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OLD WINTER IS COMING,

Old Winter is coming ngain—alack !
How icy and cold is he !

Ho caves not a pin for a shivering back—

He's a saucy old chap to white aud black ;

He whistles his chills with a wonderful knack,
For ho comes from a cold countree.

A witty old fellow this Winter is,
A mighty old fellow for glee!
He cracks his jokes on the pretty sweet Miss,
The wrinkled old maiden, unfit to kiss,
And freezes the dow of their lips : for this
Is tho way with old fellows like he !

Old Winter’s o frolicsome blade I wot—
He is wild in his humor and free! -
He'll whistle along for “ the want of a thought,”
And set all the warmth of our furs at naught,
And rufile the lices by pretty girls bought—
A frolicsome follow is he !

Old Winter is blowing his gusts along,
And merrily shaking the tres !
From morning 'till night he will sing -his song,
Now moaning, and short, now howling, and
long,
His voico is lond, for his lungs are strong—
A merry old fellow is he !*

Old Winter's a tough old fellow for blows,
As tough as ever you seo !
He will wip up our trotters, and rend onr
clothes, : ’
And stiffen our limbs from our fingers to toes—
He minds not the ciies ot his triends or his
foes— '
A tough old fellow is he!

A cunuing old fellow js Wintor, they say,
A cunning old fellow is he !
He peeps in the crovices day by day,
To see how we're passing our time away,
And marks ail our doings from grave to gay ;
I'm afraid he is peeping ut me !
—Hrax Mocre.

MALIBRAN AND LITILE PIERRE.

In an humble room in one of the poorest
streets of London, Picrre, a faithtul French boy,

sat humming by the bedside of his sick mother, |
Theve was no bread in the closet, and for the |

Whole day he.nad not tasted food. Yet he sat

Lot some o your grand concerts, maybe some

Little Piervo came in, his hat under his arm
and in his hand w little roll of papor. With
manliness unusual for a child, he walked straight
to tho lady, and bowing, said, I camo to seo
vou because my mother is very sick and wo are
too poor to get food and medicine. I thought,
perhaps, that if you would sing my little song

publisher would buy it for a small sum, and so
Lconld get food and medicine for my 1aothor.”

The beautiful woman arose from her seat.
Very tall and stately she was. She took the
roll from his hand and lightly hummed the
air,

“ Did you compose it I” she asked ; * you, a
child! And the words? Would you like to
come to my concort?’ she asked.

‘“ODb, yes!” and the boy's eyes grew bright
with happiness; “but I couldn't Jeave my
mother.”

“ I will send somebody to take cnre of your
mother for the evening, and here is a crown
with which you may go and get food and medi-
cine. Here is, also, one of my tickets. Come
to-night ; that will admit you to a seat near
me."” ’

Alinost beside himself with joy, Pierre bought
some oranges, dnd many a little Juxury besides,
and carried thein home to the poor invalid,
telling ler, not without tears, of his good
fortune. )

When evening came and Pierre was admitted
to the’coucert hall, he felt that never in his life

CURRENT EVENTS,

ENGLISII AND FOREIGN,

Tho basis of agreement likely to bo arrived at
hetween the Suez Canal Co. and Euglish shipowuors
is that the administration of the company shall be
forty-four per cent, English and fifty-six per cent,
French ; that Bngland ns well as France, shall be
tho seat of administration ; that all differences that
may arise shall bo settled by English tribunals, and
that all surplus dividends shall go towards the re-
duction of transit dues. It is wenerally supposed .
Do Leaseps will not consent to the proposition that
all surplus earnings shall gv towards the reduction
of tolls, but will insist that & pertion of tho surplus
shall go to sharcholders. Part cf the agroement
will be thut the English government shall lend
£8,000,000 sterling to kelp in construction of tho
second canal.

Three thousand Chiuese troops attacked Haidong
on the 17th. The French garrison, supported by a
gunboat, held the fort from nine o’cluck in the
morning until four 2, M., when the Chineso ro-
treated, 'T'he luss of the French land forces was
twelve killed and wounded. The French gunboat
had its hull penetrated by the enemy's shot iu
euveral places and eight of the crew wounded.

A despatch fram Cairo, Nov. 22nd, says: . Hicks
Pasha and his army of ahout 25,000 men have been
completely annihilated by the furces of the False
Prophet. ~ A treacherous guide led them toa rocky,
wooded defile, without wuter, and where an ambus-
cade had been prepared by the rebels who were

had lie been in so great a place. The music,
the myriad lights, the beauty, the flashing of dia-
woads, and rustling of silk bewildered his eyes
and brain, . '
At u glance she cume, and the child sat with
his glance riveted on her glorious face. Could
lie believe that the grand lady, all blazing with
Jjewels, and whom everybody seemed to worsbhip,

armed with rifles und artillery. Hicks Pasha was
, unable to nse his guns, but for three days the army
famishing fur water, defended itself, but ov the
fourth duy was unnihilated to a man, -

During the pust n-onth the papers have been
filled with copions accounts of the Luther celebra-
ttons in Germany and various 'mrts of Englaud,
Roman Catholics and English High-Churchwmen, in
many places, vainly proteating against the honour

aid to tha greut Gernan. refurmer, --In-Berlin,

would-really.-sing his-little-song#»- - - . .

Breathless he waited—the band, the ’wh’ojé
band, struck up a plaintive little mélody. He
knew it, and c'asped his hands tor joy. And
'oh, how sho sang ic! Tt was so simple, so
wmournful. Many a bright eye dimmed with
tears, and nanght could be heard but the touch-

ing words of the little song -"ob, so.touching !

ov, 10, the Luther festival opouned by a gathering
of 80,000 schoul ohildren, who formed iu 63 divis-
iuns and accumpanicd by bands of music, marched
to the various churches to attend religious services
in honour of the refirmer. The Ewmperor and
Crown Prince aconmpinicd by the officiuls of the
Iuiperial University, sll the city ofticials, and clergy,
prozeeded in a graud procession tv St. Nicholas’
Church to attend service.

Pierre walked home as though he were mov-
ing on the air,

. . What cared he for money now ¢ The greatest |
singer in all Europo had sung his little song, |
and thousunds had wept at his grief,

,  The next day he was frightened at a visit'

"from Madume Malibign. She laid her hands

The hiatorigal procession at Eisleben, the birth-
place of Luther, wasagreutsuccess. 1t represented
Luther's reception by Count Mansfuld, and con-
sisted of heralds, tromipeters, bannermen, huntanien,
knights, squires, conncillors, nobleton, with at-
tendants, ail nicely dressed in correct ¢ustumes of
the time of Luther. Luther sat in a decorated
carriage with his threo suns, followed by the city

guilds with banners, miners’ trades associations,
and oitizens generally in antique costume. The
whole made a splendid spuctacle, eliciting continn-
ous cheers and shouts of admiration aluong the

humming to keep up bis spirits. Suill at times | o his vellow curls, and turning to the sick
he thought of his loneliness and hunger, and le | womnn said: Your little boy, madame, hus
could scarcely keep the tears from lus eyes ; for | brought you a fortune. I was offered this

he knew thut nothing would bo so grateful to
his poor mother as 2 good, sweot orange, and
Yet he had not a penny in the world.

The little song he Was singing was his own—
one he had composed both air and words—for
the child was a genius.

He went to the window, and looking out saw
a man putting up a great birl with yellow let-
ters, aunouncing that Madame Malibran would
sing that vight in public.

“Oh, if I could only go!” thonght little
Pierre ; and then pausing a moment, Le clasped
his hands, his ores lighting with a new hope.
Running to the little stand, he smoothed his
Yollow curls, and, taking from a little box some
old stuined paper, gave one euger glance at his
mother, who slopt, and ran speedily from the
house.

“Who did you say was waiting for me
said-mudame to her servant, “I am already
worn out with company.”

“ It's only a very pretty little boy, with yel-
low curls, who said it he can just see you he is

sure you will not he sorry, and he will not keep
you a mowment,”

“ Oh, welt let him come,” said the beautiful

morning by the best publisher in.London, £300
for his !itils song, and after he hus realized a
certain amount from the sale, little Pierre, here,
is to sharve the protits. . Madame, thank God
that your son hasa gift from heuven,” )

The noble-hearted singer and the poor woman
wept together., As for Pietre, always mindful
to Him who watches over the tried and tempted,
Le knelt down by his mother’s bedside and wut-
tered a simple but eloguent prayer, asking God's
bleesings on the kind ludy who had deiuned to
notice their affliction. -

The memory of that prayer made the singer
more tender-hearted, and she who was the idol
of England’s nobility went about doing good.
Aud in her early, happy death, he who stood
beside-her Led and smoothed her pillow and
lightened her last moments by his undying af-
fection was little Pierre of former days, now
rich, accomptished, and the most talented com-
poser of the day.—Christian World,

247~ Since printing our Receip's wo have received

singér, with a smile, ¢ I can never refuse child- |8 number of payments for subcriptions, which will

xen,”

be acknowlodged in ohr next iesue.

whole route.

UNITED STATES.

The new meeting house in New York City situ-
ated on the north side of Fifty-sixth street, between
Eighthand Ninth Avennes wesopeued on Lord’sday.
Nov. 1b6th, under most favorable circumstances.
Bro. Powers of Washington preached the “morning
sermon. Subject ** The Divine Cresd” reading John
5:30; Matt, 16:16. In the evening Bro, Powell
~*¢The beginving of Cheistianity.” *

A cyclone struck Springfield, Missouri, at two
r. M. Nov. §th and in a miunte a hundred houses
were domolished and many unroofed, twisted,
moved from théir foundations or otherwise damaged.
Ten persons were killed in town and in the sur-
ronnding country, and fifty or sixty injured, The
tornado then passed to Bridgetown a suburb of
North Springficld. The loss is estimated a3 8150,
000 t0$200,000. Probably seven persons are killed
and many ibjured. .

One hundred years ago, on Sunday, 23th’ ult.,
the last of the British soldiers left the shores of
what then becawe the United States of America,
the British flay was hauled down and the stars and
stripes run up in New York City. Oa Monday,
the 20th, the people of New York celebrated the
eventwith a great proceasion and much enthusiasm.



