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GUD—A\ GOD VP LUVE a cygur and puffe away at thay, bat 1 could not
- furget the little girl.  + Please sir. mive e g centy’
‘There 13 no need for human tonzue
Or human voice to tell,
The wonders of creative power
Wh.ch Nature st)ws tull well ;
Each field 1s hke nopen book
With linang leter, traced,
Each flawer an ificstrated leaf
Befure our vis o placed !
suww—aud 1 the centre of vue of them was a spot
of bloud.  Grest Heaven! what would not bave
.gven to have ealled that hutle enature back'—

In every pendant blade of grass,
God’s handiwork we sce,
Each lake and streamlet mirror hike

(aibier was, wiit o, Sir? 1 told the hitte Loy
that I would do all i my power to o them 1

to ery!  Hemast have had o bard heart andeed,
who could stund where I did, and not feel as I did
[ told the little fellow I was very surry, sod be

1.ted
at the

unase the recoapts Wi an o v
But suppre tue nmoudt reeenad £

was ngamg i my ear. 1 arvse und wadhed to the ashed b why be did not call oume before? - O, twvenve thewsand places mentisonl, <b s Favra e
window, 1 rubbed off the frost with my hand—and Sir, says he, 1 was just aguing 1o sev you, yesters ouly mx duilars per day
loukiug out I saw the trachs of the poor creaturcs day, shen little sis came 1, and she xud you was be a tuw Gumate—not for the prer s *
feet, aud discovered for the finst tunc, that shie was o dradfal cross man, and she gud you hud dnven recerpts.
barefoot, yes, upon that bitter ¢ ' o e waing She her anay, and | was alrad to gu, Sir—I was the nmount actaally pand fuor cfon a e, Aruks
was wading through the snow with her Tt bare afrand youd put me i the poor hour, and 13t soiu Ly suail measure, i thod mx s w Jbe
ety yes, thure were the marks of her feet o the want to go thery, mi. Don't tell me s uumanly twents s tullivis, 190 Lundeed aud RN 2 VR

Tlis sveta :_\ waald
“farthe

Supposng s ot st o T gy

(820,280,100
These six cities contain only about vre-fuurth
of the population of the State. We bave seven

sund dollars in a year.

A'as' it was too late—aud * Pleuse sir, give me a.shoald never want for a bome or a friend while 1 giher meorpunited ctes, and about or tasusand
cent”rings in my ear to this day. I tried vver_v;hml. I told himn to watch by his uiother and townshipe, in many ol which are large and fluansh-
;wuy to forget the little girl, but 1 conld nu!-—;ultl’&'slcr. while I would go and get some wood for a g villages. Now atis safe to owume that wl
every tune [ lovhed vut of the window, thene werd fire, and sume other things to make them confort- (pege, embracing three-foarths of e pupaiation,
ltho:(: little fuot-prints, I believe they wonld have able. 1 did so, and returned as soon as possible, ruoive onobulf us much as the one-fuurth su the
_driven me mad, had I not taken the office broows uud I fouud the little fellow, completely exhausted, gy e Ths would amount te tnrteen minons,
and erased them.  Night came at last, and the 'had fallen wsleep, the wother was dead, and the . hundred and tweoty thousnd (§43,120.000),
snow wus still fulling, the wintry blusts swept tle giel's fever was imuch worse.  1f it had been making, w all, thirty.mine nuthons four hundred
‘through the deserted streets the snow fell ugainst my own child, I could not have done more for 1t and twenty thousand dollurs (332,120,000, a3 tho
,the windows, and the trees groaned as they b“““lhuh 1 dud for that little girl; but death had gniguqt actaally pad for these potsonous muxtures
Jbefore thestorm. 1t was o dismad night, and few narked her for its own. it was teo late, and he- .poured down men's 1hroats, 1 1ho Mauls of New

Reflect the Deity !

There 15 a voice in every breeze
A song m every gale,

That tells of an unceasing love
Whose bounties never fai!

At morn we see Giod’s toving smule
His power the tempest 15—

He gives us ram for wane of joy—
And sunshine for @ hiss !

Free bounding life thro® ev'ry veia
And pulse of nature’s heast

Echoesthe chorus—** Thouajt'God "
4nd God of love Thou art!
Freverick Wricur.
Westport, Canada West, March 3y, 1831,
= e e —  mortal would require my services that mght. 1
opeuned the door and a gust of wind put vut the

;from which I was startled by a loud knockiug at

THUE OLD DOCTORS STORY.

1 am "'_ph-“id“" kind reufkl')r reSfdmlg' " thulm_v eves cleared, I perceived 1o my astonshient,
bf‘“““r“l city of EITS'_ ! }“n" O;x;{ mt_','i SHC)hile boy standing shivering on the steps  He
city, und have always lived here. now itsevery| o pourly clad, and the little fellow wus almost

o 2 " B jts! .
nook and corner well. I have reveled beneath it e 4 be Tooked npioto my fuce, und teurs

2 ettt by - ioht,'
Tofty elus, through its strets by duy and by night, rolled duwn his little red cheehs, as he smd, « Good

for m‘:)“)" :’]"”’Y 10;‘:3 )'el‘)”s' . }:It‘ :slbll)':%;li& zill;c(:‘kind Mister Doctor, will you come and sce my pour
me abroad as often by nig v day, ‘ v e i verv sick <he 18 iudeede: X
have heard the old clock up in the steeple of the ’::l:thu');t; l;:«ltgle;;v;hfl:z :2(13;; J l::xm:‘lhm:'.:
+niddle chureh,” strike all the hours of the night,] A TSR
¢ R ) Jeome because she cun't pay you, Sir; and little Sis
and that ‘,‘3°’ a grcaf. many tines. I. bave been Isays she'll never come to your place again, Sir, be-
 called up” late at mglx.t very many tlx;ncs—'mortt ceaust she's —ery very sick, and says shes going to
than X ever shull be again for 1 am old now, my 40 v Could 1 refuse such an appeal and from
forchead is Wﬂﬂgl;‘: 1:‘.“] "‘.Y-l:‘““' bas been ;"l:ul’.such asource 2 No!lI wentwith the hittle fellow
a lopg time ; and the time will soon cume when 1, . f s . \
ehSl L{)e «called up”® for the last time.  But, to my ‘;‘;:.b lio: ie- d .tl\vay np.m the top of an old fraie
' . " ¥ {bouse, I found what be called home. I thought 1
story—and in commencing, let me say that eveuls oo nuing of the World I thought that 1
which I am about to relate, took place & great|p. g goon overty, but T must confess that I never
many years ago, and you, my dear fnf:uds whodo v a sight bhe that before. .o sinall prece ol
not recollect the ffm onlong wharf will not recol- reandie was burmupyg from the mouth of an old youn
lect the time I‘wntc of.- Iww:sa young man thcn,‘ vottle, by which I got & view of the premises
and bad been in “pr&cuc(.:, butafew years. I re- The windows were entirely gone, and a lurge dnft
collect a well s though it were but yesterday, thel ¢ oy b formed upou the floor.  Upou 2 bun-
mor;xing Lam 31"')1‘}!:' to tell you of, m'l: a8 co::lr dle of straw covered with old rags 1 found a wo-
one] nover&aw. ere was Enow upontuCgroud i, .y, and the little girl of yesterday. *My God"
and the col:l)IWirfd had {"lcd "’;n hug(;]dnﬂs]; l:m;l exclaimed, -how can you live here on yam,h a
wind was blowing au tremendous gale, and Theiyiope Phe poor woman ot 1 hur eyes She
snow was still falling fast. I had just come from “_i o ‘-u:l"::w to speik; i“ A pointed )‘:: ml;!
my Dbreakfast uml‘w;-s sitting by 2 bot, b.azing:u'-,‘ma d up:u the foor—for she had 1o tble. 1
wood fire in my office. 1 bad taken my boots ofF 1, ke off 4 piece, and she motionsd 10 give come
and sat warming my fect, when 1 heard the doorty, 4y jiutle creutare at ber side. T tock the little
creak, und tarning, I beheld o very little girl; shej o re o her vide. T took the lile girl by the
E"\u""‘:u“:;‘;:“s‘; ;:snw‘::? ‘;“::\SS ‘li::;;‘ ‘(’::; han, 2nd upun duing 0, she vpened ber eyes and
I wes not in very good humou. that coll -tormy .
morning.) The little timid thing stretched out
her tiny red hand, and inber ckildish voice I heand )
«+ Please Sir, give mic a cent to bay bread 7™ Why They were both <ick  Cold and weer o
1 did not give her what she asked, and more, ach hrogght them '~ the verge of *'w grave vhe
me not; but 1 drove her frum my duur. 1have shed Wore 0o sick 10 be removed, a1 I was thinbi:,
many bitter tears over the fuay, and hase prayed Loaw [ could hest moke them comfortable whe
many times to be furgiven Ui aci of that uivioent *he litde hog—vhn bal heen standing by all 2l
of mylife. 11t0ld her to be gone! ead I called]while—spoke. *Ob, Sir” sars ke, *can you o

recoguizivg me, she excluimed, * Qb, Sir, you will
uot hurt me, willyou? I assured bertbat i would
uot; and she 1! asleep agan

ispirit had gone to Him that gave it. 1 saw them

jthe door. 1 hastily dressed, and hghting a lump.'bou, buried. I never shall forget that scenc in |
went to the door—inwardly hoping thut no peor the burying groand. The grave-digger with b,

;pick-axe—that heap of frozen carth mixed with
jsnow—that dismal lovking opening in the earth—

hight, half filling the ball with spow. When I g0t all form part of a picture I never shull forget. The

jold minister who officiated has long been dead
| There were no long line of carriuges, no mournem,
jbut thut one small boy and myself. The minister
un | my.¢lf lowered therm—mother and duughter—
intu the same grave, where they wall rest astl the
Dudgment. God knows 1 wept bitter teans that
duy, and it made me a better and o wiser man.

A few words abont the boy, and 1 am done
He hves 1 took hin to my home, reared, and
educated him. Twenty years since he made the
South bis bome; sud this day that little fellow
who wag, is one of the most cloquent members of
the bar at , and an omament to the pro-
fession.  He has beco 8 member of the State
Seuate three terms, and the United States House
of Representatives once.

My “ends, my story is finished—acd the old
doctor will couclude by saying, wha. you put
money in the contribation box for foreign mission-
aries, ronember the poor al your own doer—
Columbian Register.

Rezad this, and ponder on its importace.
COST OF THE TRAFFIC.

wemperance, hus prepared the following clear and
cunvizang exhibition ot the cost of the liguor
waffic m this country, which we ransfer to our
~olumns, 1 the hope that it mav wfuenco the
minds ot some with whotn no argument hus any
potency which is not based upon dollars and ceats.

Cost of the traffic! What isit? et us see.

Rev. IL & Craxrros, the able advocate of)

were abroad. 1 retired carls, and was soon asleep, ' fure the san had set the following day, her htte Y ork, cvery year.

This sum, large as it is, must be reganded only

a5 a amall part of the actual cost of illll\lhl\cmna\

As a general mule, the man who pays a Moliar for
‘liquor, lose« another dollar by the luss ot time. in
'consequence of his drinking, so that the ubove
amoyut might bo doubled in this ouce stem, bat,1n
our estimate, wo shall muke no account of it
Yet it should bo understood that the real wealth
of a State liecs morv iv its productive energy than
‘in any thing clse. It has heen shown couclusively
in former years, and reecut careful examinations in
‘Inrge scctions of New Fogland and this State
confirm the fact, that every thirtieth individual ia
cither an habitonl or an occarionul drovkard. In
one town 1» Connecticut, containing about 1600
inhabitant, every fourteeuth pervon 1 a drunkard,
This fact I buve from a published report of o
commutiee cowposed of men of the first respects
vility, appointed to collect facts on nten:peranco
m that town.

From the same report, it appears that the aver-
age lifo of intemperate men, fur twelve yeurs past,
has been forty-nine years, the avernge hie of nther
adulte, saxty-une years, so that the drunkant lowe
twelve years of his life.

In this State, not less than fifteen thousand
drunkards dic every year. Each loses twelve vears,

!Suppose that, if they were sober, each could cars,

by some productive employment, 8300 jer year.
This loss of productive energy, wkich would be a
dead loss to the commumty, woold smount to
fifty-four milliuns of dollxrs (854,000,000, asnusiiy.
Bat we will not take this item into the accooot of
the cost of intemperance in the Empire State.

Let us look at some other fucts, which affect
more direcily the sober, laz-payiog pert of the
comm Jnity.

We learn from offirial reports to the Secretary
of State, made by the County Saperintendenta of

In the atres of New York, Brooklyn, .\ibaoy,

[ru5, Rochester and Buffalo, there are over twelve | b€ poor, that in 1849 ther: wero 99433 perong
«ousand places where intoncating dninks are sold ¢ ¥Bolly, or in part, supported by the (vuuuer.
uy the small scasure. In le50, a Lommitice of |Tb'°°'r°“”h’ of their support must be churged to
i V. Y. Legulatare, after a carcful exammaton F0%  Tbe voluptary tax paid to reliese the famiies
w facts which were spread before them, were de- of friencs, reduced to pevary by wtemperance, it
-wcided 1 the ojuniou that the grog-shops vi Mow s behieved, will greatly cxceed the cost of pubic

her  litde Mab. She shut the dour, and I took{20¥thing for them® You wou't let mother and
1y seat again by the fire, but was vot easy I livjsic die. and he butied up in the ground,as poor,

York city received, on an average, ten dollars pc:[P""Pc’i‘m'
day. It was believed that reats, clerk-hire, &c. | Official documents show that more then ¢41Gu0
could not be paid from the profits of the trade, persons are annually arrested, or imprisoned. for
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