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! “WISH]NG.—ny Jouy o, BAXE,
jamugoments for_the mind,
m. logic down. to fishing,
fio den’t-ono hat yau gun find.
B, vory.cheop na #wishing ;"
by choicg: diversion,. .too,
wo but rightly use it,.
W not.ns, we are apl to do,
tand.abuso: it

er a3, this, and especiully so late at night,’
«OMh dear, then, what shall [ do1”
 “Why, go héme. It is past midnight,
“|and such litile girls as you ought niot to be
in the sfreets 'OF this bad city at this time
of night.” ' '
“] can't go home—and [ am s0 tired
and pleepy. Oh dear.”
“Cannot go homo, Why 1"
“Qh, sir, my mother will whip me if [
o home wilhout selling all my corn. Oh,
sir, do'buy one ear, and then ] shail have
only two left, and I am sure she might let
little Sis and me eat them, for [ have not
had anything to eat since morning, only
one opple the man giive me, and one part
of one he threw away. 1 could have stole

[f4-2 common wish indied -

hy 'Pu’rﬁq'%‘nb something futter,

Pl Mght”éhdef ‘thd ¢hild "of rieed,

[l ot'my pride’to flatter;
t I might make oppression reel, .

§%'gnily gold cnfi makd it, a

B Yrbalt 1li¢ tyraot’s - rod of |

: kt'c’é’l;
v only gold can break it! .

~—to get something iu the pitcher for mo-
ther, botl dare not, 1 did use to steal,
' but Mr. Pense says it is nau

b-+that Sympathy and Love, /- :

nd-nrery human passion

bhas ity origin: abrve, :
Would como,.and keep in; fushion ;
t Scorn, and Jealousy, and Hate,

nd-evory ‘base’ emotion,

e buriéd fifty futhoms deep

qath the waves of ocean |

don’t ; and I don’t want to be a bad girl
like Lizzy Smith, and she is only two
years older than me, it she does dress finc;
cause Mr. Peasc said sho will be just liks
ole drunken Knte, onc ol these days. Obh,
"I dear, now there goes a man and 1d
cry hot corn, what shall I do?

Dol There, that is what you shall do,
as we dashed the coru in tho gutter. “Go
homo ; tell your mother you have sold it
all, and here is the moner.”

«“Won't that be a lie, si¢, 1
says we must not tell lies.”

No, my dear, that won't boa lie, be-
cause | have boupht it and thrown itaway
instead of eating 1t.”

«But, sir, may leat itt
want it

«Nao, it is not gond for you ; good bread
is betier, and here is a sixpence to bay a
loaf, and here is another to buy some nice
cakes for you and Sis. Now thatis your
money ; don’t give it to your mother, and
don’t stay out so lute agnin. Go homo
earlier, and tell your mother thal youcan-
not keep awake, and i she is a good mo-
ther she won't whip you.” ,

«(Oh, sir, she isa good mother some-
times—DBut [ am sure_the grocery man at
the corner is not a good man or he would
not scll my mother rum, when he knows
—for MF¢. Pease told him so—that we poor
children were starving. Ob, I wish all
the men were good men like him, and then
my mother would not drink that nusty h-
quor, and beat aud siarve us, cause there

li—that friends were always trus,
nd mutives alwoys pure ;
X s_,l.;‘ffh'c, good were not sa few,
i .w,xsh .l.hq bad were fewer;
. bjsh that parsans pc'er forgot
Y h_cqqulelr_[?ugg,)‘s‘ teaching ;
J¥ish that procising wag not
s $° different rom preaching !
ish——that modest worth might bo
*\AAppraised with truth and candor; -
Reish that innocence were free "~
“#From treachery and slander;
ish that men their vows would mind ;
_yThat women ne'er were rovers;
gmg' that, wives. were alnpys kind,
o' Rc!;hgsl;gln'dg always lovers!

Mr. Pease

\

hen if vou don't

* liAnd{everyigood ldeal, .
May come,-erewhile, throughout the carth,

+{Ta be.the glorious Real, '

‘1 With-his-supremest blessing, -
And.hopé b lost in’ happiness,

‘e.And wishing bo:possedsing!

- Fyoin thé N. Y. Tribune, .
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%' Pirst Interview With Little Katy.
Sullot corn! Here's your pice hot corn,

shioking tot, smoking hot, just from the
sat | Hour after hour, last cvening, as we

st over the disk, this ery came up Iv a

wdift plaintive voice under our window,

which told us of one of the ways of the
5t to eko out the means of subsistence

BN

then we should have plenty to cal.”

Away she ran down the stroet toward
‘hat reeking center of fiith, poverty and
mise ry, the noted five points of New
York.

As we plodded up Broadway, looking
in here and there upon the palatial splen-
dors of metropolitan *saloons”~-we think

a turnip dt the grocery when I went to get

€hty to steal, |
and |-don’t wdat to be navghty, indeed | our apen window,

id not: for

would be nobody to sell her .uny——:md|

strorig every time you hear this midnight
cry, that you will devote, if, nothing more;

“Thiree grains of corn, mother,

Only three grains of corn,”
towards the salvationof thethousand equal-
ly pitiable object ds. the little girl, whose
wailing cry has been the incitingcause of
this present dish of *’hot corn—smoking
hot 1"

CHAPTER II.
The Home of Little Eaty.

About a week ago. we published a little
story under this title, detailing some of the
!suﬁ'erings which crime and misery bring
| upon the poor of this city, and hinted at

step buoyed bg hope; wo stood ot tha{man that spoke kindly to her one night,
corner of Little Water strcet and looked |and gave her money to buy bread.”
round inquiringly of the spirit, and mental-|  “Will he come.” .
ly said, “which way now 1” The apswer “Yes, yes, through the guidance of the
was a far-off scream of despair. We!gooad spirit that guides the world,nnd leads
stood still with an open ear, for the sound |us by unscen paths, through dark placps,
of prayer, followed by a sweet hymn of ke kas come.” ‘

praise to God, went up from the site of the| The little emaciated form started up in
Old Brewery, in which wo joined, thank. 'bcd, and a pair of beautiful soft hiue eyes
ful that that was no longer the abode of all 1
tho worst crimes ever concentrated un- the semi-darkness,ns if in search
der one rool. HBark, a step upprouches.;lhing heard but upscen,

One unseen pguide whispered ‘ask him.’l wKaty, darling,” said the mother, “what
It were a curious-question to ask a strang- s the matler ” ;
er,in such a strange place, particlarly onc!  “Where is he, mother? He is here, |
like him, haggard with over much care, heard him speak.”

of some-

I the causes. ‘T'hat story is not yet finished.
The next night after the interview with
that neglected, ill used ltttle girl, the same
plpintive cry of ‘“hot corn, hot corn—
here's your nice hot corn,” came up thro’
on the midnight air,
! while the rain came dripping down from
tlie avercharged clouds in just sufficient
'quantities to wet tho thin sirgle garment
"of ‘the owner of that swect youny vaice,
| without giving her an scceptuble cxcuse
leaving her post belore Lcr hiard task
was completed. At length the voice grew

+! faint, and thon ceased, and then we knew | the Five Points of New York, the
that exhausted nature slept—that a tender,

!

1

'house plant wus exposed to the chilling in-
I fluences of a pight rain—that an innocent,
'litle girl  had- the cusb-stone for a hed
and an iron post lora pillow—that by and!
by she would awaken, not invigorated with
refreshing slumber, but poisoned with the
slecp-inhuled miasma of the filth-reeking
gutter at her feet, which may be breathed
with impunity awaka, but like the malaria
Lof our Southern coast, is death to the
tsleeper. Not soothed by a dreamy con.
i sciousness of hearing a mother’s voice,

I'tuning the soft lulluby of

. w[Iush my child, lie still and slumber.”

“but starting like a scntinel upon o savage
!frontier post, with alarm at having slept :
shivering with night air and fear, and fin-
ally compelled to go home trembling like
la culprit, to hear the hard words” of her
i mother—cursing her for not performing
an impossibility, because her exhausted
nature slept—becausc her child bad not

t
'

t0il or mental lnbor. Prematurely old,! “Yes, yes, sweet litlle innocent he is
his days shortened by over work in young here, kneeling by your bedside. There,
years; as his furrowed face and almost 'lay down, you are very sick.”

phrensicd eve hurriedly indicats, as wci “Only once, just once, let mc put my
‘sce the flash of the lninp upon his dark arms around your neck, and kiss you just
visoge, as he approaches with that pecu- '. ns | used to kiss papa. [ had a papa ouce,
ilar American step which impels the body | when we lived in the housc—tlore, there
“forward at rilrond speed.  Shall we get —Oh, 1 did want to sce you la thank you
,out of his way before he walks
"Whatif he is a crnzy man?
spirit was right—no [fulse raps here.
is that good missionary. That man who
| has done mnre to reform that den of erime, havo't [ been aslcep a good while?

i
o all the thought T was asleep in the Park, and
Municipal Authositics of this Police-hunt. somebody stole _all my corn, snd my
'ing, and Prison-punishing ,City, where ' mother whipt me for .it, but T could not
d u crime, or the un- helpit. Oh dear, 1 fecl sleepy now.—
by the way they Tcan't tulk any more. | am very ured,

reformed, or cannot sce; the candle has gone oul,—
[ think I am going to die. Ithank you; 1
wanted to thank you for the bread—I
thought you would not coms. Guood bye

misflortune isdeeme
fortunnte driven to it,
are treated, instead of being
strengthed 1o their  resolution to re form,
by hard words ratlier than by prison bars. |
«Sir,’ said Mr, Pease, ‘what brings you
'here at this time of night, for T know1
is an objectj can I aid you?'
«Perhaps. 1 don’t know—n

) —mother—dou’t—drink--any--Mother-.
foolish good b—."
“Tis the last of earth,” said the good
an at our side—Ilet us pray.”
Reader, Christian -reader, little Katy is

. . . . ]
whim—a little ¢hild--one of the miser- |
|m

able, with a drunken mother,”

“Coma with me, then. There are many
such. lam just going to visit one, who
will die before morning—a swcet little
girl, born in better days, and dying naw—
but you shall sce, and then we will talk
about the one you would scek to save.”

We wera snon treading n narrow alley,
where pestilence walketh in darkness, and
crime, wretched poverty and filthy mis.
ery, go hand in hund to destruction.

wBehold,” snid our friend, *the fraits

tvailing.  There are In this city thousands
|ofjusl such cascs. Prayers far them are
|unavailing.  Faith without works won’t
work reform, A faithful, prayerful reso-
lution, to work out that reform which will
save vou from reading the recital of such
i seenes—such fruits of the rum trade as
this before you, will work together for
of your own and others’ good.  Go foith

made a profit which would have enabled
! her more freely to indulge in the sonl and
"body destroying vice of drunkenness, to‘
| which she had fallcn from an estate whcnl
l'“my carriage,” was one of the ““household |
words,” which used to greet the young ears.I
|of that poorlil(lc dcath stricken neglected |
‘,slrcct sufferer.

© It was past midnight when she awoke,
and found herscll with a desperate effort
just ablo to reach the bottom of the ricket-
ty stairs which led to her home. We
' ghall not go up now. In alittle while, read-
er, you shall sre where live the city poor.

|

o and listen. 1 you here a litile voicecry-
|ing kot corn, think of poor Kat!y, and the

and damn the soul.” Proven by the aw-'ho”ls of innncence s[um by that remorse-
d tless tyrant rum. Go forth and scek a

ful curses and loud blows of a drunken e \

husband upon a wife, once an ornament :E)e!!cr spirit té.’ rule over us. Cry aloud,

of society and exemplary member of a| f‘”_” h"‘” come i’y and ,the answer will be,

Christinp churchi, that came vp out.of on yes )es,‘.l?eruf h”c _

of the low cellars, which human beings " Punurc Orixiox.—li is Fmerson, 1

Cﬂllll‘:." ;(h(ed n:dn(::rofmfh(l‘lni‘:.ﬁlll lane had thivk, whn has said no one nced be ot sll

e feti ! 1y lane h d le s e wi

been made more fetid by the |xftc and a l.'“"oul{lm‘k‘aSit the public will not pluce o
. ne i right estimate upan his churacter and ahil.

m"’l“ ”‘:“Id'"‘g hot rags, until ': Sr‘;en}cd 10 'ities, but that all men are soonrr or luter

us that such an air was only fit for a

charnel house,  With the thermomeater at focnd out.

our City excise. IHere is the profit
money spent for license to kill the body

glanced aroupd the room, peeping through’

over us 1 for the bread and the cokes ; I was very’
No, lhc'h'ungar.y, and it did taste so good—ani-
It 'litile Sis, she waked up, and she eat and
eat, aud afier 2 while she went to'sleep s

here | —-Stissie, good bye, Sissie—you will come -

lin her grave. Prayers for her arec una- -

"
,s

. THE FANILY OPPOSED T0 NEWSPAPERS.
The man who don’t take the county pa.
per was in fown yesterday. ,iFle'Brought
the whole family in o two harse wagon.—
He still believed that. General Taylor wns
President, aund wanted to know if -the
f‘l{nmschu(l\'iuns” had taken Cubin;' and
il so where they had taken it. He-had
sold his cotn for 25 cents—the’ price be-
ing 31—but upon going to deposite-"his
mopey theﬁ told him.it was mostly enun-
terfeit.  The only bard nioney  be “had
was some three cent pioces, which they
these sama sharpers had “run‘ on ‘him™
for half dimes! .His old lady smoked'a
“cob pipe,” and would not believed i that
anything clse could be used.  One of the
boys went to a black-smith’s shop to be
measured, for a pair of shoes, and another
. mistook the market house for a chureh.<-
Aflter hanging his hat on a meat hook, he
piously tuok his seat an a butcher's stall,
and listenced 1o an auctioncer, whom he
took to be a preacher.  He left before the
“meetin’ was out’ and had ‘no great opin-
ion of the sarmint.” o
One of the gairls took n lut of sced on.
ions to the post office ta trade them -for a
letter.  She had the baby which she our-
_ried in o “sugar trough,” stoping at times
.10 rock ou the side walk. When it crigd
-she stufled its mouth with an old stocking,
and sang “Barbary Allen.” :
The oldest boy sold two ‘‘coon skins,”
and was 'on' o “bust.,”. When: lost seen
he had called for a glass of *‘sody and
-water,” and stood sonking ginger bresd
and making wry fuces. ‘The shop keeper,

!

mistuking his meoning, had given him 8
. mixture of sal sodu sud it tusted strogyly
“of soop.  But “he had hearn tell of sody
and water, nnd was baon® o give it a fair
trin!, puke or no puke.”  Scane “lown.fels
low” came in ond called for a lewmonade
with “a fly in i1,” whercupod our sopped
friend turned his back and quictly wiped
several flies inta his drink.

We nppronched the old genlleman and
tried to get him fo "“subsciibe,” but he
s would not listen toit.” * Je was opposed to
“‘internal improvements,” and he thought
“larpin was a wiched wexation.” None
of his fumily ever lenrned to read, but.ons
. boy, und he teached school awhile, and
tcthen went stidvin® dwinity.” B
Western paper. -

. llow Muca Porx wiLL a BuenrL aF
| CorN Magk 1—Upon this suhject, Mr. W.
M. Jackson communicates the fallowing,
i as the result of his experivnce, to the Vul.
ley Farmer:

I made a flvored pen and covered it in.
i Weighed thiree hogs and put them in the
Ppen. 1 also took three of'a size and put
fthem into a dry lot—-average weight 175
{Ihe. 1 ied six barrels of corn to the .8ix

i

‘Ihngq, They were forty days eating the
corn—with a pleaty of salt and water.xs
"The average gnrin was 75 tbs. The hogs
in the lot gained the most, Oue thnt
“was futtensd in the lot gnined 83 lbs.

that is the word for fasnionable upper% Tired—worn with the daily toil--for Few truer sayings have, perhups, ever

Hithis overburdened, 'ill-fed and worse-
'1éed home of miscry—ofso many with-
.olit mecans, who arc consiantly crowding
~ihifo the dirtiest purlicus of this notorious

. . .o . ' el v q] 1 1
cluss grog-shops—we almost involuntary ! such is the work of an editor w ho caters Ie.lghl.) six, at rlmdmghfl, ho“i could men peen uttered than these, You needn’
{live in such u place, below the surface of hink beeause you are giving yoursell airs,’

cried “hol corn” as we saw the hot spir- for the appetités of his moroing renders— | " tered il k bec
the carth.  Ilas rum rendered them proof puting forth false pretentions, false show,

it of that grain, under the various guises "we were not present the next night to note | "™ . . ¢ h . bty
of “pure gin"—=Heidsick"—or “Lager- Ithe absence of that cry from its accustom- against the cflect of carbonic acid gas? ;and fulse lights, that you are thereby guol.

- dinty city,
‘daily ebance’ of dea
dntbréaking epi
lgting the sanie
)étns an

i v}‘étiins‘ from -thie s

i§ stficken; uncomfortably

man beings, who know not how, or ha
¢ 11t the power to flee to-the hills and gre

" Halds of the country.

- idely live—in holes
>rn, the cry
i d ark until midnight,
“Hipt'edtn? hot corb !h
hot corn,” rvosc. up’
woice, which sceme
b ;;hq,squ,nd_qf'our

|

1most as hot as

: .

mit
u Spiri

mcd

to ‘come out of une
: trance, fo
to enter 9!“"355-“'3
(o Boll up,and tug
“way YR p(grevéaiid pogis, whi
toften done, oric.of them 2
’ its placo, giving. [ree
' 'yard, or [iyery sta
fio Qity Hall
Flho grovt
ty brown trees.and donbliy
j patchies, We call; “iho Parks’ .
ocoking ‘pver, the -post ‘we discgver
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ofpy emaclated “Jigtle, @rl about Y
qBhrs old, whose ‘dirty froc
. the color of the rusty iron, an
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fowih o

sbatitold- of .the hat-sca

pd.m

tplonse, buysiae

i TR IR A
?QIr i
1thy in such; warm wea

where they arc exposed to the
th from some sudden
demic like that now deso-
tind of streets in New Or-
d swallowing up its thousands of
thie “same class of poverty-
-provided-for hu-

“Heie they live—
‘of "which rung in our ears

cre’s your nice
in a faint child-like
d'1b have been aroused
step as we wery abou!
I',whi(é‘the City Hull
h when ghosts go forth
l;ng}n rambles. We started
t had' given us a rap, for

hich siabids as séntinels
rhidding all ve.
driver tukes the
fupblo cut.

‘theim olten, (:no;

ble
,,_ Which, in con-
f'a -few misera
nd dobtful colared
the
ity in thig, parse
elve
k ‘was pearl
d whoté fiice,
d witly dirt
the:same colér.1n Theid wore
akaxnonipg down from:tho.

jng:their cway

Sinilisped the lile sofs
bad stoppedita:luok
uring sblspenk:to.ote: who
gt in rough'tanes bi coms
ye mod 1 sano coru;lyou:
*or a name still mbro
ather. ;. Seg-| . “Hot corn,” then
of, Shntcripb.for, hors

TN

do. wat,wish poy ;. it etill:

beer” poured down the hot throats of men
—and ah, yes, ot women, oo W
daughters muy some day sit at midoight
upon the cold curbstone crying *hot eorn’
to gain a penny forthe purchuse of a drink
of the fiery dragon they are now inviling
to a home in their bosoms, whose cry in
after years will be syive, give, give,” and
still as unsatisficl as the horse-leech’s
daughters.

Aguin as we passed on up the st
still busy and thronged at midnight, as a
country village at midday intermission of
chareh service, ever and anon from some
side street, came up the cry of **hot corn
—hot corn!” and ever as we heard it, and
ever as we shall through all years to come
we thought of that litle girland her drun-
ken molther, and the *bad man” at tho
corner grocery, and that her's was the
best, tha strongest Maine Law: argument
which hadever fnllen uponout listeningear,

Again as we turned the corner of Spring
street, the glare and dplendor of o thou-
sand gas lights, and the glittering cut glass
of that, for the first time lighted-up bar-
roon, of the Prescolt Honse, so lauded by
'the press for jts magnificenie, dashed our
eyes and almost. blinded our iscnses 1o a
degree of imapination: that first class tlo:
1els must have such Five Paint denizen-
making, pppurtenances as this glittering
| room;; shaipelessly .inviting, .open.to-the
strect o, whn: that: watch word ‘cry, like
‘the pibroch’s startiing peal, came 'up from
‘the near: vicinity, wailing like a lost spirit
.on_the midnight .air—+*¢hot .curn,~herc’s
‘'your nice hot corn-—smoking ‘hat—hpt—
hoteorni®. .o o0 o o
. #Ygs, yes,!! 1ibedr: you ery—
‘walch-wotd=—n glorious::
_-bid_slus(ido-or.-die.-?—fun;il,'lhe simoking,’ het
flevy. furndee .like gates ‘of
| ongipasniyawning biefore us,siat 1o
icenisid by-4 Christian peoplo; tosend deli-
cotoile: girlariat midoightit tlirough the
l‘slmplxe;:clfyingiu&\hot,corp
tt‘\tunken,!!vlc)lhcr',; :
r'k'en in.s:Mshlondble satoony
liquor. selling hateluit < st !

be the watch- ‘
sce the:grain fed to
d.childrenithae into

ve
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Lallywha-would: rdiher
mi ! the.drunkard’s wifdan
b the insatiabl

PR

hot-'“qm!

b bt end it an e

;h'l’ Let .?you?,,xesolulioxiévgrb;?"-

watch:word, that

hell, like this!
hieforeus;shiall:cease tobey

.t suppoit a
whos: figb: glass wag fns!

| s
word afihnd

_hotimaw. of Alie: v'wbiskey_i

Vo g

'ed spot’; but the next, and next, and still

hose ' on we listened in vain—that voice was not ©

"there. True, the same hot corn cry, came
thronging upon the evening breezs across
‘the park, or wormed its way from some
"cracked fiddle voice down the street,
"up and round the corner ; or ‘but of some
dark alley with a Lroken English accent,
"that sounded almost as much like *lager
beer” as it did like the commodity the im. !
migrant, struggling to eke out his precn-l
rious existence, wished to sell.  All over,
this great poverty burdened, and wicked
' waste extravagant city, at this season; that
‘cry goes up, nightly proclaiming one of
the habits of this late supper eating people.
| Yes, wo missed that cry.  “Hot corn”
!was no longer Like the music of a stringed
instrument to a weary man, for the treble
string’ was broken, and, to us, tho har.
mony spoiled. :
What was thatvoize to us 17 It was but
one of the tgp thousand, just as miscrable,
which muy be daily heard where human
misery basits abode. That voice, as some
others have, did nat haunt us, but-its ab.
| sence, in spite of all reasoning made us
feel uncasy. We do not believe in spirit
mapifestations hall as strongly as some of
the nincompoops of this warld would have
thejr long-eared listeners, think, yet we
lbelieve thero. is a spirit in man, nat yet
rmade manifest, which makes usyearn af-
‘ter cocxisting sprritg in this sphere and in
! this life, and there i3 nq need of going bo-
' yond it, seeking alieg strange idols.
" We,shall not stop, to .inquire whether it
was o spirit of “the first, third ar sixth
spherc,’ that- prompted us gs we lol our
desk onc evening, to go down among lhe
abodes of the;poor, with -a feeling of cer-
tainty that we should . sco or,hear :some:
‘thing of the lost voice, for that. spirit- jed
-ug on ;; perhaps jt was the; spirit of curi.
osity; bg matler, it led, and we (ollawed
in'the route we ha
‘before~it was our only gne-—we, koew
o name;had: no number,not krlow no one
that- knew her” whomy we' ‘were pbing .to
find. - 'Yes;, we'knew the k;dbd,Mi'ssiqn,iify;
she bad Yold 03’67 the ‘good  wotds
| which he hid spoke; bag would “he Kriow
‘hor-fromy tlie Bundred juit' like hée? i Pér
hapss

|
We want'dowi

t

i

Centre 'siréct With'a ‘light
d intd'“Cross stroet with'a

ision. “Pe careful,” said he, the stairs are

d scen that little one.go}|’

4

We groped our way along to the foot
{ an ourside stairs case, where our con- !
sed fur a moment, calling our
t[ere,” said Mr.!

ductor pat
altention to the spot.

‘ Pease, “the little sufferer we are going to : may
| see, fainted a few nights ago, and lay all

night exposed to the r:

all her carn.”

«Grent and unknown Cause, hast thou
brought us to her door1” Our fricnd
started, but did oot comprehend the expres- |

very old and slippery.”

«Beat her " said we, without regarding
what he was saying.

“Yes, beat her, while she was in a
fever of dclirium, from which she has
never raltied. She hus pever spoken
rationally since she was taken. Hercon-
stant prayer seems to be to seo some par-
ticular person before she dies.”

«Oh, if 1 could sce him once morc—
thero—there—-thnt is  him—no, no, he
did not speak that way to me—he did not
curse and beat me.”

«Such is her conversation, and that in-
duced her mother to. send for me, but |
was not the man. . *Will .he come? she
enys, every time [ visit her ; for, thinking
to soothe and comfost her, I proilsed to
 bring him.” : R

We had. reachedthe topstuiva:and stood
a moment ot the open door, whete sin and
misery ‘dwelt, where sickness bad come,
apd where death would soon enter.

#«Will he come 1"

" A fuintyoice came upfro
in_ane corner; scen by the very
of & miscrable old lamp, ..

That voice. ,We could not be mistak-
‘en. Wo could not enter.. Let us'waita'
‘moment in_the open pir, fori there is o'
‘choking sensation comipg -over us, -

' (53?111:9]9,’,? said our friend, :

uyl :iu,[‘)q,’(‘;omel'{”- Lo B
~ Two hapds were stratched- oyt implor.:
ingly. toward. the Missionary, ae'thé sound.

'

m @ .low bed
dim light

pf’his'voi@:ﬁwus recognized.
1 MShe jg. mueh, weaker -to:nigli
her mather, in_quite g, lady like manner,
for fig sense of her, drunken wrang:to hee)
‘dyjng ehild: had kept her, sobrir; ever singy:
shie hus been sick, *sbut she is quite delirt?

'
Ve

1, "said-

i
1

"It will'éost niothiing to ' enqolrd.
" heart ; weturne

~

ousy,and all the time talking about some

uin, where she was ' of wealth and importan
found and beaten in the morning by her of sceming affubility and conde
miserable mother, because she had not sold but unless you really have al
things, it is of no sort of vse.

gittin> over the fence,

gxcellent things far those who ki
Hustly to” appreciatd their valde. " Thore
‘aroi men) however, wha'judge bolh' (rom
the Beanty> of their-icoverlng. ' . "

gles eve, o li

nota hitof it; the Ouveinthe pen gained 84 lhs; the other
four was not su thrifiy. These hogs wero
iabout fourteen months old when slunght.
“ered. | put them np the 25'h of October.
“There was a gond deal ol sleet and suow
o the mouth of November, which

ling the public—No,
public—bless its Argus eyes !--is not so
great a fool as you moy take it to be.—
You may talk loudly and learnedly-—you
affect benevolence, and all the known
d—you may put forth aspreious show ' during )
or, or don a glnssl gave the hogs in the pen an advantage
scension — hey would not have had il” the weather
| of these was favorable; they eat the same quantily
That mon- ' of grain in the same time, It alsu shows
ster grim Public Opinion, has scen you' that ane Lushel of corn will muke 15 lbs.
through and through—and weighed you of pork, and that the six barrels of corn
in the balance and found you wnming.l mnde $12,25 worth of pork, at 2} ceols
and henceforth it is “all day” with you, ' per Ib.; and that tho furmer gots 24 cen's

: L “fur his labor of feeding per bushel, over
Trutu.—The temple of truth is indeed g¢|line at 25 cents pcrobﬁshvl ’
g > 1.

built of stones of crystal ; but inasmuch’ - ,
as men have been concerned in rcaring'. L.ADIES WITH 80ULS.—An American tray
it, it hus been consohdul'cd by a cement gling in England, sets it down as one of
composcd of baser nmlerm’ls. it is deeply ,‘the sigh(s' o'f' that covutry,: thnt he actu-
to bc_ lnmcmcd‘lhm troth itsclf will nttract glly saw lndies sules—whole soles ! soles
but lirtle attention ond estcem, until it be' such as are soles ] <] saw one,’ says'thg
amulgar}mlcd with some p.(:c,uhur party, ' astonished traveller, ‘who had 59!91,-_‘?@:‘
gersuam%n. or sc['_o.t. Unmixed and una-'tween hersell and the ground which was
ulteratec,ittoc o ‘T:Prwvcs_ﬂﬂ Ulnﬁ' for Cg!"luctunlly halfan inch thiek. 1. It was a ro)-
rency as pure go or circulation; r ; C (G Cood conce) he
Wnl?;r Rz[:l('ighghus ahserved 'u“'l'hulkh(: ¥ dldv,dn[nd s1hl; (\l:"]‘;r %(]Odlgic?lbe% h"r‘:
o foll l' i losel t e, pravided forat. . ell, the inghsh are
who 3] tt)W]S ’l(;e trut : c._(;se y ':‘,U’“ lul:e ,an odd people,and, porhaps the women du
care that she does Bo strjke out his teeth. wenr s"l'fgi half an y;lf:l)-ll)lc:lc : but'atmy-
Ho has little to. fear from truth, but he eler who'hasany, regard for his aw s, rep-
?gs dmulc'i}t louﬁ""l' (“’r‘“ tl“’l Pf?““(}d033 utation had belfer got report such storiey
viends of it.  He, therefore, that is dead 1o our own American ladies, Thay, cer.
. ' < e . . IS 2Rt

to‘alllt:)el:'g.)\}\:ns odf thel hrmgrnloplt;, 15, tainly will not credit the S't(\tl.?’,‘ql(.“,l‘)("“lhq‘ll:
equal to the hazardous tnsks o writing 8. Buglish ladies wear sacly valgny things
history'of the times, worthy of being tran- i ev'ckﬁ when the R AL g
amitted {o times that are t.come” 7 | nnd, snow, or

worl

‘stieels’ nre unela deep in,
, or stish. _ Colds) néfiés, oo,
h e SERTPSIETY ,l,..&; AN A'.v RISt
sumyition, ~death” iself; ‘conld it faren
 them 5 adopt such  ridiculous fas ‘l'oi'};-r"éj
i The right 10 weat’'stoar, \v‘ulmj.-}‘)r,d?,' ;"'(K ’f‘)
(is indeed a wiale ,pi‘c'r;pgn_I‘jbe.,'l"_y\'hl"cflll‘;l 19,
1 boldest -‘cliampion.of wamep's »1“8'},‘?2 g
| not yet invedud,'du f(’a"i’ﬁiis our informytion,
lexlends'." Tt NI :.'.(n_) .h.n.‘., Pl R H

¢<~The Knickerbocker tolls” o gnod
story of a little fellow who, was forbid, by
his. mother, going' fo thie’ brook o’ swim,
Oue duy ho broke her comnand, and on
putting ‘on ‘his shirt he' got the wronj side
out.  His mother quickly discovered this,
and knowing he had been' disobeying her, ™ N O R A
9‘1.‘1.3”;‘ she nske('] hﬁiﬁ'hd'-v“hi.sjsllirl ‘cu,n:l;é',i i.0A minn; i"s-illdgﬂdil\bv"flld }:t’\m"é'!‘ly:
inside out ? - This wns, “‘,'S!QWL".’F',?".‘;*‘EH hekuepss: So-lahk PNE 'fl“id» lep ‘cléde pf,
which ‘tie littlo- rogue stamimared TE a 1ngury, bed-bugsy pifdied whinea wud butf
moment, bat brighineing up he replied’ tyi- i dogs. . ! e e A TR S T B (e
umphantly, %O toi—guess | toréd. it Lt
ll'o’\‘elucli',” left g'('f"llr');' 8pit o0, I.,}.;L‘h,apqg and,
witd thirdwn 't'(')'lf;'lé;: g:fuun(i c‘,{lh g‘x‘qt\;‘(th

»

Henice,* Hip recoyéry it dopbifitla ol oo
[ @y=A Ite vjsiton, to Gubaodividedsithe:
"7 iihabifant intotwo clussea=-pne ot sullighs
have nn ‘en-' makes aliving by manufucturing cigary,
other by smoking tham; '
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