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here now—surreader him st once1”

The old man refused,  The officer called
aloud to his men, who waited outside ; and
five or six stout fellows, in leathern jerkins
sod half-armour, came at his command.
They searched and searched in vain; wnd
when every effort proved fruitless, they
turned fleroely on the old man, who watoh-
ed their every moyemeat.

“ Old blood shall make way for young
blood, if you conceal him longer,” suid the | #aid
eyo% shall taste the

“Spare the green and take the ripe,” the
old man answered ; and God be judge be-
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—how oaths were mingled with the holy
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 This is the candle of the Lord. I'have
0owé to searsh out all the sina that little

boys keep hid away in their hearts,
m{. oon!::-. Thiu’mdle shines right upon
g

Thes Frod's heart was all Jighted up,
aod there was found the lie, unforgiven,

On a bright eummer’s evening, about
thres hundred years ago, two youag mes—
acarcely to be called men, the one sixiees,
und the other a year or two older—walked

T,

and the young mau
pworetdons ms oprneds o “This is very sad,” ¢aid the angel.
loves bim, and ie read;
ve that siu if he, will confeas it:
grieves him so much to have little Fred
cover it up,” und the candle shone very
t, and the sin looked very black.

He was thrown .into prison that night,
snd the old man with & heavy heart was
The next and the pext
be sought to eee his son, but sought in vain;
on the third he was condemn
who had betrayed him had borne witness
against him—oonclusive evidence,
eaid, of guilt. This fellow was but a lad
himeelf, no other than Edward Dawmer—

he was I—hg had sold his fricad
lood money, dnd he had left him
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at their doors, pretty faces lakdm
Inttice windows, and ntices at X
y in ger he will ask the

woke with a start, and knelt down,
and confessed his sin.
nightgown to bis mother’s room, and as he
ped his esgms around her neck; snd
ber all about it, he promised, with
i Ip, never 1o tell another lie.—
e Pearl, in the Pansy.

ings were thus, the
wen—Mark Lorimer the young-

down Cheapside together. - They were talk- 8o there was  another bigh holiday.
ing very earnestly, and did not seem to heed
gate to Smithfield ; thousands gathered in
that open &pace; and ¢ity officers and_
soldiers kept guard about the atakes, which
‘were ready for the victims.
were to die that day, and huge bundles of
fagots were being brought

the Chepe, and made ‘the
rooks upon 8t. Mary’s Arcubus come out = g
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“Would God,” returned Mark, “we | were bronght through the street — four
men, two women, and the lad Mark
They were exhorted by
nt, but remained true to the
ospel ; anc were fastened by strong obainé
and iron rings to the stakes, the Pagots
iled about them, and at s given signal
red. 8o the black smoke curled up, and
the fire leaped and danced, and some of the
It was more than an hour
before it was all over, and then the plople
went their way. So perished young ' Mark
to the persecution of

1f you had eutered the old house on the
Bridge, aud gone with
room that overlooks
would have seen the old: man kn
down, If you had toughed him, you
would have found him—dead !

[t is a stormy afterooun in the
1792. A woman sits alone in a |
in a cleariog vear the shore o
Lake in Western New York.
sadly out of the window st the charred
tree-stumps half buried in the snow which
encircle her new home ; then her eyes turn
slowly and wearily (o‘;he unhewn logs of

an they have meted out upon the earth.”

before her spinning-wheel.
She spins industriously, but her eyes keep
their faraway look, and her though

busy with the home she has feft. There,
in the heartof the gay city, in her father’s
house, are wealth, comsort; and el 8.
Here in the depths of thid pathless t,
w home which she aod her young
ht to create, aré priva

stand in her blue eyes, and her whole atti-
tude betokens discourngement, almont de-

L r.
p%h-t is this sodden ok t  Bhe
wlaress ut of the window, she listens in-

crimson ; “I heard, and know it for &

they drove another frantic, and then slew’

irle is sur™ <ini 008 | 'fore
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And Fiud, armed with a shovel,marched
valiapdy iuto the pani
| Markc, who was housekeeper

ark, if the whija were scorpions, amt | just spied & mouse.

“Don't let itbite you, Freddie!™ pleaded
Maud through the key-hole of the eclosed

“Don’t you be & goose;and it's such
teenty-weenty mouse, 100,” he replied, as
he caught wight of it dodging behind the
flour barrel.

“Can you eatob it,Freddie

““Of course Il eatoh ity and thea I'l}
make you hoMd it in your hand to break
you of being & coward ”

Suddenly there was & vicious whack of
the shovel, and Fred »
Hattened body of the li
suspended by the tail in bis fin, 5

“Now, l-’udn-," he cried ; I:;"lo Maud
was 1o be seen, and after & vain search, he
threw the body of the litde vietim io the
seated himself on the

is filled. They stand in silence
silence the brave woman pursues her task.
No- sound is heard save the whir of the
wheel ; her cold impassive face betrays no
sign of fear, her firm hands do not tremble,
‘whe appears unconscious of, or indifferent
0, her visitors. The stoieal ehief, acous-
tomed 10 the shrieks of his *“ pale-face ” |
i gores at her in. dumb sdmiration,
indred spirit. Now, he will try
her still further; he strides
chair and brandishes hix gleay(i
in the nir over her her head,
not » now he cuts the skein of |
flax trom the back of her chair, factens it
in his belt instead of the Jong faic i ot
the sealp he intended 10 pluce there, nud
with one wild ringing war-w linop, the Indi-
#us lesve the cabin.—~Many J. Tansx, in

d th " { Loy
| the yowng wasi| " Amer » while hesaw his sister’s head
c;rm; around the corner of the wood-

e
04 ‘080 come on, baby!
thrown the lerrible beast away
dear shan’t be hurt, se it shaa
10 temse, but he was truthful;
8o Mawd came feariessly and sat down be-
side him and listened 1o o
the folly of being & cownrd.
10 her bow ridiculous it made. one appear
to be afraid, and that cowands are not
trasted and respected. Finally he pictar
numerons soemos in which he would
o4 8 bero sad win undying laurels
he only had a chance, snd ended with
lhﬁ"l remnurk, “Oirls is v *fraid I”
assented meekly to all his sage
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