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Claude Halmlton mlha smile, ¢ T would advnse His father hule dreamed of the fatq,ue and |
you m future pot to rouse thte siumbering hon,{morhﬁcahons which he cheerfully end wred.
or quote Latin out of school hours.’ 4'The same unselfish affection marked that father's

yaui ey e s

feroom: he was often in disgrace.

TETY TALIXSDLAN.! ¢Hebegn, sid Fraok.

¢ Well, never mind. Are you going to play

CHAPTER V. Conticned. at something? I will introduce you.®

Frank was very happy attending to bisstudies,
until the play-hour arrived ; and theu, when all
the other boys rushed forth with glad shoutings,

¢ But T do not know any games,’ said Frank,
shricking back. ¢ [ never played before in my
life.’

ircp|y 5 in which be dwelt largely on the slight
amprovemonl visible in his own health, and sa!d
nothing of the long hours of weanness and de-
pression in which his little companion was so
sadly missed.

i . CHAPTER V1.

the old m e!nn choly feeling stole over him agam Why, where in the world bave you been ) [l
'téﬁ& né&"gnd‘sfonwﬂxs new-friend |brought. up? e BLESSED ARE THE PEACEMARERS.
"B@@ﬂ viot permuted to leave the school-| ¢ My father was always ili; pleaded Frank; Bepone long, Frank had other and barder

Frederick
never thought of him. Frank listened to his
merry laugtter, and tried not to feel sad.

< aod T never left him until now.’
¢ Ah, I'see ; that is what makes look so pale
ard sickly.  But you can learn, cannot you?

¢ Holloa, little oue !’ cxclaimed Philip Deyle,! ¢ To be sure I can, if any one will teach and

. lessly.

shaking bitn roughly by the shoulder. ¢ Are you
going to cry again ¥

bave patience with me.

¢ Come along then.
¢ No, replied Frank, ¢ I am not. As to being being laughed at.’
litle, 1 cannot kelp that; it s no disgrace.! ‘
¢ Magnus Alczander corpore parvus erat—i
The great Alexander was in stature small.’

But you must not mind

“I willnot if I can help 1t

But Frank could notalways help it, although
he persevered notwithstanding. Whea they

+ Do you think thatI could not have transiat-
ed you Latin doggerel for myself, bad as it was
pronounced 7

¢ ] do not kuow.

‘again and again ustl he bad succeeded in doing
jbetter. lnalllis hittle trials, Frederick’s laugh
seemed the bardest to bear ; but Claude Hami'-

¢ What do you mean by saying that you do ton stood his friend, and he m"d not to care for
not know 7’ L

i
‘ Y renli q ! N
I mean what I sad, replied Frask, fear ! Poor Fraok was not strong, and soon grew

jweary, especially just at first ; asd used to fhing’
¢ For shame, Doyle!" interrupted Claude pimself dowh upon the ground with a beating i

Hamilton, stepping between them. ¢ Surely heart and throbbing temples. O! how he wish-

you would not strike such a child.” 'ed himself back in his father’s quiet study at!
¢ He is old cnough to be unpenment, and had such times! DBut he forbore to complain, and

better keep out of my way,’ muttered Doyle as few guessed how much be suffered.

be passed on. He wrote bome in a cheerful spirit, merely

;told him that be Leld the bat like a girl, be tried!

tiials 1han learniog to play cricket—such trials
as all must expect to endure, more or less, who
would hre godly 1w Christ Jesus, The days of
martyrdom are past ; but even a schoulboy may
bear bis faithful and unflinching testimony to his
Master’s cause, and fearlessly teke to himself
the sweet consolation of Scripture, ¢ I ye suffer
for righteousness’ sake, happy are ye: and be
not afcaid of their terror, neither be troubled.’

«Dud 1 not warn you of all this? said Fre-
‘derick, upon one cccasion, when Iraok could
uot help feelmg a httle * troubled® for the mo-
ment, but it was only for a moment. *Did I
not tell you how you would be laughed at?

jou did do. You never helped me ; but please
God, I will help myself?

{ ¢ That is right, Netherton,’ exclaimed Claude
iHamilton, encouragingly.
ibuilt 1w a day.
icome when no oge will venture to laugh at you.’

i

} ¢ Thank you,’ said Fronk,*
laughed at in a good cause.’

¢ And what is the good cause at present in

¢ As for you, Alcxander the Great,’ said 'mentioning that be was learnmng to play cricket. 'dispute ?

¢« Rome was not |

¢ Yes, you warned me, and that was ali that -
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1 prophesy that the time mll :

I can bear being
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