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TH-E YOUNG PEOL AR.

Chie raiuy afternoon, iu the eailiest part of
autumu, I beard a low kuock at mn> baec kdoor,
and uo opingr it folind a pediar. Now
podiara are a great vexation to mle; the>' lave
,io gate open, tho>' nover have anytbing I want,
and 1 doa't like the faes tbat beloncr to most of'
tbom, especiailly tbose of the strong, men, wbo
go about with little packages of coarse goods,
and I alivays close the door upon thora, sayintg
to myself-lazy.

This was a littie boy, and hoe vas pale and
wot, and looked so cold, 1 forgot lie ivas a
pecilar, and asked biin to corne in by the fire. I
tbought that ho appeared as tbougb bie expeeted
I was; going f0 buy sometbing(,, for hoe cora-
menced opening- bis tin box, but I bia no such
intention. Ho looked up in my face very
Parmiestly and sadi>', when 1 told bim to warm
biraseif b>' the fire, aad that 1 did not want to
bu>' auytbing. Ho rose slowly from bis
seat, and there iras something in bis air îtvbich
ircproached me, and I detaiaed hini to inquiro
whylho was out ii tbe ramn. Ho replied:

"I arn out ever>' day, and caa't stay in for a
little rain; besides most pediars sta>' nt homo
thon and 1 can soit more on raîny days."

io mueb do you ear.ni a day '" oe

and once in a îvbile I got notbing ail day, and
and then, ma'am, 1'm very tired."

Hore ho gave a ver>' quick, dry cougb, wbich
startlod me.a

IlHoiv long bave you bla that cougb
"I don't know, xnaam."*
"Doos it hurt you V"
"Yos mna'am"*
"Where doos your mother live
"la beaven, nia'am," said ho, unmoved.

" Have you a father?*
"6Yes, ma'am, ho is with mothor," ho replied

in the samo tone.
"lHave you any brothers or sisters ?"
"I had a little aister, but she ivent to mother

about a moath ago."
"What ailed her ?"
"She wiaated to soe mother, and so do 1; 1

guoss tbat'a ivy I cough so."
"Where do you livo?"
4With Mrs. Brown, on N - street."

" 1Does she give von an>' medicine for that
coug-h you have?î"

"Ncot doctor*s nedicino---slie is tou pour;
she makes something for nie to takie."

IlWill you Lake sonmetbiugr if Igive it toyou V"
"4No, ina'amn, 1 thaîîk 0you;- mothe.. took

maedicitie, and it didn't lielp) lier, tbough slie
wanteà to sty, and you soc I waiît -to go; wvould
aot stop ni> cough ?" Good day, ma' arn."

IWait a mninute,"ý I said, "1 vaut to s00
what you carry."

Ho opened his box, and, foi- once, 1 found-
wbet I îvanted. Iudeed, I don't tbink it wonld
have nîattered what hliedl. 1 sliould have
wanted it, for the little pcdtar lied chanoed-he
had a father and mother iii beaven, aaâ so bild

E. How strange that pediars bad nover seemed
ike people-buman, soul-fild beings, before.
Elow tliaukfull lie wyns, and liow bis great, suaken
)lue eyes looked into mine when I paid him.

Yeu don,'task me to take a cent lcss , Said lie,
%fier liesitating a minute. "lT tlîink you inust
âe very rielh.-

Il Ohi, no," 1 replied, "lI ain far from fliat;
ind these thinges are Worth more to me now than
1 gave for tlîem. WVill you corne again V"

"Yes, ma' am, if 1 don' t go to mother soon."
"Are you hungry V"
SNo, îna'an, 1 nover g et lîungry nowv, 1

sornetiies think niother féed mue when I sleep,
;hlough I don't romember when I arn awake. I
oaly know I don't Ni'ant to eat now, since my
sister diod.'

"1Did you feol very mad?"
411 feit very big in my throat, and 1 thou'iht

I -Was choked, but I didn't ery a bit, tbongi
felt ver>' loneiy at niglit for awhilo; but 1- arn
glad slie is up there aow.11

"Who told >'ou you were goiag- f0 die
"Nobody; but 1 know 1 earn Perhaps l'il

go before C hristmas."
I coula not bear tbat, and tried to inake him

sta>, but hie ivould rua and tell Mrs. B3rown
bat good.fortune hoe bia met with. He bade

me good day again cheerfuilly, and woent out into
the cold rain, -vbiio I could oui>' say :

IlGod be witb you, mny cbild 1"
Ho nover came dm"ain , thoughi 1 Iokud l'or

him every day. At length about New-Year's, 1
went to tbe place cal ed home. Mrs. Brown
-was there, but the littie pilgrim ! bis îveary feet
woro at rest, and nover more would blis gcntlu
knock be heard at the door of those, Who, like
myself, forgot the stera want and necossit>' tliat
often sont about tbese wanderors froni bouse to
house, that their employment iniglt -De far more
unseem>' to thora than annoying to us.

YOUNG MAN YOUItE WANTED.

Awomnan. wants you. Don't forget bier. Nu
matter if you are poor. Don't irait to be r ieL;
if you do, tell to one if you are fit to be married.
Marry vieyuaeyug and struggle up
together.

But mark, youncr Man, the woman. don't want
you if she is to divide ber affections with a cigar,
spittocin, or a wbiskey jug. Neither does sbe
want you if you caa't take came of lier, alla any
littie a foretbougbts which are pretty sure tu
follolr. Néit1mcr dloes she want you simply bL-
cause vout are a mian, the tjefiitioii of whicb ib
apt to lie--ail animal tbat Wears bifurcated gai'.
mnas on bis lowor Iinabs, a quarter section of
atove-pipe on bis bead, swears liko a pirate, aud
is giron to fil tby practices generally. She wants
you for a compIaniioii, a helpmate-she wank,
yon if you have a noble spirit-she Wants you if
you have loarned tu reguilato your aplietites and
passions; iii short, slhe wantsy oui if you are in
the image of God, not in te likenesg of a
beast;3 if you ale stro ng iii good purposes, firin
in the resistauice of evil, pure ia tbait lii ai.-i


