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Hostetter, Reid & Co.

‘N’ LD spec" fully .announce to their cus-
ggen n::l the pn{)lic generafly that they

inst recoived 8 new and complete stock of
:‘o;;-’i:':m: |i'ne.. purchaced at the last decline,
and which they offer at panic prices. Their stock
of i .

CROCERIES,

Embracing in part

POXTIOCAL.

THB VOICELESS.

We count the broken lyres that reat

Where the sweet wailing singers .slumber,.
But o'er their silent sister’s breast
" 7The wild flowers who will stoop to cumber?
A fow may touch the magic string,

And noisy fame be proud to win them;
Alas for those who never sing,

But die with ail their music in them.

. Nay, grieve not for the dead alone,
Whose song has told their heart’s sad story,
Weep for the voiceless who have known
The cross without the crown of glory!
Not.where Leucadian-br: ezes sweep_

. RIO COFFRE,

P. R SUGAR,

SUGAR (g 10, 12,

Nothing but a Man.
Io the spring of 1864, I attended the last

| morning reception of the season, at the

White House; taking with me my little
daughter, who had an intense desire to sce
the goud President who had set the poor
slaves free. I bad not seen Mr. Lincoln for
more than a year, and as I drew near where

_| be stood, going patiently through his weary

montonons task of hand shaking, I wondered
if he would remember_my face amovg the
countless faces that beset and besieged him,
since the pleasant evening on which I had
conversed most {reely with him, and heard
most of his easy, charming, cordial-talk.—
But before I could be presented, he gave me’
a shock of pleasant surprise by stretching
his hand over the shoulder of a gentleman
with whom he was conversing, and greeting
me by name with the smile aud tone of an
old friend When ho perceived little A,
the pleased laok of a true child love came in.
to his sad eyes. *Is this your little daugh-
ter?” he said ‘How do you do dear?’ As
‘he took hier “hang, the child —ruised -to -his

OKE HUNDRED YEARS 70 CONE. " ’

_Who'll press for gold this crowded street,
. A hundred-years to come 1 .
Who'll tread your church yard with willing feet,
A hunured years to come?

Pale, trembling age, and fiery youth,’

And ¢hildhood with his brow of truth;

The rich and poor, on land and sea;
. Where will the mighty millions be
A -hundred-years-to come ?
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The English Lower Classes at Liv-
. ‘erpool. CL

There have been of late some frightful
-vevelations of the mordl degeneravy of the
“Jower order” in Enﬁlahd, but a pictdré
more appalling than that' presented to us of
the state of things in Liverpoulis hardly pos-
gible to conceive. An inguiry’ was a short
time back instituted by the Tows Council in-
to the cause of the extensive mortality in
that town, and the repott of the Commis.-
sioners draws a picture at which humanity

We all within our graves shallsleep
A hundred years to come;
No living soul for us shall weep
A hundred years to come ;
But other men our land shall till,
And others then our streets will All,
And other birds will sing ‘as gay,
And bright the sunshine as to-day,
- A hundred years to come.

.

A Jersey Anecdote.
A pood-many -years ago, a man stole 8

ey SEpplio’ s memory=haunted-pitlov;
_ But where'the glistening night dews weep
* (Ver numless sorrow’s church yard pillow,

0, hearts that break and give no sign

- Spve whitening lip and fading ‘ressess

Tiil « eath pours out his cordial wine,
Slow-repped-f-om—misery’s—erushing-presses;|

WHITE SUGAR,
PULV. DO,

BEST SYELRUPS, _ '
PRIME BAK MOLASAES,
MOLASSES @ 50 CENTS,
TEA.-H., IMP, BL’K,
SUGAR CURED HAMS,
GBEESE—Lfason'l CRACKERS.

Queensware
and

Glassware

of the newest and most beautitul patterns, in sets -
and otherwise. Common ware, good assortment
snd prices rcasonable.

TR s

SPICES, &¢.—Ground Ginger, Pepper, Alspice,
Cloves, Cinnamon, Cavenne
. Fepper, Mustard, &c.‘ These

re all pure and ground exprexsly for ourselves.
" B. Sgda. Cr. Tarter, Rairens, Dried Currants,

" and other Baking articles of best quality .
Pepper Saice, Tomato Catsup, Pickels, Cider

Vinegay. :

WOODEN WARE.—Buckets, Tabs, Boxes,

*?ISH.—Mackerel, all grades,
© Shad,
P Hemn‘.l

From t;ur eonnectior with _Mnrket Cars ranning
to the Eastern cities, we 1cceive regularly s

"VEGETABLES,

FRESH FISH, FRUITS, &e. Everything in this
line in their proper season. We will order goods
of this class for parties and deliver them at_short-

est notice. . .
Country Produce bought and the highest market
price paid .
*" ‘Terms positive’y Cash. .
N. B. "“Thanktul for the liberal share of custom
we have .received, we trust by fair dealing, ami
earnest cfforts to please and accommodate, to in-

rease our trade still further.
¢ Moy 18] " HOSTETTER, REID & CQ.

NEW FALL

~ AND

WINTER 60003 !
GEORGE STOVER

HAS RETURNED FROM PHILADEL
""" PHIA WITH A SUPPLY OF

'DRY GOODS!

. AND
® | =B,

'NOTIONS, QUEBNSUARE

L B Y R T L R .. .
" ‘st To'which e’ fawices'thie stiention of
. of -his patrum:and the public generally. -

Octoler 20, 1806

. { was she hooted at and even stoned in her

‘1 been drioking too-freely at a tavern, started

" If vinging Lieath or echoing chord
To every hiduen pang weye given,
What endlcss melodies Were poured
As sad as earth, as sweet as heaven.

IT IS NOT YOUR BUSINESS WAY.

Would you like to know the secrets
Of your neighbor’s house and life !
How he lives or how he doesn’t,
And just how he treats his wife 1
How he spends his time or leisure,
Whether sorrowful or gay,
And where he goes for pleasure,
To the concert or the play ?
‘If you wish it, 1 will tell you—
——————Let-me-whisper to-you gly—— ————
If your neighbor is but civil,
It is not your business why.

In short, instead of prying
Into other men’s affairs,
If you do your own but justice,
You will have no time for theirs.
" Be attcntive to such matters
As concerns yourself alone,
And whatever fortune flatters,
Let your business be your own.
One word by way of finis—
Let me whisper to you sly—-
" If you wish ta be respected,
You must cease to be a pry.

MISCOCBLLANTY.

What One Woman Did.

At the outbreak of the rebellion, a North-
ern born woman of firm Unioa principles liv-
el in Alabama  Her situation was so eritis
cal that her husband scot her to her friends,
promisiog that he would not take up arms
agaiost his country, Dming the whole-four,
years of the war sho was unable to hear from
him, yotil on returning to Alabama she learn.
ed that he had fallen in the fitst battle of
Bull Rua. She thea resolved in her deso-
lation to devote herself to the weifare of the
fieedmen by becoming their teacher. The
Christian Register tells the story: - “Oftea

walks to and from scheal, by rude boys or
the stadeats of an academy in the town,
though the sad veil of her widowhood drawn
closely around her might have invited pity
instead of insult. Thegood woman who pro-
tected and lodged her was parsccuted and
shuooed because the sheltered *a Yankee
schoolmarm.” Insult, dsnger, cumplete so-
cial isolation and hatred, Mrs. could
oear unmoved, till they threatened her only
white friend, Then she tuok refuge in a
black man’s home. Finally an order from
President Johnson threatened the removal
of the Freedwan’s Bureau frow the town —
The officer in charge warned Mis, that
her life would not be safe one momeat after
the slight prutection of tbe Bureau was with-
drawn. W ith a'sad heart she bade her col-
ored friends ‘guod bye,” packed her trunk,
and sat waiting one moraiog for the stage.—
T he door of ber room wus suddeoly opeaned.
Lockivg up she recogunized Mr, ==, one of
the most iufluvntial men in the country —
He greeted her respectiully, and coming has-
tily to where she wus reated on an oid bug,
earncstly begged her to stay among them —
For mouths e had watched her closcly, aud
observed ber great iufluence tor good over
the culored people. He would do ali in hie
puwer to prutect her from iusult;. she shou!d
coutinue ber labors heacetorth shielded by
his authority. A stranger so long to kind-
vess snd sympathy from a white mav, no
woonder sbo was overpuwerad, and tears were
her ouly answer to this unooked-tor reward
of her patient eudurance. She stayed.—
What a regiwent of eoldiers could not have
sccomplished, this one weak woman has dune.
Througb weakuess was she wade strong,—
She bad revulutionized public sentiment ‘in
the whole county. . Unflinching courage and
steadfust devotiou have won the-victury.”

Jdue WarmTHE OF ,\looxstilsn —Qoe
very cold oight a jolly old fcliow, who bad

for bowe io #'gig, sod on the way:wae upaet
sod left by, the side-of the road. Some per-
soce puwaing s short tiwe after, discovered
bim holding: bis feet-up- to. tho .moon, sud
sjsculating to some suvmible pegsons. - <Pils.
on. the wood —it’s a misersble culd fire!”
" 4What s blessin’ whiskey punch woold
be 4o the humsn t'ami!; if there néver 'wa'n’t
Bo_fo-morrow morpin’ 7" gaid sn old toper,

-1 bent, aud kissed her.

who was enjoyiog bis customsry headache
after a uight's debauch. s

-

face, large. brown eyes, full of tender rever

eace.” The look seemed to touch him; he
smiled a smile that was a benedletion, then
She blushed, but said
nothing till we had passed on a step or two,
when she exclaimed, ‘Why, he is only a man,
atter all’ Something in_the tone struck the

Presidecot and he asked what she had said.

When I repeated the native remark, his face
agaio lit by that eudden swile of quaint, kind.
ly humor so peculiar to him— that flash of
soul-sunshine that once seen, could never be
forgotten.

I had not the opportuaity to tell Mr. Lin-
cold of a acene in the past ‘which this little
incident brought to my mind. In a noble old
New Hngland town, years on years a3o, there
was once a great gathering of people, to see
10 less a personage than the first great Presi-
dent of the republic, who was to be received
and entartained by the noble Governor of
the State—The ‘Brother Jonathan’ of the
Revolution. At last he came—the beloved
ruler, the hero without stain, the patriot
without-flaw,- the matchless gentlemao, slow-
ly riding beside the good Governor, between
ranks of soldiers ana erowds of citizens, bow-
ing graciously, though somewhat coldly, to
the right and left of him. *Oh, father,’ oried
a little dark-eyed boy to a geutloman who
held him by the hand, ‘I can’t sece him.]—
Please liit me up se that I ean look over the
people’s heads.” The kind geotleman lifted
him high up in his arms, aud the child look-
ed full in the face of Washington As be
did so bis own eager countenance fell, and
be exclaimed, ‘Why {ather, he is nothing
but a maun, after ali’ Washington heard,
paused amoment, and, with an amused smile
replied to the child: *Yes, my lad; nothing
but a man.’ It scemed to me an odd- coinei-
dence that, at the sight of our second Wash-
ington, my little daughter had repeated the
simple thought and almost the words of her
grandfather.— Grace Greenwood.

A Lively Encounter.

The Washington correspondent of the
Worcester Spy relates the following:

Last evening I was witness to a little en-
counter which will illustrate the spirit of
loyal men aad the insolence of the reaction-
aries. The gentlemen, elderly men both
were in conversation at a leading hotel.—
Both are well known citizens.
Northern nay, New Eugland, by birth.—
Qne is a pro-slavery lawyer, eriginally frem
Convecticut, who a number of years ago,
came South and married some slaves end a
lady. Ever since.he has becn intensly pro-’
Slavery OQatside of .this he isa pleasant
gentlemen of good culture  Two-sous of his
fought on the rebelside  We call him colo-
nel. The other is knowa as the doctor, orig-
inally & minister I believe; he at one time
held a high political position in a New Eog-
laod State. [le has been an editor here and
is now oqounected with the press. ‘This gen-
tleman is a large stout man full of fun and
good hamor, with great koowledge of men
and affairs, thoroughly radical, slow to anger
but mizhty in bis wrath. .

The colonel was iosisting as I came up last
eveoning, upon discussing political topies with
the doetor.”

*It’s no nse, onlonel,” said the latter, ‘you
know I can't stand your scceasion preelivi-
ties. o o '
But the eolouel continued talking, and the
dootor warmed in his replies, till io the midst
of a bitter denunciation of the *‘Rump Con-
gress,' the colouel turoed with alaugh and
cjaculated: :

‘Bat, doctor, we shall beat you so bad thia
fall that you'llnever know what hurt you’

‘Not a bit of it, was the doctor’s cool re-
ply, ‘the Fortieth Congress will be more rad
ical thao this one.

1t will, sh?’ was the angry shout of the
old reactionary, 8« he arose wrathtully to his
foet. . ‘Then, by G————d, old o8 [ dm, I'll
take a mas<ket and help drive it out.’

*You will,” said the doctor, raiving his big
‘body to his fret, snd extended his right arm
slowly while his eyes flamed and his voice
pealed with the great passion of the oment:
tYou will, eh? You and yours tried that be.
fore when we beat you with the ballot:—
You forced us to take the bayonet, and we
drove you to the wall. We will beat you a-
geio with the bsllot, and it you wmake us take
the hayonent once more by.the God in Heav.
en, thix time we'll drive youthrough'thewall.”

The old gentlemen's face was grand iu its
passion, as he turnéd away from the startled
and subdued lawyer, with.the closing romark.
¢In the last fight 1 thought'I was too old te
go into the armiy, but ig the one you threat-
en I'm going to take a hand. Thoe vld North

18 yniric flamed dut. It was tppioal. [ saw
‘the losg eunduring Northerner represshited

here - Woe betide those who ahall aguig set
the currents of that bleod ‘raoviog io° the
wild -musie of war? . woar T

Both are}y

dow from Morristown, N. J. and drove her
to Philadelphia for sale She wasa common
cow enough, except that she had lost her
tail but about six inches. The thief, fear.
ing by the shortness of her tail he might be
traced, had procured in some way, probably
_trom a.slaughter-house, aoother cow’s tail,
which he fastened so ingeniously to the short
tail that it was not to be known that it had
not regularly grown there.

As soon as the Jerseyman had missed his
cow, lie set off fur Philadelphia, thinking she
would probably be carried there for sale, and
it happened that when be came to the ferry
‘he got into the same boat that was convey-
ing over his cow and the fellow that stole
her. As it was natural that he should have
his thoughts very much upon cows, he be-
gan to look at this one with great attention.
She was iundeed very muoh like hie cow, he
thought. Her marks agreed wondarfully
and she had exactly the same expression -of
face, but then the expression of her tail was
so very different. It must be supposed that
-the new owner of the cow fell 1ather uncom-
fortable during the examination, for he soon
saw that this was the person whose property |
he bad stolen, and he was very wuneasy lest
he should take hold of the tail whioh he look.
ed at so cootinually, Upou the whole he
thought it best to direct his attention in some'
way, if possible, and therefore steps ‘up to.
him and says: '

“Neighbor, this is a fine cow of mine;
won’t you buy her?! You seem to know
what a gooed cow is.” .

“Oh.! dear me,” says the other.
just had a cow stolen from me.”

*Well’ says tho thief “I'm sorry to hear
that they’ve got to stealing cattle, but I'll:
2ell off, and you could not better replace your
loss than by buying this cow; I will warient
she’s as good as your's.

‘Why,’ says the Jerseyman, ‘she was ex-
actly like this one, only that she had no tail
to speak of, and if this one had not such a
loog tail, I'd swear it was my cow.’ -

Everybody now began to look at the cow’s
tail, but the thief stood oecarer to it than
anybody, and taking hold of it 80 as just to
cover the splicing with his left band, and
with a jack-koife in his right hand, point.
ing to the tail, he said : *So if that cow’s
tail we;:a only so long, you'd swear she was
‘your’s

“I;ve

to be very much confused aj the perfect re-
semblance to his cow except in this ons par-
ticular, when the thief, with a sudden cut of
his koite, he took off the tail just about an
inch above splicing, and throwng it over-
board, bloody as it was, taroed to the other
aud said 3 *Now swear it’s your cow I’

The bewildermeat of the poor man was
now comyplete, as he had seen the tail cut
off, aud saw the bload trick.ing from it, he
could of couree lay no claim to the amimal
from the shortuess of her tail, indeed, here
was proof positive that this wasvot his cow,
s0 the thief going over with him aold the
cow without any further fear of detaction,

Mysterious Impressions.

The foliowing curivus stury is told in coo-
vection with the death of Lord Francis Dou-
glas, who was recently lostin ascending the|
Alps. It belongs to a class of facts which
are difficult of explauation by our common
philosophy : -

During tde halt which took place, one of.
the guides, says an account, stated that he
wus frightened. What really passed, was,
that the guide to whom Lord Francis was at-
tached, said, “*Gentlemen, there'is great rea-
son to fear that we shall not be able to ef-
teot our descent without an-aceident; rhere-
fore, let each of us think about his sounl.”’—
Thea Mr. Hudson touk out his Bible and
read. Lord Froncis went apart from the
others and remained in silence and meédita-
tion for a whole hour. Oa the same day-the-
Marchionese of Queensbury was in her gar-
deo in the Isle of Wight,

Sho was workiog and praying, according
to her usual custom. All at once experi-:
enced a sudden-revalsion of the heart; she
thought, she felt that ber son was in:danger,
and she uttered a fervent prayer to his Hea-
veuly Father to protect him. For three days
the impreesion remaived on her mind that
Lord Francis was dying of famine. The same
day a domestio had' a vision in which she
saw the youtg man covered with wounds and
in the last stage of inanimation. It was re-
marksble that while the remaios of the oth.
or travelors were found, nothing of Lord
Francin could be recoveréd except: his boots,
which. woro uulaced, .a8 if he qui - thrown'
these down a p_rooi;iqo, . What was the fate
of the young man ¥ “Could hg hbave fallew
down 4 erevasse, and there have perished
hubger®. ... .. oo i

" Mre. Luey Cupps, living ‘o By 1T, re-
cently gave birth 1o three fino lyuking wale

"“-Thei’.‘"fp way be Mf.'. 1 didw nds; yrt-die
without ul. P e

—

sehildren; - Fhat's having ‘he fe Cupps with |

a vehemetnce,

‘That I would,” said the other, who biegan |

-of | -

-mast shudder. The following extraot, from
a Loodon paper, will give some 1des of the
-8lough of Despond” into which that-cele-
brated emporium has been converted: ‘
For four years has an epidemic of tpyhus
raged with increéasing viruledos among the
working population of Liverpool. Let chol-
era once take hold of these masses of fallen
humanity, and it can scarcely be expeoted to
Jeave them until it has eucked the life blood
from thousands. Children go drauk to schobl
—ragged schools, of course. Women, for
love of drink, eell évery stitch they wear, sa.
ving just the last shred of linen, and then—
heaven hélp the wretches—they ell their
hair! - This is the evidence of the Rev. Fath-
er Nugent, who apeaks of ove woman, the
mother of seven. children, who sold her bair
to a barber for a pot of ale. Women have
been **had up’’ for drunkenness eléven fimes

discovered “‘all drunk” one Sundy afternoon.
The children olub their pence together on
Saturday might to have a épree and get glo-
riously inebriated like their seénmiors. The
master of the Hibernian School says: **You
might as well attempt to empty Mersey with
a bucket as to apply Christian instruction
while this flood of intemperande is over-
whelming us.” Chaos has come over the
péople. There seems to be neither law, or-
der nor decency among them. ‘Children
die which are never born,” says Father Nu-
gent. Rents go unpaid, for the landlords
_fear ‘o be_pressing, lest Lia tenants should
Spull the house down!” *I have four hous-
Xg,ﬂn Hendorson street, says an agent, .and
thete is not a picce of timber left in them —
They (the ocoupiers) will tuke.away the cup- |
boards, the staircases and the very alats off
the rorf, and we cannot catch them.”~We
just quote ohe . more horror. A tradesman
and his wife ruined themselves by drivk.—
The woman fell tll and lay .in indescribable
filth on her sick bed for months. Oun a Sat-
urday she died and remainad untouched till
Thursday. ' The husbaud. that .dey obtained
10s. to secure the necessary attendance, but
instead of ‘devoting the money to its proper
purposes, went and got drunk with it. He
went home in that state, and slept, with the
corpse. On Friday some persons sent @
hearse to take away the body, but when the
men sow Do person to go with the funeral
they took her out and threw her down in the
rocn again, where she lay till the police had
.hor buried on the following Satyrday”  As
a sequel we are told, “an old woman, who!
lived underncath was so mach shocked that
she died the same night.”” Suoch is the ac-
count that Liverpool gives of itself.

And all this uader that aristocratie rule
of which the “upper classes” of English so
ciety are wont to boast so loudly, and of
whose excellenzies they are so prone to vaunt
as presenting a marked contrast to the vices
of dewooratic governmont. Lo

Much in Little. .

Little martin-boxes of homes aro goneral-
ly the most happy and cosey; little villages.
aro nearer to being atums of a shaitered par.
adise than anything we koow -of; and little
fortupes bring the most content, and .little
hopes t h e Jeast disappointments. Little
words are the sweetest. to hear; little chari-
tios fly farthest and stay longest on the wing;
little lakes are the stillest, little hearts the
fullest, and little farms the best tilled. Lit-
tle books are the most read, and little songs
the most loved. And when Natare would
make anything especially rare beautiful, she
mukaes it little—like pearls, like diamonds,
like dews. Kverybody calls that' little that
they love best on earth. We once heard a
good sort of a mon speak of his little wife,
aud we tancied that she must be a perfeet
little bijou of a wifse. We saw her, and she
weighed 210; wo werd sarprised. But then
it was vo joke; the man meant it. ile could
put his wifo 1o bis heart and have .x6om 'for
other things beside, and what was she but
precious, and what ‘was she but little?  Mul-
tum in parvo~—much in little—is the great
beauty of all that we love best, hope for
most, and remewber the longest. - .

A tall, raw boned Yankee was riding a di-
mioutive specimen of the donkey tribe
through the muddy streets of Gothum, and
the auimal being  very stubborn, Jouathan
found it quite difficult to induce him to . ae-
celerate his pace.
—Fe-used—the—persuasive—sloguence—of —a-|
hickory stick, howevar, and at eack.blow be
wonld drawl out, “Git up, Bouyparte; git
up, I say !” : :

A little Frenchman io passing, heard with
rage the name of his illustrions ‘eyuntryman
applied to the ugly beast, and commenced
heaping a volley of abuse on the head of the
offending Yankeo. . - ’

_#Sair,” shouted the Gaul, “vot fof  you
nall call ‘dat ugly beast Napoleon P By “gar,
sair, I'sall have 30 grand satisfastion I” i

“@it up, Bopyparte I” .was ' the only “re-
sponse. ‘- . o :
. “Sdore ! monsicur, sair? I eay what for
you sall ‘eall gat vagabone horse Napoléon ?”

“@it hﬁ, Boayparte I” - ,
Here the Freachman's ‘rage boiled' over,
and stam

at ping his feet upon the favernent, he
soreamed : A SR
“uQb, by gor, T'sall huve #grand ‘shtis-
faction! ['sall havese réveugo.” I'hsve one
‘datn leetlo ehicep dog ot my-honie; T go™ éull
him Guillanwe Washingtoo, by'gar 1>

i

. et 11 3 . A .
* Tell evvy, when ahe would annoy, - -
~ That thuusands want what you enjoy.

and more. _In one court the womén werel|

<

e

" The Discontented Girls.

Mary Millér went out to take' a walk in
the flelds, one Saturday sfterncon.” She had
been at sohaol all. the .wgek, and she was
very glad to have a nice ramble. 8he soon
left-the dusty.road, afd roamed about on the
hills. Sometimes she watched the brook,
and listened to-the singing of the birds.— .
Then she watched the gay butterfly, or ran
to pluck some bright flower which met her
eye In a word, wherever her lizht heart
Eron!‘pte& her to go, her nimble feet "earried

er.” ¥,
8he was near the roadside, wheo she saw.
a fine cosch pass slowly by, There was -in

the young lady wished to stop, the dri-
ver checked the horses; and when she wish.
ed to go forward, they started at his
word. A footman was on thestand behind.
If the gitl saw a flower in thie field, or by
the road side, she had vily to speak, and the
carriage atopped, while the footman ran to
fetch it. Indeed, she scemed to bave no
wish uogratified. -

As Mary locked at the coach, her foct Jost
their lightness, her spirits their gaicty, and
rer facs its smiles. She walked gloomily a-
long, and, with pouting lips, she entered her
mother’s humble dwelling :

‘Have yoi had a pleasant walk, Mary?
asked her mother. -

*0Y4, no,’ enid ‘Mary, pettishly, I should
have enjoyed it very well, but the young la-
dy came along in her carriage, and when I
saw how happy she appeared with her conch-
man, and her footman to wait upon her, and
remembered that I_was a poor girl, and must
dlways go afoot, and wait upon myself, 1
could ‘hurdlj help ecrying If she wanted
anythiog she had ouly to speak or to point
to it, and the footman instantly ran and
brought it to her. —But-when_I_saw some-
thivg 1 wanted, it it was ever so far off, I
must go and get it myself.’

‘Her fretful voice was roarcoly hushed,
when Mrs. Purks called at the cottage.

this afternoon ?* said Mrs. Miller to her rich
friend. Here it'should be told that llelén
_was lame.  She had not- walked for threo
yeurs.,

‘She wounld have enjoyed it very well*
said the lady, ‘but jnst us sha cume to where
she bad the finest pruspect, ehe saw your lite
tle girl skipping about the ficlds. Sho wateh.
ed her happy movemounts, asshe ran where-
| ever her faney lod; and when she remember-
ed that.she qonld-nover evjoy herself thus,
sho said she could scaroely keep from cry-
ing. * *You oannot thiok,’ she said, ‘how sad
it is to feel thac I must be lified into ~the
ocarriage whendver. I wish to take the. aiy;
aud when I see a pretty flawer, I can never
pick it myself, but muat wait till some ono
can go and'fetch it to we. I watched the
happy girl for a fow minutes, as she dauncéd
80 gaily aniong the flowers, and then order-
ed the footman to bring me a few daisies
which grew by the wayeide; but I soon threw
them away, for I could not bear to ook at
them.” *She then directed the coachman. to
drive homo, that her feciings might no loo-
gor be tried by the sight «f pleusare which
-shie could not share When the footman
brought her in, and placed her carefally
upon & sofa, she Iaid her face on my lap, and
weps” )

Thus we see that each of these pirls had
enough to make her happy, il she had only
learned oue of the bést lessons—to be con-
tented with the station in which God has
placed ua.

~ Week of Prayer For 1867,

The British Evaogelical Alliance, in ao-
cordance with the custom which has been
observed for several years: past, have again
issued a circular, recommending the univer.
sal observance of a week of special and unit-
ed prayer, at the commencewment of the new
year. The following is the schedule of the
time and topics for the exercises of the
week:

Babbath, Janpary 6—Sermons on the
Presence of Cbrist with ¥ is Universal
Chureh. . L '

Mounday, Jaouary 7--Thankegiving and
Confession of Sin.

for “kings and all in authority.” for the in-
crease of righteousness, the prevalence of
peace, aud the holy observance of the Sab-
bath,

success of missionsamong the Jewsand Gen-
tiles, and for a Divine blessing to accompany
the efforts to evangelize the unconverted of
all Jands and classes.

Thursday, January 10—Prayer for all
who have sufferod from the recent wars; for
our brethera-ewancipated from slavery, aand
for our fellow Christians persccuted for the
gospel’a sake. - .

._Friday,Janvary 11—DPra isti
amilies, for, schools, colleges and universi-
ties. . ) )
Saturdsy, January 12—Prayer for the
Catholic Charch (‘he universal Christian
Churob,) for ull the ministors of the gospel, |
and for the increase of haliness, fidelity, and
Christian .character amoung its members.

unity of the Clurch snd the duty of pe-
lictors to mupifest it by muatuul recognition
and ‘active operution, T :

“Pat,’ satd a bailder- to an Irishwan enga~
ged in carryiog slate to the top of a fonr-
story ‘bailding, thave you any houses in Lre-
‘had as tall as thisqoe!”, . .

«Ya’an, me mither’s cabin.’

‘Hlow many rooms had it
- ATher, -was. the. ating routs, the slaping-
room, and the pig pen—four rooms.”

*Thut's a story.” said_the builder.
¢ AYi/oy, four p ories,’ ange Par. ..

3

The Marviand Union“ts xill coutest be-
fore Congross the rilidity of the Lo elee-’

tiva,”

‘How did your daughter enjoy her ride

8abbath, Jaouary 13—Scrmous on the

Tuesday, January 8—Prayer _fm; Nations; ;

Wednesday, Jannary 9—Prayer for the |
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