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Sir Johin lookoed sternly at bis son, but the penitent sorrowful g'aze diat met
Iiis quite disarniod him, and lho turned to speak to the doctor, and liear bis
real opinion of James. 1

The good littie utan rubbed bis iîand across' his eyes,*as hoe answcredi
elThere's evidently Borne concussion ; it's more titan the eut that makes

hirn so ba. 1 wvill do niy bcst l'or him, Sir Johu, for bis miother's sakie, and 1
needn't tell you Oint if auything coîîld make nue more anxious te gret liim ail
riglit again your boys noble conifession is just what wvil. add to miy zeai. N ot
even te Mrs. Macpherson, who is the beast of woincn wiil 1 breatile wvhat I
necidently houard to-daty. lIe's wvorthy of bis doar nmotiier, sir, quite wortihy,
if hce dou't -et spoit lî înngSî von il."

Lionel %vent straight to janies's reom. Ewen after hearing the doctor's
opinion hie liad hardly cxpected to sec se groat it elhfnge ini te boy's appear-
ance; and hoe drew back horror-strieken. For hoe fé-1t sure that James svas
dy i ng, and by hiis hand, andti Iat lie ivas ne botter titan a nuirderer. le
diîre w lîirself ont lus knces by the bed, aud tLking Jzties's liot dry iîand hoe
sobbed as lie itaci never notie in lus life, before. It was Jaînos's niother who
spoke words of enifort te liiim, parting the brighit hiair froni bis broiv, and
etîressîn imii as she used to de whiet lie was a litile bo-y.

"Oh1, nurse Iltdsou," lie said, "don't please donu't; yeu would net if you
knoew."

1 k-noiv ail, Master Lionel," site said.
"Wili Lie die ? oh, nurse, will lio die?"

The poor wonman norved lierself te answer the question.
IGod ini Ils blcsstul ierc.y grant thtît hoe îay ho spared, my'dear."

The poor woinan'tried to sity a, few words of com fort te him, but site broke
down, and Liouei, untabie to boar it rusiod front the reomi, and wvont into the

'0(5by hiiseîf. '17e left adone in bis mnisery 'vas ail hoe asked. The
aluades of evening fell upon liim iii ieý Liy full of ft!ar and sliamé a1t the foot of

troc. lie lifflrd the souud of the village bell caliing (lhe people to Eveuson«,
andmie hohoght hoe wouid go te Clittrch with theni, and pray God to spaîre
Jamces's life. Sp lie (turried off, anI wenî. in gentiv, for service Land beguin
ami ail the tinie, through psalii, and lesson, kind croed, tiirough praise and
îluaruksgiving, hoe kneit crouched down, aud hidden from ai1Leycs but Ilis who
heaieth tie broken hearted.

rThe prayers of the Chutrcli wcro asked for James Hudson, and ini the pause
which followed itore was hoeurd a Iow~ stified sob. 'Te congregatien (lîspersod,
but the boy knelît thore stili, pouring out the agony of bis seul in one iutense
fervent gupplicatien that James rnight live. Bvery day for the next week,
merning, and evetiç-, Lionol was te ho seen in ltis plage, a sorrowfui sliade
cloiiding bis usually brigh»It face. Thon caine a dany Nvhen these wvords were
ne longer said, and James Hudson returned thanks for lus; recovery froni
grievons siekucss.

There was asinile on Lionel's face nt is, and the ncxt nîorning lie return-
cd te Eton. 1lis cotpitnions wondered wthat had made Hayes se mitcli more
grave and thoughuIjful titan lie used te bé. ' Senîothing quecr up nt hiome,'
îbey uhonigit. A light broke in upon tiîem bciore the ln.,lf-yeiir was ever. A
boy in a fit of passion struek bis best friood. In an instant Lionel's hand wvas
ou tîto striker's arni. Ilblld," lie ericd, in a tone whichi arrested uil biis
licitrers, -"if yen value your stdvz-tien, hold. Last hclidays 1 bit a Wèlow


