169

THE LIF

E BOAT. Vo {

take atvodpriglit conrse ‘in opposis
+ tion 'td ‘wnytassocintes, who if they
caniiét disuade~ their - comrades
from'an evil course will turn from
thern and pass away. Such are
noble boys—such will, with God’s
blessing, become noble men; and
it is the noble, upright, and Zoly
men, who, with clean hands and
pure hearts, stay the torrents of
vice that would otherwise inundate
the world.

“Yiugh, Hugh,” called Arthur,
and it was the feeling of kind,
earnest entreaty that swelled the
tone in which his name wascalled
that made Hugh throw the oar on
the bank,and bound towards young
Lane, before Master Carter dould
utter a woid of remonstrance.

It is too bad, too bad to treat a
schoolmate so! Hugh, would you
like to be in Ansel’s place, and be
thrown ‘otit "of the boat?’ asked
Arthuy, as the two walked on to-
gether. ‘

« I don’t think I should.”

« Why then, did you consent to
accompany these boys?”’

« Oh, they asked me to go with
them, and told what rare sport it
would be, and so I went without
thinking much about jt.*’

¢ But you snwst think, Hugh.
When one asks you fo doa thing,
you must ask yourself is it kind?
1s it honorable ? 7s ¢t 72ght? and if
your whole heart does not say yes,
then you mnst not do it ¥’

¢« Well, 1T guess Pll do as yon
say the next time; at all events,
P’m glad you called me away, for
it would be dreadful if Ansel should
be drowned.”

Arthur hurried on in silence.
You might have known, however,
by the occasional side nodding of|
his fine head, that important cog-
nitions were within it. Nor did
he slacken his rapid pace until he
called at the Principal’s door, and
then he pulled the bell-knob so

violently it would have nade - ihim
blush with shame "at any ' pther
time. A moment aftér, he' stood
before the Irincipal with cap in
hand, and modestly but darnestly
related Master Carter’s wicked
scheme. Prof. Leland was highly
indignant, saying warmly, that
Ansel Stearns was one of his best
boys. He could scarcely believe
that there was a student among
his number that would engage in
aught so low, so wrong! But
when he recalled the general
character of the aggressor, his it
credulity vanished, and he would
have hastened at once totheriver
bank, had not Arthur suggested thé
necessity of procuring dry ecloths
for Ansel, that he might appear-in
school at the usual hour. Apparel
was soon obtained from a friend1gf
Arthur, about Ansel’s size, and
then the Principal and pupil walls
ed rapidly to the river, impelted
by a desire to arrive thiere in“time
to arrest the perpetators: But the
“ joke” was finished, and the low-
minded boys immediately left the
river, feeling less pleasure than
they had wickedly anticipated in
laying their vile plan.

Ansel was standing with uncov-
ered head and bared feet upon a
rock that projected into the river,
while his coat, vest, and stockings
were hanging upon a tree to dry.
Poor boy ! he presented a very sad
picture, standing there in the burn-
ing sun, with wet garments, and
an expression of mingled grief and
pain upon his usually cheerfiil
face. The kind-hearted Professor
was affected almost to tears, and
accosted him with great tenderness.
A blush akin to shame came over”
Ansel’s fine face, as he beheld Prof.
Leland, but it vanished a moment
after as Arthur with moistened
eyes, assured him that it was no
disgrace to h#m, and more and .

better, that he could be in his seat



