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Frederick Mommcr mded, ) umal, with the
multitude ; while his cousin kept spart, for fear
that Howard, in bis gratitude, should betray bim.
The s ght of tus radiant-locking face was bappi-
ness cnough. Assuon as be coald he stole
away and re-entered the house, Clande Ham-
ilton wes leaning against the door, and, as he
moved aside to let Frank pass, ho said in alow,
aweet voice, * Blessed are the peaCEMAXERS.”

CHARIERR Vil

—

A BADDATIH DAY AT SCHOOL.

Avrtitoveu Frank, thaoks to the pains whizh
his father had taken with him, koow more than
most boys of his age, he was tolally unacustom-
ed to the regu'ar ino lo of instruction to which
he was now abliged to submit ; and it cost bim
no little paine to maintain bis position in the
class in which MMr. Campbell, misled by his
ready and correct answers to bis questions, had
first placed him. His present syatematic course
of study was neither s0 casy nor so pleasant ax
it bad been—to listen to tho ecloquent snd in-
structive coaversation of Mr. Netherton, and
twrn with bim to maps, globes, pictures, and
books of refereace. Frank’s memory, though
good, sadly wanted method and arratgement.

Mr. Campbell weas ot long ia discoveriag thie
error which be had committed. He said Jittle
upon the subject, but kindly aad paticotly assist
ed Frank to correct it ; and the mors cheerfully
wken he saw how willing Lo was to assist him-
self, and how hard be worked in order to main-
tain bis present position. Mindfal of his aunt’s
injuactions, Frank took all the exercise he conld
out of school hours ; and his bealth, so fat from
suffering from his severe application at other
timey, scemed to Yo slightly improved ; and ho
dwelt with pleasuro upon the delight which it
would give bis father to see bim so changed.
His cousia found him, one day, Jooking intently
at himeelf in the glass. He wanted to see if
there were any traces of color on his pale chevk ;
but he found nono as yet.

It was a rule in Mr. Campb: W's house to lay

aside all {asks on the Sabbath ki t.'
ath Joy, making i |produced. It was beautifully finished from a

as it ought and was intended to be, a day of
rest. Outwardly at feast, no books were rezd
but those of a veligions tendency ; but the ab-
sence of Mr. Campbell generally proved a sig-
nal for the production of others of a totally dif-
ferent character. YWhat shocked Frank more
than anyihing else was, to observe that maoy of

horror of such dnphcuy, the books were a gm\t
temptation ; and it cost him many a struggle to
refuse to read them when they were offered (o
him,

¢ If vou would only lend it tome to-morror.'
said be, upon one oceasion

¢ Now or never !” replied Rushton.

¢ Then 1t must be nover,’ said Frank,

It issuch a beauliful story,’ observed Hovw-
ard, ¢ about two Indian children, who were carri-
cd out to sea ia & boat in which they were play-
ng, and cast upon a desert island. I am sure
that you would like it

*I daro say I should,’ said Frank, turning re-
sofutcly away. But ho could not help wonder-
ing to himsall what the children did on the de-
sert asland § Jand was glad when Mr. Camp-
bell came in, after his uscal custom on the
Sabbath evening, to read and talk with them,
And when he laid bis band upon his shoulder,
and spoke kindly to bim as he passed, Frank felt
pleased that be kad doso nothing to deccive
him ; and thought he should have winced at his
touch, and shruak amay from.bis glaoce, bad it
been otherwise.

They vead that ovening the eighth chapter
of the Acts of the Aposties. The twenty-
eighta veriticamo to Fragk:; but be pansed, and
temained silent.

¢ Well ¥ exclaimed Mr. Campbell, inquiriog-
Iy

¢ I wes just thioking, sir, bow far the cunuch
came to warship,’

Tho boys looked at one another and smiled ;
but Mr, Campbell answered gravely.

¢ Yes, Frank, 1t is worth observing, Africap
Ettiopia lies below Egypt; he must therefore
have come tome hundreds of miles to worship at
the temple)

¢ But he had his reward, sir.’

¢ Yes, my boy. Now let us Goish tha chapter,
and afterwards I will show you a picture which

boys concealed these stolen volumes within the
covers of their Bibles, which they thussppeared

[ bave of the eunuch’s well.
The chapter was coacluded, and the picture

dramng made on the apot, and Frank bent over
it in silent admiration,

Claude Hamilton inquired what the old ruius,
viuble in the vicinity of the well, were suppos-
ed to represent,

¢ They sre imagined to be those of some
ancient church, or convent, which formerly stood
on this spot,’ replied Mr. Campbell; ¢ but noth-

to be diligently perusiog, Notwithstanding bisjing cestain is known on the subject. I bave
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|hend it mainlained that it could not harve heen
‘bere tbat the cunuch was baptized, becauso be
is repressoled to have come in a chariot from
Jerusalem, whereas this road is not paxsable for
carringes. Chariots of old, howerver, were very
differcat from our present coaches, the whaels
beiog lower, and much broader and strooger;
and the restiges of an ancient carriage road are
yet to be perceived all the way from Jerusalem
to Hebroo, Still it Is very uncertain whether
this was tho place where the cunuch was bapliz-
ed. I bave several other views taken in the
Holy Land, which I will show yon at soma
future opportunity.’
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* I suppose 1t was called the Holy Land be-
|cause the Holy One lived and walked there,
|said Fraok, thoughtfully. ¢ ¥low I should fike,
{wehen 1 am old enough, to go to Jerusalem, and
tread,ns 1t were, 1n the footsteps of the Saviour I*

¢ You may endeavor to do that without going
to Jerusalem, or waiting uatil you are oldery
said Mr. Cawnpbell,

¢ Yes sir, I know,’ replicd Fravk, coloring 3
¢ but I did not exactly mesn that,?

*Never mind. It is bolter to et than to
dream.  ‘'With God's belp, you may begin at
once practically to follow in the footsteps of tho
blessed Redecmer when bo walked on earth § to
take up your tross asd learn of bim, and be
meek and lowly in héart ; while it must necess.
arily be many years, it ever, before you visit the
Holy Land, What I say to you T say to ally

After o pause, Mr, Campbell asked Howarg
which was the oldest buck in the world,

¢ Homer, sir.!
Mr. Campbell shook bis head.

Rusbiton, in a whisper to his companions, aug-
gested ¢ Robinson Crusoe.

¢ Well, Mortimes, can you tell?’
*The Bible, sirs’

¢ Right, Herodotus and Thucydides, ke
oldest profane bistorians whose rwritings hase
reached our times, were contemporary with
Ezra and Nehemiah, the last of the bistorians
of the Old Testament, It was nearly six bundred
years after Moses before the poemsof Homer
appeared. The preservation of the Bible is
very remarkable. At one time, duriog the eap-
tivity of the Jews in Babylon, not only their
temple was burned, but the very ark in which
the original copy of the law was kept ; and their
city laid waste for more than a hundred years.
We read, also, that Antiochus Epiphanes, when
be took Jerusalem, murdered about 40,000 of |
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