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time, much to his own satisfaction and the com-
fort and improvement of hus pupils.

The ol) housekeeper did aot like having
Ruchton for a patient as well a« she had Frank.
Unaeccustamed ta confinement, he fretted and
grumbled all day long, thereby retarding hie
own recavery, and tiring out those who had to
wait upen him. Howard frequently svent to sit
with him, for he really liked Rushton, and was
sorry to sco him suffer. Several of the other
boys prid him a brief visit now and then, more
out of ity than from any affection they had for
him. Rushion had no real friends. Those who
ween the first to laugh vwith him were also the
tist to laugh at him, and kept away from his
sick chamber as if they bad forgotten his very
existrnce.

*How s it that F ank Netherton never
comes 1o see me 1" asked Rushton onc day of
tloward. ¢ He is generally so fond of playing
the goal Samaritan. There is no fear of my
ranning away now, et him preach as he will.’

¢ Fronk has not forgotton you. He always
inquires ahout you most kindly and would
kave come to you long since, only he did not
like ; thet is, he did not know whether you
would like it, after what you said. DBut per-
laps it was the pain that made you speak so
crosaly.’

¢ Frauk Netherton is not the boy J imagine
bim to bo if be stays away for a cross word,’
said Rushton.

¢ Then be may come T He will be so glad ;
and [ am glad too.'

« Why

¢ Pechaps T better not tell you.'

¢ Nonsense ; why should you not tell me ?'

¢ You will bo vexed,’

¢ ‘T'hat 1s no new thing,'

* Well, then, I am glaJ because 1 hope that
he will do you good, as bz did me. I do not
mean that he will make the pain less, but teach
you, perhaps, to bear it better. Do you under-
stand P

¢ Yes, T understand well enough.’

¢ 1 wish you would try ‘nd like Frank Neth-
erton, contwued Howard, encouraged by
Rushtoa’s manner.

¢ We seld~n like those whom we bave
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injured,’ said Rushton, in a low voice, as if he
were speaking to luimself.

Howard looked surprised, but he did not!

reply ; he did not kaow what to say.
¢ Well, go along now,’ continued Rushton,
ofter a pause. ¢ I dare say you have a thou-

sand things to do, and it takes you as Iong|

lagain to do anything as it dors other people.
"You are very kind to come to me <0 often.
Go away, send Netherton.'

¢ T will ask him to come when he 1s ahle.’

¢ Ay ! you are so busy working for the prize,
I suppose, while I am obliged to he here dong
nothing., But it serves «re pght 2’ and e
buried his face in the sluthes and wept,

Frovk Jaid aside what he wae about, and
went as soon ns Howard asked him.  Rushton
was otill weeping, and did not notice his en-
trance until ha stood by the bedside, inquiring
kindly and gently how ho felt. ¢ T am afenid
you are in great pain,’ said he.

* Yes, 1 am in pain, but [ do nat care so
much about that. I can bear tny punishment,
Why do you not begin to moralize, Nelther-
ton 1 , You cannot possibly have a better
subjeet,’

¢ Time enough when you aro well,’ said
Frank. ¢ would rather pity and sympatluse
with you now, if you will lat me.”

Rushton turned away his head. ¢ I did not
zend for you in order to gain your pity,) said
he, after o pause, ¢ but to tell you something
that has long lain heary on my heart. Per.
haps you did pot think I biad a heart.

¢ Yes I did, replied frank, soothingly ;
¢ and a kind one, if you would only f(ollow
its better fecliogs. DBul you must not excite
yourself.’

* Very srell 5 I will be calm.  You will
judge me differently when T have told you all,
You remember the peaches which Mr. Camp-
bell lost 7

¢ To be sure I do.
member them.’

¢« Should you hke to kaaow who stole them 7'

¢ Yes, I should very much,’ exclaimed Frank,
cagerly ; and then checking himself all of a
sudden, as his glance rested on the crimson
brow of his companion, he added, ¢ but it does
‘not signify now ; it is all past and gone.

¢ T stole thoso peaches,’ said Rushton,

‘Yon P

¢ Yes, It was a bright moonlight night ;
we crept into the garden after every one bad
gooe to rest, and T stood under the wall and
gnthered them, banding them to my companiona,
After we had eaten them, we buiied the stones

I have reason to re-

;course, I do not mean to betray them, for we
ipromised not to tell of one another ; but T may
inform against mysell, They were all socry

in the ground. There were six of us. 0[‘

]
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* But the pencil-case,” smd Frank:*]
wanl to know how the pencil-case came 1o be
fonnd where it was 1

* That s the worst part of the story ; but
[ have made up my mind to tell you everything.
[ had found it on the previous day, aad put it
m ang wasleoat pocket, intending to teturn it
to you the first opportunily ; but scmehow 1
forgat to do so, and while I wos reaching up
to gather the peaches it fell out.’

* 1 understand it all now,’ said Frank,
coarsa you did not notice it in the dark.’

¢ IUwas a bright meonhght uight, 1 tell you ;
<0 bright that one might have seen to pick up
apin. T Jdid nolica it,’

* Then you forgot it again, 1 suppose, in
youe hurry,’

¢ No ;1 went away and left it there por
posely.?

¢ O Rushton ! how could you do that '

¢ Becaure T disliked and was jealous of you.
1t gave me ;;Icnsurc to think that the boy who
was always preacling to olhers, and swhom
everybady praiced, would be suspected at least
of a theft which others had committml and en-
joyed—alihough we did not cnjoy it very
much, for we were obliged to cat them in a
turry. Tt seemed a capital joke ; but I never
thought, I never meant that it should end so
«eriously ; and T wanted courage to undo what
I had done. [ could not rest any longer with-
out telling you this, But I do not want—
f do not expeet you to forgive me.

¢ Rushton,’ said Frank in 2 low voice, ¢ if I
did not forgive you with my whole heart, |
could not pray to my heaveuly Father to-night.
[ could not say,* Forgive us our trespnsses, as
we forgive them who trespass against us.’
Shake hands, Rushton.’
The boys shook bands in silence.
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¢ Frank,’ said Rushton, after a pause, ducing
which he had been weeping bittesly, ¢ it is oot
the pann my foot, it is your Kindness that

makes me cry. You have not said a single
harsh word to me.?
¢ Apd I will not, it' T can help it ; but [ have

a great many words that I should like to say
to you when you are stronger, and better able

to hear them.!

¢ Say them now, Frank.’

¢ No, you must rest. I will come up apain
presently.’

¢ I never came to see you when you were
ill,’ said Rushton.

for it afterwards, and wanted to confess every-
thing, but T would not consent. It was my
fault that you suffered as long as you did.’

tyou had not sent for me.
| Frank returned to the school-room, with his

¢ Never mind ; ncither should I, perhaps, if .




