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PERSEVERE. :
Hasten ! O pilgrim ! brave the storm !
The night is drawing near H

'l'h;' duty do, thy task pertorm,
Press onwerd” Persevere,

To heaven ruise thy eprnest brow
Hold vpward thy career ; 4

Let nothing daunt thy spint now,
Pressonward Persevere,

What thougli thy goal be

__Bow not to slavish fear;

The mandates of thy soul obey,
Press onward | Persevere,

far away,

What though the scenes around are fair,
And hard thy wrath appear,

Thy courage nérve, dispe! despair,
Press ouward Persevere.

Put not thy-trust in things below,
But witi a hope sincere

The unbeliever's doubt torego,|
Press snward Persevere.

Still onward, up the giddy height,
Thygoil isdrawing near ;

Withi firmness hold they course aright,
Press opward Persevere,

Still onwerd, wipe away thy tears,
Nor long to tarry here ;

Let hope dispelthy doubts aud fears.
Press onward  Persevere

Still speed thou on, nor pine for rest,
But to thy faith adhere ;

Lt progress, tuen, thy works attest,
Pressonward Persever.e

MILLICENT CRAWE'S SECRET:
Or, o CriME AToNED FoOR.

# [ have no other brother,” she replied ;
“ whom else shoo!d I meao? Ie had beep in
coneenlment ever since that dreadful affair ip
Loendop, bad been reduced to great straits,
and hed come dowa to ask my bel&to ship
bimeelf off to Australia. Whilst he was
bidiog in that room in Port street, ] was en-

sged collecting together svflicient woney for

im..  You will eay, perbaps,that I ou
pet to bave visited hum ; but be bad no ot
friend is the world to cling to him in his dis-
tress aond ] believed that my duty—as my
love—Ilay in going to see and comfort him.

# But, Millicent, thought tbere:is much
thet I do not undersiand—why did’ you ot
eopfide this to me1”

“ Fust of all your ows prohibition ; and
secondly ——7 ‘

“ What prohibition7” isterrupted Mr.,
Crauford, “ What are you ta'kiog of 7”

Millicent, thinkiog his memory extraordi-
sarily oblivious, procceded to recapitu'ate
what passed the night they first received
pews of Li'ip’s guilt. She repeated—for
she remembercd—tbe very words used by
‘Mrs. Crape.

“ Mrs. Crape purposely deceived you !”|
be exclaimed. She pever mentioned the
subject to me. I assure you, Millicent, up-
til this moment, I did not know but what your
brother was still jo his situatioa in London.”

“ Then what must you have thought of
me 1” grossed Millicent: “of my stolen
visits to that undesirable street, snd the

strange ssilor 1

« No matter, now, what I thought, you were
deeply to D'mue, Millicent : you ought pot
to have deceived me.”

% QOb, Rictard, f [ might have told you!
You do pot koow how I longed to do so;
though you could not bave faled to have a
suspicion of the trve secret, And Philp
feared that you,in your bigh sense of probity
snd hopor, might deem it incumbent on you
to betray bim to justice, ~Would you bave
dose s0, Richard 1’

“ No!” said Mr, Crauford. I wou'd have
helped him away to get the disgrace of bis
senduct from you.”

“ That dey when you came vp,as 1 was
reading the pote in the sirest, which he, 1
bis disguise, had just put into my hands, I
should bave told you all, Rickard, for I was
greatly 1o peed of an adviser, but for the
prohibition so falsely imposed upop me by
Mrs. Crane.” §

Mrs, Crane bas much to apswer for,” be
retarned, a stragge expre;é:n of bitter re-
gret arisiog to bis quiveriog lips, “ She bas
pgrtcd- us forever, Millicest.”

%« Yow'do not—you will never think well
of me agaip 77 she faltered.

% Yeos | shall,” be said. “I shall think
of you agsio, and always as the best woman
who hs cver crossed my path in life, and
who was, ond still ought to be the desrest.
But that must pot be pow, Iam a married
man, Millicent,” i

They bad beed standing close to the bench
peither having sat; but now Millicent sat
down mpen it. ln epite of her efforts to re-
taip- ealmoess, in,lis presesce,at this apn-

poupsement, she “felt the colour forsake her

arted lips, snd her frame began to shake as
if she had the ague.

« [ thought you were irrevocably lost. to
me,” proceeded Mr. Crauford, and my
feelings towards you . were s compound of
mge sod bitlerness. . Ia New York ] met
mth &  young lady, the daughter of/ one of
our correspondents there, who took my fapcy
—uot my beart, Millicent, that had died out
witt. you., Partlyin the indulgence of my
admirstion, part (L to gratify the exasperation
I felt 1owards you, I msrried ber, aod bave
brought her hegpe—to the home that was to
bave been yours, She is with me bere, to-
day.” !

Millicent ttood up again. She strove still
for icalmpess, though ste knew that life’s
suoshine was gose from ber forever. The
bell was ringing for the pasiengers to take
tyﬂ' places, and sbe offered ber band, io fare-
_well, to Mr. Crauford,

“ Am ] justified in your besrt,” she asked.

* Yes ; beiter, though, for that heart that

had sot bien, for it has lodged » regret

it that will not pass away, God bless you,
Millicent,” bhe whispered, as hs wruog her
band in botb bis—* God bless you, my dearest
snd render your future destiny & happy one
~—happier than mioe will be !”?

He torned away to the platform and Milli-
ecot slowly followed. She saw bim bring out
8 lt_:llz, young aed very handsome, from the
waiting  room, place ber in a carri
follow ber in. Millicent found bes .n:;, :
another, Asithe train moved slow) past the
station, Millicept saw ber book lyiog on the
beneb. She bad forgotten it, so it was fost,
lost ! what mattered that, or asy other lose,
to a beart sick, as hers was, with its excess
of asguish?

3

. .

We must 6ow pass over 2 few years ip the
life of Millicent Crane, when we fiod her on
board a poble steamer, heading for the New
World, £he :at 10 8 remole corner of the
deck reviewing her pest ife, ¥t bad been
g0 her not as the calm waters they were now
suling oo, but as & sea of trouble, each wave
buffetisg more ruthlesely than its predecessor,
Is addition to the sorrows of the
bad suffered, the hardly less bitter one of
vorty, snd disgrace had been added to
Mus, Crane, partly through ber ows
trustee, lost ber ineome, sad debt

A

culties lJoomed in the distance. They came.
Their bouse was wrested from them, their
furniture and ions were taken
and rold, scd they bhad to turn out in the
world and seek another shelter. Mrs. Crane
found it with & relative, and Millicent wexrt
to Liverpool and sought it as a governess.—
Ever sioce, it was pow some years, she had
been tossed about frem pillar to post —now in
8 situation, now without one, now with a cen-
siderate family, now with those who treated
ber less well then they did their seryants.—
She had just entered upom a pew tsituation
with an Americsn family, the Patricksops,
who were going home:

The steamer arrived in its course at New
Yerk, and Mies Crane found ehe did not like
it, neither did she like her situation. The
mode of lising at 8 boarding botel was very
uncomfortable: her charges, five in number,
two of them boys, were ndulged, turbulent
children, and Millicent could not often cop~
trol them. :

“You nave pot suflicient epergy, Miss
Crape,” said Mrs. Patricksen. to her one

!‘ Indeed I think 1 exert a great deal,” an-
swered Milliceot.

] fear yuu wont getalopg atall. I'm
sorry I brought you out. And such a freasure
of a goverpess applied to me this morniog.
I’ve been waiting to get ber ever so long,
only she was always fixed.”

A flush rose to Millicent’s face.  Did
Mre. Patrickson wish to imply she was not
satisfed wity bher—that she wished her to
leave 1”

« Well, it’s not precisely that,” answered
the lady, conscious that she had no real fault
to find with Millicent, % but I thiak you’d be
better off in 2 more easy place.’,

%] thipk I should,” returped Millicent,

%1’ look out for you,” hastly proposed
Mrs. Patrickson, jumpiog st the admission :
“ ] know I could bx you. The families here
are glad to get an English governess.”

% Tursed out again, like a hunted  bare,
mentally uttered Millicent. “ When is this
to end 7"

The nest day Mrs. Patrickson broke isto
the room,

“I’ve got you s place! I knew I should
fis you! There’sa gentlemas is the dining
room, who’s talking busipess with my hus-
band, acd he says his mother waats a gover-
pess greatly. It’s for two little girls, and
you’ll be the very thing. He says she’ll give
$150.” ;

% Do you koow the family? 1s it ope I
ought to enter 7” Inqured Millicent, whom
this brusque aonoudcement a little overset.

“ Ope you ought to ester 1 How suspici-
ous you are ! My busband bas dose busigess
with the house for years. It’s amengst the
best in New York, I can tell you. Simon
Pride & Sons. The old man is dead now,
and the three sons carry iton. I saw the
motber ooce, but she don’t live here, she lives
at # the Oaks”—an estate about twenty miles
from New York. Simon Pride bought it
whes he was getling rich, and s pretty place
be made of it—spared # mopey. 1’m go-
wg to write to Mrs. Pride now, and recom-
mend you.”

% Are the children Mrs. Pride’s 1”
¢ Mrs. Pride’s! Why, she’s sixty. They
are the children of ope of ber daughters.”

The conclusion was, that Nfilhcent was
engaged, and went up to ¢ the Oaks” to en-
ter on the pew situation. ~ She was pleased
at the appearance of the house, not so much
that it was large and bandsome, as at the air
of comfort which pervaded it. 1t was more
like an Eoglish home, than asy she bad seen
in America; but then ber experience was
lunited to those noisy, erowded hotels.

Mrs. Pride, a pleassnt, ta'kative old lady,
quick and active, stepped forward to greet
ber when she entered. “ My dear, I’m glad
to see you; 1 hope we shall getalong well
together. My daugbter, she contiaued, indis
cating with ber band another lady, who rose
and bowed to Millicent.

She was young and handsome ; when had
Millicent seen ber face before! Wtile ehe
was puzzliog her memory, the eldest child
claimed ber attention—a pale, delicate little
thing, not five years old, with 2 heavy eye.

% This cluld has fits,” whispered old Mrs.
Pride. % The medical men in Englaod re-
commended change of sir, and my daughter
brought them over bere.”

% Then they bave been io England,” utter-
ed Miliicent, a gleam of pleasure lightiog ber
eye, as she thought of ber pative land.

% It is their bome,” said the old lady. My
daughter married an Enghshman. He came
over to America on business with our firm,
and fell ip love with ber. 'We—ber father
was alive then—were not for the match, be-
cause we knew he would take ber away from
us to his own home. And she was too yousg,
besides. Otherwise we had no objection to
M;r. Bichard Crauford.”

Richard Crauford! A film rose before
the eyes of Millicent. She knew she was
10 the presence of bis wife and children, ber
own once destined husbsnd, her early love.
How coald she- have faled to recognize that
face. Its lineameats, though seen but once,
bad been epgraved on her beart, and remem-
bered night and day. But it was chasged ;
mot less -beautiful, but its gi'lishness bad

one.

“Youn will be careful to eradicate any
Americanisms the children mey have picked
up,” remarked Mrs. Crauford—the first
nords she had addressed to Millicent. “Their
papa has a great borror of them. When I
first went to England I was continually pep-
ping out some espression or other that ofiend-
¢d my busband’s fastidious English ears.”
Myllicent did ot kear: 2 costest had been
going on within her. Ought she to proclaim
that she and Richard Crauford were not
strangers? Would it be perfectly consistent
with henorable open-misdedness to copceal
the fact 1 Perhaps not, aod an abhoryence of
deceit was implated in her by instinct. She
perved to the task.

#1 believe 1 know Mr. Crauford. That
is, 1 koew him years ago.  His family and
mise were on friendly terms,” she faltered.

¢ How singulsr}” exclaimed Mss. Crau-
ford, * Crane, Crage!” I have norecol-
lection that be ever mestioned the same.—
But Ms., Crauford is a very reserve man, even
to me. I tell b'm, sometimes, that heisa
model of cold politeness.”

Cold ! reserved! Millicent could not help
thinking that had she been lus wife, he would
not bave been cold or reserved to her.

In this family Millicent passed a few
months very beppily. Ope day a letter came
to her from the Patricksops in New York.—

t

infatusted error; he hiid acquired wealth.
One of the first at the amazing aod newly
discovered go!d fields, he had reaped some
of their rich barvest, and he was coming over
to America. “ My poor Millicent,” he wrots,
“ you have besn shamefully bufietted by the
world, but I will see if I can make it up to you.
You agd I will part no more.”

Mr. Crane arrived at Mew York: He
bad speedily followed after his letter, and
Millicent went there to meet him. He was
much changed, so_much older in appearasce
and very brows, ‘whilst his mazsers bad ac—
quired a spice of Austrahaa reughnesss, No
matter ; be was still her darling brother, whom
she had so doted on 10 youth.

How many thiegs they had to say to esch
other! Philip spoke of his adventures, the
bardships be first of all endured, the ups and
downs of his life in the serviee of various
Australisn settlers, bis bearing of the extra-
ordinary gold mines, his trial at them and suc-
cess. And Millicent bad to tell 'him of her
chances and changes in the cold world—
In the midst of their eonvarsstion Philip
rose.

“ Come along with me, Mil'isent,” be ex-
claimed, ‘“ you have got a fresh acquantance
to make. I did oot come to Amenca
alope.”

“ You canoot have brought Mrs. Crage !
uttered Mllicent, stoppisg still as ber brother
was bousding across the landing.

% Not Mrs. Crane, our ste ?? he
laughed ; “1°d as soon bave bronght a wiper.
Anotber Mrs. Crane, Millicent.”

Millicent did not usderstand him, and be
opesed the door of a bedroom.

“ Florence,”” said bhe, *this is my dear
sister. Millicent,do you guess? Need I go
on?”

A dim saspicion of the truth dawsed into
Millicent’s musd, for a pretty girl who had
been standing outside the window on a sort
of balcony which everleoked the gardens,
came forward, blushing deegly.

Mis. Phiip Crase,” sad ber brother
throwiog his arm round the young girl, and
leading ber up to Mullicent, who was perfectly
copfounded with surprise.

“ I koew [ would astonish yos, Millicent,”
he went on. ¢“We wrere only married fo come
bere. I came over with ber from Australia,
and made ber acquaintance on the voyage.—
She was with her tather, Captain Tenby. We
were not to have been married till just be-
fore we embarked to return -to Australia, but
when 1 found you were in Ameriea, and that
I should come, I theught 1 mighs as well
bring her with me.”

“ You iotend to retura to Amstralia,then 7
inquired Millicent of her brother, as they all
sat together, talking that afternoon.

“To be sure I de. Floreace mude me
promise that before we married. Her family
are there. Besides, though 1 bave made mo-
ney tolerably, for a poor devil like ms, who
had pothnog to start with, sud no chums to
help him 00, I have not made emough, and
must go back and do it. 1 was ma burry
to corae home and score up old matters ; that
one unfortusate act of my life, Millicest,
was te me a very nightmare.”

She raised her eyef to his with a look of
caution, ha!f glancing at his yousg wife.

« Florence knows all,” said Philip, uader-
standing the look. “I would not have mar-
ried her, or any one else, without first telling
what a black sheep 1 had been.”

A wagward young bride was indeed Mrs.
Philip Crane. Full of whims,full of wants,
which must be gratified, no mstter of what
incopvenience, she seemed to take pleasare
in. displaying befure Millicent, her power
over ber busband. Once she broke isto a
flood of tears, and accused Philip of unkind-
pess, with just as much truth or reason as she
might have accused the President himself:—
Millicent, wonderingly astosithed, .gently
took Philip’s part, after be had gene out,and
then the young lady turned round spon Milli-
cent, became sulky, and would not speak to
ber for the rest of the day.

It 18 not then to be wondered at that
soon she became so jealous of her husband’s
love and attentions to bis sister, and Millicent
was uncomfortable in her society. When,
therefore, Philip proposed to tske the latter
bome with him to Australia, the lady refused
point Llank to agree to any ssch arrange-
ment.

This stubbornpess on the part of his wife
was a terrible dissppointment to Phitip Crage.
He had come to New York ostensibly to vis-
it his sister, but in reality to take her home
with him. She had assested to the arrange-
ment with joy, and sow from the wayward—
pess of her sister—in-law, she must again be
left amoog strangers. But she reflected that
Mrs. Pride was an excellent and agreeable
woman—that the wife of Richard Crauford
would soon ssil for Evgland to recruit ber
faling health—that the two children would
then be ber sole in short thata
heme like this would be happier than ene
with ber fickle sister-is-law. She thea -
formed Philip that she would remain at the
« QOaks,” potwithstanding bis proflered bounty
of an independent position among his former
friends n England.

M. Crauford sailed for on the
same day that Philip Crane and his wife left
New York for Australia. Millicent return-
ed to be the governess and temporary mother
of Kate and Agues Crauford. A great
change came over her beart: she, perbaps,
koew that it had came before, but knew
pow that it bad mot, ac least fully. - She re-
ngned berself into the haads of God, striving
to do her duty in this world without murmur-
ing, without repining, asd PeaCE eatered is-
toit. 1iad death suddenly come to Milh-
cent in the night, it would mesther have shock-
ed bher sor found her unprepared. Death,
however, did come to another.

One day, about six weeks after the de-
parture of Mrs. Crauford, the o'd lady enter-
ed the room where Millicent was sittisg, an
open letter ia ber haad. :

| once strove to impress resignation on
you,” she said, the tears ing down her
face; * 1 have need of it m now. My
child is no moye.”

« Which child 7 exclaimed the startled
« Katherine, Mrs. Crauford ; my

and dearest. 1 was sure that cold had settied
on her | , but she would brave it, aad
deputod.mft‘ may be that she feit ber ill-
pess was to be serious, and yearned to be with

" | heart, @

should soon go to Wto,lemn,forhs
family m”m" fhither. And sue
$ad named -« Milli-

bad arnved to
bless them, whom they
cent,” and she boped €hat when they met
again, instead of ber feafing ber sister Mil-
licent, she should have l8arned to love ber.
Millicent felt very thankful.

There were to ‘be more chamges. Mr.
Crauford wrote that be Wie comisg to New
York on business, and “$hould take hoi
his children ; and Mrs. Pride vegretted that
shy should bave no farthér occasion for the
services of Millicest. “Do you know what
I wish 1" sben‘ddy"‘lmldtohu one
day. 4
4 & No,” spswered Millicent.

¢¢ That Mr. Crauford weuld learn to appre-
ciate your excellencies 88l make you their
legal mother. He is sure 0 marry aguin—all
widowers, of his age, Bud he’ll most like-
ly pick up some grand lafly, fine and seifish,
who will distike or the children.—
There’s no hope that B ficd such & trea-
sure as you.™ .

Millicent’s heart béat painfully, and she sn-
swered some confused Words about “ impossi-
bilities.”

It best higher, bowever, the evening that
Richsrd Craufo-d arrived.  Millicest would
bave left beforeband ; she did not wish to
meet him, conscious that his presence would
renew feelings nearly buried, But she could
find no reasonable excuse to make to Mrs.
Pride, and had to stay on.

He wasmuch asltered, getting to look a
mddle aged mas. His hair was tinged wich
grey, and scanty oa the temples, showiog forth
his five expansive forebead ; asd on his face
there was a graver look than formerly: It
was seven years sisce they bad met; and
Millicent theught that he leoked fourteen
older. She wondered if she was eqmlly
changed. He fondly picked up, and em-
braced, over and over agnn, his children;
and not 1!l then did be advance to Millicent,
who had risen to receive hm. There was
not the shghtest color in her cheeks or lips.
“ Miss Crane, the 7 said Mrs.
Pride. “I bave mestioned in my letters to
you, what a treassre she bas besa to your
little girls. Poor Katherme could have
spoke to it ; but she prebably was teo il
whsn ske reached you, to remember these
things. Miss Crase has well supplied ber
place to them.”

He took Milhsent’s band, lookiag, s he
felt, the utmost rurprise. “Is it You who
have been with my ehildren I be exclaimed.
¢ That it wasa Miss Crane, I knew ; but it
never occurred to me that it was the Muss
Cranpe of my yo! days. I thark you,’
gratefully, for all your kindsess to them.”

“ [ was in want of asituation—I aceepted
this with Mrs. Pridle—1 did not know, tiil
afterwards, that the children were yours”
some feeling in her heart prompted her, to
say, eagerly and hastily. :
“] have sometimes wondered what be-
come of you,” said Mr. Crauford. “1I had
no idea you had left England.”

“ But you might bave koown, living in her
native town,” seid Msa. Pride. “ngc‘np
you pever inquired.”

“ No. To what end?” be rzjomned, in an
abstracted kind of manmer, more asif speak-
ing to lnmself. And the color rushed into
Mitlicent’s face, as she resumed her seat.
And now all was bustle and confusion at the
Oaks. Mr. Crauford’s stay was to be a very
limited one, and much of that was spent in
New York. The two children were being
got ready for their voyage to Eogfand, and
Millicent was looking out for another situa-
tion. Their luggage, trusks, baskets, &e.,
bad been brought dewa stairs for the coave-
nience of packing, and one day, Millicent,
who had beea belping with them, sat down
on oue of the boxes to rest berself.

“ Do you think you will ever come and
be our governess. again 1 asked the elder of
the little girls, who was standing by.

% No, never,” answered Millicest.
‘tGrandma tninks, if I get quite well
that papa will send us to school.  Judy suys,

they will beat us there, and be so cross.”

¢ Judy should not say so. Bhe does mo
know amythtng abeut it. I am sure you will
always be good, Kate dear, and thenno one
will ever be cross to you, at school or at
home.”

When the child bad left the roem, Milli-
cent remained seated on the tronk, leaning
ber head on her hand. She was tired in
body, and a sense of louely weariness was
m her mind. Again the door opened; was
Kate back so sooa ? .

It was Mr. Crauford, who had just come
back from New York. Hae closed the door,
and come stepping amongst the bozes.

% What a quantity of I e! Sixtrunks!
three baskets! Do Kate aad Agues require

all this1?
things are also here, and

.

% The nurse’s
Judy’s, replied Mallicent, as she stosd up.
“How can I repay you?” pursued Mr.
Crauford, in a Tow tone, “ for your goodness
to my children.” :

% T do not require paymen'. o not un-
derstand. 1have osly done my duty.”

% You are } out for another situation,
Mrs. Pride tells me!”

“ Yes. In New York™

“ You may not get & degirable one.”

% Probably net,” she answered, the tears
starting to her eyes m spite of berself. « I
shall not get sach another as this, T have
been very comfortable with Mrs. Pride.”

“ What is there to t your remain-
ing with the children, thongh they do come
bome? They must have some one to train
them. Should you uet feel as comfortable in
my bouse as in this1”

& Millicent shosk her head. “It could
not be,” she answered in 2 low tone.

« ]t is the same houss, Milliceat, the one
that was to have been yours.”

The color flew over her facee. Was he
mocking ber ?

% And srweare to again—with a
farewell shake of the e this,” he
went on, taking Millicent’s hand in his, and
retaining it. “Is there nohelp for it ?”

« None.”

« No help, no remedy, Mallicent 1

She could sot repest her answer. She
mgnch m there is a help f -

“ Oh, ilii ®a help for it,
whi:pereghnlr.&-hl,l! be folded her
tenderly in his urms ; * come home to me,
and be my desr wife. Do you think I have
forgotten you, i all these long years 1
« You, you oniy, lpheo‘-

right m my house. - bovnt,,

wnited once more in the social ties of kindred.
She looked back seven years of the gloom
thet then settled around ; she looked on the
preseat How could she bave
fully esj this, bad she wnot experienced
THAT: how weuld her beart, without that
stera disciplive, have acquired that peace and
m m she felt sould now never leave it 7

ut knewjtbat i the darkest period
God had been overflowing with mer?:;nto
her: that it was very good for her to have
been afilisted. :

WHEATOR TARES.

“ Wheat or tares—which are you sowing,
Fanny, dear, in the mind of this little fellow 7
said Ugele Lincola to his niece, Mrs. Howard ;
and he lified a child, pet beyoad his fourth
sumiiier, on bis knee, and laid ome of his
bands amid the golden curls that fell about his
:-c: and c'ustered on his snow white shoul-

« What a question, Uscle Lioceoln ! reph-
od Mrs. Howard. “It is the enemy thig
sows the tares, and [ am bis mother.”
There was a glow of proud feeling m the
counteance of Mrs. Heward as she said,
% ] am bis mother.”

It was Mr. Lincela’s first visit to his niece
since ber marriage and removal to a city some
bundred miles away from her. home.

“ Even a mother’s band may sow tares,”
sail the old geatiman. “ I bave seen it done
many times. Not of design, but in thonght-
less inattention to the quality of seed she beld
in ber hand. The enemay mixes tares with
wheat quite as often as be scatters evil seed.
The busbandman must mot only waich his
fields by night and day, but also the reposi-
tories of bis ground, lest the ememy cause
him to sow tares as well 83 wheat, upon bis
own fruitful greund.”

“ Willie,” snid Mrs. Howard, speaking to
her little boy about tea minutes afterward,
“ don’t upset my work-basket ; stop, 1 say
you little rogue P
Seceing that“the wayward child did not
mean.to heed ber words, the mother started
forward, but sot in time to prevent the spools
of catton, seissors, emery cushion, etc. from
boi% scattered about the floor.

illie laugbed in great glee at this ex-
ploit while Mrs. Howard gathered wp the
conteats'of the work-basket which she now
placed on the shelf above the reach of ber
mischievous boy. Then she shook her
finger at bum in mock resentment, saying—

*“ You little smner ! if you do that aguin,
I’ll send you with the milkman.”

* Wheat er tares, Fanny 7” Uncle Lincoln
inquwred as he looked soberly at his
niece. :

“Neither,” replied Mrs. Howard smiling
gly. '

& Tares,” smd Uscle Lincolo, emphatically.

“ Nonsense Uncle I

“ The tares of disobedience, Fanny. You
have planted the seed, and 1t bas already taken
root. Nothing will choke out the wheat
sover. The tares of falschood you also throw
in upoh the sewly broken soil. What are
you thinking about my child T

“ The tares of falsehood, Uncle Lincoln!
What are you thinking about?” in real sur-
prise.

“ Did you not say that you would send him
off with the milkman if he did that again
I wonder if be bel:eved you 1 &

“ Of courss be did not »

“ Then,” said Mr. Liacoln,* be bas already
discovered that his mother makes but a light
account oftruth. Will his mother be sur-
prised if he should grow ap to set small value
on bis word

“ You treat this matter too seriously, Un-
cle. : He knews that I am only playmg with
bim.’ /

“ He knows that you are télling bim what
is not true,” replisd Mr. Lincoln.

¢ I was only insport,” said Fanoy presis-
tantly.

¢ But in sport with sharp edged instruments
is playing with deadly powons.” The old
geatieman Jooked and spoke with the serious-
ness that opressed his feeling. “Fanny!
truth and opediencears ged seed. Falsehood
and disobedieace are tares from the Evil one.
Whatever you plant in the garden of your
child will grow, and the harvest will be wheat
or tares, just as yo have sown.”

Mrs. Howard did not reply, but her count-
tenance took on a zober cast. :

% Willie,” said she a few moments afterward, |
% go down to Jane and tell her to bring me]
a glass of water.” it

Wiliie, who was amusing himself with some
pictures, looked up on hearing his name, but
as he did sot feel like going off to the kitchen
be made no response, and let his eyes turn to
the pictures m which he become interest-
ed.

“ Willie !” Mrs. Howard spoke with de-
cision,” did you me 7

“] don’t want to go,” answered Willie.

%Go this minute!

%I am afraid.”

¢« Afraid of what 1” mquired the mother.

“ Afraid of the cat.”

% No you are pot. The cat never hurt you
or anybody eise.”

% ] am afraid of the milk mar. You sud
he would carry me off.”

% The milkman is not down stairs,” said
Mrs. Howard, ber face be‘munl to crimson ;
“ be on'y comes in the morning.

“ Yes heis. - Iheard his waggon a little
while ago, and hes ing with Jane now.
Doa’t You bear him 7” said the little fellow
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“ Tares,” was the balf mournful response.

“ Wheat were better, Fanny.”

% ] see it, Uncle.”
_ % And you wall look in future to the seed
in your hand, ere you slatter it upon the
heart of your cinid 1

“ God helping, I will, dear Uncle.”

“ Remember, Faany,” said Mr. Lincoln,
“ that truth and obedience are good seed.
Plaspt them, and the barvest will come in
blewsings.”—Layfe lltustrated.

A MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE.

Females often preseace of mind,
and the power of self-control under circum-
stances imminent peril, which seem almost
foreign to their natere, snd beyoud the em-
i . A
striking instance of self d bya lady
whese fears must bave been y ex-
cited, and whose life of afileence had brobab-
ly never before given ber nerves any wseverer
test than is mcident to the vexations of do-
mestic cares, is &ivn in Chambers Journal
for October. ‘e oopy the undventure, pre-
sumiag by way of explanation that the lady
was the daughbter of a rector remding in a
quite English country villisge, and was upon
the eve of marriage :

The wedding-day was to be on the morrow
of that on which our-adventure bappened.
Grand preparations were made for the wed-
ding ; and the rector’s fine old plate, and the
costly gifts of the bride, were dwcussed with
pride and plessure at the Hare and Hounds,
in the preemce of some who bad
come down to a prize fight which bad taken
place m the aeigh
That night, Adelaide, wao oceupied a sep-
parate room from her sister, sat up late—
long afterall the honsehold bhad retired tp
rest. She bad a long tuterview with her
father and bad been a ohapter to
which he had directed ber attestion and since,
bad packed up her jewls &c. She was con-|
sequently, still dressed when the church clock
tolled midmght. Asit, ceased she favcied she
beard a low poise hike that of a file ;she listened
but could distioguish nothing clearly. It
wight have been made by sume of the ser-
vants still about, or ps it was only the
creaking of the old trees. She heard no-
thipg but the singiog of the winter winds for
many minutes afterwards. Housebreakers
were mere myths in primitive Thyuadoo, and
the bride elect, without thougth of fear resum-
ed her occupatior. She was gazing on a
glittering set of diamonds, distinguisbed to
be worn at the wedding, which ber bedreom
door softly opened. She turned losked up,
and beheld 2 man witha b'ack mausk, holding
a pistol in his hapd, standing befere lier.

She did not scream, for ber first thought
was for ber father, who slept in the next room
and to whomany sudden alarm wight be
death, for he was old, feeble and suffering
from-heart complaint. Sbe confronted the
robber boldly, énd addressed him in a whis-
ber: ‘“You are come,” she said, ¥ to rob us.
Spare your soul the awful guilt of murder.
My father sleeps pext to my room, and to be
startled from bis sleep would kill him. Make
no noise. Ibeg of you.”

The fellow was astonished and cowd :
“We won’t make no neise,”’ he replied
suddenly, “if give us ing quitely.,

side dm back and let him gh'ﬂ{el
jewﬁ!ds&@t without a bing, for they were
precious love gifts, remarkiog at the same
time that two more masked roffies stood at
the half-opened door. Ashe took the Jewel
case and watch from the table,and demanded
her purse, she asked bim if he intended to go
into her father.s room. She received a surly-
affirmative : he wasn’t a goi:s to run all risk
and leave balf the tin rh' !* she proposed
instantly that she should go herse'f, saying;="

may guard me thither,and Lill me if I play
false to you., The fellow consuited his com-
rades, and after a short parley they agreed
to the proposal;and with a pistol pointed at
ter head, the dauntless girl crossed the pass-
age and entered thé rector’s room. Very
gently she stole across the chamber, and re-
moviog his purse, watch, keys, and desk, she
gave them up to the robbers who stood at the
door. The old man slept pea and
calmly, thus guarded by bis child, who softly
shut the door, and demanded :f the robbers
were yet satiafied.

The leader replied they should be when
they had got the view of plate spread out be-
low,and that they couldn’t let ber out of sight,
and that she must go with them. Tn compli-
avee with this mandate she folowsd them
down stairs to tae dining-room, where a splen-
did wedding-breakfast bad been laid to save
trouble aod hurry on the morrow. To her
surprise, the fellows—eight in number when
assembled—seated themselves and to
make a good meal. They ordered her to get
them out wice, and to cut bher own wed-
dmg-cake for them ; and then seated at the
head of the table, she was compelled to preside
at this extraordinary revel. .

They ate, draok, laugbed and joked ; and
Adelaide, quick of ear and eye, bad this time
to study, in her quite way, the figures and
voices of the whole set.

When the was ended, and the plate
transferred to a nck,.:uley h]:epun? t;: deport
whispering to, glancing a young
ln:‘ys?. lu“gr tﬁz:t time Adalaide’s courage
gave way, and she trembled, but it was pota
consultation against her, as it proved. The
leader approachiag her told ber that they did
not- wish to harm her—that she was'£ a jolly

with remarkabls skill, haviog all the sem-
blance of truth in his tone and expression.

Mrs. Howard did not look toward her Un-
cle, she was afraid to do that.

“ Willie,” the motber spoke seriously,* you
know thattbe milkman is not down st airs,
and you koow that you are not afraid of the
cat. What you have said therefore is not
true, and it is wicked to utter a falsehood.”

@ Ho ! ho I” langbed out the bright eyed lit-
tle fellow, evidently amusedat his own sharp-
ness ; “ then you are wicked, for you say that
which is not true every day.” -

« Wilke ™

“ The milkman has sot carried me off yet.

There was a world of meaniog in Willie's
face and voice.

“You baven’t whipped me for throwing my
cap out of the wrndow.”

“ Wilie I” gjex d the astonisbed mo"her.

” D'ye see that I” snd the young rebel drew
from hie pocket a finem saic breast-pum,
i ively beea forbiddea to

weuoch, reg’lar game,” and they wouldh’t burt
her, but that she must swear not to give the
alarm till nine or ten the next day, whea they
should be offall safe. To this of course she
was obliged to asseat, and then they all inwisted
on shaking bands with ber. She voticed du-
ring this parting ceremony, that ose of the
rulgnl bad oply three on the left

than the fact of the robbery itself.  Polioe
wer. sent for from London, and they,
by Adelaide’s lucid of ber

guests, hm‘ every
mdt:cu,mwhhmw 0o

‘I will bring you whatever you wish, and you ||

of the fam! t be imagined ;
ndzdchidyé’:.lxhrym &l-:’mmﬂ“hc, -

A JEALOUS HUSBAND’S REWARD.

The Philadelphia News relates an amusing
affair, which carae near bewg a tragedy.
The occurrence took place in that city, aod
a jealous husband is the principal actor :

The husband began to doubt his wife’s
fidelity, and made many arrangementa to
satisfy ) imself that he was right in his wus-
picions; but be never succeeded. He was
Just [about as uncomfortable as a Jefirey
stamptailed cowia fly time. One evening,
in the early part of the week, he teld his
wife that he bad business which would keep
him out all night, and as she would meces-
sanily be lonesome, she bad better go to  ber
mother’s house in & distant part of the city,
and stay there. She was not inchned to do
ihis, aud ascured her husband that he need
not be troubled because of ber loneliness, as
she was not afraid to stay by herself. The
suspicious man became at once satisfied, that
though he should be absent, yet she wonld not
veally be lonesome, and bidding her good
evening took his departure.

Not long after this, a noise was heard in
the back part of the house, and presently the
lsoud 9{ l'ooht'o:; :lul heard overhead. The
one wife concluded thata desperate lar,
keowing of the husband’s absence, m‘ef-'
fected av entrance, with the intent to rob the
house, and kill her if vecessary. In a mo-
ment of fear, she voislessly opened the front
door zud qui::i! bailed the first man who
came along, ioformed bim of the fact,
At her earnest solicitations be -entered the
bouse, and pullig out a revolving pistol
which he usvally carried with him for self
protection, be proceeded up stairs; followed
by the alarmed wife, with lamp in hand.
No soocer bad he entered the bedroom than
a.man, springing from behind the door,
caught bum by the meck. One barrel of
the pistol was discbarged, without effect, ex-
ce to alarm the neighborhood. The
wife became fairly panicstricken. She

leaving the stranger and burglar in a dark
rocm. Several neighbors were roon to the
scene snd rescee, and on going up stairs,
found the men separated, and almost exhaust-
ed from exertion. Neither of them appeared
to ba physically injured.

Presently, the burglar was re-
cognized by the wife as her own husband,
who, but an hour before, had taken bhis de-
parture, to be gome all night, Of course,
some explanation was veeded. The wife was
astounded and perplexed ; the neighbors were
wrapped in wondeirment, while the straoger
who bad come to detend a lone woman from
a burglar, seemed petrified with astonisbment.
At first he thought of panel houses, and in-
trigues of cyprians ; but be soon became sa-
tisfied that he was in & respectable house,
particularly when be recogmized one of the
neig:bon as a person with whom he was
slightly acquainted. At length, he demand-
ed an explanation. The lips of the wife
were dumb. The party descended to the
parlor, where the busband stated to them
that he was the victim of & most ungovern-
able jea'ouky, and that be adopted the idea
of making it appear that he would be away
all night, n order to await future = develop-
ments. He had left the bath room window
uofastened in order that he might easily ef-

the bed chamber, and there, haunted by his
?spgcms. be waited for some time. After

‘while he heard the voice of a strange wan
down stairs § his suspiciors were now doub-
led, and, nerviog himself up for a fierce con-
test, e awaited thearrival of bis wafe’s para-
mour, (as he thought)) and grappled with

for both that the straoger was too powerful
\and rough to be easily bandled. )

| “That's so,” replhied the stranger. “I
came in bere at the solicitation of that lady,
(bere be pointed to the dumb stricken wife)
10 defend her from a burglar. I took you to
be one, of course, and had it not been for
the lamp ﬁng out, which your wite let
drop from band, you wou'd bave bad a
ball from this weapon that would - have sent
you to your grave.” It is unpecessary to
detail the *cene further than the above. The

came very near costing bim bis life. He and
bis better half are, of course, very happy at
the present time.

MONUMENT T0 A GEOLOGIST==A Grecian
Doric column and statae is about to beQ:;ct-
ed at Cromirty, Scotland, to the memory of
that true geologist ahd brithant writer, H\ig\h

Miller.

An act by which we make one friehd aod
one enemy, is a lonng game, because re-
venge is a much stronger passion than grat-
itude. -
Many people go through the world bear-
g notbiog and seeing nothing. For ,nll val-
u%le purposes, their ears are as deafl as an
ear of corn, and their eyes as blind as the eye
of a potato. ‘

True of heart nourishes itself on
the good which it does to others. The good
loves him to whom he does good, as the bad
bates him whom he bas jured.
A Pawr or Hmn?':s.—A co\mt;.ye edi-
tor trates the following upon the mar-
ringepzrlp: Mr. Husband to the lady of his
choice :—
“ This case is the strongest we bave known
in our life ; _
The husband’s & busband, and so is the wife.”
Medical writers all agree that gluttony
conducts more people to the grave than drunk-
envess. The old adage is true that *many
people dig thewr graves with their teeth.”

Women are the poetry of the world, in the
same seose s the stars are tl‘: muf'
Heavea— clear, light-giving, they are the
plaets that role the destinies of mankind.

A London witness having told th-x-
tnteththwunmwyuhin t
of literature be wielded bis pen, snd he
replied that he pevved sheep in Smithfield
market. .

A member of a v;custerl deva hy-‘inohh.th

Be 2 diad « .
Janguages, when moviag for an wdefinite ad
joursment of the club swmd : "Hr.l’n'.i.t.

move we adjoura ¢ *URUMS

Most men know what they hate, few what
they love,

No affiction would trouble a child of
Gon if be but knew Gon’s rewsen for send~
ing it. v

A child four years o, with a fine growth
of beard and whiskers, is on »
New-York.

v

Two buadred thousand
‘womans bair is snnually 0

weight of
ia Franes, snd

dropped the lamp, the light went out, thus

him as be entered the room ; and it was well™

jealous husband met with an adventure that -

fect an entrance ; once in, he proceeded to

o

-




