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CONCERNING- POTS AND PANS AND THEIR MAKERS.
THE visitor at the British, or South Kensington Museums, if going there for instruction 
as well as amusement, will not lightly pass over the collections of Pottery. Some of these 
relics of the arts of olden time being of very great antiquity. But it is not merely that 
these specimens of jars, and lamps, and paving tiles, are so old that they carry our thoughts 
back to a time long before Christianity blessed the world ; but the careful observer will 
remark that the most brittle, and seemingly liable to accident, of man's productions, is of all
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the most durable. Metals corrode and consume away, 
stone and marble crumble to dust; but the clay, tempered 
and moulded by the hand of man into delicate fabrics, 
and diminutive forms, that a blow would crack, or a fall 
shatter to pieces, if preserved from accident, remains, 
without corroding or wasting, to testify to the earliest 
efforts of human ingenuity. And so clay is more durable 
than brass or marble ; and the potter's wheel the oldest 
piece of machinery of which we have any mention.

In countries where there was no clay, there could be no 
pottery. Thus vegetable productions were used as vessels 
ibr holding liquids. The gourd and calabash, cut into 
various forms and dried in the sun, furnished many 
savage nations of old, as they do the New Zealander of 
modem times, with utensils, out of which to eat and 
drink.

The bottles, mentioned in Scripture, were leathern 
bottles, made of the skins of animals, as that of Hagar, 
(Genesis xxi. 14^ 15) but the pitchers named in Judges 
vi. 16—19., were of clay, for they could be broken. 
Many of the sites of ancient cities of renown, are covered 
with the remains of broken pottery, and of fragments of 
tiles and bricks, so hard and so well glazed, as to prove 
that whatever the ancient times were deficient' in, they 
had great skill in working clay, and were mighty potters. 
The Chinese brought this art, as far as materials and 
colour were concerned, to the utmost perfection, be 
fore it was practised in Europe. From Asia it came 
to Greece, and went from thence to Egypt, for though 
Egypt was the cradle of the arts, that nation did not 
invent pottery.

The Phoenicians founded ancient Etruria, and the ear 
liest pottery ever introduced into Britain, was when the 
Phoenicians traded to Cornwall for tin, and gave their 
vases and pitchers in exchange for the metal. The Bo- 
mans, it is said, introduced the manufacture into Britain, 
and founded a pottery near Leeds. The village of 
Potter Newton is on the site ot the ancient pottery.

In France, Germany, and Italy, princes and nobles 
being scandalized by the inferiority of modern art, in 
this branch of skill, introduced and patronized the manu 
facture of porcelain, but on a scale of costliness that 
limited the productions to the use of the rich and noble. 
There nre few inventions that bring us to more interest 
ing particulars of the inventors than that of pottery. 

.?. The history of the brave and good Bernard de Palissy, 
who lived in the sixteenth century, is well known. He 
saw a beautifully enamelled cup, which had been brought 
from Italy. He longed to discover the secret of making 
the white enamel. He prosecuted his experiments with 
a zeal, that not only consumed all his small means, but 
all his great energies—until his neighbours and his family 
thought him mad. To obtain fuel for his furnace, he 
broke up his furniture, and tore up the flooring of his 
dwelling ; at last he was rewarded by success. He made 
the discovery he sought, and enriched his country by
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wood, and it shows us the generous character of this 
truly great man, that when urged to obtain patents for his 
inventions, he always refused, saying, "The world is 
wide enough for us all."

The populous district of the Potteries, with its towns 
and villages, so noted, not merely for its skill in the plastic 
art that employs its operatives, but for its intelligence, 
has arisen during the last hundred years ; and when we 
point to the changes of modern times, and the new 
avenues opened for commerce and skill, the name of 
Wedgwood among potters is as great as that of Ark- 
wright among mechanics ; and England may challenge 
competition in her crockery, quite as much as in her 
cotton-spinning, weaving, and printing.

introducing the manufacture of enamelled pottery. In 
all respects he was a great man, for living in times of 
terrible persecution, when the massacre of St. Bartho 
lomew occurred, he was faithful to the Protestant faith, 
and when the king, who liked Palissy, and wished to save 
him, said if he did not conform to the Catholic faith, he 
(tfhe king) should be forced to give him up, the brave 

' potter^replied, " Forced! This is not to speak like a 
king." They who force you, cannot force me: I can 
die."*

They did not put Palissy to death, but he was im 
prison oil for life, and died in theBastile in the sixty-sixth 
year of his age.

England, during the last hundred years, has attained 
great eminence in this manufacture; not only in its 
highest branches, but in those departments combining 
utility and elegance, with economy, which add to the 
convenience and comfort of all classes.

The writer has often visited the Continent, and while 
readily admitting the beauty of the fine and costly china 
of France and Germany, never saw any earthenware and 
common crockery, that could for a moment compare with 
that which in every decent " British Workman's" home, 
shines in his cupboard, and is spread on his table.

To whom was England first indebted for the im 
provement in the manufacture of earthenware ? To 
one who deserves to be had in honoured remembrance by 
the " British Workman,"—Josiah Wedgwood.

This enterprising and intelligent man who enriched 
his country and benefited his countrymen by enlarging 
the manufacturing resources of the nation, was born in 
humble life of respectable parents. He received but a 
very limited education, and was at an early age appren 
ticed to a potter. During the term of his apprentice 
ship, though his hours of work were long, he contrived 
to employ his brief leisure in improving his mind, and 
made such progress, that he was considered through 
life, not only a man of great intelligence, but of quick 
discernment to notice talent in others, and like George 
Stephenson to combine the different improvements of 
many minds in one grand whole.

An apparent accident had led to a great improvement 
in pottery some years before Wedgwood commenced 
his more important labours. A man named Ashbury, a 
native of Burslem, was making a journey to London on 
horseback. On the way his horse (probably an old ani 
mal) suffered much from inflammation of the eyes, and 
an hostler at a roadside inn burnt some flint to a fine 
white powder, and applied it as a remedy to the horse's 
eyes. Ashbury noticed the change in the flint, by the 
action of fire, and it occurred to him that combining 
the powdered flint with clay would be a useful improve 
ment in the pottery trade. On his return to Burslem 
he made the experiment, it was successful, and this was 
the origin of the English white-ware.

When Mr. Wedgwood commenced, he sought the aid 
of men of science, and employed a good chemist, named 
Chisholm, who devoted his whole life in bringino- the 
manufacture of pottery to perfection. The superior clay 
of Devon and Cornwall were introduced, and a most 
admirable ware called by the inventor's name—"Wedg 
wood,"—reached the highest eminence.

Beauty of form was specially sought to be obtained, 
and many artists and sculptors were employed by the 
" Princely Potter," as Josiah Wedgwood was called, to 
combine elegance of structure and shape, with beauty of 
decoration, and now no one can behold the variety, taste, 
and delicacy of all departments, of pottery from the lovely 
parian statuettes and vases, to the plain jugs and dishes 
for the use of the working-classes, without admitting 
that this depnrtment of manufacture has reached won 
derful perfection.

Flaxman, the great sculptor, and many other men of 
genius, owed a deep debt of gratitude to Josiah Wedg-

* $".f. notice of Palissy, No. 51.

THE CO-OPERATIVE MOVEMENT.

ROCHDALE appears to be a prominent leader in this 
movement; which, if discreetly carried out, cannot but 
be of great and permanent benefit to the working-classes, 
so far as cheap and good provisions, clothing, and other 
necessaries are concerned ; over and above which the 
co-operative stores enable the workmen to retain for 
themselves such profits as " middlemen," as they have 
been called, usually appropriate to themselves out of the 
hard earnings of their working-class customers. The 
transactions of the Rochdale co-operative store during

SOME
A SWANSEA MAN. 

months ago, we had the pleasure of inspecting
the great copper-works of Messrs. Vivian of Swansea. 
On entering into conversation with one of the work 
ing-men, we were pleased to find that for seve 
ral years he had been a water-drinker. On Jinquiring, 
"• Can you do your hard work in these smelting-works 
without beer or spirits? " he replied, "Oh,yes, sir, I can 
work better without them than with them. And what 
do you think, sir," continued he, " has been the result 
of my giving up the use of strong drink ? The money 
I used to spend weekly in drink, I have put into a 
Building club, and if it please God to spare me two years 
longer, I shall have three cottage-houses to call my own. 
If you are going into the town, and pass —— street, you 
will see Nos. —, —,—. Those are the three houses, sir,
that I hope will soon be my own." 

Now, working-men, here is a fact for you. One of your

the year 1860, as shown at the annual meeting of the 
copartners, amounted to 152,063if. received for goods 
sold, being an increase of 48,061/, over 1859. The pro 
fits for the year had been 15,906?. 9s. lid. on a capital 
of 37,710?. 9s., or nearly 33 per cent.—Builder.

THE'WORKMAN'S 'WEEKLY BOON,'
"THE Sabbath is God's special present to the working- 
man, and one of its chief objects is to prolong his life, 
and preserve efficient his working tone. In the 
vital system it acts like a compensation pond ; it re 
plenishes the spirits, the elasticity and vigour which the 
last six days have drained away, and supplies the force 
which is to fill the six days succeeding ; and in the 
economy of existence, it answers the same purpose, as, 
in the economy of income, is answered by a savings'- 
bank. The frugal man who puts aside a pound to-day 
and another pound next month, and who in a quiet 
way is always putting by his stated pound from 
time to time, when he grows old and frail, gets not 
only the same pound back again, but a good many pounds 
beside. And the conscientious man, who husbands one 
day of existence every week ; who, instead of allowing 
the Sabbath to be trampled and torn in the hurry and 
scramble of life, treasures it devoutly up. The Lord of 
the Sabbath keeps it for him, and, in length of days, and 
a hale old age, gives it back with usury. The savings'- 
bank of human existence is the weekly Sabbath."—North 
British Review.

fellow-toilers, within ten short years, saves from the pub 
lic-house, money enough, to purchase three cottage-houses; 
in one of which in his old age, he may live rent free, and 
by the rent he will receive from the other two, have suffi 
cient, by God's blessing, to save him from the poor-house, 
or from dependence on the charity of friends.

LITTLE BY LITTLE.
"Little by Little, an acorn said, 

As it slowly sank in its mossy bed, 
I 'm improving every day— 
Deep hidden in the earth away. 
Little by little it sipped the dew— 
Little by little each day it grew : 
Downward it sent out a tiny root, 
Upward there sprang a threadbare shoot. 
Day by day, and year by year, 
Little by little the leaves appear, 
And the slender trunk spreads far and wide, 
Till the giant oak is the forest's pride."

A SAD SIGHT.
OUR artist was recently taking a morning walk when he 
witnessed the spectacle depicted in our little engraving. 
We fear that it is too common a sight, not only in London, 
but throughout the country. The ass, when well-fed, 
and well-governed, is one of our most valuable beasts of 
burden. The service he renders to man is great; to 
many families he is the chief means of support. It is too 
bad to use this poor creature cruelly, and overtax him 
beyond his strength. The vigilance of the police in pre 
venting cruelty to horses is beyond all praise. There 
are some of the men in the London force, who richly 
deserve to be rewarded with the medal of the Society 
for Preventing Cruelty to Animals. May we ask these 
kind-hearted policemen, not to overlook the over-taxed 
donkeys, who justly claim their sympathy and aid.

SMOKING.
The pupils of the Polytechnic school in Paris, have re 
cently furnished some curious statistics bearing on to 
bacco. Dividing the young gentlemen of that college 
into groups, the smokers and the non-smokers, it is shown 
that the smokers have proved themselves, in the various 
competitive examinations, far inferior to the others. 
Not only in the examinations on entering the school, 
are the smokers in a lower rank, but in the various 
ordeals they have to pass through. In a year the average 
rank of the smokers had constantly fallen, and not in 
considerably, while the men who did not smoke, enjoyed 
a cerebral atmosphere of the clearest kind.— Times.

GROWING OLD.
I have seen nearly a century.

RULES FOR
I AM now an old man.
Do you want to know how to grow old, slowly and 
happily ? Let me tell you. Always eat slowly—masti 
cate well. Go to your food, to your rest, to your occu 
pations smiling. 'Keep a good nature and a soft temper 
everywhere. Never give way to anger. A violent tem 
pest of passion, tears down the constitution more than a 
typhus fever. Cultivate a good memory, and to do this 
you must always be communicative ; repeat what you 
have read ; talk about it. Dr. Johnson's great memory 
was owing to his communicativeness. You, young men, 
who are just leaving college, let me advise you to choose 
a profession in which you can exercise your talent the 
best, and at the same time be honest. The best profes 
sion is the ministry of the gospel. If you have not talents 
to be a minister, be a lawyer, but be an honest lawyer.— 
Rev. Daniel Waldo.

THOU 80ALT OPEN THY MOUTH FOR THE IKTMB

AN ANCIENT STORY.

MANY years ago, there was seen the strange sight of 
nearly three millions of people in a desert with nothing 
to eat. Not one of them knew where to look for the next 
meal. They were emigrants, and set off in a great hurry. 
They had brought with them nothing eatable except a 
few short-cakes, and in a few days the last of these was 
eaten. The people began to feel uneasy. The children 
would soon be hungry, and their fathers and mothers 
would have nothing to give them to eat.

Just at this time, the Great Father of all gave His 
word that he would rain bread from Heaven for them. 
And so He did ; for God always does what He says 
He will.

Now, there was something very singular about that 
bread. Sometimes it would keep good until the next 
day, and sometimes it would not. One man went out 
on Wednesday morning, and brought home enough 
bread to last himself and his family until Friday morning, 
He did not like the trouble of going out every morning, 
and so he thought he would get enough for two days. 
So. on Thursday morning, he did not move out of doors 
beiove breakfast ; and when breakfast-time came, the 
bread left from yesterday was brought out and set on the 
table. They look at yesterday's bread, and then they 
smell. _ Sure enough, it has gone bad and they cannot 
touch it. The man told his neighbours, and he found 
that it was the nature of the bread not to keep good for 
more than one day.

But once a-week the people were told to gather double 
quantity. They thought it strange ; but on that par 
ticular morning they took into their tents twice as much 
bread as usual—enough to serve the Sabbath over. They 
had known that the bread would not keep on other days; 
and, as they sat down to breakfast on Sabbath morning, 
they wondered whether their bread would be fit to eat. 
It was quite sweet and good, and they wondered again.

And so things went on for forty years. Bread was 
rained from Heaven six mornings every week. On Sab 
bath morning there was no bread sent; but on the morn 
ing before a double quantity came, and people gathered 
on Saturday enough bread ibr two days' use.

The Working-Man's Charter. What God 
did for the Israelites wis this : He gave them in six 
days bread enough for seven. And this is what God is 
doing for Englishmen. For six days' labour He gives
seven days' food, 
seven if they will.

Working-men may rest one day in 
This is their charter and every work

ing-man ought to contend for this as his birthright—seven 
days' bread for six days' work.

ARE THEY TRIFLES?

" WHO HATH DESPISED THE DAY OP SMALL THINGS ? "

WHY.do we speak of "a little thing,"
And " trifles light as air ? " 

Can aught be a trifle which helps me to bring
One moment's joy or care ? 

The smallest seed in the fertile ground
Is the germ of a noble tree ; 

The lightest touch on a fest'ring wound,
Is it not agony ?

What is a trifle ?—a thoughtless word,
Forgotten as soon as said ? 

Perchance its echo shall yet be, heard,
When the speaker is with the dead. 

That thoughtless word is a random dart, :
And strikes we know not where ! - .; 

It may rankle long in some tender heart,
Is it a trifle there ?

Is it a trifle—the first false step
On the dizzy verge of sin ? 

'Tis treacherous ground—one little slip
May plunge us headlong in ; 

One light temptation, and we may wear
Death's galling chain for aye ; 

One little moment of heart-felt prayer,
May rend those bonds away.

Drops of water are little things,
But they form the boundless sea ; 

'Tis in little notes that the wild bird sings,
Yet his song is melody. 

Little voices, now scarcely heard,
In heaven shall bear their part; 

And a little grave in the green churchyard
Holds many a parent's heart.

This world is but little if rightly weighed,_
And trifling its joy and care ; 

But not while we linger beneath its shade,
There are no trifles here. 

The lightest burden may weigh, like lead,
On the faint and weary soul, 

In the uphill path it perforce must tread,
Before it reach the goal.

Cease then to speak of "a little thing,"
Which may give thy brother pain ; 

Shun little sins, lest they haply bring
The greater in their train. 

Seize each occasion, however small, ;
Of good which may be given ;— 

So, when thou hearest thy Master's call, -
Thou shalt be " great in heaven." 

From " Church of England Sunday School Quarterly."

Notices of Books, Tracts, &c.
READY TO PERISH. By the Rev. Newman Hall, LL B Nisbet & Co 
Prire One Penny This neat reprint of a Sermon by the beloved 
author of'Come to Jesus,' preachedat thej™niversaryof the City

r ? n Printing Office Camden Town. N. W. The friends of Tern- 
perance and of the young, should scatter it by tens of thousands.

RPATTHT DWELLINGS, and Prevailing Sanitary Defects in the 
Wn,,sps of the Working Classes.—A lecture delivered at the South 
ienstogton Museum, by Henry Roberts, F. S.A Published by the 
Tames' Sanitary Association, 14A, Prince's Street, Cavendish 
Snuare W and Jarrold and Son. Price -id. , post free. Every one 
of our readers desirous of promoting the health and happiness of 
the Working Classes, will be glad to see this -excellent little 
tiamnhlet We also commend the entire series of valuable tracts 
published' bv the ; Ladies' Sanitary Association. They may be had 
cost free from the Secretary of the Association, as above, for 24 
stamps, or may be ordered through any Bookseller.
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THE MOTHER AT HOME.
A VERY important fact has been commented-on in the 
Times Newspaper. The distress at Coventry has, as our 
readers know, been very terrible during the last autumn 
and winter. The rule "is, that in times of distress there 
is a greater number of deaths, particularly among young 
children who can so ill bear suffering or privation, but 
to the surprise of every one it was found that during the 
very worst of the misery at Coventry the deaths among 
the children were fewer by nearly a third.—Infant deaths, 
1857,100—1858,98-1859,132, dropped during the misery 
of 1860 to 67 ! Now, how was this accounted for ? The 
mothers having no work at the ribbon-looms, were able 
to stay **  home and take care of their little ones, and 
hence, amid all the distress, the children were better off, 
that is, better cared for, than they had been in times of 
what is called prosperity. Mothers ! this fact speaks 
volumes, and should induce every right-hearted woman 
to ponder well her duty to her young children. It is 
surely far better to stay at home, and by saving and 
order, make the most of a little, than to leave the home 
to go to rack and ruin, and the children to pine and 
perish. Every death that might have been prevented by 
a mother's care is a crime that bears a terrible testimony 
before God the Giver of Life, who hath said "THOU
6HALT DO NO MURDER." B.

A PREPARED PLACE.
" I GO to prepare a place for you—that where I am, there 
ye maybe also."—(John xiv. 2, 3.) Such were the loving 
Saviour's words when he took leave of His disciples just 
before he was betrayed to death. Oh, dear reader, 
Nive you ever thought that you must be prepared for 
that holy, happy place that Jesus has prepared ? You 
cannot take your angry passions, your selfishness, your 
sins there. Nothing that is denied, or that maketh a 
lie, can come into that blest abode of purity and love. 
Do you ask " how am I to be prepared, I cannot prepare 
myself ? " No, of yourself you can do nothing. " The 
preparation of the heart in man, and the answer of the 
tongue is from God."—Go to Him in prayer. Go now, 
just as you are. The preparation of the heart in man, 
as well as the answer of the tongue is from God.

FIRES IN LONDON.
THERE are on the average about two fires daily in the 
great metropolis. Notwithstanding the most rigid in 
quiries as to the origin of these fires, it is found that a very 
large number have to be recorded," Cause unknown." In 
conversation with the manager of one of the head fire-offices, 
he said, " I attribute these fires chiefly to the increase of 
smoking, more especially, to the horrid practice of smok 
ing in bed." It is believed that some of the recent fear-

GOOD SERVANTS, GOOD WIVES, & HAPPY H«MES,
CHAPTER xv. (CONTINUED.)

"' Mr. Symonds was profuse in his expressions of gra 
titude, and of admiration of his bravery, and scarcely 
less so in his commendations of myself. At parting, my 
master urgently invited his visitor to repeat his call as 
often as he felt disposed. The result shewed that he 
was not lacking in disposition, for from that time he paid 
us a regular visit once a week. As I considered he did 
so at the invitation of my master, apart from any other 
object, I felt pleased at seeing so frequently one who had 
preserved my life, and whose manner and conversation I 
always found affable and agreeable. My interviews with 
him at those times were necessarily very brief, both from 
the nature of my engagements, and the circumstance 
of his being my master's guest; I could not, however, 
but perceive that whenever I entered the room, he re 
garded me with a very observant eye, and endeavoured, 
as far as possible, to engage me in conversation. After 
a few weeks, he called at a time when Mr. Symonds was 
absent, and as I could not but treat with respect one who 
had hazarded his own life for the preservation of mine, 
I felt no hesitation at inviting him in as usual—great, 
however, was my surprise, when, after a few remarks, he 
began to express the happiness he felt at meeting me 
alone, as it afforded him an opportunity of avowing his 
attachment to me, and of making me an offer of his 
heart and hand. I cannot express the surprise I felt, or 
the confusion and embarrassment that followed. Here 
was a subject pressed upon my attention which had 
scarcely ever occupied my thoughts—on which I was a 
perfect novice, and under circumstances of great peculi 
arity. A thousand thoughts seemed to rush through my 
mind at once. For a time I was speechless, and looked, 
I have no doubt, very foolish ; at length, I was obliged 
to rouse my energies to shape a reply. I felt that my 
suitor had strong claims to my gratitude and esteem, but, 
then, I felt that my situation admitted not of thoughts 
of marriage ; my age, the claims of Mrs. Symonds, and 
my obligations to my master, all seemed imperatively to 
forbid it. I have always considered honesty and straight 
forwardness the best policy, I, therefore, candidly stated 
in brief terms, the circumstances of my case, and the 
impossibility of my listening to proposals such as he had 
made ; for though I admitted, to the full extent, his 
claims upon my gratitude and esteem, yet there were 
other claims of a prior date, and of a more sacred 
nature, which I could not violate without a forfeiture 
of character, that would render me unworthy of his re 
gard, it was, therefore, in the character of & friend only, 
that his visits could be continued.

" ' I am here compelled, although reluctantly, to pass 
over, with a very brief notice, several events which I regard 
as some of the most important and interested, connected 
with my history. The first of these, was a serious acci 
dent which befel my master, and for a time endangered 
his life. It was, however, mercifully overruled for good, 
for it issued in a result which had been for some time, 
both to my mistress and myself, a subject of deep solici 
tude and earnest, prayer,—his conversion to God. His 
first religious impressions were to be ascribed to the 
assiduous attentions of my preserver, who, from the time 
when he heard of the calamity, visited him daily, with

for event, but, after the first surprise, I felt assured it 
was a most judicious arrangement, and would be pro 
ductive of mutual happiness. Martha possessed all the 
qualities requisite in a good wife, and calculated to make 
home happy. Besides, she was now a woman of pro 
perty, for in acknowledgment of her faithful and affec 
tionate services, Mrs. Mortimer had bequeathed her a 
legacy of £1200.

'"It was not long before Mr. Symonds confirmed per 
sonally the information I had received from Martha. After 
referring to my engagement with Charles, with which 
he seemed fully acquainted, and spoke of in terms of 
strong commendation, he communicated to me his plans 
for the future. In doing so, he assured me he had made 
arrangements for my happiness as well as his own. With 
this view, he designed to confer on me as a marriage por 
tion, a neat little cottage which he had just built; but 
there was to be a condition annexed to the gift, and that was, 
that my marriage should take place at the same time and 
place as his own. At this sudden announcement, I blushed 
and stammered, and looked no doubt very foolish. See 
ing my confusion, and my vain attempts to say some 
thing, he added, ' Now raise no objections or excuses, I 
have canvassed the whole matter over with all the parties 
concerned, quite to our general satisfaction, and as all 
are your friends, I am assured it will prove satisfactory 
to you also. Charles is full of ecstasy, as you may well 
suppose. His father will furnish the house in a manner 
which I am very certain will meet all your wishes ; his 
wife and daughters are already engaged in making pre 
paration, and I hope to see you as happy as I expect 
to be myself.' What could I say or do, after such a 
statement as this, but simply acquiesce, with a grateful 
heart both to God and man.

'"I pass over all the arrangements and preparations for 
the double wedding, in order to describe the events of 
our marriage-day, and with this my narrative must con 
clude. The morning, although an autumnal one, was 
particularly bright and cheerful. The sun spread his 
rays over a cloudless sky, and imparted beauty and joy- 
fulness to the scene around. The cheering influence was 
felt by us all. We were not unduly elated, but we felt 
happy,—happy in each other,—happy in a consciousness 
that we were pursuing the path which Providence had 
marked out for us, and happy in the prospect of the fu

THE ABBEOKUTIANS.

ABBEOKUTA, on the Western coast of Africa, is a 
district of special interest to all who feel sympathy for 
our fellow-men, the down-trodden race of Africans. 
Since the introduction of the Gospel into that district, 
through the Church Missionary Society, and other 
agencies, the wilderness has indeed become a fruitful 
land. There are few bright spots in the world where 
missionary labour has been so abundantly blessed. 
Churches, Chapels, Schoolhouses, and neat huts have been 
erected by the natives, and the cultivation of the land 
has been most successfully promoted. The trade in palm 
oil, between this country and Abbeokuta, promises to be 
a great boon to all concerned. We regret, however, to 
state that the King of Dahomey, whose barbarous and 
wholesale slaughter of human beings, recently caused a 
thrill of horror to pass through this land, has threatened 
to make war against the Abbeokutians, unless they will 
comply with some of his heathenish requirements. The 
peaceable colony has been thrown into great alarm. The 
British Government, however, has intimated, through 
its Consul, to the King of Dahomey, that the English 
nation will not allow him to attack Abbeokuta with 
impunity, and we trust the remonstrance will not be in 
vain. We may mention, as a pleasing instance of the pro 
gress of education in Abbeokuta, that we lately received a 
letter from the son of one of the Chiefs who has been edu 
cated in one of the Mission Schools, and that both the 
writing and composition are considerably superior to 
what we receive from many of our countrymen. We 
commend Abbeokuta to the prayers of our readers.

ture.
'"It had been arranged that we should all assemble in 

the house of my future father-in-law, and from thence 
proceed to the Church. No sooner was the service 
ended, than Mr. Fletcher, in the warmth of his feelings, 
saluted Mrs. Symonds and myself, exclaiming, ' God 
bless ve.'

ful fires in which life lias been sacrificed, have arisen 
from this cause. From the interesting Annual Report 
on London fires, by Mr. Baddeley, recently published in 
the Mechanics' Magazin.;, we learn the astounding fact, 
that during the year 1860, there were fifty-three fires 
arising from smokers throwing down the unburnt ends 
of their cigars ! More than one fire per Aveek in Lon 
don directly traceable to the criminal carelessness of 
smokers!

THE BROKEN BUCKLE.
You will have read of Nero, who, when an over 
whelming force was in full pursuit, and all his followers 
were-- urging him to a more rapid flight, coolly dis 
mounted to repair a flaw in his horse's harness—While 
busied with the broken buckle, the distant cloud swept 
down in nearer thunder ; but just as the prancing hoofs 
and eager spears were ready to dash upon him the 
flaw was mended, and like a swooping falcon he had 
vanished from their view. The broken buckle would 
have left him on the field a dismounted and inglorious 
prisoner ; the timely delay sent him in safety back, to 
his bustling comrades.

There is in daily life the same luckless precipitancy, 
and the same profitable delay. The man who from his 
prayer-less- awakening bounces into the business of the day. 
however good his talents and great his diligence, is only 
galloping upon a steed harnessed with a broken buckle, 
and must not marvel if, in his hottest haste or most hazard 
ous leap, he be left ingloriously in the dust; and though 
it may occasion some little delay beforehand, his neigh 
bour is wiser who sets all in order before the march 
begins.—EEV. J. HAMILTON.

Just Published, Price Sixpence.
" The "Warning," a Narrative of Facts, addressed to Wives and 
Mothers," by Mrs. Balfour. This affecting narrative will, we feel 
assured, be read by many with deep interest. Its circulation at 
the present time, will, we trust, be productive of great good. "We 
lament to learn from many sources, that there is a fearful amount 
of intemperance amongst females. May this little book do some 
thing towards stemming this great national evil. Mrs. Balfour de 
serves the thanks of her sex for this production of her valuable pen.

l|p° AH the Sack Numbers of the " British Work 
man" have been reprinted, and may now be had 
through any Bookseller, or direct from Mr. S. W. 
Partridge, No. 9, Paternoster Row, London, E.G., 
by remitting stamps (an extra stamp to cover postage.)

the kindness and sympathy of a son, nor did he fail, to 
embrace every opportunity to direct his attention to the 
subject of his salvation. After a time, he requested per 
mission to introduce his father, as one whose visits to 
the sick had been rendered eminently useful. To this a 
ready assent was given. 'Judge, however, of my surprise, 
when he proved to be no other than my former fellow- 
traveller,—the warm-hearted Yorkshireman. Our meet 
ing was mutually gratifying. Nothing could exceed the 
friendliness of his .greeting, nor did his pleasure seem 
diminished, when, after sundry inquiries and explana 
tions, he discovered that I was the person whom his son 
had so singularly preserved, and of whom he had heard 
him speak in terms, no doubt highly flattering to myself. 

" 'Mr. Fletcher's simplicity and transparancy of charac 
ter at once gained the confidence and esteem of my master, 
to whom his conversation and prayers were so greatly 
blessed, that before the termination of the visit, he was 
enabled to rejoice in Christ as his Saviour. Deeply 
affecting was the interview which followed between Mr. 
and Mrs. Symonds, as with streaming eyes they em 
braced each other and rejoiced in their mutual bliss. We 
were now, indeed, a happy family, for religion had made 
us one in Christ. From this time, I was treated more 
like a daughter than a dependant, and it was my delight 
gratefully to render every service in my power.

"' The sunshine which now rested upon the family was 
destined, however, to be soon clouded. On a day still 
fresh in my recollection, when my master was from 
home, and Mrs. Symonds seemed more cheerful and 
happy than usual, she was seized again by apoplexy ; 
when, after lying some time in a state of insensibility, 
she exchanged mortality for life. This to me was a 
heavy stroke. It deprived me of one whom I had begun 
to love as much as I once feared, and whose loss I keenly 
felt. It is said, calamities seldom come alone. It proved so 
in my case, for scarcely had I begun to recover from the 
effects of the bereavement, ere it was followed by another, 
in the death of Mrs. Mortimer. These events caused 
me much sorrow, and that sorrow was heightened when 
I became apprized that by both my mistresses, I had 
been cared for in a way that I had no right to expect ; 
for the one had directed that the whole of her wardrobe 
should be given me, and the other had left me a legacy 
of £100.

" ' I must pass over the next twelve months with a very 
brief notice. In consequence of Mrs. Symonds' death, 
my master determined to retire from business. In carry 
ing out this resolution, and in the fulfilment of his duties 
as Mrs. Mortimer's executor, not only was his time 
closely occupied, but he was often absent from home for 
weeks together. On those occasions, he always invited 
one of Mr. Fletcher's daughters to be my companion. 
This was a very acceptable arrangement, for they were 
both most lively and agreeable associates. It involved, 
however, one serious difficulty, it gave a license to 
Charles' continued visits, who now supposed himself at 
liberty to renew his suit with greater earnestness and im 
portunity; still, I felt that my duty to my master forbade 
me to listen to his addresses for the present, and that 
even if I consented to accept of them, it could only be 
with a stipulation that he must be willing to wait until 
Providence clearly prepared our way. Such was our 
final arrangement. Little did I imagine at the time, that 
the way was then actually opening, for, in a few weeks 
afterwards, a letter from Martha apprized me that Mr. 
Symonds had made her proposals of marriage, which 
she had agreed to accept. This was a most unlooked-

"' Breakfast has been prepared at Mr. Symonds', 
under the direction of Mrs. Fletcher and Dinah, whose 
affectionate congratulations on our arrival at once filled 
my eyes with tears. This being perceived by Mr. 
Fletcher, he exclaimed,' Nay, nay, we mun ha' no whim 
pering to cloud t' sunshine. See ! see ! how the heavens 
smile upon us. Now breakfast is ready, but, before 
we begin, let us ask God's blessing ;' and immediately, 
in his own melodious style, he began to sing

" Be present at our table, Lord," &c.
" ' Never before had I enjoyed a meal like this. The con 

versation was so free and cheerful, yet so truly pious ; 
we had such entire confidence in each other,—felt so 
happy—so united, that our hearts seemed to mingle into 
one. When breakfast was over, Mr. Fletcher said, ' I 
mun now tell you a secret, an' one, if I mistak' not, that 
will delight you all. Ye mun know then, there 's a com 
pany below'stairs, who have been breakfasting there, and 
are now waiting to be introduced. They 've been invited 
by me and Mr. Symonds ; I dare say they '11 be all 
strangers to you, an', therefore, I mun tell you, that 
they 're old married folk, who have lived more than forty 
years together i' happy wedlock ; they're poor but'pious ; 
we've sought them out fro' various places to grace t' 
wedding, an' a better ornament ye cannot have. As a 
marriage-gift, we've getten ready twenty crown-pieces, 
that will be one for each of 'em ; an', besides, my wife 
has provided a good piece of cake for every couple, for I 
mean ye to ha' their blessing an' their prayers.' Great 
was the surprise, this announcement produced, but not 
greater than the delight. On adjourning to the dining- 
room, where the party were awaiting our arrival, O, 
what a sight was presented to our view ; never shall I 
forget it! There sat ten aged women, so neat and prim, 
with their husbands at their side, all bearing the marks 
of toil, and storms, and years, but all, at the same time, 
looking so placid and content, as to furnish unmistak 
able proof of their happiness. I could scarcely restrain 
my feelings as they rose up at our entrance, and im 
plored God's blessing upon us. Mrs. Symonds sobbed 
aloud. When we had got seated, and our feelings were 
more tranquillized, Mr. Fletcher addressed our aged visi 
tors, ' We 're glad to see you old married folk ; ye '11 
not object, I dare say, to ha' old days brought to mind 
again, although they 've been so long gone by. This is 
a happy day wi' us, an' we want you to share i' our joy, 
that we may have a share i' your blessings and prayers. 
I hope ye 've enjoyed yoursen since ye came; ye mun 
make yoursen quite at home, an' quite happy. We 're

OUR SOLDIERS.
WE have received many interesting letters from Soldiers 
stationed in various parts of the world, thanking us for 
the copies of the British Workman which we have for 
warded them by post, or through the United British 
Army Scripture Headers and Soldiers' Friend Society.

A Lance Corporal in the 4th King's Own Eegiment, 
now stationed at Corfu, writes to his father, in London:—

"As regards the 'British Workman,' which you were 
kind enough to send me, I can only say that it has not 
had much of a rest, as it is in constant use. After drill 
in the afternoon till tattoo, there is sure to be some one 
reading it aloud to the others in the room! I shall 
always be glad to receive a copy."

One Soldier in India writes:—"The copies of the 
British Workman have been most highly valued by my 
comrades in the hospital. They have been read over 
and over again. My only regret has been that I have 
not a sufficient number to give a copy to each man."

We should be glad were it in our power to present a 
few of the yearly parts of the British Workman to every 
hospital and guard-room in the British Service ; but-the

expense is beyond our means. At the present time 
we have opportunities for sending, carriage free, to the 
regiments in India, and if any of our readers are inclined 
to co-operate with us in making a monthly grant of copies 
for every regiment on foreign service, we shall be glad to 
hear from them.

going to ha' family prayer, i' which I 'm sure you '11 be 
glad to join us. Bring in t' Bible, that book o' books, 
an' t' hymn-book ; God's messenger, who is here with 
us, will give out a hymn, and read, and pray.' 

(To be concluded in our next.)

ILLUSTRATED PUBLICATIONS.
British. Workman. The Six YEARLY PARTS, for the 

years 1855—1860, illustrated covers ................ each 1 6
Ditto for 1858,1859,1860, (only) cloth, gilt edges.. each 2 6 

Volume for the Six Years, cl., plain, 600 Illustrations .... 9 0
Ditto Ditto crimson cloth, gilt edges.... 10 6

Illustrated Songs and Hymns for Little Ones. 
Bound in one handsome Vol., cloth, gilt edges. ........ 7 6
Bound in plain cloth, without the coloured plates ........ 5 0

Price Sixpence.
" The Victim." By Mrs. BALFOUR. 
"Scrub;" or, the "Workhouse Boy. By Ditto. 
Little Tracts for Little Folks; per packet. 
Illustrated Handbills. Packet with Fifty varieties.

Price Threepence.
Hints for Smokers. (FOR OLD AND YOUNO.) 
The Two Homes. (FOR WORKING-MEN.) 
Frank's Sunday Coat. (A LORD'S-DAY TRACT.) 
John Jarvis; or, Hope for the Hopeless. 
Seed-time and Harvest; or, Sailor Boy's Beturn.

Price One Shilling. 
Our Moral "Wastes, and How to Reclaim them,

By Rev. J. H. WILSON. 
A Voice from the Vintage. By Mrs. ELI.IS, 3rd Edition.

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS.
CITY AND TOWN MISSIONARIES.—We have to cordially thank a 
numeroM host of friends in this department of Christian labour, 
who are uot only using their efforts to extend the circulation of 
the British Workman, but inducing others to do the like. Mr,.-' 
Manning of Greenwich, has alone added*200 to our list of Subscri- <• 
bers! If every City Missionary in London were to follow his" ex- " 
ample, nearly 100,000 new subscribers would speedily be secured. 
The City Missionaries in Manchester have a special claim to our 
thanks. They have done nobly. Many .thousands of Subscribers 
have been obtained through their co-operation. In no other place 
is the British Workman so largely circulated, as in Manchester. ' 
We shall be glad to forward supplies of Canvassing bills to any 
City or Town Missionary, gratis and post free, on application.
A WORD TO BOOKSELLERS. —We are glad to find that many Book 
sellers are adopting the plan of canvassing from House-to-House/. 
for Subscribers. We are in receipt of several cheering letters 
announcing the most gratifying success. One writer states," I am 
happy to say that at one canvass, I obtained One hundred and 
twenty-five Subscribers!" Another says, " The result of my can-- , 
vassing is an increase in the sale of "from four to twelve dozen 
copies monthly." A third writes from Smethwick, " The result - 
of distributing the canvassing bills, so far, has been the increase 
in my sale of from four or five to eleven quires. I hope to have a 
large increase next month, as one or two other canvass* •,« have . 
engaged to assist me." Supplies of the Illustrated Canvassing 
Bills will be sent to any Bookseller, gratis, on application to the 
Editor, 9, Paternoster Row, London, B.C., stating the name 
of the London Agent, through whom the parcel can be sent.

Morning Dew Drops; or, the Juvenile Abstainer.
By Mrs. C. L. BALFOUR, ±th Edition, cloth,plain.... 3 6 

cloth, gilt ...........................•.••••••• 4 6

PACKETS BY POST.
--Publisher will forward packets of the "British Work 

man" to any part of the United Kingdom, the Channel Islands, the 
Shetland and Orkney Isles, POST FREE as under:

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

12
16
20
24
50

Is. Od., " 
Is: 4d., -. 
Is. 8d., 

'2s. Od., 
4s. 2d.,.

-» Packets can also be sent at the same rates as above, to France, 
Belgium, Algeria, Constantinople, and Malta.-

Orders to be addressed to MR. SAMUEL W. PARTKLDGE, 
No. 9, Paternoster limr, Lrmrlmi. F.. C.
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ALL ABOUT JOHN ROSE AND HIS LITTLE FREEHOLD.

JOHN ROSE is a thrifty, industrious man : 
If he earns but a little, he saves Avhat he can,

And keeps himself decent and tidy. 
He Avastes not a shilling, he Avastes not a day ; 
And Susan can reckon that, tempt as they may,

He Avill bring her his Avages on Friday.

His earnings at best are but little, 'tis true, 
But, thanks to the tact and the prudence of Sue,

They 've neither to beg nor to borrow ; 
To-day never comes (there are five to be fed) 
But it finds them provided with plenty of bread,

And a something put by for to-morroAV.

Kind Susan! John heeds not the sneer and the laugh, 
As he thinks of his children and dear " better half,"

All tidily dressed on the Sunday. 
Thinks John, it is all very well, Mister Pat, 
But I fancy they'd soon be dressed different to that,

Were I to be keeping Saint Monday.

" But tell us," says Pat, winking round at the boors, 
" HOAV came you, friend John, by that' freehold' of yours;

Did you beg it, or steal it, or buy it ? 
I Avish / could buy a nice freehold,—that's all, 
A snug piece of ground that ' my OAvn' I might call—

I hope you came honestly by it."

" Well, hear me, my friends," John replies Avith a smile;. 
And, draAving a square* on the patlnvay the while,

He illustrates every position : 
And shews to his mates how the thing may be done, 
How 'navvies' can even have land of their own,

And thus may improve their condition.

* Every time a "Working-Man drinks a threepenny pint of heer, 
he swallows what would huy a square yard of land, worth upwards 
of SIXTY POUNDS an acre!

" It's a maxim," says John, " I've oft proved to be sound, 
That a penny put by soon grows into a pound,

(You comprehend that in a minute) : 
And so, let my income be small as it would, 
I early determined to save what I could,

And keep my expenses Avithin it.

"Well, thus I increased. Very sloAV, to be sure, 
But I soon get ahead of the penniless poor,

And add to my store very gaily ; 
And noAV to the bankf Avith my savings I go, 
And the interest there, though it gathers but sloAV,

Increases the principal daily.

" Whoso putteth his trust in the Lord shall foe safe."
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He that gathereth in 
summer is a wise son: 
but he that sleepeth in 
harvest is a son that 
causeth shame.—PROV. x. 5.
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A STREET SCENE IN ABBEOKUTA, WESTEEN AFRICA. (See previous page.)
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"I didn't, of course, run up scores at ' the Crown,' 
Nor buy upon trust up and down in the town,

Nor at Brown's ' free-and-easy' get fuddled. 
I never neglected my work for ' a spree,' 
Nor was turned out at midnight as drunk as could be,

With comrades all maudlin and muddled.

! " No, no ; when 'twas over—the work of the day, 
I To my own chimney corner I hastened away, 
I And taught myself reading and writing. 
I Far better, thought I, to improve myself so, 
i Than spend half the night, as I used long ago, 
! In drinking, and swearing, and fighting. 
i

" I studied the Bible with rapture and awe, 
And wondered God's blessed and righteous law

By me had so long been neglected. 
It cheered me and nerved me, it guided and led, 
And the longer I thought and the deeper I read, 

The more I its wisdom respected.

" It taught me to reverence myself and my powers ; 
That the Sabbath is God's, as the weekdays are ours ;

That all things are lent us, not given : 
That beauty and strength are fast fading away; 
And all are approaching the great judgment-day

That will issue in hell or in heaven.

"Thus Susan and I (a good manager, Sue !) 
Get thriftily on as a couple can do,

And live Avith a purpose and plan ; 
And though my poor plot, honest Pat, you deride, 
I own that I look on my freehold with pride,

And feel I'm the more of a man." s. AV. r.

t The opening of the Money Order Post-Offiees as Savings' Banks 
(affording Government security) will he a great boon to the 
Working-Classes.

The Lord -will not suffer 
the soul of the righteous 
to famish : but He casteth 
away the substance of 
the wicked.—Puov. x. 3.
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