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HiL4 voice was 10w, but s0 f irm and de-
termlined, that Perkins hardly recbgnized
it as that of the undecided, vaciilating boy
of the mornlng.

IYou've done whiat ?" lie exciaimed,

catching hlm by the shoulder, and holding
hlm back so that lie eould gain the better
vlew of bis face.

Il I have made up my mind to tell Mr.
Bralsted that 1 have decelved hilm."

"lThen you'll betray us ail; for lie'Il
know you neyer could have moved that
heavy thlng yourseif ; and you have given
me your word to keep our secret."

I know 1 did, but I1liad no right to
do It, and now 1 must take it back."

"6That miserabie Clifford lias got you
under lis thumb again," exclaimed Wii,
ln a passion. I wisli le was ln Calcut-
ta, 1 What lias lie been saying to you
silnce 1 left you ?"

'* To persuade me to be true ? Nothing,
until after 1 had toid hlm what 1 have

toid you. He dldn't necd to say any thing
alter what 1 saw this morning. 1 neyer
feit myseif sucli a scoundrel ln my !Ife as
when Clîfford lay on tliat stone beneath
you, refuslng to be cowed, as I Ilad been.
I must and wiii confess my own share in
this thing, whatever cornes of it. 1 have
promlsied my grandfather I'd do it, to-
niglit. 1 have written to hlm."

IlThen it wiil be traced home to us ail,
and I shalh lose every thing by it. If you
whhl but keep quiet, ail wili go righit;
for Clifford won't tell uniess lie's asked;
and, o! course, Mr. Braisted won't bother

hlmi now. Brownie, just listen to mie; and
I'm sure yoii won't be the one to bring mie
Into trouble. I arn golng home -in a week.

At least, walt until I arn gone."

And theu, wlth ail the persuasive art
of whlch lie was master (and that was not

lttie), lie toid hlm of bis plans and hopes,
of hie fatlier'e stern severity, and of the
certain lossj of hîs briglit prospects in the
event of the discovery of his mîsdeeds. But

for the first time, lis words fell powerless
on the ear o! the boy who liad, for weeks
past, been so easily led by lis arguments
and hi» wishes. In vain lie called hinû by
hie pet name; In vain lie told hlm that lie
leaned on hîm, trusted hlmn, clung to lm;
In vain, at lat,-growing furlous wlth
rage, flnding that aithougl the face lnto
which lie looked seemed to grow whiter
witl every breath, the browvn eyes neyer
faltered In their f ixed, resolute gaze,-he

ealled hlm a traltor, a spy, a viper who
had crept Into his bosoni and tiien stung
hlm.

At length, breathless with lis own ve-
hemenceni le paused; and Charlie said,

quletly,-
ilMy telllng Mr. Bralsted, my own part

in it to-niglit won't really make any dif-
ference to you, Perklns. It must ail corne
out to-morrow morning. When lie asks
us If we k.now who wvas in It, I shall have
to say, 'yes.' "

6 "Ad- yoiman t" say," cried WIll, car-

other; the dread of punlshment hiad elther
lkept hlm back from sin, or, if thé fauît

were committed, es more frequently lap-

pened, lad driven hlm to deception and
!alsehood. But now, a new power had
taken possession of hlm ; a strong, unal-
terable determinqtion to carry out,
through every thing, hie purpose of aton-
lng, so far as lie could, for the errors of
the paet. Not a feature nor a Une of the
f irmly-set face moved or faltered beneath
the angry gaze wiilchi was f ixed upon It.

IIDo you mean to say," asked IVill at
last, la a low, concentrated tone, "lthat
you have f ully made up your mind fot to
stand by us ?"1

I have fully made up niy mind not to
tell another lie, eost what it may, to
whom It May.",

"Even includlng me ?"

"Even includlng you."
"Take that back, or yoli'll suffer for

It ;" and Perkins 1f ted lis closed f let above
the brave, resolute brow.

Charlie made no answer.
Wili you take 'At back V"

"No."
The heavy f let fell full upon the upturn-

ed face. A crashing, blindlng p)ain
went throbblng through hie head, and
with a low groan, Charlie bent hie face
into hie hande. But the next Instant, the
crimeon tide whlch had gathered beneath
the force of that tremiendous blow, burst
Ite bounds, and 'hie agony was relieved iu
a moment. He stood erect agaln, a pitiabie
object, but as determlned and dauntiess as
before.

WilI had not released lis hold of hlm<.
He lad waited, sure o! hie victory, until
Charlie's head was llfted. The brulsed,
stained face woke no pity lu him. t was
too resolute yet.

"Will you take it back?"
'No."
"Then 1'il thrash you," said Perkins,

iufuriated by hie want of success. $"L'il

thrash you tili you do."
IlYou can't do it," sald Charlie, ail the

boy force and power ln hlm roused to re-
sistance; "lfor L'il neyer take It back;" and
witl a sudden jerk lie tried to twist hlm-
self from Perklns' hoid; but the other was
too stroug for hlm.

He cauglit hlm as he would have sprung
away, and struck hlm; not once or twice,
but twenty times; tili the struggiing littie
figure lIay heipless acrosa the arm whicl
held hlm fast. Then lie paused ln lis
cruel work.

"lWIll you take it back now?"
"lNev - nev - neyerl!" gasped the feeble

voice, exactiy as Clifford had uttered the
words before.

Something lu the recollection sickened
the miserable tyrant; and wlth a f lerce

exclamation, lie flung the boy from hlm,
and rushed away, neyer recking that the
brown head, lu Its descent, had struck the
stump of a fallen tree, that the brown eyee
lad closed, and that a red stream was
fiowIng slowly down from a deep, jagged
cut madle beneath the clustered curis by
the liard wood against whicl Charlie lad
failen with terrible force.

The players on the ball-grouud lad ahi
gone, and the sun shone across it, its long,
slant beame ubroken, save when a bird
dipped its brigît 'Wlugs to bathe them ln
its golden giory; and the evenlng stiilness
began to settie dowu over the lawn and
the adjoining fields; for the merry com-
pn.qn whicbh lad made the air ringr witb

the copse. Perliaps they are ont stili, for
we can't hear the bell there."

"But tley know they should be at home
at this time. Perkins muet be more
careful"said Mr. Braieted with a thouglit
of Will's former delinquency. "lThere ia
Barney; 1 will send hlm over for'tliem."

A servant was passing the window, and
Mr. Braisted despatched hlm to the copse
ln search of the ulissing boys.

Barney, Noral's brother, wvas a good-
natured, honeet Irisîman, a great favor-
ite with the wholce chool, but espccialiy
withi Charlie, to wvlon le lad taken a
strong liking. Kuowing that a failure to
appear at the table at thc proper time was
a great offence ln Mr. Bralsted's eyes, and
noticing that le lad iooked annoyed when
le lad spoken to hlmi from the wlndow, he
hurried on lis errand in order that the
boys migît readli home as soon as possible.

IlThey're discoorsin' on some of their
pranks, no doubt," said lic to himiecîf, as
le walked hastily through the long, nar-
rowv pathway. " Gettin' up sone bit of a
trick to play off on their mates. Hey, Mr.

Perkins, sir' Hailo, Master Stockton! Are
yez there at ail?"

" Ah, *now* Just look at hlm, the cray-

ther*," le said the next moment, catching
sigît of the form whidh lay upon thc
ground before hlmi as lie entered the copse.
-Hle's tired out, and feul asleep just. Wait

a bit," le added ln a whlspcr, with a
knowing emlle. Il Belike it's a trick on me.
Wait 111 I get a look at the face of hlm."

The boy iay witli lis back towards hlm;
and, witî hie countenance beaming with a
broad, good-natured smile. Barney crept
around hlm, making quite a circuit lu or-
der not to ronce hlm if le were rcally a-
sieep. " I'd like to get a look at hlm afore
hie wakens, sheepin' there so peaccabie,"

said le, in lis habit of tahking to himsclf
whcu alone. "Qd, presarve us1
Wliat's this 1

For thc face int which le looked, as
ie bent over the boy, wvas not quiet lu

secep; but It migît have been quiet in
dealli for any sign o! life It gave, as lie
lifted it to lie broad knee, and laid it

kiown gently there. " Od, but they've
been havin' a f ight, and tue littie one's
got tle worst of it. The mean brute to
touch hlm; and le a big sthrappin' chap,
and hlm but a emaîl, littie feiher. Wouldn't
1 ike just to put me hand ou hlm. Master
Cliarlie, dear, Master Clarlie*,"

But no answer came fromn the choeed lips,
and, lifting thc boy in lis brawny arms,
Barney prepared to carry hlmi to the
bouse. Not until le ralsed hlm, did le see
the gash lu lis head, and tle ughy siglit
made ,him stant back so suddeniy as ah-
most to drop Vhe chiid upon the ground.

'Ocli, but he's jusi murtlered hlm intlre-
ly, thc sarpint *-" somethlng o! tle truth
fiashing upon lis mmnd.- What was le
at, bad huck to hlm! LIt' ai wrong, I war-
rant ye; for it's a bad eye le las ou hlm
1 neyer ook to thc looks o! hlm since f irst
I laid eyes on hlm; and it's mescîf as was
ahways a lamentin' over tle fricudluese
betwiYxt 'emi for 1 knowed lt could corne to
no good for the lithle one. Oh, Master
Clarlie, dean Wly couidn'V ye be aisy wid
Mr. Clifford, just? And wliaV las le doue
to ye ut ail, at ail? Nothin' but Juet kilt
ye intirely*,!"

Ahi these hurried ejaculatione lad been
poured into poon Charlie's dca! ear, as hie
heart-broken admirer moved toward île

chef w-icl-le-ad tak n rom lis pocket,

be lu our rooms; but we lave walted for
you uînce nine o'chock, to confese what wIll

1HÈ CANADA PR1ÉSBVIrÉRIAN.

Qhd man leaned ls head down on ls îand,
looking thought!nlly on île floor; "6Yy'
1 do feel very ihucl encouraged. LndsS'd'
I lave not feut so happy and *
content lu years."1

(To be contlnued.)
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probably resnît lu our expulsion. We ha
meant to hîde It; but thI cowardhy attaek
on Iltile Stocktou las made us change out
purpose. Demorest, Perkins, and I pîauned
and carried ont the trick phayed on Nor8B1

iast nigît, and we let Chanlie come Il'-
This morniug we made hlm promise not tO'.
tell wlat lie knefw. He wag very uuwilliiigp
but we fairiy badgered hlm into ItL What
lias occurred since, we do't kuow; but We
stronghy euspect that le las taken back
lis promise, and that tle trouble betwee0

hlmi and Perkiue las gnown ont o! that.
We felt as If we muet tell you what «We
lad donc, before we wcut to bcd. The littie
fclow fought lard agaluet us before 11e
yiehded; and we'arc dlsgnaccd enoughP
without doing auy thing more."

" Do witl us what you may thiuk befit
Mr. Braisted," eald Herbert, as Jack ceai-
cd speaking, *'and w-c won't compliain.-
But, however mudli you.may scoru us for
trying to lead a younger boy astray, do't
think us contemptibie enougli to aid lu anY
sudh mIserable work as lias been 'maLle
wlth hlm since."

" I do not kuow," sald Mr. Braleted,
sernly, " that lie las suf!ercd more lu2
body than le las lu mmnd. This confesâ*-
ion tlrows lgît on other ihinge whldh
have puzzled me to-day. I have yet te
learu, Herbert, that it le any lese ofl-
temptible to wound tle soul o! a chlld,
than to hart lis body. You may go tO
your rooms. I muet lave lime to thin]Kt
befone I can decide what le the beet course
f or me to pursue."

xi
AUNT HARRIET.

"Harriet, my dear," said Dr. Masôfi,
comiug into the noom wlcrc Miss Harniet
sat at work, witl an open letten lu 115
land, and -hie fine old face ahi agiow with
some leartfelt picasure, " I ccrtainhy thîflX
that our boy lias taken hiînsei! up lu S
manner tlat slould givc us every reas0O5

to hope the 'very best thinge for him. Here
le a letter fnom himsel!, !airiy brimmling
over with love and carnestuese, and fU31
100, withal; and it encloses a note fr0 0O
Mr. Braieted, whicl assures me that îe
lias not yet &lteted hlm in any oerioti5

fault, nor known hlm to attempt to de-
elve him wlen le las crncd lu matterà

of ies moment. I do think, I do indeed,
my dean, that we may conclude that thiO
change wiil prove of immense service
t(> hlm."

He looked wistfulhy down into 115
dauglter's face as lic spoke; for this boY-
ll letter, the simple record of lis grand»
son's efforts, faîhure, successes, and hope0f
lad been a great joy 10 hlm, and lie wai t '
cd 1er sympatliy and congratulations.

L t le qulte the most encouraging let'
ter w-e lave lad," le wcnt on, as IJO
daugîter ghauccd up at hlm witl a emile
whil lhad a sad expression lu it, as If It
said, " Your falîl le very beautiful, father;
but 1 amn afraid you are stlli dcceived."

" Take it, and read it for yourself, 111

dear." . .,ý
He laid île paper ln 1cr lap, and with

that lingerlng, long ing look stili f lxed uP'
on 1er, walted wlile sIc read. WatchIS9

soýfin 'h.mewlat, and ne 1,or tice *r


