x

X
At

TIRT WIEHIIARILT® VISITOR®R.

Frank was silent } but Howard answered for'
bim,

¢ "The boys call him a  Metbodist, because be
reads bis Bible every morniag asd evesiog, and
saps long pragers—longer, that is, than any of
tharest of us.’

¢ The latter may eastiy be, I shou!d imagice.
But what barm is there in Netherton's reading
his Bible 1’

¢ 1 do not know § unless it ia because none of
the other boys do the same.’

¢ The more i the pity. But you must not be
too sure of that, Howard ; only they soay not|
read it 20 openly as your friend.’

¢ When T was at home,’ sald Frank, T lad|
a little room to myueif; bot {t is not s0 now.|
Aud after all there s nothing tu be ashamed of.
We need only b sshamed whea we do wrong.’

Claude Hamilton colcred alightly.

! Sliake hands, Netherton! exclaimed ke,
¢for T am as bad as you are. 1also read my
Biblo svery momiog aod night ; aod I Lope te
do so asloog as Ulire.

flamso glad, said Frank; and tho tears
came into his eyes. ¢ 1 with you sleptin our
room. :

¢ S0 do7T, answared Hamilton. ¢ We may
be togetber somewday, perhaps.’

¢ Then you are a Blethodist too,’ exclaimed
Howard.

¢ Yes a8 much as Netherton is,’ replied Ham-
illon, looking fearlessly rouad, ¢ So lzurh away,
all of you' But 2o ene ventured to Jaugh at
Claude Hamilton.

From that time Fraok’s beart yearned to-
wards bim, and be longed to deserve and gein
bis friendship ; although be scarcely dared to
hope that one so much his superior woald ever
regard bim as a friend.

Frederick was partly right in warning bis
cousin 2gainst being oo intimate with Howard.
But Frank could not forget that be had been
the first to be kidd to him, or be unmindful of}
bis evident affection.  Ile was not a boy whoni|
bs could love, or make a friend of, because he
did not respect him; but be could not avoid
pitying lum very much, and waz always rcady
to help him out of his difficulties a3 far as it lay
in his power.

The time cawme, however, when even Frank
mas tempted to desert him. Howard had no
punishment to beac; no hard lesson to learn.
He was not obliged «o remain in the sthool-room
alone, when all the rest were enjoying themselves

witloat ; but he was afraid to go among thom,
for be kuew that oo one would speak or play
with bim, Toscreen bimself, ke bad told tales
of coe of bis school fellows, and the rest had
booted him out of their society. TFrank alone
lingered, aod looked back.

¢ If you show yoursolf bis friend now, said
Frederick, ¢ everybody will think you just as
bad as he fs.’

¢ Aa for that, I do not much vare what¢ every-
body’ thinks, and I do not thipk myself that 1
ought to leave him now ho is alono and in trouble,
Ho 1 not my friend, but he was kind to me
when ne onc elta was.'

¢ Lat him go,” said Doyle, laying bold of Fre-
derick’s arm, and pulling bim away. ¢ You know
the old adago—* Birds of a feather fock to-
getbert??

Bis mocking laugh rang in Frank’s ears as be
rejoined Howard,

¢ Hlow kind of you 10 stay, Frank! But are
you not afraid of beiog seen withme 1’

¢ I am not afraid of snything.’

1 wish T wax nof, for then I abould not bave
told as T did about poor Rushion. T suppoze
they will never forget it

¢ Nover is a long time. It was & wrong sud
cowardly action. You must tell Rushton bow
sorry you are j and you must nover do it again,
como whot may.

¢ Never, vover—that is, I hope that I stall
not. But I am always doing wrong ; and it is
of oo use trying to dootherwise, And after ail
there is no ono who cares for me. 1 have no
father or mother, no friend in the world.’

¢ You must not say that? replied Frauk.
¢ I{ava you forgotten One who has promised to
be the Father of tbe fatherless—who has said,
t As one whom bis mother comforteth, so will I
comfort you—who is the Friend of the friend-
less, the Saviour of sinners, the good Shepherd,
seeking after the lost sheep ; and, not content
bidding them follow bim, bearing them in his
arms, and upon his bosom 7

‘Iknow very little of these things, said
Howard ; ¢ I wish that I know more,’

*You will not learn by wishing,’ replied
Frank, *You must read ycur Bible, and ask
God to belp you to understand it.  You have a
Bible, I suppose?

¢ 1 believe 2.’

¢You only believe so. O, Howard! But
wo will look to-night when we go to bed, and
if oot, I can lend you mine.’

‘You are very kind,’ said lis companion
bopelessly. ¢ And you will be my friend, and
help me

¢ Of course I will be your friend 5 and T will
help you willingly, whenever I can Lo of any
arsistance, becauss you were kind to ma the
first day I cams to school.’

¢ That was a happy day for me,’ sawd Howard,
¢1 naver liked anyona as I do you, But I de-
serve that you should despise me.

1 havo too many faulls of my own to daro
to despise anyono,’ snywered Irank.

¢ But what do you advise me to do?’

¢ Go at ooce to Mp. Campbell. Tell him how
sorry you are for what has occured; and ask |
him %o forgive Rushton, or clse permit you to
share tus punishment. You would not mind a
hard lesson, would you 1

¢ No, it is not that ; but Tam afraid of speak-
ing to Mr. Campbell.’

t Nonsenso! Think how pleasant it would be
if you could carry Rushton bis pardon, and ask
him to be fricnds with you. Ifnot you cantell
bim how soray you are for what you have done,
Rushton is & warm-heartsd boy, notwithstand-
ing{bis provoking ways and speeches.’

1 have a great mind to try, said Howard,
sCome at onco, then, beforo the rest re-
turn,’ .

Frank went with him, and even knocked at
tho study door; sud when they heard Mr.
Campbell’s voice bidding tbem come in, thers
was nothing left for Howard but to enter.

When Frank returned to the playgrouad,
many a mocking voice inquired where his friend
Howard was,

¢ We mnst take care what we do,’ said Doyle,
¢ or Netherton will be turning tale-bearer next.’

¢ Not I, exclaimed Frank, ¢ if I di~d for it.
But T must eay that I do not think it fair the
way you all treat Howard, He has done wrong,
and he is sorry : what more would you have?’

¢ Hear him !’ exclaimed Doyle, with a Jaugh,

At that moment Rusbton and Howard enter-
ed the playground band in hand, aod it soon gt
whispered about how the latter bad gone to Mr.
Campbel! to beg Rushton off ; and even offered
to share his punishmest. NMany of the boys
went up and shook bands with him.

¢ It was well dove,’ said one.
thiok that it bad been in him.’

¢Little Netherton was right,” observed
another. ¢ Let us say no more aboutit. He
has bad his lesson.’

¢ [ did not
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