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NUMBER 20,

more, esch with a bigher opiuion of the
other; the ons to earry joy and eoms-
fort to the bosom of bis mother, she other
to resp the reward of a generous uet.

A,iow duysMfter be resched home, our
hero’s n'othu resvived & lettir frun her
husband’s brother, Mark Bel), the vl haeh-
elor, containiog & proposal Lo ses wp Mar-
ous in busiuess in thecity of Boston. 7The
widow was overjoyod, and expressel hey
gratitude in a reply of some longyh.

The business was soon arranged. Mar-
cus recoived lottars of eredit to the amonus -
of two tlw.u”nd dollars, and was suon do-

“operations with an air of lofty and severe
patroiage.

S Woeten.

Prom Bustaln's Valon Megariar . *“Hoere's & work by Baneroft, sir.  Will
o peion Yo you be goml enough to look st it ¥’
The Rabbit en the Wali. * Banerolt was a_Millerite—1 anathe-

BY CATHARINE ALLTS. - matize all his works,”” exclaimed the stran- |
The cotlage work
The evening meal is done ;
Hark ! through the starht stiiluess
‘it henr the river run.

The coltar's children w luaper,
“Then apoak out one and wil,
 Come, father, make for Johuny

A rahbit on the wall ™

'mceent.
'

bard at his customer,

' s Here is a work by Bulwer
{ed Zanoni ; perhaps it will suit yon.
i+ Let Batwer be anathema maranatha.
) [Fo smotiiered hin wi‘e in a feather bed, and

"

He smilingly amenting,
They gather round his cluair ;

« Now, grandina. you fiofd Johwny —
Don't let the candle fAare.”

ter .
U Well, here ia Treing's Astoria.”

6 e

a thadow 1all,
the moment after,
ou the wall.

intellcot and bad prineiples

anything to do with the undersround rail-
‘road.
jashamed to carry such. immaral baoks

“The children shout w1th langhter,
re upront luuder grows,
1rhina chueklos fa

ty,

Ytapegard ™
i

R

t speak to me—the § Janas

a cantl'er pustune
Und greater pow et Lo ploase
When gler hfe's watumn pathy ay
“She sere leaven thickly fall,
Mow oft we aigh, recalimg
The rablut un the wall.

Ruch & min az James!

It is notorious that
{iic does not believe in th

¢ total depravity ol

aint much better than a wnirersaller.  As
n dirine, he is but little known, and [ ad-!
vise you as you value y,ur immortal soul,
to'throw bis works into tho nearest horse-
pond.  You don’t come nune of your games.

|

~
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THE BOOK-PEDL

Lup £
* Perliaps T can suit you yot, sir,” con-
tinued Marcus, not g little puzzled with hi
i~trange customer I have got Bunyaw's!
. works eomplete.”
It was ncarly dork. The roals were)  ** Well younren ropr
dusty, tho tomperature high. The pudlov'ret : 3
changed s burden wearily trom ono shoul-
der to the other; it had been growing <ir, yon imagine I never hea
hieavier for tie last hour, and now it seem="of the * Aze of Reason? No! no! my!
od to the poor pedestiian thrice its former! poor il T dan’t reard Bunyan; but if
n:l' 'n;i':n::lr;ul.-ng::ds. - imed. & fam ln}\irllgct ;'cnlpy n|’|.hlr.»" l'lilg‘r(inl;'v:’,r,a.'
hard work," he exclaimed, o yriee) e kind enongl to 1o Xk at i .
& tone of discouragement, sitting down up-' - snited, aud produced the wrk
oo hia packugo of buoks. * Lum almost)im o .
tired to death. I don't think ) can gul «)
lll\l;: f;rlh;‘r u:ilnigln.” 1 jmy Bittle man, bat you pereeive I li:n'r ent
‘Tho book-pedlar was & mere ladl—prr-{my oy tecth,” saidd the Rev Mr. Jenkine}
hape fourtoen years of age.  lle wis m’:nll,n:'vr)n‘rni»g aver the Laves of a splendid- o
lnh-tgmrc, though \vcll.lr;wmu-l. und of ajiy lustrated wdition of the Padgrim's Pro- |
nsiog countonunce.  Mis garments were ' gioss,

‘worn thread-bare in many )laces. !Iix;’ ** What ails it, sir ¥ asked Marcus,

urowacrs were patclicd at the koeen, and bis: bling with anxicty.
juckot wan “out at the elbows.” Iliul "'nlt's  spurivus eopy—full of mieprints |
boots, it was obvious, wers not wade for!Tt was sot up and printed some rainy nfmn:
him, but for his father perehance, or an!naon by the printer’s dovil  Inone place!

CHARILY B

o

PLINEE

rd of the author

,tmn"

older brother, ur pussibly a benevoleng, lamb in actually spellcd with a b, wien it
P fibor. I'hev \‘t’ﬁ'!-mhlon aver ta thedaimld By latin—lam, neaording to the!
ighe and teft, until the

uppers app

At v sidest 1ules ot
tho point ot usurping the place ol the s

m
M

sbyter Clicate™s be

it ot 4 patronize any work
U'his condition ot things increased O - difli- il ays such jgnaranes of (e first
cultics of waiking to n jainful extent, andlaws of uatwe, 1 helieve this i an age of |
mado our pedlor fout-gore the first day ufjprogiession.  Mau's destiny is up

bis wandorings. “Mere’s o Loudon elditim,  There
N ] di never any mistakes in the Jondon books,”
continued car hern, 10s0lved to
to the last,
“1t 1 oks et

pretend to ask
“Oue dollar; very cheap for such n'
binding”
* What animpostor " aid Jeukins, with

Tisad

g these ges of
drews, he looked ducent, and there was ap-
fnnnt » scrupulous regard to cleanliness
n each of tho worn and inended garments
The Byron collar, turned back from lis
neck over a dark thougl: ed +1bbun, was
a3 white aud the white,
round thro: bare by this arrangement,
Lad already begun to” grow browu and)n luok of horror.
swart, in tho aun. “ It can't be buught any 1ess ot Ticl
The visior of his glazod cap partislly ' nur's,” replicd Marcus, in o disappuinted
congenled & handsome forchond, Lot hit!tone, as the hope of makin
enough in view Lo interest the phirenclogist {away in his bosom. .
‘When bo takes said cap off altogether, ti | Your mother will fiave comething to
indulgont reader will se a very fine head answer for, for bringing you up in such an,
of hair, curling in the wost luxuriant mau- jawiul woy I cjaculuted the execllent pas-
ner, from the crown to tho neck, brows and | tor of the New Jericho Church.
checke, The chiceks of Marcus grew red b this
With these preliminaries, we introducc  allusion to Lis mather, but the redncss lin-
our horo ns Marcus Bell. tgercd but a moment, and’ho was calm'
1 don't mind labar,” he continued, * Ijagain. '
am willing to work, but 1 want kind words{ ** I bavo testaments,” lie addud, in alow,
and good usage. 1 have beon taught that | vuice, !
all trades are bonost, if honestly pursucl,{ * lluw dare you carry (cstamcnts, sir!
and such is the theory goncraily prevalent.and in the samo package witly that dread-|
but many people don't like pedicrs.  No|ful Bunyan's works! Lt me fook ot them.
longer ago than this morning, & person whoiYes! yea! Isco how it is—a lectle too
harp for you, sir. These are uni

persevere
'

ter. What price do you!
<

ger, with much fefvor, and a  trong masal

strange Leoefaotor bad gone several yards, | tion, frequents the banks ¢f Targe rivers, |
Mareus dropped the Look, and losked and his

in the legst when tho Liev gentleman turn- dust.’

, Zan~ni himeelf was a pirste of the firstwa- nether lip, * I don't carey blood-and-thun-

that the minds of the yonng should not be-
“ Arank aboktimist—a man of weak o.me familiar with the crines of had men

+have been imprisoned the first time he bl murdercrs and pirstes for sale.”
Young man, you ought to be and went on his way.

ySueh condnet shonll bs disepuraged by on.
every befiever in this part of the m.ral pocket

lenee
“O, those nre not half, &, T have peor, v
"5 1

{donhine £ the New Jerichs Unureh— of dwelling in the distanee, which Aeemed tain her in idiencas ; Lut she was pever’

jerally, and they do nut appuar to expest

sou's like you and yours Tell your un- mmat be. T du believe ixe s worse than the
bappy mother, and starving brathers and - Jibbernginsoy. T should think the Lull
sister, thyt o good, benevolent man of the|country would tden out to distre-3 bimn,” re-
New Joricho order of saints gave them to marked a female in widow's weals, ‘ots,
you.” N ' «He's very liko the Guvan-Catis in his ¢

Marcus stood holding the tracts, in the habits,” observed an acid lncking mni-lcn\
wreatest possible astonishment, until Lis lady of forty < He's of a roving dispoic

B

X{Toflmucment had not relaxed ‘and in his fury tramples his proy in the

Land Pirate?

r “that is, thero ought nut to ic any beg-
«No ! ‘aaid Marcus, with o curl of the

gars.”

* No more there hind'nt,” responded Mrs.
Mother thinks (and s0 de 1) Flctener.
“But folk« will get 1e:due & somotimes

er works,

bave theic eyes open, and calculate,  But
some people never keep their eyes opun,
With o sigh be put the tracts in his there is my husband's brother's wife for in-
wondering whether true henevo- stance; ale never ealenlaten, and oot since
mld make such an offering to 8 his death soe what she has eatue tr. - They
say she's actnally poor, and for one T think

It way nuw the hour of twilight, and she ought to be achamed of it Perhaps
Marens saw with pleasure 8 large, white ghe thinks T8hail look after her, and main-

Mareus shouldered bis pack snd trudged ve

to invite him to approach and vest his'more mistakeninher life  1have expeoted
weary limba,
he read “Joan Bell,' engraved on a silver have escaped 81 long.” i
plate.

e sat dwwa on the steps, and lLis reso- sghe?” asked Mis Fletoher.
lation begau to falter.  lo surveyed bia ¢ Of course!
threadbare and worn garments, ond then ' delight in having n great family of vicioua,

iho

the nearest windowr, and other signs of ing that suits them better, and the
affuence that met bis gazo wherever ho not to be countenanced in it.  Shoulda’t T us.
turncd his oyes. feel much riade of, to have Men Luke,

“ Fknow he'll be ashamed of me,gifough, Rell, and all Luke Bell's chillecn training
m Lis nephew,” snid Marcus, with o sizh into my best parlor.” ;
L will agk hospitality tor the vight, but I Every pergon prescot declared solemoly, in
not reveal myself. I am pour, but T and upan theie honor, that such an ovent | int
have an honest pride left. I do nwot wonld be shocking in the first degree, and:
h to be insulted by pity, or waddened: was not to he thonght of with calmness.
by contempt.”

ed out his hand and pulled at the bell; Lut amiable Mrs Fletcher.
it was not a strong, nervous pull, hike the
postman’s (

oraaich man's) but a faint Mes, John Bell. ¢ Howvould not leave her )

twie to frout doors

“Thire was 1o answer, for somehow pnor,
relationg are never lieard guick at wealthy * witow, in a aubdued voice.
peopde’s doors; neither are puor folke geney There i

ns Mark is eoncerned.”

it; but are conteot ta wait on the steps vockan a eertain man, who shall ho name.
half an hour for an audience. less, knows when ho is well treated. It is
Marcas allowed a suitable timo to elapse, my humble apinion, privately cxpressed,
and rang again with better success. that certain children n ereat way off, dan’t
-\ fuir-hair. d girl, about ten years of age, acom a0 acar to Mark Bell as cortain other
speneil the door and looked limidlf out. childeen nearer.”
ron helulding a meanly dresseil lad, aho!  There was 2om

drew back, but as aho caugne S 100" VICw Naw Mo,
his frank, handsowme face, she was reassured Tulies yreaont smiled and winked at each
and waited with little or no embarrasaent, ' ather, whilo Mrs, Fletoher inhaled an odor-
to learn the unture of thip uncxpected visit us current of air, freah from tho kitchen,
¢ walkud far, and am very tired,” with evident satisfaction, a

othing an né:t in this re-
1.0 Cemited, and sl the

ryou are really a great trial to me. Those

y. .
* How yon pravoke me!' resumed Mrs,

* Nonsense, child!
question.

¢ Who carries the money ta them *,

¢ Oh, Elder Fletcher wees to thut.
don’t worry ouraclves about it

* Tho Bible says charity begins ot home plushed, involuntatily, in Deing disravered
firat.’

Poor relations take greac’ Alice
* What & tease !
ton me, youngster; you sco I am posted looked at the costly curtains that shaded | boys and girls; I do believe shere is noth- 'lot us sco how he looks. Wo dmw't want dence; and after o little gentle purauasion

'y _ought any vagrant looking penple dillited upon on the part of the stranger. Mareus told the

+ 1 would sooner beg,,
|+ than sccept charity from such & person.— | with the purpose of revealing myself tn,
1t is poasibin that sho's locking to Mark She need not fear that my mother will over them.
With thase words Marcus arose, stretch-  Bell, the rich old hachelor,’ suggested the | burden her with her presence, or taz her be- |
{novolerco to the extent of a singlo farth-
*8he ean’t be so presumptons,” rejpined - ing.
Our hera's cheeks were glowing with in-,
E ns one, much a8 litthe heggar a centif he should dic to-morrow I think T dignation when ho heard Mra. Beli tell lit-
erhaps you ean sell that to somchody, | girls s metimes perpeteate when they ven- know which way the eat will jung, a0 far tlo Alice to *tako him in here,’ oy though

kets are consecrated to the Lord.

* Ldidn’t know that the Lord wore jack-

) veplied Alico with the greatest simpli- .

coluring " Thoso jackets are for the

. the beathen live in warm coun-

. . trica ar.i are pictured without jacrkets —
Tt iseall- od slowlyyn his heel, and asked if he had:  « There cughtghot to be any poer people They won't ki hat ith j
| The lifo of Murrill, the great Weatern in this enlightened country,” said Mis. Bell, mather.’ W what o du with juckets,

‘Dt we aro going to sell thom, Aliec,
and send the money to the missenarion for
the eanversion of the heathen

Mow much moncy will it take to conyvert
one, mother t*

* What it tho mizsionaries should prove (o aripta of the wnited Tabors of the ¢ w ¢

bAd men ¢
That is out of the

3

We

“Alice, be quict, or T will senil you to geaping.
After a walk of some fifteen “ every day to seo tho widow Mell hero to bed without
jthe whole human race—and in short he minutes, he stood at the door, upen which ask for fielp, aml it's o great mercy that I tartly.

your supper,” replied Mra. Bell,,

X wish you would ot him stay, mother,

* $ho's got great grown up boys, hasn't He only wants & place where he ean slegp ;-

dide’t say be was lungry,’ persisted

Take bin in here, and

relation to Lis mother, had sunk decply
o his heart.
thought Marcus,

»

he was o dog, au automaton, or an organ-, s rich man’s dool
* Lthink you ought o knaw,” observed the grinder's monkc{.

Summoning all his cournge and forbear-
s sonte things fulks don't dare! ance, ho fullowed Alice into the i tipg-room |

v Q

‘1do

pedlers,” sho

with an aristoeratic eur) of the nether lip."

«They aro 8o low in the scalo of being, :

suggested the clder’s wife - now ?
i " ndded Mrs. Skin- | Marcus called the titlea of all the bouks!

*’And g0 imperdent

acr.
~ Aod 50 sharp at a bargain !

T never

~aid Mareus, ‘and wish entertainment tor tienee at tho “long deluy.”  His clothes have a mean look,” said Mes.
the night—I care not how bumble—nicrely  ‘Ihicre isa hoﬁhoﬂk-xedler in tho en- Fletcher,
a place to lay my hoad.’ try, mather, and ho's tired, and wants to * L think bo has

* Walk in, and T will ask mothor,” replicd stay o'l night,’ said the little girl who had
the littlo maiden, and leaving tho pedler in ; adwitted Marcus, -availing herself of the
the entry, sho tripped away to fulfill her only pause in tho conversation that had
promise. occurred sinco her ontrance.

Marcus heard voices in the sitting room

Tt was soon ovi- od me. T thought you was going to say that
“Sewing Circlo’ was Youke BBell's widow liad come. X do believe
in active operation, the object uf which wae, T'am wetting nervous.’
the conversion of all the heathen natlons of ¢ Jt's cnough to make any body nervous,™

i

!

2e upon tho best maps extaut.  The the'kitehen.
aarments made by these good poople, were suspense.”
tube sld, and the sums thus procurcd,  * 8he'll have to budge. T'l! warrant you,
were to be placed in the trustworthy bands in short order,” regumed the perturbed
of Elder Fleteher, to bo forwarded to the Mes. Hell.
saionaries. TN barbor neithor chick nor child of
Marcus beard the little girl sttempt to them in my house.”
xpeak to licr motlier, as she had promised,, * It would interfere with your useful-
and hoeard the lattor reply, somowhat tart-'nese.”” remarked tho widaw,
Iy, { What would becomo of the heathen?”
*tio away, child, don't interrupt mo; 'ulnled one of the ladies present, in cvident
are trying to do something for the poor, ba-  alarm.
ghted heathen.’ ' «Sure ennugh!” oj

“It koops one in continual  to
. ie

at
Iy

rejoined Mra &
* Ho is no botter than he aliould be I will
bo bound,” remarked Mrs. Skinncr.

“ Gondnens gracious! how you frighten- | rection, or the slmshouse,

‘T

got nols rice books

foard

& guilty look in the face,’
lltsllA'|l

* Eseaped, perhaps, from the bouse of cor-
’ added the widow,
th Ohristian mildness.

* Dun't.speak of it,” resumed Mrs. Bell,
t ia shocking to think of.

the Nortl Pole, I roally believo some poor
iserablo crcaturo would find me, ompe
if I thought of doing anything for the
hon. It is Jug-a-not zersus bepgars
home, and which will prevail, mercy on-
knowa! Alico hand me my fan.’

“But thin is & gnnd pedlor, and ho has
said Aliec, earnoxtly,
oved at the unfecling rewarks sho had

=3

“ Have you any works in favor of fur-

oign missions " asked the clder’s wife, con-

d alf present.
circumscribe the

* It is very strange,’ said Mra Flotcher, 1t would oert-fnly

always talks about the golden rule, in meet-
ing, (evory Sabbath) shut the door in my aments.  The perlite namo for them.
fate the moment he perccived T was & ped- [among the uungodly is Pully-gots. Eb,,
lor, although I only wished to ask for a|youngster t” i
drink of water. Paople like to road;| * L didu’t know, air, really. I thought,
reading is both instruetive and amusing, | il bibles were alike.” .
bug, strange inconsistancy, they affect to| *Iam sorry to say that you aro asigno-'

the agency that ministers to their|rant as & young heathen,” roplied tho Rev.}
plossure and instruction.” Mr. Jenkins.

Poor Marous pauacd, wiped a toar from|  Katircly discouraged, Marcus began to
the coreer of his eyo, and righed. A re-|pack up Lis books, whilothe Rev. Mr. Jen-
minisoence of bappior days intruded itsclf, tinl regarded bim with plous pity.
sod then ho thought of bis widowed mo-| I exhort you to eschew and ahjure this

unhely traflio,” he went on to say, with o

ther, two brothers and s aister younger
than decppr nasal twang than usual. ~* Those!

who must hiave bread to cat
and clothes to wesr. Whilo ho was occu- | pornicious books are cunning devices of the
dovil, to poivon the morals of the commu-:

Ed with this perplexing subject, & well-
, solema Jooking porsonage, on theinity. 8o ingoniously are they devised, that
sunny Nide of forty, was approaching. The!the very eleot may be deceived.” .
uiok sar of Marous caught tbe sound of] I bave not been thus taught,” replied
1] loou&:l. and he watehed him as he ad- :
vanced, with considerable intercst. The
s r locked so respectablo, and- sn
thoughtful withal, thas hie resclved to offer
bis books, convinced that such & man must
M “ym‘“m';odlu Foso to bl foot, and

sroso to eot, an:

some trepidation waited until the

un“uau near him
* Please ir,

dMarcus, with aoms upcrh,.

* Mora’s the pity, for it's obvicus your
education hay been grossly neglected.”’

“ By what I consider an honcst oalling,
[ help support my mother, two o
and 8 sister. I fosl justified in tho sight
of God, for a0 doing. It is my glory to|
toil for her who tolled for me in my hel,
loss and unprotested infancy. As for lc

i

(the Elder's spouse) that professing cbris- [ limits of your uscfulness, sister Boll,” re-
.tians avesol on the subjeet of mis- | sumed the elder’s wife, jmpressively. 1, lo
<oos.! ! olieve it would be morall

brothers: h

out of joint to
* It makes me creep all over, to think of | harbor the widew Bell, or her groat, grown-
it replied Mra. Skiuncr, with a shudder.!up ignorant children. Such a aourse would
“Why thero are hundreds of poor creters | trig the wheels of this angelio missionary
lost every day under the car of Jug-a-not, |coterprise. We aro engaged in 0o common
only just for the want of » littla charity on}ease, but in the great wark of aaving souls.

the jl!l of cbristians.” We must have no uscloss encumbrances.—
*Their blood will be requircd at our|Let the poor penplo of this countey take
Lands,’ observed Mrs. Bell, with lith a ocare of themsclves, while we look after the]it
i

* Not if we go on as wo havo begun,
Mrs. Fletcher, conlidently, casting at the
samo time s wishful glanee toward tho kiteh-
an where exteusivo cooking operations wera
going forward, undor the dircotions of »
skillful artist. *Wo bave now on band
about a duson men’s sbirts, and ten boys'
jackets*

¢ And eight boys’ trowsers,’ addod Mrs.
Bell, *all &fr h'm;hbh been within
. 3 1y, 1 baven’s given away an
olmthn sinoe I joined lﬂ:hr l’lot{h&r .
church, though the raggedeat, dirtieat, and

poor, dear, porishing heathen. It's my o-
pinion that aister John Bell is, and will be
| justificd in the course she intends to pursue.
I don’t think it ber daty to take caro of|
Luke Bell's widow and his unconverted
ohildren.”

‘1 thank you, I'm sure’ replied Mrs.
Bell. “The ws di o, and Tl
not turn to the right nor theleft. The na-
tions that how sit in darkness shall not bo
forgotien. The beathen must be saved,
and if wo do got attend to it, who will 1—
What is ovnrﬁndy‘- business is nobody’s,
you know. 1 my aympatbies are c;ﬁ--l
out for the d followers of Jug-a-nat.”

“Msay the book-pedlor stay, mother?
continued Alice, for that was ¢
Marcus' falr advoest o

*No, ehild; we want no book-,

lers

exolaim

its weight in gold dust,
oure an honest living, not to poliute the
minds of the young and inexperien
replied our bero, in & olesr, mellow voiee, 'ho did not.
and with a gesture of oon

T havo hot,” roplied Maroun; * bus I

bave u work in favor of general bunevo-

d usefulness.”
What is it called? continued Mra.

Fletcher.
I is called the Now Testament,” an-!
swered Marcus.

“ Did you ever kear such impudouce ?"
Mers. Bell.
“The Now Testament, my lad, wo are

all familiar with. We havo fed upon it, as

were, from 1 Mrs,

Fletoher, with an air of much christian for.
bearance, and somse littlo show of triumph.

“1t you bave no missionary worke, we

shall want none of your wares,” added!
Mes. Boll.

Marcus turned to go, his face red with

shame and vexation.

“ Have you the life of Robert Kidd 9
od leteho ’

3 r.
“No; I would not sueh a book for

peddie to pro-
o0ed,”

tompt.”
said tbe wid-

the elder’s wife.
did see the dent of it.”

* What s reckless creter !

name of OW.

It doos scem !
¢ to mo that a body is not safe from execop-
g o trade died)which they bat beord, or that had an ex- replied the elder’s wifo, still looking towrds! tionable people any where.  1f T should go

to pay for a night's |- dzing, and more ; but
Pl tell you what I will do: I'H think of
you always, and ask GGod to Llesn and keep
you from being corrupted by the wicked

i world.”

Marens pansed, and drawing a neatly.
bound hook from his bandle, placed it in
the litede hund of Alien It wos entithd
“Be conrtonna tn strangzers ™
it vaid Mareas, ¢ and snmetimes
nk of the poor pedler bey, who sougiit
cutertainment for a night at your father’s
honee "

With thess words our lern watked rap- -

Wiy away  When Ls hiad e} the inhinapi-
table house a gond Tl wele bohind, he <ot

h ' n Aown by the wavside find wept, berause he
] being unf. rinnate,” semarked the fentale * CAlice, yon are enuugh to provake & « had mo place to fay hix ont '
1o ought to hence T do not offor the lives of the great iy s weeds snint.  The munay is tu support the mise  Mra Bell. neanwhite, & Pro 70 cen
i | .1 *They have ao businees to he unfortu- sionaries, while the missionaries convert the Cireln ™ g T ninet hiuntitnl
The Rev. Mr. Jenkins groaned in spirit, uate,” sitorted Mra Bell ¢ Folks ought to heathen * AT, whiclh eost aliont ng muaeh a8 the ra

for the last six morths

While Marens snt piving wnicxtrained in-
Anlgence to his aorrow, a haud wac s
softly or lis arm.  TTe looked up. and be-
lield & man somowlat advanced in years
atanding beside him.  The pedler-bov

in the indulgence of such m weakness as

o,
“ What nils you, my listle man*" asked
the stranger, kindly

Marcus was rilent and embarraveed

« Come, don't be afraid,” continued the
steanger, in tonea that sonnded friendly to
the fricmillees boy.

Real Kindnesa selilom fails to win confi-

V.

short histary of Iis rarvows, not_omitting

The door of the sitting-room being ajar, anything that tranapired at Mr. Bell's.
Marcus was & party to ull that had beeo,

wSo Mr Juhn Bell is your uncle,” sail
1#aid ; and tho unfecling remarka of hinount, the etranger.

«Yes; but I do not wish him t
have ever crossed his door,

1
" N
cus. “Tdid not go to solivit cha

knnw
Jd M.

e

to assint yon?"”

pend on ourselsy 1 bod rother Inbor at

somo honest el

|

+Thon you havo no hope from your uncle

Mark.”

good man, and if sho was able

T
i,nuhudy to take eare of him.”

« And you peddle books ¥

«Yen, T am willing to do anything.’

ho had, and the stranger soemed pleased.

« Thone arc very gond books. and as Iam
could cheat one of ’em !" ¢himed the maiden iy want of such buoka for my library, I will
nd some impa- | lady.

take them al)’

prise. * No! you won’t take them all I’
DBus
get more for me Sn walk up to my house,
and wo will closo the bargain.”

Tn wuch doubt and wonder, the pedler
The books were
|actually unpacked, and placed upon the

followed Lis new friend.
lglictves of the steanger's library.
¢ all worth ?

‘pril‘e, for T am able to pay *
? Marcus sat down and “burst into tears

heart and unmanned him

stranger, * 1 will soonanme at the smaunt,
and for n few momen

uring.

, and thon connted the money out nu
Jars.’
observed Marcus,

* Books count up fast,” replied
factor, woriously * The stage

Wene.

can go home, i you wish, without any
money, you know.”

s8id * nothing woubd suit him letter.”
went to sleep that night with bis heart
awelling with gratitnde and hope.
enrly hour the next morving, he,
way home, having cxpressed hi
ohli
able,

Upon examining the bill of the bouks
Iwhich he had sold, he fourid that they a-
monnted only to thirty dollara, and gave
bim a fair profit at that price; and upon
Jeounting the money that had been paid
him, he found fifty dollars instead of forty ;
consequently be had twenty dollara too
much. It would have bean an easy mattor
to have returned the money by mail, had
+be known the name of his benefactor; but
Although be had traveled sev-
ers} miles, and the delay would necessarily

detain him till noon, he resolved to return

{and refund the twenty dollars, and thas dis-
joharge an act which common honesty re-

| quired.
" asld Marows, “would you|books L carry, I trusd they will burt no| *I never d to givo anything to the|bere. ~Tell bim to go on his wa; oisiog”| there any men-folks in thebowse " © < Why have you returned?" kel kis
Iike to purehase any bonka ?" mm." vasty beggara. lhv'nl gt 1n] * Usless bo carricy m ’l:"qb,' n- |asked the maiden lady of forty, in evident| benefactor, with some surprise in bis man-
The fospeciable men eame to & .Whtdnﬂ:ﬂ?hnunimﬁ: m view,’ resasaed Mrs. Pleteher. *No the Mrs. Fleteher. ner. roburned
Mmp.lubokd:hmuh-lthnr:‘ﬁ:mv. . Jenkins. - * Bub odlage . .li!uil.lllmkln‘w "Unless hahes m ""“‘"""g'&"""&"mﬂmﬂ!'Ww "}f‘::‘".;n"-'-w‘“":mh 1
thowghi it possible for sy porson ardoned a5 you are, bewels of| man wt our bomme had'st s Ball, appeoval, to the house * ) Wale(te movey,” .
m v n-pndnmnnr,:pu lo-’yn.' Tlilhb-ﬁ“.l.lm' uhub:.k,.:‘ld:': with s nod o Hle Aliee followed kim te the duor with|fiad that the beoks wers ouly
»'What books T"* ke ssked in & sbers,|these : let them be like precions d 1 deslare 4o grasious | she fairly shosk-| * But he looks pale and tired, motber,’ o
searshing voios. shed upon your yousg aod misguided|ed my notioss of propeiety. She told d Aliss. - ~ sed
“1have s ariety, sir—useful, on- | hesd’ ) nm::nuu hushead, and| T ons’t belp that. 1 have seen s greas
rfivs t ke by the mm;mhmdmm'luh% -hllidhutnhmwmlphmlﬂnt'
ot colebrated authors, embracisg every | proper solemnity, two New Jericho tracts ; |stories doluuhn.rum o 4 thick be's & vagabond, motber ;
varisty of subjest. I show them to|the one entitled * The Bread of Heaves,'|almsbouss, for all [ had to oent to]bls ~very bad, and I |
you—it will be no absll’™® the otber * The well, which if & man drink|ecavers the , darkoned hee and 'Inunmdﬁ—uhw
The youthtel pdler watied the package|from; be shall neva bo sbirty snoteb thom from the jaws of Jug-sm-up. |aavolest ladies made, said Alise.
of bookn, whilo th strangee regarded * Varily, there is food and drick for lost| *Whet & dirty beast thay Jugoem-wpl * you are ihe worst ohild 've got;

tink
Lot sou

1 only asked for a vight's lodgs!
Wiy do you not go to him and agk him
« My mother mayn we must learn to de-

than to beg oharity at

« None, whatever; tlm\:fla mother says
1t0 A" #3id the elder’s wifo knowingly *1' An ominous silcnce sucreedod the advent, he is o ver.

which was broken by Mrs Bell at lust, whe ; aho would
felt called ypon to express her feclings to
Mra. Fletcer.

ke to havo him come and live
wjth us, beonuse he is gesting old, wad hiap

* What books have you in that package

0! exeloimed Marcus, in great sur-

T will, thongh,’ persisted the stran-
er, with a amile, * and comminsiui you ta

* Now, my_young friend, what are they
Don't be alraid to ask & goed
Such unexpeoted kindness touched his

¢ Ah! they are marked,’ continued the

he seemed prafonnd
1y busy in examining * fly-feaves” and fig-

*1 have gome at it nt laat, T bolicve,” he
the table. ' They ouly amount to forty dol.
1 didn’L think they were worth zo muck,'
ill pass here
at half-past four in the worning. and sou
trouble, and  your wmother may noed some

Marcus thanked his new friend, and
o

At an
s ‘on hia
s aenvo of
gation th the stranger or well as he was

7 | house is the osllar.

iing g business a8 8 bock mer-
\etant.  The widow bired » cmbaxtalle
tenement o the city (Bostun,) and her
jclildron, neatly dressed, were seau daily on
their way to sehion!
Unie day an «iderly gentleraan “entered
,0ur biere’s store, and inquired for a work
recently pullished.  Marcus was stinck
w‘uh the tones of his volee, ard upon scan-
jming Lis foatures more closcly, resuguised
+the stranger who had buugbt out bis stock
in trade some montbe before.
*This is an upexpected pleasure” eried
© young merchant, with unfeigned pleas~

th
ure

* You acenr tu Lo prospering.’ replied his
friend, with o epevolons swile.

* Xus, 1 have prospered ever since 1 saw
you! it hear it Konesty .T"lyl
But it is ahout dinner time, and
shall ask myself bowe to diner

pre
1

The strnger did go home to dinner with
Marcus, anid enjoyed it a8 wnch &s a di
oer could ba eh d. As be wan om 1)
puint of departing, with his het in band,
the widow ventured to ssk hin nawe, as
Marcus had & Jurge Bible which he wished
to present bim, aud in which bo desired to
‘insecibo his beucfactor's name ; and it was
|8 uame, in fuet, which they wished to ro-
member always.
(. *Maregg inay write Mark Bell in the
hnok hie infendy for ne, and say it was pre-
‘rented, it ho pleases, by bis koneat and af-
Hectionate ncphow.”
| We canmot stop 1o tell how the widow
‘and her children blessed and wept over Mark
Bell, for it is out of our power. Suffioe it
to may, that be paesed the remainder of her
dags with them, and dying, left them the
{whule of hia weslth, greatly to the detri-
ment of the * President of the Circle,’ and
beathen nations generally. By & succes-
sion of misfortunes, John Bell lost the Lulk
ol his property, and Mrs. Beil was obliged
to make jackets for Lier cluldren, instend ot
the heathen .

Elder Fletcher was ‘suspended from:
reaching’ for passing bi m & hroken
, bank, and for not rendering & scaeant
,of the minsionary fand, . Fleteber
ikeeps u cigar store, and sells strong beer
for o living, tinco the missiunary * piagfor:n”
has broken dowo. 8o far as the be¥er is
concerned, she is thought to be u good cus-
tomer herself.

In the conrse of time Marcus married
Alice, who stifl remombers she night when
« poor, ragged boy asked for a lodging in

vain.

"y : OF ADV ERCTINING,
Seeno—Counting room of the Boston Jour-
nal. Enter a Customer who adds

the Clerk in a state of Kscitement.

Customer—Do you reculleet, sir, that I
ordeved my advertisement in your paper a-
bout & week ago?

Clerk—Yas sir, very well.

Castomer  (omphatically)—With dires-
tions to bave it inscrted three times only.

Clark—Well, air, your directions wery
complied with. 1f you examine tho file
before you, you will find inserted * three
times inside,” according to order.

tomer (much excited)—I know that

+|it was inserted threo times, nud if yon had

|stopped it then, 8]l would have been well;

but it wans continucd, contrary to my orders,
every day to tho presont time!

Clerk—Ah indeed ! (inxpeeting the file)
—You aro right air. ]t was eontinued
through & mistake in the printing offics ;
but (snothingly) there is no barm done, you
need not get in s passion.  Of course wo
will charge for only three inscrtions.

Curtomer i
» passion, ai
charge; it is not of that 1 complain, but
great harm has Leen done. The culpable
negleet of your printer bas heen the cause
of a degree of annoyance and vexstion thas
may eost my lile. Ever since the a
tisemeat appearcd, my stors ha
erowded with enatomees, and (ia
vuiee) they are
that I have ta increase the der of
Clerks and do more than double duty nl-
sclf. T have no ticme in the aveningu to teke
a onmfortablo meal—and ¥ am #o fatigued
with my work through tho day and even-
ings, that | cannot got a wink of sleep;
il (rairing his voico) I:nin determined to
istand it no lunger. I you dou’t take thas
nilvertiscment out of the Journal forthwith
1 shall go erasy, or J shall bave to snmwen
{the police to keep oat the erowd—and
you shall poy the doctors and food the
bills! (Exitin & rage )—Boston Jowr-

Jcnn{ Lind, aays the -Musicai World,
Tins broken throngh her resolation net to
re-appeat upon the stage. She will per-
form a part in & new opors, written exprese~
{y for the feten given’in colobration of the
marriage of the erown Prinee with, the
d:rg:kr of Prines Frederiek of the Neth-
eriands.

Lord Palmerston recently stated o do-
bate, that ¢ the tribunals iu the U. States
wore more loe and right
than the ¢ri
rope.””  Tle might bave 2aid in way stat
of Europe.

Jews or Hobrows, Armen seyrians,

Y
8
18

jans, Al

Moguls, Alghans, Sikbe, Parsees, Arale,
and many Indian tribes, are considered an
Orieatal division of the

bel to tbe
Ar:bnﬂ:‘n:. R

The beat for the Lody duringm
thunder

e e
on ¢l 3

In a bonse, the plase
of grestest s the fro-plece, where
the elestrieity is attracted by the metal.

fomebody mys that “rhs worm rlet
mever dies,” ia the reflection 1bat you have
|ohontad the printer. Quite true.

The yopulation of Boston i3 &
hushur::‘“f:ny ﬁuwlnmul-. -

.«




