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Aner clearing the table and pulling away before. So they had leisure to do as they 
the disses, Maggie drew her little brother liked; often Maggie gathered the little child 
down on the hearth rug to talk about papa ren in the stair, and took them up to a garret 
and mamma who were in heaven. Wise little room that she kept clean, and seating them on 
Maggie, but a child your^rf, and yet trying the floor, she would sing them a hymn, then 
to fill a mother’s place to your little brother! make them repeat a verse after her, till they 
But she had known what sorrow was, and knew it thoroughly, until by this time there 
trouble had made her wise beyond her years, could sing several hymns very nicely. Mag

I don’t believe God will help us, said James, gie did this partly because she was so fond of 
Before mamma died, she said that God would singing hymns, and then she knew she was 
send some one to sare for us, and it’s ever so doing good, keeping the liule ones out of mis 
long ago since then, and nobody Lias come yet, chief, and teaching them sm thing about Jesus

Hush, replied Maggie, don’t you know God and heaven ; doing this the forenoon slipped 
bears every word we say, and maybe papa and away. Then came dinner, Maggio and James 
mamma too? Perhaps Uncle James may taking it with Mrs. Brady’s family, that the 
come to morrow; only it is strange he has little ones might get a larger share. The din- 
not written. Nearly a year since mamma ner was very pleasant one, far pleasanter than 
wrote to him, and a letter does not take six many a rich child’s for it was a feast to child-

: GREAT REREDY FOB 

SUMPTION, 
ed by many prominent physicians to be 
selisbie Tregaration evor hitrednced 
eRELIEF and CURE of all 

COMPLAINTS.

mamma hadn’t enough sewing, and then n. 
had less and less to live on. Mamma nev-r 
complaint d. but grew pale and thin, a J cou! 
not eat much ; but som- times I thought al: . 
could have eaten, but did not want to take any 
for fear James and I hadn’t enough. By a 4 
by, mamma didn’t feel strong; the constant 
sitting caused a pain in her side, and she foural 
she couldn’t sew 80 much.

The rent of the two rooms was more than 
we could pay, so we came to this room j+-t 
two years ago. Mamma lived a year here, 
but she was never able to do much, and so 
papa’s watch had to be sold, and, being a good 
one, it brought us enough of money to keep 
us nearly a year; and since then we h. :

For the Standard.

ECHOES OF THE YEAR.

His name is graven on the wide world’s heart.

Ye who with sadness on the year look back.
See in the past, a dreary barren tract. 
Where brief with grief, has never ceased to blend.

Oil year ! aright to sing thy parting lay. 
Than mine demands a bolder minstrelsy ; 
A surer hand must touch the echoing lyre 

A sweeter voice, glow with a Sapplio’s fire.
Yet you to please, I now essay to sing, 
‘To pluck one feather from the miase’s wing. 
In golden ink to dip this pen of mine 
To gild this page with faded spoils of time.
We’ve left a mile-stone on time’s changing shore. 
Write for the past, the epitaph —no more.
Old moons, dead flowers, ol I year, adieu. 
Oar hopes, our hearts are now with thee, the new.

Kind Patrons, may this joyous festive morn;
To you of brighter days, be but the dawn; 
Thy joys unnumber’d for the coming time. 
Fresh as the leaves of Daphne’s deathless vine. 
While joy and plenty reign around your hearth. 
Think of the poor, the needy sons of earth ;
Ope thy rich store, some generous aid impart 
To cheer the lonely, heal some breaking heart. 
O’er our blest land, the land Llove to sing,

- Fair Peace and Plenty stretch their beautous wing. 
No conquering armies tramp the hallowed soil. 
That yields its fruits to hard an, honest toil 
Here all may live unliarmed by foreign foes. 
Sacure from strife, and her attendant woes.

|To snatch all joy that happiness could lend.
|Whose furrowed cheek, the path of many a tear, 
B ars the deep mark of this thy saddest year ;
:The too plain token of the thoughts that dwell. 
Lone with thyself in memory’s haunted cell.

|Take heart, for three in hope’s sweet garden grow. 
Wreaths for each toil, a charm for every woe; 
Contentment’s pearl in life’s sad cup must lay 

Bui-atla the bitter draught each mortal drinks

I My dream is o’er—for you I’ve strove to sing. 
An unskilled hand has touched the lyric string; 
My highest hope is that to you ‘twill seem, 
A no unpleasant or ungrateful theme.

wn remedy in offered to the paths wane 
perience of over forty years; and when 
season, seldom fails to effect a speedy

- Croup. Bromehitls, tefluen2aa 
Cough, Honrsenest, Faiss •

s in the Chest and Sidr.
ordiwg at the Lunge.
Liver Cowplaint, he.

esxcees that has attended the sagtisar 
licine is all ca-ee of

MONARY COMPLAINTS
ny physicians of high standleg to ampler 
tice some ( whom al ise as of the fans 
*7 4* ** have epoce ceW for the

just had to sell things bit by bit, to g-t food. 
Mamma tried to get well for our sake, but 
who could get well in this little room? But 
from the first, mamma knew her trouble wou.d 
end in death. All this time she was teaching 
us, especially out of the Bible, telling us how

ren who seld to got enough even of the cars 
est food

An hour after 12 o’clock and still no sign o’

months to go from England to Australia.‘
Suppose uncle should be dead, Maggie, or 

your letter had gone down to the bottom of 
the sea, like the ship, you were telling me of the gentleman. Maggie’s head had been out 
a few days ago. of the window for the fifth or sixth time. when much Jesus loved US, and that He would raiso

W. II, if it did, replied the brave girl, God |she saw a figure turning the corner, that she us Irienis when she was away.
will find some other way of answering moth thought was the person she watched for. No would pray with us ; and often, at night, I 

coaxing on James’ part would induce Maggie heard her asking God to care for her dear 
to let him have one peep; it wouldn’t be polite children." Before she died, she wrote to 
Maggie thought, to be seen watching ; yet she [ nele James, telling him to be a father to us. 
Lad the door open long before Mr. Ilo • ard Grandpa died some years before, and left all 
reached the top of the stair. Something seem - he had to uncle; 80 Uncle James is very, 
ed to affect the gentleman v-ry much as he wealthy but then he is in Australia, and w 
entered the room, for he could scarce greet Laven t had any answer to the letter mamma 
his young friends for a minute or two. Mag- wrote. 1cau hardly bear to tell you of inam- 
gie thought he was even more like mamma in ma’s last moments, sir it s 30 hard, even yet 
daylight, but said nothing when she drew the —but she died so happy ! Iler last words 
chair near the fire. | were—Children follow Jesus.’ I was alone

So this is your home a: d this your brother, with her when she died : but L wash t a raid 
Maggie, said Mr. Howard as he patted Jams’ —showas *0 pleasant, and the meighrb.ura.- 
curly head. The child was quite at home at were kind.
once with this kind friend and chatted away. Here Door Magzie a voice fail-1, and the 
thanking him for his present and such warm tears would come; Mr. Howard and James 
shows, and the boy stopped, |wepttc. Maggie was the first to speak:

What is it my boy ? Iam sorry I have made you sad, Fi: ; bat 
Maggie says I hive m re reason to thank I’m sure mother’s prayers will be answered, 

Ga, for He put it into your heart to send the and Uncle James will com home- soon 
basket, / Yes, my darling, said Mr. Hloward.‘he

Q site right, child; your sister knows who will and be has cone, for I am your Uncle 
cares for the orphan. James ; and he clasped them in his arms.

As he put his arws round the little girl, he a d wept over them, and their sad sto: y.- 
asked her if she could tel hiw about their for W hen somewhat recovered from their sur- 
mer life; how they lived. and about ber ma n- prise, Mr. Howard told them of his having re- 

ma. moved S veral hundred miles further from the
I can tell you it all sir- for after papa died, place he formerly lived in, and so their let-a 

mamma use a to talk to me of her early days, ter had lain in the post office for months; bus 
You know it was acmfort to her to talk to as soon as he di I get it, he started at once for 1" 

were not always so poor, and man - England. The night before he has out search $

A NEW YEAR’S STORY. Irien-is when she was Then she
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BY JENNIE BELL.

On a New Year’s Eve a little girl might have 
been S CD picking her steps as carefully as she 
could over the dirty pavement in one of the most 
populous and crowded lanes of London. Patter, 
patter, came the rain drops on the little uncovered 
head; while the thin worn shoes I t the wet in at

er’s prayers ; for don’t you remember she of- 
ten said ‘No mother’s prayers would go un- 
answered.’

Well, all I wish, James answered, is that
mamma had taken me with her. I never
would be hungry in heaven, and everything is 
so beautiful there ! the streets all gold, instead 
of greasy mud, like London ; and the people 
that dwell there dressed in white, with their 
harps singing all day long.

But then James, it was not God’s will to 
take you then; and who knows what great 
work He has for you to do ? You know maqi- 
ma -aid— God has a work for each of His

Buch lectluvony
Nor BE DISCREDITED.

the poor ehil 1 shivered, asNoevery siep.
Fdrew the 
as quick y as

*4 L. J. RACINE, 
e. Montres! “laying 
g results from the use

Fer Verre o’er Europe how the War-god flic, 
And makes his crimson plum age in the skies, 
How shattered hosts in wild st terror flee. 
How blooms the German Close, how lades

Fleur de lis.
Awake fair France, thy glittering host 20var

lawl closer about her, and walked 
lie could, wending her way inn and"442. out the groups of wretched-looking chd4 

iease that proved she had trod thethe‘
lay times before.
re. ched the door of the best-looking 
S!eet and yet this was bad enough, 

off the hinges, and scarce a window

At I sis ie 
house sit the : 
with the door

Cil fren to do its this world, and must be 
no right.

C,
Isa Misse that all willArise once more and shake thy palsied lance. 

Thine eagle soaring as in days gone bye. 
Towards victory’s eyrie sunlit ia the sl,v.
Fear not, for thee some trace of ancient wo the

Lt;
Can you say the about the orphan S stay
and Gods promise to be a -Father to the 
fatherless?

but had a stuffing of rags. Mounting to the 
second sov. she opened the dor of a small

Oh yes, Maggie, I cin say them both ButThat made thy land of glory hallowed on the e.i. .h, I room, 1 he room hit little furniture in it, yet.
do you think papa and mainina will be angry 
if tiey know what I said?

About what, dear ?
A bout not tru-ing God *
Not angry, but grieved, dear James- as 

they would if they saw their boy doing wrong, 
and Maggie patte d the thin cheek, and stroked 
the curly h.ir, till Junes’ eyes were nearly 
closed in sleep.

FOR WHOOFING COUGH Must stilt remain to animate thy heart. 
Thy breast to move, thy flag g pulse

someway, it had a look of gentility about it that 
none O: the others had. A piece of faded carpet1856BY. HEiCII 2
was neatly spread in the cei 
a rasher worn hearth-rug’s 
The table at one side of the

Degenerate Spain ! can we thy lineage trace. 
To that once free, once honoured glo.ious race? 
O’er thee dread Civil War unfurls her wing 
A nation but in name—witbout a King.
How long shall war and her accursed brood 
Steep thy fair soil in tideless seas of blood. 
Can o remorse ere wash from thee the s . in, 
Can no repentance make thee pure again ? 
Bright are thy skier, thy land a grave beneath, 
1s beauty gone, its very living, death.
Italia land whose glorious deeds sublime
I mending echo through the corridors of time, - 
Awakening ever in the rayished heart.

of the floor, while 
aed the fire-side. 
12 boasted a green-

sand -black checked cover, anl the chairs were 
covered with the same. A few books were taste- 
|fully Lid out on the table, with the gilt side up.

hoe ty to make any use ef the above FOl 
IC it abail Induce mnthedg "o are year, 

at b- glad, Forl have grant essdiousée in is.
Years, P. QUITTE,

prictor of the Esurier da 3: Bycetnthn, 

men. Lawyers, Singers,

Just then a light knock came to the door, - ............. ......................- ----- — Enel , T to lr
and the kind hearted Irish soman who lived |me. We were not always so poor, and in im- : ng I lie right before , -

: in the room below, entered say ing.with a simile, ma was a lady ; she could speak two or three is for them, when he accidently came "gainst 
Sure it s good luck that is come to you ehil- |languages, and long ngo wh u ne lag a piano Alneziev mlns name and history him 
|d. r. to wight ; for here’s a basket for "Miss she sang so beautifully. Mamma said she has Eure be nd To and his nephew autuleor. Nr. 
I Mag: e George,’ the man said ; and I’m sure

helping, ia their 1 net way, 
room. On the hearth-rug s.

adornment of the 

ale, delate boy,| 
ho a blaze, and 
hearing the door 
, saying —- Have 
what have you got.

d,q

di-pleased her friends by marrying papa, who Howard a o-pted the precious legacy with joy • 
was pour ; he was an artist and if he had and the y W re now hi- adopted .hilldren. 

kept strong, would have had plenty of money. What a hapry New Year this has b-enaf. 
it must be from the kind gentleman I 1-1 Grandma died before mamma married, and ter all, e James, said Maggie, ax on N.w 
when I was out On, Low good, now kind of grandpa was proud and thought mamma had ears might they were sungly seated in an 
Asina ! But it is from our Heavenly Father, thrown herself away, and he would not help us, t room at I "ir tea. • - 
after all, Mrs. Brady ; for it is lie that puts it although we wrote to him when papa took 
into the heads of p-opie t do kind things. ill. Mamma always said that if her only broth 

It’s yourself that’s always right, honey, and er, who was in Australia, knew how poor we 
I’m alter thick g the same. I had better: were, he would help us : but we could not get 
take off the cover for you, for them little fin his address until just before mamaia died and ,.:s 
gets of y us will never unfasten those hard we have got no word from him yet —but I have NoFL er il any t "ehil. ren " ho read 
kugts. And sure enough it wasa serious mat To gotten to go straight on with my story. Pa the I OMIINION MONTHLY even think of the 
ter; but this only prolonged the pleasure. got on very well for a few years after he in ir- ore a’ s who have 1:0 kind friends to provide 

1 he children who read this story cannot ried, and we lived in a pretty house, just out I com forts for them at Christmas and New 
know the joy of opening a basket like this, of London—and we had a garden and kept it Cents tim s. and won er if they ev r
because you, perhaps, never missed a dinner servant, and papa was much looked up to, be-tunk nh a profit able way it wou 4 be to
in your life ; and, unlike our young friends, cause of his talent, mamma said. Just after spend sons of their pocket money in buying 
you......e many kind relatives who always this papa took cold, and not being strong, it comicris for some poor little ones! Wouldn’s

provide a nice dinner for New Year’s. Day settled on his legs. The doctor said that per-
When the cover was fairly off James danced feet rest, and

it’s plenty there’s Hoit.
is for sut Far u", Mrs Brady ? said Maggie. Then

D.vams of the past, which will not thence depart, "slave patiene , James," Maggie answered.
EASANT TO TASTE.
[:anthy allowed to pass over the Broitate E 
aremoves the diffoulty.
BE OF COUNT ERFENTA ans 

IMITATIONS..

Pirtles. E , none males use Ineve

SBALSAM OF WILD CHERRY

Free once again, thy cowering hea Luprise, 
Scorn things of earth ; look proudly t’wards . the 

skies.
0. England, glorious land, mistress of the sea. 
My harp I tune some song to sing of thee. 
Thou sea mark standing in the tide of time. 
Land of all lands for glorious deeds sublime.
Would thy bright spotless record of the past,> 
Could fauliless stand and time itself outlast.
Once thy strong arm was ever stretched to save.

, with a sad shall , as wearily drew a stool near 
to the fire and sat down. But James was hungry.

Now that the orphans were rich, they did
and he couldn’t wait i soIe began to take out the 
contents of the basket. First came a loaf of bread, 
then butter, a few eggs, and some” coffee. Poor 
James ! how his eye brightened .as he saw the 
eggs ! Not for months had he tasted an egg, and 
these looked so fresh—so unlike London eggs- 
that he could hardly wait until they were cooked.

Slipping off her wet shoes, Maggie got a pair of 
dry stockings—a good deal too large, to be sure— 
but they were dry ; and the color came into her 
cheeks a little as she stood before the fire making

not forget their poor friends. Mrs. Brady 
was well cared for ; and often Maggie delight- 
ed old neighbours with a visit, always bring- 
ing them some comfort.

is PREY AnsD BY 
W. FOWLE 50%,

REYONT STREBY, BOSTON.
And is for snie by all Drupgivta The weak from spoil,to shield the vanquished brave. 

Now thy fair fame is pitted gainst the stake . 
Of button merchants and a yard of tape. 
Thine honour sold by Gladstone and his clan. 
Whose proudest deeds disgrace the name of man. 
Is Albion happy in fair France’s tears ?
Tell not the tale to blushing Europe’s ears.
Can she stand still and see the Golden Horn
From nerveless Turkey’s grasp by brigand Rus- 

sia torn ? •
Where is the conquering flig she once unfurled? 
Its motto freedom, for the wide, wide world ;
Cold is the heart that unmoved looks on thee 
Shorn of thy glory and thy cliivalry.

The United States claims my attention now 
To Uncle Sam we make our humble bow. 
And * cave right in” to Grant and other geese, 
W he 83 life-long cackle ends in “let’s have peace.” 
Thou braggart land, where vice is stamped so plain, 
Gr..l is the tongue, and little is thy fame.i

old year ! deep buried within thy shadowy past. 
Arc lives and deeds too bright alas to last ;
How list" we chained as if-by magic spell

. To these soft murmurs of thy echoing shell.
Out from its depths proceeds a witching strain. 
Such none ere heard before, such none will hear 

again, 5 :

the coffee. Child as shew could see by a it be worth while to see the ple faces bright-- 
en with pleasure, and to hear the wother’s
"Gol bless you?" And better still, to hear 
your Heavenly Father’s voice, aying—"In- 
asmuch as ye have done it unto one of these 
the least of My children, ye have done it unto

glance that she must have had careful training. - -
Her setting of the table was so near the books ! When the cover was fairly off James danced feet rest, and a change to some warmer slim te 
were taken off the little table, then the green-and about the floor for joy Just fancy, two large would restore him; but then we had only a
black cover was car fill Fl.. - s : chickens; ready cooked ; with a bun and a little money laid past, and papa wouln’t take
.( ver a ire y co; a a Lite plum pudding; and a pair of warm shoes for that, although mamma urged him to do so.—
towel, a little thread-bare, was spread. The cups each ci them I Was there ever anybody 80 lie would say, ‘What are you to liveon, if 1. .
and saucers, bread and butter, did look very in kind as this unknown gentleman? James take that Maggie, ? No, if it’s God’s will lie it. - New Dominion Monthly, for Jan.
voting, so tastefully were they arranged. By this | was the first to speak : will restore me to health again ; but it lada’t
time James had boiled the eggs to perfection. Maggie, I’ll always trust in God. Mamma been God’s will, you see, sir, for papa got
They sat down, but did not begin to eat, as many : knew best o % gradually worse, although he lingered un some
children would have done, until Maggie had said | I’m just as glad as if it was fore myself, four years able to earn enough how anal again

to keep us in food. Te removed to a smaller

#

CES SALVE “ VALUE OF REVACCINATION IN SMALL-POX.

Most of our readers are aware of the extent to 
which the small-pox has ravished France, and es- 
pecially Paris, and of the continued discussion of 
remedies and indications of the disease. In 1e-

her little grace—taught her long ago by her mam-childer, said Mrs Brady.
ma. After tea, Maggie told James of her walk; A part of it has come for you, dear Mrs. house in London for it was too far papa to walk 
how, as she was carrying a book to exchange for Brady, said Maggie, putting her aims around in and out, and he could not afford a convey- 

the kind hearted woman’s neck. You can ance Oh, how sad it made mamma to see

pent physicianis ef I 
pubile benefacter.
s’S CELEBRATED BALVE

Cures is a very short thus
URSS, SCALDS, WOUNDS, BRUNERS.,
Is, ERYSIPELAS, SALT RHEUM, EINO- 
M, CHATTED mANDS, BOTLA, 
OZEN LIMES, FELONS, Chili-
BLAINS, PILES, CORNS, he

ES CELEBRATED SALVE 
in action, removes pain at.ence, and redness 
ingry-looking swellings and inflammatene.• 
ic, thus affording relief and a complete eure.

ONLY 95 CENTSA Box.
a w. FOWLE a SON, BOSTON, 

Proprietors.
44 ba Druggists and Dealers gonemily-* 

Sewing Machines.
• EVERY FAMILY SHOULD LAVE 

ne of the Origin! WEED
Sowing Machines.

eelel rated Machines are now on sale at 
scriber’s, where the public are invited to 
and test for themselves.

sponse to a request from the Minister of the In-• 
terior to the Imperial Academy of Medicine the 
following statement of established facts was re-, 
turned : First, vaccination is a preventative a- 
gainst small-pox ; second, in every instance, after 
a certain time, revaccination is expedient to secure 
complete exemption from contagion ; third. reva - 
clnation is an absolute security from danger : 
fourth, revaccination is useful at all ages; fi th, it 
can le employed without inconvenience during 
te existence of the epidemic, and it is perfectly 
well establish-# that in certain localities —in the 
bosom of families, in boardingseIzools, and other 
agglomerations of individuals —it has succeeded it

in and out, and he could not afford

food at the grocer’s, she was knocked down by a
have one chicken ; and you will boil the pud. Papa Juatoe away, and she ina le to obey the 
Jing, and your children shall have a feast for doctor’s rdrp! But papa never grumble d 
one New icar’s day. But for to-night the B-u-ed to say, ‘It is darkest before the down, 
basket goes under the table- dear; and mamma explained afterwards that 

he meant—The brightness of heaven would

gentleman who was turning the corner of a street, 
and not hearing her soft footstep, the result was a 
collision. "When I fell," Maggie continued, I 
must have struck my head on tie-corner of the Good night, my dears, and the LonI be 

with you ; and with tears of joy in her eyes 
Mrs. Brady closed the duc.3

pavement, for I remembered nothing more until I 
opened my eyes in a druggist’s shop ; and such a

make up for the darkness here.’ Sometimes 
papa would wish he had left mamma in her 
comfortable home ; but mamma said she pre- 
ferred poverty with him, and God would I 
vide for the future. Suurtly after paps di d. 
Mamina and he often spoke of the parting, bu 
far oftener of the meeting again; and mam aa 
would say—‘It won’t be a long separation, 
Ileury ; then we will have an eternity to spend 
together." The night papa di d, he a-ked 
James and me to sit on the side of the bed; 
and then he spoke to us, ou ! so soli maly I of 
the way we were to live so as to meet him in 
heaven, and how kind we wer to be to dear 
mamma! Then he prayed so beautifully that 
God would comfort us when he was gone, and 
bring us all together at last in the heavenly 
mansions.

Alter the funeral expenses were paid, we re-

pleasant-looking gentleman was holding a glass of Maggie and James talked a good while 
about the gentleman who had been so gener- 
ous, wondering, it lis would come on the mor- 
row. But not lying could keep James’ eyes 

a voice so like mamma’s, that I burst into tea s. open Brich Linger ; so Maggie and he knélt 
As soon as I could speak, I told him y I dow: 17 the bedside, and thanked God for 

cried, I told him also about our home. .is love for them, and llis care over them 

water to my lips.
As I looked up he smiled, and asked he if

I was burt and its such a kind tone, and in

, Ca ch. ye the sound distinct and clarion clear 2
-"Tis Dickens name that thrills thy ravished ear. 

Not dead art thou whose truthful, master pen 
W rote well the virtues and the faults of men ; 
W hose generous heart beyond ambition’s lure. 
Wrote the sad, sice, annals f the poor.

as long as time, shall thy fair honoured name 
Stand foremast on the deathless page of fame, 
A hallowed spot on which to turn the eye. 
To know, to feel, that genius cannot die.
It needs no column towering t’ward the skies. 
No marble slab to point where Dickens lies; 

Uselers the fane, in vain the sculptor’s art.

arresting upon the spot an epidenic Jist begun ;
sixth, the actu a ep 

vails in Paris a id

demie of small-pox, which pre- 
other points of F ench terri-

and you; and of the kind grocer that took p° .ot forgetting to pray that Uncle James would 
come home soul.

Next morning they were up before it was 
light, for London i- often dark on New Year’s

thing we wished to exchange for food. Ater 
seeing me get these things at the grocer’s, he 
walked with me I • the head of .e Street asked 
me where I lita, and when he said ‘good by,’ 
slipped a hull crown ir.o my hand. promising 
to cone and see - tostorrow. The gentle- 
man was so kind, bother, I could not help 
thinking et the angels mamma used to tell us 
about who BI incthnes in di-gui : go about 
the world 44 log Gou’s children out of their 
diffi.ulties.

tory, has supplied a most convincing proof of ls 
protective power of revaccination e finally, : 
was stated that in various arny corps, ani 
especially in. the Girls de Paris, an I in many 
public and privité establishment, partie"-- 
larly in some of the municipal schools, the 
small-pox was es, ir ly checked after rera: ina- 
tion; and also th.r he latest stitisties, es ridy 
those collected iath e yil he pitas of Paris, prose 
in the most positi e manner that pers ns rec atly
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morning. Th-y had breakfast and then Mag- 
gieirt to work to make the room as neat as 
possible, feeling sure the gentleman would 
come. James, meanwhile, read his lesson.JANE STOPP , 

Agent. for his sister taught him every morning, as her 
maurma used to; then they dressed themselves 
carefully, putting on their new shoes. Mrs.

moved to two small room-, but ia a respect- 
, able locality. Mama got fine sewing to do, Brady had the Pudding in the pot sometime and I helped as much as 1 could. But citenEXCHANGE HOTEL, ( 

KING STREET.
nt Stephen, INT I 

JAMES NEILL, Proprietor
I
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