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HAVE YOU WOUND UP THE CLOCK?
I HAVE a plan in my head that I think may be K§ 
useful: a plan that will suit the inmates of a v
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small house, and a great one j a labourer's cottage, and 
a king's palace. It may be practised with advantage by 
the poorest householder, and the Emperor of all the 
Russias! The plan is this—to make common things 
and common events usefu\ ; to turn our every-day house-

THE MURDERER SUBDUED.

AN eminent physician related the following fact, at a 
recent meeting. It shows in strong light the power of 
a godly life and example in affecting the heart, and fur-

hold affairs to advantage.' Why should we not get a I nishes "a suggestion as "to the mode of approaching the 
lesson of regularity from the clock, of zeal from the
fire, of polish from" the tables, of*steadiness from the 
chairs, of cleanliness from the broom, and of purity from 
the pump water ? There are about a dozen observations, 
so common-place in domestic life, that they may be 
heard, one or other of them, in every house, on every 
day in the year. I shall try to turn these to advantage. 
The thought may be an odd one, but never mind that; 
come, let us give it a fair trial. 

HAVE YOU WOUND UP THE CLOCK ? 
Have you wound up the clock ? I ask you, my friends. 
This may appear at first a very unimportant question, 

but a little consideration will change our view of the 
case ; we may see things in a different light and be ready 
to acknowledge that the inquia-y—Have you woundup the 
clock ? is a very important one. I think I can make it 
appear that the circumstance, that one man is rich while 
another remains poor—that one man is surrounded with 
comforts, while another is comfortless—-that one man is 
a man of energy and enterprise, and another a man of 
apathy, unequal to any undertaking, depends pretty 
much upon this, that one has, and the other has not 
wound up the clock.

If the clock be neglected and not wound up at all, the 
whole domestic establishment will be thrown into con 
fusion ; order will be altogether destroyed, and without 
order, comfort is out of the question. If the clock be 
wound up, though the act occupy no more than two 
minutes, yet the clock will go for eight days. Thus, you 
see, by devoting two minutes to the clock, it repays you 
with eight days labour. How pleased a farmer would 
be if he could get such an abundant harvest as this from 
the grain he commits to the ground ? How brisk a 
tradesman would look if he could secure such a profit as 
this on the goods he sells! Whether you are a far 
mer, a tradesman, a rich landlord, or a poor householder, 
whoever, or whatever you may be, never neglect to wind 
up your clock.

But if such an advantage be obtained from the clock 
that ticks on the stairs, the piece of machinery with the 
painted face, the pointing fingers, the revolving wheels, 
and the swinging pendulum ; if this be the case with the 
instrument called a clock, which is mere lifeless matter, 
how much more is it so with the human clock, the soul- 
animated frame of which we are composed ? It is this 
clock, the body, soul, and spirit set in motion, of which 
I speak, when I say the question is a very, veiy, import 
ant one—Have you wound up the clock 9

We are all of us too much disposed to take what we 
have done as the proper measure or standard of what we 
ought to do, but this is an error ; most of us might do 
much more and much better than we do in many 
ways ; we only want winding up.

I have set my heart upon one thing, and that is, to set 
all my readers thinking and doing; to wind you up 
to some useful purpose. An attempt shall be made, and 
made in the very spirit of integrity and determination 
too, to draw forth your good qualities, and to drive back 
your bad ones. Something must be done by you and me, 
and that something must be set about directly. It matters 
but little whether many of our actions are done to-day or 
to-morrow, this year or the next, or indeed whether they 
are done at all; but there are others, that ought to be 
done instantly. It is of little use to put your letter in 
the post-office when the mail bags are made up. If the 
farmer loses seed-time, he reaps no harvest; if the mari 
ner loses the wind and tide, his ship will be weather 
bound ; besides many actions when once begun, go on of 
themselves. Put a kettle on the fire, and it- will boil 
without further trouble ; plant a sapling in the ground, 
and it will grow and blossom, and bear of its own ac 
cord ; hoist a sail, and the winds of heaven will waft 
your boat onward whether you are awake or asleep. 
Now if there be any reason in these ' remarks, you will 
show your good sense in profiting by them.

When I talk about kettles boiling, saplings growing, 
and sails being hoisted, I do not mean to direct your at 
tention to mere kettles, saplings, and sails. No, no ! I 
no more mean these things than I meant a common 
clock, when I asked, Have you wound up the clock ?

He who sets the good resolutions and kindly affections 
of those around him bubbling and boiling, does more 
than put a kettle on the fire ; he who, by God's blessing, 
is the instrument of planting a useful suggestion, a holy 
thought, or pious "principle in the minds of others, does 
a better thing than setting a sapling ; and they who dis 
pense abroad sound knowledge, practical information, 
and true wisdom aaiong society, may be far more bene 
ficially employed than in spreading the sails of a seventy- 
four. It is in this way I wish to employ you. It is in 
this sense that I will inquire again and again, Have 
you wound up the clock ?

Let us try to be more watchful over ourselves, more 
forbearing towards others. Let us show mom love for the

most vicious characters.
Not many years ago, the
doctor had under his care,
in prison, a man who had
murdered his wife, and
who was condemned to
be hung. The opportu 
nities of frequent visits
were embraced to press
the matter of salvation.
The most powerful ap 
peals to repentance that
could be urged were urged
in vain. The enormity
of his offence in the sight
of man and God; the
dreadful perdition that
awaited him an unrepent-
ing rebel; the willingness
of the Saviour to receive
even the most depraved,
were all pictured before
him. But no impression
could be made. In the
greatest coolness he would
try to excuse his course
by quoting the case of 
David, or some other Scripture character that he though 
worse than himself. He did not know he had anything 
to repent of. His case seemed desperate.

Having to leave the place for a time, the doctor com 
mitted him to the jnterest and prayers of an aged friend o:" 
his, a pious, and most exemplary man. On his return the 
doctor visited the criminal. He had hardly taken his 
seat in the cell before he remarked :

" Doctor, you don't understand your business. You 
come here to do good, to benefit the souls of us poor 
prisoners, but you don't go about it right. You always 
urged me to ' repent,' to ' repent.' But, doctor, do you 
suppose there is one poor fellow in this prison who doesn't 
know he must repent if he would bs saved ? That dear 
old Quaker friend of yours, that you left behind, under 
stood his business. He came here, sat right down by 
my side. He looked indeed like a really good man. 
With a look full of tenderness, he said, to me, ' John, 
wasn't it gracious goodness on the part of the Almighty 
that He should have loved MS so much as to send His only 
begotten and well-beloved Son into the world to save 
such sinners as thou and If ' Why, doctor, that word 
/—killed me. It killed me dead. I couldn't get over it. 
That that holy, innocent man should put himself on the 
same level with me, a vile murderer, neither fit to live 
nor to die ! I cannot keep it out of my thoughts. It 
is working its way to my heart."

The man died a most triumphant death. Never, con 
tinued the doctor, have I witnessed a more hopeful depar 
ture from earth than that of John Shuster, tie murderer.

Gome now, and
let us reason together,

saith the LORD: though
your sins be as scarlet, they ]
shall be as white as snow;

though they be red like
crimson, they shall

be as wooL
Isaiah i. 18.

CURIOUS FACTS.

BEES are geometricians. The cells are so constructed 
as, with the least quantity of material, to have the 
largest sized spaces and the least possible interstices. 
The mole is a meterologist. The bird called the nine 

killer is an arithmetician; 
also the crow, the wild 
turkey and some other 
birds. The torpedo, the 
ray, and the electric eel 
are electricians. The 
nautilus is a navigator. 
He raises and lowers his 
sails, casts and' weighs 
anchor, and perfbms nau 
tical feats. Whole tribes 
of birds are musicians. 
The beaver is an archi 
tect, builder, and wood 
cutter. He cuts down 
trees and erects houses 
and dams. The marmot is 
a civil engineer. He does 
not only build houses, but

young, more respect for the aged, and more kindness of 
heart for all. Oh that'envy and hatred, and malice and all 
uncharitableness could be done away, and that kindness 
and affection, and mercy and peace could fill our very souls!

I know, a little of the machinery that is going on in 
your bosoms, as certainly as if I had seen it, and for this 
reason—I have acquainted myself with a little of the clock 
work of my own; "As face answereth to face in a glass, 
so the heart of man to man." If, therefore, in the course 
of my addresses, I should tell you of a few things that you 
think no one knows but yourselves, be not surprised. If 
I remind you when a spindle is a little awry, when a 
cog-wheel has a broken tooth, or when the main-spring 
is out of order, take it not amiss ; it will not be that I 
have a pleasure in revealing an infirmity, but because I 
wish your minutes and hours to be well regulated, for 
man's good, and God's glory.

Again, I say, Have you woundup the clock ? for if you 
have not, the sooner you do it the better.

When a preacher is wound up to preach in a striking 
manner the everlasting Gospel of truth, his words are 
heard by famndreds. When an author is properly wound 
up to write a usefal, an interestiag, and godly book, 
it is read by thomsand*, and these hundreds and thousands 
may thereby not only be benefited here, but hereafter. 
I said th*t tbe clock wsat for eight days, but you see that 
when the taaafcn ctesk is enee twwawf up it may go 
through all tiiae—«y, through all eterastr !

Come, let us set to week, for we hare all enough to do, 
and no one more than myself. Let our mercies be mag 
nified, our neighbours edified, our sinful hearts mortified, 
and God glorified I—G-BO. MoGBii>aa, (Old Humphrey).

LET US TRY TO BE HAPPY.
" LET us try to be happy ! we may if we will 

Find some pleasure in life to o'erbalance the ill ; 
Thore was never an evil if well understood, 
But what, rightly managed, would turn to a good. 
If we were but as ready to look to the light 
As we are to sit moping because it is night, 
We should own it a truth, both in word and in deed, 
That who tries to be happy is sure to succeed.

Let us try to be happy ! some shades of regret 
Are sure to hang round, which we cannot forget; 
There are times when the lightest of spirits must bow 
And the sunniest face wear a cloud on its brow ; 
We must never bid feelings, the purest and best, 
To lie blunted and cold in our besoms at rest; 
But the deeper our own griefs the greater our need, i 
To try to be happy, lest other hearts bleed.

Oh ! try to be happy ! it is not for long, 
We shall cheer on each other by counsel or song ; 
If we make the best use of our time that we may, 
There is much we can do to enliven the way. 
Let us only in earnestness, each do our best— 
Before God and our conscience, and trust for the rest; 
Still taking this truth, both in word and in deed, 
That who tries to be happy is sure to succeed."

THE FAMILY DAY.
" TALKING of ' family ties,' and ' family love,' and 
' family gatherings,' where would they all be if it were 
not for a ' family day ? '" 
said a respectable work

constructs aqueducts and 
drains to keep them dry. 
The ant mantains a regu 
lar standing army. Wasps 
are paper manufacturers. 
Caterpillars are silk spin 
ners. The squirrel is a 
ferryman. With a chip 

or a piece of bark for a boat, and his tail for a sail, he 
crosses a stream. Dogs, wolves, jackals and many others, 
are hunters. The black bear and heron are fishermen. 
The ants are day-labourers. The monkey is a rope- 
dancer.

ing-man in my hearing.
" What do you mean?" 

I asked, " I mean," said 
he," that the Lord's-day is 
the ' family day.' Why I, 
and thousands of work 
ing-men, would hardly 
know our own children 
if it were not for that 
blessed day that brings 
us all together. We work 
ing-men are off in the 
morning before the little 
ones are up, and when 
we get home at night 
they're mostly gone to 
bed, or they are tired, and 
so are we, and it 's not 
very much we can know 
ot one another — child and 
father — at the fag-end of 
the day. But when that 
best day comes that's all 
our own, then we can 
gather together round the 
table, or fireside, and talk to one another, and we can go 
to the House of God together, and thank Hun that He 
has given us one day in seven as a holy, blessed 
'family day.'"

Happy the man who calls the Sabbath " The Holy 
of the Lord honourable."

But the
wicked are like

the troubled sea, when
lit cannot rest, whose waters

cast up mire and dirt.
There is no peace, saith

my God, to the
wicked.

Isaiah Ivii. 20, 21.

FREAKS OP FASHION,
THE Fashions of the present day are exerting a most 
injurious influence on domestic life and morality. There 
is now a strife among the different classes of society 
which shall be the greatest. The city merchant imitates 
the style of his aristocratic neighbour in the mansion he 
must occupy, the equipage he must drive, the company 
he must entertain, and the appearance his family must 
make in society. The prosperous tradesman imitates the 
merchant, the clerk his employer, and even the servant 
her mistress ; and in the great struggle to keep up ap 
pearance, each launches out into extravagant expendi 
ture, lives up to, even if he does not go beyond, his 
average income, and often becomes reckless of conse 
quences so long as the fashionable appearance is main 
tained.

There is a story told of an Irishman who, on returning 
from market one day, was observed lashing his horse 
most furiously and galloping by the side of two gentle 
men. His friend, seeing fish after fish drop on the road 
from his panniers, cried out to him to stop, or he would 
lose all his fish. " Hurrah ! " cried Pat, " bothe* tok' 
ye, and what do I care so long as I keep up W-K« the 
gintlemen ? " It is this " keeping up with the gintle- 
men," at any cost, which is the source of much of the 
domestic unhappiness, commercial dishonesty, and crimi 
nal frauds to which our attention has been so recently 
drawn. The ladies must have their splendid silks, and 
expensive lace, or they positively affirm they have " no 
thing to wear ;" the gentlemen must have their sumptu 
ous dinners well-served, and expensive wines, or they 
raise the piteous cry they have " nothing to eat; " the 
family must possess its suburban mansion, elegantly fur 
nished, its gay equipage, an<3 'its rounds of balls and 
parties, or else life becomes a mean vulgar thing, scarcely 
to be endured ! The goddess, Fashion, must be revered ; 
her smiles are captivating, and her frowns withering; 
her favour, therefore, must be propitiated at any cost; 
and honour, truth, social virtue, and even common 
honesty must be sacrificed to maintain the worship of 
this powerful deity!

When we think of the many splendid houses which 
have already been crushed by these freaks, and see the 
thousands of lovely victims who have b«en ruined by 
such catastrophes, we may well ask, •with Lord S. G. 
Osborne, " Where is the present wild extravagance in 
: dress,' to end ? Is each succeeding season to record 
ts ruinous increase ? Is it possible that folly can 
•urther go — that English ladies will become more 
enslaved to a power which is gradually vitiating the 
taste of every class ? "

Extravagance in dress is the fostering parent of many 
injurious fashions, and these not only " vitiate the taste," 
iut also destroy the self-respect, the happiness, and 
prosperity of every class that imitates them. The fash 
ionables often resort to the meanest tricks to increase the 
splendour of their appearance, and grind down their 
different tradesmen, who, in their turn, oppress their de 

pendents and workpeople. 
Nor does the injurious 

influence of Fashion end 
there. The children re 
ceive an education of a 
vitiated character; they 
grow up with false views 
of life, and early learn to 
imitate, and sometimes 
to surpass, the extrava 
gance of their parents. 
In the recent discussions 
in the daily journals on 
marriage and the great 
social evil, the baneful 
influence of extravagant 
habits on young persons 
was painfully illustrated. 
They naturally hesitate 
to enter the connubial 
state till they can afford 
to support the expendi 
ture of a fashionable 
establishment; hence the 
young ladies either pine 
away in single life, and 
fall victims to» fashion 

able follies, or render the domestic hearth unhappy ; 
and the young men perpetuate and increase that terrible 
social evil which disfigures our streets, and stains our 
national character.—From "Mehora."

"SHORT-TIME" AT THE FACTORY.

THE Manager of a Factory recently announced to the 
hands that on a certain day " short^time" would com 
mence. Four instead of six days work and pay in a 
week, is a serious matter to working-men and their 
families. To make thirteen shillings do wh&t has usually 
required twenty, and to curtail the poor" children of one- 
third of then- usual bread and milk is a trial of no light 
character to even the most thrifty wife and mother. In 
this instance, it was painful to observe how many of the 
men dropped their heads in sadness, whilst other men 
turned ghastly pale,—men whose wives and children 
were dear to their hearts. Some laughed and joked, and 
saiu they " did n't care," but they were the exceptions. 
A correspondent, who was present, writes, "What struck 
me as very remarkable, was the comparative calmness 
with which the temperance men heard the decision. 
Many of them were well-to-do in the _world ; all had 
saved money, and though the 'short-time' was a sad. 
subject to them, yet, as one of them, a very intelligent 
fellow, sa?d to me : 'We've been doing well this year, 
sir, and we must take the bad with the good. Thank 
God ! we 're able to stand it for a time.'"

There are many employers at the present time who 
have been compelled to run their mills " short-time," and 
we fear that many others will before long have to do the 
same. We entreat our working friends who are still in 
full work to economize their expenditure as much as 
possible, and endeavour to put by weekly in the Savings' 
Bank something against " a rainy day." If the working- 
classes of this country would but refain from spending 
their fifty millions a-year in the public-houses, there is 
not a manufacturing district which could not, by God's 
help, brave a whole year of " no work," without even 
any appeal for help.

HOUSE-TO-HOUSE CANVASSING. 
Extracts from Letters.

A Word to Invalids.—We are in the receipt of the folio-w 
ing communication from a gentleman who is confined to his couch 
from a severe spinal injury. " As I may be able practically to carry 
out No. 13 of the ' Suggestions for increasing the circulation of the 
British Workman,' you sent me, being personally acquainted with 
many professional gentlemen, I will thank you to send me a few 
papers for the purpose. I have already introduced your monthly, 
so much esteemed by every impartial individual who has the wel 
fare of the working-classes at heart, to severs! of my friends."
A Scripture Reader in Sheffield thus writes : -" The result of 
my circulating the Canvassing-bills you sent me, is 150 Subscribers 
to the British Workman, and 50 to the Band of Hope Review."

"WITH the forty Canvassing-bills you sent me, I have obtained 
seventy-two fresh Subscribers, sixteen only refusing out of eighty- 
eight that I called on, so you must think that I succeeded well as I 
am only a youth of sixteen-and-a-half years, and a gentleman's 
servant. My master, who is a clergyman, gave me leave to can 
vass the place, as he approved of your paper." E. w. 
" I AM happy to say that through a little labour and help, I have ob 
tained six dozen Subscribers for the British Workman, and two 
dozen for the Band of Hope Review, and twenty for the Children's 
Friend. 1 get them through a bookseller. The months do not 
seem to come fast enough for the Subscribers, they are so glad to 
receive them." G. H., Ilford. 
" IN writing to thank you for your kindness in sending me 200 Can 
vassing-bills, I have great pleasure in informing you that by means 
of forming a Canvassing Committee, consisting of about half-a- 
dozen boys of my school, I have been able to give an order to a 
bookseller for six dozen British Workman. I trust won to be able 
to double it. One pleasing case of a drunkard giving up his beset- 
ment after reading the British Workman for the first time, lias 
come under my observation." A. S., Leeds.
"A FRIEND and myself have canvassed our village and obtained up 
wards of 200 Subscribers, besides orders for back numbers and 
yearly parts. We have two booksellers and we give each an equal 
order every month." J. T., ryldesley.
" ON receipt of the bills, I set to work in the boiler and smith's 
shops in our works, and soon obtained between seventy and eighty 
Subscribers. Several of the men who at first refused, when they 
saw the others with a copy were induced to follow their ex 
ample. One of them who had spent not less than 6s. per week in 
drink has, since he read the British Workman, given it up entirely."

E. B. B., Southampton.
ft^- Supplies of the Canvassing-bills may be had on application, 

by letter, to the Editor, No. 9, Paternoster Row, London. B.C.

BI/ESSS® are the meek: for thsy shall inherit the earth."

IMPOBTANT TO WORKING-MEIST.

£100 and upwards in Prizes.—Open to all workmen. We 
are much gratified to find that the Council of the Architectural 
Museum (South Kensington Museum) have offered various Prizes 
with Certificates of Merit, to working-men, for the best specimen 
of Stone and Wood Carving, Modelling, Metal Work, Painted 
Glass, Coloured Decoration, &c., &c. All Competitors will have 
the privilege of free admission to the South Kensington Museum 
during the year 18(>2. We hail with thankfulness the offer of these 
prizes, and recommend all our readers who profitably employ their 
leisure hours to apply for the Conditions of Competition to Joseph 
Clarke, Esq., Hon. Sec. to the Council, 13, Stifltaford PL, London. W.

Soldiers—A temperance movement, we are glad to learn, has 
been originated in Stirling Castle, under the sanction of Colonel 
Nugent, the commanding officer. A meeting was recently held 
in the Garrison School-room, under the presidentship of Captain 
Hall, paymaster to the battalion, when addresses were delivered 
by Mr. Easton of Glasgow, and the Rev. Dr. Rogers, the garrison 
chaplain. Colonel Nugent, who was present, also urged the im 
portance of the movement. On the motion of Captain Hall, it was 
resolved that a temperance society should be formed in connection 
with the battalion, and immediately about fifty men offered to sub 
scribe to the temperance pledge. The society then proceeded to 
the appointment of office-bearers, Quartermaster-Serjeant Ros/ 
being elected president, and Mr, Hugh Ross, Scripture-Reader, 
secretary. Upwards of one hundred men, including a number of non 
commissioned officers, have given up the use of intoxicating liquor. 
A similar movement is to be instituted among the members of, the 
battalion stationed at Perth, likewise under the sanction of the 
officer in command. We understand that Colonel Nugent has au 
thorized the sale of cofee* «» the garrison rea&mg-room, which 
we may add, has lately been provided with a supply of daily 
newspapers. Much credit is due to the zealous Scripture-reader, Mr. 
Hugh Ross, fer his services in connection with this enterprise.

* The s«fply of coffee in the reading-rooms in Barracks is one 
of the beat practicable means of lessening intemperance amongst 
Soldiers, and is well worthy of genera! adoption by all command 
ing officers.

PACKETS BY POST.
«»" THE Publisher will forward packets of the " British Work. 
an5 to any part of the,United Kingdom, the Channel Islands, theman" to any p .-.--—_-

Shetland and Orkney Isles, POST FREE asunder:—
4 copies for 4d.,-or for one year 4s. 

8d.,
12
16
20
24
50

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

12s. Must be
paid
in

Advance.

%s-Packets can also be sent at the same rates as above, to Frame, 
Btlffium, Algeria, Constantinople, and Malta.

^ NOTICE.—To prevent mistakes, 
Correspondents will please notice that all 
Orders should be addressed to Mr, 
SAMUEL W, PARTRIDGE. Mo. 9S 

London. 3S.O,
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HINTS ON HOUSEHOLD MANA8EMENT-NO, IX,
HOW DO YOU MANAGE IK CASBS OP ACCIDENT ?

THESE is no household where the sudden calamities that 
are classed unAer the general name of accidents may not 
come. Certainly where there is order and care, many 
accidents are prevented. The habits of a regular family 
are all in favour of safety from accident. Careless people 
allow the chimney to get so foul before it is swept, that 
any blaze or spark will set it on fire ; or they leave knives 
about for children to get at, or allow boiling water to be 
within reach of little heedless hands ; or put tubs or pails 
in the way; or leave candlesticks on the stairs, and 
people fall over them.

The newspapers of last October (26th), had an 
account of a married couple and their infant going to 
bed, with a pail of water at the bedside, and the poor 
child fell in the night from the bed into the pail, and was 
actually drowned while the careless parents slept. Now, 
all such stupid, wilful ways as those named, are sure to 
bring grief, and make the home a kind of ante-room to 
the hospital or the grave. It is idle to call the sufferings 
from such carelessness misfortune, it is misconduct.

But accidents, like offences, will come, and when people" 
by their carefulness have done all they can to prevent 
them, the next thing to consider is, how, when they do 
come, to act so as best to remedy them. The first thing 
is to try and keep composed. Avoid panic. Women 
should try not to scream. Noise does no good, and only 
confuses people who would bs composed and useful. I 
was once in a house where a young servant was frying 
some meat. Either there was a hole in the frying-pan, 
or too much fat, or too great a blaze in the fire, at all 
events, the pan caught light—a dish put over would have 
stopped, the blaze instantiy—but the girl, with a loud 
scream snatched, off the pan, ran with it all blazing, into 
the passage, and then threw it down on the carpeted 
stairs, scalding her hands as it fell, and utterly spoiling 

' the carpet and mat, and damaging the paper on the 
wall. A delicate child who saw the girl coming with a 
pyramid of flame before her, fell down instantly into a 
fit, and thus the whole house was in a moment thrown 
into confusion; and great pain, damage, and danger 
caused by the want of a moment's presence of mind.

An old divine has said, " If you don't know what to 
do, don't do you know not what." Keep still. A mo 
ment's stillness gives time for thought. Accidents from 
fire are the most common and the most dreadful. If a 
child's garments catch light, instantly throw it down on 
the ground, roll it over, and cover it up with anything 
at hand. The hearth-rug is generally the most ready. 
If your own clothes take ligh t, do the same, that is, throw 
yourself down, and roll over. To run about is death. 
The writer of this, when young, was in a room alone, and 
reached something from the mantlepiece, her dress caught 
fire. Without knowing that it was the right thing to 
do, instinctively she fell on the ground, and before any 
one came to help, the flames were extinguished, not, 
however, without having burnt entirely through the upper 
clothes, and yet not inflicting more than a slight scorch 
on the arm. It has always been a solemnly affecting fact 
to remember, that the same week, her schoolfellow stood 
beside her mother, who was sealing a letter, a drop of 
lighted sealing-wax fell on the muslin frock of the poor 
child, she saw the tiny little blaze, and ran out before 
she could be stopped, into the street, and was one mass 
of flame from her skirts to far above her head, before any 
one could catch her and roll her up ; and then, alas! it 
was too late. She died in a few hours from the effects of 
her burns, and the shock combined.

Our beloved Princess Royal by her presence of mind 
escaped what might have been a bad accident. Shortly 
before she was married, she was sealing letters, and the 
taper caught to her lace sleeve. Most likely Iw entire dress 
was of very fine and light materials, but with admirable 
self-possession, instead of screaming and calling for help, 
she instantly tore it off and extinguished the blaze. The 
writer, a few years back, was the guest of an aged and 
valued friend of the temperance cause—Mrs. Carlile, of 
Dublin,—who, one evening, was leaving the drawing-room 
with a lighted chamber-candle in her hand ; the broad 
lace lappet of her cap caught light, and while the words 
" Oh, Mrs. Carlile ! " were on the lips of the spectators, 
long before any one could cross the room, she had crushed 
up the blazing lace, and lifted her shawl from her shoulders 
over head, and turning round, said far more composedly 
than any one else could have done, " Oh, it's nothing, 
it's out!" Such nerve is very unusual at eighty years 
of age. But it may be observed, those who are ever 
ready by faith and prayer to enter the upper and better 
temple, are fittest to deal with the sudden trials of this 
life. Having their minds stayed on their Saviour, " they 
are not afraid with any amazement."

But supposing that even when a fire has been put out, 
there are burns to be attended to. The true way of curing 
a superficial burn, is to wrap it up from the external air 
at once. This is best done by covering the burn with

ney. Or, if there are means of getting on the roof, wet 
a large sack, and have it pushed down the chimney-pot, 
and let the fright and trouble be a warning to you not 
to let the chimney get. so foul again.

If curtains catch fire, try to remember that air always 
increases flame, and do not open the door, but roll up 
and smother the flames 
by covering them if pos 
sible. Table-covers, and 
rugs, have saved many a 
house from being burnt 
down.

But if that dreadful 
thing, a fire, happens, and 
has got so beyond all con 
trol that you must fly ; 
try to remember that 
smoke ascends, and that 
a few inches above the 
floor you may find breath 
ing room; so, pull a 
blanket right round yon, 
and creep along the floor, 
praying that God would 
enable you to keep 
calm—for panic kills 
more than fire. People 
have saved the lives 
of others in a fire by 
wrapping a wet blanket 
firmly round them, and 
crawling along the blaz 
ing stairs and rooms.

Fits of various kinds often happen. Do not run away 
from the sufferer, and do not crowd round, so as to exclude 
air. Open the nearest window, loosen the clothes, and

15th verse.
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cotton-wool. No family should be without a sheet of 
wadding, put in a place where it can be instantly found, 
to apply to casual burns. If this is not at hand, cover the 
burn over with flour. Dredge the flour thickly over it, 
and tie it up. This is all that is needed in most cases."

If the burns are deep and complicated, and the place 
not easy to cover up well, just dredge flour over it, and 
send for the doctor at once. If neither wool nor flour 
are at hand, oil or treacle are good applications, or a 
cold oatmeal poultice, but not so good as the first. All 
washing of the burns, or touching them, only increases the 
irritation, and tears the already injured skin.

Scalds are often worse than burns. Proceed with all 
common scalds in the same way as with burns. But as 
a preventive of scalds, never allow children to touch jugs 
or basins that are on a table. On no account allow them 
to drink out of the spout of a tea-pot or tea-kettle. I 
have heard of children being let to drink cold tea and 
cold water from the spout of a pot or kettle, and, of 
course, they learn the habit of doing so, and by mistake 
drink boiling fluid, and die a dreadful death, victims of 
the cruel carelessness of others. Better and kinder by 
far is it, strictly and even sharply to reprove and punish 
a child for touching any dangerous thing, than to put 
its h'fe in peril by wicked and foolish indulgeace.

Fire in the house, may, like fire on tfee person, be 
sensibly dealt wife, and overcome in the beginning. If 
yon sweep well all the loose soot down as for as your 
broom will reach every morning when you clean your 
grate, you will seldom hare yow'chimney on fire. But 
should a spark or a bit of lighted paper fly up the chim 
ney and set it on fire, the best way to put it out is to 
empty the salt-box on the ton, of the fire. The vapour 
of the burning salt will extinguish the flame in the ehim-

bathe the temples with cold water or vinegar ; this is 
all that in common fainting is needed. Children in fits 
should be instantly put into a warm bath. A gallon of 
hot water—(try it with your hand that it is not too hot) 
—has saved many a child's life. If you cannot get an en 
tire bath ready, get a pail of hot water and plunge the 
feet of the person in a fit into it. In epileptic or 
convulsive fits, all that can be done is to support the 
head in an upright posture, and to keep the sufferers from 
beating themselves, by holding the hands, and to prevent 
their biting and wounding their tongues, by folding a hand 
kerchief and putting it between the teeth. These mea 
sures you take, while some one has gone for a doctor.

Sleep-walking,—a frightful and dangerous habit,—may 
be cured by putting a wetted sheet along the side of the 
bed. The child or young person (for it is usually these 
are sleep-walkers,) will step on the wet sheet, and the 
cold gives a shock that wakes them. The writer tried 
this, and found it quite cured a youth, who from infancy 
had walked in his sleep. -

Sudden bleeding of the nose is best cured by putting 
a sponge or flannel, wet with cold water, to the nape of 
the neck, and behind the ears. The bursting of a vein 
in the leg, or a cut that bleeds profusely should be stayed 
by pressure on the part, and tying a ligature right round 
the limb, above the cut. A lady once saved the life of a 
poor man in a field who had cut himself with a scythe, 
and would have bled to death, but she came by, and 
tying a string round his leg above the cut, she put a key 
under the string, and twisted it so tight as to check the 
circulation, and t)ff she set to the nearest doctor. The 
man was saved, and the doctor said, that lady had in that 
momentary remedy made an excellent tourniquet.

All common cuts in healthy people will heal by being 
merely bound up in the blood. Bring the edges together, 
if there is any grit or dirt, you must sponge it away, but 
bind it up close with the blood which acts as a cemeaJ.

Children in falls often fall on then" heads, as they are 
the heaviest parts of young children. Don't be fright 
ened at the blood, and scream out, so as to terrify the 
child. Speak kindly to it. Cut the hair entirely off 
round the cut, press the edges together, and with thin 
slips of adhesive plaster put across, and afterwards strap 
it up, and make the child lie down with its head rather 
high, for children bear loss of blood badly, and need 
more care on that account, than merely for the e-^t which 
if kept cool and clean will soon heal.

As to remedies for poisons, there never should be any 
poisons about. It is a sin to leave such things in the 
way of any one, and really not needful to have them for 
any purpose. Sometimes, people use vitriol to clean cop 
pers, &c., but oil and rotten-stone do as well, and do not 
wear out the coppers; and, as to poison for rats and mice; 
keep a good cat, or a strong trap, and strictly forbid 
children tasting anything they see about, or picking poi 
sonous berries. If you bring them up to obey you, your 
word will be law, and they will be saved many dangers. 
But, if by mistake, laudanum has been taken, the antidote, 
until you can get the doctor, is a cup of the strongest coffee, 
and walking the patient up and down and dashing cold 
water in the face to keep off sleep, for sleep is death.

All the acid poisons, which, sometimes, are taken by 
mistake, may yield to an emetic of mustard and water,

SOOD SERVANTS, 800D WIVES, A HAPPY HOMES,
CHAPTER XV.

" 'AFTER singing a well-known marriage hymn, the 5th 
chapter of the Epistle to the Ephesians was read, from the 

When Mr. B. engaged in prayer, it was obvi 
ous that he was much 
affected, and his fervent 
petitions, attended by a 
sacred unction, were felt 
by us all, so that there 
was scarcely a diy eye in 
the whole assembly. We 
all felt that Jesus was 
present to grace and bless 
the marriages as He was 
at the marriage in Cana 
of Galilee. When we 
were again seated, Mr. 
Fletcher turning to an 
interesting couple at his 
right hand, who were 
well-known to him, said, 
' Well, John, I know a bit 
o' your history. You an' 
Betty began life i' U* right 
wray. Ye wur both pious 
before ye married, hav'n't 
ye fun religion to be a 
gurt blessing t' ye both ? ' 

"' Indeed we have, 
master,' replied John, ' I 
canna tell how we shnd 

We've hed our trials aud 
folk have, but God has

doses of soda, or of mag 
nesia. To empty the 
stomach, is nature's reme 
dy, but little can be done, 
except to send off quickly 
for help, and to keep calm. 

Persons taken out of 
water may be recovered, 
even if seemingly dead. 
Do« not give them up. 
Place the drowned child 
on its face so that the water 
may run out of the mouth. 
Heat salt in the oven or 
frying-pan, and put it in 
cloths, which apply to the 
sides, the feet, between the 
shoulders, and covering up 
with warm blankets, and 
rubbing with gentle con 
stant friction. The breath 
will return with a sort of 
gasping sob, then be care 
ful nothing obstructs the 
mouth, and, if possible, 
put the sufferer in a warm 
bath, afterwards remove 
him to bed, keep the room quiet, and give as a drink, as 
soon as the patient can swallow,, a cup of coffee with a 
third of a tea-spoonful ofcayemife-pepper.

In all cases where people who know no better, resort to 
brandy, cayenne-pepper will do not only as well, but much 
better, for it warms the stomach without injuring the brain.

Woe unto them
that are mighty to

drink wine, and men of
strength to mingle strong

drink: Which justify the
wicked for reward, and take

away the righteous-
ss of the righteous

from him
Isaiah v. 22,

ha' getten on without it. 
difficulties, as most poor
been our faithful, unchangeable friend, and He's helped 
us thro' all ; and then we 've alias hed peace i' t' 
heart, an' peace i' t' house, an' that's a great thing 
you know. We've hed no jarrings, no squabblings, for 
religion smooths down all t' jagged edges of our fallen 
nature, an' makes everything go glib and easy. Betty 
an' I have tried all along to pull t' same way—one to 
help t' other, an' as God has helped us both, few couples 
have getten on more comfortably i' our circumstances 
than we have done. Then ye know, maister, there's 
another world, an' as we hope to be happy there for 
ever, the prospect supports and comforts us by t' way.'

"' Yes, yes,' replied Mr. Fletcher, ' a Christian en 
joys both worlds ; his religion makes him happy here 
and happy for ever.' Then turning to another couple 
whom he knew, he said, 'Now, Sammy, 'you've tried 
married life, if I do'nt mistake,' five-and-forty years, 
what's your opinion of it, is it best to be married or 
single ? '

" ' Why, sir,' replied Sammy, that depends upon cir 
cumstances. A good many that I've known would have 
been much better single. Married life is just what folk 
mak' it. Some marry so thoughtlessly, and w'i so little 
consarn about t' future, an', besides, they 're so badly 
match'd, an' so unfitted for t' duties o' married life, that 
they're sure to be miserable. When people marry as 
reason and religion teach, there's no doubt that married 
life is t' best. I've heard o' single blessedness, but I've 
proved wedlock to be a double blessedness ; nay, more 
than that, we've six children; these we've striven to 
bring up i' th' fear of God, an' theyv 'e turned out such 
good bairns, an' have been such comforts to us, that 
they 've added to our happiness sixfold ; so, ye see, I've 
great reason to speak well o' married life.'

" ' So far, so good,' said Mr. Fletcher, ' we '11 now hear 
what Thomas has to say,' turning to a man at his left, 
' I know he's tried married life i' two states,—converted, 
and unconverted.'

"' I have, indeed, Maister Fleteher,' replied Thomas, 
and my old woman here knows full well what a poor 
getting on we hed for some years. When we mar 
ried, we were pleased enough wi' each other for a bit, until 
we 'd to tug wi' t' difficulties o' married life, then we 
were like two young dogs strapped together by t' neck, 
one pulled one way, t' other just the contrary, so that 
we wur nearly alias thwarting each other, snapping an' 
snarling, and sometimes fighting. We 'd neither of us 
been broken-in i' early life, so we wur wilfu' an' reckless. 
I was passionate, and come what would, Margaret would 
have her say, an't' last word as well; that vex'd me, 
an' made me mad; an' then I 'd go off to t' public-house 
and get drunk ; that serv'd to make bad worse, d' ye see : 
but we were brought to our senses at last. By t' mercy 
o' God we both of us got converted ;—that wnr a change! 
then t' tables gat turned. They were t' wrang side up 
before, but now they wur put reight; an' we 've lived for 
t' last thirty years happy as the day is long, trying all in 
our power to help each other, both i' temporal and spiri 
tual things. Oh, sir, we 've much to praise God for! 
Had He let us go on i' th' way we wur in, we should 
have had hell here, and hell for'ever.'

I must not have you overlook William here, ob 
served Mr. Symonds; he and his wife are almost pro 
verbial for the happy life they have lived together, now 

for more than forty years. 
It is said, that during the 
whole of this long term 
they have never had one 
quarrel.'

" ' Bravo ! bravo!' ex 
claimed Mr. Fletcher, 
' ye 're then entitled to t' 
flitch o' bacon monny 
times over. Suppose yon 
tell us how you 've 
managed. Let us into 
the secret.'

"' Why, maister,' re 
plied William, ' when 
Susan and I agreed to 
tak' each other for better 
an' worse, we were not 
quite so foolish as to mis- 
tak' each other for angels, 
an', therefore, as we knew 
summat o' th infirmities 
o' human nature, we re 
solved t' fence it round i' 
t' best way we could, that
we might not 
ourselves by any family 

squabbles. We laid down sartain rules, an' agreed, by 
God's help, faithfully to keep them. I dare say ye '11 think 
them,simple, but they 've help'd us to live together i' love 
an' peace for forty years, an'therefore they 've answered 
weel. I'll just tell you what they wur. We agreed— 

"' 1. .That whether it wur good or ill, we would fas'

no secrets from each other,—we would be as one soul. 
" ' 2. That if at any time things went cross and awk 

ward, so that either of us got our temper put awry, an' 
wur led to speak hastily or peevishly, the other should 
be mum until th' fit wur over, lest one hard word should 
provoke another, for the wise man says, ' where no wood 
is, there the fire goeth out.'

" ' 3. That we would never dispute about little things, 
such as which hole the mouse came out of.' 

" 'Eh ! what's that ? ' asked Mr. Fletcher. 
"' I '11 tell you presently, if you please,' replied 

William. ' It's rather a funny story, an' it may be n 
lesson for some o' these young folk who are yet un 
married. Next, we detarmin'd that we 'd strive to mak* 
t' honeymoon shine all t' year round; an', thav,k God, 
it's none gone down yet. Then our last rule was, that 
in all our ways we 'd try to follow t' directions o' t' good 
old Book; an' i' this manner we 've gone on for forty 
years without a single quarrel.

"' And now I mun tell you about t' mouse-hole. It 
wur during t' honeymoon that a sartain couple sat one 
night by th' fire, oae on each side, chatting comfortably 
together, when, as if sent by the devil his sen, up popped 
a little mouse. ' Eh,' said Jenny, ' how strange! Where 
can it ha' come fro' ?' ''Why,' answered John, ' fro' t' 
hole o' that side o't' grate.' 'Nay, I 'm sure it did n't,' 
replied Jenny, ' if it came out anywhere, it wur fro' that 
side,' pointing with her-finger. 'But I saw it come out 
there,' affirmed the husband. ' I tell you, you 're mis- 
takken; you saw nought o' t' sort,' rejoined the wife. 
'D' ye think I can't see?' asked John; 'you might 
think me a fool.' ' A fool or not,' replied Jenny, ' I know 
ye 're wrong; I tell you again the mouse came out o' 
that hole.' ' Was there ever such obstinacy in this 
world!' cried the one. ' Was there ever such an unkind, 
contradictious husband ?' said the other. So they went 
on, waxing hotter and hotter, until fro' hard words they 
gat to hard blows, and then they separated, an' kept 
away fro' each other for-,seven long years. By t' end o' 
that time they began to think they 'd acted rather sillily, 
so they agreed to pass over all bygones, to make matters 
up, an' come together again. The very first night after 
their reunion, they sat just i' t' same way they 'd done 
seven years before, when Jenny, looking thoughtfully for 
some time at t' grate, exclaimed, 'Well, after all, that 
was t' hole out of which the mouse came!' ' It's no 
use saying so,' replied John, ' I tell you again, it came 
out there, an' ye '11 never convince me it wur' n't so.' 
' So ye mean to say that I 've neither getten eyes nor 
sense?' rejoined Jenny. 'I mean to say,' replied John, 
' that you 're wrong, an' I 'm right.' Jenny began to 
weep and sob, exclaiming,' Was ever woman tied to such 
a stubborn brute of a husband ?' John's temper now 
began to rise, and blaze like flax. Well, to miA' t' story 
short, t' old scene wur acted o'er again,—they quarrel'd, 
called each other all t' bad names they could think of, 
then they fought, and parted—and parted for life—all 
about a poor little mouse !'

'"A capital story,' said Mr. Symonds; 'we shall 
think about the mouse-hole another day. I 've no doubt 
that our other friends could tell us many a tale like what 
we 've heard. Ye can answer me, however, one ques 
tion : Are ye not indebted to religion for almost every 
thing that's made your married life decent and happy ?' 

"' We are—we are,' responded the whole company. 
"' Yes,' said Mr. Fletcher, 'that's t' poor man's best 

portion, better far than silver an' gold. I wish fro' my 
heart we could hear some o't' old women talk a bit, they 
would tell us some tales to be remember'd; but I hear t' 
carriages at th' door, so now, ye brides mun distribute 
your bounty. Suppose, Mrs. Symonds, ye tak't' hus 
bands, an', Lizzy, ye tak' t' wives.' We accordingly 
gave them each a crown-piece, whilst Mr. Symonds 
handed to every couple a portion of bridecake neatly 
wrapped up, and tastefully adorned with a bridal favour. 

" ' May you never see a cloudy day!' ' May the 
blessing of heaven attend ye all your life long! '"cried 
several voices at once; whilst all expressed their grati 
tude with full hearts and overflowing eyes.

" After taking leave of this interesting company, we 
were soon on our way to W.— Park, so noted for its 
beautiful scenery. The day was one of unmingled en 
joyment, and, on our return, the evening was spent as 
pleasantly as the day ; nothing occurred to occasion re 
gret or condemnation; it was the happiest day of my 
life, and a day which I love to recal to mind. That even 
ing I took possession of my pretty little cottage, accom 
panied by my sister-in-law Lucrefia, and with a grateful 
heart I state it, few young persons in my circumstances 
have commenced married h'fe under happier auspices. I 
had a habitation which, for completeness, could scarcely be 
exceeded. I was united to one of the best of husbands. I 
possessed a wardrobe which contained a supply of every 
thing needful for years to come ;—one hundred pounds to 
place out at interest,—and, moreover, a circle of friends 
equally pious, kind, and affectionate. Surely no one has 
more occasion to praise God than myself.

" Here my long story must end, for I have little more 
to add. My married life has bsen chequered by various 
events, but they have only been such as are common to 
all. We have had seasons of sickness ; death has torn 
from us two lovely children, and removed from the circle 
of our friends some who were greatly beloved,—still, God 
has blessed both me. and mine. My husband and myself 
have experienced no abatement of affection. People talk 
of the honeymoon, but ours has known no wane ; so far 
from this, the progress of time and the trials of life have 
served to strengthen our attachment and cement our 
union. The principles on which we set out we have 
endeavoured steadily to maintain. We well knew, that 
without the blessing of God there could be no real happi 
ness,—this, therefore, we have sought to ensure by main 
taining the spirit of religion in the heart, and the practice 
of it in the life.

" It has been my invariable rule to render home as 
attractive as possible, and it has been my reward to find 
that my husband has invariably preferred it to every 
other place. When called away elsewhere, his uniform 
exclamation on his return is, ' There 's no place like 
home ;' and sure I am, that to a devoted and affectionate 
wife, there is no enjoyment like that she derives from 
the glad smile, the affectionate embrace, the delighted 
greeting of a faithful husband, as he returns each even- 
ing to the bosom of his family. So ends my tale."

compliance with the earnest desire of many our readers, 
we purpose reprinting a revised edition of the chapters on " GOOD 
SERVANTS, GOOD WIVES, AND HAPPY HOMES," in a collective form, 
with Illustrations. When ready, it will be duly announced in 
our columns.
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MR. MELLY SUPERINTENDING THE ERECTION OF THE FIRST DRINKING FOUNTAIN IN LIVERPOOL.

DRINKING FOUNTAINS.

SEVEN years ago, a young Liverpool merchant was 
superintending the erection of the first Drinking Fountain. 
For two or three years he had been labouring to get the 
municipal authorities to erect Drinking Fountains, or to 
allow him to do it at his own cost. At length he was 
allowed to erect a few. Many ridiculed and opposed the 
benevolent movement, but Mr. Melly being a member 
of the 'TRY' company, persevered in what he believed 
would be a boon to the working-classes. In the seven 
years that have since passed, Mr. Melly's name has be 
come a ' household word,' and about one thousand 
Drinking Fountains erected in all parts of the United 
Kingdom and our Colonies, testify what may result from 
the labours of one persevering spirit! Perhaps no move 
ment of modern times has been received with more 
general favour than that for the erection of Public Drink 
ing Fountains. From the peer to the peasant it has found 
warm supporters. Kich and poor have alike freely con 
tributed for its promotion. It has called forth many 
pleasing illustrations of the sympathy of the wealthy with 
their toiling fellow-creatures. One instance deserves 
special notice. In Victoria Park a magnificent fountain 
is now in course of erection by Miss Burdett Coutts. 
This.fountain, which is to cost £5000, is the free-gift of 
this benevolent lady to the sons and daughters of toil 
in the Eastern portion of London !

PERSEVERANCE.

EGBERT BRUCE, King of Scotland, being out one day 
looking at the enemies of his country, was obliged to 
seek refuge at night in a barn, which belonged to a poor 
but honest cottager. In the morning when he awoke, 
he saw a spider climbing up the beam of the roof. The 
spider fell down to the ground, but it immediately tried 
again, when it a second time fell to the ground. It

made a third attempt, but did not succeed. Twelve 
times did the little spider try to climb up the beam, and 
twelve times it fell down again, but the thirteenth time 
it succeeded and gained the top of the beam. The king

immediately got up from his lowly couch, and said, 
" This little spider has taught me perseverance. I will 
follow its example. Twelve times have I been beaten 
by the enemy. I will try once more." He did so, and 
won the next battle ! The king was the spider's scholar.

THE DOG AND THE SHADOW.
A DOG, crossing a little rivulet with a piece of flesh in 
his mouth, saw his own shadow represented in the clear 
———————————.... mirror of the limpid stream ; and 

believing it to be another dog, who 
was carrying another piece of flesh, 
he could not forbear catching at it; 
but was so far from getting anything 
by his greedy design, that he dropt 
the piece he had in his mouth, 
which immediately sunk to the 
bottom, and was irrecoverably lost.

APPLICATION.—He that catches at 
more than belongs to him, justly de 
serves to lose what he has.—jEsop's 
Fables.

' Bob,' tlie Fireman's Dog.
THIS noble animal, so valuable to the 
Firemen of London, is dead. Poor 
' Bob,' whilst running before the en 
gine to a fire, and 'clearing the way,' 
as usual, was run over and killed on 
the spot. We gave an engraving, 
with an account of 'Bob,' in No. 
101 of the " Band of Hope Review," 
in which will be found some in 
teresting particulars respecting him.

JONATHAN BARBER.
MANY of our readers will probably remember the ap 
pearance of a paragraph in the Times a few years ago, 
stating that Jonathan Barber, the well-known Infidel 
Advocate, of Nottingham, had publickly renounced his 
sceptical principles, and expressed himself a believer in 
the truths of the Gospel. The matter excited great 
interest, not only in Nottingham, but throughout the 
country. The " Apology for Renouncing Infidel Opinions 
of Jonathan Barber, Frame-work Knitter," (price Two 
pence) published by Mr. Dearden of Nottingham ; and 
Simpkin and Co., Paternoster Row, will long be a valu 
able text-book with those who seek to spread Gospel 
truth amongst those who have unhappily imbibed scepti 
cal principles.

Barber is now 
dead ; and we re 
joice to learn from 
the worthy Vicar 
of Nottingham, 
the Rev. J. W. 
Brooks, that his 
" end was peace." 
Shortly before his 
death he said, "I 
feel sensible that 
I am going. My 
only wish to live 
was that I might 
do a little good 
among those whom 
I have injured. I 
cogitated many 
plans in my head 
for their welfare. 
But God does not 
now see it right 
to allow me this 
honour, but I say 
His will be done ! 
I hope my little 
publication may 
do some good"— 
referring to his 
"Apology."—We I 
trust this interest- j 
ing tract will be 
read by thousands.

. 2, Assorted Packet of the Illustrated Hand- 

Bills is now ready. Price Qd., post free.

ILLUSTRATED HAND-BILLS.
Suitable for general distribution. Embracing Religion, 

Sabbath Observance, Sacred Scriptures, Temperance, 
Kindness to Animals, Swearing, War, Smoking, &c., &c.

Nos. 1 to 50 of the Illustrated Hand-Bills, form the 
assorted packet No. 1. Nos. 51 to 72 form assorted 
packet No. 2. Price 6d. each, post free.

" These are just the things for distribution by Christians as they 
•walk ' by the way,' in town or country, or sit in the shade of some 
frequented watering-place."—Mothers' Magazine.

The Hand-Bills, No. 1 to 50, bound in cloth, price Is.

A Book for all Classes. Price Sixpence, post free. 

-The "Warning. A Narrative of Facts, addressed to Wives and 
Mothers. By Mrs. Clara Lucas Balfour.

~«- This affecting history of Robert Cuthbertsoh, the 'wheel 
wright, and his family sorrows, will, we trust, have the thoughtful 
perusal of many of our readers. It deserves to be read aloud in 
every family. We commend it to the notice of wives and mothers.

Price Sixpence.
" The Victim." By Mrs. CLARA LDCAS BALFOBR. 
"Scrub;" or, the Workhouse Boy. By Ditto.

'Price Threepence.
Hints for Smokers. (FOB OLD AND YOUNG.) 
The Two Homes. (FOR WORKING-MEN AND THEIR WIVES.) 
Frank's Sunday Coat. (A LORD'S-DAT TRACT.) 
John Jarvis; or .Hope for the Hopeless.

md Harvest; or, Sailor Boy's Return.Seed-time and
S. W. PARTRIDGE, 9, Paternoster Row, London. E.C.

If by reason 
of our imperfect 
knowledge, we 
meet with difficul 
ties in the Chris 
tian faith, they are 
but small in com 
parison with those 
which have to be 
encountered by 
those who deny the 
existence of a God, 
and disbelieve the 
Revelation He has 
given of His will. THE LATE JONATHAN BARBER, FRAME-WOEK KNITTER OF NOTTINGHAM.
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