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Press on ! there's no such word as fail, 
Press swiftly on, the gaol is near— 

Ascend the mountain, breast. the gale, 
. Look upward, onward—never fear ! 
Why thould thou faint 2 Heaven. smiles 

above, 
Though storm and vapor intervene ; 
Tha Pe shines on, whose name is Love, 

~ Serenely o'er life's shadowed scene, 

‘surmount the rocky steps— 
-_ Climb boldly. o’er the torrent’s arch— 
"He fails alone who feebly creeps, - 

He wins who dares the hero's march. 
. Be thou a hero! let thy might 
“xi Spas eternal snows its way, 

through the ebon walls of night 
Hew down a passage uno day. 

Press on! if once and twice thy feet 
: "Ship back and stumble, harder try ; 
Apr him eye to fe. 

¢ nger and Death, they're sure to fiy. 
he 3 tow ranks the buliet speeds, 
While on their breasts who never quail, 

eams, guardian of chivalric deeds, 
right courage like a coat of mail. 

Press on! 

_ Press on! if Fostune play thee false 
To-day, to moriqw, she'll be true; 
Whom now she sinks she now exalts, 
Taking old gifts and granting new, 

‘The wisdom of the present hour 
_ Makes up for follies past and gone— 
To weakness strength succeeds, and power 
From frailty springs— press on, press 
on! 

. Press on ! what though upon the ground 
Thy love has been poured out like 1ain 2 

‘That happiness is always found 3 
The sweetest, which is born of pain. 

Oft mid the forest's deepest glooms 
. Which mortal yet did never see, 
And in the dieariest desert blooms 
A never-dying rose for thee, 

Therefore, press on ! and reach the gaol, 
And gain the prize, and wear the crown; 

Faint not ! for to the steadfast soul 
Come wealth and honor and renown, 

. To thine.one self be true and keep 
Tap mind from sloth, thy heart from 

soil : 
Press on ! and thou shall surely reap 
A heavenly harvest for thy toil. 

From Dickens's Household Words. 

' "THE HEART : 
OF JOUN. MIDDLETON. 

“Weer! 1 cannot bear to recur to that time 
again; © Five weeks T'lived in the agony of 
suspense—from which my only relief was in 
laying savage plans for’ reverige. ‘It I hated 
him before, what think ‘ye 'T did now? It 
seemed asif'earth conld not hold us both, but 
that one of us must go down to Gehenna., 1 
could have killed him ; and would have done 
1t without a'scrupte, but that seemed too poor 
and bold a‘revenge. At length-—oh, the wea- 
1y ‘waiting ; ob’ the sickening of my heart— 
Nelly grew bettér—as well ‘as she ever was 
to grow. The bright color bad let her cheek ; 
the mouth quivered with repressed pain ; the 
eyes were dim with teays that agony had 
forced into them ; and 1 loved her a thousand 
times betler and more than when she was 
bright and blooming! = What was best of all 
1 began to perceive that she cared: for me. I 
know ber grandmother's friends warned her 
against me, and told her I came of a bad 
stock ; but she had passed the point where 
remonstrance from bystanders can take effect 
—she loved me as 1 
of bad and good, all utworthy of her. We 
spoke together now. as those do whose lives 
are bound up in each other. [ told her I 
would marry her as soon as she had recover. 
ed hier health. Ter friends shook their heads, 
but they saw she would be unfit for farm ser. 
vice or heavy work, and they perhaps thought 
as many a one does, that a bad husband jg bet 
ter than none at all. Anyhow, We were mar. 
zied ; and T learned to bless God for my hap- 
piness; so far beyond my deserts. Tkept per 
like a lady I was a skilful workman, ang- 
earned good wages; and every want she hay | 
tried to gratify. Her wishes were few apg 
simple enough, poor Nelly t If they bad been 
ever so fanciful, I should have had my rewarq 
in the new feeling of the holiness of home, 
She could lead me as a little child, with the 
charm “of her gentle voice and ever kind 
words, She woald plead for all when I wag 
full of anger and passion ; only Dick Jack. 
Son's name passed never between our lips dus 

ng all that time. In the evenings she lay 
back in her bee-hive chair and read tome. 1 
think Isee her now, pale and weak, with her, 
sweet young face, lighted by her holy, ear- 
nest eyes, telling me of the Saviour's life and 
death, till they were filled with tears. J long- 

was, a strange mixture | 

ad to have been there, to have avenged him | 
on the wicked Jews. * 1 liked Peter the best 
of all the disciples. "But I got the Bible my’ 
self, and read the mighty act of God's ven- 
geace in the Old Testament, witha kind of 
triumphant faith that, sooner or later he 
would take my cause in Hand, and revenge 
swe ou mine enemy, ; 

In a year or so. Nelly had a baby—a little 
girl, with eyes just like hers, ats ed with a grave openness right into yours. Nelly re- 

covered but slowly. ~ It was just before win- { . Not to day,’ said sne, ‘stay to day with 
ter ; the cotton crop had failed, and master 
had to turn off many hands. I thought Iwas 
sure of being kept on, for I had earned a stea- 
dy character, and did my work well ; but 
once again it was permitted that Dick Jack- 
son should do me wrong. . He: induced his 
father to dismiss me among the first in my 
branch of the business ; and there was I, just 
before the winter set in, with a wife.and new 
born child, and asmall enough store of money 
to keep body and soul together till I could go 
to work again. . All my savings had gone by 
Christmas Eve, and we sat in thé house food - 
less for the moirow’s festival. Nelly looked 
pinched andeworn, and the baby cried for 
a larger supply of milk than its poor, starving 
mother could give, . My right hand had not 
forgotten its cunning.and; I went out once 
more to my poaching. I knew where the 
gang met, and I knew what a welcome back 
I should have—a far warmer and more hear- 
ty welcome than good men had given me 
when I tried to enter their ranks. On the 
road to the meeting place I fell in with an 
old man—one who bad been a companion to 
my father in his early days. 

* What, lad,” said he. ¢ art thou turning back 
to the old trade ? =~ It's the better business, 
now, that cotton has failed.” y 

* Ay.’ said I, * cotton is starving x/ out- 
right—A man may bear a deal himself, but 
he'll do aught sinful to save his poor wife 
and child. 

¢ Nay, lad,’ said he; ‘ poaching is not sinful. 
Tt goes against man's laws, but not against 
God's.” 

1 was too weak to argue or talk much. I 
had not tasted food for two days But I mur- 
mured,— | 

. * Atany rate I trusted to have been clear 
ofit for the rest of my days. It led ny father 
wrong at first. 1 have tried and T have stri- 
ven. Now I giveall up. Right or wrong 
shall be. the same to me. Some are fore 
doomed ; and so am I. i 

As I spoke some notion of the futurity 
that would separate Nelly, the pure and the 
holy, from me, the reckless and desperate 
one, came over me with an irrepressible burst 
of anguish. Just then the bells of Bolton in 
Bolland struck up a glad peal, which came 
over the woods on the solemn midnight air, 
like the sons of the morning shouting for joy 
—they seemed so clear and jubilant, = Ir was 
Christmas day, and I felt like an outcast from 
the gladness and salvation. Old Jonah spoke 
out: 5 

‘You's the Christmas, bells. 1 say. John- 
ny, my lad, 1 have no notion of taking sucha 
spiritless lad as thou into the thick of it, with 
thy rights and thy wrongs. We don’t trou- 
ble ourselves with such fine lawyer's stuff, 
and we bring down the * varmint’ all the bet- 
ter, Now, Ill not have thee in our gang, for 
thon art not up to the fun, and thou'd hang 
fire when the time came to be doing. Bur 1 
have a shrewd guess that plaguey wife and 
child of thine are at the bottom of thy half- 
and half joining. Now, I was thy father's 
triend before he took to them heiter-skélter 
ways; and I have five shillings and a reck of 
mutton at thy service—1'll not list a lasting 
man ; but if thow’!t come to us with a full 
stomach, and say,‘ I like your life, my lads, 
and I'll make one of you with pleasure, the 
rst shiny night! why, we'll give you a wel 

come and a balf; but to night make no more 
ado, but turn back with me for the meat and 
money. — 

I was not proud ; nay, I was most thank: 
ful. Itook the meat. and boiled some broth 
for my poor Nelly. She was in a sleep or a 
faint, I know not which. But Iroused her, 
and held ner up in bed, and fed her with a 
teaspoon, and the hght came back to her 
eyes, and the faint. moonlight smile to her 
lips ; and when she had ended, she said her 
innocent grace, and fell asleep with her baby 
on her breast. I sat over the fire and listened 
to the bells, as they swept past my collage 
con the gusts of the wind. I longed and yearn. 
ed for the second coming of Christ, of Which 
Nelly had told me. The world seemed cruel, 
and bard, and strong—too strong for me ; and 
I prayed to.cling to the hem of his garment, 
and be borne aver the rough places when ‘I 
fainted and bled, and found no man to pity or 
help me but poor old Jonah, the publican and, 
sinner. All this time. my own woes and my 
own self were uppermost in my mind, as 
they are in the minds of most who have been. 
hardly used. As I thought.of my wrongs.my 
sufferings, any heart burned against. Dick 
Jackson ; and as the bells rose and fell so my 
hopes waxed and waned, that in those mys- 
terions days, of which they were both the re- 
membrance and the prophecy, «he would be 
pms (rom off the earth. J took Nelly's Bi- 
le, and turned, not to the gracious story of. 

the Saviqur's birth, but to the records of the 
former days, when the Jews took such wild 
revenge upon all their opponents, 1 was a, 
w—a leader among the people. Richard 

Jackson was as’ Pharoah, as the King Agag, 
who walked delicately, thinking the bitter- 
Hess of death was past.—1In short, he was the 
conguered enemy over whom I gloated, with. 
my Bible in my hand—that Bible which con-. tained our Saviour's words on the Cross. As 
Yet, those words seemed faint and meaning- 
1ess to me. like a tract of country seen thro’ 
the starlight haze ; while the histories of the 
Old Testament were grand and distinc: in the blood-red color ‘of sunset. By and by that 
night passed intq day, aud little piping voices 
came 1ound ‘carol-singing.—They wakened 
up Nelly. I'went to her as'soon as 1 heard 
her stiring. 

¢ Nelly," said L © there's money and food in 
the house : I will be off to Padiham seeking 
work, while thou hast something hero to,go 
upon.’ y 

me. If thou wouldst only go to church with 
me this once’—for you see I had never been 
inside a church but when we were married, 
and she was often praying me to go; and now 
she Jooked at me with a sigh just creeping 
forth from her lips, as she expected a refusal. 
But Idid not refuse. I had been keptaway 
from church before because I dared not go’; 
and now Iwas desperate and dared do any- 
thing. If did Jook like a heathen in the 
face of all men, why 1.was a heathen in m; 
‘heart; for I was: falling back into all my evil 
ways 1 had resolved, if my search of work 
at Padibam should fail, I would follow in my 
father’s footsteps, and take with my. own 
Tight hand and ‘strength of arm what it was 
denied me toobtain honestly. I had resolved 
to Jeave Sawley, where a curse seemed ito 
hang over me’; so. what ‘did. it matter if I 
went to church; all unbeknowing what 
strange ceremonies were there performed ? I 
walzed thither asa sinful man —sinful in my 
heart, Nelly hung on my arm, but even she 
could not get me to speak. I went in; she 
fownd my places‘and pointed to the words; 
anc looked up into my eyes with hers, so full 
of faith and joy. But I saw nothing but Ri- 
chard Jackson—] heard noghing but his loud 
nasal voice, making response, and desecrating 
all the holy ‘words. He was in broadcloth of 
the best, Tin my fustian jacket. He was 
prosperous and glad, I was starving and des- 
perate. Nelly grew pale as she saw the ex 
pression in my eyes ; and she prayed ever and 
ever more fervently as the thought ot me 
tempted by the Devil even at that very mo- 
ment came more fully before her. 

By and by she forgot even me, and Jaid her 
soul before God, iw a long, silent, weeping 
prayer, before we left the church. Nearly all 
had gone—and 1 stood by her, unwilling to 
disturb her. unable to join her. At last she 
rose up, heavenly calm. She took my arm 
and we went home through the woods, where 
all the birds seemed tame and famifiar. * Nell 
said she thought all living creatures knew it 
was Christmas day, and rejoiced, ‘and were 
loving together. TI believe it was the frost 
that had tamed them; and I felt the hatred 
that was in me, and knew that whatever else 
was loving, I was full of malice and unchayi- 
tableness, nor did 1 wish to be otherwise. 
That afternoon I bade Nelly and our child 
farewell, and tramped to Padiham. I got 
work—how. T hardly know ; for stronger and 
stronger came the force of the temptation to 
lead a wild, free life of sin; legions seemed 
whispering evil thoughts to me, and only my 
gentle, pleading Nelly to pull me back from 
the great gulph. However, as [ said before, I 
got work, and set off homewards to move my 
wife and child to that neighborhood. T hated 
Sawley, and yet I was indignant at leaving 
it, with my purposes unaccomplished. I was 
still an outcast from the more respectable, 
who stood afar off from such as 1: and mine 
enemy lived and flourished in their regard. 
Padiham, however, was not so. far. away for 
me to despair—to relinquish my fixed deter- 
mination. Tt was on the eastern side of the 
great Pendle hill; ten miles away may be, 
— Hate will overleap a much greater obsta- 
cle than that. 

[ took a cottage on the Fell, high up on the 
side of the hill. We saw a long, black moor- 
land slope before us, and then the grey 
stone houses of Padiham, over which a black 
cloud hung ; different from the blue wood or 
turf smoke about Sawley. The wild winds 
came down and whistled round our house ma- 
ny a day when all was still below. But I 
was happy then, I rose in'men’s esteem, and 
I had work in plenty. Our child lived and 
throve. But forgot not our country proverb, 
‘Keep a stone in thy pocket for seven years : 
turn it and keep seven years more ; but have 
it ever ready to cast at thine enemy when the 
time comes.” ; 

. One day a fellow workman asked me to go 
to a hill side preaching. Now I never cared 
to go to church; but there was something 
newer and freer in the notion of praying to, 
God right under his great dome; and the 
open air had a charm to me ever since 
my wild boyhood. Beside, they said. these 
ranters had strange ways with ‘them, and I 
‘thought it would be fun to see their way of 
(setting about it; and this ranter of all others. 
‘had made himself a name in our parts. Ac. 
cordingly we went ; it was a fine summer's 
evening, after work was done. * When 1 got 
to the place I saw sucha crowd as I never 
saw before, men, women and children; all 

es were gathered together, and sat on the 
hill side. They were careworn, diseased, sor- 
rowful, crimipal ; all that was told them on: 
(their faces, which were hard and strongly 
marked. In the midst, standing in a cart was 
‘the ranter, When I first saw him I said to 
my companions, ‘ Lord ! what a littie man to - 
make all this pother!  Icould trip him up 
with one of my fingers’ and then I sat down 
and looked about ine a bit. All eyes were. 
fixed on the preacher, and I turned ‘mine on 
thim too. He began to speak; it was in no 
Hine drawn language, but in words suzh as we, 
‘heard every day of eur lives. He did not call 
our short-comings pride or worldliness, or 
pleasure’seeking, Which would have given us 
no clear notion of What he meant, but he just 
told us outright what we did, and then he 
gave it a name, and said that it was accursed, 
~—and that we were all lost if we went on so 
doing. ¢ SHEINEE i. 8 

By this time the tears and gweat were runs 
hing down his face ; he was wrestling for our 
souls —We wondered how he knew our in- 
nermost lives as he did, foreach one of us saw 
his sin set before him in plain spoken words. 
I'ben be cried outto us to repent ; and'spoke 
first to.us, and then to God in a way ‘that 

* would Lave shocked many—but it did nat 

shock me. I liked strong things, and I liked 
the bare full truth : and 1 felt brought nearer 
to God in that hour—the summer darkness 
creeping over us, and one after one the stars 
«come out above us, like the eyes of the angels 
watching us—than Thad ever done in my Ji 
‘before.— When he had brought us to our tears 
and sighs, he dropped his/loud voice of up- 
braiding, and there was a hush, only broken 

by sobs and quivering moans. in ‘which I 
heard through the gloom the voices of strong 
wen in anguish and supplication, as well 88 
the shriller tones of women. ~~ Suddenly he 
was heard again, but by thin time we could 
not see him ; but his voice was now 
as the voice of an angel, and he told us of 
Christ. and implored us to come to him. 
never heard such passionate entreaty. He 
spoke as if he saw Satan hovering over u8 
the dark dense night, as if our only safety 
lay in a very present coming to the Crps§’ 
believe he did see Satan ; we know he hau 
the desolate old hill, waiting his time, 8 
now or never it was with many a soul. 
length there was a sudden silence, and by the 
cries of those nearest the preacher we 
that he had fainted. We had all crowded 
round him as if he were our safety and ouf 
guide ; and he was overcome by the heat a 
fatigue, for we were the filthiest set of 
whom he had addressed that day, I left tbe 
crowd who were leading him down, and 100K 
a lonely path myself. 

Here was the earnestness 1 needed. To 
this weak and weary fainting man religion 
was a life and a passion. T look back now 
and wonder at my blindness as to what wa# 
the root of all my NeNy's patience and 
long-suffering ; for I thought now I had found 
out what religion was, and that heretofore 
it had been altogether an unknown thing ¥ 
me. y 
Henceforwaid my life was changed ; I was 

zealous and fanatical. Beyond the set ¥ 
whom 1 had affiliated myself I had no sym 
pathy. Twould have persecuted all who dif 
fered from me, if I only had the power. 
became an ascetic in all bodily enjoymen 
And, strange and inexplicable mystery, Ih®# 
some thoughts that by every act of self deni? 
1 was attaining to my Sithoty end, and 
when 1 bad fasted and prayed long eno 
"God would place my vengeance in my ha 
1 have knelt by Nelly’s bedside and vowed 
live a sell-denying life, as regards all outwar® 
things, if so that God would grant my pray’ 
I Jeft it in his hands. 1 felt sure he woul 
trace ont the token and the word ; and N 
would listen to my passionate words, and 
awake sorrowful and heartsore through the 
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"night ; and I would get up and make her té 
and re-arrange her pillows, with a strand’ 
and wilful blindndess that my bitter wor 
and blasphemous prayers had cost her miser® 
ble sleepless nights. ~ My Nelly was suffering 
a from that blow. How or where the ston® 
ad hurt her I never understood ¢ but in ¢O 

sequence of that one moment's action H¢' 
limbs became numb and dead, and, by sie¥ 
degrees she took to her bed. from whence 52" 
was never carried alive, There she lay prof, 
ped by pillows, her pale face ever or Tan 4 
smiling forth a greeting ; her white pale hands 
ever busy with some kind of work, and out 
little Grace was as the power of motion © 
her. Fierce as I was away from her, I nev 
could speak to her but in my gentlest tone* 
She seemed to me as if she had never wres 
led for salvation as T had; and when ae 
from her 1 resolved many a time and oft, th 
I'would rouse her to her state of danger when 
Tieturned home that evening—even if strong 
reproach were required I would rouse her 
to her soul’s need. But I came in and her%t 
her voice singing softly some holy word 9 
patience, some psalm, ‘which, may be, hd 
comforted the martyrs, and when 1 saw bef 
face, like the face of an angel, full of patie 
and happy faith. 1 put off my awakeni®® 
speeches till another time f 
One night long ago, when T was yet youl® 

and strong, although my years were past 1° 
ty, I sat alone in my houseplace. Nelly 2) 
always in bed, as I told you. and Grace lay i 
acot by her side. I believed them to be by 
asleep; though how they could sleep I co¥ 
not conceive, so wild and terrible was | 
night. The wind came sweeping dow? ; 
hill in great beats like the pulses of heaved] 
and during the pauses, while I listened for % 
‘coming roar, I felt the earth shiver bent) 
me. The rain beat against windows #1 
doors, and sobbed for entrance. 1 thous®y 
the, Prince .of the Air was abroad ; and 
heard. or fancied I heard, shrieks rome oP 
blast, like the cries of sinful souls given 10 big, 
power, i 

The sounds came nearer and nearer ot 
got up and saw to the fastenings of the dotii 
for though T cared not for mortal man, 4 he 
care for what I believed was surrounding the 
house, in evil might and power. - Badly 
door shook as though it too were in Wa 
terror, and I thought the fastenings WOU.” 
give way. [stood facing the entrance. pl 
ing my heart up to defy the spiritual Sodily 
that I looked to see every instant, in 
presence ; and the door did open, and 78 
me gi was it 7a man or pra 
grey-baired man, with poor worn ¢ 1d 
ding wet, and he himself battered fo; : 
teous to Jook upon, from the storm Be 
passed through, > 1° 

‘ Let me in, he said. ¢ Give me shelter 
am poor, or I would reward you. face, 
friendless too,’ he said. looking pei my that’ 
pieces seeking ind be cannot um ’ 
00k, strangely chinged, ['knew ) : roy my prayer, for it was the old cong 
ook of my life's enemy. ime 
stranger I might not ove welcomed BI: wel- but as he was mine enemy I gave him in 
come in lordly dish. I sat opposite 0 ¥’ 
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