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Niw 0 we smile \\'Im' wept before,

stift our hearts up and we sny |

"Ivndml'nml fnonda we wigh you all
A“happy New-Year on this day ;”

(ol swift the answering ‘echo flies.

Ilnnpv Now-Year I'my néigiibnrerieg. o

l\u \\xl-l fovget’ thu.tAp'{m and lll
“Hhat-érime pnd déath do’curse thc ea.rt/h.
Fe vl wnmm)ler 08 \ely still

Is life .mrl jov, and hnpe nnd \vorth
0, kel 1 .no not thy praises due- '
T flita who mnketh all things new?

g Little ehild ‘whose slenple« (‘)OS .

Kept w ateh to sée tho runshine m)s
on ﬂ»m fird hlessed worn arise,

]‘«ﬂ Ts-his plump hands'and nnmy fA52,
“\"hn ool shiall be New- Yenr's first duv, :
e -mml shall be New-Year nl\\"\y '

“fhe nc-rlln maid with <h||unm he&d
\’mnnn ‘o1 drenmy. plllmv. weaves
Abln »-nmu- “chaplet out of thmwht ' ]

Al ﬁklnuned into Luds nnd lenves, -~
i ’mw 1‘|ullnw Inngnnge i s fur aye
1 luve you'! w (Tuld this New-T,

Aol oll age h_v' the fircside sits
With memory a-dreaming ton,
Whilst the long buried Past fits by

" Ty soul in pl('turo‘x till the dew,

0F b s fu.]]m;: Mear him say .

With fading - smlle, “ T/lat New Year ('lny

&

T eald hare hmelq w hele the wmds S
“fvow-hutgry onlv ]unkmg thruu;,h '
\ir erevices, bhehold the . pror;

h ]mm image 1ok tn vmr .

’(. l glh)t mdeed 1\ w0 Y(- T to duy 1

Tie patridt thh soula ﬁle

(prins, TInpe’ my country,” lmpn Hmn on,’ »

eher than hlﬂ'hoet mountaing lu«her
Thy offspring’s w ork_shall tower, 1! won
Phine aucient laurels, thou shalf see
le clovious Ne\r-Ye:\r dawn on thee!”: _'
“A soldier.on the }mttle ﬁe]ul
Stanils rmmwe’lv and Tooks one an
\Vlmm the far hills'lie white with. snmv,
Lnnknw oneé \mv—hm oommdes sy .
In whispers, ¢ Ah' it was not here
i1 thou-vht to be on last New-l’em- ”

0 with niost wnndruuq melndy .
 The lmlv chureh bells on the air |

Tall to the' Christian ¢ come!” " [{e gaith-
W1t i be Spmt’ s vaice to bear

Langings, that to me, soon be given

llmt best, long New-Yeur up in IIemen 7

‘Simewhere in clnﬁelv*gnm rded mnnﬁ

. "The niser laughs to’ find his h()ld
All powerless to lift his chests,

- He counts his future bags of gold—
“Al, wreteh I hegm in this Now-Year
To liy up tre'wules ﬂuzre, not here

01 p.un in lmllow w hnper sneuks——.
New-Year? Ah, yes! bt not for me—
- Oid weary days, old suffering nights,
Ol ratton bones, old miseryl-
Let it he New- Year for the well,
Butfor, the sick ! When? Gud witl tell

CAnd SUrrowy hy its glnvoq 1]1 dumb
Will-keejp ity New-Year teast, nor give
The living ones n single. crumb.
Kiow thou, this sleopmg dust shall live!
Some New-Year morning yet shall brmg
* Tlie Rwurrechqn on its wing,

“dnd w orldly plensure euts and drinks
And shouts in hollow le.velry

"Lill all the'solemn stars grow dim, -
opeless and God-forsaken be.

Ou that room’s wall I sce appenr’’

These w words: “Thou fuol! thy ln%Ne\v Yoar »]

Anl one sweet nnul Lofore the grar’
or morning, plumed its wing for flight,
Sped through death’s vale.and up the path
Of glory to the highest lngh
()l Puradise. The angals say:
“Now tnke etomnl New-Year's day.”

Lt eqely pledie cach in draught dmne
Of warmest heart-blood, we'll furgeb

O bondy of fends and bigh will raise
The rainhow token, higher yet!

Now eachi one give a hear ty cheer,

-And ery, Long, lu'o the new burn Year. -

Happy New Year! the carrier. cries;
Thllnppy New-Year ! nor shall he speak
e\e magic words in vain: ho turns
W Yith thankful eye uud glowing cheek,

. ith hands well. filled to truly say
od bless you, one and all, to-day.”

Respectfully, -
THE CARRIER

\“-
ﬁ,HJ“;ncevmw the dmfung ofgmnblers
Not b ¢ % Yanity Fair thinks they would
Wity I"'udll service, except in tho cnge of
fuito ¢}, ndian outbrenk. when it would be
e o thing to send o brigade of Black-

| bbhml“l()y

';;entleumn
: y\'umls;

o utehx]l,
- e boen much ,mattm 1f'I hnd hroken my

I —nobody would miss old Roger Juhineon.”

"‘f:lmn half believe I ang! 01

Joor =0 vnu could see. ,;
el WY llLll' does that hght come’ from ¥’ nske 'l‘

I since,

1o cuddle . duwn by.

|| shears ;

0]..1’) ROGER JOHNSON

A TOUCHING STORY

s

er Juhnson, fumbling the bit of silvér in his
palin, ¢ len cents,’ he repeated childishly, o

fceble smile flitting over his lips, with a sick-
Iy glare on his haggered features; * tisn’t
magh, but it will buy me my suppel——break-
fast, dmner, supper—all in one—and God be
thanked for that! God be thanked for thiat

per, as hageing bis tattered garments nrouud
him, hietuttéred along the street
It was at the-close of o rudo winter’s dny

of snow flattered down out of the dark, gray

| elonds that floated vver the city. As Old Ro:
-ger picked his way carefully across the'icy

| slabs, a gay young lamplizhter passed on hig
| evening round, set his Indder against o post
close by, nmunted smurtly. and touched' with
a mitch the eager jet of ‘gas, which enst-n
yelluw rndmnee all around the old man’s
feet, .
Tal seid Roger, with the very ghost 5.
a laugh flitting mulv trom his numb, cold
lips, * Cthat? '8 il gumd omen. Light, lnrl)t gold-

shoes.
though Henven ‘knows I capered as gaily' ns

| any sdmulhuy once, and walked as proudly”
|as‘any youth, afterwards —tdl now the eold
| winter Hight is setting in, and it’s all powerful
A dark before me—so dark,  and ehill,

atid
thireatening ! But there will come o p;lcnm
sonm, jast like this svhich! ‘bnghtensa]l arodnd

| me—and—and—" - |
“The oll nian wasmumbling again. with a’

sort of ¢hildish, dreamy’ glee. when, setting
his’ hmt incautiously upon & piece of i ice, he
slipped nnd fell helpl»essly upon the fumcn.
wround, -

¢ Hillo, old mun——you hurt ?" eried a,merrv

¢ Hels” down ihere lnnkmg after n pin.’
leughed another, sliding by with usle«l at-his
1 heels.

: 'l‘he boys. pqsced on, and the old man ctru'r
gled to regain his fect. But he .was levhle

*No, .L

Bgl-l" it, “oulinb

neck. f ain™t of mach rezount-in‘the wmld
" lave- you far to mo?’ :mked the shunl'er

¢ Nob to-night,. th.mk ‘Heaven,
allwl sty nlrht round ithe corner hele, tlmd

“(lom up the nlley

* Well, good:nieht to \,ou
your kegs mndei you,’ “cifred the stranger.
He ||.1~4%d on, and tle old many (lrnrrrrml*

: .hn« sinking ]lmlh intn a provision shop on tlw

rorner, plllhl)llh“l i lond of bregd with the bit

ot silver to which. be had eclang tightly =00

the while, then éreeping with unstendy steps

doomyay. Wwith-lis snpper unddi- his arm,
As he was stumbting ap o dismal old *tan
«isis,n sharp feminine voice eried out-to. hhn

4 frow the loor of thie first Iundm'r

*Ia that you, Juhnsnn 2t

hnu;-;h

et imes riaione
Kt e}se;\ Te-

<1 sappove it is;

'nhml the old man, :
*Why-didu’t vou qpeﬂk I’d opened the
*eried the ‘othe

He uwl
it

Do you indulge in lnmph;.'bn hefoxe.
a v dxul\. Mh S mae?. T
«Come in, heve anl you, shall ree. Thele.
Johnson ¥

“Bless ¥ m:
ere as warmas toust here,
-see n stove all of o glow like- t.hu.tl

-woman, that 1 didn't. You

Whexe

J-did- your conl come from 27

- 0hy? said: Mrs, Stnne,
me three dollars: to- day; and the children
were all o shivering and a chatteunﬂ- on- the
littlo wood fire; so 1 took it in my head that
these three Joellnrs shoald go to getting us all
warm unee, if we neyver got warm again in
our Hres, Su what did. I do but go and ord-

{ter a (uarter’of a ton of coal, and’ the young

ones -have been as merry as cuckets cver
“Phey’1e quite content to go withowt
their suppar,so there’s n good fire for them
* Come-in ;.it's o free
As long ns the coal lagts T
You

Avarm, Jolinson,”
wans e\mbndy to en)nv it that can.

| shall &1t with us this evemng-——your room i
awlul dreaty, Johuson.

The frozen tenrs thawed in.the old mag’s

+ eyes, but his voice was so choked that he

could not express his thanks, Seating himself
‘ina rickety old chair,he warmed hiscold shins,
~und rubhad hisShrivéled hands over the stove

dividing the larger portion ‘of his loaf ammng

| them, reserving bub a seunty fra;,ment, for

himself.

rosity. . But the children seized. upon the
clured, with tears running down his cheeks,
that it did him more good to seo ‘them eat
than it would to sit down tu a most bountlful
feast.

I'he mengle meal was soon conc]uded, whon
heavy tuotateps were heard on the stairs. The
‘Euur woman’s ‘heart almost ceased to beat.

he turned so pale that the old man observed
}wx;)?hange of countenance even in that'dim

8

* It is father ¥ wlmpelod the chlldreu.

At that moment an angry voice demanded
with an oath why she did not hold a light.

* Hush I’ gaid Mrs. Stone to the cowering

little unes.
* She opened the door, and presently a shab-
by, frost-bitten, middle.aged man, came
blustemw into the room. It was the Wwo-
man’s l]Ubblllld. who always, when he had
money to spend, deserted his family for the
grog shop, and who returned to them for
shelter.

So the old man was put into a bath; then
barbered by a fellow skillful with -razor and
and finally clad in garments that |
would have been 1espectnble on ’Change.

Then Roger eat down in the easy chair
which Uptou placed for him before the grate,

" | and wept like a child.

* What is the matter?' asked his friend.
‘ This reminds' me of my better days—it

muttered the old man.

‘Is that all? T thought there might be
something else necessary to your happiness.’

¢ Nothing—nothing ¥

¢ Nothing at all I' Are you sure

‘ Indeed’—n. clond pnssed over the old
man’s face—* there is one thing I would like
to have mended & little, but I bad no thought
of asking the favor from you.”

‘ Speak out, I tell you old man,
there was something else.”

*My lodging is cheerless and cold. I
freezo thero theso raw nights ; and I ajn’t

I knew

€8s to ﬁ'vht tire Blackfoct,

—

eure that throe moals a duy und the warmest

*Ten.cents] ten cents !’ murmurcd old Rog- {.
1lodging—?

Ifis words died away to an insudible whis- |

The evening dusk had fallen, and o few flakes |

{ you ive” . e

£n llg,ht too, -all over my poor old uu'ged"
So in my life I have heen groping,-

and rhemmatic, and.the fi l% Wcll nigh |
i e ol

- ﬂlnkt,n the lite bt nf hi
’ Oh

T live or |

Mind and koep |

n.l,.'ull”. snteverl a durk,, dila Ited,
U e, STITETOLL A ‘”l' lilapis et énme: 'mte to #1f ik places.of oad Brother an

vou did.hot e\pect such a five us that, did ;,ou N
- How )olly itis to

Sydney brounhb

patted the children’s heads, and ending by )

- Mus, Stona remonqtl ated ugmnsb his gene-~

fuod-so exwexly that the erateful old man de-,

brings such strange things to my meniory I’

.clgthing will be sufficient to .carry happmess
into that gloomy hole.’

* What will you have then ?’

¢ 0, I ask nothing ; but the truth is, I
was able to-revt o little more comfortable

. *What would you fancy ‘I ’wall
harm to talk. v

‘I am well aware tlmt only the p:enume
cmhzed way of living. is to have a house of
one’s own—but that of course I'am not f001~
.ish enough to think of.”.

* But supposing you were to. have a: house,
what sort of 2 house would you like 2 . .

If you menn just such o house as I \vould
like-—~why, I'd say some such a house as this
of yours. Every:hing.seems so comfortable
here! A man ought to be as happy us Adam
in an Eden like this.’

“Now, -I'll tell you what, r)'ld man. “eried
the enthusiastic merchant, ‘I can’t think of
turning myself out of duors, even. fur the
sake ot philosophy ; but if you will let e
llve liere and bave my own way ¢ little, jgll
give this house to be you h‘ome as lung as

O1d Roger Johnson opened his eycs wider
with wonder. =~

* 1t shall be as ifyou \\uc mv father,” said |

¢ Lrerything I

the ceeentric Mr: Upton.
You shall sig

lhave shall be at your service.

with mo at the table-und enjoy three meals o |-

buker, my tailor, my servants, dre
"Pyill be worth halt my fortane to
What do

“day my
yours,
hage a happy man in my heuse,
_you:say to that?’

* Now you are mockmg me, s.ud the old
man, deeply trounhled.

“*8u you  thouglit ab ﬁlst but T’ ]l tench
you that I was never more in ealnest m my
life. * .

T ¢an never pay you.’ ’
¢ You - will, pay me, I tell’ you, by bemrr

| perfectly bappy.’

* Tt 1s too much, too much LN
¢ Nut n jot.too ‘much, old man
my word for it, it won’t be lgm

And t'ﬂ(e
,befm e you

| &
-think of something else necedsary fo full and

complete bliss. I see by your-eye you have
already thought of sumetlumr—um €L not’
vight 2

Indced 7 said the. Dld fuan, lettlng fill a
‘tear, T can never think of being happy until

1 T know whethet my child Edith stlll lves, or

what hias bécome of ber, )
¢ o, then you have a daun‘htel ?

L | h'ul 2 dulmhter ~to know that T hn.ve K

one, and that shiG is° fair, and giod, and hap:
py: would bé worth mare than all the bless:
ngs you 'so lavishly bestow on me; to know

. thut is all I ask of IIemen—-—thun I would be
N cbntent to die.’
“Bat bow cou]d yml I(me Blf"ht of :your

L]nhl 4
CONit w ouhl ke n l(mn' qtmy to tell you
llm(' The poor thmgn mother married g

“against the will of her hnnllv, wha hated e
1 beeanss ‘T wag p(mr

But T was fortunate’in
of time I was
rents Lo my

my hmxm'w, and in
able to invite my wifl
‘own ‘house and treat Awell ag - such
people ought to be treated. Edith was our
third ' c‘nld and all the dem‘m ‘hegrusa sh§

¢

_tivo sistersarho, one after the othm, had been
“taken trem our llenrts and laid in the grave,
‘When she \\"\v thirteen yenrs'old, g fmluneo{
a_large firm in whieh my" fmmncq and my
uput.xtmn were stiked swept away every-
thing T had earned; and loft me penniless.
la the midst of the troable my pour wife
dicd, and necessity compelled me. to commit
Bdith to.tho care of her grandparents.”

TeQh, the sorrow - -of thut time !’ said the
-old man, weeping again. * %o forget it, and
to retrieve.my 1.1Ilen"’hntunes, 1 wade a voy-
age to the KEast Indies. 1t would tuke all
lll"hb to tell you what chances befell me on

[ the ssa and jand. ~ Let all thav pass. It is
enough . to sany that, after. an " absence
of twenty years, I returned. with .bro-.

ken bLealth, poor as when I went abroad.
Tnefi commenced n search.for my child ; but
‘her grandparents bad been ‘deaa many years
—~she had been-‘thvown. upon the world, I'
could find no one Ao tell me what had bu:ome
of her; no ong' rememben ed her, sven,’

* And is it 50 necessary to your happiness
tlmt you should find her ?’ asked Mr. Upton.,
¢ Consider how changed ‘she is by this llme,
if indeed sho still lives.

.01 have thought of that,! sighed Iumnr‘
‘but, “ab; she was the sweetest girl! I I
euld but find her as I lelt her, still a elild,
then my cup of happiness would be full.’

‘I'ie merchant avose smiling, nuble-browed
mdlant with inspiration that filled him.

¢ Have fuith I he cried ; * bave faith, and
miracles. may yet bo pu‘ﬁnmed I have o
power ‘to do you good beyond anything yet
conceived, Spenk the word, and it shall be
done.” Shall T restore your cluld P :

‘Te'looked and spoke like n° pmphet "The
0ld man way thrilled ‘and awed. Ilis lips
moved with:n feeble murmur ; and on the in-
stant open flew o door at the merchant’s
touch, and into the full flood of light which

streamed from the astral lamp stepped the |.

graceful form of a young girl, fresh and
be.umf'ul und glad. with bu-rhb curls rippling
over hér héad and negk.

*My own child=my oywn Tuith !’ eried
the wondér-strack old man. “But it cannot
be,” he faltered, sinking back upon the chaié
from which he had risen in the-excitement of
the moment, ‘it cannot be:’

‘Look at her,’ smd tho merchant, ‘nnﬂ
have faith.’

The old man looked again, Those melt-
ing blue eyes, that sweet und cherry mouth,
‘those dimpled cheeks, the fair, white brow,
and demause; chin, every feature was his
child’s—his Edlthé Yet it was not his
child that stood befors. him, clse she was
sumethmg more than human'; else she was
an nppmltlun thut ml;_,ht at any time vanish
into -thin air.,

¢ Who are you,. darling ¥’ he asked, m blo-
kun nccents. .

I am Edith Johnson,’ smd the child, wlth
a bashful smile.

The old.man took her in- his arms, ﬂ“d
howel hig. face over that_fair head, and
sobbed out his emotion.

‘I undorstand it now,” he said, speaking
with an effurt, * this is my child’s clnlu-—my
Edith’s Edlth——tha woman, the mother,
where is she 2!

Already a slender female form was kneeling’
at the old man’s feot ; affectionate lips kissed
his hands, affectionnto eyes bathed them
with tears.

¢ Futher—father '

The kugeler looked up. It seemed his
lost’ wife that had come out of the past to
embrace him there again !

O Timo! O miracle of life! 0 wondrous
divine law ] ever working in the broad day
and in the silence and secreoy of the wight;
whon we sleep. the same vushing forward
the germ into the plant, from the plant pro-
ducing flower and {ruit, evokmg new germs,
orenting all things new, each hour and egch
mament in the day, parent and ‘ohild, parent
and oi.i'd forover!

Such thoughts whirled and burned in the
old man’s brain, as hm dgughter and graud-

] he was driven with oaths$from -

"I ytliing is.a dull dolt;

sworld; nlth’ou"h his lot ‘was to- suffer..

daughtor lay in his nrms ‘and his hot ‘tears
rained down-upon theirfieads. .

1" ¢How is it that I havé-never found you be-.

fore, dear father P asked Mrs. Upton, for she
was the merchant’s wife. *How I have
longed “to hear from you—to know if you
were stlll alive. I thought you must have

died in some foreign land ; but when my
good husheud here cuni6 home this evening
and told mie he bad seen an old man calling
himsel{ Roger Jol'nson, somethmrr said to me,
deep in-my. soul that'it-was you.” I told him
-of thia scur upon your clieek ; he observed it

l-and ma longer and any doubt that you were

‘indeed my father. Ilow'T wished to go with
‘hita- when he went back to find you.-
he said ‘the truth must ho' diselosed to you
ccarefully and by deglees. for he: ‘thought you
ill'and feeble; so'T huve waited ]mtxently tor
this moment, whea I could safely throw my-
self ot your feét and cally)u father I .

*It is not all a dream 111t is all reul—you
are, you are my child ' said the exutcd 01,1
man—-0; God be thanked !’ :

< Amen? responded the generous- he'u'te(l‘
merchant, looking -on with glmlemn;3 eyes.
© ¢« Don’t weep,- f.tther, p.cndul Edith, weep-
ing hemelf the “ln]e ; “‘*'our trinls are no“
all over)

*¥eu have cvery wnsh of your hemt and
all you have to do is to b2 perlect 4 h‘lppy,
added her husband.

#¥es,yes U said the oh. man “hut \\hy r
patting his g_‘mnd(,hllds neck . with tendex‘
playfniness, ‘ why did you | tell me your name
was Eilith Joknson 2 ".:

*That is ‘my - name,’
glrl—-‘ Edith Johnson Ug
‘my grandfather, I am &
you so mueh I’ ;

1 shall Le afraid to 3. to sleep to-night,”.
mused. the old’man, *fir fear that when
1 awake I shall find- myself in Mrs, Stone's
attie, and this will be ali'z. dream tlmt has
passed. . But if it isn’t o dveam; there is one

replled the ;,oun'r
.An(llfvou are
I.ul 1 shall love

of mind.” .-

¢ wus a brutal, tyramcnl man, ﬂ
had not always been so,%in south -4
appearande was the signal for genera )
le nnd fear. . It made oot old Roger Joln-
son’y heart burn in his basom ‘to hear Jacob
Stone demand money of l\_x~l wife, and curse
her because she had th'l"(]'lv spent ‘all of
their oldest son’s cnrmngﬂ fm Tuel; and when

i

.| the unfeeling father snatg Sed from the hands

of a sicklychild the e ‘q lint had heon giv-
en it.to guaw, the old WA} speke out hig in-
’dxgmmon This led t ,ﬁhmp quarrel,‘and
& room.—
Jacob slammed the door zgfte im, and the
feelile Jodger erept dmku,:l\v Up to his cold
and \\mdv attie.

He surherl as he sat thexle in-the ;:hmm on
“the ummmnrr bed. 'l‘he;i'umfmt he bad just
tasted, made the present gasolation more bit-
ter Ly its contrast, Thedold man huddled
hlnNLlf tmvcther. iwith' thedfuttered hed-cover-
ing m'mned aroand lnmf%nd sobhed like o
little cbilds It seemed thsdarkest of all the
dovk,” dark hours he haivet known.
ways, until now,” he: hadt wmc little
lm,y-c when- thc gloum W )
Hleauntnn' nigh nothnrrr“f ;:I‘exc hiu A

ie

himsell {or a fool. | Ile was lm]f‘ﬂxmmlu.d in
o winbry garret,” dnd’ thy reflection that -he
had given away to the trre(-dy ones .of Jacob
Stone nearly the whole of his last loaf, fired
hins with indignation at-his own folly.

1 deserve to starve !’ he mattered, "¢ The
world ix all selfishness, and he who gx\e an-
let him suffer!- But,
oh, this hunger and eold' ILl\e I dcserved
so much 2’

that night. Roger thought of them ; he saw
lmpnv hlmllle‘l, with snnlm'r iuccs sitting
mmmd »«'lm\mg hearths, .['hen he wept|
again—not now with envy or remoxso e
th.mked God- that-there was comnfurt in. tllfe

0
thouglit of the man who gave him the money
that pun,hnsod the loaf; of him who-lind lifi-
ed him up when he had f’lllen, and spnkcn
kind words to'him ; of the ‘gosd and pitient
Mus, Stone, the mother of the children he had’

richly compensated in the consciousness of
having done one sel(:forgetting, charitable
act, which made him, in spite of his poverty
and rags, o brother to all the good and noble
hearts that thrnbbed in human clay. .

The old man’s llmbs, mennwhile, - Trow:
chill and numb’; dnd he Was wondering if-it
would be- pnss:blo for him to géb warn- if he
went to bed ; when he heawd a step on the

| stairs,, and prmently saw.a_ light shining

throngh the wide cracks around the door.

‘ II:\\“e you gone to bed. Johnson ?*

Tt was Mrs. "Stone’s voice, and the old man
womed himself to answer.

¢ No, Tthought I'd try a s:ttmq fretze
first,” said he; with a sad,” playfal- humm.——
‘An t.hmg wanting 2

*Yes,’ 1ep11ed the woman ; ¢ there iy am'm
dmvn the stairs wishes to see you.’

+T'o sce me !’ cchoed the astonished lodg
er, starting up.. “ You didn’t mear me!

Mis. Stone did mean him; indeed, and lie
hastened to shiake the coverlid from his shoul-
ders.anid . accompany hey down- stairs, Al
was quiet in her room, Jacob havidg frllen
asleep hy the stdve, stupificd b{ thoe heat.—
The ealler wak waiting in the.dur
below, and the woman held the lump wlule
Roger went to speak with him.-

JThe old man wis trémulous with a vague
appxchennon that something was pgoing to
happen him; nor was this feolmg entirely
dissipated wheri in the person who took his
hand, and fddressed him with. kindly tonos,
he recovmzed the man’ that bad so lately
helped him 'to’ régain. hls footing in the slip-
pery strect.

¢ Lwas. ntrfud I slmuld not find you,” snid
the visitor ; * but from the time that I left,
your words—'0ld Roger Johnson—around
the corner—third dour up the alley,” kept
ringing in my ears, and I was {mally com-
pe]led to come back and look for you.?
¢ God bless you, sn,’ artlculuted the shiv-
ering old man;* this is an hour i don’ tknow
how I have deserved ; you must have made o
mistake.

‘Notatall. I thought you m){,ht be very

poor and in need of nssistonee.’

‘Trie, tr ae, I am poor enough,"but—’

Roger’s voice failed him, unﬁ he began to

shake again as with ague, S

‘You are cold.’ said his new friend.—

¢ Come, let’s step iato youder shop and talk

over matters,” . .

Roger hesitated.

* They turn me out, s:r, \\hen Igo there to
et warm,” .

8 ¢ They will not turn me out,’ rephed the

other. "¢ So come along.’

They ontered & gommon réfroshment sa-

loon, and by-the countenance and prf:itoctlon

of hig'new friend, Roger was permitted to en-

tho stove.’
Jo}:"ﬁ";:l}gonketl‘:ke]u man who has seen hard
ed thé stranger..
m-n‘l}s'hggge:x';ﬂ‘ared almost everything, sir,’
replied - Johuson, in & subduoed, unabeady

tope. ‘I.don’t kno“- why I am left to hve. d

But |-

tlnng'mme required to glye ‘me [7elf(,cb peace |-

. 4
“Onee the old m:m smrtcd ap “and curued

“There were, others \vcll fed and \\'umed .

fedd ; and for all“his hunguy pangs he felt|

=3

¢ But you have some idea of happiness in
store for you yet; noman is mthout that, you
koow/

¢I sometimes dream of such a thm;:. I
“have hopes, sir~~rainbow colored rome of ’em
are, too. DBui it’s all delusion. My cnstles
are built in- the air, and they are forover
tumbling down about my ears. ~ I know what
would make me happy, sir; but what's the
use of talking?.. It’s something I cannot

have.’ . )
‘Speak out, friend Johnson,” cried the
stranger. ‘But be careful not to place your

expectations too lufrh. The gods love modes-
ty, you Immv. :

*Well, sir, it is just thls-—-nothmg more
or less than three meals a dayl’

¢ ‘I'hrec meals o day .

AT know you'd call it exhnvn"nnt’ said
Rngez with a faint smile.  But I 'would hot
.mind your rich diches ; only give me plenty
of bread and potntueq—-\\nh now and then o
bit of cheese, or salt fish; or may be o moi-
sel of dried beef or smoked bacon. Make mo
sure of.that day after duy, as long as I live, |
80 that I can keep clear of the Alms- house,
and you'd see me o hnppy man, if there. is
nok another in credtion.’

* And’haven’t you as much ulready ? cried
the astonished stranger.
 Roger replied that with his | poor henlth hd
had fuund it so difficult to'get work that win-
ter, andit-was 50 pumlnl for him to ask als,
_that his sibsistence h.ld not averaged lmlf a
menl a day.

"+ Good Ilenven !’ e\:clmmed his fr 1end
all this wasteful city is it possible - thut one
‘man_can-ho found reduced to such extremes?
Oune; tdo, whose happiness would.be so cheéap-
ly pulchnsed—three poor meals a day

“ *Cheap, if one had the money, suggested
Roger.

“T have thn money, and hy all that’s ple-
cious, I-will devote so- much of it to a pensxon
that will afford you this roy'll bliss.’

0, sir, don’t ]esh with me’

‘I.am not jesting, .friend Johnson l To
show you how earnest I am—waiter, cook for
this man the choicest steak yoa have. Or
woull you prefer mutton chops, or anything
elsc on the bill? Spedk for yourself.’

As soon as the old man had sufficiently ve-
covered.from " his- amazemen$ to realize his
gond fortune, he made choice of some cold
fowl, with hot bxscmb and coffee, because
these comforting items could: be most rcndxly
_p\ncmed*

The. svmnmthehc stmnvor——who, Vy the
WAy, Was a fine. Iuokmtr man  of f()lt), with-
tasteful irhiskers, :md an exceedingly pleas-
ant eye—secemed to enjoy the maal, although
lie had tasted nothing, quite as much as the
‘fwmished Rogor Limself.

Still the old man. was unn.ble to 1calme tlmt
heawas to have the luxmy of such living eve-
vy day., Tt seemed so mu..u hke o fairy stoxy,
vr -dream Y

*If,you don't beheve me, lnok here ; this is
my business cardd You ouglit fo kno\r me——
perhaps you do..”T'am rich enough to. afford
any little eaprice of this kind, as you mll
see by c'\llm{.‘, at my store in tlio morning.’

Rog T bog'm to .be convineed, By this
“fitio THE SHimnlns of to0d Was, haging its ef

foet; and the happiness found expression in
(leep quiet Inughier and tears.

¢« Notv are you surg you are goirg to- be.
perfectly happy 2’ asked Mr. Upton. ¢ Three
meals n’day—all the world ‘has that, but I
don’t- know two really. happy men, JIsn’t
| there something else you would like ?’

*I forgot my ‘clothes,” said Roger. ‘I
should like.a géod warm cont, and warm
trousers and shoes, for this cold weather ; but
then'if [ have pIentV to eat I can manage ‘o
keep'myself warin.

¢ Tho clothes you shall h'u'e,’ rejoined. the
other.. I had forgotten them mysclf, "Wai-
ter, eall a hack for me. You shall £o to -my |
house, friend Johnson, and I'll.look over my:
wardrobe this very evening, and see 1{‘Ican (]
furnish you with an outfit.’ :

The oid man’s  heart lenped ‘with- ]ov—-—
Still-he seemed to be niord than-half inclined’
to believe that it was o tricks even after Mr.
Upton had taken him with him into ' hack:

* I’vo mado sare of my supper, atany rate,
said .voger to himself. *There's no tnck
about that’

They alighted bofore o handsome bm‘
»awellmu- house, with o silver. knob on the
door, ﬂnd a silver bell ‘bauvdle, and the nams
of Upton on a silver plate—as the old .nan
saw._by a bright.gas llght that bulued before
the just pnmted steps,

The merchant enteicd by means of a
night-key, ghowing that he felt at home on
‘the premises, and presently the old man was
introduced into'a snug little library, where,
amony other comforts, “thero iwas a fire glo\v-
ing bnghtly in the grate.

'he ndventure looked more and more like
a 10'111ty ; and when, with.his own hdnds, the
merchant brought, Trom.an .adjoining room,
coats, vests,, p’mt’ﬂoonq and shirts, all good
-and \vhule, some seavcely worn  at all, apd
told hini to clioose what suited him' best, Ro-
ger chuckled with a deep, inward joy, scarce
clouded with a doubt.
© ¢But I ought to have a goud wash and
shave beforo gcttm(r into anythmo‘ respoctable
in the shape ol clothing.’

*1 thought of that, 80 I ordered n wirm
bath, which will Ye 1cﬂdy for you in a few,
minutes, I am determiricd to sec if it is poé

k entry- \vayllalble to make one man perfectly happy.’

* You’ve: chosen a prowising subject’ raid
Johnson, with a smile of quiet'gles. ‘I'voa
good-natured capacity that way; and’if any
man is suffered to appreciale eomfoxt I can
set up that modest claim

‘I thought ny much,’ laughed Mr. Upton
*Speak it out.’

‘Poor Mrs. Stone and her children—-some-
‘thing should be dono for them.. Protect her
from her bratal husband, and procure her ol-
dest son o gond situntion, where his time and
his talents will bring counifort' to that poor |
family.’ L

"l.‘lml: shall bo dove if there's any virtuain

| feet deepl By a happy ‘chance he was caught

were rigid and chilly. She did not shriek or
sob or shed a tear, but with a feeling of awe
she turned her eyes up\\'m‘d and, with elapsed
hands murmured:
*0God, thy will
Her prayer of;

0 nel?
tiiPkevious night had been

answered——not | %A%ad hoped. No more
earthly sorrow, ‘itdeed, could the old man
know. A happv door had been opened to
him in bis last mortal hours, and ‘tkrough
that his spirit- had passed into the ble%ed
country where alone perfect hnppmess and’
peace ¢ await us.

Edith felt thig’ when’ ‘her pious heu.rb re-
pented with earnest faith and trust:

-+ 0 God, thy will be done I"

SC‘\LING e ALPING PL‘.AKS —The - only
Swiss moantain, and sole peak - of the 'high
Alps which has continued “to defy the. abili-
b and daring of man to seale it, “and- which
Lop s still white with vi irginal snow, is-that
culled the Matterborn. “An attemnpt,” was
que to rench itlast summer, by Mr..Whim-,

el an English member of the Alpine Cldb,

e xmched a higher point than had hitherto,
been reached; but an nccidental fall, which
‘may be truly described as one of the most mi-

*sumed Mrs. Oshorae. .
‘chewing pig-tail !—had his mouth full=teet1. - -

Timrly Serabbing,

ABrgarn! water — sonp — towels ~ quick. l

~—-a brush-—get me his tooth-brush, neil-brush,
serubber, nnythmgl Oh! fill -his mouthe—
plaster it in—the nasty, filthy stuff] <Hold
him. James ! hold his mouth open, head’ back
-—fast, James " and alil this in a perfect tem-
pest of excitement; -and hastily throwing a
towel around the boy, and rolling up her
sleeves, she cntercd ‘upon the cleumng opera-
tion, .

¢ Good grncwus! sts Osborne, what s the
matter? You're goin’ on drefful,’ snid Abi.
jail, bardly knowing whether to laufrh or fo
cry at the strange cmtnstmphe

“Ilas he Burt himself; Mis§ Ogborue ?’ ven-
tured to inquire James. holding . the “strags
gling boy in his firmerasp. - ¢ Has he got thB
toothache 7 What ails you, Willie ?”

*Tobneco | James; tobaceo!’ eagerly i‘e-
¢ Our boy ou¥illie;

all black—tongue all dirty-—breath—ah]
pah ! shall T ever getitclean ?”  And in went
the =0ap and the dipping brosh, until the -
child’s month lgoked like o shaving pot, and

mvt the offensive nnphc'\tmn

raculbus escapes from irnstant death on record,
cansed him to abandon all further assaults on
the virgin summit. Tn ascending the mass
of jce and snow, Mr ‘Whimper, who was
n.lonc. was cnmpelled in one place-to cuta se-
vies of steps in“the ice..
no further difficnlty of that kind to befeared,
ha . left his hatchet hiehived him, and on- re-
turning from his baffled attempt to maount, he
found, to lis horror, that his steps w ere gone.
The sun had - melted them awiy. AS his’
wtehet . conld not be rocovered. he leaned:

‘jee” with his alpenstock. “Some-. snow. Fave
way, and he rolled over the ledge, grazing
his face and body on the.rocks and ridges,
crash, crash, down the sides of 2 chasm 800

'in & rough bed on the ecrest ofn precipice
‘searcely equalcd in the Alps, and theve re-
mained. for an instant stunned and bleeding,
though not seriously. hunb Ilc is slowly re-
_covering from the shock : ind from his wounds..
‘A few days later, P [essor lynbul nppexu-ed
Mr, Wlnmpers tools and’ cxpernence, were
placed at his disposil, did he s¢8'off] “fullof
confidenice and courage. " But- hig. -cournge
and enduraricé were taxed in’ vain, Amun
and again he risked his life. Iligher thfm
any ong has ever heen up the cak be ciept
add clinibed '; higher than Mr. Whimper,
but the steepness of the highest peak repuls-

mountumeex left the \Iuttmhm n uusuﬂed

Dox’r Crosk !—Nu'! nu' hlend thittéver
weak anlunmanly things you do; don’ terouk.,
It's a.bad habit, a uqeless “habit, a permunus
habit,andin & permd like the present, pnsmu

Knowing there was |

an to.prod at the -
over the preuplce and beg P remarked James. dryly, as he proceeded to

ed him, and the undaunted but unsuccessfdl |

sonp 8 cle:\n hut tobacco ian’t ! -Ah ! the dxr-
ty poison stuff'. Tlold still ; T'll serab it off
if I ecan lhele, now, unqe your mouth;
rinse it well; gargle the water in your thro:\t,
aid the muthon, suffering the flarey to sub-
side, sank into a'chair.- .Lhe three mtnessea
stood by aniazed, S

mml as she returned laughing, to her cooL-
m . qm\ 0 .
*Soap’s hen]thy ; they say it cmes blle,

his ordinary mu(me of business: ‘but I de-
glave *tain’t €0 pleasant to have it chucked
down your throat'at.that ratey’ :
‘ Rinse it well, Willie." said his mother'
“take plemy of \mter-—-tlnee, four, a dozen
times.”
Thére was no need of that' cﬁlmrtntmn, for -

mouth; Ab Tast, gfter gaspingsand sivallow-
ings indumerdble, ho recovered his speech,
while tears of anger, fright, surpriseor shame,
“or perhapsali twether, flowed flecly duwn
his cheeks,

“You're tao bad, mother ; ; you most‘. kllled
me, "Twan’t pwtml nt all—-’twus honey;-
dew.

CTwas tobncco, c]nld tobarco that’'s'what .
it was, and that’s enourrh. No matier how-
much thev honey and sweeten it up; ’twas”
tohacco, the filthy, pmsunous weed,. in my
Willie’s. mouth W hat do yoii thiuk father'll
say ¥

That “was an unaasw emhle questlon.——

ly sinful, If tinies are havd, eroaking won't
bétter them. If business is dall, work the
harder and smile the moie. . Your neighbors

will thank youfor it, 30m children will |
hank you for it. - It is’ impossible to ruin a
man who works, A ard, is always cheerful and
WL GETEEE R I]’ Fained. ¥ inan i
gines every stmw‘thut lies in his way anim-.
passable barrier, m, \\hen his path becomes
really dificult, sits.
Lulbscone. and - goes

hblubbering over. his
ly ‘and cheerfully“to- sirmount the obstaele |
and ehange the * lugk,” he eatinot of Bdurse
expect to sugeeed. Such a man not only
fails himself, but discourages’ !us newhbou
and helps'to pull them down. Oloul\m(r is
3% contagious as the mem]es, and twice as
estruetive to manly’ vigor and health., No
man _lias any more right to mtroduce the
one malady than the other. Socléb ti
ively!shuns a sour face, and '1.1“"
ly. tm\mds a plensunt‘ one /-
uqht i

. INTELLIGENCE AND LXBERT\.—T he Dhil-
adelphia Duily’ News in, closmg an article in
rc;__,nnl to the rebellion, says:

Tt should have heen the care of thc intel-
liment and it fluentinl among us; that in every.

Willie didn’t like éven to think about it” -So
his miother, who, liy this timg, had ‘Tesuméd -

her .uspal, tr.\nqulhtv. wiped the ‘hoy’s-face; -
and leading him back to thg sxttmg soom, n.n-

swered it for hime . s
ITe1 sdy, VI“IC, that he

‘enurse, \u]rr.n, dirty thing. -
he iz grieved that you,

IIe’ll be surprised, perfectly ust')mshed that,
after what was said upon the suhject only the
‘other nxrrhb Fou should blVlY and decextfully
connmit such -q Afiiult.
stand now, and so'shall T, why you' did -not .
juin the society in sc¢hool; and why you were

lecture, <O Willie! my 8on, my dear-child, I
would not have J-elieved it pnssxb]e that you
should have acted so wickedly,” The mother.
was silent, and" ber face was sad. Willie
stood looking earnestly into the ﬁre, tho bxg
tears 1ollmrr do\\n Lis checks. .

Rosaxmic Love ‘Senye—'Tis pmt the -
haur of ‘midnight, .The golden god  of. du_),
when' yesterday drote his emblazoned chariot
throngh the heivens, his censed’ shining on
tho carth, aind o b‘ack pall reigus over the
lower section-of our city. l\ntlnnw is heard

part of. the Union' the neoplu should be thor-
oughly educated in all the duties of citizens,
and made to know how’ to.enjoy and exergise
those rights,  which Constitutional G vern-
‘ments are iitended to secute to every one;
Intelligenee and virtue are the chief |)l“'\lS
of the Pemple of Liberty;.and virtue are, tin-
| less they-be diffused tlirough the whole land,”
and-made to'influence the sentlmcnts and ac-
tion of all mei, how can we hope to perpetu-
ate’ our free institutions? Tt has been well
and tluly said that* Righteousness exalteth
‘o nation ;' -and it is only by correct deport-
ment and the -exercide of truly Clristian
fecling that we can_hope to prosper, and to
make those who shall eome after us w orthy
of tno heritage of fxeemcn

3@‘" Watty- ’\Imnson a Scnteh clergvm’m
was o man of great wit 4and humor. On a
certain oceasion - he entreated an officer at
Fort George to pardon a poor fellow that was .
sent to the halbeart, The  offiter offered to
grant his request if N6 would in retuen grant
him the firct favor be would ask. Mp.” Mor-
rison apreed to this, and the officer munedi
ately demunded that thie ceremony of haptism
shoiild be performed on-a puppy.. . The cler-
gyman ggreéd to it; and a party of gentlemen
ussenibled to witnoss the novel baptisnd.—
Mr. Morrison desiréd the officer to hold-up
the dog, ns was necessary’ m the Daptism of
chlldlen and said :

¢ As I am a Minister of bc()tlnn] I must
proceed aceoxdmg to the ceremonies of the
chureh.” :

¢ Cortainly,’ smd the MuJor, ‘I want all
the ceremony.’

¢Well, then, Mn.Jm, I begin bY the ques-
tlon—do you m,kno\rledfre yourself to be tho

father of this puppy
* A).e:o(f:r of lm[;gl’:t}er burst from the crowd,

money,’ said Mr. Upton. “Is there nnythmg
alse?’

l\othmg—-only let mo. know your lustory,
my Edith.’

“You shall lie down, father, and I will talk
to you about mysolf until you ‘fall asleep.
Don’t be afraid,’ said the young women, ton-
derly. *I will take good earo that you don’t

wake in Mrs: Stone’s atticl’ .
So the old man was conducted to a domi-

hamber; and when he was peace-

lrgll'ltﬁbol:sc%ncod i the soft sheets of the couch,
hig daugher eame to him and sat by his side’
soonhmg him with a gentlo-speech, until all
his happiness dissolved, and enterod, fantas-
tically mixed and interfused, into the ftincies
of o dream. Then sileutly onllmg down bless-
inga upon his head, Mrs, Upton softly with-
drew from his side; and left the ohamber.

+0 God!’ she said, ‘mqy the dear old man
never know earthly sorrow more!’
. Late the follnwmg morning she went Her-
solf to awaken him, How soundly he slept!
His tnin hands wera crossed upon his breast;
his' pale cheek rested calmly on the pxllow-
there was & smilg on his wan lips, but not s

ption, not.even'a breath. Edith'touched
-biy brow; it was cold. Ghe felt his lnpr they

‘and the officor throw t'io candidate for bnp-
.tism away: .

‘Nor Sug {—Dean ansev tells o story of a
Scotch old maid of the last’ century, who, on
bemg |mpurtnned to subscribe to raise sold-
iers for the king, indignantly replied : *In-
deod, I'll do noe nae sic thing ; I never could
raise & man for mysel, and I'm no mnng to
raise men for King Genrge.

(™ The prayer of deeds is ottener answered
than the prayer of words,

-[77 The two best hoaoks fur a child, are n
good mother's face and life.

(=7 I you would have a blessing upon your
riches, bostow a good portion .of them in
churity.

57 Evil thoughts are \“se enemies than

lions and tigers, for we cin keep out of the

way of wild heasts, but bad thoughts nin |

their way everywhere. -The cap that is full
of good thoughits, bad thoughta find no room
to enter.
——
-7 The .camel, whose hump will punss
throughi e needle’s eyoe, can thréad tho pass-
age without d)iﬁoulty.

.| much trouble to c‘lebtou a8 t00

savé the distant step. of tlie mel.mchnly bill -
poster as he pursues his.homeward w ay! Sud--

voide of Frederick William calling in plain-
tive tones upon his beloved Florénce Amelia,. -

“*Throw open the’ lnttice, loye, and look
down upon. the caseément; for I, your deur
Frederick ani here,”-

‘ What brings thce dt this.time of tho
night, when all is till and gloomy ?
¥1 come to offers theg my heatt,
.soul I love thee—truly:

1y love thee.. Dost-thou reciproente ?

The maideén blushed as slie hesitated,-

R Ah ‘eried he, and the face of our hero lit
up',\\ ith o smdouu. smile, * thou lovest dnoth-
er

‘Not { rio! no!” eried Flarence.

*T'ien why nob rush to this bosom that m
Jrursting to receive thee P

¢ Because,' replied the mnocent buz shl\
hembhn;, dnmcel ‘T am-undressed I'

U}'Su!; my

WaSTINGTON AT, WATERLOD.—* 'VIy dmrly

ou the importance of persovernnce and forti
tude during thopresont war, * you must do
what General Wiishington dane at the battle
of Waterlon, In thehent of the skirmish his
heree . was Killed by a British eannon ball.—
Did Washington give up his horse to the enes
my ? Not lie. Ho sung dut at the top of his
voice, ¢ A horse, a horse! my kingdom for a
horse ! - A horse was instantly brought him
by Frank Mariun, wnd he drove the. Brmsh
from the field, and secured the lxberty of
South Cirolinn.’ i

To Youxe- Men.—Two yonn" nien COni-
menced the sail making business at Philadél- -
hia.
ghcn Girard on éredit, and & friend had en- .
zaged to endorse for them. - Eaoh cdu hta
voll and was carrymvr it.off when Glmr ré-
marked ¢ .
¢ Had you not Lettor get a dmy
*No, it is not far, and we ca.n carry 1t om‘-
selves.’
*T'ell your friend ho needn’t endoue youp
note, I'll take it witheut.”

[T~ The *Down East Debz\t\ug Sncxety,
baving dismissed the question ‘ where does

ure gu to when it goes out? have got a-new .

and more exciting_one up: .when o house is
deq;royed by ﬁle, does it burn down or burh
up

There will probnbly be a warm debate on
this question.

5™ At a rocent conference meoting m
?ennsylvunm, the members were acked “how

nany brethren can you accommodate at {our

iouse P One lady nrose saying ‘I canelee
‘two, but I can est as many as you wxll sen:

. n.'fong

3:7“Debts are. tmublesome. a8 & general

rule in these days, they don't. glvo:.nlf

he was nearly strangled in his efforts 14 res -

Hum still, child, hold still,’ sho exclmmaﬂ- :

‘If ever] seed sich atime!’ smd Miss Ab: -

niore rinsings and garglings than could ba -
| connited were neeessmy to take- the taste of
that strong, conrse soap dut of the por child's -

2 nmed :
ToFIRed, it a child of his should dosuch &~
Tie'll say* ‘that
knownw what his
down “on the nearest | npinion y and .practice #r¢ iliout the u3e of to-
bacep, shonld go contrary to his wishes, and -

“bad luck” msteud of’éxertmo lnmsclfhl ave- | disohey and dishonor him by c¢héwing -it.—

Wiilie, he’ ll under-

not willing to remain and biear your “teachier’s .-

denly a sound mieaks the'stillness—it, is the

W)ldly. passionate- -

beloved héarers,” suid a very pnpnhr preacher
duwn sonth, when liarangusing his-hedrers "

They bought a lot of-ducks from: Ste-

4

N



