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Cbotce xLttcrature*
GRAND FA THER'S PAITH.

BY JULIA A. MATTHEWS.

"But, Wiil, 1 arn friglitened, for %ve'Ii
*have to confess, and It wiii be worse than
ever now that we have denied it ;" and
poor Chantle looked up Into Perkins' angry
eyes with a very troubled face.

"IConfess » I'd like to catch you at it,"
said Wil, gIving hlm a sudden shake.
'ý Lt wouid have been bad enough before;
but If you betray us now, Charlie Stock-
ton, 1'il-l'il "-

He was trembiug with passion, and
paused as If to flud a threat strong euough
to terrify the boy Into compliance with
hie wlshes.

I don't want to tell," said Charile,
shrnng back from hlm; "lbut we'ii have
to, for Clifford kuows; and when Mr.
Braisted has us up to-morrow, he'il have
to tell, If we don't."1

"lWhy wlll he have to tell V' said WIIi,
angnllVy.

" Wby, Mr. Bralsted wiii ask hlm, and
Clîfford couldu't tell a lie," sald Charîle,
with an assured trust ln Harry's trutb,
whlch struck a chili to WIII's beart.

IIHow does he corne to know auytblng
about it ? Dld you tell hlm V"

IYes, 1 told hlm iast night. H1e xvas
awake when 1 went Into my roorn. Hie
asked me what was the rnatter, and I toid
hlm that we four feilows were ln a scrape.
1 never thought of its dolng any harmil"

." You littie fool P" said Wili, f iercely.
"Dldn't you know that he was safe to

blab It ail out, If he was asked ? What
are we golng to do V"

"lLet's go right to Mr. Braisted and
tell hlm. It wIli be an awful dose; but
It wou't be so bad as to hiear it'out before
the schooi;- and we won't feel so mean
either. Let's us go right off."

IlI won't do It, and you shan't elther.
P'i take care of Clifford. Where Io lie ?"

11I don't know. But you'lI neyer get
hlm to lie about it, neyer."

IlWe'Il see about that. You go up to-
ward the house, and try if you can find
hlm. If you do, tell hlm I want to speak
to hlm at the brook."

"But, Wiil, If 1 do send hlm down, lie
won't promise you to hide it. I know he
won't. Oh, Will, l'm miserabie! 1L'd
rather go rlght up to the study, and tell
Mr. Braisted ail about it. Let me go; I
won't say a word against you or the other
boys, flot even If lie expels me for refusing
to let on ; but I must tell hlm about my-
oel, Will. You don't know bow 1've dis-
graced and dishonoured myseif by teiling
that lie."

"L know how you'Ii dlsgrace and dis-
honour me by confessing it," replIed Wiil,
bis face dark with rage. IlI'd rather
you'd have told everything ln the begin-
uinng, f ifty times rather. Why, we'll ail be
expeiled, every oue of us 1"1

"l1 won't say one word about you, Will.
L promlsed you before that I woui-dn't;*
but you can't posslbly know how awfuiiy
ashamed I arn. 1 promised my grand-
father so faithfuiiy neyer to be false agalu,
and he beiieved me, and uow Ive decelved

fueed by Wiliis eophlstry, easily led at any e
time, especialiy by words of love, Charlie b

Stood looklng at bis comipanlon wlth ail
his bewiiderment and dlstress plaiuly writ-
tan on his face.

diYou wiil be true to me, Brownie,
wou't you ?" pieaded Wiii, wlth his amni
about, bis neck; and C'hariie faitared-

"Yes, yes, I 'wiiI."

IX.
A BRAVE STRUGGLE.

They were stili standing together, and
Penkins was refiectlng on the fact of Harry
Cllfford's knowing who the guilty parties
wvere, and on what lie hiad bettar (I0 lu
the casc (for hie was afrald now to let
Chaie meet Clifford alone, lest Harry
shouid agaîn turn hlm frorn bis allegiance
to hirnseif), when Charlle's naine was sud-
denly caiied.

He looked up Into Perkins' face as If
uncertain whether to auswer the shout or
not.

idAil right," sald Will. di We'l see
what we can do with hlm. Tell hlm you're
here."

diHallo, Clifford: we're In the copse,"
shouted Charlie. "iCorne on."

The next moment Harry bounded
through the uarrow pathway whicb led
into the seciuded spot to whicb Wili bad
taken Charlie and for the first tnme sînce
tbey had parted ln the hall after break-
fast, the two boys faced one anothen. One
qulck look, and then Charlle's glance fell;
hie couid flot meat the grave troubled eyes
*which iooked back into bis.

diWeil, Clifford," said Perkius, almost
beforc Harry was falrly wlthin bearlug
of his iowered volce, spaakIng lu a jaunty,
friendly toue, di80 you are ln our secret,
I hear. 0f course you wli keep It."1

"0 f course 1 Iwl, If I can keep It
honourably."

" You couid scarceiy reveai it honour-
abiy," replled Wiil, wlth anunueasy laughi.
"dBut we cau trust you through every-
thing, I'm sure."

Hie laid hie baud Iu an affectionate man-
uer on Harry's shouider, but Clifford drew
back.

diIf by 'trustlng me through every-
tbing ' you mean that you wJll trust nie
to sail my truth to sbield you," lie sald,
diyou are mIstaken. Just 50 far as L cau
help you by keaplug stilI, 1 wili; for no
oue bates tale-bearîng worse than I do;,
but If Mr. BraIsted asks me If I kuow wbo
ba(l a baud lu tbe thiug, I cannot and will
flot say no. If I can escape telliug wbat
I do know, nobody wlll be more giad thau
I shah ba; lbut I wlll not tell a lie about
It; not-not even to save Charlie," lie ad-
dad graveîy, after a moment's hesitatlon.

There was no mlstaklug bis strong, 9
fixed resolutîou to stand firm on thie
point, and Will despaired of movlug hlm
h)y any coaxîngs or persuasions. Sprlug-
lng towards hlm. wlth bis face flushed by
passion, lie caught the littie feilow by both
shouiders, and, holding hlm fast lu bis
strong bande, sald angrily,-

" You dare to stand there braving me
with that giri'e face of yours, and say
that you wlI Inform ou us. I tell you,
you shahl promise to keep dark."1

"iAnd I tell you," repied Clîfford, caim-
ly, dithat I will If I cau ; but I wliiuot
lie about It. If I dld sucli a thing, If
shouid flot feel fit to kiss my mother."

" You big baby 11" sald WIli, contempt-

and shoulder istriking acroos the sharp
tdge of a large fiat stone whlch had laîn
behlnd hlm.

"Stand off, and dou't meddle," sald
WiII, auforclug hie command wlth a tbrust
of bis elbow as Charlie caught bis arm to
drag hilm away from) Clifford. "4Now,
Clîfford, promise."

"I1 have promlsad to stand by you as
fan as I eau. More tban that I will uot
do. Penkîns, you will break my armi if
you are not careful."1

Wil's heavy rlght baud was pressing
on the shlght arrn just beiow whera It
crossed the sharp edge of the stone; but
1V oniy prassed the barder lu auswer to
the warulng.

"L'il1 break 1V lu earnest if you don't
promise," ha said, fierceiy. " Wiil you V"

" No, I wll noV."
" Oh, Wiii, dou't, don't 1" cnled Cliarlie,

lu au agony, as lie saw the colour fade
out of!Clifford's cheek and lips, and bis
forehead gather Into a*frowu of intoler-
able pain. " Let gol, Let go!l"

Ha dragged Penkîns' arm witb aillbis
force, but bis stnength was as nothing
agalnst that o! the older boy. lu an in-
stant lie had fiung hlm off.

"Promise. Giva me your word."
"Nev-uey-never 1" broke frorn the

white lip»s; and, to WIll'is borror, the sien-
dan arm ibant wiVh a Ilttie snap benaath
bis baud.

Wltb a cry as sharp as that which
burst from Clifford, ha spraug to bis feet,
and stood for a moment lookiug down into
the pallid face, whlch la.y, with closed eyes
and parted lps, upon the grass, white and
stilý.

Ha had not calculated the power o! bis
own etnong baud, non the fragility of the
slight figure which heid that brave spirit ;
and ha was, for the moment, paralyzad
with tenror by the sight of bis own work.
But the nait Instant, selfish considerations
rose aveu aboya bis nemorse.

" I muet go down to the village. Tell
Mn. Bralsted L've bad a telegrarn from
home, and have gone down to answer It.
Get some water from the brook, and tbrow
it lu bie face ; and than run to the bouse
for some one to help you. Tell Mn. Bralst-
ed ha bad a fail."

Chalie had been standing, gazlng witb
a honnifled face at the proistrate figure,
while Will spoke these basty words; but
as Penkins turned away, ha sprang Vo-
wards hlm crying out,-

" Oh, Will!1 don't leave me alone. 1
don't kuow wbat to do for hlm. Stay and
help me !"

But Will bunnled away, disregardlug
hie plea. Lt was true that ha had received
a telagram. Lt bad beau bauded to hlm
as ha left the bouse, but ha bad not lntend-
ed auswerlng It until after school-bours.
Now, bowever, It gave hlm an excellent
opportunlty to escape questlonîng untîl lie
ebouid bava bad tinie to prapare himef
witb. satlsfactory auswers.

Flndiug hlmself ieft alone, Clianlie hast-
aned wltb a heavy heant, to carry out the
first part 0f Wili's adylce; and f iliig hie
hat with watar at the brook which f lowed
close besîda the copse, lie kneit down at
Clifford's side, aud began to bathe hie
white face wlth very teude b auds, telllug
Iilmseif ail the whlle witli bitter self-ne-
proacli that If h li ad been as true and
falthful as Harry had proved blmsaif, thie
would never have corne Vo hlm.

"Clîfford ! Clîfford 1" he crled out at

leave you alone, you poor feliow. I think
he'e brokan my anm, it feels go quaer; but
I don't beliave ha quite meant, to. We F
won'V say auytbing If we eau hehp ILt. t
He's bad énougli off already. You needu'V

say how I got the fal, unlese we're asked.
i'n afraid youll have to go up for Mr.

Baisted, Charlie. 1 feel s0 queer al oven
mie Whn I ty o move."1

"lBut I'm alrost afrad to leava you,
for fear you'll faînt again," said Charlie,
loking wistfully at hm. Ha wantad o
say so mucli that hae dared not say whila
Clifford was 80 '-eak, that is ys spoke
for hlm.

IOh, no. l'Il lie vary stili, and than
li be ail right. Hurry up, old mnan."

"01O, Cliff, don't 1" cried poor Charlie,
ovarcome by the use of the name hie had
learnad to love so mucli.Il"I'm noV fit "-

Tuning away with the wonds ou bis
lips, lie rau s3wiftly to the bouse, and In
a twlukling stood lu the school-room,
breathless, eager, and bal! exbausted.

Lu their exeitement, the threa boys had
noV noted the flight of time; and the
sehool had been lu session nearly an bour
wbeu Charlie startled both teachars and
tauglt by is abrupt entranc.

IlMr. Braisted, Clifford's sick. He's
broken bis arm. He's had a faîl, andliîe's
dreadfully hurt," hae gasped out,ceatching
bis breath between eacb disjolnted sen-
tence. IlHe'll bave to be carried home."

Mr. Braisted hurriad at once to Harry's
assistance ; and finding tha broken arrn ly-
lng across the edga o! a sharp stone, dld
flot question the boy fanthar whan lie had
answered bis f irst query.

"How did you happen to fuillui such
a position V" asked Mr. Braistad.

I stiumbled backwamd, sir," replled

IIWas Charlie with you, or did lie fiud
you liera ?"

"I1 was wlth hlm, sir," said Charlie,
as Harry's eyes closad baavily agalu.

L4 t was most fortunata -that yotx
wema," said Mr. Braisted. "lHa might.
have lain liereailhtîe aftarnoou. By the
way, Pankins Is not lu sciool aithar. Do
you kuow anytiig about hlm VI

IlHa had a teiegrarn from home, sir,
and rau down to Melvilla to auswer it,"

Êsaid Charle.
" Without permission ? 1V must have

beau Important, or ha would noV hava dona
so. Dld it brng hlm bad naws V"

"I1 dou't knoW, sir. Ha ouly sald lia
mnust go dowu, and askad me Vo tell you.ý'

IlHa will expiain it, I suppose. I amn
sorry hae is absent lu sebool-hotirs, but if
there is trouble at home, IV may prove ex-
cusable."'

Mr. Bralisted had Iifted Clîfford iu bis
arme like a child, and whila Vhey talked,
had beau carmying hlm carafully toward
the bouse. Ais tbey neached the door, and
met Mrs. Braisted thaere, bar motherly
beant brimming ovar, botb at eyes and
lips, witb sympathy for the i.ujurad boy,
the miaster turiaed toward Charlia Vo saut]
him lu the scbool-moom. But the face
whlcb looked up luto lius, as lie ghanced
behiud hlm, was almost as pale and ax-
Iiausted as tbat wblch rested ou bis
shouider; and lha saw, lu a moment, that
Charlie wab utteriy unfit for study.

Il Why, niy boy, this lias beau a hittia
too much for you,"1 lia said kindly. IlYou
lîad bettar go Vo your nooni and lie dowu."

"Couldn'V 1 stay witb Clifford V" plead-
edl Charîla. "Il ha every stihi," lha added,
foilowlug ciosely by Mr. Braistad's sida,
as lie m<)untad the stalrs wiVh h bibrden.i

GitNTL&tMN.I fan tr Uly reCOMM'-nd Hiagyard's
Pectotal Baisa . for ai c ugbs and ooida. Less.lau one boulhe curad my brother of a semce coid.
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