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r 1l f the Age.
To the Working Men of Raleigh

Mi, Eorron :—I1 hope you will permit
me, through the columns of your excellent
paper, to make n few
brothers, the Working Men of Raleigh,
and threngh thewm,to the Working Men of
North Uarolina,

1 think the ]nrr"#vnl. a favorable time
for us to unite and make a demonstration
which will relieve us from the unequal, un-
jugt and n‘;i-rfr‘ahin! taxation to \\\li(‘.h we
have been subjected by the legislation of
the last several vears, If we have the
apirit and pride of freemen ; if the spirit
and pride of our fathers have not forsaken
us; if we have any self-respeet or any claim
to the respect of others, we will unite,
without regard to party ties, in demanding
of all political parties, in language which
cannot be misunderstood, that prﬂilic:n!
equality which is the birth-right of every
.\'-,iltll (.;nl'll!.h.:.,\n, We ii:l.\‘l' l)l't’_’!l b“l?ilt
too long already. Forbearance has ceased
to be a virtue ; our silence and forbear-
ance have been construcd into an abject
submission. Lot us learn what are our
rights, demand nothing more, sabmit to
nothing less,

The first sc thie Declaration of
“i_.:laln‘ and a }'.'Il'l of the ("u!v!itl’ltjl'lil
which enunciates the |-i;l|-1:|mr!11.tl ]:rinci-
ples of the government of North Carolina,
declares, that
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# All polivieal p¢
from tho people
2. “That the people of this State ought

wwor is vested in nnd derived
only.”
|

Nec. 3. °

usual rates |

7 | number of citizens who own it, from pay-

people, are asore and intolerable grievance, |
| cannot be denied, and has not been denied
| even by the members of the Legislature
who framed and passed them. Can any
man in lis sober senses sayv, that it is not a|
arievance to tax a thousand dollars worth
of riding vehicles, watches or spoons, ten
dollars, while a thousand dollars worth of
land is taxed but two dollars? Is it no
vance to tax a thonsand dollars worth

(831 ;-:;.I..-H-;

_'_’l"-:-
_ that }'ii-i-l.- no income and is
wearing out and depreciating. in  value
every day, ten dollars, while a thousand
dollars’ worth of negro property, that is
yielding from one to perhaps three hundred |
dollars, is taxed but eighty cents? Is it no|
_':'I‘i!.'\'.'lrrf:ll to make oneman pay ten dollars!
| tax, if he should happen to have a thous-!

i b : ¥
fand dullars worth of old CHTTINEZCS, \J“j.‘."_‘,"“-‘,‘

watches, pianos, spoons, plate and pistols, '-
{that do not, and never can, yield him one
cent of income, and make another man,
{ who has ten thousand dollars worth of Ile-!
| gro property that is making him richer|
| day by day, pay not one gent of tax? Is|
{1t no grievance to burden a large portion
of the l't:ullll_? and most of the pl‘f.r‘pl‘l‘t}' Uf
the State with taxation, in order to screen
a certain species of property and the small

ing their fair and just proportion of the
revenue necessary to support the govern-
ment {

Is it no grievance to tax the income or
wages of the overseer five dollars, if he re-
ceives five hundred dollars for his services,
and not tax the man with whom he lives
one single cent on his income of ten thous-
and dollars ¢

Is it no grievance to tax me, as a car-

enter, five dollars on my wages of five
wndred dollars, and not tax my neighbor’s
two negro carpenters, working at the same
bench with me, one cent, although they are
making for him as much as I make ?

Is it no grievance to tax the indome or
wages of the laboring man, and not tax
the income of their employer ?

Is it no grievarce to tax the journeyman
Carpenter, the journeyman Shoemaker, the
journecyman Tailor, and the journeman
Printer, and not tax the income of those
who employ them and who are growing
richer by their labor ¢

Is it no grievance to tax every State and
County oflieer, and -every - other person,
(except Ministers of the Gospel and Judges
of the Courts) from the Goverror down to
the Crier of the Court, whose annual total
receipts and income, in the way of salaries,
fees, &e., amount to or are worth five hun-

to h_‘\‘. (L]

the #ole and execlusive right of regulating
tho :

internal goy e
r i i the niuniLy, butl in considera

¢ poople of this State ought
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thout the congent of them-
§in Geuneral Asembly

\ wople have o right to as-
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social necessity,

the community 1 consideration of i_!“'ning
a purte ular . ol prropu I‘t"i_f and per-
miting servile sycophants to fawn at their
feet.

Siee, 10 means, that the E-rv]l]o" of the
State * ouglit not to be taxed or made sub-
ject to the payment of any imposts or duty
without 1 ol themselves or their
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representatives in General Assembly sreely
(/4L --," and pol that revenue laws should
be framed, with such '_:l:u'in:_: 1-:\l'li.‘lill_\'. in-
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¢ amount ¢ Inrvhroe,
to one hundred millions of dollars’
of slave property in the State ?

Are these grievances or not? If they
are, we have the right to asssemble togeth-
er, to consult for our common good, aund to
instruct our representatives to redress them
when the Legislature convenes again?

[ therefore snggest the propriety and
necessity, for the Working Men of all par-
| ties, of all professions, of all classes, and
]t_J\_‘l‘l‘ulHllihll.“, uniting and forming an As-
lﬁori:ttiou. for the sole purpose of effecting
a reform in our revenue system, and de-
mauding that perfect equality at the Trea-
'surer’s office to which we are entitled as
freemen.
| This is a question in which we are all

Fressad

| interested ; that rises above all party con-
siderations, and will not involve a change
in our party relations or preferences. Let
us address the demand for equality as
much to one party as the other, and nci-
ther one of them will dare to refuse it.

| 1 send this ecommunication to the Spirit
Lof the Age, because it is a neutral paper,
with a request, in behalf of those for whom

I write, that the State papers will copy.

( JUSTICE.

Raleigh, Oct. 8th, 1859.

! For the Spirit of the Age.
| Perseverance.

| There is scarcely anything of much im-
]‘]u‘-!'l:u.w acl_-(_ﬂlli'rﬁs-'-hf}d without persever-
lance., It matters but little whether the
object to be attained is spiritual, moral, or
secular. Men may commence the pursuit
of an objeet with great zeal, and may man-
ifest much energy of purpose, bat they are
‘ni.tuh l;is#l[‘tpuilltl_'il, and fail to obtain the
object sought, from want of perseverance,
There are thousands of professors of re-
ligion who will doubtless fail to secure a
| p'].-wu in the kingdom of Heaven, not be-
| cause they did not endorse an orthodox
creed, nor because they did not join a chris-
tian Church, but because they either join-
ed it from wrong motives, or from want of
due preparation before taking such a Step,
or because they did not “persevere to the
Now a very important inquiry ari-
ses here, and one which every individual
should answer to his own conscience.—
And that is, whether he has ever been tru-
|1y aud soundly converted toGod? Ma-
| ny are doubtless mistaken, (perbaps honest-
I1y,) as to this matter, They are brought
| under powerful conviction for sin, and mis-
take convietion for conversion. Such per-
sons will not be likely to persevere, asthe
| ‘root of the matter has never been in them,'|
],:md they, like stony ground hearers, t'z\il‘
|away and walk no longer in the ways of
|holiness. 1 am not secking religious con-
llr' wersy, but merely wish to assign A rea-
son why I believe so many persons set ont
with so much zeal and energy in a chris-
|l‘:m profession, and yet lack the grace of
puiseverance,

l

I do not wish, however, to/
]-'rauu my opinions down any man's throat,
}%u!t].janitm him the privilege of judging for
| Now it is an casy matter to Pro!‘uss re-
Higton, and “run well for a while,” but it is|
a very different thing to persevere in the|
chiristian race under the most discouraging
circumstances, to the end of our pilgf'imi
age.  The same remarks will apply to ma-|
ny who engage in an enterprize where the|

to join our ranks, and our banner be float

your motto be “Victory or death,” and like
the brave Zachary Taylor, “never surren-

end to be obtained is of a meral nature.— |
How mauny have joined the Sons of Tem-|
perance, and thongh zcalous at the outsct,:
have tired in the race and have gone back

to the ranks of the enemy. Now if these‘
deserters had fully connted the costy or had |
they determined, by the grace of God, to
persevere in this noble cause until their la-|
test breath, relying upon the arm of Jeho-!
vah to sustain them—would they have re- |
treated from the cornflict whilst there was |
an euemy to conquer, a drupkard to re-
form, or a young man to dissuade from the
pernicious and dangerous habit of dram-|
drinking? My own conviction concernin

this matter is that when an individual feels

|

in his inmost soul that it is an imperative | , Dub Fruicht it voke s diegss ®
and christian duty ¢ promcie the. cansewf ‘J&M : : o

Temperance by all suitable means in his
power, and relies upon an Omuipotent arm
for succor and snccess—such individuals
will persevere—will be whole-souled advo-
cates of the Temperance reform, both by
precept and example. But those who join
the Temperance ravks without due delibe-
ration, and who, like DBunyan’s Pil’grim,
were always “seeing lions in the way,” will
be more likaly to injure than benefit the
cause, 'The Church is often sadly injured
by baving those within her pale who have
“a name to live, but who are spiritnally
dead,” for the world is more apt to judge
religion by the condact of those who pro-
fess it, than by religion itself, or what the
Bible teaches concerning it.

It is thus that thousands judge of the
Temperance reform, and not by what it
would accomplish if its principles were fal-
ly carried out. How important, then, that
every Son of Temperance comes fully up
to the mark, and let the world see that
the cause worthy of the very lest
and most persevering efforts they are able
to put forth, Suppose every man who has
enrolled himself under the Temperance
banner would do his whole duty—would
stand up for the cause at all times, and un-
der all circumstances—*“in clear weather
and in foul”—how long, think you, would
it be before thousands would be induced

18

ing on every breeze, and a mighty, yea, an
irresistible impulse in favor of ’l‘emperanccl
be seen and felt all over the country §
Le* me then entreat and urge every Son
of Temperance to stand to his arms—let

|

der,” but persevere until vietory, comvlete |
victory, perches npon your banners. I, for|
one, have resolved to fight it out, though |
every other Som, yes, and Daughter, too

|
: 4 3 raat?  Thes enars = -—s?_z.‘
“dn‘l:l beat a vt Better 1 like it, |

v T s

S lwad tn Y
I am persuaded it is the canse of GOd, as

well as poor, suffering, bleeding humanity. |
But I will never yield to despair, while we
have a Carey, a Townsend, a Moore, a
O’Neal, a Gorman, a Cummings, a Grier,
and a host of other apostles of Tem-
perance in the field, fichting valiantly
in our noble cause. Who would not per-
severe while we have such noble, brave and
skillful leaders? R.

|
—_— - —————— l

For the Spirit of the Age. |

Dear Spmrit:—Our Society, known as
the “Richmond Temperance Literary Soci-|
ety,” held its fourth anniversary on the hls-t|
Saturday of last month. We were address- |
ed on the occasion by H. Judge Moore, of|
Bennettsville.  In our opinion it was the|
very best address of the kiud we have ever|
heard. His plain, reasonable statement of |
truths, interspersed with sallies of wit and
humor, seemed to delight all present; and |
after more than an hour’s speaking, all
scemed disappointed that he was going to
(uit so soon.

He spoke muach of our responsibility to
our fellow-men for the influence we wield,
and showed clearly that there is no neutral
ground on which the moderate drinker may
stand, but that his influcnce is altogether |
on the side of irtemperance. Surely there
are many well-meaning persons who never
thing of this, Never think that there is |
one (or more) poor inebriate, who, as lie
turns the contents of the fiery cup down |
his throat, has them in his mind’s eye as
pattern of imitation.

Not many weeks ago, a Minister of a've
ry respectable denpmination was heard to
say, that “as a body, the Ministers of that
denomination were fond of wine,” What|
a confession! wine bibbers!! With such
examples before them, (if the statement be
true,) must the flock be ashamed of drink-
ing whiskey ? Certainly not.

Bat to the point. After the speech
came an ample dinner,~#but as I have no

dact for describing €dibles, having no epi-|

curcan tendencies whatever,—all 1 can say |
is, that 1 wish “Sehoolboy,” from Sampson,
kad been present, as I think he would have
dated a new epoch in his existence, from
our fourth anniversary.

Our Socicty is not of the Order of the
Sons of Temperance, but it has the same|
end in view, and is trying to promote the|
same good canse. Ladies and children are
admitted as members, and the meetings of
the Society are rendered doubly interesting
by its Literary Department.

No more about our Society at present.

X, ¥. 4%
Montpelier, Richmond Co., Oct. 4th, ’59.|
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Fruirs oF THE REVIVAL 1N IRELAND.—
We did not see a single case of drunken-
ness, and what was equally rare, we did not
liear a loud song from the lips of any ina
public house, which, towards evening, nsed
to be vocal with the strains of those whom
drink bad made musical, or at least noisy.
Indeed, we have it on good anthority, that
in one house, where it was nsual to take

pounds to the numberof thirty or forty on
a Saturday, mot a single glass of whiskey
had been sold up to three o'clock in the

(ingly over the white

THE PROUD HEART HUMBLED.
4 But if ye forgive not men their trespasses,
neither will your Pather forgive your trespasses.”

The March vight bad darkened down

 upon the little Now England village of Ash-

dale. Tt was a pretty place in summer,
lying between two hills, on whose snmmits
the ash trees lifted their green arms to the

| sky all the long, bright . days, as if implo-

ring a benedietion, or spread them out lov-
houses nestled round

the one church

3 A Tittle snow
and hail were borne.mpom its wings, but
not much. Chiefly  was the force of the
rushing winds, sh the leafless ash
trees ; hurling agaiugst closed windows ;
swinging the bell ix:}?o' old charch tower
till it gave forth, no# and them, a dirge-
like peal, as if the desd were rolling their
own requiems.

Many homes thére were where the wild
scene without seefned ‘but to heighten, by
the force of contrast, the blessed calm with-
in—homes whﬁ smiling infants slept
warm and stjl through the twilight, in the
soft hush ofmother bosoms, and happy
children zathered around the knee of fa.'&l-
er or grandsiye, to hearagain some simple
story ; or thenghtful ones looked into the
fire, and fashjoned from” the embers brave
castles, in wiich they were to dwell in the
coming time| with, over; all, the sunshine
of youth and hope. Twenty years from
now they would look.into the embers
again, and see those fai in which
they had newr come tedibide, with rnined
windows and blackened walls—

“ The twilight of memory over all,
And the silence of death within,”

But in one house no stories were to glad-
den listening cars—no sofl evening hymn
hushed slumbering babes fo rest—no chil-
dren’s eager eyes looked into the embers.
It was the stateliest housp, by far, in the
little village+a lofty mahsion, gleaming
white in the trees, with the roof supperted
by massive pillars. Nowbere did the eve-
ning fire bura brighter, bul into it looked
two old people, worn and {sorrowful, with
the shadows of grief and §me upon their
shrivelled fajes—two who fha forgotten,
long ago, their youth’s fdr castles, who
looked back over waste fiefls of memory
where not even setting sungays gilded the
mounments built to their defl hopes.

They sat there silently. Th%; sat

silently avew 4 the '
The lohy, wglmi-fnd
oply by th- -o-;t‘?‘"‘" wleaw,’
Eaban a2 1 = 2 8

beckoning bhidsand white brows gleam-
ing spectrall throngh the darkness. To-
ward them,fow and then, the wife looked
with anxiomsearching gazo; then turned
back again pward the fire and clasped her
hands over§he heart that had learned
through mag trials the hard lessons of pa-
tience. ,

Judge H@ard was a stern, self-conceit-
ed man. 1ghis native town, where he had
passed ail life, none stood higher in
public estce® Toward the poor he was
libl?l‘:ll—-—t(‘:\:%‘d his neighbors just and

m was lighted

d in_ the
g“..- S-a.mor,

friendly ; yet for all that, he was a hard
man, whose #vill was iron, whose habits
were granitut His wife had come to know
this even in kr honeymoon. The knowl-
edge was enf.%-sed by her gad, waiting face,
her restrainifir manners. '

His daugl@r Carolive, his enly child,
had learned Rearly, and her father became
to be almost & much an object of fear as
of tendernecssg

And yet bs loved those two with a
strength, that weaker, more yielding natures
could not have fathomed. When his child
was first put ifto his arms ; when her frail,
helpless hands groped blindly at his ewn,
he felt thestrong thrill of father-love sweep
over him. For the moment it swelled his
soul, irradiated his face, flooded his heart,
but it did net permanently change or soften
his nature. Asshe grew toward woman-
hood, and ber bright head glaneing in his
path was the fairest sight earth held, her
ringing voice the sweetest masie, he never
gratificd her whims, nor always yielded to
her reasonable wishes.

At length love came to her. She gave
her Leart to one whose father Judge How-
ard bad hated. JamesRantly and he had
been young together, and a feud had aris-
en between them, whicli Rufus Howard’s
stern nature allowed him neither to f
nor forgive. He had yet to learn the les-
son, holier than all the teachings of seers
and sages, the lesson our Saviour lived,
wrought, aye, died to teach, of forgiveness
even for our enemies—prayer for those
who have despitefully used us and persecu-
ted us. His former enemy was dead now,
but not so the judge’s hate. It had been
transmited, like real estate, to the dead
man’s heir; and so he forbade his daugh-
ter to marry him, and sternly bade her
choose between parent and lover. She in-
herited her father’s will, and she put her
hand in Richard Huntley’s and went forth
—=zhe wonld not have been her father's
child if she bad not, without a tear.

From that time, for ten years; her name

| had been a forbidden word. Letters she

had written at first during ber banish-
ment—bunt they had been sent back uno-
pened, and for years no veice or token
had come to tell whether she were dead
or living. Thércfore, the mother looked
shudderingly into the shadow-haunted cor-
ners, in the long twilights and almost be-
lieved that she saw there the facefor which
her mother’s heart bad yearned momently
all those years.

Judge Howard loved his wife, too—0, if
she had but known it? Every outline of
that sad, waiting face, every thread ofthat
silver hair, was * dearer to him now than
when the bridal rose crowned the wirl bride

day.— Cslerance Chronicle.

away the sadness of that patient face.
‘It is a terrible night’ he said, at length

Choic L%itcratnre;'

; My on such a night as this.’

- but the Judge would not hear her.

he ]Ia‘.l Choﬁe‘n,_but 'I{!‘i ]ips never Foothed

arousing himself from his long silence. In
the pause after his words, you could hear
how the wind shook the honse groauin
among the trces, and sighing along the
garden walk,

‘Yes, a terrible night,’ his wife answered
with 2 shudder. ‘God grant no poor soul
may be out in it shelterless.’

‘Amen! T would take in my worst ene-

His worst enemy! DBut would he have
taken in kis own child—the danghter with
his blood in her veins, fed once at his
hearth? If this question crossed the wife's
mind, she gave it no utterauce.

- wdl T30 Pl ccavean wuea gy -

asked meekly.
“*Yes, it is almost bedtime. I had for-
gz:ten how long we were sitting in the
k. I will read now, and then we shall
be better in bed.
He drew toward him the Bible which
lay between the candles she had lighted.
‘It had been his habit, for years, to read a

g| home in Ashedale.

[ After that night the Judge's mansion)
was not only the stateliest, bat the happiest !
Caroline . Huntly had'
borne as long as she could the burden of
weight gon her heart, and when it had
grown too-heavy to be endured, she had
starfed with her child for home. The!
stage had set them down that stormy night
n her native village, and the forgivenecss
for which she had scarcely dared to hope,
bad expanded into welcome.

The old people could not again spare
their daughter, and they sammoned Ricli-
ard Huntly home. A son, he proved, of
who any father might be proud, and in ales,
FomIs 0o i!.lf,ab..ﬁf{‘ ‘rooa;:%'over the peacc-

B ance hil on’s
feet danced round the?:caﬂ'ggl?c. ca::g :\ili\b-

dren’s fancies built castles in the embers—
no shadow, until that lass cane |

which should be but the night before which
will rise the calm morning of eternity,

- . -

Little Alice's Resolution. x

chapter in it nightly. Somehow, to-night
the pages opened at the beautiful, ever
new_story of the prodigal son. Judge!
Howard read it through calmly, but his!
hand trembled as he shut the book.

‘ Hannab,' he begun, and then paused
as if his pride was still too strong to per-
mit him to confess himself in the wrong.
But soon he proceeded : ‘Hannah, I do
suppose that was written for an example
to those who should seek to be numbered
with the children of God. He is our
Father, and His arms are ever open to the
wanderer. My heart misgives me sorely

“about Caroline. She should not have dis-
obeyed me, but—do I never disobey God,
and where should I be if He measured out
to me such measure as I have measured to
her? O, Hannah, I never felt before how
much I needed to be forgiven.

‘ Themother’s tears were falling still and
fast—she could not answer. There was |
silence for the moment, and again ‘the
Judge said, restlessly, *Hannah, and she
looked up into his white moved face.

‘ Hannah, could we find her? Do you
think she lives still—our one chjld ?

‘God knows, my husband. Sometimes I
think that she is dead. I see ler face cn
dark nights, and it wears a look of heaven-
ly peace. In the winds I hear a voice that|
sounds like hers—she seems trying to tell
me she has found rest. But we, nol"—her|
face kindied—¢she is not dead. 1 feel it}
in my soul—God will let us sec her once,
more—I am her mother—I shall not die

9

till my kisses have rested on her up‘\
hand tonehad Jww baie 1 letievs e

a promisdy, ..ut'}m.'u *;
s (3 r t. nai.
U‘:-ld 2;.:|it ;hma:von.ll they both =at

Si]é?‘lﬁ_\', again, listening—Ilistening.

They had not heard the door open, but
now a step sounded in the hall, and the
door of the roomn where they sat was soft-
ly unclosed. They both started up—per-
haps they half expected to see Caroline,
but it was only their next door neighbor, |
holding by the hand a child. She spake|
eagerly, in a half-confused way, which they
did not notice.

‘This child ¢ame to my honse, Judge,
but I hadn’t room to keep her, so I brought
her over here. ¢ Will you take her in ¢

‘ Surely, surely. Come here poor child!

‘Who had ever heard Judge Howard’s
voice so gentle? The little girl seemed
somewhat rcassured by it. She crept to
his knee, and lifted up her face. The

Judge beut over her. Whose were those
blue, deep eyes? Where had he seen that
peculiar shade of hair, like the shell of a
ripe chestnut? Did he not know those
small sweet features, that wistful mouth,
the delicate chin? His hands shook.

¢ Whose—whose child are you? What
is your name ¥

*Grace, and the girl trembled visibly.

‘Grace Huntly,’ said the neighbor’s
voice, growing somewhat quivering now.
‘Grace Huntly. You cannot help know-
ing that face, Judge. It is a copy of one
which belonged once to the brightest and
prettiest girl in Ashdale.) |

The old man—he looked very old now,
shaken by the tempest in his strong heart,
as the wind shook the trees outside—drew
the child into his bosom, with an eager,
hungry look. His arms closed around her
as if they would hold her there forever.

‘My child, my child,” burst like a sob
from his lips, and then he bent over
siléntly. At first his wife had stood by in
mute amazement, her face almost as white
as the cap border which trembled round
it, now a thought pierced her, quick and
deep asa sword. She drew near, and look-
ed piteously into the neighbor’s eye.

*Is she an orphan? Where is her
mother?

The Judge heard her and lifted up his
head.

‘Yes' he cried, ‘where is Caroline?
Have pitty, and tell me where is Caroline?’

Before the woman could answer, an ea-
ger voice called—

¢ Here, father, mother, here,

And from the hall where she had been
lingering, half in fear, Judze Howard’s own
child came in. It was the mother’s breast
to which she clung first—the mother’s arms
which clasped her with such passionate

olinging—nnd then she tottered forward,
and threw herself down at’her father’s fect.
¢ Forgive me, father, she tried to STSE,

e
angel had troubled at length, the deep wa-
ter of his soul, and the wave of feeling hgd
overflowed his beart. lle saw mow 1p 1ts
tene light, the sclf-will and unforgiving

_ Little Alice arose one bright May morn-|
ing, just as the sun was peeping through
tbe white curtains of her hitle chamber,
and, after offering a simple worning prayer
from the depths of her happv heart, :‘}“’5
easily prepared herself for breakfast. How |
beautiful the earth looked, all sparkling |
with dew drops, and how merrily the birds |
sang on the tops of the apple trees! Al
ice’s heart grew happier as she looked ot
upon them, and listened to the sweet hym- |
pings. All was astir iv in the yard below. |
The speckled hen bLustled about her ten
chickens, anxious to pick them up a break-
fast of stray worms and bugs; the big |
Skanghai stood on a stone and was pour-
ing forth a blast from his clarion which
might have awakened an army. Alice
laughed at his pompous, ungainly figure,
which seemed still more uncouth by cou- |
trast with the stately peacock, which just
then swept down the carriage walk. It
was, indeed, a lovely morning, and the lit- |
tle girl had arisen just in time to appreciale1
its beanties. It“always makes us happicr
and better to sympatgize with the lovely
and beautifal in natare. Tt brings us near-
er to God, the source of all true loveliness,
and makes us love more dearly all the crex-
tures he has made, : |

“T will sce if T cannot do good to soms
one this dav,” said Alice. “I know I am
only'a little girl, but I feel sure I ean do
something;” and with this good resolntion |
in her heart; she descended to the digi
room just as the bethrang fov

S he ‘.#M‘ . b
wo%mn_d' cried, and wonld not sit on the |
carpet as usual, and amuse himscif. Moth-/
er looked weary, and it was plain her head
ached bacly. |

“Please ict me take Willie, mother,”

said Alice. “I would just as licf wait, and
I know he will be quiet with me.”
“I should be very glad if you could di-
vert him, Alice; he is cutting his tecth,
and has worried all night. Poor little {cl-
low !” '
Alice borrowed Frank’s marbles, and sat
down with baby on the earpet. The briclit-
ened balls pleased him, and he loved to
roll them about with his little fat bands.—
His sister patiently gathered them op when
they rolled beyond his reach, and thus the
meal time passed. She did not envy 1w
brother his warm breakfast; the thought
of helping her dear, kind mother was a
hundred times more satisfaction. The io-
fluence of a good example ‘i often conta-
gious, and after breakfast, the usually carc-
less, whistling Frank sat down and played
with the baby while Alice was eating.

She did _not conclude now that she had
done enough for one day, bat after the ba-
by had drank his cup of mew milk, she
coaxed him into his cradle, giving him onc
of his gavest toys, and then sang a sweet
lulling song, which presently soothed the)|
weary, restless little one into a quict, re-|
freshing slumber. It more than repaid her |
for all her trouble to hear her mother say, |
“Dear Allie, you have helped me a great |
deal this morning, and your little brother|
will feel much better foragood sleep.” |

Just then grandpa entered, leaning on|
his staff, and walking fecbly, as he felt|
more than usually unwell that morning.
Alice sprang to his side, and assisted him
to cross the room, where his easy chair
was placéed beside his favorite window.

“1 will bring you in your toast and tea, |

grandpa, as soon as Margaret makes them,”
she said ch

“Thank you, my child, but I de not care
m.uch for them; my appetite is quite poor
to day.” _

‘Just try a little,” she added, as she pass-
ed ot in the kitchen. She returned pres-
entl ', With a mice laid tray, and placing
it be ‘ore him, she broke the the egg into
hiss ass, and poured out a cup of fra-
grant tea, chatting pleasantly all the while.
The old man’s heart warmed, as Le lis-
tened to her sunny, cheering words. The
breakfast was eaten with a relish that he
did not anticipate. and his wasted framc
was vefreshed and invigorated.

‘W6 of my little readers will form the
game resolution, and then it out as
faithfolly as did little Alice?

. — .
From the New York Meroury,
Would'nt Get Mad.
Old Hnrry Brewer; or “ Hot<Corn Har-
ry,” as he xas more familiarly know about

the east side of town, was for many vears
a shining Tight in one of oar “Affican

epirit which bad been the sin of his life.
He savk upon bis kuees, his armsenfolding
bis daughter aud her child, and “his old
wife crept to his side, and kn it beside him,
while from his lips Mrs. Marsh heard, as
she closed the door; and left the now united
family to themselves, this praver:

“Father, forgive us our trespasses, as we

forgwe those who trespass against us.

for ten years. .

ndge Howard Lad not uttered it before

churches; and was, bll'ong odds, the most
' powerfol exhorter of the con tion.—

! |d Harry was most undenbtedly a good|

| Christian ; and proved it by living up to
natare was proverbial, and many & betwas |
lost and won by the young men of Grand)
street and the Bowery, in vain atbempts to'
make Harrv lose” his temper,
boys, go way !” was his answer, whei they

the precepts he tanght. . His extreme goo! |

“Gq ‘.a.‘." 3

—
_'rr;n on one cheek, you must turn him de
oder.’ :

approach

Tlie nearest H{lrry was evel

kcown to make towards los
wis abont ten years ago. Tlge h&nd‘m

-:.'%ncreby he preserved bis corn
[ sh and green till

ember or s /
it Bl Dot o ey

29 out and make the streets resound with
::Es ery of —“ Hot corn! hot corn ! pipin
m!_‘.—_lust come out de billin’ .
realbize a handsome profit front: rﬂ&“
During the year ja question, Harry was
uniortunate, as his corn H M“
b ularge quantity he had puat away, he

ouly saved enough to go out with one or
two nights.

In the carl Deobin il i 4
E‘?i‘:"’:' hmo:h. _ ¢ o g
ml‘:wcll-knwn song : and 3o one R

could be thrown off his ;
moments Harry entered

sct his bucket on the floor
could get ready for
pulled arcund in

Ina

but before he
basiness, he was being
| all sorts of ways. One
palled him by the whiskers, another
by the coat-tail; and altogether he was
made anything but comfortable. Bat all
that could be got from Harry was—* Go
away, boys, go away 1™

All attempts to provoke him farther
failed ; and, as & last resort, one of the
ya{:&ng men took up his pail of corn, and
said—

“ Harry, I've a good notion to throw all
your corn in the street "

“Hush! hush I said Harry “ don’t talk
dat way, for yon make me feel bad ; for if
vou frow my corn in de street now you
most rain de old darkéy. Aic't had no
wood to saw hardly dis fall, and no white-
washing. My wife's been sick dis two
lgO:ltlla, and my corn’s all rotted; and I
ain t got nuffin to "pend on but the Lord!”

“ Well, Harry I said Le who held the
bucket, * you have got a good backer, so
here goes the' corn ™ and sniting the s0-
tion to the word he threw the corn into
the sewer, '
e :Lhrry lz'okcd hver_v‘ ;ar]l.\- after his

rly; and, as he picked up bLi

basket, he said : . g

*De Lord’s will be. donec!” and then
started on a brisk trot from the scone of
Lis temptation, as if resolved mot to give
way to tbe wrath he felt rising within him,
. I'n Elizabeth street, a uew bailding was
in' the course of erection, and into the cel-
el this Loilding Harry doscended, while
anp iy Saindk- folbmemude
dO. o ses what he

Away tack in a far corner Harry we
gnt ::fhge;ring from the street, and l.hel"t:
iﬁhis :is::t;m, he gave vent to his feelings

“O, Lol Vse mose tem

mad, but T wen't do v

it for de sake of a pail
of corn.  Demr Wwas de wiekedest borspml
cher got amongst ; but you'made ‘om, and
L won't cognp!nin. Its & bhurd case, and
yuu knows it as well as 1 do; for you koow
+ win't had no work most dis fall, apd
Hannab’s sick; and I only sabed a little
corn, and dem wicked boys had trowed it
rose all away. Bat T won’t get mad at
viing for yon hab say dat justice am vourn.
But gib "em justice, and make ’em repent
of deir evil ways. Take 'em O, Lord, and
]ur:t‘l em ober the bottowless bit, and, if
youre a mind to, singe "ein a little; bat,
O, _-;;ood Lord, be very careful, and don’t
!i‘t cm fall in; and when it feel 50 warm
dey ‘gin to repent, den let "em D
and dey’ll be bs;e:'men!" 4
lis prayer ended, Harry came

looking as good-natured ss ever; and the
yonug men, who were in wating for him,
took him back to the bar-room ; and the
proceeds of the bet, five dollars, was hand-
o1 over to him, which amply remunerated
liim for the loss of his stock in trade.

Intemperance

The depopulating pestilence that
cth at noom, the F:nge of eruel and
dcvastating war, can scarce i

victims in & )
exterminating
a promising family spri
trunk, stretch abroad it pop
a flowing tree
deca igning upon the
and gnﬁ; ltﬁa I!:.Ol'lll i0 an
bud, while they dro ope
and the scathed lhlx stood alene,
wind and rain of many a sotrew laid
too, in the dust. On one of these
days, when the patriarch, rich in vi
in ycars, about him the
the little ones of his flock—his sons
their sous, and his da with
daughters—I, too, red them is
social winc cmp with them
aroud the hospitable hearth, and exPitnt' -
ed with dc‘lgt upon the eventful future;
while the old man, warmed in the
genial glow of youthful enthusiasm, wiped
“ the tear of joy from bis glistening eye.
He was sl
I met with them again when the rolling
year brought the festive scason round,—
_Dut they were pot all ther:.  [he kind old
man sighed when bis sufioic] eye dwelt
npon the then o pied <cal,  Bat joy
yot came to his relief, dn Tic was happy.
A parent’s love needs uo Jimanition—
tim-, distance, poverly, shame, bat givein-
tensity and strength to that passion before
which all others dissolve and melt awsy.—
Avother year elapses. The bosed was
&pread but the came uot.  The old
man cried, “W are m ildren I"—
_and echo answered—Where! His heart
“broke—for they weré not. Could pot
heiven have spared His gray hairs this af-
Hiivtion?  Alas! the demon of druvkentiess
‘had been there. They b fallen victhms
ot his spell, and one short’ month suffieed
1o cast the veil of eblivion over the old

—

played their wild prauks upon him. _* De
good book says: ' When any ove gmtte:

I_ 1'l‘l:t!1:l sorcrow and h‘m ﬂll’l.“.
[iicy areall dead— Washington Inving,

e bar-room, snd
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