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he added, with a shudder, * perhaps a murr-
derer.,”

¢ Icarenot---I care not, for your former
crimes: sufficient for me that you repent
them, Tell me wherein I can stand your
Sriend.”

“ For mysclf I am careless,” replied the
man; ¢ but there is one who lovks to me
with eyes of quict and still unchanged affec-
tion, though she knows that I hace brought
It.cr Jrom a home of comfort, to share the
Jate of an outcast and a beggar. I wished,
Jor her sake, te become once more respectable,
to leare a country where Iam known, and tu
gain character, station, wealth—to all whick
she is so justly entitled—in a foreign land ;
but L have not a shilling in” the world I"
Here he puused, and Mr. B. thought he suw
kimweep,  Hodrew out his pocket-book, and
unfolded a bank-bill ; he put it into the
man’s hand, and said, * Here is what 1
hope will easc you from your present diffi-
culties—it isa note for a hundred pounds.

The manstarted as hereceived the paper,
and said in a low, subdued tone—

“ Lwill not attempt to thank you sir.
May I ask your name and address ?"*

Mr. B. gave him what he required.

« Farewell, sir,” said the stranger. « When
T have expiated my faults by a life of honesty
and virtue, I will pray for you; tall then, I
darenot.”

Suying these words, he bounded over the
hedge and disappeared.

Hr. B. rode lwme, wondering at the oc-
currence ; and he has often sard since, that
ke never derived so much pleasure from a
hundred pounds in his life.” He velated the
adventure to screral of his fiiends ; but, as
they were not all endowed wuth the same
generosity of spirit, as humself, he was
rather laughed at for his simplecity, and
the course of a few years an wereasany aad
very prosperous business droce the trans-
action almost entirely out of his rind.

Oune duy, however, about twclve yearsafter
t_hc adventure, he was sitting with a few
Jriends after dinner, when a note was”. + -
into his hands, and the sercant wold hiv 0 ¢
a Leith carrier had brought a hogshead of
claret into the hall. He opened the note,
and found it to contain an order Jor a
fiundred pounds with interest uptothat time,
Gecompanicd with the strouyest expression
of Gratitude for the seyvice done o the writer
&ng age. It had no date, but informed
nén that he waus Lappy, that ke was ;'cspcct-
ed, and that he was aamatted partner nt one
of the first mercanitic howses e the city
swheve ke lived,

Lvery year the same present was con-
sinued, always accompanted with a leticr,
Mr. B.strange tosay, made uo great eflert
20 discover his correspondent.  The wane,
as I havegood veason to knoiw, 1was the Jinest
‘that could be had, foa many a good maynum
of it have I hunk at e Losputable tavie of
my friend. At last ne wicd, Grid Uie seeret

of who the mysterious correspondent might
be, scemed in a fair way of dying with him.
But mystory is not yet done. When the
funcral of Br. B. had reached the Grey-
Jriars churéh-yard, the procession was joined
by a gentleman who yot ont of a very clegant
carriage at the door of the church.  He was
a tall, handsome man, abont forty years of
aye, dressed inthe deepest monrning.,  There
werene armorial bearings on the pannel of
his carriage, for I took the trouble to exumine
them very particularly wyself. He was
totally snknouwn to all the fumily ; and af-
ter the ceremony, during wchich he appeared
to be greatly affected, he went up to the
chicf mourner and said—

¢ Lhope, sir, you will excuse the intrusion
of a stranger, but I couldnot refrain from
paying the last tribute of respect to an ez-
cellent gentleman, who was al one time more
my beuefactor than any person living.”

Suying this, ke bowed, stepped quickly
tnto his carriaye and disappeared,

PULL IT UP BY THE ROOTS.,

Come, my young friends, the sun begins
to shine over our heads; itissummer, and 1
hope it will be a happy summer with you
all.  Get out into the meadows, if you can,
for they are so pleasant now, and I love to
see children runmng after each other down
the side of a green hill, or gathering prim-
roses and daftodils in the valey.

How delightful it is to ramble through the
fields, when the freshness of spring is mmgled
with the warmth of swnmer; when the hum-
ble-bee tumbles into the buttercups, or
creep- up the spotted lower of the fox-glove;
when the light-winged, slender-hodied king-
fisher skirs over the surface of the brook :
when every bush has a bird i it,and every
bird is warblmg forth its joy ! ow delight-
ful itis, 1 s.y, to go abroad when every
thivx that has life seems to be happy?
Neverdo | see u group of young people en-
,ning thewselves in the countty without
luoking fondly back to the years of my
childhood.

When gazing on the rosy train,
Altnowy, happy, wild,
My henrtbsats fuster, and again
I'wish myseif a child.

I could talk to you for an hour about the
hills and the valleys; the woods and the
waters; the birdsand the blossoms ; and the
days of youth, play,and happiness. 1 could
belike a child among you, aud help you to
plait the green sushes, or to zather the yellow
cracuses, und gambol in the fields, or liealong
the moss<y banks looking for vivlets: but, if
1were todoso, perhaps I might not do you
30 mach good as may be done by taiking of
other thinss that will be useful, not unly
when it is sunzmer and sunshine, but also
when it is winter 2nd the dark night is ga-
thering about you, If, therefure, I talk o
litrle more gravely to you than you do to
each other, remember itis with the intention
of doing you good,

LIRS

The other day, as 1 passed hy the sid
of a little garden, where a man and ¢
boy were at work, 1 heard the boy say,
¢ I'ather, here is a dock ; shall I cut it ot
close totheroot?”  (Edaresay you all know
that adock isa large common weed, thut hay
brond leaves like the horse-radish plant.)
¢ Shall & cut it oft close to the root ?” said
the boy. ¢ No!” replied his father, ¢ that
won’t do; I have cutitup myself halfa
dozen times, and it only comes again stronger
than ever, Pallit up by the root ; fornothing
else will kill it.” The boy pulled, and pulled
again at the dock-root, butit was allin vain;
the root was very deep in the ground, and
he could not stir it trom its place, so lie called
to his father to come and help him, and
then his futher went, and pulled it up by the
root.

A dock-root is considered a very ussless
thing, but though it can be put to no other
use, perhaps by tatking about it we may
mukeit use}ul.

Every evil passion in the heart of a chill
is like the dock of which { have spoken, 1t
strikes its root deep, and is very diflicult v
be removed : it is of no use to trifte withit
by covering it over, treading it down, of
cutting it in two, for it will certainly grov
up again 3 noris there any other way
killing a bad passion when found out, besides
that of pulling it up by the root.

No doubt you have obsersed that where.
ever weeds are, they alwaysinjure the plast
and flowers that grows near them ; and thy
is the reason why they should be destroyed;
weeds and flowers will not do together, Now @
this is just the case in the mind of a child.
If a little boy be ill tempered, you cannc §
expect to find in him good humour, checriul. §
uness, thavkfulness, and a desire to mak
others happy. fa little girl be idle, you
need not look forindustr , management, o §
cleanhess, Asthe weedsinjure the flower, |
50 bad passions will injure good qualitics [§
It a cluld be undutiful to lus pareats, anil§
despises the commandments of God, we may if
as well look for a rose or a tulip in a bed ¢}
nettles, as hope to find in his heart tho<|g
graces und good desires that we love tos:§
growing there.  Now is not this a suflicieut [
reason why all your bad passions should l:Jg
pulled up by the root? =

The hear’s evil passions
Lring trouble and woe 3
And the longer they live there
‘The stronger they grow. ;
Weeds not only grow stronger, and inj:@
the plants and flowers that ave near thez
but they spread about and multiply, so ths 8
though it may be an easy thiny to remodg
them while they are few and weak, it b
comes a hard thing to pull them up by uF
root, when they are many and strong. B

And here again they agree with the b
passions of the heart, for bad passions spres:gy
and multiply, even faster than the weeds 4§
a garden ; so that there isa still greater ref
sou why they should be removed carly ; t§8




