusta
that I have decided to waive that rule
in your case. A clerkship in London has
been secured lor you—a nomination to the
staff of that famous institution, the Apollo
Fire Oflice. The necessary examination, to
one who has risen to be head boy of Merivale,
should prove but a triflec. And yet, sinec
nothing ean be left to chance, we must see
that you arc guarded at all points, In a
fortnight, Corkey Major, you will be required
to show that your mathematies arc sound,
your knowledge of grammatieal eonstruction
above suspicion, and your general average
of intelleetual attainment all that the world
©f business—the great industrial centres of
finance—have a right to demand from their
neophytes. I do not fear for vou: the
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appointment and its requirements are not
such as to demand a standard of accomplish-
ment beyond your powers ; but, at the same
time, remember that this modest beginning
may lead the way to name and fame. The
first step can never be too humble if we look
upward to the next, I, mysell, as all the
world knows, was once cngaged in the
avocation of a bookseller’s assistant. I have
already conlerred with Mr. Brown as to your
mathematieal attainments, and, making due
allowanee for his generous ardour to all that
pertains to the Fiest Form, I have no doubt
with him that you will satisly your cxaminers.
Your handwriting, however, must be the
subjcet of anxious thought, and, as you will
be called upon in the course of the examina-
tion to write a brief cssay on any subjeet that
may occur to the exanining authorities, 1
trust that you will be at pains to state your
vicws 1 carcful ealigraphy. Agam, if a
word arises to your mind concerning the
spelling of which you fecl doubtful, discard
it at once and sirive to find another
that will meet the case. Spelling, I have
reason to know, is not a strong point with
you.””
The Doctor sighed and continued,
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I am sorry to lose you,” he said. ** You
have heen a reasonably good and industrious
boy. Your faults werc those of youth. You
go inte the world armed, I think, at all
points.  Be modest, patient, and good-tem-
pered ; and choose high-minded [riends. 1
may add, for your encouragement, that you
will receive emolument from the ouiset of
your official labours. The salary is fifty
pounds a year, and you will work daily from
ten o'clock until four. On Saturdays they
pursue our own scholastic eustom and give
their officials a hall-holiday. Youwr vacation,
however, 15 of a trivial character. The
world is a taskmaster, not a schoolmaster.
One [ortnight a year will be all the holiday
permitted ; and sinece you enter the estahb-
lishment at the bottom, you must be prepared
to cnjoy this relaxalion at any month in
Lhe year most convenient to your supcriors.
should time and chance allow of it, Corkey
Major, I may tell you that it will give me
personal pleasure to sce you on some occasion
of this annual vacation—as a guest. Your
two brothers continue wilh us until in their
turn they pass out into the world from the
little haven of Merivale.”

The idea of Merivale as a haven pleased the
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Doctor. 1 hoped he had finished, but he
went off again,

* Yes, the simile is just. You come here
empty and depart on your voyage laden.
You are loaded aeccording to your accom-
modation—some more, sonie less ; and I, the
harbour-master—however, we will not push
the image, for, to be frank, I am not sure
as to what cxactly pertains to a harbour-
master’s dutics in respect of cargo. To re-
turn, Mr. Brown will sce you in his study
after morning school with a view to some
gpecial lessons in arithmetie,  He inclines to
the opimion that the Rule of Three should
prove a tower of strength, and no doubt he
is right. ¥You may go.”

He waved his hand and I got up. One
thing had stuck exceedingly [ast in my mind
and now, though 1 did not mean to mention
it in particular, it came out.

* Am 1 really worth fifty pounds a year to
anvbody, sir 7"

The Doctor smiled.

** A natural question, Corkey, and I think
no worse of you for having asked it. The
magnitude of the sum may reasonably puzzle
a lad who as yet cannot appreciate the value
of money. 'This, however, is no time to enter



