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STORY OP A SMOKY CHIMNEY.
MY FRIENDS, I will try to tell you a capital story.

Abel Grave was a hard-working man, and his wife 
was a decent woman, and each was disposed to add 
to the comfort of the other; but, though they did all 
they could, they had a sad enemy to their peace, 
which often disturbed them. This enemy was a smoky 
chimney, which so continually annoyed them, that 
they were frequently as peevish as though they had a

delight in provoking each other. When Abd came 
home at night, and would have enjoyed his meal in a 
clean house, and by a bright fire, he had to listen a 
long time to the complaints of his wife, who declared 
that to sit in such a smoke as she did, all day, was un 
bearable. Abel thought it bad enough to endure the 
smoky chimney, but to bear, at the same time, a 
scolding from his wife, for that which was not his 
fault, and which he knew not how to amend, tried him 
sadly, and many a half-hour did he sit brooding over

Lis troubles, contriving how he should cure his smoky 
chimney.

One night, when the smote was making its way in 
every direction, except up the chimney, and Abel was 
puzzling his brains and trying to bit upon some 
plan to lessen the evil, a neighbour of his, a slater, 
popped his head in at the door. " Abel," said he, 
" you are in a pretty smother ; and' so you are 
likely to be, until you place a slate or two at the top of 
your chimney, to prevent the wind from blowing down."

Whenhis neighbour was gone, AbelGrave determined 
that, on the morrow, he would do as he had been 
advised, and put some slates on the top of his chimney.

By the time he had made this resolution, another 
neighbour, a glazier, made his appearance. " Master 
Grave," said he, " why your chimney gets worse and 
worse. I tell you what, you may try a hundred schemes, 
but none of them will do till you put a whirligig in 
your window. That is what you want, and you will 
have no peace till you get one."

"ABEL THOUGHT IT BAB ENOUGH TO ENDURE A SMOKY CHIMNEY, BUT TO BEAR AT THE SAME TIME A SCOLDING FROM HIS WIFE, TRIED HIM SORELY."

G. W. 20,000. 11-60.
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Away went the neighbour, and Abel 
began to think about having a whirligig in 
his window; but was a litttle puzzled 
whether to try the whirligig or the 
slates.

"Hallo! Abel," shouted a-third neigh 
bour, a bricklayer, who was passing by, 
"here is a pretty smother! I suppose you 
mean to smoke us all out."

"No, no!" said Abel, "lam tormented* 
too much with the smoke myself, to wish to 
torment any body else with it; nobody 
knows what a trouble it is to me."

"Why now," replied his neighbour, "if 
you will only brick up your chimney a 
little closer, it will be cured directly. I 
was plagued just in the same manner, but 
a few bricks put all to rights, and now, I 
have no trouble with my chimney at all."

This account se 
Abel Grave off 
wool-gathering once 
more; and whether to 
put slates at the top
to brick up closer the 
bottom of the chim 
ney, or to have
whirligig in the win 
dow, he did not
know.

He mused on the
matter before he went
to bed, woke two 01
three times in the
night, and pondered
it over, yet, when he
got up in the morn 
ing, he was as far
from being decided
as ever. 

Just as he was
about to set off to his
work, old Abraham
Ireland came by.
Now, Abraham had
the character of
a shrewd, sensible,
old man, which cha 
racter he well de 
served, so that he
was often consulted
in difficult cases. 

Abel, as soon as
he saw him, asked
him to step in for a
moment, which he
willingly did. " I
want your advice,"
said he, "about my
chimney, for it is the 

' plague of my very
life,   it smokes so
sadly."

" What have you
done to it?" inquired
old Abraham.

"Why as to that," 
replied Abel," I have

There, I have told you my story, and I 
hope you will reap from it some advantage. 
It is a good thing to take advice from a 
prudent man, who can guard us from error, 
and assist us when in difficulty; and a 
better thing still, to take advice from a 
heavenly Counsellor, who can guide us by 
his counsel, and bring us at last to his glory.

From OLD HUMPHREY'S Addresses.

THE DUKE OF WELLISTGTON, 
during the Peninsula war, heard that a 
large store-house of wine lay on his line of 
march. He feared more for his men from 
barrels of wine than batteries of cannon, 
and instantly despatched a body of troops 
to knock every wine barrel on the head.

CALCUTTA.
CALCUTTA the capital city of Bengal, and 
the seat of Supreme Government of British 
India, is situated on the left or east side of 
the Hoogley; about 100 miles from the sea.

In the beginning of the last century, 
Calcutta was only an insignificant village, 
inhabited by native husbandmen; and a 
great part of its present site was completely 
covered with jungle.

The town now extends for above six 
miles in the direction of the river; the 
average breadth is about two miles. The 
parts in which Europeans reside, are mostly 
occupied by handsome detached houses, 
built of brick and stuccoed with chunam, 
which gives them the appearance of marble 

s.

debt to the millions upon millions of our 
sable subjects. India wants the GOSPEL. 
Had Great Britain been faithful in years 
gone by in this respect, we should, in all 
human probability never have had to mourn 
as we now have, over the slaughtered remains 
of our poor countrymen and their families.

MR. M'LAREN and Mr. Gustart, were both 
ministers of the Tolbooth church, Edin 
burgh. When Mr. M'Laren was dying, 
Mr.' Gustart paid him a visit, and put the 
question to him, " What are you doing, my 
brother?" His answer was, "I'll tell you 
what I am doing, brother; I am gathering 
together all my prayers, all my sermons, 
all my good deeds, all my ill deeds; and I 
am going to throw them all overboard, and 
swim to glory on the plank of free grace."

CALCUTTA, FROM THE WATER GATB OF FOB.T V,'ILLIA?, r.

done nothing" at all but fret about it, foi 
this neighbour tells me to do one thing, an<] 
that neighbour tells me to do another. The 
slater says, ' Stick some slates at the top; 
the glazier advises me to have a whirligig 
in the -window; and the bricklayer says 
nothing will do but bricking up the chim 
ney closer; and so, among such different 
opinions, I am more puzzled about it than 
ever."

" There may be some sense in what they 
all say," said Abraham, pondering the matter 
over, " and if I found it necessary, I would 
take the advice of all three. Suppose," said 
he, "you tried that first which is the easiest 
to do; put a slate or two at the top, and if 
that will not do, have a whirligig in the 
window, and if both of them will not cure 
the smoke, why, then brick up the chimney 
a little closer. The next best thing to that 
of knowing what will cure a smoky chimney 
is, to know what will not cure it, and you 
are sure to find out one or the other."

No sooner was old Abraham gone, than 
Abel went in search of the slater, who, in 
an hour's time, had put the slates on the 
chimney-top. When Abel returned from 
his work at night, his wife told him that the 
house had not smoked quite so bad as it did 
before, but that, still, it was not fit for any 
human creature to live in.

Next morning, Abel went to the glazier, 
who, in the course of the day, put a ven 
tilator in the window, which many people 
call a whirligig. This mended the matter 
surprisingly. Abel was pleased to find so 
much improvement; but as the smoke still 
did not go right up the chimney, he set off 
to the bricklayer, who, the following morn 
ing, bricked up the chimney a little closer, 
to make the draught quicker; so that when 

,Abel once more returned home, he found a 
clean hearth, a bright fire, a good-tempered 
wife, and a house as little troubled with 
smoke as any house in the parish.

"Well," Abel," said old Abraham Ireland, 
who had called to know how the improve 
ments were going on, "you and your wife 
are able to see one another now."

Abel told him what he had done, and 
that his chimney was quite cured.

"I am right glad of it," replied Abra 
ham, very heartily; "and the next time you 
get into a difficulty, instead of wasting your 
time in fretting over it, and snarling with 
your wife, listen to the advice of others, 
weigh it in your mind, think on the most 
likely means to get rid of your trouble, and 
proceed directly to put it in practice; for 
this plan will cure a thousand troubles, quite 
as well as it will cure a smoky chimney."

AT3TWV Axils! 3. .

EXTRACT from a letter by the Rev. G. R. 
Gleig, Chaplain General to the Forces, to 
the Rev. W. Carus Wilson; dated June 9th, 
1857.   "I see no objection whatever to 
your delivering a lecture on temperance, 01 
on any other subject which shall not awaken a 
spirit of religious or political controversy, 
in the school-room at Parkhurst. On the 
contrary, if you take Colonel Jeffrys and 
Mr. Hobson along with you, I anticipate 
great good from the proceeding, and shall 
be glad to hear that it has taken place. The 
plan of signing pledges and receiving tickets 
was tried, as you are aware, by a Roman 
Catholic priest a few years ago. It appeared 
to succeed for a while, but when the ex 
citement of novelty wore off, men violated 
their pledges, and drunkenness is now as 
prevalent in Ireland as ever it was. Still, there 
is no military or any other reason against it ; 
and the formation of temperance societies in 
regiments is by all means to be approved : 
because each member supports the other, 
and the whole are strengthened. But to 
start a great society of the kind, for the 
whole army, would be opposed both to the 
spirit and the letter of the Dake's order. 
Nor is it necessary. A few men like Ser 
geant Eraser in every regiment will be more 
instrumental in accomplishing this, high 
object, by their quiet work, than a large and 
ostentatious association."

who made a translation of the Bible, was, 
!>y trade, a shoemaker. He began to teach 
iimself Greek and Hebrew, with a book 
before him, and his work on his last, in his 
lap. Whilst drawing the thread through the 
leather, was the opportunity which he em 
braced of lifting his eyes from his work to 
his book; and that portion of the time in

ich he was thus engaged in his humble 
vocation, was the interval for meditating on 
what he had read. Besides an innate and 
deep-rooted predilection for learning these

guages, he possessed a strong memory 
and great perseverance, by which he was 
able to surmount many difficulties, which 
would have confounded a common mind.

The present bishop of Salisbury, one of 
the first Greek and Hebrew scholars of the 
day, has pronounced Purver's translation of 
;he Bible, to be superior to all others, for 
iloseness to the original. ,

From the most careful calculations, pre 
pared by Captain Birch in 1837, the popu 
lation is laid clown at 229,705 actually 
residing in the city, which, added to the 
immense numbers dwelling in the subui'bs 
who daily pour in vast crowds to theii 
occupations in the town, cannot allow us 
to estimate the whole at less than 400,000.

The population is divided into numerous 
classes, the Eurasians, or progeny of white 
fathers and native mothers; the Portuguese, 
the French, the Chinese, (almost all ol 
these are shoemakers), the Armenians, the 
Jews, the Moguls, the Parsees, the Arabs, 
the Burmese, the Madrasees, the native 
Christians, and the English.

The attention of strangers is much exci 
ted on first visiting Calcutta, by the num 
ber of vultures, kites, crows, and a species 
of crane, which, from its stately walk, has 
received the name of " adjutant."

These birds clear away the surplus food 
provided for Europeans, which is thrown at 
night into the streets, as it cannot be kept 
in that climate, and there are few poor 
persons to consume it, whose religious 
prejudices will allow of their doing so. The 
scavengers are assisted by numerous foxes, 
jackals, and wild dogs, from the neighbour- 
ing jungles, who prowl through the city 
at night, and whose mingled howling pro 
duce a very unpleasing effect.

The markets are abundantly supplied 
with game, meat, fish, vegetables, and 
fruits, the whole of which are sold at mode 
rate prices. Among the fish is one the 
mango fish   which is described as a great 
luxury ;it has derived its name from the fact 
of its appearing in the river only at the sea 
son when the mangoes ripen. Fruits are fur 
nished in an infinite variety, and of delicious 
flavour; pine-apples, melons, mangoes, 
oranges, guavas, peaches, loquats, and 
strawberries, are among the more usual 
descriptions.

Calcutta is the seat of the Supreme Court 
of Judicature for the Presidency of Bengal. 
  Geogranhy of the British Emvire,

A CBY FBOM INDLU
AMIDST the cries of woe in India do we not 
hear a solemn appeal to the Christians of 
England " You have not given India the 
Gospel; you have given the sepoys gun 
powder, and taught them to fight, but you 
have failed to give them either the Bible or 
Christian teachers!" If God, in his mercy, 
should permit this fearful mutiny to be 
stayed, let.us never forget that we ^owe a

DEAL HONESTLY.
' As ye would that others should do to you, do ye 

so to them."

Though fortune may deny to you
The store of wealth which some obtain,

Let all your acts be just and true, 
By wicked fraud ne'er seek for gain.

When with your fellow man you deal,
Let it be honestly and fair; 

Both good and bad to him reveal,
And nothing but the truth declare.

Seek not by falsehood and deceit, 
To gather store of gold or wealth,

For wrong will never make you great, 
True greatness never came by stealth.

Do unto all as you desire,
That they should ever do to you,

And from another ne'er require, 
What you to them would never do.

This is the law you should obey,
A law by which we all shoul d' stand;

Then peace would have a lasting sway, 
And friendship reign o'er all the land.

And God will for your wants provide, 
With plenty crown your board;

For all who make this law their guide, 
Receive abundance from the Lord.

THOMAS WHITAKEE.

PHILIP'HEffBY'S ADVICE. 
THE REV. PHILIP HENRT used to give two 
pieces of advice to his children and others 
in reference to marriage. One was, "Keep 
within the bounds of your profession." 
The other was, " Look at suitableness in 
age, quality, education, temper, &c." He 
used to observe from Gen. ii. 18. " I will 
make him an help-meet for him ;" that 
where there is not meekness, there will not 
be much help.

He commonly said to his children, with 
reference to their choice in marriage, 
' Please God and please yourselves, and 

you shall never displease me;" and greatly 
jlamed those parents who concluded 
matches for their children" without their 
;onsent. He sometimes nientioned the 

saying of a pious gentleman, who had 
many daughters, " The care of most people 
s how to get good husbands for their 

daughters, but my care is to fit my daugh- 
ers to be good wives, and then let God 

provide for them."

THE WIDOW'S SON;
OR, A NIGHT WITH THE WASHINGTONIAN S.

(Continued from page 1380 
" I have much to fear fool that I have 

been!" he murmured to himself as .he 
paused at the door of her who was truly 
beloved by him with a most ardent and 
deep affection.

The servants shewed him into the parlor, 
where sat old Mr. R  , who arose on 
his entrance, and received him with much 
kindness,

" You know for what I have come, Mr. 
R —," Lennox said, as soon as he was 
seated. "Do not, then, keep me in suspense 
 I cannot bear it. Say, then, do you 
favour my suit?"

"It grieves me, my young friend, to say 
that I do not," Mr. 
R   replied, still 
kindly, and indeed in 
a tone of affection.

"May I ask your 
reason, sir?" Alfred 
said, with a forced 
calmness.

" You have cer 
tainly a right to know 
the reason, Mr. Len 
nox ; and, therefore, 
I do not feel at liberty 
to withhold it, much 
as it may pain me to 
utter the truth. For 
your talents I have 
great respect   nay 
admiration. The ge 
neral moral tone of 
your feelings, I like, 
four father was one 
of my earliest and 
firmest friends. But 
your habits, sir! I 
dare not trust a man 
of your habits with 
my child!" ••

Alfred did not for 
a time attempt to re 
ply. He was con 
scious that Mr.R^   
had good reasons for 
judging thus of him, 
although he felt that 
the judgment was a 
harsh one, and the 
danger apprehended, 
altogether out of the 
question. The first 
impulse under the 
promptings of his 
wounded pride was 
to leave the house 
without another word, 
and thus abandon all 
hope of ever calling 
the hand of Florence 
his own. But his 

heart yearned towards her with too intense 
an affection thus to give her up, and with 
out another effort.

" I admit, Mr. R  , he at length said, 
with forced calmness, "that from one or 
two things which have recently fallen under 
your observation, you are authorized to 
judge of me with a rigorous judgment; but 
you know under what circumstances at 
least one of those aberrations occurred."

" I do, Mr. Lennox. But that only 
makes me the more fearful. Had there not 
been on your part a habit, already acquired, 
of drinking to excess, Mr. Balford would 
never have thought of tempting you. The 
success of his effort indicates the dangerous 
strength of that habit."

" But surely, Mr. R  ," the young man 
argued, "you do not intend cutting me off 
at once from hope?"

" I do, Mr. Lennox," was the decided 
answer, " both myself and Florence have 
calmly weighed the subject, and our de 
cided and positive conclusion is, not to 
accept your offer."

The young man rose slowly from his seat, 
and bowing low and silently, left the house, 
his mind in a fever of excitement such as 
he had never known. To drown this, he 
went to a tavern and drank to intoxication; 
it was a whole week after, before he again 
dresv a sober breath. What his mother 
suffered during that time, it would be vain 
to attempt to describe; but the intensity of 
her mental anguish rose almost to delirium, 
when news was brought to her, under the 
hope that her influence over her son would 
check his mad resolution, that he had chal 
lenged to mortal combat, the lawyer against 
whom he had recently carried the important 
case to which we have just alluded.

(To be continued.) "—I

CEHTEFAEY OE THE 
EDDYSTOHE LIGHTHOUSE.

THERE are no buildings in our island-home 
more interesting to the. thoughtful mind 
ban the lighthouses that rear their friendly 

heads upon the dangerous cliffs, the treach- 
,rous sands, or the awful rocks, that 
urround our native land. Our national 
>ard called England " a gem set in a silver 

and our lighthouses are bright pen- 
lants that" flash around our coasts, guiding 

warning the storm-tossed mariner. 
The history of the Eddystone is very in- 

eresting as a record of human enterprise, 
uffering, and success. Twelve miles to the 
astward point of Whitsun Bay, off the
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coast of Devon and Cornwall, exposed to 
the full roll of the Atlantic, is a reef of 
sunk rocks, on which, for hundreds of years, 
many a good ship was wrecked. The seas 
that break over these grim monsters of the 
deep are so tremendous that no help could 
ever be given to ship or crew that foundered 
there. At length an engineer named Win- 
stanley, in 1696, erected an edifice of wood 
and iron on the Eddystone, with a lantern 
at its summit. It was finished in 1699.

This building which shewed the bravery, 
rather than the skill of its unfortunate 
architect, was but a clumsy structure, yet 
to the surprise of every one it stood four 
years. On November the 26th, 1703, Win- 
stanley was embarking at Plymouth, to go 
to the lighthouse, when some one endea 
voured to dissuade him from going, saying 
the Aveather looked stormy. "I should like 
to see the greatest storm that ever blew," 
replied Winstanley, " for I know my build 
ing would weather it." Vain boast! a storm 
arose that night, and on the following day 
no trace was descried of the ill-fated light 
house. It was shattered to pieces nov a 
fragment left, and the architect shared its 
fate either in it or attempting to reach it.

During that winter, a noble ship, home 
ward bound from India, was lost on these 
rocks, and then, as Englishmen are not to 
be overcome by difficulties, Mr. Rudyerd 
tmdertook to build another Eddystone 
Lighthouse. It was composed of wood and 
stone, and stood forty years. In 1755, some 
careless workmen making repairs set the 
building on fire. It was not discovered 
until they had left, and then the men who 
attended to the light, tried hard to save the 
building. They had to fetch the water from 
the basement, carry it up the tower, and 
throw it four yards above their heads. Of 
course they did not succeed in putting out 
the fire, and the building was entirely con 
sumed ; one of the men meeting his death 
in a very singular way. In looking up to 
the fire, he involuntarily opened his mouth, 
and some molten lead went down his 
throat. He still worked on the brave old 
man of ninety years but when all was 
over, and the ruin complete, he complained 
of being ill, and was taken in the boat to 
Plymouth Hospital. His statement about 
the lead was not believed, but the poor aged 
worker died, and on a post-mortem ex 
amination more than two ounces of lead 
was found in his stomach.

Immediately after the fire, Mr. Smeaton 
erected the present noble structure. It was 
completed in 1757. The architect studied

A PEW WORDS TO WOMEN ON COMMON THINGS.
bour to help them, and all the house is con 
fused and miserable. The husband comes 
home and is snubbed, and he snubs in 
return, and so a quarrel, and it may be a 
drinking bout, ends the wretched, muddled 
washing day.

Eeader are you a manager or a mis- 
manager ? *

Cleaning Day.

nature, and imitated the base and shaft of 
an oak tree, in stone work, so strong that it 
seems like a part of the rock itself. Its

Washing- Day.
OF all the work that is done in a house, 
washing is the hardest and the most un 
comfortable. Very few people like this 
work, and men often hate the sight of it. 
Yet everybody likes clean clothes. There 
can be neither health, comfort, nor decency 
without plenty of clean, wholesome linen. 
So the washing day is a domestic institution, 
and to wash well is a household duty. Yes, 
a duty, and therefore like all our duties 
must be promptly and cheerfully done. 
Let us enquire why it is that the washing 
day is so dreaded by every member in a 
poor man's family, particularly if they live 
in a city^ or town, and have only a little 
house, or a small lodging? Why, because 
there's the toil, and the steam, and the 
damp, and the ill-temper, and the children 
in the way, and the husband coming home 
at night. Ah! he puts his weary head in 
at the door, and mutters, " what the washing 
not over yet?" and perhaps turns on his 
heel, and goes off to the nearest public house. 

Ah ! my dear reader, a little management 
would save most, if not all the discomfort 
of a washing day. First of all, as you have 
no help but your own pair of hands, you 
should wash often. If the dirty clothes are 
left unwashed for two or three weeks, there 
will be so many that you must toil all day, 
and neylect every thing else to finish your

height is more than 90 feet, and yet some 
times in a storm the waves break completely 
over the lantern.

The tragic story of the lighthouse did not 
cease with the erection of the present struc 
ture. For a time, two men only were ap 
pointed to keep it, and one of them died 
suddenly. His companion made signals 
for a boat to come to him, but it was stormy 
weather, and no boat could approach for 
days; the wretched survivor not only had 
to attend the light without aid, and dared 
not go to rest at night, but had to endure 
the horror of being shut up with the de 
caying remains of his companion. He dared 
not commit the body to the deep, fearing 
he might be accused of murdering the 
man. At length after an interval of weeks! 
the weather permitted a boat to arrive, 
and the almost maddened survivor was re 
lieved. From that time, three men have 
resided at the lighthouse.

A hundred years that graceful tower 
has stood firmly on its rocky base, breasted 
the foaming waves, and shed its friendly 
ray over the raging deep. In that time, 
how many lives it must have saved, how 
much suffering prevented, what vast pro 
perty preserved. "We bless God for our 
rock-girt land, and the gleaming ocean 
that is at once Britannia's kingdom, and 
her safeguard;

"Ours are the realms no limits to their sway,
Our flag the sceptre all who meet obey ;" 

but we bless God most of all for the gr eat men 
who have been among us -not the least of 
whom are those, who, with wise brain have 
devised, and with skilful hand have reared 
our watchful and warning lighthouses.

The motto of the present lighthouse is 
this verse engraved on stone:' '-" Except 
the Lord build the house, they labour in 
vain that build it." Ps. cxxvii. B.

great wash, while if you kept the washing 
under, by doing it often, a few hours at 
most would begin and fiiusb. it. An active 
woman, who has the use of a copper, could 
in three or four hours wash as many clothe 
as herself, her husband, and three children 
would wear and use in a week.

Then a good housewife will begin her 
washing early. On that day it is worth 
while to rise at least two hours before the 
usual time, so that by the time the little 
family are wanting their breakfast, the best 
clothes will be boiling in the copper, and in 
two hours after, all will be hung on the 
lines to dry, and the place cleared up, and 
by the evening, with good management, 
everything will be finished, except perhaps 
the starched things, which are carefully 
damped and laid by, to be ironed on the 
following morning.

A good wife will have her washing day 
regularly fixed, and nothing but illness in 
the household will be allowed to put it off. 
Tuesday is a capital day. Then the clothes 
can be put to steep on the Monday night, 
and a great deal of labour saved, when at 
five o'clock on the next morning the work 
begins. These three rules, washing often, 
early, and regularly, would rob the washing 
day of half it's plagues; but how do some 
people of your and my acquaintance 
manage, or rather mismanage ? Why, they 
put off the washing day until,they have 
not a single clean garment to wear; they 
never preserve the soiled clothes in a large, 
strong bag, but let them lie about until 
it is almost impossible to get them clean; 
and then for a long day until late at night, 
they are toiling and scolding over the work, 
and perhaps cannot finish it. Then these 
mismanagers generally begin late, and they 
fix no regular day. " I think I shall wash 
to morrow," is their saying, until the week 
is nearly gone, and then they hurry over a 
" dab " wash, or call in a gossipping neigh-

EVERT working man's wife who has been 
reared in the country finds when she comes 
to live in a town, particularly if it is a 
manufacturing or very populous place, that 
the house and the clothes get dirty very 
soon, and that there must be much more 
cleaning than is needed in the country. 
Every day as it brings its dirt must bring 
its cleaning also. A good housewife never 
lets her dwelling get absolutely dirty; by 
doing a little every day she keeps things in 
order, but there-is one day of the week 
which she calls her eleaning day specially. 
This day with most people is Saturday, 
Now it is hot a good plan, nay, it is a 
very bad plan to leave all the housework 
until Saturday. The home, when this is 
the plan, is not an orderly home. If the 
dirt of the week is left to accumulate, the 
hurried cleaning of' one day will not suffice 
to make all bright and fresh. There should 
be careful sweeping and dusting, stove and 
hearth-cleaning every' day. This is as 
needful as that the beds should be made, 
and the children washed, and the meals 
served every day.

My kind readers, the worthy wives of 
British workmen, will permit a friend to 
point out to them one little fact that is 
often overlooked that is, there are many 
women who clean, but not many who un 
derstand the art of keeping clean. Did you 
never know a woman scrub her floor, and 
tidy up her room, and then begin to throw 
all the things into confusion, and trample 
over the place until it was as bad as if it 
had never been cleaned. Such mismanagers 
generally are seized with an industrious fit 
about an hour before their husband returns 
from work, and when he comes in the floor 
is wet? and the evening meal not ready, 
and all looks miserable. Now the proper 
time for thorough cleaning up, is as soon 
as the breakfast things are washed away. 
There are two good morning hours often 
idled away in gossip, when two rooms might 
be neatly swept and dusted, and everything 
put in its place befoie the cooking need 
begin. If this plan were adopted every 
day, the house would never be dirty. And 
after every meal the table and cooking 
utensils should be carefully washed, for 
nothing is so muddled and miserable as 
leaving the table uncleared.

I have heard people speak of " clearing 
up as they go," and a very good plan it is 
in all matters.

Nothing has been said here about the public wash- 
lonses which are so great a comfort to many living in 
towns, because all neighbourhoods have not these con- 
venieuces. Neither have ne\v plans of washing been 
turned, because by this time all have heard of, and 
most have tried these plans for themselves. Whether 
;ha washing is done at home or at the public wash- 
house, on the new or old plan, the above hints will be 
useful.

Mending1 Bay.
EVERY woman should know how to wor 
well at her needle. Our mothers an 
grandmothers might not have done muc 
el ochet, or Berlin wool, or bead work; bu 
they could do beautiful and strong plai 
work. In our schools the girls are not s 
often taught the plain use of their needle a 
they should be. Many can do ornamenta 
work, who cannot do plain work. No 
mothers must look to this. They mus 
practice themselves and teach their childre 
to make and mend their own clothes. If 
girl can work well at plain needlework, the 
fancy work might be allowed as a rewar 
and a treat; but if a mother is a woman o 
sense, she will have no fancy stitch taugh 
to her girls until they can sew, hem, darn 

| run, stitch, and make button holes. Thes 
j are the really valuable stitches. 
] In a house where there is a regula 
I washing day, the mending comes just afte 
' as regularly as noon follows morning. 
; is a good plan to have a mending day ever} 
1 week.   It need not be a whole day an' 
more than the washing or cleaning day, bu 
there will be a basket of stockings to loo! 
over and mend, buttons, and strings, anc 
patches to be put to body and house linen 
and there's very great satisfaction and 
comfort in seeing these things all neat an 
ready to be laid out on Saturday night fo 
wear on the Sabbath Day.

Then to a right minded woman there is £ 
pleasure in turning and contriving new 
garments out of old ones; what a glow o 
honest enjoyment is on the motherly face a 
she sees her little girl tripping to Sunday 
school in the neat frock made out of the 
turned skirt of her once smart gown, carefully 
saved and now put to this good use at last. 
And her boy's nice white collar made ou1 
of a cutting of linen left from her husband's 
shirt. Talk of an author being proud oJ 
his book, or a painter of his picture, why 
the mother who sees her little ones all bright 
and clean, neatly clothed in the work of her 
careful hands is happier far.

Ah! my good friend, mending, and 
making, and shaping, and contriving, are a 
part, and a very great part of your sacred 
duty as a wife and mother. Practice these, 
and teach them to your children. Both 
boys and girls should learn to use their 
needle and be able to sew on a button 
or put on a patch. When Moffat, the 
celebrated missionary was in South Africa 
far from any help, he was thankful his good 
mother had taught him to sew and to knit, 
but for these he would not have had clothes 
to cover him. Ah! and not the good 
missionary only. How different is the ap 
pearance of the family when the mother 
can use her needle well. Three times the 
money spent on the idle or slatternly 
woman's household, will not make them 
look half so well.

All honour then to the needle and the 
many comforts it brings to the home of the 
working man.

MRS. C. L. BALFOUR,

[We have much pleasure in informing the Wives and 
daughters of our readers, that one of the most popular 
writen of the day, has kindly undertaken to write us 
a tala, specially for them, entitled, " The. Widow 
Green and her Three Nieces." The first chapter will 
appear in the next number.]

CAUTION!
WORKING- MEN! The American panic is causing a fearful commercial crisis in our countrv. 

Many masters will be compelled to work " short time." Thousands of industrious men may be 

thrown out of work altogether. Husband your resources ! Save your " beer and 'bacca" money.* 

You will need it for " beef and bread " this winter. WORKING MEN'S WIVES! spend nothing in 

"folly and finery" this Christmas. Put all you can into the Savings' Bank, Be prepared for a 

" rainy day," and the storm will be felt the lighter. Many unemployed families will need your 

helping hand. Act wisely, and put your trust in God. UNCLE JOHN.
* It is estimated that not less than twelve millions of money are spent by the working men in the United Kingdom in 

« beer and tobacco," during the four winter months, i e., about twice as much as the entire Poors' Rates for a whole year!
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WEDDING BELLS
BY MES. BM.IS.

" Father, I hear the bells ring out,
It ia a wedding chime; 

Hark! how the merry children shout,
Oh, what a happy time I 

I must away I cannot stay,
I want to see the bride; 

The dresses too, so light and gay,
And all the folks beside."

" Stop, Mary just one little word,
A whisper in your ear; 

A wedding, I have sometimes heard,
Has less of joy than fear. 

I would not spoil a scene so gay,
Nor stop the pleasant laughter; 

But Mary, 'tis not just the day,
It is what must come after."

' ' Oh, Father, do not speak of fear,
Nor think of care and sorrow; 

To-day, of all days in the year,
Wo dream not of to-morrow. 

Besides I know the bridegroom well,
A merry-hearted lad; 

The drollest stories lie can tell,
I never saw him sad. 

Ho takes the world so cheerily,
And kind I know he is; 

So do not let us sit and sigh,
On such a day as this."

So Mary went to see the fun,
And oh, what fun it was I 

With feasting rare for many a one,
And many a tempting glass. 

But she was not a bidden guest,
So slowly turned away, 

Wishing within her maiden breast, 
It was her wedding day.

She found her father rather dull,
Perhaps old people are; 

And when the cup of joy seems full
Throw in a drop of care. 

"He has forgotten," Mary thought,
"The pleasures of his youth.'' 

She little knew how that day brought
Past times of love and truth. 

How back upon his faithful heart,
Sweet memories crowding came, 

When love was not an acted part,
Nor joy an empty name.

The evening prayer at last was prayed,
The evening chapter.read; 

Yet still the old man ling'ring stayed,
Nor sought his lowly bed. 

" Mary, my child," he softly spoke,
And smoothed her shining hair; 

"Marriage may bo a grievous yoke,
Too much for love to bear. 

But Oli, my child, mistake me not,
'Mid all the ills of life, 

Mary, it is a blessed lot
To be ii good man's wife.'V

"I've toiled through many a weary day,
In winter's rain and sleet; 

O'er many a mile I've trod my way,
In summer's burning heat. 

I know the world, its storms and strife,
Its struggles I have tried; 

Anil more I ve prized my virtuous wife,
Than once my blooming bride. 

There is so much to tempt and prove,
So much that's hard to do; 

It needs the help of heavenly love,
To bear us safely through.

" It is not pleasure for a day,
Nor laughter for an hour, 

That keeps the pain of want away.
Or misery from tho door. 

Thy mother, Mary, she was one
Who early sought the Lord; 

And when her daily work was done,
She read his faithful word.

" When my poor soul was sorely pressed
With weariness and woe; 

She laid my head upon her breast,
And would not let me go, 

'Till prayer had brought us some relief,
Some message from above, 

To still the cry of human grief,
With a dear Saviour's love, 

'ihus want and misery lost their sting,
And daily care its strife : 

Oh, Mary 'tis a solemn thing,
To bo a poor man's wife.

" Yet, fear not child. The simplest fare
When peace sits at the board; 

And faithful hearts united share
In labour's just reward; 

The kindly word that love knows how
In timely hour to speak, 

The honest hand, the fearless brow,
The sha;mo untainted cheek; 

These joys can shed perpetual spring
Around tho lowliest life.

Oh, Mary, 'tis a happy thing 
To bo a true man's wife."
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A WISE CAPTAIN.
" MY lads," said a captain, when about to take com 

mand of a ship, and reading his orders to the crew on the 
quarter-deck, " there is one favour I will ask of you, 
and which, as a British officer, I expect will be granted 
by a crew of British seamen. What say you, my 
lads? Are you willing to grant your new captain one 
favour?" »

"Ay, Ay," cried all hands, "let's know what it is, 
sir."

" Well, my lads, it is this that you must allow me 
to swear the first oath in this ship. No man on board 
must swear an oath before/do; I am determined to 
swear the first oath onboard. What say you, my lads, 
will you grant me this favour? "

The men stared, and stood for a moment quite at a 
loss what to say. " They were taken all aback," one 
said; " they were brought up all standing," said another.

The appeal seemed so reasonable, and the manner of 
the captain so lend and prepossessing, that a general 
burst from the ship's company answered, " Ay, Ay, sir," 
with their usual three cheers, and swearing was thus 
abolished in the ship.

PRIZES VALUE £10. 

KINDNESS TO ANIMALS.

BY the liberality of two gentlemen, we are enabled to 
offer three Prizes of £5, £3, and £2, for the three best 
Essays (in prose or rhyme) on "The advantages of 
promoting KINDNESS TO ANIMALS."

CONDITIONS, &C.

1  iro Essay must contain more than 5000 words.
2. Must be written in a legible handwriting, on one side of the

3  The Competitors are desired to introduce ANECDOTES, (original 
or selected), illustrative of the good effects of Kindness, parti 
cularly to horses, dogs, and donkeys.

4 _AS an inducement to WOKEJNQ MEN to become competitors, 
it has been resolved that if any of the Prizes be gained by 
WOBBLING MEN, the amount of the Prizes shall in such cases b9

5  The successful Essays to be the property of the Editor of the 
" British Workman," for the purpose of publication.

« _The Essays to be sent in not later than 1st February, 1858, to the 
* Editor of the British Workman, 9, Cambridge Terrace, Barns- 

bury Park, London. (N.)

N.B. If possible, the award will be made in June, 
1858. ' Unsuccessful Essays will be returned in July 
on application, and on the enclosure of postage stamps.

PSESENTATIOH OF THE BETHEL FLAG.

"JACK GODFBBY'S DG&;"

THE BKTJTE WISEE THAN HIS MASTER.

ABOUT one and twenty years ago, at the wharf of a 
well-known coal merchant on the Surrey side of the 
water, there worked a man, named John Godfrey. 
This man owned a 'dog, which was in the habit of ac 
companying his master on his visits to the public- 
house, which were frequent. This dog was taught by 
his master (who ought to have known better,) to drink 
malt liquor; and the animal became so used to it, that 
he would not leave the public-house without it. On 
one occasion when John Godfrey and one of his com 
panions visited a beershop, in Gibson Street, Water 
loo Road, his companion said, " Jack, let us make the 
dog drunk!" This was agreed upon; more than the 
usual quantity of liquor was given to the animal, which 
had the desired effect. On reaching the house where 
his master lodged, the poor animal could not ascend the 
stairs leading to his master's room; but kept rolling down 
as fast as he got up. This afforded much amusement 
to Jack Godfrey and his companion. But the poor 
dog, who lived five years after this occurrence, as if 
to mai'k his detestation of the worse than useless 
draught, would never afterwards taste it, but used to 
show his teeth and snarl, every time a publican's pot 
was presented to him. John Godfrey died in Lambeth 
Workhouse, the inside of which he would probably 
have never seen, had he followed the example of his 
poor dog. His companion continued for some time 
the degrading habit of getting intoxicated, and was 
often reproved by his wife, with " You have not half 
the sense of Jack Godfrey's dog; that poor beast 
would not touch the filthy stuff after once feeling its 
ill effects!"

At length this companion signed the pledge, and re 
mained firm to it; he became a respectable member of 
society, and afterwards joined a Christian church, of 
which he has now been a member for more than 
eighteen years. He related this circumstance to me 
himself, and not long since I heard him repeat it at one 
of the monthly meetings of the Band of Hope con 
nected with the church of which he is a member.

JAMES CLAEKE.
129, Albany Road, Camberwell

IT is a matter for devout thankfulness that many pious 
captains of vessels are exerting a wide-spread influence for 
good. We rejoice in the efforts which are being made by 
the " Port of Hull Society," and similar valuable institu 
tions, and commend them to the liberality of our readers. 
At the last Anniversary Meeting of the above-named 
Society, a BETHEL FLAG was presented to Captain Heron, 
by the' President, John S. Thompson, Esq , who, in the 
course of an excellent address, said " As Chairman of the 
1 Port of Hull Society for the Instruction of Seamen,' lam 
desired to present to you, Captain Heron, this Bethel Flag, 
as a token, of the high estimation you are teld in by us 
for your untiring and disinterested services for the welfare 
of your fellow-seamen. When the last war broke out, you 
were called to pilot a ship-of-war, in the Baltic. During 
sucu time you held prayer meetings on board, distributed 

* Now of the " Wesley". steamer,

tracts, and held religious conversations with the crew, an 
your efforts were, by the blessing of God, not in vain 
Nor is this all, for since you have had the command of your 
present ship, the ' Eliza & Hester,'* and during your sojourn 
in the Black Sea, you were in the constant habit of having 
Divine service on board your ship, and you invited othe 
ships' crews to unite with you in the service of the ever 
lasting God. Accept then, this Bethel Flag, and where 
ever you may be, (whenever it is possible) let it float a 
your ship's mast head, inviting Sailors to come to you 
Floating House of God. May the blessing of Him, whi 
was Jacob's God, rest upon you, and may you, both bj 
your preaching and practice, on shore and on board, b 
made the happy instrument, in the hands of God, in 
reclaiming many of your brethren who go down to the 
sea in ships, and do business on the mighty waters.'' 

trading between Russia and Hull.

WEEKLY SAVINGS; OB,
THE REV. EOBT. MAGUIEE, the newly appointed 

Incumbent of Clerkenwell, has taken a most lively 
interest in promoting the welfare of the working classes, 
particularly by open-air services. He has his reward.

A mechanic recently waited upon Mr. M,, to return 
his thanks for the happy change effected in his family.

GRATEFUL MECHANIC.
" Sir," said the man, " I found that I could not hear 

your preaching, and go on drinking. I gave up the 
drinking, and I find that I am four shillings and six 
pence in Docket every week, and both myself and my 
family all the happier for it. Instead of going to the 
public -house at night, I now go home"

TO OUR READERS.
In completing the third year of our labours, 

we have to thank our numerous friends for their

It is right, however, to state that we have not had 
the pleasure of seeing a single month's receipts from 
the sale of the publication, equalto the expenditure for 
engravings, paper, printing, advertising, postage, 
Sfc. The loss incurred has now reached a consider 
able amount. We name this fact for the purpose of 
urging our friends to continue their efforts for still 
further increasing the circulation.

We we gratified to find that in many places 
small " Working Committees " are leing formed 
for the purpose of canvassing from house to house 
for new subscribers. In Leeds, one of these Com 
mittees has recently secured 500 new subscribers! 
If such efforts are made generally, during the en 
suing month, we shall (D. V.) commence our labours 
in the new year with increased HOPE.

For the assistance of those who desire to lend us 
a helping hand, we have compiled several " HINTS 
and SUGGESTIONS for extending the circulation of 
the BBITISH "WOKKMAN," copies of which we shall le 
happy to forward on application.

That all our readers may have a happy Christ 
mas is the prayer of their

Friend and well-wisher,
THE EDITOK.

3, Cambridge Terrace,
Barnsbury Park, London. (N. )

NEW AND CHEAP POSTAGE.
Those who cannot conveniently order the "British Workman" 

through a Bookseller, can have packets (of not fewer than four 
copies) sent, as under, POST FREE, to any part of the United King 
dom, the Channel Islands, the Shetland and Orkney Isles; tiie 
amount being paid in advance, by post office order, or postage stamps, 
to Messrs. Partridge and Co., Paternoster Bow, London, viz. :  

4 copies for 4d., or for one year, 4s.
8 

12 
16 
 20 
24 
50

8d., 
is.,

Is. 4d., 
Is. 8d., 
2s. Od., 
4s. 8d.,

10«. 
20s. 
84s. 
60s.

Paid
in

Advance.

Fewer than four copies cannot be sent at this rate.

RESIDENTS IN THE 
BRITISH COLONIES can 
have packets of the 
British Workman (post 
age prepaid in England) 
at the rate of 3d. for 
every quarter of a pound 
weight,(to India and Aus 
tralia 4dJ in addition to 
the cost of the paper. 
Single copies, 2s. per an 
num. No Foreign orders 
attended to unless pay 
ment is remitted, or order 

or payment in London. ALL the back numbers may now be had.

With 400 Illustrations. A complete Edition of the

BRITISH WORKMAN
From the Commencement.

All the earlier numbers having been reprinted, a complete Edi- 
ion for the years 1855, 1856, and 1857, may now be had, bound in 
loth, price 4s. 6d., gilt edges, 6s., post free.

The Three Yearly Parts
nay also be had separately, in illustrated paper covers, price 
;igliteenpence each.

Price One Penny The

BRITISH WORKMAN'S ALMANAC
For 1858,

yith. 8 Illustrations, Daily Texts, Hints for the Family, 
&c., &c.

If this Almanac, containing the Verses, " Dip your Koll in your 
wn Pot," was on the wall of every workshop, we believe that many 
pplers would become sober men.

By the Editor of the "British Workman." 
With 600 Illustrations. A complete Edition of the

BAND OF HOPE REVIEW
For the years 1851 to 1857.

Bound in cloth, price 7s. in crimson cloth, with gilt edges, form- 
g a handsome gift-book, price 8s. 6d,, post free, Each Yearly 
art may also be had separately, price Is.

" The best Picture Book we know." —Mother's Friend.

NOTICES TO COKEE3FONDEKTS.
TB have received numerous communications, some of which we 
hope to notice in our next.
BV. A. L. GORDON'S PHIZES. Just as we are going to press, Mr. 
Gordon informs us that he has awarded his prizes as follows:  

!. .«  Wisdom and might are His."
n._«'fhelaw ef the Lord is perfect, converting the soul." 

III. « Man's wrongs redress his rights defend, 
The heart to God snbmissive bend; 
Heed not the Worldling's selfish frown, 
Press onward, upward, win the Crown."

To the authors of the Essays so indicated, and in the above order, 
the prizes of £25, £15 and £10 are assigned. Further parti 
culars may be seen in the Christian Cabinet of Nov. 13th.

II OEDEBS to be addressed to the Publishers, Messrs. Partridge and 
Co., 34, Paternoster Row, London. (E.G.) 

ITBRAET CONTBIBUTIONS to be addressed to the Editor, 3, Cam 
bridge Terrace, JBarnstoiry Park, London. (N.)

>x : Published monthly, pt. the Office. Isc>, 9, PATElLN'OSTEli ilOW ; ulsu by Yf. TWiiEJJIE, 337, Strand ; and A. W. BEKNETT, 5, Bisliopsgatc Street Without.


