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¢ But what can Howard know 1 What can

. he have to tell 1 No one thinks tka® he took

the per ches.

* God knows everything,’ answered Claude
Hamilton, loud enough for Frank to hear : and
he did hear, and looked up and emiled.

¢ ¢ Though ho slay me,”’ repeated HHerbert,
from the chapter which they had been rerding
together that morning ;** * though he slay me,
yet will T trust io lim.>

Rushton hid his face in his hands, and sobbed
aloud,

¢ Never mind,! xaid
¢ it will all end well now.
me.’

Rushton stertled, and shook off the hand that
rested upon his aboulder, with a quick, im-
patient gesture.

Frank, scothingly ;
Do not grievo for

¢ Leave him aline,’ whispered Doyle. ¢ He
is a strange fellow, I do not know what to
make of bnm of late. DBut I really thiak that
he has @ good heart.’

¢ It 1s worth while being in troudle,’ said
Frenk, ¢ to sec how kind every one is.' e
forgot at that moment all th ir hard specches
against him. The trials of the past week faded
away from his memory hke a dream.

Howard had overheard poor Frank’s passion-
ate lainentation, as he crouclied behind the desk,
and his heart smote him for s selfishness. 1le
arose up softly ; and hiaving succeeded m leaving
the school-rooin unvbeerved, ran along the

assage, and knocked lastily at the door of
er. Campbell's study, who half hoped that it
might be Frank returued. ¢ Come in,’ said he.

Howard's heart beat, and his knees knocked
together as he entered ; but he knew that he
was duing right at last, and that gave him cour-
age. In afew moments he had told Mr. Camp-
bell every thing be koew: how he had borrow-
ed the pencil-case ot Frank, and lost it ; and
how, in his fear least he should be
accused of stealing the peaches, he nad
won from Iim a piomise not to betray
bim. lis reasons were given almust 1o the same
word< which he had before used. ¢ I knew,
said he,¢ that no one would believe ms= ; but
1 thought, T hope that every one would behere
Frank Netherton. 1 am sure they would if
they knew hiin as well as I do.’

Eucouraged by Me. Campt.\l's manner,
Howard went on to tell bim of all Frank’s
kindness to tum , of his own good resolutions
so often broken ; and even about the talismaa.
¢ 1f 1 bad consulted it as he bid me,” added
Howard, ¢ all tlus would not have happened ;
l_)u,t, for the last week, I have not dared to open
i,

¢ I will venture to promise,’ said Mr. Campbell
¢ that its answer to-night will be one of peace.’

¢ And yet,” exclaimed Howard, despondingly,
‘I have only done what I ought to have done
loag since.’

‘The best of uz,) replied Mr. Cempbeli,
tare but uoprofitable servants. We sbould
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never find peace by looking atourselves. We him 50 with tears ig the
. eir eyes. T
must fook o Christ.  1le iy our peace. You{to rememberance their ood’tnoluhl;:{ actal:;ﬂ

Lelieve thie, Howard ! time of his illness ; and how well ho bad ncted
* 1 do not know what T should do if 1 did not then and since in mnumerable instanceos which
believe it, sir 5 only I am apt to furget it some- c9me crowding back upon their memnries—
times, and then [ feel very micerable. jinstances of moral courage, and truthfulness,
* Like Peter, the moment we take our eyes and lurbearance, and loving-kindness, even
off the Saviour, we begin to snk.’ (Xw:rds lhos'e who had souglt to injure him.
That eveoing, Howard opeaed his whole|, Xﬁc:'o;}' "“ a chenged spirit, by said,
heart—with all sts struggles and weakoess §igg eafaa ,hc;c must bcso:nelhmgm religion.
ns fears and yraroing ; e faint hope, and becrlcd cry pet r’f" by God's grace, ther may
trembling fauth ; its utter helplessness—to hie| o\ to confers that thero is everything in
kind preceptor. It was an cra in his life, and 155"“;' ick
he was wont to affirm that from that day |, = erie | ""bal"d that he had stood by
everything went better with him.  Mr. Camp-| 11 l;““kl iwough good and eril report ; and
bell uaderstood and helped him more than hel/ [\ |d°° ":o‘"’d and say to his companions,
had ever been able to do before. Andwem o8 "; {nu rom the firat that he w?s.lnnoccn‘t.'
he sure that God helped b, because he has, o "km' ton and Doyle sl rejnlce.d "."h
promised to lielp all those who come to him ln:“nb » aven as they had. sarrowed with him.
the name of Jesus Christ.  And we know that] - ocrts who had been kind to him all along,
all God's promises are true, li::ll:‘l:l:(l dd to be numbered amony his friends.
It seemed a long tune to the curicus and' 1018 grewt many friends now,

_ ] How.rd, 1, use his own language, folt as if
anxious group atembled in the school-raom. e fay wings t lus feet, te jur%pc?!,’hc laugh-
¢ Poor floward I' exclaimed one ;* I can cd, be danced; he was a different creature. *Q,

fancy him wishing that the ground Wuul\l‘ opcn:.fl c.uld always do right ' thought he. * A
and swallow hun up. What can Mr. Camp-.1s %5 easy, ra delightfu), and one never need be
bell be saying to him 7' ‘afraid then.’

¢ What can he be saying to Mr. Campbell 1} Frank thauked Fushton for the tbe way in
for it 18 he who souglt the intersicw,’ observed Which e had b havel during the past week.
another. i 1 do not remember you saying a single unkind

Even Mr. Baclow appeared to e interested:0F wocking word,” said he, ¢ which, to confess
in the result of the conference, and spoke kimllr’"'e truth, I rather wondered at.
to Frank on the subject. ¢ Yey it was a wender,’ replied Rushton.

Every voice was hushed when Mr. Campbell * But you have nothing to be grateful for, 1
entered, at length. [Floward had bold of Ins,SUPPOse I must have been thinking of something
hand ¢ he was pale, and looked as if he had been ¢ .
crying, but he did not seem frightened. M, ¢ Whatever the cauw was,! said Frank,* 1
Campbell explaned everything m a few words, A grateful fgr’your fo bearance, and suall not
expressing s enlire conviction that Frauk had '8y f"'g“" w
been unjustly accused, and Ins sorrow for what  * Ushaw ' exclaimed Rushton. ¢ How do
ibe had suffored rather than betray kis sclioo]- YU kuow but what I muy be gaing to reform,
fellow. Iloward, he said, had only now dine ke our fiirnd Howaced, aud one or two others
what he ought to hsve dene at first 5 but, never-.Yhom I could name ?° .
[theless, he should abstain frum infhicting any. * O Rushton a e you serious 7'
jpunishment on bun, as he believed, from whar Dul you ever know me serious for above
he bad confessed to him, that he ad been suf- five minutes 1* asked his companion, stortiog
yficiently puaished, and that he would be b aser, up with a loud laugh that had more of bitter-
and wuiser, and better for the time to come. fess than mirth in it. ¢ Not another word,

¢ One thing is certain,” added Mr. Cump- Netherton, if you would not bave me forfeit
bell, ¢ that the real offender has not yet been;‘he gnod opinion which you bave so 9"0""_0“3‘7
discovered. It 1s probable that he never mullormrd of me. I hate everything seriaus ;
be now. As I sa once before, in an affair.3nd never could endure being preached to.
almost as mystertous, a..d in which poor Ne- Leave me alove, and 1 shall do very well.’
[therton was alo tbe aufferer, let us leave him.  * So sad the half-frozen traseller, replied
to God. \Frank, gently,¢ when he sank wearly down

Mr. Campbell then gave the boys a balf-|in the cold snow to rest. H‘d. they taken
yboliday, in honor of Frank’s acquittal ;and:hlm at his wordf-had they left him alone—he
baviog shaken hands wubh and congralula(edl"ould have perished. But [ do not want to
bim 10 the kinduess manner, withdrew to his-prench, only I dislike to hear you talk in that
owa study, takiog Mr. Barlow with him. manner.’

¢ Now for the anecdotes again !’ exclaimed
Rusliton, turning to the rest, and still laughiog.
¢ We bave had a week’s rest.  Tell us a story,
Netherton.’

¢ Not at present,’ said Frank ;¢ my beart
is tao full, and cag only give thanks.

———

CHAPTER XX.

SUNSHINE AFTER STORM,

MosTt of the boys were sorry now for nhal|
they bad said against Frank,and a few told,
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