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SPARE THE BIRDS.

vury British workman who values a cheap bread-loaf
P his family, should raise his voice against the barbarous
poisoning and wholesale destritction of the small birds,
now go provalent. T one parish in Stssex the members

f & “Sparrow Club” boast of having, destroyed 7,261
birds during the It year | How. many millions of in-
scets will in_consequenco of this slanghter be left to
ravage the corn crops fhis year, the cleverest caloulator
cannot tell 1 In many partsof France the farmers would
00 bo thankl to have the Iile Lids which, in years
gone by, they slaughtered. the last_fow years,
many of tho French farmers e -nigh rained,
by the terrible havoe made in their fields by insects, Had
they preserved the birds, they might have saved their
crops.  The French Government has now taken up. the
question with energy, and steps are to be taken to protect
she il birds, Wo'hopa that the nglish Covroment
will do_the same before too late. ‘The use of
poisoned wheat for the desi uclmv\ of birds is an outrago
on humanity, and ought to n the strong
ariciliolaw Wik ity Ir\sthc;nhhu against por-
somed pigeons and ook findin their way intoour markess,
and afterwards into pies on our dinncr-tables ? Nonel

m flowers are called the poetry of the earth, but
s give utternuce to its music. There is 1o im-
provement in nature’s orchestra, thank God. The same
stylo us come down from creason’s morn, as inintable
now as then, and as weleome to the lov
Sormie - Tho spe pteb i L SO LS
changed and unbroken, swells up in summer-tiue from
the  tamples ilers’ untanglic fédls poe out. melody
that steals_into the heart like the gush of glancing
streams, That wild-wood harmony is as puienow as
then, selling and bursting st inorn, and dyi
in sweet echoes at t has no Lk I mn like
e el A o
an incenso of praie.  Jenny Lind can ARl
woman, but one_“ bi " fiom the robin in the
Tmorting, a daybreak, is o8 mucl biyond. the power of
the Swedish Nightingale as the mind ean _conceive.
Yet thousands, who run wild siter Jenny Lind, will not
get Dub oftheit bods 0 lar a better b songﬂmn hers !

the custom of shooting them is
Nl S0 ootans They are bluu,m"s to the
man that tills the soil, and yet the londed musket is their

only reward. Ionco Killed birds in my wantonness—God
forgive me !—merely to test slull i ith the nﬂn But I
reccived a bitter lesson. th

ool cirelesly Fes s i) omnw only to disdlisres
the gun o as to make the next fire sure. r wounded &
bird which sat upon the fence. I felt guilt-stricken at
once, and atiempted to catch it. th\w in that,
thought it would be humanity to shoot it. Before T could
Toad my rifle, it hail fluttered across a field, where I fol-
Towed it, and found the panting sufferer at its nest, and
its blood dripping upon its young | I never think of
that act of mine withont a pang—a_keen, startling re-
morse. 1 cannot forget it. My cruclty flashed upon me
in all its nakedness, and I eringed under my reflections
gty busche, as 1 wasl I neter g boys go out
with their muskets, or roport of a guf, but I
remember how unlh\nmxvv]yl he: deeiioyell t beat
tiful and artlesss songstress of God’s ereation.— Turlow
. Brown,

I Mr. T. Gloyer’s highly interesting paper on “Ento-
mology aS appled to Agrieullure,” the following para-
graph occurs :—
“Hoto, lot 6 plt in & epecial ples for inscctivorous
birds, which appedr to ave been sent to keep the * balance
jower ” in insect life, which insects would multiply to
nch & degree ns to e pérlootly unbearable, and render
the agriculturists’ toil galirely useless. A farmer kecpe
a waicl-dog o guard bis premises, and eats to ill ate
and mice in_ his_gran et he suffers any
Sifeathened Binil i Adb s rails in order (0 get
a chance shot at a obin, wren, or , which may
be unfortunate enough to be on the premises; and yet
these very birds do him more good than either dog or cat,
working diligently from morn till dark, filling and de-
stroying insects injurious to his crops, which, if ot thus
thined out, would crentaly multply o such an extone
as to leave him searcely any crop whatsoever. _Birds are
accnss of Gting sheedinoiiie L I
the poor birds merely-take a tithe of fruit to pay for the
tree, which, but for their unceasing eflorts, would other-
wise have been Killed fancy. To exemplify the
ity of binds, T will give you on or two instances that
have oceurred tndor my, own observatio
“Some_years ago, I took a fancy to keep bees'; ac-
cordingly hives were procared and books read upon the
subject. One day a king-bird or bec-martin was observed
to be very busy about the hives, apparently snapping up
every stragaling bee he could fin dignant ab suelt
s breach of hospitality, as his nest was,on the premises,
I hastened to the house to procure & gun to shoot the
marander. When I returned, I perceived a grayish bird
on the bushy top of a tree, and thinking it was onber,
1 fired, and down dropped a poor innacent Phebe
Toping ¢ consolation to my conscience i
having committed this most foul mirdet, T nwardly ae-
cused the poor litdle Phabe of having also killed the
boes ; and having determined to ascertain the fict by
dissecting the bird, it was opened, when, much
t and astonishment, it was fonnd to be full o the
Pt S bugs, and not one single hee. Here
had killed the very bird which had been working for 8
the whole season, and perfectly fimocent of the crim for
which it had been r this circumstance
determined never to let a gun be fimGr
excepting on special occasions ; and at present the place
is parfectly crowded during spring, summer and autamn
with he fealered congsters, which build their pests even
in my very porch, and bring up their young perfectly
feariogs of mankind : and alihongh cherries, strawberri
&c., do sufler, yet the insects are not a qu
ous und troublésome as they were formerly.”

Tt is calealated that the birds of paseage that visit the
Bui slands consume FIFTEER MILLINS OF INSECTS
dai ).—Su Richard Phillips.

‘Waizst English farmers are anwisely destroying the
small birds, the Anstralian farmers are “importing the:
into the Colony, and paying very high prices for them,
The prevalence of destructivo inseots in tho Colony, onds
the shrewd emigrant-farmer wisely to seek the felp of
the feathered tribe.

er
ot | and gratitude, whenever the Wondorul changes, and i

'L | of the munificent

THE WIDOW’S MEMORIAL.

Our readers will remember that in No. 49. of the British
Workman we gave a memoir. of George Stephenson,
the great railway engineer. ‘That remarkable man not
only served his country by his own talents, but he trained
his only son Robert do bt e of his industry an
genius, and he also exercised a very great mlluence on
Fhost of the pupils that camo undef s care,  Ono.of
the most justly celebrated of these was the lato eminent,
engincer, Joseph Locke.

The grmmar-chool of Barsley._his native town,
may well be prond of the ¢ youth, who, after com-
pleting his course of stadics froct ay
George Stephenson, just at_the commencement of Tail-
way operations (1524-6), when Joseph TLocke was from
nineteen to bwenty-one years of age. The genius of the
young student was of great v.wluu to the wise ma~tur.
Tn the contest for the Jocomotive prize, which was won
by the “ Rocker” engine, the skill of Joseph Lo
tiibuted greatly to the favourable result, He also was
the enghneer of many important lings of raflvay in Eng-
land and on the continent. In particular, he it was that
planned the Southampton line, wl i e
creased the prosperity of that important town, and made
it the principal English commercial port for France, and
the south of Europe.

Many of the Tronch Tines of railway, and ofhers in
Germany, in Portugal and Spain, vere made by Joseph
Lacke ; and his name will be ever mentioned with liononr

pmvcd mnde. introduced by railways is the theme ot

<o

J'mph Tocke was not only a great engincer, but a
~alunble man in all the relationshiys of life, lie served
his conntry in Pmlulmuvl and filled a life, that closed
when he ha d his fifty-fifth year, with good
deeds, that, remain_to bcnel‘l the world. ‘The loss of
such aman in the pnme of his days, must be deeply felt by
the community—ho mnch = by those \»ho clmmud
wdred with him, and not only the v: hls
i it ihs el b bR it o
such mourners must be his widow. Where per(ect e
has reigned and a trae union of beart existed, it is the
urvivor that claims our tears.

Oceasionally there is such an evidence of strength
being perfected in weakness, that sorrow is consecrated
to blessed uses ; and the grie s, Locke for her dis-
tinguished husband is of s Kind. | Sho  knew hiow
strong a love he had for the scenes of his carly days, and
liow eamestly e desied the prosperity and wel-being
not merely of the upper and middle classes, but of the | i
workers in the town and neighbourhood, endeared mmm
by youthfal recollections ; and so it entercd into the mind
and gentle lady, to pay both a tribute to
her husband’s honour cd et ‘and to benefit his native
place, and she has given a spacious park for the health-
Rricssbion of tos mhabib e o Barnsley and t!
children, The cost of this ift was £5,000, with a plan

¢ investing a further sum in keeping the park and
grounds i gnml order and cultivation. Locke Park was
opened by a festival on Tuesday, the 10th of June, 1862.

No monumental marble could so completely keep alive
the memory of departed worth as this park will do, an
ever in association with 'he name of the great engincer
wxll be the kind and noble gift of his widow.

was very appropriate that the park. should be
opened by prayer ; remmdma the thousands assembled
that plensure, to be worthy of the name, should be sanci-
fied with gratitude to i puts every good thought
into the mind, and whose blessing can alone send pros-
perity.  Bveryone, young on old, who enjoys their
pleasant recreation in that park, and multifudes at a
e e s gift, will pray that comfort
may come to the widowed heart, and that her generous
gif may he wisely enjoyed by the people, and be ameans
of promoting health, sobriety, and innocent enjoynent.

=

AN EXAMPLE TO CABMEN.
Berxo in the neighbourhood of Kensington, engaged on
a business matter, and having & few minutes leisure, T
Sliought e time could not bo-beter-employed. than: by
ditributing a fow trac

JAE S8 i i%n T idporoael L ey v
oo e e lied, and I commenced givin
some tracts amongst them. ~ Seeing the indifference with
whih they wero received, Tatas pssing on,disheartened,
s m the forenost n he
hailed me with, *Hain't e
uPnont i Foding iwawdly sondemned, T hostoned
0 rectify my error, and entered into_conversation with
him ;. in the course of which the cabman «aid, I don’t
work on a Sunday, and I don’t believe ey gets any
good as do. 65 homo of & night, and if it happens | o
fo bie cleven o’clock, me and the missus reads the Bible,
and then when Sunday comes, we go to.chureli, and. o
hoss and all of us hus a rest, 1 can tell you, Sir, that, T
am quite as well off, or hetter than them s works on the
day when they are fold not to work. But,” added he,
alluding o Ehe Sunday drivers, « they willfind out the
mitake, for s hard to “kick against the pricks,’ ain’t

Sir.

2

ien again, T nover bullies my fires, *cos that don’s
answer, and [ shouldn't do it if it did, If a gent hands
me less than the bare fare, T says, *The fure is so-and-
s0, but if you don't ke to takemyword, Sir, Isha'n't be
uricivil to you, and I e say I sha'w’s be o loser in the
long-un. "I i cace out of ton, they says,  Wellyou
are a civil cabman, there’s so-and-so for you, and thiar’
somatimes nor s my fure vould e, and o civi bongte
costs nobody nothin .

T left the company ot thi worthy cabman, more than
ver ocoraged 40, perseers it oving  biside ol
water ..

A BIBLE INSTEAD OF BEER.
Ar a Temperanco Mocting recently held i Calne, a
vorking-man in_ rol his experience of an eleven
"oRH ALl tofal begmdce practice, gave a striking
illusiration of the value of “ Fool’s-pence,” as he calle
them, when wiscly employed. ~ He showed o

ence a beantiful Family Bible, which had cost him 28s.,

and which he had boughe with the “ threc-ha’pennies,

which had formerly gone for his halfpints.”

ved in Tondon from Secotland a poor boy

with bt sixpence in_my pocket, I said to myself, m

mother said that  Sobriety, Industry, and Integrity, will

make a man,” if so, U'll be a s e
ames Graham.

SUNDAY EXCURSION TRAINS,

 ations aitmpts have been mads toenlist the working
s in the cause of Sunday
e e be,
calls 5 for in vain the net is spread in the sight-of any
. Appeals of the kind are about as insulting to his
intelligence, as they are men: rights. These
counsels havo sgnally failed to accomplish their objcets.
The o classes have not moved, and never will
mover G thare o Sabbath- They know that
every species of toil is related more or less dircetly to
every other, and that the weapon forged and wielded by
a sdotion of their number, to wrest the Sabbathfrom
another section, would prove speedily as fatal to the
spoilers as to the spoiled,_The policy of the Romans was
fo conquer by dividing. When they invaded a country,
they tempted one half of the inhabitants to help them in
subjugating the rests the result was, that the entire
population was brought under their yoke. The advocates
of Sabbath-]
tiv
forcing toil on railway servants ; and soon the Jabourers
wlio cansent to be £00ls of oppression, illbecome s pey
“The sufety of e working clasees [fes i theis being troe
to each other, and i nting o esistance to all
Hvation fof e et oy wiia pecus i
plundering of their abodes. Will they tamely endure a
far more destructive robbing of their rights 2 ~ Will they
sco their own day—their day important
alike to their present comfort and eternal prosp
wwrenched from ane portion of servants afier another, till
Hardly any of them are Ieft with hands unshackled to
help iheir fellows? Instead of aiding to oppress cach
other, will they nob confedérato heir “energies to defe
oppression, from whatever quarter it may proceed ?
They have such an_opportanity now of securing the
Sabbath for themselves, as has 1ot oceurred before, and it
carelessly suffered to pass, may nov oceur again. It is
10 thay 1oatter. (0 atouse pabiia dntorest on sachia ques-
tion, and_create a general stand for Lenelts that lave
been captured in defail— matter to associate in-
ieniia aratns of L aekla ot iidasa, on belaIr of tho
cause of the afflicted, and the rights of the poor. The
rare opportunity presents itself at present. Our artificers
have now man them who are both able and willing
to help them, if they will only help themseles,
enlightened workmen, and show &
Pl nd s e G 1 o T Sabhat; and
1o power in these realms can withhold it from yeu; de-
fend it when t is worl ; and all unsheltered as it appears,
will find in_your zcal and conrage, sanctioned and

bleibi s Go0. e e TIPS ugh At
should encamp against it, it will be to their own confusion
and disgrace ; they will pas by together, and baste hem
avay bofore the walls and bulwarks of such an jmpreg-
nable fortress. N

B

STEP IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION.

W rejoice to be able to give publicity to the following
notios rcently ssued by the « Londor General Omnibug
pany :—¢ Notice fo Drivers and Conductors.—The
S e T e g
and conductors are desirous of abstaining entirely from
duty on Sundays, but fear to create a_prejudice against
them by availing themselves of the permission grante
by the previous notice on the subject, hereby notify that
any driver or conductor may be relieved from working on
Sunday by giving notica of his wish to_the_foreman not
Iater than twelve o'clock at noon on the Saturday pre-
vious, and. that directions have been given for arrange-
ments 1o be made sccordingly, end that. the direciars do
ot desre any man o work on Sundays who has
B s
e B TR R

Ta)

A CHILD’S SYMPATHY.

A cutn’s eyes! those clear wellsof undefiled thought—
What on earih can be so beautiful 7 Full of love, hope
and curiosity, they meet your own. In prayer, how
carnest] o Joy, how sparkling 1 i eympathy, how ten-
ever tried 1] of a

CHEAP COOKING KITCHENS.

Mr. Cornurr, of Glasgow, has rendered a service to
his country, by the esiablishment of f Chieap Cooking
Kitchens, which will canse his name to be long remem-
Bored with honour and thunkfuluess fur beyond the

orders of Scotland. Mr. Corbett has done wisely to
Eahd the project on a strictly commercial basis.” By
proving to the ond it is possible to supply the
masses in large cities and towns with good food, well-
cooked, at T prices, and. at & profit that will cover ex-
penses, including cost of rent, attendance, fuel, and
interest on capitol, he has done more lasting servico to
the poorer classes than if he had given away many
thousands a-year in charities. Mr. John Pender of Man-
dlestr, s promptly followed Mr. Corbet’s advice. We
had the pleasure of visiting his large dining-room in
szhum not long ago, and_oninquiring of the head-
waienFow many dine hore yosterday 77 tho eply was,
1990 persons, sir ! scellent dinner can bo had
AtTHD cctablishment o 1u\l\pum‘

We trust that these Cooking Establishments may soon
be established in every district in London—not as chari-
table concerns, supported by annual il g
gentlemen of capital, like Mr. Corbets Mr. Pender,
e s o kmm en ma
feel they are not accepting any cha », but are giving
an_equivalent for the nourishing food they consume,
We have plensure in referring our readers o the pamphet,
“Cheap Cooking Depots and Dining-Halls,” just pub
R A O

A PLEA FOR PLAYGROUNDS

T children of the London poor
Lack air and ampler room 3

No sunshine warms their stunted forms
In the central city’s gloom.

T tho hard Jap of Pover nured,
In narrow, reeking

They-know but few S Fehihoods Joys,
And all of childhood’s pains.

Dak, dull, nd dror docs ach slow year
Of that sad childhood g

Widtige]iis & ot Haaabocs:
And never of green below.

The common wild-fiowers o he field
Are strangers to their

RS
"Twas made for child’s dehght !

ON ! Jet the little children have
S 10 of childish play,

“Too soon the strife and toil of Lifs
Will drive their youth away.

So give them playgrounds,—only give
Some plots of grassy land,

And Heaven will sow its dmsle.s there
‘T'o tempt the childish hand.

Abont great Tondon’s centre vast
Plant, Liere and there, a lung,

Whero oy may grasp a purer i,

Life-breathing trees among.

And say not “ City land is dear,
The scheme asks too much wealth ;

Tell me the worth of human Jives—
Ay, what the price of health |

Give playgrounds to the chiliren, thn,
the blessings sh:
of st oo world Ous Father tade,

“ And saw that it was fair.”

To these poor children, men of wealth,
Be generous—nay be just!—
The riches Heaven has given toyou,

Are given but in trust ! un.

e 1
fie i1, s el 7 0 0 of i pleures
of life, us one passes a rare flower, withont plucking it or
knowing its value, A child cannot understand, you
think? ~ Speak to it ot holy things of mlxgmn of
your grief for the loss of a friend, of your love for some
‘one you foar will not return it ; it will take it is true, no
‘measure or soundings of your thought—it will 1ot Julgo
how much you should believe, whether your grief is ra-
el B popaetioh 18 gonr ISes AL Fot Ble Ay
or fit to ateract the love which you seek—but its whole
soul will incline to yours, and G e
on the feling which is your feeling for the hour.

A STRANGE SIGHT.

Qx Sunday the 5th of October, tv0 touriste attended Dr.
Alexander's church, in Edinburgh. There was a notice
e B
until the first hymn was sung 3 and_then_they would be

accommodated with seats, Accordingly the two fiends
o several other persons pnusud as requested.

el

A strange pnngent
odour that set,one or two_people conghing, began t0 be
apparent, and when one of the first-nam.ed tourists looked
about inquiringly, thinking that the house of God smelt
very like a tavern, he noticed that a thin blue spiral
colimn of smoke was ascending from the young man
described, and was hovering over the whole group of
waiting sirangors. The danger of giving an alarm of fire
in a crowded place of worship came to mind, but at the
same instant general attention was directed o the smoke,
when the young man, with a start, put his hand behind
him and seized his coat pocket ; down through the burn
ing lining fell a roll o i s o e floor,
and his friend had the presence of mind to crush up the
pocket togeter while others wero employed stamping
out the tobac

B e o tosght s severs in ropre:
senting the consequences of smoking. Let them imasine
the shame and corfusion of such a scene in the entramce

to one of the most erowded churches in dinburgh, and
the desceration of filling a place of worship with fames
en will our young
dan-

that suited a temple of Bacchus, Whe
men 70 up ths degrading, dirty, expansive, and
gerous hal

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS

nize s r HoxE,—WWe cannot possibly get
(ot lis Examination of tho niierons Kssass fhat have peon
sent. n belore August or September, n the meantime,
ask our friends to wait patiently until the award is

our colum;
Duxgixa Forxrams

unced in

 Office of the Drinking Fountaing
, Church

e Sccrchry, s . b il Do pid ss corve:
ns desirous of promoting the objects of this

Skee‘l,.

any.
el e

TEMPERANCE ANONGST SOLDIERS—An Agent of the United British
Army Seripture Readers’ and Soldi

gimontal “Total Abst
Brigado s the croatot ) Tectotallers, Zumbering sbont
TThe 2nd Battalion 23rd Regiment, about 300; and the
am.mm 16tk Regiment, and oe Batiery of “Artilery, fally 100.
comprehending any who like 1o

up by the men themselves, with the help of the Chaplains and
nmm, and have the sancti ‘Commanding
attend the

Offcers. 1 may remark that ne
ible- Ctsses e fotai abatainors, und are the most regular in thelr
attendance. An Officer in the Royal Arallery also informs s :—

0o of the men of lion iy beforo me weo

perance League, prevailed upon I
Pledge. It s now upards of twelve montha sge_he man's con
duet is now, ‘again brought Lefors

me for p\misl\ment

With 800 Engravings. A complete Edition of the
Zritsh Workmas ol 1. 4068 bound in cloth, price 13s.,”gilt

s, 16s. Tho Eight Yearly Purt may %o bo had, sparuely,
o paper covers. Price 1s. 6. each,

@ The New Catalogue of TLLUSTRATED Booxs, suitable

for Birthday Gifts, New Year’s Gifts, School Prizes,

ey may be fiad by forwarding o postage-stamp to
5. W. Zartritye % Patersostr o, London, E. C.

e Publher il orvngd prkets of o Byt Worke
o any et o Unied Ko, Ghancol iands Shet-
i and Orrey Ll France, or Belgium, vos1 PIEE, a8 under o
e
s, 8.
» » 2
¥oradnoopo dRfasii
11 orders (cscompanied u»rmmm.), lae adirivia
Suvas, W. PAxTaIDGE, No. 9, Paternoster Row, .




June 1st, 1863,

THE  BRITI

SH

T WORKMAN.

407

DISTRESS IN LANCASHIRE.
¢ British Workman® Relief Fund.

Tho Treasurer has much pleasuro i acknovledging

the receipt of the following contributions up to Apr
30th, 1863 :—
Workmen at the Coal Mines and Tron Works of the Whitehaven

A
haoss Bovert ow, u

Tree, Sto ey

a High Wycombe, 2 Workpeople of M,
 arenyo el nesr ABhUGAT B Ga Sopvan

and others, at Swyncombe House, Ier ley-on Thames, Cﬂ"::Ltﬂ Dy

Mrs. H. Danicls, 4, Js.; Collected by amvel

Ml s S e el e
W. D. Pité, Esi, Rio-dé-Jinei ranen at tie Bourne
Valley Pottery, Bocle, 12 113. 81 Darenth Paper Mill, by

Henr ibution 11 55‘ Contributed by a few

hof Mr. Wan, Jowsey.,
ld 4

Collecting Paper:
mitied by My John Dl
s 1. Blarchley, mm 0 o

v Avingl T
T e
Sortn” mu‘ neur L N
Glasgow, 17, Sums under £1....8%, 18, 11d.
Amount previonsly announced . £3345 17 0
Received from 27th March to April 30th... £86 9 0

»_ thereaders of Children's Friend

from March 2nd to May Ist, ... . £26 110

Total ...£3458 7 103

Ryde,
it K. Giaron, Sonth:
meu‘ Jun. and .
Is. r,

# % This s the third contribution from this source, ma
g 2117, vory large proporton of wiieh s b
buted by the poor, i coppers, week after week, at tho Sunday
Evening Service, at the Bt Thentre,

Spitalflelds and Bethnal Green—We have reccived
5. for the poor of Spitalficids, from W. . and &1, from
o ‘Spitaliolds and Bechmal

e Junciro,
Green Weavers. We hiave handed 72. 10s. (o the ov, . Putt
DA of Christ Charall, Spitalficlds , and %o Rov. Jont

Calbourne, B.A., St. Matthias, Bethnal Green.

A LOW VOICE IN WOMEN.

Yas, we agree with that old_poet who said, that_a low,
Soft voice was an excellent thing in a woman. Indeed,
we feel inclined to go much further than he has gone on
Tho nbisAc ARG Fre e e
How ofien the spell of beauty is broken by coarse, loud
talking ! How often you are irresistibly drawn toa plain
unassuming woman, whose soft, sitvery toncs render her
positively attctive, - In the sanctuary of homs, how
such a voios sooties o feiful chid, and cheers the
weary husband | orl has bebn, from Gme ime
SR e
most suctessful turner-away of wrath,

DUST! DUST! .DUST!

M. Crom, riding one day witha fi end on & very windy
day, the dust being very troublesome, his companion
e hat they could ide i the e

o frce from dust; and this wish was repeated more
T e e 2 length they reached
the fields, when the flies so teased his friend's horse, that
he could scarcely keep his seat on the saddle. On his
bitterly complmnmg, “Ah ! Sir,” said Mr. Cecil,  when
you were i the road, the dust was your troubl, and all
your ans A
Too e ot s Nowithis it picture of human
e, o you will find it so in all the r.h'mWas you make
SR of our ‘prosent situation,
but the next will have trials, and perhaps worse, thoug]
they may be of a different kind.”

‘WHERE IS YOUR BOY?

W saw him Iast evening, in the company of very bad
bovs, and they eaethad & cigar; and now and then some
of them used very profane-langunge. ~As we looked at
Joistingnbi waiewi lyou i votinotbe s it
with whom he associates. Dear Iﬁcnd, do mot be so
closely confined to_your shop, o v ledger, as to
SR G E Dl e Moo Mo bu .
hold if you do ot bring proper e
im—and that very soon. Sabbath and pub-
TS AT A i T

KEEP YOUR TEMPER.

IrRiTATED by  word !
Bear it gently—do not sin,

Al the fiery passions stirred,
Will subside, if kept within.

Do not let your temper fail,
Tven by an angry frown. s
Prayer to conquer will preyail ;

k God’s lielp to keep it tlo\vn. 3.8, W.
ANECDOTE OF HENRY IV. OF FRANCE.
of Franee wag udvised 80
towns, which
T ullgn o hia Fnds, o Eeplla e gratification
‘which may be derived from revengeis but momentary,
while the pleasure of fo

Biouice 1130 10 st
puting into practice in the affuirs of overyday lito? "

THE POOR STUDENT.

THERE was once, in Germany, & poor. but very aligent
student, named C! ottlich Heine, Ho went to
the University of Leipzig with only two Jialers (obont
six shillings) i hig possession, and when he cntered
collegoall- ms had 6 ive mpot e i T
day. e e AUTTRT Fp s ¢ e
s Youth, bt he help was so small, and S e
Tong’ intervals that Clmtmn was nearly
starved, Many times in the summ made a
meal of boiled peas’ husks,
the swdents at Leipzig, and it said by one who
honoured the gond south, that his blue. students clonk
covered more learning and more hunger than any other
cloak in that University. God o v\nh the poor scholar.
He was able to earn something by teaching, and was
thus released from painful depondonce on hie stern and
miserly uncle.  After years of ol e roso to great omi-
nence by his wiitings, and was chosen Professor of
Bilauenics HETHNET Umversny that he had entered in
such paverty, and whers e had endurerl suLh privations,
e be ashamed of honest poves

w on
A blne cloz\k )s Lhe ga.rb of b

LESSON TAUGHT BY THE EAGLE.

“As an engle stirreth up her nest, fluttereth over her.
prendethy abroad o wings, takedl them, beareth thern i her
wing ¢ Lord alone did Tead him."—Deut, xxxil. 11,

Wiex the eagle stirs her nest,
Fills it with disturbing things,

Then her young ones cannot rest,—
“They must mount upon her wings.

I the nest were easy still
They might tarry where it Ties,

But the loving mother’s will
Makes it easier to arise,

Easier—for herself is there,
Her own guarded work above,
ising, stooping, in the air

Bent to raise them with her love,

Comfort done away below,
Fecble wings they Lift at length,

And the mother whom they k
o By o

She has lived upon the wing,
She has found her joy on high,

And she knows a precious thing
Ts the fieedom of the sky.

So the Tord alone can know
What His helpless children need ;
Where ‘tis goo
Only He who Jears can lead.

Whatsoe'er on earth is dim,

Dark or sud whate’er we see,

In the hesvenly light with Him
s good for us to be.

When our restful things depart,
Cmu"\gﬂ Tet the sigual bring—

t us rise with all our heart
Tearless on the eagle’s wing.

ALw

MY MOTHER.

Wans conversing with o inend , ot Tom et dpon

e searcity of real tncm]s!xm, e
“all others deserted o man, his MoTHER Was_a friend.”
She eling to bim under all circumstances. Tow. true |
How deep, changeless, and abiding is a mother’s love !
It withstands every storm, it is green when S
are blighted.

e, frouilen 5T R tlgmay ol & thonsend
forms, and its storms beat on every side ; but, firm
Cob oo Tk B L s e
back its angry lashings. 1t never grows dim, but burns
brightly to the last. _She has a smile for our joys, a tear
for_our sorrows. Tow Tittle do many of us appreciate
the priceless worth of such a friend | She has bent over
us through sleepless nights, watched wearily, but, trust-
ingly, for long years, and shielded us in helpless infancy.
“Mhere s 1o love ke hers, and we never forget it Her
lessons are never forgotten. A man may become fallen,
and degraded, and an i ; he may wander from tho
path of rectitude and honour, and become steeped in
infamy and shame, but her early teachings may find him
in many a sad hour, whetherhe be in a palace or a felon’s

cell.  She is like a vine which clings to the ok after it
T i e
mother loves on. She i3 the truest earthly friend. Lot
those o have mothers spprocite the blewsing ;. God
pity those who have not 1—Thurlow W. Bro

THE BIBLE.

A rrnees befors Pateck Honty,the Goremor of Vir
ginia, died, he remarked fo a friend, who found him
reading Lhe Bible, “Here is B hook \vonh more than all
the other books, which were ever printed.”

Dr Suom Jomssox suid fo s young man who
visited him on death-bed, “ Young nd
the voice of one whu lms degree of |
iasth i opeEiA Gk o il apieas beties
his Maker; read your Biblo evory day of your ife”

TADY JANE Grex was once asked by one of her frionds,
Tow she could consent to forego the pleasures of the chase
ani prefe iting at home reading the Bivle,sho smilingly
replied, “ All amusements of that description e bui 3
Jialo. of e, BloluieNHHIEh Tich oy iruasiniiton
Book”

RUM—BEGGARY—-DEATH.

Duriva the past summer there was & little girl asked by
a kind Sabbath-school teacher why she did not come to
school.

She replied, “I have no clothes fit to go with.”

The teacher kindly furnished her with clothing.
attended school_awhile, and was again missing ¢ the
teacher looked after her, ind inquired of her the reason
for her absence.  She said again, “ [have no clothes fit
to go with.”

“But,” said the teacher, “T gave you clothes.”

“Yes,” T know you did,” said the child ; * but father
took and sold them for whishey.”

e g e e s niabed
with shoes by her teacher. . Soon, however, she

s faithtal
teacher looked her out, and asked the reason for her
lbgenca rom Sabbatk School

She ““Father has sold my shoes for whisl

R e e A R
mich, that they had to seek refuge by leaving him, which

they did while he was Iying n a drunken stupor. A few
nights since, that, same man fractured the skull of another
low, of which he died ; and the drunken father is
ison awaiting his trial for life. Reader, pity
ard and his family !
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EXCELLENCE is never granted to man, but as the re-
ward of Inbour. It argucs, indeed, no small strength of
mind to persevere in habits of industry, without the plea-
sure of perceiving these advantages, which, like the
hands of a clack, whilsh they Wike & ateady afproac
{0 thei point ot proceed so slowly as to escape observa-

jon.—Sir Joshua Reynolds,

B

SLAVERY IN ENGLAND.
A VISION OF THE NIGHT.
(Conctuded from page 404
L map eome close up to them by this time, and I lingered
opposite to them,  Not wishing to stare and listen inan
unmannerly way, T thought "it better to volunteo

mark ; and I said, “Why, my good fellows, e
i e e e
ers and their men were dispating about five and a-hal
days in the week. It was agreed tha the sixth day was
t0 be only half a day, but there was a dispute aboit the
number of hours,  Now I como back, and [ find quite
another state of things. You are not. quarrelling now,
about s days, or ﬁuz days. Sho et whoiher &
man shall work se 3 in the week, or only six and

aalt, How comes thns change ?

“Ah” Pom, you have touched a sore place. Tt
makes 8 G Ak achs 1o BTk of Tuo. e oE18sL
and 1862—days which, I am afraid; we shall never see
again. Bt a3 to change of times, erhaps wo eught to
thank ourselves for much of

Glad to hear language 2 remomb]e, 1 said, “Well,
my good fellow, it strikcs me that you can give me what
Iwant, Ihave just returned from Australia; I have
not scen England these twenty years ; but 1 have dis-
covered, within the lst twelve hours, that some sad
change has taken place ; and I very much want somo
one to explain it fome, What has become of the old.
English Sunday ? you lose it ? How did yon
Josa 112 A 1s there no ehanco of your ever getfing
it back again ? Pray explain to me what has been going
an, during the twenty years which I have spont on the

thcr aide of the plobé.”

“Well,” said he, “I do not know that T can do that,
bue T will uvm remember some of the changes which
have happened since the time when you went away, which,
you said, was about, 1862 or 1863.

£Puay do X end < the lns thing T remember was &
struggle which was goin ng the builders ; the
e o
half duys.”

O that,” said he, “must have been over before you
lefy England. T dare sny you had heard something be-
fore you lefb about the Sunday e il the
opening of the Museums on the Sun

“Yes,” said 1, T remember i fing about those

things.”

“Well,” snid he, “that was the beginning of the
whole mischicf. We working-men did not sec, at thas
time, what was our true interest. We thought it a fine
thing to have excursion-trains on the \'ul\r'\ys every
Sm\dav. though we knew that thousar cailway-men

t lose their Sunday in order to g et
Ve thought, too, that it gt acapital thing
to have all the muscums and and galleries open on Sun-
s | days, although it was clear that this must take away the
day’s rest of a good many more, So we petitioned and
memorialised for excursion-trains, and for the opening

of the museums on Sundays, and after some years, we
carried our point. A worse piece of work we never did.
But few of us femsaw hnw n would tum out.”

“Why, » I asked.

il e mlghf, have foreseen, if we had
thoughs Sbont 1t Whon the Mrseums and. Galleries
were opened, the Crystal Pnlue, could not be kept shut.
With that there opened, as might have boen expected,
hundreds of exhibitions of alI Lmds. in town and country.
Then began concerts of all descriptions, from those which
professed to give sacred music because of the day, to the
miscellaneous concerts with music of all kinds. The
theatres soon opened also, and very soon it became an
understood thing that anything that was lawful on the

other days of the week should be lawful on Sunday as
well. Having gone o far, it was impossible to stop here.
When all kinds of amusements had been permitted, and
when all the railway people had been made to work the
whole seven days, Parliament became ashamed of the
whole stute of the'case; and when some one_ proposed
to have “no more picty by Act of Parliament,” but to
leave the observance of the Sabbath to man’s con-
seince, tho question passed almost by i
<Oh1” 1 answered, I now begin to understand.

Then, fer some years past, you hme Tived without any
Taws for the observance of Sunday

“Yes,” he said, “and the end 01 it you see here. What-
ever else the change might be, at least this is clear and
certain, that it was o fearful change for the working-man.”

“That I can easily believe,” I replied.  “But I shll
be glad to hear from you how and when the change be-
gan to make itself folt.

“It was not long,” he answered, * before the effects be-
gan to be felt. By degrees the people came to realizo the
fact that there were no longer & ]n\vs S the
Sunday, and that it was Teft to conscience
whetlier he ywould or wonld not kenp bllm]my wtall. The
exhthon-,,eopxe, and the singers and players, et
found out that they were at liberty ; and they saw also

that lmmgm would still abound “on that day. E\»cry-
where there wero shows, and concerts, and plays ; and,
of course, working-men, of various sorts, were wante
to help in all these exhibitions. Then by slow degees,
the great employers of labour began to nndmmna ﬂun
hﬂl the railway duectms had done they might
as many as 100,000 men were kept at e
the mll\mys on hnmh)s ‘as well as on other days, merely
to enable some of the companics to pay a little better di-
vidend than they otherwise could haye done. Now a
great many mills and steam-power factories were in the
same case ; they wanted more profit than they were get-
ting ; the constant competition reduced profit of all kinds.
So, one by one, the master-manufactarers began to make
mlcu]nmuns, and they soon found that to keep the mills
steam-engines alwnys going would give them a better
v ot a living profit. So, every now and then, this
o Lhac mill would begin running all the week round, or
nly stopping on Sunday afternoon for a half-holiday
nd to clean the machinery.”
“ And the shops, I suppose, took the same course ?

“Oh yes ; those few shopkeepers who made -y pmnt
of religion stood ont, but the most gave way! N
likked to see his neighbour get his customers away 5 so it
came to what you saw this morning.””

“ But how was it,” I asked, “that the working men
did not maLe o stand ? Surely they must be the prin
pal suffere:

“Yos, i T iavoronen ohderda that they did not
make a better fight. But, the other evening, at the Me-
chanics’ Institute, one of my commdes, who had looked
into e of the books about Profits and Wages, showed
me is change naturally put the workmen more
i ooes i oo et power.”

«THow was that ?” T asked.
“Why, you sce, he explained to me that the real
strength of the working men lay in his, that their labour
was in demand—waswanted; and that, therefore, whatever
made the supply of labour excessive, or more than was
needed, threw the workmen into the power of their em-
. Forinstance,” he said, “suppose that in a largo
village six building-workmen were needed, and a seventh
o cighth came and settled there, They would stand.
n ench other’s light ; they would underbid each other,
and serars bl ot work, andtho mastercbuilder would ba
able to do what ho liked with them.”

“Oh, yes,” I said, “ I quite understand that. ~ So, too,
here in Liverpool, suppose that 6000 lnbourers are wanted
for the docks, and 7000 come and settle here, the rate of
wages must fall, for the last comers will be ready o take
work at a lower rate than the former ones.”

«Well, then, he remarked, that to make the existing
Tabourers work seven days instead of six, was the same
thing as bringing 7000 fo do the work of 6000. It over-
& lowered the valus of labour, and
put it in the master's rescribe his own terms.
I e R T T
who are forced to submit fo seven days’ labour, is a fresh
aecession o the sulus Iubour of the commnty, and
makes tho whole as labourers weaker, and the
whole body of A ‘stronger than they were hefore.”

“There is no doubt of that,” said 1; “but since you
seem to understand the real. position of affairs, tell me,
Do youseeany hope? I it an evil whicl willbrin its
ot cure? o “will things only grow worse and worse ?
Task for my own sake, for if England is quite lost m ! this
S S some et Wels

village, where either religions principle
temptation may leave the old Sabbaih- G anlistarbod.”

“T cannot tell,” he said. < At present 1 sce no pro-
spect of reliof, 1 myself, yon see, have becn forced to
ll in with the new system. To refuse to work, at
e e etor e
altogether, and I am too old to find  new trade. I have
often thought of going abroad, but I know not where one
could be safe from the same mischief. In fict, a systom
which has once rooted itsclf in England, is preity sure to
spread to all England’s colonies.”

« You give me but a gloomy prospect,” T said ; “but
1 have not yet been one whole day in England. T must
Took about me, and try to discover what I onght to do.
At present I only feel alarmed and_ discouraged, but I
can hardly realize the whole truth of the case, or the
magnitnde of the evil.”

T took my leave of them, and walked on; but every.
where it was the same, shops scemed for the most
part open, and, as it was now some time after noon,
working men, in their ordinary dresses, were scen coming
from their work. None among them appeared to b
happy or content.  T'he few hours that remnined to them
of the day werefelt o bo so ahort ea 1o mako a change
of dres heely wort-yhile. Many of fhem rushed of
to the public-house, or the_skittle-ground, just as tlmy

were. church or, chspel, it scemed scareely t©
enter the thoughts of any of them. The few hours that
d of the day were too brief to Ieave them any
ion to give any time to such purposes

e
sallied forth for a stroll irection. I spent

T service, in visiting
several of the sireots, and dropping in where I saw an
open door, to converse with the people on this change. I
found, as T might have expected, only one feeling about
it. To the people, the loss of the Sinday as a day of
rest had been simply and entirely a calamity, Gain there*
was none. It was admitted by all to be simply “more
vork” wifhout more pay. The shopkeepers did not do
ness by keeping their shops open for seven days
o ot o5 e Spork.peopla 016 1ok E0k MOre Wisee:
The only argument used was, that of necessity.
do not open our shops our rivals will get our customers.”
STf we do not agree to work seven days, or six an
half, at the mill, our employers will get others to take
our phces

T asked
short-sighted as

Ee s o e o T
0 lelp forvard the diange? They
answered in every case, that they did not at all
how the thing would work. It scemed a nice mmg m
t0 g0 a dozen miles on a Sunday morning by
rail for nshxl]lm,:- and thersforo they petitioned par
1y plea

It seemed very t, t0o, to have the puhlu. gmdcm
and museums npun Sy unday ; and so they peti-
tioned for that too, It never occarred to them ﬂmn when
Sunday had been make like any other day, their em-
plors would make a working-day of it, as well as a day
of pleasure. But now there was no help for it. A dull
hopem sort of slavery had crept over them ; and how,
or whcnce deliverance was to come, they saw not.

Slavery! Yes, it was so. A ceaseless, monotonous
toil, from the firsh day in the year to the last, with no
relief except, in some cases, o Sunday afternoon. in tl\e
public-honse, is nothing better than slavery. The
for the body, and, still more, of ail uppmtumw
for veviving and enlightening the sonl, must reduce hu-

bem"s to a state not mach above that of the beasts
of the field. The mere supply of animal wants, the
mere changs from sleep to walking, from hunger to ful-
ness, is scarcely life to & reasonable being. Yet into this
state were my countrymen falling. Slavery several of
them had called it, and slavery I felt thatit was. Utterly
depressed and out of heart, I mrnLd away (0 go back to
my inn 5 but turning seemed to me, and o ! it was
ream ! I collected my manwhm, Where was 17
Had 1 been to Australia? Was I not last night at the
meeting of the Leaguc? Was it not 1863 still, and
ot 1885 e
1L fel relieved from nburdsn. I sprang up rejoicing.
It hml been all a Drea
May God grant it my never become a Reality ! (m

men of Bngland, if you would show yourself pos
of reason and common sense, stand by your Snbbnnh-da; 5
Tet 1o one beguile you of your day of re

But think not it can be mumt'\med on_any other than
one foundation : namely, as resting on the law of Ged.
Ho claims it for Himself, and then Ho gncs it to you.
He said, thousands of years ago, to every head of a
family—to every employer of labour—« The seveath
day is the g'xbinth of the Lord thy God: in it thou
shalt not do any work s—that thy man-servan and thy
i rest as well as’thou.”
Take foryour charter—your privilege—grarted
by the K. g of ngs, and the Loxd of lords ; and lef: no
one defraud you of it,

o

oY

5

g “Slavery in England” is published as a neat tract, and
‘may now be had thirough any Bookseller. Price 1d., or 6. per 100.
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A PARTY OF EMIGRANTS BIDDING  FAREWELL” TO OLD ENGLAND.
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DRAWN BY JOHN GILBERT.

SHALL WE EMIGRATE?

jre is causing many
fathers and mothers serionsly to ponder the question,
« Shall we emigrate? Efforis are now being made hy
some bencvolent individuals and Societies to aid the
emigration of families to some of the British Colonies.
To those of our rcaders who may incline to leave their
Fatherland, we would say, « Do not be in a hurry | Let
thera Y pradent and prayerful consideration of the sub-
Ject before you decide!” Dark as the prospect of the
e is for Lancashire, there is a_ streal of light
breaking on the horizon. The export of manufactured
oo0ds durir the lnst thres months from Manchester has
far exceeded the expectations of the most sanguine. The
supply of cotton received from Indiaand Africa is largely
increasing, and man;, of the Lancashive Mill-Owners are
altering their machitiery so s to work the Indian-cotton.
We, thercfore, have ope that before long the Lancashire
trade will be revived. At the same time, we believe
that a limited number of families—but only where the
parents and children are strong and healthy—might
with advantaze to both the Mother-country and the
Colonics, 1l:ankfully accept the proffered help {0 emigrate.
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WILLIAM MENNELL, THE YORKSHIRE SCISSORS™-GRINDER.
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HEX oK

XX XK
ways acknowledge Him, and Ho shall direct thy paths.

Provenss i, 6.

I Lm all thy

e

&5 <&

==

THE LATE SERG. MARJORAM, R.A.
tempta-
soldicr to be a
? Yeb, it s, you may be
valiant for the truth. Many of you knew the late
| Sergeant Marjoram, of the Royal “Autillery. - No man
ever labonred more earnesy for the welfare of his com-
| rades than he did, especially when he was stationed in
| New Zealand. His efforts to promote Bible-Classes,

Brrnsn Sororers | You are exposed to ma
s L

tions to
God-

s it not hard work
?

THE SCISSORS-GRINDER.

To those working-men who

Never Disearr! Try !
qperthe

can neither read nor write, we wish to W
fricndly words of encouragement, * Try ! Try ! Never
Despair 1 Thousands of our Yorkshite readers have
Tistened with intense pleasure o the humorous and
amusing addresses of honest William Menuell, the Seis-

rsgrinder. Are they aware that up to the ageof forty
ears William Mennell could neither read mor write ?
e day he met with a travelling writing-master, to
\whom hie paid seven shillings for six lessons in reading
d W Never were a few shillings better spent.
Tn ashort time, the scholar was
able o read his Bible. With an
camest desire to do good amongst
s fellow-men, William beganto
address, in his brond Yorkshiro
dialect, a few words of good ad-
vice to those who gathered round
his grinding-machine, By his
frugality, he was enabled to pur-
chase a small steam-engine o turn.
the_wheel. The novelty of the
engine attracted_crowds, and on
many oceasions, hundreds_of per-
sons have listened with deep. in-
terest to the interesting addresses
of the Scissors’grinder, on temper-
ance, cleanliness, and fragality.
Not_a few poor drunkards have,
by God’s blessing, been reclaimed
by the humble efforts of William
Memnell, the scissors’grinder.

Render ! however humble your
position in life may be, you possess
influence. Use it for the gaod of
mankind ! Never despair! Ty |
GOpinion of our Ancestors.
Ix the reign of Edward 1L, there
was the most terrible earthquake
that had ever been felt in Eng-
land, and a dreadul famine, which
lasted three years. During that
time the brewing of beer was pro-
hibited on pain of death, in order
that the grain might ot be used
for malt, but be applied to the
making of bread.

sors’
2

A ¥ouxG man idle, is an old
‘man needy.

once to a friend of mine,

tion,” was the repl

have to encounter. And he wa
T thought he would, for he had
acted wisely, Dear Reader! a
longer jowrney, and a final onc,
Ties before you and me—are we pre-
at do we know of that
far country towhich wo are bound?
Do we think about it—read about
it—pray about it? Theso are
solemn’ questions. Wo have f
means of knowing all that is nced-
ful about the Jand that is afar off—
ah, perhaps it is not far off now ;
for every day brings it mear
How near none can fell | Arc
prepared ?  The Bible is our
Guide-Book and our Time-Table,
We must stady it, and so preparc
for our journey. It gives full
rections on all points, The ship
we must go in is called  Safva-
tion.” The commander we must
ail under is—J The freight
must take is—Humility, Obe-
, and Faith. The ocean we
traverse is—Time. The bound of
our station—Eternity, the land we
seck is—Henven. s climate is
ever mild and clear.—There is
o night there, and no need of
the sun, neither of the moon, for
the glory of God doth lighten it,
and the Lamb is the light thercof.”
Tts laws_are not written in many
words 3 fonr letters compose them
al_LOVE. Its inhabitants arc
the spiris of the just made perfect.
Are ve listening to hear thespirit-
voice say, “Come?” Eyen
50, Lord Jesus, come quickly.” .

5
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“IM MAKING PREPARATION.”
# §1x, thinking and reading about Australia ? ” said T
hy, yes, as wo shall go there I'm making prepara-

And I found my fiiend knew all nbout the mails to
and fro, the voyage, the colony, its climate, politics, and
trade. ~ He had lefv no means untried of getting informa-
tion. He had given up many luxuries in his modo of
life to fit him for the altered circumstances he might
n all respeots well pre-
pared for his long journey. Ile went and prospered, as

Mutnal Insiruction Societies, ‘lemperance, &c., amongst
British Soldiers, will cause his name long to be remem-
Dered in the British Army. Iven his enemies were con-
strained to confess, “There is something genuine in
Marjoram’s religion, Weare glad to find that the Memoir
of this good man has been issued by Messrs, Nisbet &
Co.,and we would carnestly recommend that it be placed
in every regimental library. We fecl the greater plea-
sure in referring fo this volume, as any profits_arising
from its sale will be an advantage to the widow of
Sergeant Matjoram,

# Lifo of Sergeant Marforam,
Prefuce, by fle Authoress of
Slessrs. Nisbet & Co., Herner

By Sergeant White, R.A.; with'a
h Hearts ana English Hands.”
Laondon.  Price 3s. 61, post-fiee.
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THE LATH SERGEANT MARJORAM, R.A-
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