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HAVE PATIENCE.

A youth and mald, one winler night,
Wore sitting in the corner

s name we're told, was Joseph While,
And hers wan Patlenes Warner,

Not much the pretty malden sald,
Beside the young mian eitting ;
Her chooks wore flushed n tosy red,
Hore eyes beut on her knittiog.

Nor could be guess what thoughts of him
Were to her bosom floeking,

As her falr fingers, swift and slim,
Flew round and round tho stocking.

While ns for Joskua, bashful youth,
His words grew fow and fewer,

Though all the time, to tell the truth,
His ohair edged nearer to her,

MeanwhHe the ball of yarn gave ott,
Bhe knits so fast and steady,

And he must give his ald, no doubt,
To get another ready.

He held the akeln ; of course, the thread
Got tangled, snarled, and twisted ;

“ Have Patibnce,” erled the artiess maid,
To him who her nsalsted.

Good chance was that for tonguoe-tled ehurl
To shorten all palever !

Have Patience I** erled he, ** dearest girl,
And muy I really have her 17

The deed was done, No more thas night
Olleked peedles In the corner ;

And she 1s Mre. Joshus White,
Thnt once was Patience Warner,

Uncle Ben’s Gift,

—R—

THE MISSING BOX.

CORCLUDED.

BOUT two wecks after the cottage

had been changed for the palace,

one pleasant morning, after her usual task

was finished, Mary made her appearance

in the little family parlory dreased as fitly

as ahe conld dress for the street, A smile

wis on ber fuce, and good will to all the

wurld in her heart. Bho approsched her

aunt, and, giving her a parting kins,
sald,

“ Good bye, aunt "

“What do you mean, Mary 2

“] am going to visit a  friend, and
don't know when I shall be back again,”

Bhe did not wait for her sunt's rejoinder,
knowing that » prolonged dialogue would
be likely tolead 10 a scone which would
leave an unlappy improssion on her heart,
S0 sho quietly passed out of the house, and
hurried from strest Lo siroer, not as & wan-
derer; but liko one who was impelled by o
fixed and commendable purpose, Her
nimble feet soon brought her to a distant
extremity of the city.

Bhe knooked st the doorof a humble,
but neat cottage, which was opened by a
respectable looking, middle-aged lady, of
slender form, who recognized her at onve,
and exclaimed,

“ Why, dear Mary | is this you > What a
long time it has been siuce you came Lo peo
me last !

“Dour Mury ' —bow strangs thoss
words sounded to horears! and how strange
the affection that prompted thew |

“1 know it has boen & long time," wid
Mary, while bér lenmm ware bathing two
fuces ; “‘but 1 have coms 1o fiud & bhoms ;
will you let me live with you, aunt
Rachel P

Aunot Rachiol lovked ut ber 8 moment in
piate surprise, but discovering that there
was griel wolghing on the young girl's
Leart, suppressed (he extlamation sbo was
‘wbout to utter, and embrucing her wifes
tiouataly, ropliad,

% Live with me, my dove? Yes, all my
life, Yove, if you will; and your prosence
will add o grost joy to the many I already
possoss.”’

Mary was at once domestiented in her
now and happy home, and entering into
| her aunt's cares with a chesrful and willing
I heart, soon beeame such an adept with the

needle nn to relieve her kind protector from
the most trying part of ber Iabors, and
maie than double the iucome of her former
industry.
| Mr, Curtis was o little wdignant when
| ho learned, from his wife, of Mary's sud.
| den departure—indignhant that she should
poem driven away from her home—for he
had noticed, Iately, that her treatment by
the family was oxceedingly unkind, Bat
to save a domestic broil, he dismissed his
resentment with the commondable deter.
mination to look after her at somo oouven-
{fent time, and properly to provide for hor
—n resolution sure to be proorastinated by
hig irresolate mind, immersed in the cares
of alarge business, and especially after he
had learned that she was under the ex-
céllent protection of aunt Rachel.

Mra. Cuortis and her daughters expressed
themselves to each other as glad to be rid
of ber ; and often made themselves merry
at what they were pleased to oall ber low.
born munners—those manners of uncom-
plaining submission and Christinn  res-
ignation, which their own cruelties lad
taught her.

“8he is now o ber proper sphere,”” said
Helon ; “whore she will have no tempta.
tions to be getting above it."’

“Yes," veplied Emily, with a sancti-
monions look, * Providence hns marked
out each one's lot, and then they should
learn to be content.'

“8he will never bo contented,”  said the
mother, ‘80 long as she harbors one silly
notion that fills her bead.”

““What is that 2"’ asked both of the girls
at onoce.

“Why, that William Betts is in love
with her"

“Who put that into her head ' asked
Helen, with a sneering smile,

UWillinm himself —for he has been
coquetting about her these three months.'

The girls looked atesch other in sur-
prise, for they were not aware that any
intimnecy had existed in (hat quarter,

“Puat," continued the mother, “it is
possible that William is as foolish a= she,
and in ewrnost in his sbtontions. I #o, it
will b stopped ; for you must know, girls,
that Btomrt & Co.,, have just tuken Wik
liam ioto the firm, because they say that
heisn smart young man, and has served
them well. The next thing we shall know,
these poor upstarts will be getting mnr-
ried, and hold their heads as high as any-
body, and Btuart & Co., Mr, Cartis in-
cluded, will nphold them in their impu-
dence,™

Mrs, Ourtls' faco wus red with vexation,
and those of hor daughters were as highly
colored with onvy. They all agreed that
such @ calamity to the firm, and to soclety
in genernl, must by all means be averted,

In comsequence of the increasing pros-
perity of their business, and the additicnal
capital that Mr. Curtis had brought to it,
the firm of Btoart & Co., resolved to es-
tabliab & branch housse in a distant com-
mercial city ; aod young Betis was dele-
gated to take charge of it. It was but o
short time after Muory's removal that this
change oocurred, during which period she
bnd not seen William ; and the latter, Ig-
norant of her whereabouts, had been too
busy to attempt ono of his stolen visita.
The day before his departure, he hurried
to My, Curtis’ residence to bid them adieu,
and to claim & parting word with Mary.
Ho pulled the bell, but was met by a
atrange servant, which fillod him with un-
happy forebodings, He followed her in,
and to his surprise wus mot by & bland
smile from Mrs, Cartls, which he erro-
neously accottted for on the ground of his
recent promotion. Forgetting his os-
tonaible ormand, he st once inguired for
Mary.

“Hbe las bean gone from here several
weeks,' mid Mres, Curtls: “an aunt of
bors, from B——, who wns on & journey,
lusisted on taking ber along, to stay o year
with her. The movement was so sudden,
sho bad uo time to bid her friends good-
bys—not even & note to you,” sald  the
smiable lady, with » knowing look; *‘but
Who will doubtiess write to you as soon as
aho arrives 6t B——; and Mr, Curtis will
forward the letter to you ; for she confided
her secret to me, nud I approved her
cholee.”

William, mistaking tho cause of Mre
Curtis’ change of deportment, wis entiroly
decoived, and belloved every word ahe sald.
Badly dissppointed in not seeing Mary once
more bofore embarking on a journey of
thousand miles, to bo gons at least & year,
hio hurried to bis rovm and penoed & part-

ing adien, glowing with expresslons of | much to heart.”” Then putting a news-
the deepest affeotion ; and mailed the letter | paper into her hand, she drove on.

to B——mo,

Mary was not long in Anding the poison-

As soon as William left the city, Mrs, | ed arrow which was to tranifix ber heart ;

CQurtir orderod hey earviage and drove to
nunt Rachel's cottage. Mary met her with
surprise, but seeing a smile on her faee,
forgot her wrongs in a mbment, and wel-
comed her with a kiss. After a fow min.
utes’ conversation with the family, she
took Mary aside and told her of Willinm's
promotion—that be had callod to see her
the day before—that the subject of their
attachment came up—that she bad given
her cheorful consent, snd that William de-
sired hor to call and bid her good-bye for
him, as he had started that morning on a
business tour which would occupy him
several months,

Mary, too, was deceived ; and in her joy
clnsped hor nunt in ber arms, while her
tears fell like the autumn rain. Dear Mary!
that fountain of thine must be deep, or it
would have been wept dry ore this !

William was soon athis journey's ¢nd,
and absorbed with, the ecares connected
with the opening of his new Dbusiness.
Mary was still busy with her needle—her
heart relioved of a groat load of sorrow,ind
her expanding hope tinging with a new
besuty every object around ber—a most
delicious illusion !

Woeks passed away, and those two lov-
ing and wronged Dhearta began to wonder
at each othoer's silenco; but each remem-
bered the mutunl vow—to be faithful under
all circumstances—and trusted.

“ Affection kuows no change of climae,
And true love knows no waning ;
Though it Is sunehine all the time,
Or all the time be mlning."

‘While they wait and wonder, let us wit-
ness another turn in the eoiling of the ser-
pent in their paradise, »

On apleasant summer morning, the ed-
itor of the * Universal Advertiser” stood
in his private offico writing at his desk,
He heard a sharp knocking at bis door, and
opened it to a well dressed lady, who en-
tered with a business air, not unmixed with
o show of haughtiness.

YA feo!” sald the editor, to himself,
whose sheot wns nlways at the service of
anybody that would pay well,

““Is this Mr, Quill, the editor of the Ad-
vertiser "' asked the lady.

“It s, madam; onu I do anything for
you this morning "'

I wish you to insert in your morning
paper two paragruphs.  They must be
printed in soparate papers, and only one
copy of each struek off. They are not for
the public, but for my privato use, What
must I pay 2"

“Let me see the paragraphs, if yon
please,” said Mr. QuilY, holdiog out his
hand for a serap of puper which the lady
Lield between hier fingers. Looking at the
writing & moment, and then glancing at the
lndy's rich silks and costly jewels, he
nnswered,

“One hundred dollary, madam.”

She immediately handed him the money,
and rose to depart.

* Call at this hour to-morrow morning,”
sild My, Quill, **and they will be ready for
you,"

The lady retived, aud the editor turned
to his desk to finish a severs article he had
commaenoced writing, on the corruptions of
the clty government.

A week after this scene, Willinm Betis
was sitting in his counting-room after the
bukiness of the day was over, waiting the
return of his clerk, who had gons to the
post-office for his daily budget of letters
and papers. He was thinkiog of Mary,and
hoping—how many times had disuppoint-
ment overtaken the same bope |—hoping
that this mail would bring some tidings
from the object of his love. The budget
was soon belore bim, Boatching up the
letters, bhe glanced rapidly at each, and
threw thom down with an expression of
norrow—for they all bore a business stamp,
He then took vp *The Daily Advertiser,”
a paper bo soldom saw, and eagerly sought
the obituary ocorner with a kind of pre-
sentiment that the paper had comoe to him
on some mournful mission. The first
record thut met his eyo was s follows :

Win B, on the mthhwr} suddouly, ot

Hie resldencs o0 her nunt, Mary Curtls
tor of the lnte Joseph Curils, of this

daugh-
olghiecn.” cy, aged

The eruel ahock—the almost distracting
grief—the many days of comfortless deso-
Jation that followed this asnouncemeut,
may be readily conceived.

A few days before this, Mm. Curtis, on
bor daily -rido, stopped ber carriage bofore
aunt Ithohel's door, and without alighting,
called for Mary, andwith a sad counte-
nanos whispered to ber,

“ Bad news, Mary ; but don't take it too

it was the followlng sentence :

“Died, In N—O——, Mr. Willlam Betts,
of the firm of Btuart & Co., of this cliy, aged
twenty-one.”

The poor girl stood aghast, for a mo-
ment, bowildered ns if strock by a bolt
from heaven ; and then sinking into achnir,
leatod her head a long time upon it,
thoughtful and tearless, as if bereft of her
sensos. HBut He who watcheth over his
beloved went his angels to minister to her,
and from that depth of afiction she ross
to o sablimer height of faith and resigna-
tion. Bhe cannot weop now, but tears will
como by-aund-by—not of dospair, but the
irveprassible tribute of widowed love.

Months paased away, and In the company
of her exeellent aunt, and in the midst of
industrious lnbor, Mary was as happy asa
heart could be with so many unhealed
waounds, Bhe ceaged to look to the future,
and sought happiness in the discharge of
present duty ; and in the contemplation of
the past, whoso vista, though dark and
gloomy, was still dotted here and there
with the shining monuments of departed
Jjoys.

One day, as she was walking tho street
on hier way to doliver some finished work,
she eame to & shop, the windows of which
being filled with a great variety of showy
articles, attracted her eye, and for a mo-
ment arrested her steps. While looking,
she started, uttered = faint seream, and
stood as if petrified,

“Itis!it is!" sbhe murmured, “itismy
own denr box "' and then bastening into
the shop, sho asked with trembling eager-
ness,

“1s that box for sale, sir?"

#Yes—why—no, not exactly,’” drawled
a rough-looking man, whose onriosity
seemed exclted by Mary's emrmestuess,

“May I ask you where you got it?"

“ A woman brought it here yesterday,
and pawned it till SBaturday ; but she will
redeem it, 1 'spect, as it Is worth a good
deal more than the money lentonit, If
sho doesn't claim it, there are two or three
others that bave already spoken for it—
and the highest bidder will get it, A
lady offered mo twenty dollare for it this
morning."

Bo saying, Lo laid it before Mary exhib-
ited its beauties, and expatiated on its
value. Oh, how Mary's heart palpitated
as she took the long lost tremsure again
into her hands—and though it was her own
she could not claim it !

Bhe hurried away to finish ber errand,
and to consult her aunt about the means of
securing the box. Her aunt, who had
heard its history, was deeply interestad for
its recovery, and was ready to contribute
all her surplus means, if necessary, to effect
it. Afraid to wait three long days, till
Saturday, Mary was despstoched that very
aftermoon to the pawn-broker's, with
twenty-five doliars in her pocket, to depos-
ite in advance, with the promise of more if
that sum should be out-bid. She was not
long in reaching the shop—but ber cager
eye, on entering, foll upon an empty space
whero the futed box, but o hour before,
was resting. Her heart was sinking with-
in her as she inquired,

“In the box gone ¥

“Yes, ma'am," replied the mas, “youn
are a little too late ; the owner took it
awsy hallan hour ago. 1 tried to buy it,
but she would not part  with it, but said
she know n woman that would give hor n
big price for it."!

Do you know the woman's name, or
whare she Hves 2

“No, ma’am. 1 never ask snoh ques-
tioms, Bho looked like a poor one, and the
box will not stiek to her hands long, 1'11 ba
bound, "

Thers seomed o oruel end to Mary's re-
vived hopes, sud sbe had nothing to do but
retrace her melancholy steps, and reliove
Lor aching heart on the bosomy of her
auant,

Other months passed away; wnd our
affiioted beroine was, uaever, busy in the
holy duty of seaking the good and advancing
the bhappiness of others—Ehat apprentice-
ship of humble bearta on earth, preparatory
to the angelic servios above.

nice plece of needlework to arich lady in
C——nstreet, ahe turned her ateps an she
had  often done before, so as to pass by the
pawn-broker's shop, for the emply satis-
faction of u glimpse ut the window which
had onoo given het so much delight. Bha
passed it, but her heart was not heavy sx
usual, and something seemed to 1ift her
above ber sorrows, and breathe sweet prom.
Ise to her pensive spirit. Wan it the
bright sunsliine and the balmy alr? It
might bava been—but whatover it waa,
she felt, this morning, for thoe firkt time
for many months, a truly cheerful hope.

Arrived at the besutiful mansion of Mrs.
Rand, she delivered her package and was
resting herself in a luxurious chair, while
that lady was examining and compliment-
ing the beautiful work which had econt
Mary a fortnight's hard Iabor,

With an airof great satisfaction, Mm. .
Rand turned to her and said,

1 was to give you five dollars for this, T
beliave "’

“That was the price ngreed on,’' replied
Mary.

“ 1t is worth more,”” said the good lady ;
1 shall give you ten ! Clars," shes addad,
turning to & bright-eyed little daughter,
“1 believe my purse ix in the work-box in
the ether room ; go and bring it.”’

As Clara re-appeared, Mary uttered &
sharp ory, and sprang toward her, suatch-
ing from ber hands her own beautifu)
Ebony Box, and clasping it to hor breast,
cried in a delicium of joy,

Y1t is mine! itis mine!
lose night of it again I''

Mrs. Raud gazed at ber in surprise and
alarm, for » moment — then taking her
gently by tho band, led her to a chair, and
begged to kuow the causeof her excite-
ment.

Mary rapidly related to her the story of
the box, to which Mrs, Raod listened in
silence with an occusioonl tear. After she
consed, the good lady made no reply, but
rose, took the box, and emptying out its
contents, placed it in Mary's hands, saying,
with an affectionate tone,

i My dear child, itis yours; and although
I gave a poor woman forty dollars for it, I
have no right to it pow ! Take it Maxy ; ¥
could not sleep in peace again iff 1 should
retaln it, or take pay for it.”

Opening her purse, she took out a ten
dollar note, and adding o balf eagle to it,
obliged Mary to accopt the whole despite
her remonstrances.

Bidding herskind patroness a grateful
good morning, Mary stepped into tho strest
and hastened with & nervous joy toan-
pounce ber good fortune to her sympa-
thetio aunt.  Bhe had prooceded but a faw
rods, and was rapidly turning a coroer,
when she met a gentleman, who ipstantly
raised both bands s if in fright—tumed
ghastly pale, and then caught ber to his
beart. At the momeant of his approach she
recognized him as Willinm Botts, and sank
senseless in his arms, It was to them like
the meeting of each other's ghosts; and
the pallor of their faces was enough to
make the passers-by think the same. He
carried her to the pearest door, and with
some difficulty succeeded in bringing her
to life. Assoou as aigus of censciousbess
appeared, ho loft her to call a ocarciage ;
and as be returned, nnd was lifting ber in,
she all at once missed hor box, and had no
recollection what had becoms of it. Look-
ing round in alarm, she saw a ragged Loy
approaching with it in his bands, ssyiog,

“ Here, woman, is something you drop-
pod when you fell down '’

Bhe caught it from him, and, in ber
grotitude, threw back to him her hall
engle, with a thousand thanks,

At her request, Willlam drove her e
aunt Rachel's ; and that good lady wans de-
lighted and surprised slmost out of pro-
prlil; at the narmtive of the morniog's
ndventures, so marvelloos, and so fraught
with happinesa, Aftor an  interchange
of histories and sentiments of -
diminished devotion to each other, to
which, in the turbulevce of thelr joy, the
prosence of anot Rachel olfered no elieck,
Mary's eye full upon her box, almost for-
gotten sgain, Bho jumped up and ook it
into another room by berself, to exmmine
itn sooret apartment, about which 'she bhud
thought so much by day, and dreamed se
much by pight, nud which was - still aoex-

I never will

Her aunt Curtis bad not. vikited her | plored.

ginco the amnouncement of Willinm's
desth ; and Mary had long dismissed all
bope of ‘hoy friendship, and all contidenc’
in hier protended sympsiby.

eral times met ber couninn in thelr carringe,
who always uoticed her just euough to
manifest & hanghty recoguition.

Ouo bright May morning, as Mary, was
on her way to deliver » very claborate and

As sho was aboutto pross the Jnysteri.

through which
had alveady




