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CANADA TEMPERANCE ADYOCATE.

e QW ham

L felt that sore spot in my breast grow more and more pain-
fal; 1 looked up : it was the man who kicked me ; theother
was the one who put the tobacco in my mouth.”

¢ What did you do ?”

< | stond a little behind my mother while she held ont her
hand for the money, and when their eyes were turned I run.
Lonly heard them say, ¢ why, dam her, she is gone.”  Yes,
I was gone, and here I am.” Oh, I am so sick and so faint;
do let me lie down, and don’t let these men have me. Oh,
dear, the thought of it will kill me.”

So it did. A cruel blow had fallen upon a tender plant.
The begaar girl might not have feltit.  The little seamstress
did. A taste of virlue, civilization, christianity, friendship,
love, had given the food of sin and shame a hated taste.
Sold by a mother to a libidinous brute—to a miserable tum-
selling—worse than rom-drinking—wretch, who wears
gentlemanly garments, and kicks, burns and gags little beg_-
gar girls. It was too much for human nature to bear, and it
sunk under this last hlow, worse than the first.

Madalina went to hed with a raging fever—a nervous
prostration, We did, said he, all we could, but what conld
we do for the hody, when the heart was sick ?

Next morning her mother came, and insisted that she
should go home. They begged, plead and promised in vain ;
£0 she must.

“ Never mind,”” said the little sufferef, < it willbe only for
alittle, little while. I shall be well—at least all will be well
With me in a few days. [ cannot endure this pain in my
bréast, You will come and see me. Good hye. Tom, you
Will.” It was an honest, manly tear that Tom turned away
to hide. Poor fellow, he need not have heen ashamed of it,
Such is nature.

¢ She is worse, Sir,” said Tom next morping, ‘¢ and no
Wonder. 1 wish you wonld go to see her, she wants to see
You once more.  Snch a place to lie sick in, oh dear! how
did I ever sleep there. 1 wish you woulé go with me to-
Bight ahout ten o’clock, when they are all in. Youwill see
ife as jt is.”

“ Very well, Tom, I will go.
You are ready.” )

It was our fortune to drop in on that very evening and
form one of the company to that abode of misery and home
o the city poor, so that we are able to describe it in our
"Wn langnage. The place where Madalina lived, is a well-

Nown Five Points locality, called ¢ Cow Bay.”> As yougo
Ip that great Broadway of wealth, fashion, luxury and ex-
Tavagance of this great city from the Park and its marble
Nalls of justice, you will pass another great marble front—it
W the patace of trade, where the rich are clothed every day
I fine linens, where they go ¢ shopping at Stewart’s.”

Urther along are great marts whete velvet covering for the
0T are sold ; for there are some who have never ttod upon
are boards. You need not look down Dnane-st., unless you

¥e a cyriosity to see the spot where a miserable mother
Would sell the virtue of her child to a wreteh whose trade

% seduction. Don’t look into that little old wonden shanty
K the corner of Pearl-st., it is a <« family grocery.”  The
ke ragged girl you see coming out with a rusty tin coftee-
? s has not been there for milk for he( sick mnther—hgr

el is in the hospital on the opposite side of the way—his

M Was broken in a ¢ family quarrel.””  You will pass the
h 'O'adway Theatre hefore yon reach the next corner, with
$ Burroundings of fashionable ¢ saleons,” into any of which
You may go r'Mthout fear of losing caste among ggnteel
Yrandy_smashers and wine-bibhers. Perhaps you will be
:’“ngsed with a small play, such as burning, Kicking, or
o"""ng a little beggar-girl ; for nice young men are fond
ioheatrical amusements. Don’t go into that place of ¢ fash-

Nable tesort,” the theatre, if it is a hot evening ; for it is

Orse ventilated than the hlack-hole of Calcntta, and if the
N——

Call for me at ten, or when

fetid air does breed a fever, it will he a feverish thirst, which
will tempt you to quench it in potations of poison. Proba-
bly that is why it was thus built.

A few steps beyond is Anthony-st.  Stop a moment here
and look up and down the great thoroughfare of New York
before you leave it. A hundred pedestrians pass you every
minute, almost without an exception, every one of them
richly dressed men and women, smiling in joy and happi-
ness.  Here certainly there is an exception. A woman in
poverly’s garb, with a bundle of broken boards and old tim-
bers, from a demolished building, that would be a load for a
pack-tiorse.  She is followed by two little boys, with each
a bundle, crushing their young years into early decrepitude.
They have brought their heavy loads all the long way fiom-
Murray-st.  They turn down Anthony ; look where they
go. If they live in that street, it cannot be far, for there in
plain view stands a large frame house, corner-wise toward
you, right in the middle of the street. No, it ouly looks a0,
it is beyond the end of it. Yet look, note it well, thecorner
of that house so plain in view, pointing loward you, is one
of the world-wide known Five Points of New Yok,
¢ What ! not so near Broadway ? Right in plain sight of ali {
who wear silks and broadcloth, and go up and down that
street every day. Surely that is not the place where ait -
those bad, miserable poor outcasts live, that the newspapers
talk so much about.”

¢ The very spot, my dear lady.”

¢ Really, this must be looked to. It is quite toc bad to
think that place is so near our fashionable street, and in
sight too. 1 thought it was away off somewhere the other
side of town. If I thought it would do any good I would
let Peter take a few dollars and some old clothes, and g0 |
down with them to-morrow.” :

“ Try it, madam.  Befter go youiself.  Let Peter drive
you down ; see for yourself what has been douc and what is
yet to do. Lend your hand to cure that eye-sore, which wili
pain you every time you pass, for you cannot shul it out of
sight now you know where it is, so near your daily walk or
drive to Stewart’s, or nightly visit to the theatre, or weekly
visit to the Church.  Go to-morrow ; don’t put it off till
next week.”

In the meantime, reader, let us follow the woman and two
boys with their heavy burden, on their homeward way to-
night.  We will go and see where they live.

So we followed down Anthony ; passed some very old-
rat-harber houses, filled with human beings almost as thick
as those quadruped barrow in a rotten wharf; so on they go
across Elin ; now they stand a moment o the edge of Cen-
tre, for one of the little boys has taken hold of his mothey’s
dress to pull her back—for she cannot leok up with her load
—with a sudden cry of ¢ Stop, old woman ! Don’t you see
the car is coming ? Why, you are as blind as a brick. That
is black Jim a-driving, and he had jast as soon drive over
the likes of you as eat. Hang you for a fool, han’t you got
no sense, old stapid?  There now, run like thunder, blast
ye, for here come another of the darned cars—ran, 1 tell
you !”

She did run with her great load till she almost dropt un-
der its overwhelming weight. Why should she thus labor
—thus expend so much strength to so little purpose ?  She
knew no other way to live. Nobody gave her remunera-
tive labor for her strong hands ; nobady took those 1wo stout
boys, and set them to till the earth, or taught them how to
create bread, and yet they must eat, and go they prowl
ahout the pulled down houses, snatching everything they
can carry away—a sori of permitted petty larceny that learns
those who practice it how to do bigger deeds ; and those old
timbers they split up into kindling wood and peddle throush
the streets. °

Poor uncared for fellow creatures ; working and stealing
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