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THE GIPSY FAMILY.
BY MRS. BAYLY,

' Authoress of " Ragged Homes and How to Mend them." 
THE pig-feeding and brick-making population of the 
Kensington Potteries have already been introduced to 
the public. There are other people, however, in the same 
locality who might possibly have felt themselves ag 
grieved that no notice had been taken cf them ; but as 
not one out of twenty of the gipsy tribe (of which they 
form a part) can read, they do not much trouble them 
selves about the contents of books, but rather regard 
them as things outside of their own peculiar world. Not 
so, however, with respect to pictures. Few care more 
for pictures than this pictorial race. They will recognize 
themselves in a moment as forming the subject of the 
frontispiece of this number. We should like to be pre 
sent as they open it, and hear their first observations. If 
they should have ever felt annoyed at any former neg 
lect, now will be their time, and if any unlucky brick- 
maker should be passing, we should not be surprised to 
hear him thus accosted. " Ah ! you was only wrote 
about, but we was kept for the picture."

The number of families living in the Potteries belong 
ing to this tribe, varies from ten to forty, according to 
the time of year. One of their favourite encampments 
has long been in an open yard, with a narrow entrance 
between two houses. Here they pitch their tents around 
three sides of the square, with an open space in the 
middle. This might be called Gipsy-square, and it was 
here the group was taken, which appears as the frontis 
piece. At the farther end of the square is a cabin, con 
siderably more substantial than the usual tent residences. 
This abode was formerly an advertising van for Astley's 
theatre. A portico is formed in front, composed of 
flexible hazel-sticks, and tarred canvass. A little plot 
of ground, about two yards square, has been dug up jn 
front to receive a few flowers, and a Virginia creeper is 
planted under one of the windows. The furniture con 
sists of a bed, a stove, a German clock, a low seat, a 
candle-socket suspended by a wire from the roof, that the 
mice may not gnaw the tallow, an old unfinished oil- 
painting (master unknown), and something like a gallery 
of pictures from the "British Workman." The chim 
ney is an old tin pail, inverted, and on one side of this 
habitation a respectable sign-board is to be seen 

spected his vow, that 
had to pull the blind down 
myself. In the course of 
conversation, our consci 
entious friend said to me, 
" I s'pose when you drinks 
your port wine you think 
you have a lot of the juice 
of the grape in it, don't 
ye ? " I replied " I was 
not in the habit of taking 
port wine, and therefore 
the process of making it 
did not personally affect 
me, but I should be glad 
to learn anything he could 
tell me about it." Ilethen 
told us that for years he 
had been at work in a 
wine-making establish 
ment in the South of 
France, and if people only 
knew as. well as he did, 
the stuff which was put 
into the bottles they would 
not think so much as they

THOMAS HEBJSTE,

BRUSH AND CANE

CHAIR BOTTOMER.

The veteran who thus advertises himself and his call 
ing, forms the conspicuous figure in the picture group. 
He is now about ninety years of age. His descendants, 
grandchildren, great-grandchildren, and great-great 
grandchildren now number upwards of fifty.

Intemperance was for many years the besetting sin of 
this man. Often was he to be seen staggering home, or 
led along, and as he termed it, " chucked into the cabin, 
like a log of wood." He joined the Temperance move 
ment in this neighbourhood, at a early stage in its his 
tory, and for the last three and a-half years has been a 
total abstainer. His natural strength instead of abating 
seems rather to have increased, and his swarthy face 
brightens up as he tells what he was, and what he is, 
His tall military figure, clothed in a respectable fustian, 
and rendered still more conspicuous by a showy red 
plush waistcoat, with bundles of cane .under his arm, 
may be constantly seen in the early morning as he paces 
the streets, crying, " Cheers to mend, cheers to mend." 

The old man is a frequent attendant at the various 
meetings held at the Workmen's Hall, and being a little 
deaf, he usually occupies a front seat, and by the varied 
expression of his countenance, manifests his intelligent 
interest in what is passing. A silver medal, stamped 
with the device adopted by the Workmen's Hall Tem 
perance Society, was presented to him a short time ago, 
in consideration of his being the oldest member connected 
with this Society.

The recollection of past sins seems still at times to 
trouble him much : he said to the missionary," When I 
thinks what I've done, I don't seem to know what to do 
with myself, but I begs the blessed Lord to forgive me, 
and I bless Him I'm a good deal happier than I used to 
be." Gipsies are not in the habit of speakii.g of pray 
ing ; " begging " is the term they invariably employ. A 
gipsy-woman said to the missionary a tew week?* ago, 
"My sins troubled me very much, but one morning I 
was begging to the Lord, and all at once I felt lightened, 
and I've been happier ever since." This poor woman 
could not read, and probably had never heard of 
" Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress," but in thought she was 
one with him. " So I saw in my dream that just as 
Christian came up with the cross, his burden loosened 
from off his shoulders, and fell from off his back, and 
began to tumble, and so continued to do till it came to 
the mouth of the sepulchre, where it fell in, and I saw 
it no more. Then was Christian glad and lightsome."

In the early days of our Mother's Society, the mis 
sionary requested the loan of our room for one evening, 
that he might invite some of his gipsy friends to tea. 
On entering the room I was much struck with the ap 
pearance of the party, and thought I had never before 
seen so many handsome people assembled together in one 
room. It was a hot summer afternoon, and I found 
pouring out the tea no light task, as each drank at least 
eight large cupsful. At first, our attempts at conversa 
tion failed almost entirely. Direct questions were an 
swered with reserve and caution, and at last my only 
resource seemed to be to keep talking about myself; 
what I had seen and done, &c., until presently they 
caught the infection, and seemed fired with the ambition 
of relating their adventures, shewing that they also had 
travelled and knew something about the world. Our 
table was placed near the window, and the hot rays of 
the sun shining in, added considerably to our discomfort. 
I asked one of the men if he would kindly draw down 
the blind. He gave a kind of shrug of the shoulder and

their wine.
Amongst the varied 

efforts which have been 
put forth for the improve 
ment of the locality, these 
interesting people have not been forgotten. One kind lady 
lias interested herself much on their behalf. An evening 
school has been established for them during the winter 
months, many of them attend and some have conquered the 
difficulties of learning to read and write. Their habits of 
life are not favourable to the reception of the principles 
and practices of the Christian religion. Many of them 
depend for their livelihood upon fortune-telling, and 
other immoral practices, and have literally to forsake all 
before they can follow Christ. But some have been en 
abled to pass through even this " straight gate and narrow 
way." The name of a gipsy-woman might be added to 
the goodly number of faithful ones mentioned in the 11th 
chapter of Hebrews who " through faith" refuses to earn 
money by telling fortunes, and who will rather " Re 
member to keep holy the Sabbath-day" than accept a 
golden bribe.

"And they who do such things, declare plainly that 
they seek a country."

BLESSED is the man that endureth temptation: foi 
when he is tried, he shall receive the crown of life 
which the Lord has promised to them that love Him

JAMES i. 12.

LITEllARX INSTITUTION, AT ST. JUST, CORNWALL.

shake of the head, but did not offer to move. My second 
application was not more successful, so I said, " Have 
you any reason for not liking to pull down that blind." 
" Yes," he said, " I have. It's just here, I was so ' took 
to' with the cold last winter, and one day I made a vow 
that I'd never stand out of no sunshine as long as I 
lived, and I won't." *« That was an unfortunate vow." 
I said, " It was like saying that because you had been so 
uncomfortable through the winter, you would be uncom 
fortable through the summer also." But neither logic 
or persuasion availed anything, and the others so re-

THE BIBLE-AND HOW TO USE IT
" I AM glad that gratuitous circulation is not to be car 
ried on extensively by this Society, but that the people 
are rather to be induced to purchase the Scriptures for 
themselves. This plan was one of the good plans adopted 
by my friend, the Rev. J. H. Wilson, the founder and 
first minister of the Ragged Church at Aberdeen a man 
endowed by God with singular genius for that kind oJ 
work. One of his principles from the very beginning 
was to give nothing away, but to help the people to get 
for themselves what was proper for them to have ; and, 
among other things, he laid it down as a rule not to give 
away the Scriptures, but to induce the people to purchase 
copies for themselves. I remember paying him a visit in 
his first rude meeting-place, a low cotiage, with mud 
floor and unpainted walls, and, after service, they began 
to collect money for their Bibles. It was indeed a strange 
scene ; I never was among so many rough-looking people 
in my life. And their speech and behaviour was just of 
a piece with their appearance. For instance, the minis 
ter, looking over his list of Bible subscribers, called out 
the name of a man, say John Thomson, and said You 
have paid so much, and have so much more to pay : 
whereupon up started a rough sailor-looking man, who 
shouted out 

' All right, mister ; look out ;' and he sent the penny 
spinning over the heads of the people.

Mr. Wilson called out the name of another a woman 
 who replied,

' I'm no paying the night;' and so on. 
This will }>ive you some idea of the sort of people who 

were subscribing lor Bibles. Rough as they were, they 
were induced, in great numbers, to purchase the Bible, 
and being so induced, they prized it. took it home, and 
read it; and I need not tell you what a wonderful work 
has been wrought in that place. Amongst my audience 
that evening was a young woman, to whom Providence 
had <nven great personal attractions, but who bore on her 
features marks of debauchery and wickedness. She sat 
near me, and looked at me with a bold, brazen face, as 
much as to say, You may say what you like, but you'll 
not move me." To my surprise, however, I found that 
she was one of the Bible subscribers. Years passed by, 
and I went to preach at the opening of Mr. Wilson's new 
chapel. Feeling exhausted, a brother undertook for me 
the introductory devotional services in the evening, and 
as I sat in a pew, a respectable woman gave me a share 
of her Bible to look on. After service, Mr. Wilson 
said to me, 

' 1 could not help looking at you as you sat beside 
that woman who showed you her Bible ; do you know 
who she is ?'

' No,' I replied. ' Do you not remember the woman 
who sat looking at you with such a defiant air when 
you preached in the old house ? '

'Yes, I said, I think I shall never forget that face.' 
' Well,' said he, ' that is the same woman, and she 

is now one of the most zealous and consistent members 
of my church; that Bible 
which she showed you is 
the Bible she began to pay 
for at that time, and that 
Bible she values above any-

THE FIRST AND LAST LITERARY IN 
STITUTION IN ENGLAND.

AMONG the many plans for improving the condition of the 
labouring-classes or more properly, for enabling those 
classes to improve their own condition there is none 
more likely to be both popular and useful than the open 
ing of large well-lighted and warmed rooms, or halls, 
where working-men can assemble after the toils of the 
day, and in pleasant conversation, or profitable reading, 
refresh their minds, and enjoy their leisure without the 
temptation of strong drink, or the bad associations of 
the ale-house. Many of these rooms are now open in 
different places, furnished with newspapers ; some having 
libraries, and affording the great accommodation of a 
reading-room, a conversation-room, and a lecture-room. 
The outlay for building such places, even on the most 
plain and economical scale that is consistent with neat 
ness, order, and comfort, must be very great ; and those 
are indeed very generous benefactors to their humbler 
neighbours who have devised and carried out the plans 
of working-men's halls or rooms.

In the first year of the present century, the first Me 
chanics' Institute was founded in Glasgow, not only with 
the avowed object o'f imparting scientific and general 
knowledge, but also in the hope of withdrawing mechanics 
from the scenes of riot and dissipation which too often 
formed the only resource for their leisure time. But it has 
beenfound after more than a half century's trial, that while 
Mechanics' Institutions have greatly benefited the upper 
portion of the working-classes ; and still more, the young 
men of the commercial and professional classes ; they have 
not been exactly adapted to the needs of the ordinary 
working-man, who required, as a rule, not so much to hear 
a lecture, or to join a class, as to have rest and social 
intercourse, and quiet reading among companions of his 
own station. Therefore, as far as mechanics were con 
cerned, except with some few highly honourable and 
encouraging exceptions, Mechanics' Institutes did not 
meet their case. Hence the erection of Working-men's 
Rooms, which are intended to combine the relaxation ar.d 
ease of a social gathering, with occasional instruction. 
There are, however, scattered up and down the kingdom 
some very interesting institutions that have found favour 
with, and done great good to, the working-classes. One 
of the most interesting associative institutions in the 
kingdom is that represented above.

A wild moorland, stretching away for some miles, 
leads from Penzance, in Cornwall, to St. Just a town 
in the midst of copper and tin mines, and chiefly, if not 
wholly, inhabited by people engaged in mining operations. 
Half-a-mile beyond the town, is Cape Cornwall jutting 
out into the Atlantic Ocean, and from thence a range of 
rocks and rocky inlets lead to the Land's End. The 
writer has seen most of the towns in England, but never 
beheld one more peculiar than St. Just. Long rows of 
small houses, mostly belonging to miners, diverge from 
an irregular centre space. 'Hie good clergyman (and well 
he merits to be called so), some medical men, mine share 
holders, and managers, are the gentry of the town and 
district. The shopkeepers are few, the chief population 
being employed in the mines. Yet, in this remote region, 
a stranger sees much to delight and surprise him. The 
hurch and chapels are well attended, the houses, many 

or most of them, belong to their occupants ; the women, 
r'oung and old, are most respectably dressed, and the 
manners, speech, and appearance, of the whole popula- 
ion indicate a large amount of. general intelligence 

and piety.
In a central part of this remote town, and within hear- 
g of the roar of the Atlantic, where a stiff breeze 

dashes the waves on Cape Cornwall, is erected a Buildin,

in our great towns, who is asked in the proportion of 
twenty times for a novel, for once for a scientific book, 
to find that the books most sought for at St. Just by the 
working-men, are scientific works. Twelve years ago, 
when the writer first entered the library of this Institution, 
a book was lying on the table, thathadjust been returned, 
it was the " Connexion of the Physical Sciences," by 
Mrs. Somerville, and it had evidently been much read, 
as it was nearly worn out. About a year ago, the writer 
saw the library again, and found that, at the express re 
quest of the members, an elaborate and expensive work 
on Chemistry had jast been ordered.

Working-men, one reason why this Institution was 
founded, and flourishes is, the people are, for the most part, 
a religious, sober, community; and the blessings of in 
telligence, order, and domestic comfort generally follow. 
A people that fear God will work righteousness. B.

AN INTERESTING FACT.
AN able Lecture on "Lancashire Poets and Poetry," 
was delivered some time ago, in the Public Hall, War- 
rington, by David Morris, Esq., F.S.A., of Manchester. 
In acknowledging a hearty vote of thanks at the close, 
the Lecturer said :   " Some three and thirty years ago 
in 1830, a poor boy returning from a runaway excursion 
to sea, landed in Liverpool one broiling hot day. Im 
mediately he had landed, he started off home on the 
road from Liverpool to Manchester, with only twopence 
in his pocket   he was going to say pockets, but he was 
not quite sure whether he had more than one,   his only 
article of costume being a pair of trousers, a shirt, and 
an old time-battered crow-hat. He started off bare 
footed and bare-legged on his way home, having learned 
by bitter experience the truth and beauty ol that exqui 
site old poem  

'"Mid pleasures and palaces, where'er'I may roam 
Be it ever so humble, there's no place like home." 

To his home he was going, a poor repentant prodigal, 
hoping to be received, and yet scarcely knowing whether 
he would be received or not. In the course of his jour 
ney he necessarily came to Warrington. Foot-sore, 
weary, thirsty, and hot, he called at a cottage situate on 
the outskirts of the town, and asked for a drink of water. 
He knocked at the door which was open, and he saw a 
clean respectable old woman taking her tea. He asked 
her for a drink of water. The old woman rose and came 
to the door, and after putting two or three questions to 
him, and charging him with being a runaway from home, 
and a sailor, wished to know whether he was returning
home to his mother. 
boy burst into tears.

At the mention of his mother the 
The kind old lady took him into

her clean comfortable cottage, and seating him beside her 
tea table, gave him a substantial meal of bread and but 
ter and tea, and what was still more valuable   and what 
was the turning-point in that boy's life,   instead of 
threatening him with hard words, and casttng him again 
on the world, she encouraged him with kindly words, 
hoped that he had sown his wild oats, and that he would 
no longer eat the husks, but that he would strive to cheer 
his mother's heart, and he would be a better and wiser 
lad. His bodily frame was refreshed by the excellent 
food he had partaken of, but what was of still more con 
sequence, his heart was strengthened by the good old 
soul's advice. He wended his way home, and his mother 
received him with tears. From that day he became a 
better and a wiser lad. He joined a class hi the Man-?. 
Chester Mechanics' Institution, and worked his way up 
till he became a director. As time went on he found 
his way back to Warrington, and spent a good half-day 
in trying to find out that dear old woman who had done 
so much good for him. But as he could not return the 
kindness to her, his heart told him he should return 
what little kindness he could to the people of Warring- 
ton for her dear sake, and that poor lad of 33 years since 
has given you the lecture to-night ! "

thing else. She has other 
Bibles now, but that Bible 
she never leaves behind her. 

I bocht that Bible,'she 
says,' wi* ma ain money, and 
that Bible brocht me but o' 
what nae money that was ever 
coined could hae brocht me.'" 
 Dr. W. L. Alexander, in a 
speech at a meeting of the. Scot 
tish National Bible Society.

But unto you that fear 
my name shall, the Sim 
of righte:susness arise 
with healing in his

s:s MALACHI iv. 2.

which is, in point of situation, the first and the lastLiter- 
iry Institution in England. On the basement, is a com- 
mittee-roorn and library, and, mounting a good staircase, 
,he visitor enters a lecture-room, that combines both 
xmimodiousness and elegance. Cushioned seats, hand- 
;ome chairs on the platform ; and a table suited for the 
lisplay of chemical experiments, or scientific diagrams, 
comprise the furniture. The majority of the audience 
hat assemble here are working-men. The Institution is 
ruly educational, and much valued by those hard-handed 
ons of toil, who in the deep recesses of the dark mines, 

hundreds of fathoms under 
the earth, and here, under the 
sea,* hew out the tin, or 
copper ore from its rocky bed. 
No employment can be more 
laborious ; those who are en 
gaged in it are, as a class (of 
course there are some ex 
ceptions), among the most 
honest, industrious, simple- 
minded, and thoughtful, of

PITY THE POSTMEN!
LONDON, with its three millions of people, has no Sunday 
delivery of letters. The letter-carriers who work on the 

six lawful days of the week, have their rest 
on the seventh. In the provinces, the letter- 
carriers have to toil during the seven days of 
the week, and seldom have even one rest-day 
in the year. We are glad to find the Post 
master-General intimates in the British Postal 
Guide, that persons in the provinces can easily 

^^ prevent (if they will) the Sunday labour of the 
letter-carriers; by the following regulation :  

" ANY PERSON can have his letters, &c.~.etained in the 
Post-office on Sunday, by addressing to the postmaster.a 
written request, duly signed, to that effect."

Let all those who value the rest of the Lord's-day for 
themselves, make an effort to secure the same boon for 
those valuable public servants, the LETTER-CARRIERS.

British workmen.
It would surprise the libra 

rian of many an institution

* Bottallock Copper Mine, extend 
ing under the sea, ia at St. Just.

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS.
PEIZR ESSAY on " Wife at #ome."  The task of examination is 
somewhat herculean. We have upwards of 100 of the MSS. yet 
to examine. We are compelled to delay the award. 
BARBER'S SHOPS.  We shall be glad to send a posting-bill of "Dip 
your roll in your own pot," to any hair-dresser who will put it up 
in his shop.
ANONYMOUS LETTERS cannot be noticed. Any names of Correspon 
dents, however, are not published if so desired. 
WE have to acknowledge, with thanks, the receipt of numerous 
literary contributions. We cannot promise uhen any article 
will appear, but many of those on hand will appear in their "turn." 
WE cannot return rejected communications, neither can we possibly 
answer inquiries about them.
THE SHOEMAKER'S UPRIGHT BENCH AGAIN.  We have received the 
following striking testimony in favour of this; valuable invention 
from a friend in Leeds. He says " An acquaintance ot mine 
having occasion to call on a family in this neighbourhood was sur 
prised to hear an unusual sound in one of the rooms. On inquiring 
the cause, he was requested to go forward and see for himself, when 
he beheld the master of the house, who is a shoemaker, working 
away at an upright bench, instead of being squatted on alow seat, 
with his back bent almcst double. He was informed that this man 
hud formerly had very bad health, until one clay a friend of his, 
who is also a shoemaker, showed him the plate and description of 
the upright bench, in the ' British Workman,'* adding that if he 
would try it for himself, he would speedily find the same advantage 
as he had done. The man did so, and recovered Aw health."

* See No. 16, which may be had from the Publisher, post-freej on 
remitting two stamps.

House-to-House C anvassing.- We have again to thank 
thosefriemls who are taking so much troublein extending our circu 
lation. A friend in Bucks, says,  "Six of us having formed ourselves 
into a Canvassing Committee, we set to work, and have been 
much cheered by the result. In one instance, refusal was met 
with, but a copy of the 'British Workman' being produced, the 
individual at once complied. Out of 38 persons I called upon, 28 
have become regular Subscribers. We get our supplies from two 
Booksellers in the town. This canvassing movement has been the 
means of bringing me into contact with many of the labouring- 
classes, and while some useful lessons have been learned by myself, 
an opportunity has be afforded of speaking to them on subjects 
which all feel to be of vast importance when life draws to a close."
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GOT NOTICE.  The next number of the " British 
Workman" will contain the remarkable narrative of 

1 THE MAN THAT KILLED HIS NEIGHBOUR.' We should 
like, it to be read ALOUD in every Farmer's family in the 
land. Those who are troubled with bad tempers will do 
well to read it twice over. Booksellers in agricultural 
districts will oblige by making this No. widely known.

lllT The "'British Workman Almanac," for 1864, 
with costly Illustrations by first-class artists, will be 
ready in October. Price One Penny. To prevent dis 
appointment, those of our readers who desire to secure 
copies, are recommended to give their orders to a Book 
seller without delay.

DISTRESS IN LANCASHIRE.
'British Workman'Relief Fund.

The Treasurer acknowledges the receipt of the follow 
ing contributions from 1st June to 28th July, 1863 :  
Henry Ford Barclay, Esq., Walthamstow, 10/.; Collected at Saint 
Columb, Cornwall, 71. IBs.; E. Ileseltine, Esq., Godalming, 4Z.; 
Collected by Master William flabbeth Taylor, Cradock, South 
Afiica, 4Z. 16s; Collected by Master Robert Wiper, Cradock, South 
Africa, I/. 12s. Gd.; Mr.William Kent, New South Wales, II. 4s.; 
Collected.by Miss Jane Gibson, Cleveland, Tasmania, I/. 2s.; Col 
lected by Mr. Edis. 9, Paternoster Kow, 11. 5s.; Employes at Bourne 
Valley Pottery, Poole, II. 12s. '2d.; S.O.Rattenbury.Esq., 31. 13s. 6d. 
Small sums under £\...3l. 7s. Id. 
Amount previously announced ...............£3520 10 4

Received from 1st June to 26th July, 1863... 40 8 3 
  the readers of Children's Friend 311 6

Total ...£3564 10 1

N.B. A Book of Water-Colour Drawings of Italian Flowers, 
from a Lady; A Bracelet (Anonymous); a Breast-pin, from a 
Grocer's Apprentice; and some beautiful Lace, from a Blind Lady, 
hare not yet been disposed of. When sold, the amount will be re 
mitted to the Central Committee, in Manchester.

Treasurer's Cash Account, 
©r.

£ s. d.
To Cash received, from the Readers of

the "British Workman," as per
' Cash-Books, from August 28th,

'' 1862, to July 27th, 1863, both
inclusive... ... ... ... ... ... 3188^ 11 10J

  Ditto, from the Readers of the \
"Children's Friend," from Decein- 

: ber 1st, 1862, to July 21st, 1863, 
: both inclusive... ... ... ... ... 37518 2J

Total...£3564 10 I

1862. 

Dec. 2.

1863. 
Jan. 27. 
Feb. 27. 
July 28.

By Cash remitted to Central 
Relief Fund Committee ...

Ditto 
Ditto 
Ditto

ditto 
ditto 
ditto

1200
600
564 10

Total.. .£3564 10 1

I hereby certify, that I have examined the above 
account, and also the vouchers for the same, and find 
that all monies received (without any deduction) have 
been remitted to Lancashire; the entire expenses of clerks, 
postages, collecting papers, advertising, &c., having been 
defrayed by the Editor of the "British Workman."

S. 0. RATTENBURY, Public Accountant, 
,' , , , 3, Verulam Buildings, Gray's Inn, London.

,. SHAFTESBURY, Chairman.
".., SAMUEL GURNEY, M.P., Treasurer.
31st July, 1863.

BALLAST-HEAVERS, THE PRINCE 
CONSORT, AND THE QUEEN.

THE ballast-heavers of the port of London have ten 
dered a pleasing testimonial to the goodness of the late 
Prince Consort. In a letter to the Queen they state :  
" Before he came to our aid we could only get work 
through a body of river-side publicans and middlemen, 
who made us drink before they would give us a job, 
made us drink while at it, and kept us waiting for our 
wages, and drinking after we had done our work, so that 
we could take only half our wages home to our families, 
and that half too often reached them through a drunk 
ard's hands." They could get no help till they appealed 
to the Prince Consort. He got a clause in the Merchant 
Shipping Act which put them under control of the 
Trinity House, passed rules for their employment, got 
their wnges paid in money, gave them a house to wait 
in for their work, supplied ic with papers and books, and 

  encouraged them to form a sick and benefit society. They 
concluded their letter by asking the Queen for an en 
graving of their benefactor to hangup in their room.

'1 he following reply was returned to their letter :  
" Windsor Castle, June 12, 1863. My Dear Sir : I have 
iiiid the honour to lay before Her Majesty the Queen the 
address from the ballast-heavers of the port of London, 
which <rou have forwarded to me for presentation. Her 
Majesty has been deeply touched by this spontaneous 
testimony to the active benevolence of her beloved hus 
band, and amongst all the tokens of sympathy in her 
grief, winch she has gratefully received from all classes 
of her people, no one has been more gratifying to the 
Queen, and no one more in harmony with her feelings, 
than the simple and unpretending tribute from these 
honest, hardworking men. lam commanded to request 
that you will assure the ballast-heavers that the interest 
in their welfare so usefully displayed by him whose life 
was employed in endeavouring to benefit the people of 
this country, is fully shared by Her Majesty, and that 
Her Majesty rejoices to hear of the happy change in their 
moral and social condition. The Queen has the greatest 
pleasure in complying with the request contained in the 
address, and has ordered two prints of the Prince Consort, 
one in uniform, and one in ordinary dress, to be framed 
and presented, to be hung in the room in which the 
ballast-heavers wait ; to these Her Majestv has added 
one of herself, as the Queen would wish, in the remem 
brance of these grateful men, to be associated with the 
memory of her great and good husband, whose virtues 
they have so highly and justly appreciated.

Believe me sincerely yours, C. B. PHIPPS. 
Frederick J. Furnival, Esq."

THE THREE PICTURES.
A BALLAD.

COME, working-men, come one and all,
Come gather in a band, 

And hear a story, good and true,
About our native land.

'Tis not of any warlike deeds,
Or famous days of old, 

Yet a nobler or a sweeter tale
I think was never told.

Where London City has her port,
And thick-as forest trees, 

A countless host of ships resort,
From near and distant seas :

There dwells a race of sturdy men,
Strong sons of British soil, 

Who heave the ballast, load the ships,
And work with hardy toil.

These honest labourers, many a year, 
Were cheated and betrayed,

By crafty, grasping, cruel men, 
Who plied a wicked trade.

For with the tempting drunkard's drink 
They won their sinful gains ;

And held the mastery of these men, 
Who groaned like slaves in chains.

Their homes, their wives, and children dear,
All felt the bitter stroke, 

That smote upon their aching hearts,
And longed to break the yoke.

At length, in mercy to their woe, 
God raised them up a Friend,

The noblest, kindest, truest heart, 
That Providence could send.

Highest in nature, as in name, 
Chief among men he stood ;

Ah ! with a throbbing heart I speak, 
Of Albert Great and Good.

Lofty his state : yet dear to him
The lowly SGJIS of toil; 

Sacred, as dear, he held the rights
Of all on Britain's soil.

He broke the yoke, set free the men, 
Crush'd the rude tyrant's povv'r ;

And many a poor man's heart and home 
Were happy from that hour.

Happy ! But o'er the brightest lot
Dark clouds will surely come ; 

And on one dismal winter's day 
1200 0 0 Gloom fell on ev'ry home.

0 A cry ran shuddering through the land 
0 That lie, the loved of all,

Lay in his stately palace home 
Beneath a funeral pall!

The Christmas carol of that year 
Was rather sobbed than sung ;

The festive greetings of the time 
Were silent on each tongue.

For God had taken what He gave,
Our loss no words could tell, 

But this we knew amid our tears  
" He doeth all things well."

And now as time went sadly on, 
Still more men felt the worth 

Of that good Prince, whose death had left 
A blank upon the earth.

All hearts yearned for him as a friend 
That each had loved and known,

Before his pictured face men wept   
"He was our Prince OUK OWN."

Then came, amid the many cries
From labour's grateful band, 

One, from the men of London Port,
To the Lady of our land.

They asked with loyal, earnest love,
A" gift their walls to grace, 

That they might see from day to day
Their benefactor's face.

Their simple prayer reached England's Queen, 
And touched that gentle heart;

She felt that in her heavy grief 
All true souls shared a part.

And that perchance, the deep low wail,
That ran along the ground, 

Was tender, as the grandest dirge
That loftier heights resound.

And so she gave the labouring men
Their wish, in ample-wise ; 

Two pictures of the Prince she sent
To cheer their honest eyes.

And added, with that tender charm
Which graces all her life, 

Her portrait. Not as England's Queen,
But as Prince Albert's wife.

That in their grateful memories, 
These men her name should blend

With his,—the dear lamented Prince, 
The poor man's steadfast friend.

For nobler does our monarch deem,
Goodness, and manly worth, 

And wifely, and maternal, love,
Than any rank on earth.

Now we would shout " God bless the Queen," 
But our tears are running o'er,

Let's pray " God bless Her ! " in our hearts, 
And love her evermore.

C. L. BALFOUR.

The above verses were read, amid the breathless Interest of the 
Ballast Heavers, at their Tea-meeting, on the 25th July, 1863, on 
the interesting occasion of the inauguration of the Queen's present.

VALUE OF OATMEAL.
IN Scotland, the nourishing quality of OATS, both with 
respect to man and brutes, is well known. With respect 
to Oatmeal, the people of England seem to have fallen 
into an egregious error respecting its qualities : from its 
producing in some a sensation of heartburn, or heat at 
stomach, they have condemned it as heating ; and from 
a mistake with regard to the nature of diseases, have 
supposed it to give cutaneous affections not more fre 
quent in Scotland than in other countries ; and which 
indeed arise from no particular aliment, but always from 
a contagion communicated from one person to another. 
Besides, the most eminent French physicians speak of 
Oatmeal as cooling, and consequently prescribe it in 
fevers : and the inhabitants of the East and West Indies 
prefer it to arrow-root, when labouring under inflamma 
tory disorders. * * Though Oats be the food of 
horses in England, yet the people of Scotland live prin 
cipally upon it: and in no country in Europe do we find 
a more healthy and vigorous race of men. Oatmeal- 
porridge is the best food for children ; and, as an old 
author has justly observed, "It is the king of spoon- 
meats, and the queen of soups, and gratifies nature 
beyond all others." DR. WHITLAW.

Or,
THE BAD BARGAIN; 

the World Set Up for Sale.

THE BIBLE ». SWEARING.
ONE of the Auxiliaries to the British and Foreign 
Bible Society, in what is called the " Black Country " 
beyond Birmingham, determined, about fifteen months 
since, that every Saturday night there should be 
sent out two or three Christian men with packets of 
Bibles, to visit the public-houses and low beer-shops, to 
catch the miners and puddlers and other labourers when 
they were full of money, and to ask them to spend some 
of the week's wages in buying the Sacred Scriptures.

It seems there is no part of the soil so barren but that, 
if you cultivate it in a prayerful and dependent spirit, it 
will produce fruit unto righteousness, and to the praise 
and glory of God. In ten months that one Auxiliary 
sold on Saturday nights, in public-houses, seventy 
pounds' worth of copies of the Old and New Testaments ! 
I was present the other day when the Report was read, 
and these men related how, on one occasion, they went 
into a public-house and said to the men who were as 
sembled there drinking: 

" We have come to sell you copies of the Bible." 
One of them presently remarked, "Would it not be 

a good thing to have a copy of the Bible to read down 
in the pit at dinner-time ? "

They agreed to buy a copy for that purpose, and re 
ceived it, when the landlord said the print was too small 
to read in the pit, and if they would buy one with a 
larger print, he would give a shilling towards the cost. 
They bought a copy with a larger print, and then one of 
the men said with great simplicity 

" Well now, if we have the Bible at dinner-time, we 
must not have no swearing."

The old divines used to say prayer would drive out 
sin, or sin would drive out prayer. And this simple- 
hearted man instinctively felt that the Bible must drive 
away swearing, or swearing would drive away the Bible. 

Well, in their own crude, unlettered way they made 
this law, that if any man swore in the pit during 
dinner-time, when the Bible was being read, a fine should 
be imposed upon him, and the fine was to be this the man 
should receive the vessel containing the beer, and might 
look at it as much as he pleased, but must not touch it, 
but pass it on. You may think there is something of 
the ludicrous in this, but was there not in it a wonderful 
homage to the power of the Bible ?

Is there any other book in the world that you could 
carry into the midst of a company of men like that which 
would make them feel that, if they read it, they must 
put away some of their sins ? Rev. Charles Vince.

FREE-LABOUR COTTON.
Extract of a letter, just receivedfrom a lady in Canada.

" Now is the time for English ladies to stay the curse 
of slavery to form a National League. Let them 
abstain from the use of all slave-grown cotton and pro 
duce, and Slavery must fall. Is not such a glorious end 
 worth any amount of self-denial ? We arc feeling deeply 
in this way just now : we are nearer the seat of this 
awful war, and we see and hear how the market sup 
ports the system, and that market is ENGLAND ! "

See the merchant-vessels ride 
Homeward o'er the ocean flood,

Bearing on the flowing ride
Wealthy cargoes ; rich and good ;

Bearing home from British soil,
Cotton raised by British toil,
By a freeman's strong right hand,
Raised on many a burning strand.
See in dock and warehouse lie,
Stores of cotton, pil'd high,
English women, come and buy.

Come, and clothe yourselves therein, 
Here's no stain of war and sin, 
This no tears of blood have wet, 
Only drops of honest sweat.

Buy and light th' unkindled fire, 
Cheer the mother, bless the sire ; 
Still the children's wailing cry: 
English women, come and buy.

Let the millwheel's busy hum 
Still the beating of the drum ; 
And more peaceful smoke arise 
Than Avar's dread artilleries.

Ask of her, the young and fair, 
Lovely bride of Britain's heir ; 
She the sweet " Rose of the State ; 
Fashion's glass," among the great, 
The observed of every eye,  
Ask the royal Bride to buy.

Fair the marriage blessing wreathed,
Round her young belov'd head, 

In a thousand weapons sheathed,
Fireside warmed, and children fed. 

See in dock and warehouse lie, 
Stores of cotton piled high ! 
English women, come and buy.

THE devil as the Scriptures show, 
Tempts sinful mortals high and low ; 
And always acting well his part, 
He suits his bribes to ev'ry heart: 
See there the prince of darkness stands, 
With baits for souls in both his hands.

To one he offers empires whole, 
And gives a sceptre for a soul! 
To one he freely gives in barter 
A peerage, or a star and garter ; 
To one he pays polite attention, 
And begs him just to take a pension.

Some are so fir'd with love of fame, 
He bribes them by an empty name : 
For fame they toil, they preach, they write, 
Give alms, or sally forth and fight : 
Prefer man's praise to God's salvation, 
And sell their souls for reputation.

But the great gift, the mighty bribe, 
Which Satan pours amid the tribe, 
Which thousands seize with eager haste, 
And all desire at least to taste, 
Is plodding reader what d'ye think ! 
Alas! 'tis money money chink !

Round the wide world the tempter flies, 
Presents to view the glittering prize ; 
See how he goes from shore to shore, 
And how the nations all adore : 
Souls flock by thousands to be sold, 
Smit with the love of filthy gold.

See at yon needy tradesman's shop,
The universal tempter stop ;
' Wouldst thou,' he cries, ' increase thy treasures,
Use lighter weights and scantier measures,
Thus shalt thou thrive :' the trader's willing,
And sells his soul to get a shilling.

Next Satan to a farmer hies,
' I scorn to cheat,' the farmer cries;
Yet his whole heart on wealth was bent,
And so the devil was content:
Now markets rise, and riches roll,
And Satan quite secures his soul.

Mark next yon cheerful youth so jolly, 
So fond of laughter and of folly ; 
He hates a stingy griping fellow, 
But gets each day a little mellow; 
To Satan too he sells his soul, 
In barter for a flowing bowl.

Thus Satan tries each different state, 
With mighty bribes he tempts the great, 
The poor with equal force he plies, 
But wins them with a humbler prize ; 
Has gentle arts for young beginners, 
And fouler sins for older sinners.

Oft too he cheats our mortal eyes,
For Satan father is of lies ;
A thousand swindling tricks he plays us,
And promises but never pays us :
Thus we, poor fools, are strangely caught,
And find we've sold our souls for nought.

Nay oft, with quite a juggler's art 
He bids the proffer'd gift depart; 
Some pleasure sets before our face, 
Then claps a trouble in its place : 
Sends some huge loss instead of gain, 
And conjures rapture into pain.

Be wise, then, oh, ye worldly tribe ; 
Nor sell your conscience for a bribe ; 
When Satan tempts you to begin, 
Resist him, and refuse to sin ; 
Bad is their bargain on the whole, 
Who gain a world and lose a soul.

HANNAH MORE.
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MR. JEREMIAH CHADWICK CONDUCTING ONE OF HIS "HALF-HOUR MEETINGS," WITH THE RAILWAY-MEN IN MANCHESTER.

The Clergyman and the 
Repentant Bursar.

THE world of fiction hardly con 
tains a more thrilling chapter 
than an incident which marked 
the life of the late Rev. Mr. Lee, 
Presbyterian minister, of the 
village of Waterford, N. Y.

Mr. Lee was sitting in his 
study about midnight, preparing 
a discourse to deliver to his con 
gregation, when .he heard a 
noise behind him, and became 
conscious that some one was in 
the room. Mr. Lee exclaimed :

" What is the matter ? " and 
turning around in his chair, he 
beheld the grim face of a bur 
glar, who was pointing a pistol at 
his breast. The ruffian had 
entered the hon^e by a side win 
dow, supposing that all the oc 
cupants were wrapped in slumber.

" Give me your watch. and 
money," said he, " and make 
no noise, or I will fire."

"You may put down your 
weapon, for I shall make no re 
sistance, and you are at liberty to 
take all the valuables I possess," 
Avas Mr. Lee's calm reply.

The burglar withdrew his men 
acing pistol, and Mr. Lee said :

"1 will conduct you to the 
place where my most precious 

i treasures are placed." He opened 
j the door and pointed to the cot 
where his two children lay slum 
bering in the sweet sleep of in 
nocence and peace. " These," 
said he, " are my choicest jewels. 
Will you take them ? " He pro 
ceeded to say that as a minister 
of the Gospel, he had few earthly 
possessions, and that all his means 
were devoted to but one object  
the education of the two mother 
less children. The burglar was 
deeply and visibly affected by 
these remarks. Tears filled his 
eyes, and he expressed the utmost 
sorrow at the act which he had 
been about to commit. After a 
few remarks from Mr. Lee, the 
would-be criminal consented to 
kneel and join in prayer; and 
there in that lonely house, amid 
the silence of midnight, the 
offender poured forth his peni 
tence and remorse, while the re 
presentative of religion, of peace, 
and good-will, told him to "go 
and sin no more." Such a 
scene has few parallels.

OUR RAILWAY : SERVANTS CARED FOR,
THE City of Manchester furnishes a most pleasing in 
stance of what kind-hearted perseverance in a good object 
may accomplish. Mr. Jeremiah Chadwick, one of the 
City Missionaries there, commenced labouring some 
years ago amongst the Railway-porters, Engine-men, 
Lamplighters, &c. At first he had many difficulties to 
overcome, but by " patient continuance in well-doing," 
he at length secured the affections of hundreds of the 
men. Finding that his good counsel was having a bene 
ficial influence over the conduct of the men, the Directors 
have given every encouragement to the visits of Mr. 
Chadwick, and at stated times he now has the opportu 
nity of addressing in ' groups' hundreds of men who 
eagerly attend his meetings. The deep gratitude of the 
men has been evinced in many pleasing ways. We 
may mention, on the authority of Thomas Kay, Esq., 
Goods-manager of the London and North Western 
Railway, that on one occasion Mr. Chadwick brought 
a sample of a beautiful pocket-Bible, and imme 
diately, upwards of Jive hundred copies were purchased 
by the men! We rejoice to find that some of the 
Directors of Railways in Manchester, are exerting 
themselves to lessen the amount of Sunday work on 
their lines. Such Directors will secure for themselves the 
heartfelt thanks of thousands.

The Directors of the Stockton and Darlington Rail 
way have set a noble example. They have spent up 
wards of .£1000 in the erection of a building, compris 
ing a Lecture-room, Library, Reading-room, Committee 
and Class-rooms, and a Refreshment-room, (intoxicating

THE POX AND THE GOAT.
A FOX fell into a well, and was sorely puzzled how he 
should get out again. At length a goat came to the

"COUNT THEM! COUNT WHAT?"
"COUNT THEM." Count what? Why count the 
mercies that have been quietly falling in your path 

through every period of your history. 
Down they come every morning and 
every evening,as angel messengers from 
the Father of'Lights, to tell you of your 
best Friend in heaven. Have you lived 
these years wasting mercies, treading 
them under your feet, and consuming 
them every day, and never yet realised 
from whence they came ? Do you ask 
" what are these mercies ? " Ask the 
sunbeam, the raindrop, the stars, or the 
Queen of Night. What is your life but 
a mercy. What is the propriety of 
stopping to play with a thorn bush, 
when you may just as well pluck sweet 
flowers and eat pleasant fruits ? Happy 
is he who looks at the bright side of 
life, of providence, and of revelation  
who avoids thorns, thickets and boughs, 
until his Christian character is such, 
that if he cannot improve them, he 
may pass among them without injury. 
Count up your mercies, my friend, 
before you complain of your afflictions.

"CARPENTER, HERE'S YOUR 'LOWANCE,"
A SERVANT-MAID came to me one cold day, when I was 
engaged, in company with some fellow-workmen, doing re 
pairs at a gentleman's house, and said, " Here, carpenter, 
here's your 'lowance," and she tried to thrust a jug into 
my hand. " Thank you, none for me." " What, are you 
a teetotaller ? " " Yes, I am." " Oh, well, you'll excuse 
me ? " " Certainly," and she passed on. Seven or eight 
minutes elapsed ; when the damsel reappeared, this time 
with a jug of hot coffee and a plate of bread and butter. 
" Here, carpenter,"said she, " Missus says she's very glad 
there's a tempenince man at work here ; she always likes 
to encourage such men ; and so I am to get you some 
hot coffee and bread and butter for your 'lowance every, 
day, as long as you stop." My mates cast a longing-eye 
on the dish prepared for me, of piping hot fragrant 
mocha, backed up by a nice little pile of well-buttered 
slices of the staff of life ! One of the men spoke up :  
"I'll tell you what, mates, Glazier is the best off." My 
only regret was that the good lady had not seen her way 
to provide hot coffee for all. Our well-to-do friends may 
depend upon this, that by providing good refreshments, 
instead of giving either money or beer, they will give a 
powerful impetus to the spread of sober habits amongst 
our working population. It is one of those quiet, silent, 
but powerful ways of doing good that could be carried 
out without much trouble, by thousands. W. GLAZIER,

place, and wanting to drink, asked Reynard whether 
the water was good ? " Good ! " said he, " ay, so 
sweet, that I am afraid I have surfeited myself, I have 
drank so abundantly." The goat hearing this, leaped 

in, and the fox instantly jumped on his 
back and horns, and by their assistance 
nimbly leaped out, leaving the poor 
goat at the bottom of the well.

MORAL. The lesson to be learned by this 
fable is, that we ought to consider who it is that 
advises us before we follow the advice given ; 
for however plausible the counsel may seem, if 
the person who gives it is unprincipled, we may 
be assured that he intends to serve himself in 
it more than us. From ^Esop's Fables.

BAItWAY-WORKMEN'S INSTITUTE, NEAR THE STATION, DARLINGTON.

drinks excluded) for their men. Already the most pleasing results 
have ̂ arisen from this excellent step, and we hope that other Companies 
will follow this good example. It is worthy of note that the Stockton 
and Darlington Railway is the oldest in the land (opened in 1825) has, 
we believe, the least Sunday traffic of any line, and pays the best dividend I

No, Never! A poor simple man 
once said, " I have lost all my property; 
I have lost all my relatives ; my last 
son is dead ; I have lost my hearing, 
and my eyesight; I am alone, old, and 
poor ; but it makes no difference   Christ 
never grows old : Christ never is poor ; 
Christ never dies, and Christ will 
never forsake me. Never, no never !

"Whom to Marry. WHEN a young 
woman behaves to her parents in a man 
ner particularly affectionate and respect 
ful, from principle as well as nature, 
there is nothing good and gentle that 
may not be expected from her, in what 
ever condition she may be placed. 
Were I to advise a friend as to his 
choice of a wife, my first counsel would 
be, " look out for a pious girl, distin 
guished for her attention and love to 
her parents." The fund of worth and 
affection indicated by such behaviour, 
joined to the habits of duty and con 
sideration thereby contracted, being 
transferred to the married state, will not 
fail, as a rule, to render her a mild, oblig 
ing, and invaluable companion for life.

Paul the Apostle had three wishes, 
that he might be found in Christ, that 
he might be with Christ, and that he 
might throughout life magnify Christ.

" Missus likes to encourage such men, so I am to get you some hot coffee and bread 
and butter for your 'lowance every day, as long as you stop."
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