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ric suffered the pumshment ; then Bly would rub
his hands with joy and ran away as if he knew not
what had happened. At school he would pour ink
into the puckets of lus companions, hidae their pens
or find some other means of annoying them; at
home, he would take one of his mother’s caps,
dress the house dog with 1t, and set him loose or
play some other foolish tnck still more wicked—
on all these ocsasiqus, he was as much pleased as
il he had performed the best action in the world;
and he immediately meditated some new Imis-
chief.

Frederick was the model of the children of the
town. Candor and 1nnocence were painted on his
countenance ; every thing spoke his virtte. An
enemy to every kind of duplicity, he did not endea-
vour to conceal any of his actions ; and his frankness
led him to own his faults with sincerity ; but the
ill-will and jealousy of his step-motheralways exag-
gerated them. Mr. Maltame, on the repeated com-
plaints of Sophia, took Frederic tor a bad boy, and
often scolded hum. When this uafortunate little
bay wished to defend himself, Sopha and Ely
leagued together against hum, treated him as a liar
and a hypochrite, and his father being deceived,
gave credat to their infamous calummies. Frederic
was obliged to keep silence, happy to escape pun-
ishment ; but what was deferred on one day, was
not lost on another; and although he escaped a
whipping, he still had to feel the resentment of his
step-mother. .Apieceof dry bread was all he had
for hisdinner, and Ely added to his gricf, by ecating
before him the most damty morsels.

These hardshids that Frederic suffered at so ten-
der an age, for he was scarcely twelve years old
taught him at an carly period to submt to the trials:
of adversity, and formed his character.
that there was nothing to hope from men, the
amiable child placed his hopesin God, and address-
ed himself to him in his affliction: he had learned
in sacred history that the innocent Abel fell a vie-
tim to the jealousy of Cain, that the virtuous Jo-
seph had been sold by his brothers, that Daniel had
been cast intoa lion's den.; all these examples
strengtheued his courage and -inspired him with
confidence in him wha knows how to turn cvea
evil into good, and to avenge soener or later perse-
cuted innocence. He did notenvy the favors that
his brother enjoyed home. His conscience supplied
the place of every thing for him, and not being
able to undeceive his father with regard to the
prejudices, that he, otherwise so amiable a man, en-
tertained against him, he contented himself with
lamenting in secret the ill-treatment that he suffer-
ed, and prayed with increased fervor for the author
of his being.

Frederic had made his first' communion with an
angelic-piety, and had received in the oly Eu.
charist new strength to support the yoke with
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which he was loaded. LEvery month bie upproach-
ed the holy table ; his soul, nourishied by the niead
of angels, was replenishied in tlus intimate unien
with God, the protector of infancy, and confimed
in the pious resolutions which he had tsken. 1f,
on the one hand, Fredetic suffeied with resigna.
tion the ilf treatment of Sophia and Iily, on the
other he avoided the company of such clildren of
his age as might cortupt Lis innocence. He had
only one friend, with whom he had become ac-
quainted at catechism : this was Bernard, of the
same age with himsclf, the soan of a puor widow
who lived out of the town, in a small house which
she had rented at a little distance fiom the river;
she was a washer-woman, aud gaived a hivelthood
with great difficulty.

The virtuous Frederie went every week to visit
his friend Bernard; he never left him without
slipping some cents into his pocket, and he imme-
diately gave them to his mother ; who every time
blessed the good heart of the youug Maltese.

One day, Frederic and Ely went together out of
the town; they met Bernard who came to them
holding under his arm a bundle of whbite hnen
which nis mother had sent him to carry to a lady
for whom she woiked. Frederie, who had not
seen his little friend for some day s, put his hand tn
his pocket to give him some cents ; but he had no
woney with him ; so he said to Ely + ¢ Lend me
ten or twelve cents for this poor little boy ; I will
pay you when we get home.’

¢Ten or twelie cents ' cried his wicked bro-
ther, ¢ do you wish to give them to that little va-
zabond ? It seems that you know him. Be silent:
il tell father. Why do you keep company with
‘a bad boy like this 2
¢ Bernaid is not a bad companion,’ replied Fre-
deric with animation, ¢ he is poor, but honest.?

Ely made no answer, but pushed Bernard with
so much violence, that the poor boy fell fat on the
ground, and his bundle rolled in the dire.

The mischievous Ely, running away with all
his speed, laughed very heartily.  Frederick pick-
ed up the bundle, returned itto Bernard, who had
risen, consoled him, aud accompanied him to his
mother’s house, to whom he related all that had
happened. This unlucky accident annoyed ‘her
uot a little ; she was obliged to wash again the
articles cf dress thatshe had sent to the city; and
she feared that-the delay would draw upon ‘her the
reproaches of the lady who was thus deprived of
the clothes for some days.

When Frederic returned home he found the
whole family angry against him. s father seized
astick and gave bim several blows ; bis mother
scolded him ; and Ely, who pretended to tremble
in all kis limbs, tormented him with his tricks.
According to his repoit, Frederic had iaduced a

wicked boy, by giving him money, to beat the in-



