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s schorl-boy, did just the same thing. Ask
* N therten, and be will tell you the story.

¢ But be dig not do it for the sake of the
spples, or pears 1 believe they were,’ replied
Feank. ¢ He did it because the others were
afraid, and at considesable personal risk, in
order to skow his orva courage. Dut, as my
father saye, it was peither troc courage not
8 just action.'!

¢ Nelron was 2 bero,’ said Rushton, * and
worlh a doxen milksops. I will be bound, if
the truth were known, half of you at the pre-
seat momeat are alraid to mount that high
wall.’

¢ We are more afraid of doing wrong, wid
Claude Hamilten, gently. ¢ Come Rushton,
you eannnt be serious.

¢ Indeed I am,’ said Rushton, shaking off his
hand,

¢ I declare, exclaimed Howard, it is jumt
as bad as stealing the peaches.’

* What d+ you moan by that 1’ asked Rush-
ton, turning fiercely towards him.

‘1 mean to say that if you take thore
apples, you are just as bad as the peraon who
stole Mr, Campbell's peaches.

Rushiton gazed keenly into his flushed coun-
tenance, and seas not a liltle astonished o re-
ceive no fearless a reply.

¢ Bravo, Howard I’ exclaimed bhe, after a
pauso ;¢ I did not think that you had so much
spirit. You witl do yet

Tha tears came into Howard's eyes. ¢ O
Rushtan !* said he, ¢ do oot take thase apples ;
please do not ¥’

+ Aad way not

¢ Breause it is wrong.'

¢ Nonsense ; old Hicknon is asrichas a Jew,
and has plenty more. Bevides I bave st my
mind upon them.'

¢ Let us buy some, thispered Howard,
showtag a boght shilling which he bad been
hoarding up. ¢ 1 saw some almost as li e as
we came along.’

*No 1 have set my heart upon these.
Wl any one joio me in getting them V'

There vas no reply.

¢ Will any one catch them if 1 climb the
wall, and threw them down Y

Several of the boya drew nearer, end began
1o caat lw ing luaks towards the tree.

Latle Donaldeon crept forward, and said

sometinng 10 ltusitan, in a low v ace, win h:

made lan chivge colo and hesitdte for a mo-

nd be a good boy, and be would give him one
of the apples when he got them,

Donsldson stamped his feet pashionately ;
wt he drew back, and said no more,

* Leara bim alone, exciaimed Dayle ;¢ it
w noof uze speaking to him. Lot him steal
the apples, and break bis neck, if he likes.’

© I said that you were all afraid,’ observed
Rusbton,

¢ Afeaid I' repeated Phitip Daoyle.

Hamilton laid his band wpon his orm &nd
drew him away, Most of the boys followed
—{laward among the number : but Frank still
lingered.

¢ Come, Rushton,” sad he gently,* it is
aever too late to do right, 1 know that you
do not care about the fruit, any more than
Nelson did:  You only do it out of bravado,
You will be sorry for it to-motrow. Come,
wmll you 1

¢ No,’ snswered Rushton, ¢ T will not,
81y no nore about it

¢ Remeinber, added Frank, to the remaising
boys, as he turned away ; ¢ remember that the
receiver is as bad as the thief.’

Their laughter rang in bis esrs ay be

hastencd to orvertake his companions, \Vken
he had gone a little distance, Frank cousd not
help looking back. Rushiton was almost half-
way up tho wall. Owing to some foose bricks,
she asceat was not so dulficult as it appeared.
A few inore steps, and he would be able to
bead dowa the the tempting and beavily laded
bough, and gather what he pleased. In his
cagerness he grew less careful 5 and one of the
bricks giving way, he fell suddeuly and violeutly
on the ground.
His sharp, uncontrollable burst of agony
awakened the dreaming usher, and brought the
boye crowding back. Frank was the first to
reach lum, for the partners of bis crime bad
shrunk uway the mowment he fell, and mingled
with the rest, leaviog bim alone.

Rushiton opened bhis eges, oad fixed them
upon tae face of Frauk Netherton, who wus
bending tenderly over him, and then closed
thetn agaia with a heasy groon.

Herbert ron and fetehed some water in bis
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crp, which Frank sprinkled gently over the
pale face of the suffering boy.

Agam Ru-bton undded his oyes. ¢ What,
scu bere sull ¥ »ard ke, making a feeble « Mort
to push hun away. ¢ W\ here are the rest;
where is Howard T T wish you would not held

nent, but it was only for & mowment ; and then :my hand 5 you m.ke it worre : any one but you.’
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away, feeling somewhat hurt by Rushion’s
evident aversion 1o his presence, ¢ What can
I do for youl! Iam so sorry. Where are
you hurt 1’

¢ It s my leg,’ replied Rushten. * ! beliere
[ have broken it :* and he once wnore fainted
with the pain,

to make a litter of green boughs, upon which
Rushton was carcfully Iaid, and conveyed back,
to the house,

CRAVTER

THR MYSTERY EXPLAINED,
Rusnrox had not broken his leg, but his
ankle was fouud to be severely epramed § and
although tho surgeon succeeded in allvviating
1be intense pain from which be was suffering,
Le warncd Rushton that it would, in all proba.
bility, be many wecks before he would be able
to move, It was not until the gnod doctor
departed, and Mr. Campbell had himself acen
that all his directions were obeyed, and Rush-
ton scemad casier and more composcd, although
still suffering greatly, that he found time to inq rire
into the particulars of the accident.

Mr. Barlow could tell him notling. He
bad no idea how it happened. He thought
everything was going on right, aud was walking
along as quictly as possible, when Rushton’s
piercing cry fell on his ears, and ke turned
back and found bim lying under the bigh wall
by farmer Hlickson's orchard. Ife supposed
Rushton must bave tried to climb it. 1Ile did
not know whether there was any fruit there,
but should imagiae not, as it was so late in the
season.
Mr. Campbeii turaed to Howard, who hap-
pened to be standing near him. ¢ Perhaps you
can tell me something more of this inysterious
affair 1’ said he.
Howard blushed and bhesitated ; but just
then a favourile sentiment of Frank Nether-
ton's darled into his mind: ¢ If you eannot
speak the truth, say nothing.

¢ Yes, sir, I could tell you,’ answered he,
after a pause ; ¢ but I would rather vot, if you
please.’
¢ Very well said Mr. Campbell, smiling,
and patting lim on the shoulder ;¢ then I
must ot ask any questions, I suppose.  What-
ever poor Rushion might bave been Joing, or
going to do, he is sufficiently punisbed.’
Mr. Campbell said no more ; but he made
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up his mind that every day to get a new tutor,

be laughed, and bid hun mind s oven busiaess, , ¢ Here 1 am,’ sad Heward, as Fraok movcd|wbicb he succeeded in doing in the course of

Assisted by Mr. Barlow, the boys hastened
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