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PLED@E.«=We, the undersigned, do agree, that we will not use Intoxicating Liquors as a Be
Traffic in them; that we will not p’rovh e them as an articleé of ls‘.nt,erullmmnt,gmn'-l for persons .vne ? : 'B.:‘x::
ployments and that in all suitable ways we will dlscountenance thelr use thronghout the community,

Vou. XIX.] . MONTREAL, OCTOBER 1, 1858. - . [No: 19,
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Madalina; the Rag-Picker's Daughter.  hait, which, as adm;:"e' of C&urse,[rwas b,l&ck (t;lm?s;_ns th;
«Sir,? said the door-keeper, to- Mr. Pease, one night, ;1o on o Wings 80 subsequently, when cleaned ol dirt an
*little ’Madalina; the begga‘; girl, is at the dcor’, cryinggbit:l"s secomplishments, hecame slmost as glossy, overshadowed
terly, and says she wants to see you.” a pair of the keenest, yet mildest black eyes I have ever

“'[;éll her to go away, I cannot ceo her to-night, it is‘met with. Her skin was dark, pmtly vatural, and partly
3 , er g i ¥, 1€ i * gnt, ithe effect of the sun upon its unwashed, unsheltered surface,
even o’clock, and [ am very tired.  She must come fo~) Her teeth, oh, whata set of teeth, which she afterward told me
morrow. ) _ |she kept clean by a habit she had of eating charcoal. ‘She
The fellow tarned upon his heel to go away, but as he did | was about twelve years old, slim form, rather tall, but deli-
80 he caught the glimpse of his hand and motion of the coat cate structure. Her dress consisted of one dirty cotton frock,

sleéve across the eyes. reaching a little below her knees, and nothing else,  Bare-
«Tom,” said he, ¢ Tom, my dear boy, what is the mat- “footed, bareheaded, almost naked, at 12 o’clock of a cold
ter 77 {March night, a little, innocent child, wandering through

Tam did not turn tound as he bad been taught, and usu- the streets of NEW.Y‘:;"ka vainly plying the words, ¢ Please
ally, did, so as 10 Jook him full in the face when he answer-;giVe me a penny, 8ir, to well-fed, comfortably dressed men,
ed; in fact he did not answer readily ; there was a choking  Whose feelings have grown callous by constantly hearing
sensation in his utterance which prevented the words from Such words from such objects, to whom to give is not to re-
¢oming forth distinctly. {lieve, but rather encourage to continue in the pursuit of

Now, this hoy had been about three months in ¢ the ‘such xl’l-gonen means of prolongmg life, without any proa-
Home,” and perhapsa more squatid, wretched, diunken boy . 7ect < benefit to themselves.or their fellow creatures.
eannot he found in the purliens of the Five Points than he| ¢ Then you don’t want to beg, Madalinia! Why not 1
was when he was actually dragged out of the gutter,i ¢ Because people push me, and curse me, and to-day oae
! brought in, washed and dressed, befare he came to, so as to . man kicked me, right here, sir,’”” and she laid her hand upon

he conseions of the change that had come over him,  Yet her stomach, and groaned with pain.
-1hia putcast, who eared for riothing human, not even himself,, Kicked you ; what for; were you saucy 7"’

Raw sfond vainly trying to choke down his grief for the sor-| ¢ No, sir ; | am never saucy. My mother says it | am
tows of a Liitle beggar girl, i . isancy, men won’t give me anything. I mustbe very quist,
« Tom," said he, springing up, forgetting all fatigue, «1I }and not talk any, nor answer any guestions.” _ _

will go, and see what i3 the matter. ~ Who iy this Mada~: ¢ Then how came he to kick you 9

ling 277 i 1 don’t know, Sir, I'did not say a word, I only wentinto
 She § an Itaiisn rag-picker’s daughter, Sir—they )ivevionc of those nice 100ms on Broadway, where they hare

in Cow Bay-—1 used to lodge with them sometimes.  That ‘such beautiful glass bottles and tgmhlers, and looking glasseés,

i%; the mother picks rags ani the father goes with the hand ;and such a sight of all sorts of liquor, and where so many

organ and monkey.’’ ) ifine gentlemen go and sit, and talk, and laugh, and driak,

« Ab, that is where the little tamborine girl came from and smoke ; and I just went along and held out my hand to
that we have now in scheol. There is aquarrel, Ienppose,‘[the gentlemen, when one of them told me to open my mouth
and the little witl has ceme for me.” 'and shut my eyes and hold my hand and he would give me

Tom went cown stairs with a heart as light as his step, a shilling.  Now look what he did—he put his cigar all
Which, spid Mr. P., I followed, I must acknowledge, rather |burning in my hand and shut it up and held it there.

out of "3 comfortable evening nap, to do police duty in Cow and the pavlm all in a blister.
ay, and I fear there might not ,have been quite as much, ¢ O, dir, that is nothing to what the other one did. He

’ lheavlly, for I did not quite relish the idea of being wakened! Horrible ! she opened her hand, and showed three fingess

i{| Wavity in my tene and wnanner toward the rag-picker’s put a great nasty chaw of tobacco in my moulb, and fijga §:

dhnghier, as we tught to use when speaking to these poot | could not help crying ; then the man wha sells the liguor,
!hildun, for I recollect the words were, < What de you want, {he run out from bebind ﬂ.le counter, and how he did swear,
179 jnstead of ¢« What can I do for you,my child—come, and caught me by the hair aod pulled me down on the flogry

Line; and don’t cry any more.”’ and kicked me so | could hardly get away. But he lo)d
el d'ota\?t want to Gve a gegga: gitl. I want to be like my me if 1 did not he wonld set the dogs on me and teqr me to
Sousin Juliana.” i pieces.”

)

“Jqliana—Juliana. 1 don’t know her.” « What did you go intosuch a place for 2
“ lﬂls‘:‘l:e mu; tamboring git}, sir,’” said Tom. « I had been all day in the streets and only got three pen-
i . «Oh. [ see now. Julignais your cousin, then, Comne|nies, and I wanted to go home.”? T
1 Gere, Madalina ; let me look at you, and I will talle aboutit.”” | <« Well, why did you not go il . ,

He drew her forward into dbe light, and I think, said he,| ¢ My mother said if 1 did not get cixpence to-day she
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“Voever saw a finer formed set of features in sy life. | Her would whip me, andso [ went in that place. 1 did not



