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THE SONG OF THE STREET.

- el
With lips all livid with cold,
And purple and swollen feet,
A woman in rags sat crouch’d on the flags
* Binging the Song of the Street ;
“Starve | Starve ! Starve !"*
b Gol, "tis a fearful night !
How the wind does blow the sleet angd the
snow |
Will it ever again be light ?

“] have rung at the ‘Eeftige’ bell,
1 have beat at the work-houss door,
To be told again that 1 elamour in vain,
They are “full’; they ‘¢dn hold no thore.’
Starve! Starve | Starve ! A
Of the crowds that pass me by,
Some with pity, some ii pride, but more with
indifference turn aside,
And leave me here to die !

#0 you that ;lu-p in beds
With coverlet, quilt and sheat,

Oh, think, when it snows, what it is for ﬂmn,
|

That lie in the open street;

That lie in the opeo street
On the cold and frozen stones,

When the winter's blast, 24 it: whistles past,
Bites into tug very bones.

“Oh, what with the wind without; .
Aod what with the cold witling
1 own [ kave souphit to drive away thought
With that curse of the tempted — Gin!
Deink ! Drink ! Drink !
Amid ribaldry, gas and glare,
It there's hiell on earth,
“Tis the ghastly mirth
That waddens, at midnight there. _

O you that never have stray’d
Because you never. werg fried,
O, look not dewn, with & pharisee’s frown, *
On those that-have swerv'd aside. k
And you thiat bold the scales,
And you that glibly urge
That the ‘only plan’ is the prison van
The treadmiil, or the s¢ourge~—

Oh what are the lost to do ?
To famish, and not to feel ?

For days to go, and not to know
What it is to have one meal ;

They cannot buy, they dare not beg;
They must either starve or steal.

“Food— Food —Food !

If it be but a loaf of Lread ;
Aad a place to lie
And a place to die -

If it be but a work -honse be !

If you will not give to those that live,
You at least must bury the dead!”

Wih lips all visid and blue,
And purple and swoll’n feet,
A woman in rags sat crouch’d on the flags,
And sang the Song of the Street.
Asshe ceased the doleful strain
My homeward path I trod ;
And the ery and the prayer,
Of that lost one there,
Went up to the throne of God.

A lost cow lately advortised by the follow-
ing notiev, which _wns posted on trees and
fer.ces newr the owners dwelling. Strayed or
Stolen—A lurge Red Kow, with Yaller Specs
on her left side, und a pair ‘of white specks on
Tor left ear, She is abont seven or eight yers

“ol), and belongs to a poor widdow wish a short

twil. Ten dollars will be geven to any body
who wilkve'urn her to Newmk. Guone 17,
180072,

THE STEPMOTHER.

Julia and Walter Barksdale lived with their
grandmother in a sweet old house, which stood on
the crown of a sloping hill. Their father, lived
in the far West, and his life was such a busy one
that once a year was as often as he told see lis
children

One day a letter came which gave some concern
to Grandma and to Aunt Cattie, and Aunt Jenny
too. Tt said:

f “You all have had the care of my little ones
{ long enouyh, and I am going to marry again and
Jlul'tr them home with me. I don't know if it will
| suit little country children to live in town ; but |
hope after a wlhile, they will be very happy with
their new mother. She is a gentlo, lovely girl,
vand-will love them and care for them for my sake,
I I know.”

“How will these children ever get used to a
stranger, and be happy with her,” sighed graud-
wother

“We will have to take care to say pleasant
things about Miss Annie Clifford,” said Aunt Cat-
tie. “I think the most uokind and injudicious
thing in the world is to set a ehild ageinst its step-
mother.”

So did *not’ think Miss Penny Jones, an old
lady who lived in the neighborhood, and was {lien
ofi 4 visit to “The Hills.” ;

“Poor little things ;" 2he would fooiishly say in
their bearing, “They'll have a hard time. They'll
be neglectad, or they'll be brought up quick with
a tight rein, even if this young woman don’t treat
them real bad. I never believed in_a step-inoth
ert.anyhow.”

“Do pf—vaw, Miss Penny,” one of the kind aunts
would say, “don’t let Julia or Walter hear you;
you will make trouble for him.”

“Walty, said fulla, when they were at their
play one day, what are you going to call Miss
Annie Clilford.”

“I'm going to call. her Miss Annie Clifford,”
saitk Walter inf a five-year-old wisdom. A don’t
believe she's nice ; Missvl'cnny saild aa, and she
knows. I heard her say, “poor children,” and
then she shook her head.
,kl‘m"."

“Idon't believe she’s not nice ¢ -I don't tilik

You may bLelicve she

- 'papa would like Ler if she wasn’t ; and he said,

you koow, that she was lovely. I mean to loye
Ler if I can.”

“f don't mean td love ber, and I won't,” said
Walter.

When the brown days of October came, Mr.
Barksdale brought his wife to see his people. Miss
i Annie Clifford, as Walter persisted in cailing ler,
{wasa very young girl, merry and light-hearted.
Miss Penny came over to see for herself how mat-
tersstood. “I don’t believe, thought she, that
sho'll ever take those ch'ldren ; she don't look to
, we like the sort that's going to take any "trouble
j#he can bLelp ; and she’s nothing but a child her-
selt.”

Mrs. Barksdale was in years not more than a
cbild, but she had a woman's heart and a woman'’s
will, too; which fortunately, was for good, and a
prayerful spirit. She bad thought well over #lat
she was taking upon berself, and at first she had

No'm ; I don’t want anythliig but a pony.

| A GERMAN sfy.

He's oo little, mamma, said Julia, ashamed of! A German, who in 8)its of ‘the decree o!
Walter's large demand,—thougli she did not know expulsion contrived 15 remain in F rance thro
hersell how absurd it was—be did’nt know any the late war, has just published » bistory of

better.

I know it, dear. I don’t know how we can
manage to have the pony, hut we will see.

Walter was being won over by his mother's ger-
She bad not forced herself
upon bim ; but seeing that he was disposed to be
shy of her, she bided her time.

Uuder some of the Trees in the lawn were rustic
soats. - On one of these Walty espied Miss Annie
reading.

tle, winning way.

She did not see him as he tripped up,
and started 'when she heard his voice. *“Miss An-
nie, [ say ! won't you tell me that story now.”

“Yes, Mr. Walty ; with pleasure.”

“What do you call me Miss Annie for,?

Walty bung his head. She took him on her
'ap and thene came no end of stories, all about
Joseph and Moses ; how Moses stretched: out his
arm and brought the locusts and frogs, and all the
plagucs God saw fit to send upon the wicked king
of Egypt. Then her veice softened as she told
“that sweet story of old,” becausé *‘there was no
place for them in the inn.”  Qur hearts are some-
times like the Inn people, doar Walty. When we
fre naughty, and our dear Saviour wants'to whis-
porto us to be good, we wou't listen to Him ; then
we are liko those hard hearted people, and there
is no place for [lim with us. We will try and
keep him with us, wont we, dear ?

I don’t think T1l eall you Miss Annie; an§ more
1 think you are just good—and that old Miss Pen-
ny is a crow.

1 wouldn't call names, Walty ; what 1s the trou-
ble ?

Ob, my ! I dida't mean to tell ; I wouldu't even
tell Granny.

Did you promise not to tell ? If you did I den't
want you to break your promise—a good boy al-
ways keeps bis prowmises ; but I want my boy not
to make any silly or wrong ones, ever, for some-
times it is Wicked to make or keep them, when
they wrong other prople.

No ma‘am, I lidu't promise ; but T Jidw't want
to tell tales on Miss Penriy.  She said You wasn’t
going to be good and kitid to us, and you were
our stepmother. Sister said papa wouldn't like
youif you wasn’t gool and nice, but I didn't like
to call you mainma; and I'm so sorry.

A shade camo. over Mrs. Burkslale’s face. It
Wwas a great wrong Miss Penny had done her.

L hope she did not do it maliciously, she thought :
*‘perliaps she thinks it.” She said to Walter:
Maybe Miss®Penny knows some one who does not
think and pray over her duty to her Lusband’s
children, Walty ; and I should not wonder if such
a person would‘be unkind. I have done both, my
dear, and T ligpe when vou know me a little bet-

is not always a bad thing for a boy to have. And
now, we won's talk about Miss Penny any thiore.
I can Ueat you in a race from here fo where papa
is ; don’t you see him by that big tree ? *Oye.- to
make ready, two for ashow ; three to make ready,
and four for to go ?'

thought she could never make up her mind to do
it ; but the love that came before she knew ity
plead hard against her determination ; and when
she took Herbert Barksdale, for better, and for

heart, had hoped “those children”
it ‘Yfor worse.” She was as much afraid of them
as they were of ber. When she met them at
first a little set expression in Walter's mouth made
ber a little angious ; but she tiought, “.\ little
, patience and all will be well.”

Bister, | heard Aunt Cattie sy we wero; not
going with papa and Miss Aunie Clifford, Maybe
o will never go.

Yes we will, Watty; wa're only going to wait |
till they've got the house and furniture—and oh ! '
Watty, what do you think ?

T (Miule shié's getting a litdle bt nice, smd Watty.

Ai’E she though ! She's going to give me a/
little play<ioom, with beautiful chairs and tables,
a burean and lounge—all litile ones, Jjust big
evomgh for you and me; and we can have
s0¢h nice little parties, and [ can play doflies all
day.
Not all day, dea>, said the fiew mamnta, wlo
was walking near and beard thew'tafking. Don't
you know the old saying about all play and no
work ? I'wouldn't have my fittle daughter a “mere
toy” but a helpful little woman, Alll'-W‘ilal must
I get for you, Walter, in place f sister’s little
room 7 il -

" Tellme a story, said Waltery 'bout fhat boy
whose papa gave kim a coat with a whole lot of
blueand redinit; and you said you knew an-
other one about Moses toe, "bout |

That is easily done. What else.
Well, I'd like to bave a pony. '
That is a big thing to get, and what is worse (o
keep. Papa won't have grandma’s hay and oats
in town to feed a pony with, Can't you think ol:

oses.

something else ? \ l

worse, she meant it, and, with a flutter at her |

i wards used the castle as; u huntiug box

Walfy Wori the race, but the new mother felt
that she had won Walty's heart. So when at the
end of a fortnight, the time arrived for them to
g0, and the children bad to say good-bye to the
dear ol “Hills,” they were like Rory O'Moore’s
Katie, and had a “smile on their lips, but a tear

might not take ' in their eyes,”

“Good bye, Granny dear,” sohbed Julld § “you
must come and sce my little room, and ['m coilng
back home next spring.

And Auut Cattie, we're going to have a_pony,
only we're to have a liitle carriage, so we can all
ride,”‘whinpemd Walter. “It’sa secret, but mam-
ma told me, and she is the jolliest mamma !”

“And won't you miss e, Walty 2

“Why, yes, of course ; but.I am oat here with
you all, and the old place, and.she’s in town you
know, and hasn't any children all day, while papa
in the office, and she'll be so lonesome..””

Walter did not feel disposed to be very friendly

with Miss Penny —rather gave her the cold shoul- |

dor when she came to the “Ifills” and asted the
children nuniberless questiots about fome and
wother. 1¥hen she went away he gaid {0 Julia :

“Mammn is right , shs don’t know @ny better,
poor oll Silly. Sbe never had a nice step-
wother !

>0-0-d
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ANCIENT CASTLE SOLD.

William the Corqueror's castle in Normandy,
Franee, or rather the ruins of it, was lutely
#old at ‘Frodiville  ‘T'be vnins are in a village
ealled Bonneville,and mie of considerable hige

his experiences duriug that time. Among
other interesting matters touched on by bim
the following is (his account, derived, as be
tells us, from the Sub Prefsct of Gien. of the
arrest and cexecution of the Prussian spy
Hardt : X

| The word espion Prussicu was in every
mouth ; in every loreign faco a spy was seen
The spy fever had seized the smallest places.
Under these circumstances a young and gen
tlemanly looking man was arrested io Gisn ;
his foreign appearasce hal caueed remark and
his steps were followed. e arrived late in
the evening before by rail, and early in the
morning had left his hotel, cros-ed the bridge
over the Loire, and, stopping ofter: to examine
the country, was seen to take notes. This

prisoner and brought before the
M- B, a worthy man, but a strict and uprigk.
functionary. Who are you, and what is your
name? a-ked M, B. My name is Von Ilardt,
was the answer.
was formerly a Prussian officer, but left the|
army about jear ago, and went evef to Lon-

What brought you here just now, st a tim=
when our nations are engaged in war with one
anoiher? I'e war is the cause of my leaving
my situation in London ;-1 am on my way (o
join my family in Switzerland. But what
made you break your joutvey through France
al Gien, which possceses bo importunee nor
stiraction, ¢xcepl from a stintegic point of
view? I could go ro fariher as my money
ran out ; the few coppers you found in my
pucket will convinee Jou of that, snd | was
expectivg a remittafite here  How came you
hen to have these topographical notes of th-
region round Gien In your pocket buck ?

Dou't you thitk it natursl, was the calm
unembarrassed reply. that ennuvi should drive|
me @take them > Besides, | like 1o benefit
by my travels; the country stiracted we, and,
I simply gave way 10 an old babit of coileéts
ing votes of travel.

The in erview then ended ; nothing suspi-
cious waus found in the pri-ones's lugzage, but |
on tke foliowing day lie was hand-d over to
the military autliorities at Oilesus, then he |
%28 seut to Puris, brought b-fore a ¢ urt mar- |
tial, and rhot.  The personal impression made
upon the Sub Prefeet wds very favorable to
the young man. M. B. assured mo that be |
preserved in. bis presence the diguicy and|
bearing of a gent'eman, that his coolness, the |
firmnesa of his dvmeanor, and his langnage
imposed apon bim, und inspired him with rul,
sympsthy ; he debated with himself fora m w!
ment even whether he ought nat (6 release
the man, bot be was obliged to own o himselt

(periors and fo ki3 Gonscierce left him no
choice. Moreover, the excitement in Gien

ls‘fun‘ger would buve had the worst resulte.

SR o o o o o

CAPE TOWN,

Cape Town the only city in South Africa,
is prettily situated under the frowning brow of
Tuble Mountnin, while before it lies a magni-
ficent bay.  On entering this from the sea, a
porumic view bursts upon the gaze. From
Green Point, on the right, rise the Lion's

Yoad and Rump, with other elevations «f l-ss
note.  We look dircetly intd the dueks filled
» [th shipping, while on the left are picturos-
que buildings of the city, fortfing » contrast to

i the green sides and grey summit of the moun

tain. . We reach the pier, on which a motley
crowd are colleeteds  be the ¥rerch war ove r,
;hure they hed afiother batile 7 What are
yaur dates from Southempton 7 and sach like
eager interrogaidries filled @y ears as | 'and

ed on the Africari sudnd. “Mister Captain.
Masonic de on'y hotel.’  *Piinte ob Wales
dis way’ *Ilo for de Fountwin.' The ex

cited' throng of perters, &c , sceied a8 much
alive {0 business,as in New York, or the -1lub’
i'self, and they waylaid me in such un off -n

|8ive wmanner that | was oblig'd to run for a
i cab. . Fortunately there) afe twoor three ho-
tele, clean, cmnlhn..ble,.gmd chenp, and in the
Fountaia I found all necessary cumlort for $1
60 per day. English, Dyteh, Atrikanders
(native whites), Malay<, Kufics, Hottentots,
and Coolies all have u boms in Cape Town;
while the mixture of races has evidently reach

+d u Lead unknown in other paris of the warld

The fuct is, it would puzzie an eihnologist. to
separite Cape children in races ; he would sy
with Artemus;, Ward, “Its not 10 be <id.”
‘The-town Lae the nsual complement of bunks,

toric interest. It wes in this castle that Wil-
linm prepared the plans for his successful fnyn
sion of England. and afterwards it was used
for & prison for Hughes du Chavmont, a favor-
ite of Phillipe Augustus, who began 1o reign
as King of France in 1180. Francis I, after-
Wil

liam tke Conqueror, the original owner of the

falls, and churches, with the addition of Parli-
ment and government Houses.  The arebitec
terp, however, is fame and theary, and has
wll risen under the Liarids of phaderous Dutch
maeters, The. town awes its cleavliness to
the dry nud stong wature of the {séil, which{:
uheorlis what in most cities ruvginto sewers
In fact, if New Ocleans or other tropieal cities

custle, died at-Rouen, and was buricd in a
small villagd mear there,

in flat positions were to adopt tlie rules ‘snd

was enough naiurally ; he was st once made |

Sub Prefect, |

I am & Prussian by birth, |

don to tuke a siiuatioa in a house of biisiness. |

it 3 {thut appearances “were strongly against lhci!m"d-
ter, you will be able totell lier that a stepmother | pri<oner, and that his respon-ibility to his su-

—From an srticle entitled The Dinmond Fielc
of South Africa, in the New Dominion Monti
ly for Nov. -
e - tee e —— -
Singular Story about a Burglar.

The Sheffield (Engzlish) “Telrgraph™ has »
singular story of a burglary committed Lwo o
three years ago at an old-lashioned bovs- in «
sotithern country. The lady who occupied thy
liouse retired to her rootlf shorily before mid
wight, and found a man under bed. i She fenr
vd 1o gn to the dour and unlotk it, lest the
borglar should suspect that she was about to
summon help, and shiould intercept her. To
gain time she rat down auwl look her Bible
!lrom ber dr ssicg-table. Opening the sacred
| book at random, it so heppened that the chap-
!ter lizhted on was that cotaining the pacatle
jof the Piodigal Son Kneeling dowu when
| the chapte r was ended she prayed aloud—pras -
|ed earnestly and fervently  She -besou.
safety for b- reell during the periis of the wig
{nnd tast Lersel! in supreme coufidence on
i Divine protectiori. Theu sl @ jrayed for oth-
‘tll who might have been tempted io ill dur
| that they might be led from evil, sud brough
into the fold of Chiist ; that 10 sueh might be

| vouchsafed the tender mercyand loving kind

{ness promised 1o all who truly repent their
their sius. Lastly she prayed that,ifle will
|ed it, even to night, some such rinner might by

{oaved from the wrath to ¢ me ; might like ihe

*Prodigal’ be made 10 ser that he Lad sinned,
ard might s0 be we'comed with the Jjoy that
awaits even the pevitent. The ludy ruse from
ber knees and went to bed,

The man got up as noisless as Le could, and
said :—* I mean you no harm, ma'am ; 1 an
guing (0 leave the hetise, and thapk you for
your prayers.” . With difficulty be opticd the
bedroom door, and pres. utly sh- hesrd lim
open w winddow in ansoihr part of th-  heu<e;
and drop down inty the’ garden.” The lady
was recently tisiting at a friend 8 house in the
north of Evglend, and while there was asked
to 20 to hear, in n di-senting place of worship,
a miister who was “a ictormsd charncter.’-
In tle course of the serm n the preacher
10! all the incidents of this terrible night exacts
ly as iliry occur:ed.  After the.-sérmon she

| weut iulo the vestry, and asked him who tokd

him this story. After some hesitation hLe said
be was the burglar, but that her earnest enp-
plication.and interces-ion sgnk d. ep into his
heart; and a8 he listened he there =nd then
resolved not only to give up Lis guihy desizn,
but to live a reformed lite sltogether. = To that
resulution he Lid wdhered,, and 10 ber was
owing whatever zoud he Lad since been able to
do. 4
———t S e

Tue INSPIRATION OF ScrIPTURE.—After
all (that has bern done, the bu'k of Holy
Deripture remaine much as it was be'ore.
Ziout and beyond any other tiing
claiming 1o be of a Kindred vature, and show-
ing i'scdf fo be in its essence ard bear ing alto
gether uniqu- and " divine. The Koran, the

| Sha- e o
was 80 great that the rvlcase of the suspected | Sha-tus, tho Vedas, so far as they are not re

fleciions of Seripture, are 66 limited, unl.istor
ical, and inferior in morality, as to stand at
{ ihie best on an altogether lower and other plate:
lerm.  And in comparison with the spiritual
light of other nations, st possessed by the ™
Jews, sod that which #5 of the essewce of
Clristianity, is,—especially when we remem-
ber thcir otherwive graat infe riority—absolute-
ly as different aud scpérior i d-gree as to
amount to a differvnce in kind, and to Le, if
not sup-rhuman, yet aliog:th-r inexplicable,
suve on the supposition of its b-ing a revela..
tion. Standing in the ailence of the universe,
and asking whence we cume or whither are .
we guing—who made us. what is our dwli'-y.
is there a life b-yond ?~we have in the Bibl .
A voice which answers al! these questions, sup
plying as"with what we need, and leasing us
wiih the impression thnt the same power which |
enabled us to ask theee” questions i+ that which
in this way bas supplied t%e ausw.rs fBish.
op of Argyll,
—fwo— -
Amecdote of Webstir,

Daniel Websfer ones dined'with an <11 Bos-
tor. merchaft and wiien they cuncs to the win-,
a dusty old botle was’ carefully decauted by
Pet-r and passed to the h st Taking the
»otiley he pourcd out Mr. Webster's glars acd
bandid it to him  “T'hen pouring out another
for him-elf,- he held it to the Bight and said—
"lloL do you like it, Mr Webster ?° * 1 thisk
it a fine specimen of ol port "  “Now you
ean’t|guess wiinl that cost me 7 suid the §ost.
=Surely not,” said SMr. Webstor, « | ouly
know thiat it is exeellent ®  “Well, vow, | can
tell you, for' I made'n eareful »st’mate the other
day. | When I add the interest 1o the firsg
price, 1 find that it éost me the som of just oré
doliar a1’ (wenty. cents per glass I' “Good
gracions ! you don't say so, suid Mr. Webeter;
and demining Lis glas be hastily presented it
Again with the remark, = Fill up sgain as quick
us you gan, for I'want to stop that coufound -
wd interent i

' W

There ppoears to be a grenter desire 16 live
Neasnre by man's

lons than 1o live w. HR

customs of Cape Town with regard to drainage,

[ ey would be d-populated: in' a twelvemonth. | bis evil dewds ard be L. |

desire : he canuct live long

enongh; mea-ure Ly

ved too ivug.




