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FAMILY DEPAITMENIT. bave never bean a special favorite of mine, and

I have never be particularly auxious te please
"BOYS WILL BE BOTS." yen; I bave always thought yen a very queer

.- boy. How is it, thon, that you alone of ail the
"Boys will b boys." We rosent the old sayiug, children bore wish te save me pain to-night ?"

Current with mon; " Oh, that's easily explained," said Ronald;
Lot it bo heard, i, excuse for our straying, "it's because of father, you know."

Nover again I " I confoss I do net know, my dear."
Ours is a hope that is higher and clearer, " It was something father Raid," replied IRa-
Ours is a purpose far brighter and dearer, nald; "something ho often said, and it's net
Our is a nane that sbould silence the jeerer, likely I'd long forget a tbing Ike that said by

We will be mon I my own father. If yen had heard him, Miss

"Boys will be boys" is an unwoethy slander; Green, and had sean the look on father's face,
Boys will ho you'd remember it too, even if you had lived te

ho as cld as Mehshhswife,"1
The spirit of Philip in yeung lexander, "But wbat is it, my dear cbild ?"

Kindled again 1" He said it was very, very cowardly for a
AR the years of our youth swiftly fly away' boy or a man te do anything te hurt a woman."
As brightens about us the light of life's day, " And was that why yen did net wish me te
At the glory of manhood dawns on us, we say; be hurt to-night, Ronald ?"Wo will be men I • "Tes, Miss Green ; certainly that was the
"Boys will be boys !" Tes I if boys may be pure, reason; for you know-I am sorry to say it,

Models for mon ; but it's really truc-I don't love you."
If their thoughts may b modest, their truthful. Inetead of pushing Ronald away, as was her

neas sure, wont, Miss Green now beld out a very thin
Say it again I haud and drew the ahild towards ber.

If boys will be boys snob as boys ought te b- " Your father was a good man, snd you are
Boys full of sweet mirded, light-hearted glee- a very honest little boy," hc said.
Lot boys be boys, brave, loving and free, " Part off the time te day," continued Ro.

Til they are mn Union. nald, "I did more than not love you ; I bated
-Christian U ' you; I was out ail alono in the dark and the

cold, and I had broken mv word, and you wero
D add 's Boy. the cause of it ail, you and Aunt Eleanor, atd

- - I hated you both. I remernbered thon about
(Br L. T. MEDE.) the littie fire figure, and do yon know I was

glad-I vas, really; but afterwards I wont in.
CHAPTER XXIV. te the church, and 1 think God whispered te

me, and father did net seern so far away ; and
Miss Green pushed the rather dirty little after that, Miss Green; I could notdo anything

fingers away, gave Ronald a shovo, which sent te griove ry fatler, 'juld 1? so that wai why
him off ber lap, and then sat perfectly still. I care te yen."
Ber chair was facing the window, and as she "Buh yen deu't lite me, new Bonald ?' said
pushed Ronald away the spring blind flew up Miss Green, drswiug him a lathourer te ber.
with a jerk. She had no need te rise fromt her Ou ni in jut uew Io wi y
chair, for ail that was going on outside was bad lot me koep ry fingers up lu pour opas,
plainly visible from where she sat. fer Yen might net have receguized fier wboî

She saw the grinning and delighted faces of hor face waa barra away."

the two great school boys; she noticed that "We won't talk on the subjeot auy more,
Violet lurked behind, and that ber face was saîd Miss Greon, witb a hale shnddor; "torpour sake, Ronaild, I wihl fui-give Walter sud
convulsed with smothering laughto, and she Gup sud Violet; 1 will net pain loir mother
saw staring at her, crackling and censuming by teiling ler whst I think of ber ohldren.
away horribly, a burning caricature of hersolf. Fer peur sako I will nover mention this Bab-

The general likeness was unmistakable-the jeet te the Frere chiîdren. Lu have bohaved
angnlar outline and the somewhat set expres- Lile a gentleman, my bey, sud I répcah agaîn,
sien of the face had beau caught te perfection. that pour doar father must have been a gocc
Miss Green took in the whole terrible little pic- man. I slould Iko, hever, te have cre
ture with one long fixed stare of horror. For thing erplaîned te me, ry dear littie ohik.
more than a minute ae sat snd gazed, feeling Why were pou @e very seiflsh about Bob te.
as if she must die undpr the cruel ridicule of day ?"
the thing; thon she turned slowly and met the -Oh, dcu't pou kucw ?" said Ronald. "Oh,
full, sorrowful and compassionate gaze off the I forgot; its s secret; ifs a great and mon
boy she had never even pretended te under- important secret, sud perhsps pou lad botter
stand. She saw thon somothing in bis eyes, a net kucw, fer pou sud Aura Elosuer do net
beseeching look of dumb entreaty which amote like them. I hink it is snob a pity that you
on ber moe patinly than even the ordeal de net like tbem, Miss Greon," Iooking at ber
through which she had just passed. witb groat esrnestuess, I dxd yen ever sloop

'- God forgive me, if 1 have been unjust te an under vorp thin bîsukeh, sud long sud long
orphan child," sho said te herself. fer a tbick pair, sud say tepeurif, 'Whou my

Ronald met ber gaze and held out bis little seroigu corns l'Il bnp the thiol blaukets?
band, sud lad peu over a son, Miss Greei ?-oh,

" Come and sit on the sofa with your back wehl, a brother will de-a poor starviug Ire-
to the window," ho said. "Oh, 1 knew it ther, ioeking out fer the posi sud saying te
would pain you dreadfully." hirsoif, 'Weil, when the sereigu corns,

" Yen are right, Ronald, it las pained me," baîf of 1h will be sent te Me, sud thon l'Il have
said Miss Green. She rose slowly and took a jnst a jdllp big meal 1 sud, oh, I wouder, I
seat on the distant sofa. Ail the light of pleas- weudor dîd peu evor long verp, vory ranh, or
ed anticipation had diod out of her face; eho eur pie sud pour tebaeco, sud sap-oh dear,
had been very cheerful at the thought et ber but pou don'h ameke, se yen can't uudorasd
promised visit. about poorPoters."

"I have known those boys since they wore Yen have net st ail explaiued te me wby
babits," she said. "I have taught them sud Bob ceuld net take mp luggage te Fairholrn,
beon good te thom, and I would have done Ronald," ssid the gevornas, but she said it
much for any one of their mother's children, geutlp.
for he bas been my oldest and beat friend. I "Oh, dear," centiuued Bonald, Iliew eau I
have knîown you, Sir Ronald, for three menthe, nako it oloar te yen wben h la sud a secret;
sud 1 will andidiy conoifs te yeni that yeu grpeve mo Bob waa goiug te do smathi g

noble-dear little Bob-he was going te be
turned into blankets, sud postal orders, and
tobacco-isn't it puzzling ? But it's quite
true. And the Kemps were waiting in broad-
cloth and a black bonnet, and the pawnbroker
was waiting with a warm stable and a hot
mash, and Unelo ben knew ail about it, and I
had given my word of honor like a gentle-
man."

While Ronald was speaking Miss Green's
face gradually brightened and cleared, until at
last it lookod quite pleasant.

"My dear," she said, "you are quite the
strangest little boy I have ever come acroas. I
begin to get a glimmering of your meaning;
and if I am at ail right, I shall endeavor te put
things a little straight for yen which through
me went a little crooked to-day. You are a
gentleman, Ronald; and I always respect gen-
tlemen, however young they are. Now good
night, my dear, and thank you for your kind-
ness te a rather lonely and not to happy wo-
man, I am going away in the morning, but
when I come back at the end of a fortnight, we
may be botter friends than we were before.
Good night, good night."

" ood nxght, Miss Green," replied Ronald,
and ho raised his sweet face to kiss hors ; thon
ho added, with a smile, " It is not at ail diffi-
cuit for me to love people, and perhaps I shall
be loving you whon next we are together.

CHAPTER XXV.
A wonderful sight met Ronald's eoyes whon

ho opoued thom the next morning. The little
table which always held father's picture and a
copy of the New Testament, and which stood
close te the wall of R rnald's bedside, had been
pushed slightly out of its usual place. He no-
ticed this, for bis father's likenoss, taken in a
shooting costume and with a rifle in his band,
was now i snob a position that the pleasant,
smiling, handsome face seemed te look at the
little follow with a glad New Year's greeting.
Ronald raiscd himself on bis elbow and began
te talk, as he often did, alond te the picture.

" Good morning, father," ho said, , a Happy
New Year, fatber. Thore is no fear, is there,
father, of you having any more sad new years ;
you have doue with that, haven't you ?-How
I wish you could speak and wish me a Happy
New Year; but perhaps yon are wishing it te
me.-I shouldn't be a bit surprised if yon and
mother were standing at the gates and saying,
' A Happy New Year, Ronnie, a Happy New
Year I' and perhaps one of the angels has heard
you, and brought down your message and
whispered it te me, for I do feel wonderfully
happy this morning. Oh, dear 1 oh, I say,
what is that close to fat½er's picture ?"

Ronald stared with ail his eyes, thon ho
jumped out of bed and capered wildly np and
down the roon, thon ho sbhouted, 'Hip, hip.
hurrah I' at the top of bis voice, and so loudly
that Violet came knocking at his reom door,
and demanding eagerly te know if sho might
come in, and what was the matter.

" No, yen mayn't corne in Violet," said Ro-
nald, " for I'm jumping into my bath; but yen
may stand outaide the door. if yon like, and I'il
scream te yen. Yeu won't hear what I am
saying while I am splashing; but yeu will
when I'm drying. Thero, now, I have had a
splendid wash. Violet, what Ive wanted bas
come; it's on my little table; it's ail thore-
six big ones and one hLie one; the little one
is on top, and they make a pile, and they
ahine. Am I speaking loud enough for you,
Vio et ? The most wonderful, delightful,
-beautiful thing bas happened, and I must shout,
hip, hip, hurrah I again, and yen may join me
Outside the door, if you liko."

Violet obeyed, but when the noise of their
united voices had ceased, and whon Dorothy
and another servant were seen running te in-
quire the cause of this din, Violet soreamed
through the kyhole te know what the little
pile was, and in particular to inquire what the
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