AN

g

B D T T Pl

s A
ra Ny ..\‘: B N
BASSR R o

. ) . LY ,... S
adian Aiterary (

HUMANITY, TEMPERANCE, PROGRESS.

TORONTO, C.W., JANUARY 14, 1851,

———-

NO, 2,

Y _,g';l )
23 /.‘f%:jb‘{&“’& >

PRAYER FOR THE MILLION.
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Gol of the mountain, God of the storm,
God ot the flowers, God of the worm !
Hear us and bless us,
Forgive us, redress us;
Breatke oa onr spirits Thy love and Thy healing ;
‘T'each us content with Thy fatherly deaking:
‘Feach us to love Thee,
To love one another, birother his brother,
And make us all free—
Free from ihe shackies o1 ancient tradition,
Aud shov. us "tis manly, *us god-like to labous !

God of the darknese God of the sun,
God of the beautiful, God of each one—

Clothe us and feed us,
Hlume nus and lead us!

Show us that avance holds us 1n thrall—
That the land ss all Thane, and Thou givest all.
Scaster our blindaess,
Help us do nght all the day and the night—
‘Y'o love merey and hindness §
Aid us to conquer misiakes of the past;
Show us our future to cheer us and arm us,
“The upper, the better, the mausions Thou hast§
And God of the grave, that the grave cannot harm us.

~

¢ ved by Stopping his
Pap_er.

What'ra Man s

Not many years ago, a farmer who lived a
huadred or two miles trom the seaboard, ecame
inpressed with the idea that unless he adopxcq
a close cutting system of retrenchmét, he would
certainly go w the wall. Witeat, during the
praceding season, had been at a high price ; bud
unluckily for him, he had buz a small portion of
his land in wheat.  Ofcorn and potatoes he had
raised more than the usval quantity 5 but the
price of corn was down, asui' pbiatoey were low.
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you’d rather give up a dinner a week than the
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¢ Surry to give up the pap -, bat Fmastde o™ 1 e oves of Dot en, e coaie o -
wtumed the farmer. tu.d of suspicion, Stad, he had aat the e aage
“Isn’t it as gondas ever 7 You vised 10 say g, cynte~s what fin daad J e
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o The Past® has not come"t L hear ] Margaret
‘Post.’ say to bt asters a fow mos s atertac ds, aad
“ Oh, yes, it’s just as good asever, and some= (e expressivin o sappresanent B n e
times I think it much betterthan it was.  10sa 00y g Lis vars,
-geat pleasureto read . Butl mast reteenc  frseemedio M. Adilada tua Le boarl o
:along. Wheat’s dows: to sinety cents, and fati- g the fadure o1 tae newspapor
gi'g daily.”? ‘came, even he.as he gat with nothing oo bt
“Butthe paper is only twodollars ayear, Mr. 10 lunk about the low poe of wheat *a .
1 Ashburn.? hour before bed tme, missed tusold tnie J w
«J know. Buttwo dollars are two dollars. 41, welcame face. that had =9 ofteu amise
However, its no use to1alk, Mr. Collector: the (ructed and interested Lo,
161Post®® must be stopped.  It] have better luck
next year, I will subseribe fur it agai.™

When v

¥
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On Monday wmornnng the s wete very
urgent forther fatherto e crver to the pos-
This left the collectar notlnag to urge, and he ofiice and seott the paper b 't comes--bu u
withdrew. Inhisnext letter tothe publishers, course, the fuimer wa< * b busy * 1o
he ordered the paper to be discontinued, which,On Tuesday wid W lnestay e suae o o

was accordingly done. was made. Jn Thur<lyy Ala:aretashed a
r -oranis {ittle act of ratranshmapt  Tane, AMfar a2 - ~chluie who wae got by te vines to
;garet and Phabe hnew notlung atidic e, and caild b et nesspaper b tome Toosan -

i . . .
the farmer was rather Joth to ted hisine When ovennz Mo Macaan L 0 fowas see,
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H
cexpected abuzzing in the huve, andtheannei- dowa cade
?palion of this made Lim ha!f repent of what he
“had done, and ahnost wish that the eo'lector
would forget to netify the office of hua wish to
have the paper stopped.  But the collector was
apromptman. On the second Saturday mor-
ning Ashburn went to the po-t-office as usual.—
The post-master handed him a letter, saying as
he did so—

“1 can’t find any paper for you to-day. They
have made a mixake in not mailing it this’
week.”

D No,” replied Ashbum, «I have stopped it.*

“Indeed! The Post is an excellent paper.
What other une do vou intend 1o take 2:?

“t1 shall not take any newspaper tlus year,"
teplied Ashburn.

“Not take a newspaper, Mr. Ashburn " <a.:
.tke postmaster, with a lvok anid

yise.

«Z:, 1o the 2ale tof L Wagape D,

< Dt you get the pageet for us 7% ashed Mar-
gatel, shuwing twostuang 1ows of huk-whate
Jevih, whue et eves danced  wath astiGpated
' pleasure.”
v Me Markland shook bus head.
< Wy 17 askesd botte the muns at once.
¢ The postmaster sad <.t hasbeen stapped, ™
e Stepoed I How changed were thenr faces
and tones of voce.
o " Yessadhe, “your father directed at te
bie stopped.

“Thatmust be a muaae,’
* He wouid have wad us,

Mr. Markland rode on, aud the girls 1an unte
the house.

* said Margaret.

¢ Father, the postmaster cays vou have stop-
. Iped the newspaper I exc’umed lus daushiters,

atune of sur-; o .

‘breakinz in upon Mr, Ashilurn’s no very plea

that |

the fact did become known, as it tuust soon, he rude g down e padicd Marzietaid 2400

ne - . . g A tant reflections + low price ches
Tiis year ho has sown double the wheat hehad ™o 1 must tetrench T must cut off ati.>? vetionson the low pice of wheat, ang

ever sown befre, 2ud, instead of raisiog athou=' gyueruous expenses.  And 1 beheve 1 can do
sand bushels of potatoes as he had ucnem"y‘mthouta newspaper as well as anytlune else.
done, only planted abeut an acre of that vegeta- s o mere Juxury ; though a very preasant one.
ble, the product of which was about ene hun- Town, but still dispensable.” ‘

dred and fifty bushels.

Unluckily for Mr. Ashburn, his calculations
did not wurn out well.  After lus wheat was

harvested, and his potatoes neasly ready to dig,
the price of the former feli to junety cents per
bushel, and the price of the Tatte: roze to oney . 7
dollar. Everywhere the wheat cropshad been «“ Th'-‘?' will have o do without.
abundant, and almost everywhere the polaxoe!hﬂl’ for it.” ]
crop promised to be light. ¢« If they don’t raite a storm atout your ears
« I shall be ruined,” he said at home, and itat you will be glad to allay, even atthe cost of
carneda lmg face while abroad. Whea his huf a dezen ncwspapers, I am  nustaken,™
wife and daughter asked fos money with which'sud the postmaster, laughing,
toget their fall and winter clothuag, he gum-, Ashburn replied, ashe turned 10 walk away,
bled sadly, gave them half what they wanted, that he thought hecould face al the storms of
and sad they must setrench.  Aday or two:tht kind that might ause, without flinching.
afierward, the collectorof the «Post® came, “Give methe *DPost, papa,” said Marga.ct,
along and prescuted his bill.
Ashburn paid it1a 2 slow and reluctant man-|saw him coming.
ner, and then said— ] haven't got v, replied Mr. Ashburn, feel-
«1 wishyouto have the paper stopped, Mr.,ing rather uscomfortable.
Collector. “ Why, hasn’ 1t come 2V
¢« Oh, no, don’t fay that, Mr. Ashborn. You, *No, it hasnot come.”
» ate oneof out old subscnibers, and e can’t; Margaret iooked very mucu disappo.ated,
think of panting with you,”

“ Notaluxury, but a necessi'y, 1 say, and
'izdispensablc,” returned the post-master, 1
don’t know what I wouldn’t rather do without
ttan a newspaper. What in the world are
Paabe, Jane and Margatet going to do?”

Thes*s no

rnning to the door to meet her father whnen shey

Ne suspicion of the truth was un her mind ; but B3

sthe duference i the retarn Le would recesve a
'maely cents per pushet to what he wou'l have
reahzed at last year’s price o a.JoMarand
twenty-five.

“ Itss true,” he replicd, trenclang Lim-elf be-
hinl a finn, decided macainer.

“But why did you stop «, father 1 1nquared
the girls.

« Beeavee Ie-n’t afford to take it. It’s a<
much as Ishall be able 10 do 10 3¢t you encugh
to oat and wearth:s year.™?

Mr. Ashbuw’s o nner was decided, and e
voice had a repelling wne.

|

' Margaiet and Phabe could sav no more—bu:
‘they dad not leave their father’s presenee it

'out mivinz liseves the beaefit of a fredy qus’
of tears. 1* would be dvag it astice ta A1-
| Ashburn’s state of mind to sav that he fe't ver
lcomfortable, or hal done so aince slapping !
'papcr, an act for which be hal sundry times
than half repented. Dot as st had beer

done he could not t. ink of >~e~lling at.

*

-maore

Very siber were*te 3 5 Y0 sucfunaled L
sopper table *hateveming, and but a few werds
were spoken.  Mr. Ashbura fe't oppressed, an.
a'sn frened to ek thar L Ja e shon d
ke boh themeelves and lim witappy aluut

tie e A ews e, wien o bad such
repiceus tto. boes 1 bear,

O e et Satar v, as Meo Ashbum was
Ak eV s LU, Bt $23W A an aittng on
e ot hes tences, diessed an a Jockey cap, and
Weato2 a sowt imntang coat. Ho had a nifle
aves bas stouder, and camied a powder flask,
st and Lad bage Inta-t, ho was 3 fully

“1every point, and then Idon’t see huw IPm tn get e whine sn the hvase, hafng e wave n cypaged sportaman, a samewhat rara avis an

1 those pagts.
I« What's thus lazv f«%w doing here 7** said
Aabt s te mamsc 't S 1 wonder wheto ho comes
Jfrom 1

bl i g, ep ke cut the stranger, ina
Mt W, as s as the tarmner came within
Cprabeerosfanes 0 [y thare ar, good game
W Varm? Any ' b vear pheasants 2

)

T s are pie 3 T qquatels, neturged Ash-
e Teeareast w Y, aad e woods ace tall
t eotans.”’

- s

Dy €3 MAKG & suesp e pie. But ] needn®s
- e yeathaty )y fuen !l Laery farmer kiows
phe aste ol sqaieis,™ saud tae sportsman, with
Ateat goal hemet, Mai, 1 owant to try my
ENTRRUR O I've come ofl here into
JHe countiv 1 have a eack at game better
than vv getun the nesghbor-

[OTL S

Wuitin the s sslag
PRI -

“Youte trom P, ten ' gawd (e far-
mer.

“Yes, Titvem ]

®, 1

* Whena dud you teave tiere 27!

“ Fout ot five weeks am.»?

“Thenvou don’t knuw what wheat 1s selling
ot ey 2

“Wheat ? No, [Itluncit was ninety-five or
a Jdollar, I don’t remembe: swwhich, when | left.”

“ Niaety 1s all itis<eliug for hete.??

“ Nmety' 1should hkr1o buy rome at that,”

+¢ 1 have nodoubt you cta be accommodated.?”
said the farmmer.

“That’s cxceednz'y 'ew for wheat. Ifit

wasu't tor haviug 2 weelde sport among yolr
wild torkevs, and the hapo of killing a
feer, Pdstnp and buy 1 a let of wheat on
Sp(‘(‘ll!-’!l;un."’
« 1" soil you hive huadied bushels at ninety-
two,” said the farmer, lalf hoping that ttus
areen customers might be bmpied 10 buy at this
advance onthe regular 1at.

“Wall voa 27 sntenogated the stranger.

“Yes.?

“I"a'n half tempted to take you up. [ really
helieve [—no T—I[anust hock over some wild
‘uikeys first. [t wen't o bcome thas far with-
»ut bagging rarer game thn wheat, 1 beliove
I must docline, friend.”

“What would ycu say tcnnety-0ne”  The
y-arner had beard a remor,a day or two before,
i 1afail of two o1 thieo cents in wheat, and
e wuud get off five hundied bushets upen this
“purtsmap, who had let thabreas of his coat iy
open {a: enpugh to gives gumpsc of 2 Iarge,
pockel books at binety-out, 1t would be a very
desirable dpemtion.

“ Ninety-gme—ninety-ots,” said the stran-
ger, to hufagl. ““That is a temptanon! 1
-3 tumn 2 ey On that, But the wiki tarkeys :
[ musthavas erick at & wild torkey or a deet.
Ttank, frend,"” be addel, speaking lovder,
“that 1 wal have some st 1n theso pasts for a
few Jaya unst.  Thes, majbe, 'y buy up afaw
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