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avoward. e was afraid 10 think for Limaself. whether you like it or nol. ‘To Le sure, the
Frank was singularly fearless both in mind and plag-time is pleasant enough; and the half-holi-
body. He olways aaid what ke thooght, witl. days, when it does not runt, Rut [ do not know
out cating what others thovght of him. Mr.iwhat you would do in play-time} why, you do
Netlerton had been very anxious to encourage not know s single game.'

this feeling ; but be always neser failed to ree] ¢ 1 yuppose T could learn.’

mind Lim, that although the truth must be tpuk-i ¢1 do not know,” replied Frederick, gazing
en at all times, it ahould be spoken in fove—!capor contemptuously at his ceusin's slight, delie

that we 12y be peelectly sincere, without buing{eate form. ¢ We call such fellows as you girls,
barsh or unkiad. Vo be sure, Frank had yet{ opooq

to learn whether he could bear being ridiculed
for bis opinions,

It is ateange haw the fear of God casts out
the fear of man. If we can fec) quite sure that
God approves of onr thoughts snd actions, liow
trifliog, is comparison, ap -ears the spproval of
othersl

‘The cousing had been talking together a fow
weeks after Yiekerick's arrival,

¢ 1 dare say,’ obsersed he, ¢ that T am justas
good as yoo, only Ido not make sucha fuss
about it. I T did, 1 should be finely laughed
at atschool, I can tell you.'

¢ Jo not pretend to be good,” answered
Trank ; ¢ but I do not sce why I should be
astiamed of trying to be better, or of talking
about that which cao slooe make e so0.'

1t is all very well here, with my uncle and
littile Ielen ; but we bave no saints at achool.’

1 have heard my fatber say,’ replied Frank,
¢ that the word saiot is often used in the same
seose asy believer. Atre there no believers at
your scliool 7'

tPshaw !'  exclaimed Frederick, impatiently
* Do you take us for Lesthens?’

#'Chen f Clirutians, why be ashamed of
Clrist 7

*It is all very well at present,’ said Freder.
ick, * but I shinuld like to see what you would do
at achool : andat 1s nol inprobable that I may,
trom what J uresheard mamma say yesterday to
wy uaclz)

+ O, uwhat could that be 1 But do not tell ine;
it iy father wisties e to kaosw, he will tell me
Limself?

¢ Should you lke to go back wub me,
Frank

1 do not know; 1 never thought about it,
1 thiok I should ; anly ] sheuld be sorry to leave
my dear father. Wordsworth, 1 remember,
calls his school-days ¢ the golden time.??

¢ Ah ! that was when be was aman. But ]

can tell you that it is a great bore haviog to*

study 30 masy h~urs, and being obliged to tearn

! ¢ Never mind, Frank,' said fitile {lelen kind-
Hy. ¢ do not mind being called a girl’

Neither of the consios could help langhing.

¢ That is because you are o girl.  But you
would mind being called & ‘Com-boy,’ said her
brother,

¢ She ceed not,’ interrupted Frank; ¢ because
it would ot be the truth. 1t does not signify
what any oue says of us if we know it is untrue.’

¢ Very well, Mr. Dhilosopler, said Freder-
ick, shoking his kicad 3 ¢ we shall sce.”

Yrederick was right in aupposing that, in all
protability, his cousin would accompany hitn
back to echoods  When Mra. Mortimer firs
spoke of it 1o ber brother, be instantly and de-
cnledly refurcd to part with has child ; but she
gradually succeeded in convincing him bow much
it would be for Frank’s ndvantage in every way.
anl a reluctant consent wag at length obtained,

¢ Be it 50, said Mr. Netherton, ¢ Let biin
go and furm {reah connections and associstions
that way console liim, shouldit please God to
take me away. As itis, I fear that such an
levent would break the pour child's beart.!

¢ Let us hope better things, replied his sister,
gently. ¢ Youare already considerably stronger ;
and Feank is quite a differeat boy to what e
was a moath ago.’

¢ Thanks to you.

* ‘Thanks to God, my dear brother. I trust.
jil st be tus will, you nay be spared many years
to see your sunt became all that he could wish.
yFrank isa noble little fellow ; but as yet bLe is
only a dreamer. Tt will Le good both for his
mind ond body to assocaate for a time witl
jother boys, aad learn 1o act ay well s to think
for himself ; and 1o join notonly in their atudies
tbut their sports, 1t is not enough to be cleve
iand learned ; we must also be v eful and active
i—-men and boys more e:pecially.’

i Mr. Netheston admitted that she was right,
~with a sigh for is own helplessness. Sorrow, and
o lingering, althongh painless disease, had made
bim what he was; butit bad not been so in past

dags, and he could still anticipate a brighter
luture for his child,

Frank could not help feeling sad at the
thought of leaving hume, and, above alt his kind
and indulgent parent, from whom lie had vever
before been separated,” even for a single day §
but Mrs, Mortimer bad warned him, for that
parent’s sake, to try and con(rol his emotina.
The little fellow obeyced her as well as he was
tble: but it was & hard trial for his foi titude—
almost his finat trial, Even the bay pony and
the flower gerden came in for a shara of his re-
grets, althoughlittle Ielen promised 1o take the
fatter under her own care; Mrs. Mottimer
having consented to continue to reside at the
Grange, at least for the present,

Frederick did very little towards encouraging
lis young companion, for he wained him that be
must not Jook to bim for everything, but figlt
his own battles, as be had been obliged to do
when he first went to school.  To which Frank
replied, that hie did not want any one to fight
hiis battles, and that he bad no doubt but what
he should do very well 3 olthough, in* his heart
ho could not help thinking bis cousin somewbat
unkiad,

It was not ill-pature, but the fear of being
laugbed at, which made Frederick determined
to hold back until be bad seen how Feank was
tikely to be received. He felt hall ashamed
that a cousio of his should be so profoundly ig-
aorant of al} that he thought it necessary for a
school-boy to kuow.

¢ What is the use of his Greek and Latin/
argued Frederick,* when he understands nothing
of cricket, and cannot even play at fool-ball?l
And then he is such a little fellow—though, to
be sure, he cannot Lelp that—and has such old-
fashioncd notions. e is sure to be quizzed.’

CIIAPTER IV,

FRANK LEAVES lHOXMEK.

Tus evening before Frank left home, he
went into the study to have what be called a last
losk. There stood his father's easy chair, and
his owa little stool on which he had so often sat
at his fect, and listened to his consersution, i
shich amusement, instruction, aod something
higher stll, were ever carefully blended to-
gether ; where he had so often heard bis favorite
story of the child and the reapers. And now
be was going away for months, and he might
aever hear that dear fatber's voice again. Child
as he was, Frank knew the sad meaning of tie
word death. 1is little heart was full to burst




