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THE HARTLEY COLLIE BY 
ACCIDENT.

O liarp ! pour tones of sorrow,
Upon the heavy air,   

Four, five, six days departed,
And still those men were there. 

O hundreds   sons and fathers,
And brothers in the gloom, 

The gas and greedy blackness,
Which proved a living tomb.

Not one escaped to tell us
What cries and prayers were made, 

How son embraced his father,
Within this dreadful shade; 

Or brother cheered his brother,
And bade him look on high, 

And trust his soul to Jesus,
As Death came stealing by.

All perished.   What a number
Of England's noble sons ! 

Her strength, her hope, her riches,
Her true heroic ones ! 

When by the fire we cluster,
As day's pale beams depart, 

We '11 think upon the miner,
And take him to our heart.

O Saviour, save the widow,
With grief and care oppress'd ; 

And, winter on her spirit ;
0 take her to Thy breast. 

Shine through this dispensation,
Thou, who for all hast bled ; 

Uphold the sinking mother,
And give the orphan bread.

0! 'tis a fearful story;
We tremble- at the sound, 

And hope in cruel darkness,
They mercy sought and found. 

O liartley! scene of mourning,
And desolation deep ! 

For evermore shall Sorrow
And Pity o'er thee weep. 

(Falmouth.

It is with pleasure we present to our readers the 
above lines, by a hard-handed son of toil  a miner. 
bo much has already been written upon this sad event, 
that we consider it unnecessary to enlarge upon it. 
The pencil of our artist presents an incident in this

BY JOHN HARRIS, CORNISH MINSK.

By this fearful calamity, which occurred on the 16th of Jan., 1862, 
two hundred and four lives were lost. Every one in the mine perished.

MORK came, and night departed,
Although it lingered late, 

And on the eaves the sparrow
Was calling to his mate; 

. When from his couch the miner
Arose, and kissed his hoy; 

And sought again his coal-cave,
And dangerous employ.

He carols down the footpath,
And leaps .the village stile, 

Thinking upon his baby, 
, And wife and home the while. 
He dashes off the tear-drop,

That steals into his eye ; 
And turns to see his dwelling,

Though scarcely conscious why.

Alas, alas! poor miner,
Thou 'It never see it more; 

Or hear thy baby's footfall,
Upon the cottage floor. 

Even now, the dark death-angel,
On dismal wing hath sped ; 

And in the gray of morning,
Is hovering o'er thy head.

Soon, down into the darkness,
With song does he descend, 

To toil with the two hundred,
Whose lives so soon will end. 

Sing, mother, to thy darling,
A sad and solemn strain: 

Thy husband and its father,
Will ne'er come back again.

A crash was heard, so sudden,
It seemed a bolt from heaven ; 

And soon it was discovered,
The engine-bob was riven. 

Half fell within the building,
Half in the shaft was hurl'd ; 

Filling the only passage,
Up from the under-world.

Amid the falling rubbish,
And timbers cracking round, 

And groans of dying workmen,
A praying prince is found; 

And one hand grasps the promise,
The Bible truths afford; 

And one the robe of Jesus,
The ever-living Lord.

He risked his life for others,*
Who trembled near the goal; 

If he could save their bodies,
Or cheer the parting soul. 

O hero! noble hero!
Not shedding human blood, 

But walking in the fpotsteps
Of thy Redeemer, God.

The song of after ages,
Thy story shall rehearse ; 

And harps not yet enkindled,
Embalm thy deed in verse. 

And glory, fairer, brighter,
Than ever warrior won, 

Shall stream upon thy pathway,
And gild thy setting sun.

honour of the working class, of which Thomas Watson 
is such an -  honourable member. It also gives us 
 pleasure to put on record the noble sum which has been 
generously contributed by the country for the relief of 
the bereaved sufferers. It is now SEVENTY THOUSAND 
POUNDS twenty thousand of which have been sent 
through the Lord Mayor of London ! The V.rst suggestion 
for the opening of- this subscription was by a work 
ing man, who having gone without his dinner, sent the 
cost of it to the Lord Mayor for the widows and orphans 
at Hartley I We trust that it may lead to a more general 
and permanent provision being made for those who are so 
liable to be left destitute by the dangers which attend 
the daily lot of those on whom they are dependant, and 
who so much contribute to the wealth of our country and 
the comfort of our homes. Neither will this sad event 
be without its attendant good, should it lead, which we 
sincerely trust it may, to the adoption of means by which 
the dangers which attend the miner in his work may be 
lessened, and that his daily toil maj'- not be ever placing 
him on the border of the grave. We feel sure that Eng 
land's statesmen, her men of science, and her philan 
thropists will acknowledge the claim, which this unpre 
cedented disaster makes upon their efforts to prevent the 
recurrence of such awful calamities. We cannot forbear 
to enrich our pages with the letter from our most gra 
cious sovereign the Queen, in relation to this painful 
event. It cannot fail to endear her to all classes of her 
subjects, and even to make a people, who are already 
a noble example of true loyalty, still more loyal.

" Osborne, Jan. 23.
" Sir, The Queen, in the midst of her own over 

whelming grief, has taken the deepest interest in the 
dreadful accident at Hartley, and up to the last had hoped, 
that at least, a considerable number of the poor people, 
might have been recovered alive. The appalling news 
since received, has affected the Queen very much.

" Her Majesty commands me to say, that her tenderest 
sympathy is with the widows and orphans, and that her 
own misery only makes her feel the more for them.

" Her Majesty hopes, that everything will be done, as 
far as possible, to alleviate their distress, and Her 
Majesty will feel a sad satisfaction in assisting in such 
measures.

" Pray let me know what is doing.
" I have the honour to be, Sir, your obedient, humble, 

servant, C. B. PHIPPS."
" Charles Carr, Esq., Plartley Colliery."

THE following paragraph from The Times, of March 5th, 
contains facts too important and interesting for us to omit-: 

"The public subscription on behalf of the widows and 
orphans, and other destitute relatives of the unfortunate men 
and-boys who lost their lives in New Hartley-pit, has reached 
the magnificent sum of £70,000, and the balance over and 
above amply providing for the wants of these poor people 
and educating the children will, in all probability, form the 
substantial basis of a permanent fund for the relief of 
widows and orphans or other destitute miners swept away 
by fatal accidents in the pits of Northumberland and 
Durham. The pits of those two counties, men and lads 
numbering about 30,000, are arranging to establish a fund 
of the description above-mentioned, l£e fund, if possible, 
to be made binding on men and masters, and to kave the 
sanction of an Act of Parliament. At a meeting of dele 
gates representing the more important collieries in the coal 
trade, held in Newcastle-on-Tyne on Saturday, it was re 
solved that such a fund be established, and that the men 
contribute Id. each a-week, and the lads ^d., and that the 
relief provided by it for the present he for fatal accidents 
only. The widows at Hartley, ai-e, with scarcely an 
exception, conducting themselves in a most exern- 
lary manner. Most of the sober and respectable workmen 
had their lives assured for small sums,* and with these 
funds many of the women have paid off the debts owing at 
the time of their husband's death. Others less fortunate 
have arranged to do so by instalments. And a very 
pleasing little incident has been brought under our notice. 
One of ths poor bereaved women was the -wife of a young 
man, and being but recently married she had no incum-
brance at the time of her husband's death. Her father, 
however, had been bedridden two years, through an acci 
dent in the pit where he wrought, and the care and labour 
of maintaining the old man and bringing up the younger 
children fell upon the stepmother, a toiling careful woman. 
The young woman has in the most noble manner handed 
over the whole of her allowance to her poor afflicted father, 
and she has gone herself into domestic service."

* We cannot too strongly urge working-men to avail themselves 
of the advantages secured to their families by. Life Insurances. If 
the boon offered to working-men by the " Accidental Death," and 
the " Railway Passengers' ". Assurance Companies, which insure 
weekly allowance in case of accident, were more generally made 
known, much distress would be prevented.

be PerPetuated to the
.*., ̂ frontispiece. Thomas Watson, one of the miners who was
«  J?h Ca?,'   f d at the immi"ent peril of his life to 
pray with some ot his dying comrades.

PBOVIDENCE COTTAGE.
TWENTY years ago at the end of the village of S., in the 
vale of Mowbray, Yorkshire, there stood the village 
" pound," on a piece of waste land, in the centre of three 
cross-roads ; this piece of waste land was the recipient of 
refuse from the high roads. Stones and rubbish had 
accumulated upon it, from time out of mind.

John, our hero, was originally a weaver of linens, but 
as this trade declined from the introduction of power- 
loom goods into the locality, he became a day-labourer 
at any employment that offered ; and although a steady, 
hard-working man, had to struggle severely, and live eco 
nomically, as only a labourer can live, to pay his way 
and make ends meet. Upon .nine to twelve shillings per 
wetk, he had brought up his family respectably, and with 
the assistance of a frugal, and hard-working wife, he 
could say he owed no man anything. How or when the 
idea entered his mind about this piece of land, I cannot 
say, but the idea did enter, <that if it were dug over, 
cleaned and cultivated, it would make a good garden. 
But how was this to be got ? After thinking matters over 
for some time, he thought it would be best to go to head 
quarters, and as the Lord of the Manor lived only a few 
miles away, he went to him and asked if he might be al 
lowed to cultivate this piece of ground. The Lord of the 
Manor approving of the idea, generously gave him a 
long lease of the land for a mere trifle.

The next thing was how to get it enclosed, This was 
done eventually by purchasing casks as money could be 
spared, and using the staves for palings ; and the farmers 
being kindly disposed, gave him a few rails occasionally, 
so that this difficulty was in time surmounted, and John 
had the pleasure of seeing his garden enclosed, and some 
thing like a gate hung to it. The " pound " was now found 
to be in th e way, rand he decided to try and have it removed. 
It was strongly built of brick, and could not be removed 
without the consent of the parish authorities. They 
were applied to, and leave was given to remove it to a 
piece of ground nearer the village.

This was a task of no ordinary difficulty to a man with

little means ; he, however, set resolutely to work, and 
pulled it down, removed the bricks, and with the assist 
ance of his son, an ingenious lad, built it where it now 
stands, a monument of perseverance. It was fortunate 
for John that he had this strong, active, willing son who 
was an apprentice to a joiner in the neighbourhood ! 
They both, spent their leisure hours with pickaxe and 
spade, turning over the hardened soil, which they did to 
a great depth, and cleared it of stones and rubbish ; this 
was a work of time and great labour, but their endeavours 
were well-rewarded, as it bore the first year a good crop 
of potatoes and cabbages.

As cash could be spared quickwood was bought, and 
gradually a growing fence was planted round it. Time 
went on, and as the garden prospered, fresh thoughts 
sprung up in John's mind, with new wants ; there was the 
garden but no tool-house; but how was this to be got ? 
Half-bricks that lay wasting about in the village were col 
lected, bought, or leave was given to take them away, until 
sufficient were collected to build a house large enough 
to" hold both wheelbarrow and tools ; John's son, as we 
before said, was a joiner, but as he had a turn for any 
thing, he tried his hand at building. His first attempt 
was not certainly a very finished performance ; it was, 
however, strong and weatherproof, and kept both tools and 
wheelbarrow dry. The accumulation of bricks and 
half-bricks still went on, road-scrapings and manure col 
lected from the roads enriched the garden, every avail 
able foot of ground was well-cultivated, and excellent 
crops were obtained, so that there was not in all the 
parish a more thriving spot. With success came more 
ambitious thoughts. They had built a tool-house, could 
they not build a house for a donkey and cart? 
There were now sufficient materials collected, and to 
work they went, the son building, and John acting as 
labourer, bringing the bricks and mortar. In a few 
months, the donkey-house was finished, and John looked 
a happy look when the last tile was on, as he stood with 
his hands in his pocket, surveying their performance. 
Proud he was indeed of his son, as wellhe might be, of one 
so dutiful, so self-sacrificing, so untiring in giving all his 
spare time from his duties to assist his parents. It 
would be well if there were more such sons, who instead 
of spending their spare time in smoking, drinking, and 
idling, would do all they could to add to the prosperity 
and happiness of those who have done so much for them. 
The garden with the constant care it received, prospered. 
The hedge thrived, the gooseberry-bushes, currants, and 
raspberries grew famously, and were almost lost amidst 
the large cabbages, and the luxuriant tops of the pota 
toes. Amidst all this prosperity came the first thoughts 
of a dwelling-house. John thought 1 am payingabout five 
pounds a-year for my little house, if I could but get one 
of my own here, I should save that amount, and should 
be a happier man; and the idea of the house became 
something like a reality, two rooms upstairs, and two 
down, a pigsty behind, and a donkey-house at the end, 
filled his imagination. But this was not mere castle- 
building, for the accumulation of old bricks still went on, 
and if he could only purchase more bricks and mortar 
that would do. A year or two passed over, and mate 
rials were purchased ; not only bricks and mortar, but 
wood also, for doors, windows, and rafters, and father 
and son set to work in right earnest.

The tool-house was pulled down, and donkey-house, 
-except the back-wall. John was the labourer, the son 
the builder, and cheerfully they worked both late and 
early. The joiner's talents now came into play, and 
doors, and windows gave proof of his skill, the whole 
being done by himself. In a few months the walls were 
raised, the roof put on, the walls plastered, floors neatly 
laid, windows glazed, good spouts put up, the woodwork 
painted, and John's house was finished.

The last time I had the pleasure of looking upon the 
neat white-washed walls, the comfortable fire, the two 
fat pigs in the sty, the donkey comfortably housed, 
the new cart built for ; him by his son, the well-filled 
luxuriant garden, and the happy contented faces of John 
and his wife, I thought what a lesson it reads to tens 
of thousands .of our countrymen, who, with much greater 
wages and bettei opportunities of getting on in the world, 
are wretched and steeped in poverty, for want of the

BAXTER'S APPEAL TO INFIDELS.
WHEN you find in the Word of God that so it is, and 
so it will be; do you think yourselves fit to contradict 
it ? Will you call your Maker to the bar, and examine 
his word ? Will you sit upon him, and judge him by 
the law of your conceits ? Are you wiser and better 
than he ? Must the God of heaven come to school to 
you to learn wisdom ? Must Infinite Wisdom learn of 
folly ? ^ Must the Almighty stand at the bar of a worm? 
O horrid arrogancy of senseless dust! Shall every mole, 
or clod, or dunghill accuse the sun of darkness, and un 
dertake to illuminate the world ? Where were you when 
the Almighty made his laws, that he did not call you to 
his counsel ? Surely he made them before you were 
born, without desiring your advice ; and you came too 
late into the world to reverse them. If you could have 
done so great a work, you should have" stepped out of 
nothing, and have contradicted Christ when he was on 
earth, or Moses before him, or have saved Adam and his 
sinful progeny from the threatened death ; that so there 
might have been no need of Christ. Richard Baxter.

ILLTTSTKATED HAND-BILLS.
(Compiled by the JSditor of the ' British Workman.') 

Suitable for general distribution. Embracing Religion, 
Sabbath Observance, the Sacred Scriptures, Temperance, 
Peace, Kindness to Animals, Swearing, War, Smoking, &c.

1. The Plucked Flower
2. Oh, this Hard Lump
3. The Cabman's Dying Cry.
4. The Leaf and Drowning Fly
5. The British Juggernaut
6. Speak to that Young Man
7. How to Manage an Ass
8. Now I have Family Prayer
9. The Widow's Son.

10. The Welshman and his Goat
11. "My Father's at the Helm"
12. A Solemn Thought
13. Sabbath-Breaking Merchant
14. Penny Puffs ; or the £90.
15. What says the Bible ?
16. Christmas Customs.
17. A Whip or a Word (
18. " Friend, don't Swear."
19. ! .Death on the Kail
20. Old Robert.
21. Six and Seven Day Cabs
22. A Patriot's Resolve
23. Orange Peel'
24. Dappled Dobbin
25. Pure Milk, or Pat and his Cow
26. Facts and Figures
27. " I saw you Drunk."
28. The Broken Pipe
29. What Sixpence a-day will do
30. Swallowing a Yard of Land
31. The Power of Pence
32. Thomas Mann.
33. "Mine's a Religion for all 

Weathers."
34. " There goes a Teetotaller."
35. Procrastination
36. John Wesley and the Dys 

peptic Local Preacher

37. How to Pay Rent
38. The Sabbath Breaker
39. .The Inclined Plane
40. " A Single Worm Killed that 

Tree"
41. AWater-drinker'sExperience
42. The Neglected Bible
43. An Awful Rebuke
44. A Word to Cabmen.
45. The Dying Soldier
46. Lost! the Pearl of Days
47. The Bullet in the Bible .
48. The Smoke Idol
49. The Dying Atheist
50. A Noble Testimony
51. Try, John! Try, John!
52. A Beautiful Incident
53. The Puzzle Explained
54. The Two Weavers
55. Water or Beer?
56. TooPoor to Keep a Conscience
57. Oglethorpe and his Servant
58. Smoke not t
59. Trumpets, Pipes, and Strings
60. Deeds of Kindness
61. The Power of Silence
62. Losses by Snuff-taking
63. The Cabman Outwitted
64. The One Book
65. Reasonings of the Chiefs
66. Converted Negress
67. Don't Rob your Brother!
68. The Value of One Tract
69. Life's Last Hours
70. A Plea for the Birds
71. The Old Negro's Argument1 .
72. The Spot where my Mother 

Knelt

A Shilling assorted Packet, containing one hundred 
Hand-Bills, (including every No. from Nos. 1 to 72), 
may be had through any Bookseller.

Nos. 1 to 50 of these Hand-Sills, bound in cloth, Is. 

S. W. PARTRIDGE, 9, Paternoster Bow, London.

sail e spirit of independence, frugality, arid desire to im- 
proie their condition. Oh, how have I desired that they 
might one and all, take example of this working-man, and 
each of them try to build a " Providence Cottage! " Re 
member, that eight bricks can be bought for the price of 
an ounce of tobacco, or a threepenny pint of beer.

PAINE'S LAST MOMENTS.
SOME of our correspondents having questioned the truth 
fulness of the extract that we gave in our January Number, 
from Stephen Grellett's Memoir, relative to the last days 
of Paine, we have thought it well to correspond with Mr. 
Benjamin Seebohm. He writes : 

" During more than a four-years' residence in America, I had 
frequent opportunities of seeing Mary Hinsdale, who I believe is the 
M. Roscoe of S. Grellett (before her marriage), and had the whole 
of the particulars S. G. records in his diary, substantially confirmed 
from her own mouth, without then knowing that S. G. had made 
any memorandum respecting them. Mary Hinsdale is a person of 
the highest respectabilty, whose trustworthiness no one acquainted 
with her, would for a moment call in question ; and when I saw 
her in New York, she was in full possession of her mental faculties, 
entirely competent to testify of what she had seen and heard; and 
it would not be difficult to find -others, beside myself, who have 
heard her statements, if it were worth while to enter more fully 
into the matter."

As it would be difficult to find two more reliable wit 
nesses than Mr. Grellett and Mr. Seebohm, we feel no 
hesitation in inserting their statements without comment.

NOTICES TO COBKESPONTCEWTS.
WHAT SCHOOLS CAN DO. Mr. F. Brampton, of Oliver Street, 

Birmingham, who is Superintendent of a large Sunday-school, 
writes thus " I have just been winding-up the accounts of our 
Canvassers for the British Workman and Band of Hope Review, 
and I find that we have sold during the year 1861, about 11,400 
copies of the British Workman and Band of Hope Review, and 
about eighty-five books, such as "Toil and Trust," the " Victim,". 
&c. The net profits upon the year's sales amount to about jglS, 
which we are going to distribute on Monday night amongst the 
young folks, chiefly in books. Some of the Canvassers are going 
to invest their savings in the Post-office Savings' Bank. Our prin 
cipal canvasser, a little girl about eleven years of age, has sold 
1400 copies! Her profits amount to One Pound Eight Shillings.'

HODSE-TO-HOUSE CANVASSING. A rriend writes as follows   
" My little daughter and a companion have canvassed oar village, 
and the. result is an order to one of the Hanley Booksellers for 
forty-two copies, commencing with January, to be continued 
monthly. They took copies of the British Workman with them 
to show as specimens. Only one family in the place had heard of 
the periodical!" This is another proof that there is still a wide

A CLERGYMAN'S TESTIMONY.
THE following gratifying letter from the Eev. W. B. 
Mackenzie, of St. James's, Holloway, shows what may be 
done in a single district. If every clergyman would pro 
mote similar efforts in his parish, our circulation would 
soon be increased tenfold.

10, Canonbury Park, Islington, 1st Feb., 1862. 
My dear Mr. Editor. It may be interesting to some of your 

readers, and encouraging to you, to know how much your valuable 
publications are esteemed in my district. During the past year 
the copies sold (not given), by my City Missionary, are as follows:   

British Workman .......... 162 dozen.
Band of Hope Review ...... 117  
Children's Friend .......... 17  
Mixed Publications.......... 34^  
Almanacks ................ 8

field for extending the circulation.
A TRACT DISTRIBUTOR who circulates the British Workman 

as a loan tract, writes as follows: " I am pleased to find some 
fruit of my labour, so far as habits of thrift are concerned. Some 
have said, ' Your paper has quite cured me of smoking;' or, 
' Just come and look what a nice Bible I have bought with my beer 
money.' On one occasion, I was requested by a parent to look at 
the ' nice stockings ' which had been purchased for three children 
out of fourpenny-pieces saved in snuff, and which had been depo 
sited from time to time in a snuff-box, instead of being thus ex 
pended."

Supplies of the " British Workman," done up in TRACT COVERS, 
may be had (direct from the Publisher only).

Illustrated Covers (for circulating the " British Workman " as 
a loan tract) may be had at cost price, viz., 2s. per 100, if ordered 
direct from the Office. This charge does not include carriage.

A specimen copy of the " British Workman," done up in a Tract 
Cover, will be forwarded to any address, on receipt of two postage 
stamps.

 GO- AU the Back Numbers of. the "British
Workman" have been reprinted, and may now be had 
through any Bookseller ; or, at No. 9, Paternoster Row.

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

man" to any part of the United Kingdom, Channel Islands, Shet 
land and Orkney Isles, France, or Belgium, POST FREE, as under : 

4 copies for 4d., or for one year

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

MUST BE

PAID IN

ADVANCE.

All orders, with remittances, to be addressed to MR. SAMUEL W 
PARTRIDGE, No. 9, Paternoster Row, London. B.C.

Total.. 3384 <ioz- ^2 copies!

Through His blessing, without whom nothing is strong, nothing 
is holy, I must believe, that this-wholesome matter must have 
nourished good purposes in many hearts, and abated much evil; 
may His blessing make you "wise to win souls," and strong to 
labour. I am, my. dear Mr. Editor,

Yours very sincerely, W. B. MACKENZU.

The Mother's Picture Alphabet. This 
Alphabet, which we have had in the hands of the artist 
and engraver during the last three years, is now com 
pleted. It is no slight gratification to us to announce 
that on its being seen by THE QUEEN, her Majesty gave 
her special permission for the Alphabet to be dedicated 
to Her Koyal Highness the Princess Beatrice. Copies 
may now be had of any Bookseller. Price 6s., 7s. 6d , 
and 10s. 6d,

"The twenty-six letters of the alphabet are illustrated by Anelay 
m his best style; and the letterpress which accompanies the en 
gravings is of more than usual merit. It is got up in a style worthy 
of a Royal drawing-room. We have never seen a more exquisite 
book for young children." Illustrated News of the World.

" A book has just come into our hands which appears to merit 
especial notice from us, in our character of Art-iournalists." JLrt* 
Journal,
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DB. FLETCHEB AND THE 
INFIDEL.

ONE morning, Dr. Fletcher of Stepney, received a 
request to visit a man who was a professed sceptic, and 
apparently near his end. On entering the chamber where 
he lay, he beheld the attenuated form of one who had 
been a tall, athletic man, struggling under the ravages of 
a disease at once the most painful and incurable. The 
Dr. addressed him by sundry kind inquiries, and ex 
pressions of sympathy, reminding him of the sufferings 
of Christ who gave himself a ransom for sinners, that 
through His atoning sacrifice they might obtain the for 
giveness of sin, and be restored to the favour of God. 
Hearing this, the dying man said, " Sir, I don't believe 
that; I wish I could, as my dear wife there does ; she be 
lieves all you say." " Well," said Dr. F., " but you say
you wish you could, and that is a great point towards 
attaining it, if you are sincere. Now, what do you be 
lieve concerning Jesus Christ ? " " Why," he replied, 
"I believe such a man once lived, and that he was a very 
good, sincere man ; but that is all." It was a principle 
with Dr. F. when reasoning with unbelievers, if they 
acknowledged the smallest portion of truth, to make it 
a position from which to argue with them. This mode 
he now adopted, and said, " you believe that Jesus Christ 
was a good man a sincere man. Now do you think 
that a good man would wish to deceive others ? or a 
sincere man use language that must mislead ?" " Cer 
tainly not," he replied. " Then how do you reconcile 
your admission that he was a good man with his saying 
to the Jews,' I and my Father are one.' When they took 
up stones to kill him, he did not undeceive them, but 
Still maintained the fact of his Godhead ; adding, ' My 
sheep hear My voice, and they follow Me, and I know 
them, and I give unto them eternal life ;' now could 
any mere man say I give unto them eternal life ? could 
any angel, however exalted ? " " Stop I" cried the dying 
man, with an excited voice, " Stop, sir ! I never saw 
this before ; a new light breaks in upon me stop, sir ! " 
Holding up his emaciated hand, as if fearing that a 
breath might obscure the new light breaking in upon 
his benighted soul, and with a countenance lighted up 
with a sort of preternatural expression quite inde 
scribable, but with eyes intently fixed on Dr. F., he ex 
claimed, after a short pause, while big tears rolled down 
his pallid cheeks, " Sir, you are a messenger of mercy 
sent by God himself to save my poor soul! Yes, Christ 
is God, and He died to save sinners ! Yes, even me ! " 
His feelings almost overpowered his feeble frame. Lest 
he should be too much excited, his visitor left him, first 
commending his case to God by prayer, with the promise 
to see him again on the following morning. The next 
day he found him propped up in bed literally " a new 
man," displaying all the eagerness of a hungry man, 
seeking to be fed with the " Bread of Life," combined 
with the simplicity of a child, trusting in the promises 
of God, which are, "yea and amen in Christ Jesus." 
He candidly confessed that though he had rejected the 
Gospel &s unworthy of credit, he had never before read 
it. As its great truths were presented to his mind, he 
seized hold of them with an eagerness indescribable, 
whilst his former almost insupportable pains seemed now 
to be forgotten in the overwhelming enjoyment arising 
from his experience of the love of Christ, and in pro 
portion as his bodily frame decayed, his faith triumphed 
and his joy increased. He had one little girl, his eldest 
child, capable of reading. He gave her a copy of the 
New Testament, with all the passages marked by his 
own hand, which had been made specially useful to him 
in the way of instruction or consolation, and he desired 
her as the last request of her dying father to read it daily ; 
never to part with it, but to make it her guide through 
life, that it might be her comfort in death. After this 
he directed that all his infidel books should be committed 
to the flames, that the poison might be destroyed, and 
the plague stayed. He lived just one fortnight after 
Dr. F.'s first interview, and then died under the full in 
fluence of Gospel hope.

,How many, like this poor man, despise and endeavour 
to discredit the Bible, when they have never read it for
themselves, or only looked into it, to find objections with 
which to strengthen their infidelity. 
Is it honest ?

avoided in human laws. But a righteous God, who 
knows the limits of human power, will not let those go 
unpunished who escape earthly justice. "Secret sins" 
are set in the light of His countenance, and He will dea' 
with Jhem. In this solemn matter let none be deceived. 
" Though hand join in hand the wicked shall not go un- 
unpunished."

But while the word virtuous is used in this special 
sense in ordinary conversation, it means more than 
chastity in the passage quoted. Of course it first in 
cludes chastity. That is, like truth itself, the basis of 
all the virtues in the female character, but it is not a 
substitute for all the others. A woman has so much a 
right to be chaste, that while it is a heinous shame 
and sin for her not to be so, it is not a great merit that 
she is. We never greatly praise people for being what 
it would be infamous not to be. We expect honesty, 
chastity, truth, sobriety, in all, and there is no ground 
for boasting in having these. It is our duty to possess 
these qualities. Our Saviour, speaking of a very active 
exercise of all these virtues, and many other spiritual 
graces, says, " Having done all, say, we are unprofitable 
servants." Nothing is more weak and pitiful than to 
hear a woman boasting of being " virtuous" in this 
narrow sense, as if it were enough excellence for her to 
have escaped disgrace. Such women often are very 
harsh and cruel on those who fall. They make a parade 
of their own chastity, and think themselves very praise 
worthy, when they have but little that the inspired writer 
includes in the word " virtuous."

The word as used in the passage, means " strength, 
courage," what we understand by the term ABLE. 
When the neighbours called the mother of George 
Stephenson "a rale .canny body," they used a phrase that 
conveys the meaning of the word virtuous, as employed 
in this Scripture. " Canny " means knowing, apt, ready, 
competent.

If the word virtuous meant only chaste, the inspired 
writer would not say " Who can find " such a woman? 
for in no age of the world's history, and certainly never 
among the Jews, who were most strict in maintaining 
female purity, would it have been hard to find a chaste 
woman. The difficulty was to find the combination of 
good qualities that were all included in the comprehen 
sive word " virtuous." An able-woman, knowing her 
various duties well, and doing them diligently that was' 
the rarity then, and it is not a common character now.

An inquiry such as " Who can find ?" conveys an admo 
nition that such is the kind of woman that should be 
sought. When young people are thinking of forming 
attachments, and alliances of life-long importance, the 
question of " Who can find a virtuous woman? " suggests 
another, " Who seeks? "

Beauty, manner, dress, gaiety, these have all their ad 
mirers and seekers, and where virtue is, are valuable; but 
the outward show, rather than the inward grace, is chiefly 
sought. Perhaps virtuous women would not be so rare 
if the qualities that go to make up the character had 
been sufficiently esteemed. If a woman with a skilful 
hand, had been prized as much as one with a pretty face, 
it would have been better, both for women and for the 
world.

We are further told the value of a virtuous woman. 
Her price " is far above rubies."

The ruby was, and is, among the most rare and costly 
of precious stones. Only the very richest people can 
afford to possess them. There is a ruby not larger than 
a bean in the Queen's crown, and it is worth many thou 
sands of pounds. The inspired writer took as his com 
parison, a gem pure, bright, beautiful, costly, and rare. 
He could give no richer emblem of a virtuous woman, 
and he says her worth is far above that gem. Oh, my

THE KINDEST MASTER.

I WAS talking one day to a very cheerful old man, who 
was fond of speaking of the masters whom he had served. 
It was a pleasant thing to hear him tell of how many 
kind, good masters he had worked for. " Had you never 
once a hard master ?" I said.

" Well may be I had, but I forget that sort, there's 
no pleasure in thinking of them."

I thought as I left him how much better it is to try 
and remember about the good, rather than the evil, that 
has troubled our past lives ; and thinking of masters, 
put me in mind of the best of all masters. " One is your 
Master, even Christ." Our earthly masters provide us 
work, give us leave to toil, pay us wages for our industry, 
and we thank them, and serve them diligently. But our 
Heavenly Master not only gives us freely the health and 
strength, that enable us to toil. He provides that we 
shall rest from our labour. He gives us one day in seven, 
as a time of rest and refreshment. He calls us to Him, 
and says, " / will give you rest." Do we think of that 
kind Master as we should ? Are we grateful that He 
has so tenderly thought of us as to provide for our repose 
and rest? We know that "He giveth His beloved 
sleep" that great restorer of man's physical energies, 
but not merely does He give us rest in sleep, He pro 
vides for us a day of waking rest. On His holy Sabbath 
we can " Rest in the Lord," enjoy the sweet calm of a 
day, when all labour should cease. When the tired world, 
weary with its six days of anxious care and toil can peace 
fully compose itself to rest. Oh, dear brother workmen, 
let'no vain desire for earthly pleasure or profit make you 
unmindful of the claims of the best of masters. For 
"His yoke is easy and His burden is light."

THE GOLD SEEKER.

ABOUT ten years ago I knew a youth, a son of a Minister 
of the Gospel, who suddenly resolved to go to California. 
The discovery of gold in that region caused many of 
the young and adventurous to rush away to that wild 
and remote region of the earth. The youth I knew, 
whom I will call by his Christian name, only Edward, 
had been used to a comforta'ble home, and had been 
well taught. He could not plead ignorance of the 
truths of Religion, for he had been a reader and 
hearer of the Bible from his childhood. But it is one 
thing to hear with the outward ear, and to see with the

dear reader my friend and sister, though unknown is 
not this comparison of woman's worth a high honour? 
Think of the sacred writer, inspired by God's Holy 
Spirit to write for our edification and instruction, and he 
condescends to encourage tender suffering womanhood, 
by showing her that no earthly wealth, no glittering 
gems, can equal her price if she be good and true, wise 
and pure. He is not here speaking of the soul, that has 
a value greater than the whole world, but he speaks of

THE BIBLE PATTERN OF A GOOD WOMAN, 
No. 2. THE INQUIRY.

The inspired writer begins his description of a good 
woman with an inquiry, "Who can find a virtuous 
woman ? for her price is far above rubies." (Prov. 
xxxi. 10.) The word that arrests our attention in this 
sentence is "VIRTUOUS." What is meant by that word ? 
In common everyday language, the word virtuous, when 
used by men and women particularly the latter  in 
speaking of the character of any of their acquaintances, it 
means chaste. A modest, pure, bashful girl or woman, in 
ordinary conversation is called " virtuous." If her conduct 
is light and bold, indecorous and unchaste, she is said to 
have lost her " virtue," to have fallen from the ranks of 
decency, and becomes a stranger to the purity of her 
sex, and the dignity of social womanhood. It is the most 
terrible doom that can befall a woman. No other sin 
against society is so sad in its relative consequences, and 
so irretrievable in its personal effects. No wonder that 
the word " RUINED " is that which is usually employed 
to describe a woman's condition who has thus fallen. 
Her hopes of a good name, a happy home, a prosperous 
life, the love of family, the esteem of friends, all that is 
sweet and dear to woman, these hopes are ruined!

No man who really and truly loves a woman, would 
tempt her to her ruin. Selfish, reckless, brutal men, 
quite as bad as the very worst of murderers, are those 
who betray women to infamy and shame. If a young 
woman reflected for. a moment that the man who dares 
to tempt her to evil asks her to dishonour her family, to 
disgrace her sex, to ruin herself, and to defy her Maker; 
if she thought that his profligate allurements meant no 
less than all this, if she reflected that such a sin led to 
certain shame and misery in this world, and perdition 
in the next, surely she would turn with scorn and con 
tempt from the wretch, who, Judas-like seeks to betray 
her with a kiss.

My reader may say, " Why is society so severe on 
women who are not virtuous ? " For this reason, On 
female chastity the purity and legitimacy of families 
must depend. No homes can be pure and truthful no 
nation can be good or great, if the laws of chastity are 
not rigidly observed, and any violation sternly dealt 
with. Much heavier on woman than on man fall both 
the natural and social consequences. This cannot be,

the personal and mental qualities that adorn life, and 
Is this rational ? i make the world better. Who is there that would not 

pray for grace sufficient for these things?
We shall see how the Scriptures explain and describe 

this " VIRTUOUS " woman's character.

THE TURNPIKE-GATE KEEPER.
Two gentlemen were travelling a short distance together 
in the West of England, for the purpose of attending a 
Meeting of a Tract Society, one of them being an 
officer of distinction in the navy, who had long been ac 
customed to distribute religious publications. During 
this short journey the pious officer scattered plentifully 
the good seed of the Word of God by the wayside. In 
staying at a turnpike-gate, to pay the toll, 'he offered 
the aged keeper of the gate one of the silent, monitors of 
the Religious Tract Society. The moment the old man 
saw the tract he came to the carriage, and seizing the 
hand of the pious officer, he feelingly exclaimed, " We 
are brethren." He presumed that the scatterers of the truth 
were lovers of it also. The old man's manner excited 
the deepest interest in the minds of the travellers, who 
were rejoiced to find in a lonely and beautiful spot one 
of " the hidden ones " of the Lord. On a subsequent 
occasion, one of the friends obtained further information 
about the good man, and discovered that he was a mem 
ber of a Christian church, and also a zealous distri 
butor of religious tracts.

A CHRISTMAS PRESENT.
A CORRESPONDENT writes : " A young friend of mine, 
is agent to an Investment Society, and, has to pay, at 
stated periods to the members, the amount of their in 
vestments.

One morning during the Christmas season, he called 
to pay one of the members the sum of £20, the result of 
a weekly investment. He found the man seated at his 
breakfast table, and was asked to take a cup of coffee 
with him. During the conversation, he said to the agent, 
I have saved this twenty pounds, entirely out of what I 
formerly spent in tobacco ! Before I enrolled myself a 
member, I was a most inveterate smoker, but breaking 
off the habit, has enabled me to save this sum of money, 
and receiving it at this time, makes Christmas look all 
the more pleasant."

Providence. "I could write down twenty cases," 
says a pious man, " when I wished God had done other 
wise than He did : but which I now see, had I had my 
own will, would have led to extensive mischief."

outward eye, and quite another thing to have the eyes 
and ears of the spiritual nature opened. Yet poor Ed 
ward would have been very much astonished if any one 
called him an unbeliever. He was, dear reader, in that 
state in which thousands are indifferent about his soul, 
and about his Saviour, and about God's Word. When 
he heard of the gold found in California, he was all 
anxiety and earnestness. His mother was dead, and his 
father, a venerable old man, nearly at the end of his 
earthly pilgrimage. Edward obtained a reluctant con 
sent from him, given more because the father feared his 
son would perhaps go without a parting blessing, thun 
from any real satisfaction.

"Ah, my son," said the old man, "how far you are 
willing to go, and what unknown hardships you are will 
ing to encounter, to obtain the gold that will perish in 
the using of it. Would that you were but half as earnest 
to obtain the salvation of your soul, which is more valu 
able than thousands of gold and silver."

Edward went. For a time there came home a few letters 
from him, by which his family learned that he found hard 
ships plentiful, and gold scarce, in the distant land where he 
had gone. Then his letters ceased. By other means the 
aged father heard that Edward had been successful in 
finding gold. That he might be expected to come home 
with something considerable. With these rumours, the 
only tidings that could be gained, the old father had to 
be content. He died praying for his poor wanderer, and 
was thus spared the hearing that when Edward, after 
great trials, had amassed some treasure, he was beset and 
murdered. Whether the poor father's prayers were 
answered in the conversion of his hapless son, or whether 
he perished soul as well as body none ever knew. All 
that could be said by those who loved him was, " He 
had health, talents, energy he went out from among 
us to employ these gifts, and all they brought him, 
was toil, sorrow, and death."

Reader, the above history is that of many hundreds, 
perhaps thousands of the young men of our own times 
in California, and more recently in Australia. The desire 
to visit other lands, to colonize new countries, to gain 
gold and independence, are all in their way laudable ; 
but there is one thing which should be thought of before 
all this the heavenly treasure, " the pearl of great price." 
How many, like this poor Edward, from their childhood 
up, have read the words, " Seek FIRST the kingdom of 
God and His righteousness, and all other things shall be 
added unto you," and yet they will, professing to believe 
these Divine words, seek first the things of the world, 
and leave the things of God, as if they must be in 
earnest with their fellow-men, but may dare to trifle with 
their God! If men really believe what the Bible tells 
them, would they not with all their mind, with all their 
soul, with all their strength, seek for heavenly treasure. 
The love of Jesus is better than gold " yea than much 
fine gold." The love of Jesus is life, and health, and 
peace. He that seeks that love shall surely find it, for 
He that cannot lie has promised," They that seek Me shall 
find Me." " Them that honour Me, I will honour." 

Heavenly treasure can never be taken away. 
Heavenly treasure can never perish, it lasts for all 

eternity.
Heavenly treasure brings all good, " both for this life 

and for that which is to come."
Is it not strange that directly there comes news of 

treasure in some distant land, men will leave country 
and kindred ; leave their comfortable homes, and good 
prospects, and dare the dangers of the ocean ; the perils of 
the land, hunger, thirst, weariness, sickness, ill-usage, 
all sorts of torments, that they may get some of this 
perishing treasure ?

Oh, working-men ! you whose earthly lot is honest 
toil, be not deceived by the wiles of Satan. He is a hard 
master. He whispers, " Seek earthly good first," and if 
you believe that whisper, sorrow and shame, hardship 
and ruin, will be your lot. Be wise ; you, the poor in this 
world's goods, are chosen by your God and Saviour to 
be " rich in faith, and heirs of the kingdom." This is 
your glorious inheritance. Be in earnest to seek it, as 
earnest as those who, instead of seeking life eternal; 
seek death in the error of their ways and perish!

"OH, I COULDN'T LIVE HERE F*
OH, I could 'nt live here, if they'd let me the room tor 
nothing ! I must move away."

These were the words of a woman I had known for 
some time. She was a widow, a clever, industrious, 
sober woman, but with her mind set on th<i things of 
this world. When she was spoken to about Heaven and 
Jesus, she listened quietly, but without much interest. 
Directly anything was said about earning money she 
would be all attention ; and it was plain to be seen her 
thoughts were given entirely to getting " the bread that 
perisheth," while " the Bread of Life," that lasts for ever 
was neglected.

She had removed for cheapness into a court, where she 
soon found there was noise, and dirt, and riot going .on. 
The Sabbath-day was often a time of quarrelling and 
fighting, and this poor woman was so troubled with her 
unruly neighbours, that she resolved not to stay, even as 
she said, "if they would let her the room for nothing." 
I took the opportunity of saying," If the sight and sound 
of these wicked people are so bad, for a little time here, 
what must it be to spend eternity with lost souls. To 
hear/or ever the curses and groans of the lost ?

She looked very much startled and replied, "Why 
that would make even an angel miserable."

" To be sure it would," I said. " God has given us a 
social nature much of our happiness must depend on 
our companions. To be compelled to live in dirt, and 
noise, and sin, and sorrow, would destroy all the com 
fort of life. You find it does. And so if you can have 
orderly, kind, pleasant neighbours, ready to say a good 
word, and do a good deed, it is a source of great enjoy 
ment. Think, then, of the blessed spirits in Heaven. All 
light and love. Sin and sorrow, all done away. Every 
soul made glad in the Lord ! "

" Oh, that must be happy," she said, with a sigh.
" Yes, and for this we must be prepared. We must feel 

ourselves to be sinners, and go to Jesus in prayer, and ask 
Him to save us, and to fit us for that inheritance among 
the redeemed, which is incorruptible, undefiled, and 
fadeth not away."

" Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have en 
tered into the heart of man, the things which God. hath 
prepared for them that love Him." 1 COR. ii. 9.

SOBRIETY ON RAILWAYS.
IN an important circular forwarded by the United King 
dom Alliance, to every Railway Director in the United 
Kingdom it is stated : 

" At a monthly meeting of the chief officers of the 
various Irish railways held at the " Clearing House " in 
Dublin in December, 1860, it was unanimously resolved 
to recommend their boards of directors to discontinue 
the sale of all intoxicating liquors at all their stations. 
This recommendation has already been adopted by several 
of the companies, including the "Midland Great Western " 
or Galway line, the " Dublin, Wicklow and Wexford," 
the " Great Southern and Western," &c.

" We understand that the Directors of the Great 
Northern Railway have recently issued positive-orders, 
that any guard or driver who enters a refreshment de 
partment while on duty shall be immediately discharged ; 
and under this order one guard, a man of most excellent 
character, has been reduced to the grade of a porter, 
because he had taken a glass of gin, which was offered 
to him by one of the passengers. With far-sighted 
sagacity, the ' Darlington and Stockton,' the oldest rail 
way company in the world, has for upwards of seventeen 
years adopted and carried out the policy we commend to 
your notice. During this period the company has en 
joyed an almost total immunity from~accidents of a serious 
nature! We append the important testimony of their 
able and respected manager, Mr. George Stephenson, 
the result of his twenty-five years' connection with the 
company, who says he is satisfied ' that if all railway 
companies were to do away with the sale of (strong) 
drink at their stations, they would be best consulting die 
interests of the shareholders and the welfare of the 
travelling public.'"

SMALL BIRDS.

OUR French neighbours have for many years waged 
war against small birds, and have almost succeeded in 
exterminating them; being erroneously persuaded that 
the crops suffered from their ravages ; when, on the con 
trary, the little songsters render most valuable services ; 
the greater portion of their food being the little insects 
which destroy the roots of the wheat and corn plants. 
The farmers are now reaping the fruits of this error ; 
for their last harvest being deficient, they have been obliged 
to resort to our market for supplies of bread, corn and 
flour, consequently raising the prices of all kinds of 
grain. The French are great eaters of bread ; the sup 
ply and price of which is therefore of great importance 
to the whole population, and when we find how enor 
mously those reptiles and insects, which prey upon the 
crops of grain, and other kinds of vegetable food, have 
increased, we see the result of the shortsighted policy 
which has led to the wholesale destruction of the small 
birds. As an example of the utility of these little 
creatures, ten swallows were killed, and in their stomachs 
were found the remains of 5,482 insects, giving each 
bird an average of 543. Similar results were found to 
attend the hedge-sparrows. The cockchafer deposits 
from 70 to 100 eggs, which are soon transformed into 
white grubs. They live on the roots of our most valu 
able vegetables. The weevil produces from 70 to 90 eggs, 
which laid in so many grains of corn, become larvas, 
which eat them all up ; so that the destruction of the 
beautiful feathered songsters may, if continued, lead to a 
positive famine. The French Government will probably 
have recourse to stringent measures to restrain the in 
discriminate slaughter of small birds ; and in this country 
we shall hope to hear of the abolition of the Sparrow 
Clubs, the patrons and promoters of which, may be as 
sured that they are making a great' mistake, in the de 
struction of these little creatures, who, living partly on. 
grain, repay the gardener and farmer tenfold by feeding 
much more on the grubs and caterpillars, and other 
animalcule which prey on and destroy the products of 
horticulture and agriculture.

Not Weary in Well-doing. A commercial 
gentleman, now very wealthy, in prosecuting his business, 
called on one house every week for seven years, soliciting 

1 an order for goods, before he succeeded. Let not the 
| children of this world be wiser in their generation than 
i the children of light.
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A BRITISH 
merchant was 
once travelling 
in the East, 
and took a pas 
sage in a small 
Turkish vessel. 
Tn the course of 
his voyage, he 
made acquain 
tance with 
an intelligent, 
warm-hearted 
and unusually 

interesting man, who was the slave of the captain. 
Seeing that he looked very unhappy, this gentleman 
inquired into his history, and found he had been born 
free, and had been made a slave in war. Having known 
what freedom was, this poor man felt all the misery of 
being a slave, far more than he could have done had he 
been always in this state ; this was the cause of his sorrow. 

The traveller felt great compassion for him, and 
longed to release him from his wretched condition ; and 
at last he began to think of purchasing his freedom, but 
found it would be greater than all the profits of his voy 
age. Still he could not bear to leave the poor slave in 
his misery; so he resolved to pay the sum, and offered 
the price to the captain, who agreed to sell his slave to 
the merchant. While they were talking, the slave hap 
pened to pass by, and hearing only part of what was 
said, he thought the merchant was going to buy him 
for his own use. Impressed with this thought, he sprang 
forward, his eyes sparkling with rage, and cried out, 
"Do you call yourself a free-born Briton, and an enemy 
to slavery, and will you buy me for your slave ! Have 
/ not as good a right to freedom as you have ? "

He was going on in this way, when the merchant 
turned round, and looking kindly at him, said, " / have 
bought you to set you FREE."

What a change came over the poor slave's feelings ! 
He burst into tears, and falling at the kind merchant's 
feet, he cried out, "You have taken my heart captive! 
I am your slave for ever ! "

Reader! turn to the Third Chapter of the Gospel of 
St. John, and there learn of a greater ransom-price paid 
by infinite love for you !

Singular Anecdote. Some
years ago, a charity sermon was 
preached in a chapel in the AVest of 
England. When the preacher as 
cended the pulpit, he thus addressed 
the hearers: "My brethren, before 
proceeding to the duties of this even 
ing, allow me to relate a short anec 
dote. Many years have elapsed since 
I was last within the walls of this 
house. Upon that evening among the 
hearers came three men, with the in 
tention of not only scoffing at the 
minister, but with their pockets filled 
with stones for the purpose of assault 
ing him. After he had spoken a few 
sentences, one said, 'Let us be at him 
now ;' but the 'second replied, ' No ; 
stop till we hear what he makes of this 
point.' The minister went on, when 
the second said, ' We have heard 
enough now, throw!' but the third 
interfered, saying, ' He is not so foolish 
as I expected let us hear him out.' 
The preacher concluded without being 
interrupted. Now mark me, rny 
brethren of these three men, one was 
executed at Newgate ; the second at 
this moment lies under sentence of 
death in the gaol of this city for mur 
der ; the other (continued the minis 
ter, with great emotion), the third, 
through the infinite goodness of God, 
is now about to address you listen to 
lim ! " " Let the wicked forsake his

A Sagacious Dog. A very 
curious incident is related of the 
ingenuity of a Parisian shoe-black 
in training his dog to a very cun 
ning trick, which shows the saga 
city of the dog, more than the 
honesty of his master.

" An Officer in the Forty-fourth 
Regiment, who had occasion when 
in Paris, to pass one of the bridges 
across the Seine, had his boots, 
which had been previously well 
polished, dirted by a poodle-dog 
rubbing against them. He, in 
consequence, went to a man, who 
was stationed on the bridge, and 
had them cleaned. The same cir 
cumstance having occurred more 
than once, his curiosity was ex 
cited, and he watched the dog. 
He saw him roll himself in the 
mud of the river, and then watch 
for a person with well-polished 
boots, against which he contrived 
to rub himself. Finding that the 
shoe-black was the owner of the 
dog, he taxed him with the arti 
fice, and, after a little hesitation, he 
confessed that he had taught the 
dog the trick in order to pi'ocure 
:ustomers for himself. The officer 
being much struck with the dog's 
sagacity, purchased him at a high 
price, and brought him to England. 
He kept him tied up in London 
some time, and then released him. 
The dog remained with him a dav

way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts."
The Bright Side Dr. Johnson used to say that

a habit of looking at the best side of every event, is better ! or two, and then made his escape, 
than a thousand pounds a-year. Bishop Hall quaintly 
remarks, " For every bad there might be a worse, and 
when a man breaks his leg. let him be thankful that it 
was not, his neck." When Fcnelon's library was on fire, 
"God be praised," he exclaimed, "that it is not the 
dwelling of some poor man." This is the true spirit of 
cheerfulness and submission one of the most beautiful 
traits than can possess the human heart. Resolve then; 
my fellow traveller, to see this world on the sunny side, 
and you have almost won the battle of life at the outset.

A fortnight afterwards he was 
found with his former master 
pursuing his old trade on the 
bridge." Extracted from Jesse's 
Gleanings of Natural History.

We knew a dog which would, on 
the ringing of the bell by the 
postman, scamper to the gate, and 
bringr the letters to the house. ' Keep this book for me, if you won't have it for yourself it belonged to 

my poor mother."

CHOOSE THIS DAY WHOM YE 
WILL SERVE."

Ox the first Sunday in March, the writer on returning 
from a Place of Worship, Avalkcd doAVn the E'lgeAVare 
Road, and saAv there a sad sight. There Avere more 
than a hundred working-men, dirty, unwashed, Avith 
their clothes all tumbled, their boots neither cleaned nor 
laced, and their Avhole look wretched in the extreme. 
They Avere lounging at the corner of the Harrow Road, 
and against the lampposts, Availing for the opening of the 
public-houses in the neighbourhood. They shivered as 
they stood in the keen East Avind, and all had a sad, or 
surly look upon their faces, as if they Avere Aveary of 
life. They did not look poor, for their fustian jackets 
and strong boots, if they had been clean, Avduld have 
looked decent and comfortable ; but it was plain that each 
and all had been late at the public-house on the Satur 
day night, had returned home to quarrel, to fight, or to 
lounge "Avith unwashed flesh in miserable beds, and IIOAV 
they had crawled out to get more drink.

Meamvhile, coming along the road, Avas an old man, 
in a threadbare coat and well-patched boots. The 
writer knew him to be a poor man ; but he feared God 
and kept holy the Sabbath-day. He had been at the 
House of God, and his poor dress looked bright and 
clean, and on his face Avas the gloAv of that " peace that 
passeth understanding." Oh, to see the contrast!

Do not the servants of Satan, serve a hard master, 
Avho robs them of all the earnings of the week, and 
of the Holy day God bestows, as His best gift on 
man, and gives them in exchange a miserable life, a 
hopeless death, and a dreadful eternity ? B.

SHEEP, IN THE FIELD AND THE PAIR.

ONE of the' loveliest sights in the country is that of 
the sheep and the lambs enjoying their freedom in the 
beautiful green fields. One of the saddest sights to be 
seen in the city is when these same innocent and harmless 
creatures are cruelly beaten and goaded to the fair, or

be killed for the food of man, are surely entitled, at 
least, to be treated with kindness and consideration. 
If these lines fall under the eye of any drover, we hope 
that they will remind him that God who has declared not 
a sparrow falls to the ground without His notice, is not

the slaughter-house. These poor animals which have to   unmindful of cruelty practised on the defenceless cattle.

For there is one God, 
and one mediator be 
tween God and men, 
the man Christ Jesus; 
"Who gave himself a 
ransom for all, to bs 
testified in due time. 

1 Timothy ii, 5, 6.

Lady and
Officer. A lady 
on her way from 
Edinburgh to Glas 
gow, Avas very 
much annoyed by 
an officer, whose 
conversation Avas 
interspersed Avith 
oaths. The lady 
sat for some time 
Avithout speaking. 
At length she could 
not longer keep 
silence. " Sir," 
said she to the offi 
cer, " can you talk 
in the Gaelic ton 
gue ? " To this 
he replied in the 
affirmative, evi 
dently Avith great 
pleasure, expecting 
to have some con 
versation Avith the 
lady in that pecu 
liar dialect. She 
then politely re 
quested, that if he 
wished to SAvear 
any more, it might 
be in that langu 
age, as the practice 
of SAvearing was 
very offensive to 
herself and the rest 
of the company.

A word fitly 
Spoken.~A man
of sceptical opi 
nions, travelling in 
a stage-coach, Avho 
had indulged in a 
strain which be 
trayed licentious- 
cess and infidelity, 
seemed hurt that 
no one either 
agreed or disputed 
Avithhim. "Well," 
he exclaimed, as a 
funeral procession 

| slowly passed the 
j coach, " there is 
! the end of all." 
" No ! " replied 
the voice of the 
person directly op 
posite to him ; | 
" No! for AFTER i 
death is the judg 
ment." The words 
produced a good ef 
fect at the time, for 
they silenced the 
speaker; and, let 
us hope that they 
Avere, by God's 
grace, ingrafted in 
his heart, and 
brought forth the 
fruits of repent 
ance, " unto life 
eternal."

" IT BELONGED TO MY POOR MOTHER,"
"I, FOR one, vote that we burn the book, as a testimony 
against its opinions."

"Agreed, agreed ! " shouted the throng, and the plan 
would have been put in immediate execution, but Henry 
Wilson stepped forward with a flushed face, and alas ! 
an unsteady step, yet his mother's memory not utterly 
obliterated. Taking up the book, he exclaimed, " You'll 
ask my leave first, the book is mine ! "

" Why, Henry ! you turned methodist ? you left the 
noble ranks of the ' Moral Regenerators ? ' " shouted 
many voices.

" No, no, not I! " returned the youth. " You may 
burn your own Bibles, if you like ; it's not because it 
is a Bible, I save it, but for another reason that I'm not 
bound to tell the long and short of it is, you don't 
burn my book without my leave, and I won't give it."

Hisses, groans, laughter and gibes were freely uttered, 
and filled the room with discord ; when the fiddlers, 
afraid that the party would break up in confusion, 
effected a successful change in the feelings of the as 
sembly, by striking up a tune to a popular song with 
such a company. Meanwhile, Henry effected a re 
treat from the place, and too much excited to heed the 
consequences, he boldly went up to the rooms where he 
thought he should find Alice. The rescued Bible was 
in his hands. As he drew near the open door of a room, 
where a light from within guided him, he saw the 
eldest son of the landlord, a boy of about five years old, 
kneeling down in his night-dress at the knee of Alice, 
whose back was towards him, and repeating after her 
the Lord's Prayer. Spell-bound, he paused en the 
threshold, the soft accents thrilled through him ; he 
trembled at the words, like a tree shaken by the 
wind ; his infancy came vividly before him ; in an in 
stant, he seemed again a child at his mother's knee, her 
meek face bending over him ; her gentle voice pleading 
with him ; and how had he treated that mother's love ? 
how honoured that dear teacher's instructions ? He stood 
transfixed by the keen arrow of remorse. Oh ! ye who 
watch beside the cradle of infancy, who bear and forbear 
the waywardness of youth, with a love that " hopeth all 
things, believcth all things, endureth all things ;" be 
not cast down. If the good seed has been sown in faith 
and prayer, and perchance your mortal sight may never 
behold the produce, yet at the great day ye shall reap 

I a joyful harvest.
] Henry Wilson made a desperate effort, when the child's
j prayer was concluded, and knocked at the open door to
I announce his presence, when Alice turned and approached
him. She was startled to perceive his pale face, and he
was for an instant unable to speak.

" Why are you here, what do you want ? " she in 
quired.

" To give yon this," faltered the youth, presenting 
the Bible to the startled girl. She put it back gently, 
and was declining the present, when he said vehemently, 
" Don't refuse my request, Alice. Be a friend to me. 
I've wished for months to speak to you, and now I 'm 
not able. Keep this book for me, if you won't have it 
for yourself it belonged to my poor mother. You'll 
use it properly, and take care of it; I 'm not worthy to 
have it."

From " The Wanderings of a Bible," by 3Irs. C. L. Balfour.

And above all things 
have fervent charity 
among your selves: for 
charity shall cover the 
multitude of sins. 
Use hospitality one 
to another without 
grudging. 1 Pet. iv. 8,9.
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