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“THE CHILD'S PRAYER.

sReaT Fatuxn! make me geod to-day—
lep i'f\c. and keep me good alway !
an taughty now, I kuow—
Many wicked things I do—
Byt my mother says that Jxsus
Can from all our sivs relvase us!
Bless my father dear, and mother,
Blest my datting baby-brother
lﬁe? hem through the sunny day,—
And, whin the evening slindows play,
May there come 10 gloomy sorrow,
Erd we greet the rory mortow !
Blew 1he poer man's toil and Jabor1—
Bless our wealiby next-door neighbor!
un 8l na good and mild
Astbe sinless Saviour Child—
Thy Beloy'd Bedeeming Son—
Janus Crraet—~the Loly One!

New York, August, 1803,
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Famingo-Who knows actuslly what famino is ?
Who is sulliciently thankful for never having been ex-
posed. 10 the wwful visitation,—one uf Gad's soro Judg-
ments? The following simple wceount of ils torrors
is intendad 0 call forth thankfuln=ss and Praiso ;—
Hiwery of three Orphans, Michael, Larry, and Val Cor-

dett, in phe Bullyconreg Schaol.

I was appeiated 1o this school in 1850 ; and found
init a Jagge number of children, among whom was
Mizhaol Cocbett, a poor, sickly boy, but withal of
a placid, uaworldly air, 1 son became ereatly intor.
ested in him, and often employcd him 19 teach o
youngex ehildren. But it pleased the Lord to afilicr
him with gickness,. and be thea s s d ronch 10 vatue
the Kttle he knew of Jurus. Hu fraquentty, wd with
«great earnestnesss, repeated th- v yor be Lard been
taught in the school, “ O Gou, tur Ul .5 s.kie. give
me Thy Holy Spirit” T weup very ol v soe im
and when T asked him if he were wilang tow., by re-
plied, « I'se willing to die, and Ihe read;, no; andl
long to be away where 1 hope sy fathier, muther,
brothers, and ‘sisters are.” Here the tea-s hil iom his
eyes, and for a while he seemed lost in thougnt.  AsI
was rising to come away, he zaid one duy, ** Sit down,
sir, till I tell you all they suffered with bunger” I
suid, *No, Micbael, but if it please tle Lord to spare
you to come to shool again, I will lirten to it all”

1t did please the Lord to raise him up from that
sick bed, and shortly after, 1 said,—* Now, Michael,
will you tell me what you promised 2

« My father lived in Toureen,” he said, ** about &
wile from this, and bad plenty. I never thcught ‘twould
come to what it did wid me, but soon the hunger will do
anything. In dshort time after the famine came, all
we bad was gone, everything waseo dear. 1 saw my
mother gettin® poorer every day, but not spakin® of it -
and atlast she fellsick. She was sick only three or
four days = her skin would burn you wid heat, an ber
breath was so warm. She died. O, when I think of
the night she died Ican't spake, and am worse when 1
think ofheir havin® the priest. My father took sick
twe days before my mother died, an she was left to be

buried by the neighbors; and so they did. My fatber
died two weeks after my mother ; an for a week before
he died we bad nothin’ to give him to eas or drink but
the cold water, as we could not get the relief bekase
be was alive, and we ysed to gather somethin’ at the
ses, and that's all we bad, Afore he died he kissed |
us all, a0d then he kissed me'again ; his hand treme
bled as be thoupht to lay it on my head; be feil back,
Le tried to speak, but couldn't. I thought be only
fainted, but it was dead he was. Then we didn't know
what to do for a coffin. There was a box jn the house,
an two meh that wasn't carpenters nailed a few
boarde up, put him ia it, and brought it away, and
buried him at Kill. Then I thought all was over ; but
it wasn't, for Homor, one of my sisters, an the one I
liked best, took sick after my father died. She always
liked me. She was sick a week, an we couldn't get
anythiog for.ber to drink ; for, as Isaid, we had no
mooey to buy it. Ote night she asked for & Jrink ; I
ran to the well fot it, an when I came back she point-
ed to me w put ¥ ‘0 her month, so I did, but she
coulda’t-open it, I shouted, an Harry came fo me, an
sbe fell over and died that same minute. In themorn-
ing Hamry went to get peopls to bury ber, and could
?nly get one mas, who carried berout and buried her
Jist beside my mother and father—~she bad no coffin.
Jist in & week after, Jobn-tock sick, he used to be al- |
ways running sbout wid me. He sid, “Jean't run
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was hunted from the houses like 8 dog, ordering we to
the poor-hovss : aipl 'when T'd il them' wy slory &
bout tmy brother ‘being 10 ill, they woukia't mind it,
but hunt me away. ‘Thin he got 96 ill in & day or two
ho couldn’s eat anything : for, although thers was, stir-
abous in the house, he wouﬁn't‘hﬁlu it ngw he was 0,
ill—for we got the relief after my fathor died, and
when some of us was 90 wake that we cowld hamlly go
for it. Hewas vory illone night, and s the morning
b Sooked at me,—Ob, T will never forget that look, it,
was b0 mild. In a shost time be ha!t\uhu\t;hh vyes
stretched bimaelf double his langth, and disd wid his
arms around my neck. 1forgot to say the stirsbout
was very thinj Ob, I wish you saw jt. My sister s I
agreed to carry bim to Kill, an got kim up, s sthie
bead and ber at his feet, resting’ so we went, At last
we got there, an we wor so tired after we got thers an
burying bim, that we sot down to rest, an we fll »-
sleep. I don't know how long we wor there, but when
we wakaned up the mopa was shining, and when we
went bome Junds was sick. The night James ook
sick we wo all 90 tired that none of us could ptop up
that night—atweag that and mornia’ he got worss

in the mornin® bo called for somethin’ to eat. He
says, * Have you nothin’ acally atall ¥ I couldn’s sy
a word, foc we badn't one spooaful in the bogse. Whpt
we got the day afors wae uded. 'In’ o litte while his
ayes stood in his lisyd, an his mouthi shook, aé be iried

to spake, stretched out his hands u',td' fost, an M
then. My brother Harry weat to for pepple to
carry him, and becouldn't get one. B9, afier, be lay

there two days an two nights, my brother an sisier
carried bimad we had carried my brother Jobn; so
they went and buried him widout a.cofin. la a, fow
days after that we were ordered o ‘go to the workhouse
or want the relief ; 0 my sister, thies brothers, and X
went to Clifden pooé-house. Nextday my sister und
brother Val wers esdendd foHoundwobe ; they went,
an in & week my brother Poter an I wor ordered to go
to. They went; 1Metvit. “Well; Peter tock sick in
the workhouse, an died there, not bavin® que ta clees
bis eyes, and widout my brother or sister kpowin! it ;
nor I didn’t know it till a moath after, whin I weot to
see him ; an whin I heard he wor dead, I got quite
wake. X was thin goin’ about beggin’ frow the neigh-
bors, ill X heard that Mr. Dallas had a school at the
Glebe-gate. 1'wentan got init: an now, thask God,
I'm very happy, ovly sqmetimes 1 think of my father
and mother, an thin I be unasy ; but X thank God I
know the right pridat to go to whin Y'm dying—Jeswus
Christ ; an that Pm not so foolish as to think that pray-
ing for them could do them any good now; for 1
usen to be prayin’ for them, all but my mother that

him” .

The above is word for word as Mishagl Corbets told
ittomie. I feltso interested about.tbe boy af,the time.
that I putitdown. Valrcmaised in the poor-house
tillabout eleven montbs ago, and. Harry nine mouths,
more. They can all three readtbs Bible, and are very
good boys.—Ch. Mon- Pen. Mag.

Sonoor Iscioxxrt.—The following incilent is ta-
ken itom the Cincinnati Times:«-I our readers can
porues the aceowtit of the couduct of the noble hoy and
his teacher without a moistened 'clioek, they ‘can do
more than we can.  Itwill also be read with intermt,
says the Roxbury Joursal, “by those who kaew ibe
venerable Dr, Prentice, and those rbo may remember
the parties spoken ol. The Dector -taught the Rox-
bury Grammar Scbool, which was képt in the build-
ing now occapied, in part, by our ofics” ‘T Doctor
is till iving. ‘

¢ In my oarly years, I attended the public sehoo) in
Roxbury, Massactosetts. Dr. Natbaniel Prentice was
our respected ‘teacher : but his patisnce, at times,
would get nearly sxbausted by the infractions of the
school rules by the scholars. On one occasion, in ra
ther a wratby way, he threatened to punish with six
blows of a heavy fernle the first boy detectod in whis-
pering, and appoioted some asdetectors. Shortly af
toe one of thess detéctors shouted  Master, John Zaig:
lor is whispering John was called up, and was asked,
if it wasa fact; (John, by the way, was a fayourile
both of the teachee and bis schoolmates.) *Yes,” an-
awered Jobm, **1'was not aware what 1 was_about. 1
was intent o making out a sum, and requested .the
ome who sat next to teach me the arithmetic. that con-
tained the rule, which I wished to see; The Doctar
regretted bis hasty threat, but 10!d John he could, not
suffer him to escape the punishment, and contjmasd
“] wish T eould avoid it, but I cannot without & for
feiture of my word, and the consequent lowy of my
authority. *I will,’ continned he, ¢ leava it to agy Shres’

10 more wid you” I weat to beg milk for him, and

scholars you may chooss, 10 say whethet.ox not ¥ emit

bad the priest . now I rejoica none of the rest had |

the punishment. John said be would . sgree to that,
and immediotely called out G. 8, T. D, and D.P.
D. Twe Devtor tokd them o return s verdiet, which
they svom (id, (aQter conenltation,) as followsy *The
master's vule mwet be kept inviolate—John must 19
sive the theontoned punishment of six blows of the
forule § but it musk be inflieted on volunteer proxies :
and we, (he arbitrators, will shave the punishwient by
receiving two blows esch.’ John, who bad listvired to
the verdiet, sapped up to the Doctor, and with oute
weetohed band, exchimed, ‘Msster, here is my bond ;
they shan’t be struck & blow, 1 will receive the punish
meat’ ' The Doctor, under pretence of wiping his
faee, shislded his oyes, and telling the boys to goto
theie ssats, said be would think of it. I beliave he did
think of it to hio dying day, but the punishment wes
suver inflleted.”

Slertions.
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"CaLiFOMNIA~-] haye besn ju this State twelve.
mh, and during that time baye seen mors misery,
more ‘tibe, more immorality, wore Wasled Aepes and.
withering disappoiniment, more uiter wrelchedness, gal.
imgotent regrets than 1 have ever witnemed befors in
my whole fife; and it hl::lio_hin;nit le amazipg—~
that bme philanthropist bas not taken upon hiwlf.
the task, ere this, of axposing to the world the sisle of
affairs hers, ahd the aliwost universal fate of & graet.
majority of California smigrady. All who leave hovie
foe (his suppovsd lind of gold, do so with high bopes
and britliant sxpectations ; but did they know the al-
mont certals destiny which awaite them bere, they
vuﬁnwgc:‘:igpquc fifty cents & day than

thi expeditica, -

"1 this ity of San Francieco tbess are, to-day, two.
thomsnd peoplé, 3t Jeast, seeking employment, .but.
seeking it in vain.” 1 know of ingny aud have heard
of mahy miore, who are warking for 20 and 30 dollars.
a moath, and hqbdndi who. are working for their
board, and'glad of the opportanity to doshat, There
are hundreds of strong and zobust men sitting in the
hotels; aiid standing upon the corners of the sfrests,
without a cent of money in their pockets, who bave
sought and striven for employment until thait stout
héarts. became beavy with despair.

-The mental agony—the unvpoken anguish . of the
ol felt here cvery twenty-four bours, are almost
equal to the tertures of hell—who ever saw such a
number of sad faces, such muititudes of miserable.

. mew, a8 cie meets in this city every week? I am

sick, 1 confess Lam sick at beart when I see the
crowds of deluded mortals broight to these shores by
evary steamer that arrives.

Niae-tenths oftha peopls hee, in addition to all

 other disappointments and privations, are deprived of

all the advantages of social” intercourse and civilized
societly, and in & few weeks their minds becoms rusty,
and their morel feelings and sensibilities blunted.

This is o faney sketth, tio picture of the imagina-
tion, for no Janguage at my command is sufficiently
strang 0 express the misery, the disappointments and
ruined expectations of nineteen-twentieths of thoss
who camé to California. 'What Lwrits 1 Inow tg be
true, and if my voice could reach the ears and penetrate
the hearts of the thousands who are yet to come to thess
shéres, and they would believe what they hear, what
mountaine of sorrow might be averted.

Good carpenters, when they can oblain work, receire
$G per day, butnot one out of tweniy-five is able to
accommulate anything. They msy be employed one,
two, or three days, and perhaps u week, and then the

job completed upon which they bave bLeen to work,
they are compeled to lie idle until they can find amo-
thet job, and thus they spend the money they have
earned. But if they should be fortunate enough to
acostuulate anythisg dariag the dry seasan, they are
obliged to spend it all during the wet, for then litth
or no buildieg cun be doune. The sams is the case
with masons and bricklayers. Itisafact which csa.
not be denied, that not one mechanic out of fifty can
save ssmuch moaey as be cad at home < and laboring
men who Bavé no trade, with the best of Califor-
nia fortane, are barcly able to support a miserable’
existence.

A few peoplein the mines are doing wall, but whils
one man is making money, & ‘hundred are no more
than making their expéases.” A few individuale
companice, whobave expended large sums of mome
in'Blasting foto thé mountains, or otherwise with m
labor and expente bave got all good chims, are
wellz but from all Ibaveseen’ and all Lhave
from feliable sources, it is wy fiim beKef' that not
in & hundred clears a dollar & dsy at thé ines—

. Jorwia Corverpendence of the New York Tribsne.



