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useful cow furnishes a beautiful example of 
jnaternal affection. Her love and watchful care of 
her offspring forms one of the loveliest pictures of 
rural life. The diligence which she bestows in 
keeping her pretty calf clean, is worthy of imita 
tion even by some who do not belong to the dumb 
creation. Very few calves, comparatively speaking, 
die from natural causes. Tens of thousands of

children do. Is there no reason for such a contrast 
in the mortality between the brute creation and 
human beings ? We think there is. Terrible as 
is the distress now pressing upon the working-classes 
in Lancashire, a valuable and impressive fact is being 
brought to light which will we trust teach a national 
lesson, never to be forgotten. Notwithstanding the 
scarcity of food, caused by the dearth of employment,

yet, the rate of mortality among infants has been 
far less, in Lancashire, during the last twelve months 
than has been known for many years ! How is 
this strange fact to be accounted for ? Simply be 
cause the mothers, from not being able to get 
work at the mills, have stayed at" home " and taken 
care of their babies themselves instead of leaving 
them to children and nurses ! Let both husbands

and mothers, not only in the Cotton Districts, but 
elsewhere., seriously ponder this startling fact'. As 
a rule, is it not a wife's duty to be 'a keeper at 
home ?' Is it not a mother's first duty to look 
well to her children ?  ' Money got by the wife work 
ing at the " mill," when home and children are neg 
lected, is, in the end, not a gain to the working-man, 
buc a loss, which may be felt for generations to come !
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TO THE PRUDENT AND FRUGAL.

IF yeu wish to save a little money, and to place it where 
it will be quite safe, where you can add to it from time 
to time easily, and obtain repayment of it promptly, you 
should deposit it in a Post Office Savings' Bank.

These Banks are open for the receipt and repayment 
of deposits, on every working day, in most cases from 
nine in the morning till six in the evenfng, and on 
Saturdays from nine till eight.

In these Banks you may make deposits to the amount 
of one shilling, or of any number of shillings, or of 
pounds or shillings, provided you do not deposit more 
than £30 in any one year.

When you make your first deposit you will receive a 
numbered book, in which your name, address, and occu 
pation will be written, and in which the date and amount 
of your deposit will be entered. On the cover of this 
book you will find printed a clear statement of the Regula 
tions which the Postmaster-General has made for your 
guidance and protection, and which you should read 
carefully and attentively.

On the day on which you make your deposit, the Post 
master must report to the Postmaster-General that he 
has received the money from you, and in two or three 
days afterwards you will receive a printed letter from the 
General Post Office in London to inform you that your 
deposit has been duly reported. If you do not receive 
such a letter within ten days from the day on which you 
made your deposit, you must write to the Postmaster- 
General for it. The letters which you receive, you must 
keep in the pocket of your numbered book. Whenever 
you make any other deposits, you will have to take your 
numbered book with you to the Post Office Savings' 
Bank, that the date and amount of the deposit may be 
entered in at; and whenever you make a deposit you 
must take care that you get the printed acknowledgment 
of it from London.

While your money lies in the Post Office ' Savings' 
Banks, you willbe allowed interest on it at the rate of two 
pounds and ten shillings for every hundred pounds that 
is, you will have sixpence a year or one halfpenny a 
month for every complete pound which you deposit.

You will not have to pay the postage of any letters 
which you may write to, or receive from, the General 
Post Office in London with respect to your deposits, nor 
will any charge be made upon you for your numbered 
book, but if you lose it, you will have to pay one shilling 
for a new book ; you must therefore take great care of it, 
and you had better have a cover made for it, of linen or 
cloth or leather, to keep it clean and in proper condition.

In conclusion, you should bear in mind :  
., 1. That if you put your money into Post Office 
Savings' Banks, it will be as safe as if you had taken it 
fco the Bank of England.

2. That if you are a depositor! in the Post Office 
Savings' Banks, and change your place of abode, you 
will not be obliged to draw your money out and carry it 
with you, but you may go on adding to it at any other 
Post Office Savings' Bank wherever you may be.

3. That you may have your money paid to you where- 
ever you please, no matter where it was that you de 
posited it.

4. That parents may deposit for their children, and 
that women, whether married or single, may deposit on 
their own account.

f>. That as the Post Office Savings' Banks will be open 
tor eight hours of every working day, you will be able to 
consult your own convenience as to theitime of making your 
deposits, and will not have to wait long, or in a crowd.

: 6. That you will have a small but fair interest for your 
money, and be-put to no expense in depositing it, or 
drawing it out again.

7. That the Postmasters are forbidden to disclose the 
names of depositors, or the, amount they may deposit, to 
anyone but the Postmaster-General and his officers in. 
London.

If yon bear all these things in mind, you will see that, 
in the establishment of these Post Office Savings' Banks, 
Government has done you a great service, and that it js 
now comparatively easy for you to lay by a little money 
iu a- safe place against a rainy day. F. I. Scudamore.

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A REFORMED THIEF.

What I

What I am and how I became so well, if these things 
are unimportant to others, they are not so to me ; for 
they constitute what I must dignify by the name of my 
personal history.

I might have been the son of a duke or an earl, a 
merchant or tradesman, mechanic or housebreaker, for 
anything I ever knew. Whatever pleasures may be in 
the tiny breast as the infant lips say"' father" or " mother," 
those pleasures were never mine. Where I was born, or 
under what circumstances I was launched on the rough 
waters of life to do battle with evil forces, never do I 
remember having one friend capable of telling me. My 
early recollections are gloomy, unless while I associate 
with them gratitude to the great God who mercifully 
preserved my childish life to experience the good about 
which I shall by-and-by speak.

If you have visited London, you have often seen, 
amidst falling snow or rain, a miserably-clad woman 
singing doleful ditties, with two or three half-starved, 
wretched-looking children clinging to her side as if 
she were their mother, and by every dramatic art they 
can bring to bear, appealing to the sympathies of the 
kind-hearted, while the piercing wind seems ready to 
send the shivering forms of those little ones to an early 
grave. Now this is just what I was, from about three 
years old until I might have been seven. Not indeed 
that I was always iu the habit of calling the same- wo 
man mother ; for I distinctly recollect shifting quarters 
for at least a dozen times. Whether these changes were 
for the better or the worse I cannot say; but they used to 
tell me I was a sharp little fellow ; that I could turn a 
merry face into a solemn, one, or pass from a fit of 
laughter into a flood of tears at a minute's notice ; 
and for this I used to get the draiaings of the gin-glass 
poured into my childish lips, with some nice tit bits of 
the delicacies which formed a part of every evening's 
jollification. Some little ones are taught to fold their 
hands in a mother's lap and speak their infant words to 
One in heaven. This was not TO?/lot. Some are taught 
the way in childhood to the House of God. Not so with 
me. I dare not tell the things I heard and saw before 
the first seven years of my history had passed. So 
horrible were they 1

Have you ever seen r&ggad littla fellowsin such vicini 
ties as Leather Lane', or the New Cut, with sharp features, 
keen suspicious eyes, indications of a brain prematurely 
developed, lurking about the neighbourhood of some 
apple-stall ? He is going to try his hand at the second 
class of lessons taught in our streets. While the man or 
woman in these crowded thoroughfares, is busy with their 
customers, this wretched little mortal slips somethin 
from the stall, shifts it to the hands of a companion, and 
slinks away to enjoy the fruit of their misapplied talents. 
Emboldened by success, the little thief of some nine 
years old, instructed by some one whom he looks up to as 
a little higher in life, ventures to try London Bridge. 
It's a new enterprise with him. He slips his hand into 
a gentleman's pocket. He secures the handkerchief; 
but in the act of passing it like the apple to his com 
panion, he is seized by the police. It is his first appear 
ance before the magistrate ; so he is kindly warned and 
lightly sentenced. He leaves prison ; but for what ? 
Where is he to get a living ? He feels, howeveiy the 
importance of stealing with more care. A series of ad 
ventures follow until his face is well known by every 
policeman in the city. Seeing those about him who 
venture on deeds which awaken his emulation, he is easily 
persuaded to join a party of housebreakers. At first his 
thin form is found useful in being inserted into the hole 
of some coal-cellar by which he pass.es into the house and 
opens the door to his manly accomplices. Then, unless 
as in my case, mercy prevent, he finds himself in the 
penal settlements, or ending his days on the gallows. 
All this, excepting the hanging and transportation, I 
was at the age of seventeen. All my life, I had been 
without a father or mother, or home or friend, or even 
one uneasy twinge of conscience ; and now as I look 
back on this first period of my life, and remember what 
human nature is, what evil-habits are, and what a power 
of circumstances forcing him to steal surrounds the house 
less wanderer, I am amazed at that grace of the Friend 
of l>he outcast which found me what I was, and made 
me what I am. What that is you shall hear.

What I am.
Far away "over the sea that girts the shore of the island 

which to thousands is properly called happy old England, 
are other lands covered over by. the same blue sky, 
lighted by the same sun, fanned by-the same breeze, and 
cared for by the same Providerice. Giant forests are 
there flinging their branches in luxurious ease ; verdant 
plains are there, covered with the finest grass ; rivers 
are there, moving majestically for miles';"  birds and 
beasts are there, making it a home replete with conve 
nience and beauty ; and there, too, is a new colony of 
right-hearted, earnest Christian men and women who 
have brought with them the thoughts and feelings, cus 
toms and habits, laws and religion, of their good old 
fatherland. There is work to be done in this colony ; 
but there are hearts and hands that can do it. There is 
employment for all; and for that employment there is 
remuneration. Now if you 
ask me what I am, I reply I 
am an inhabitant of this 
colony; and if any of the boys 
and girls now in London 
were only here, they should 
lop off some of the branches 
of the trees which we have 
felled ; they should see the 
ground we have cleared 
covered with waving corn ; 
they should go up our river 
in our strange-looking boats ; 
they should pick flowers from
the hedges which fringe the roads we have made : anc 
they should look on many strange things which they 
don't see in the old city on the banks of the Thames. 
Our houses are not, it is true, like those in Belgravia, 
but if you were here, I could show you a large shop or 
store where there is a good stock of sugar, tea, coffee, 
rice, hammers, hatchets, saws, chisels, hats, coats, and a 
variety of other things, most requisite in a new colony 
like this. When you had seen the store, and what a 
good trade was going on there, I'd take you by the hand 
and lead you into a large room at the back. Here the 
people eat all they have to eat; so I suppose we must 
not call it either breakfast or dining-room, but an eating- 
room ; and plenty of good things I can tell you are on 
that table at every meal. Upstairs you should see a fine 
sitting-room for ' high days and holidays,' when friends 
visit friends, and enjoy social life. A goodly number 
of bedrooms are here too for the family ; and a spare 
one beside for any ragged-school teacher who may ever 
take it in his head to visit us ; and when I had shewn 
you all the house, with its garden and out-buildings, I 
should then with a feeling peculiar to myself, arising 
from what I have been, say to my young friend, I am the 
master of this shop and house, that's what I am !

Last year one of the settlers went far into the interior 
to collect specimens of native flowers. There was much 
stagnant water in that place ; so he returned with fever. 
Poor fellow ! He was good and clever ; but within a 
few days we had to lay him in our beautiful and quiet 
cemetery. A few days more and his amiable wife 
followed : but before she died, she said to one standing 
by her, and her lips trembled as she said it, " be a mother 
to my poor Ellen, when; " unable to finish the sentence, 
she fell asleep in Jesus.

Ellen was a good child, about the age of Jairus's 
daughter : but she took ill last spring, and there she is, 
poor girl, confined to her .bed. Not alone is she there, 
for one watches by her side, who is to the orphan girl a 
second mother. You should see her there, making the 
sufferer's bed, or smoothing the pillow, or preparing with 
her own hands some delicate morsel, or administering 
the .medicine, or telling her' something out of a stale 
newspaper about the far-off England, or reading to her 
a verse or two out of her mother's well-used Bible, or 
kneeling in solemn prayer to Him who has promised to 
be " a father of the fatherless." This woman is called by 
her neighbours, an angel of mercy, and the true type of 
womanhood. An opinion in which I most heartily unite, 
for you must know she is my wife : and, therefore, I am 
her husband, that's what I am ! Yes, I repeat it with 
gratitude, that's what I am.

It's a beautiful climate here; and it \rould do your heart 
good to see the children frolic in the meadows like lambs,

and the brother is taking his little baby-sister out of the 
sunshine into the shade of a magnificent tree ; while 
the eldest of the three is decorating the brother's cap 
with the wild flowers which bloom around. Where is 
the father that would not be proud of such children ? 
Well, that is what I am. Those happy little things call 
me father : and I don't know who is the happiest, they 
in saying it, or I in hearing it.

Beside all this, I'm a teacher in our Sabbath-school. 
I love my class; and my class loves rne; and right pleasant 
time we have together. More than this, I am a mem 
ber of the church. I care not to tell you whether it is 
an Episcopalian, Wesleyan, Baptist, or Independent 
church ; it is enough to say it is a church, where Christ 
crucified, is presented in every sermon. I must yet^add 
I hope I can also say, I am a member of Christ, cleansed 
by'His blood, justified in His righteousness, renewed by 
His spirit, and preserved by His grace. This, then, is 
what I am ; I 'm an inhabitant of a colony ; I 'm a suc 
cessful 'man of business ; I 'm the husband of a good 
wife, I 'm the father of merry-hearted, laughing children'; 
I 'm a teacher in the Sabbath-school; I 'm a member of 
the church, and I 'm one with Jesus: and now I 've a 
heart to say, " By the grace of God I am what I am."

I have told you what I was, and what I am. You 
shall now hear how I became so.

How I became so.
It was a cold winter's night, the snow had been falling 

fast all the day, and the wind was most cutting. I had 
fallen into disgrace about something: and so was thrown 
on the streets that night for a lodging. I passed it in a 
niche of the common sewer, near Clerkenwell. There were 
other boys with me, but, for the first time iu my life I 
felt lonely. The ground felt harder than usual to lie 
upon: the place seemed more dreary than I had ever 
known it: and I think a tear came to my eye, a strange 
thing for me; But I remember very well, as the light 
crept in through the iron grating, by which, unobserved 
we went in and out, a little chap we used to call Tom 
Thumb, said to me : 

Ned, I went to a ragged-school yesterday." 
A ragged-school! " I exclaimed, " Is that anything 

like the House of Correction ? "
Oh! no," said Tom rather seriously, " 'taint a bad 

sort of place. There are lots of fine folks, who get a good 
many of such as us, and then they talk and read to us."

  Don't you think, Tom," I said, " they want to catch 
us, and then give us in charge ? "

Well, I don 't know about that; but, one of them 
said to me, ' Wouldn't it be nice if you could get a living 
without picking pockets ? ' She gave me a shilling too, 
Ned ; and she looked so kind at me I couldn't help 
:rying."

" Tom," said I, jumping on my feet, as if some new 
light flashed into my dark soul, " let's have a try ! what 
shall we do ? "

' Pudgy-'Any," said Tom, "told me, he got a famous 
lot of tin, by carrying carpet- 

and things for the

If the wicked restore the 
pledge, give again that he 
had robbed, walk in the 
Statutes of life, without com- 

I' mitting iniquity: he shall 
'( surely live, he shall not die.

people that comes out of the

or climb the trees like squirrels, or imitate in their play 
what their parents do in earnest. At the time I am 
writing, there are three children right before the window, 
gambolling on the green. The baby is two years old : 
the black-eyed little fellow is four, and that merry laugh 
ing girl a little over six. The sun is getting very hot:

railway-station."
" Good ! " I shouted, and 

the sides of the old sewer 
rang with my voice. " Let's 
go, Tom." " Let's go, Tom." 

All was quiet as we 
neared the grating : and we 
listened as thieves only can 
listen. A footstep was heard 
in the distance : steadily 

- it approached, and by its
measui-ed tread, we knew it to be a policeman. But he 
passed on, and all was silent as death. Stealthily 
we,made our way above-ground, and very early that 
morning, under the impulse of a new and better life, we 
set foot for the first time on the region of honesty. :

" Please, Sir, shall I carry your parcel ? " " Please, 
Miss, do you want anybody to take your bag ? " were 
questions we asked of about a score of individuals, most 
of whom hurried by without taking the least notice, 
while some growled out, " Get out o' the way ! " and 
others would even help us to stand aside, by an unplea 
sant movement of their foot. It was the beginning- of the 
battle of honest life. For a time hope fought well, and 
we pushed on in spite of all. Another train came in, 
and now like a rifleman, I took my aim. I looked well 
at the faces of all, and selected a handsomely-dressed 
lady, for my next experiment.

" D'ye want a boy to carry your parcel, please ma'am ? " 
I asked.

" Yes, my little fellow, take that, and keep close to 
me."

The strange feeling that swelled up in my heart, as I 
took the parcel, and was conscious for the first time, in 
my black history, that I was trusted with the property of 
a stranger, I shall never forget. I think that lady saw at 
a glance what I was : and so as we walked quietly over 
London Bridge, she said to me : 

" You must have hard work, my little man, to get a 
living, haven't you ? "

" Yes, ma 'am," I stuttered out, while a thousand re 
collections like grim ghosts haunted me.

" Where do you call your home ? Have you a 
mother ? "

" I don't know ma 'm," I replied almost overpowered 
with the gentle tone of her voice, or some mysterious 
power in the words ' home,' and ' mother.' "

Poor child ! " she exclaimed, " God save thee ! can 
you read ? "

" I never went to school ma 'am ! " 
At this moment a private carriage stopped where we 

were. The lady told the footman to take the parcel of 
me ; and then stepping into the carriage, and giving me 
half-a-crown, she said, " It must be hard work for you 
my poor fellow not to steal: but be honest my good lad, 
and fear God!"

In a moment or two my first customer was gone, and 
I lingered on the bridge, wondering at the strange new 
life that was springing up within me, at the touch of that 
lady's loving sympathy. I was then about eleven years 
old: but .why these newly-awakened feelings died out 
for a time, you shall see.

Again I was at the Terminus, looking for Tom, in 
order to have some heart into which I might pour my 
overflowing joy, by telling my good fortune. But no 
Tom was there : and never from that moment have I 
seen him ; no strange occurrence in the history of young 
thieves. Still a feeling of bitter loneliness deepened in 
my spirit, as I found no one to share my little joy.^ 

Another train now arrived : and I was preparing in

high spirits to ply my now vocation, when a policeman 
in an angry voice ordered me off.

I suppose he knew me. A change of position was the 
only immediate consequence ; and I still found an op 
portunity to say, " Please, sir, do you want anybody to 
carry your carpet-bag ? " Most refused, but at length a 
tall gentleman, with gray hair and grey eyes stood be 
fore me. My heart beat high. Another half-a-crown 
thought I, but I was mistaken. 

"I think, I know you," said he. 
" Do you, sir ? " I replied.
" Yes, I do," he added, in a stern and louder voice, 

giving me at the same time such a withering glance, that 
the new life within, quailed before the blighting gaze.

" Don't you remember picking my pocket in Fleet- 
street, last winter ? Have you forgotten the three 
months you had for it ? And now I suppose you 're up 
to your old tricks. I daresay you 'd like to get hold of a 
good carpet-bag or parcel. I tell you what it is, young 
urchin, if you don't be off this very minute, I '11 give you 
in charge!"

By the time he had ended his speech, his unjust 
suspicion of my motives had done its deadly work. The 
better life that had been awakened, struggled success 
fully against opposition and kicks : but to be conscious 
for once in my life of an honest motive, and then to have 
that motive suspected, and to be condemned innocently, 
was more than I could stand. My heart was crushed. 
Every good desire fled : and the evil of my nature rushed 
upon me like a torrent.

" Why should I try to be honest ?," I muttered to my 
self as I slunk away, " It's no use, so here goes ! "

Plunged thus deeper into a kind of necessity for steal 
ing, by a feeling of revenge to a class which had crushed 
my better hopes,"! passed on through a variety of crimes, 
imprisonments, dangers, and hairbreadth escapes, until 
my seventeenth year. It was at that time, I was engaged 
with four others, in a desperate burglary near Hyde Park. 
In carrying off the plate we awoke the servants, and a 
desperate fight took place. In rushing downstairs, I 
slipped, and fell an immense distance to the bottom. I 
managed however to squeeze myself into a dark corner. 
While the butler and two or three other men, were trying 
to secure my mates; they all passed my hiding-place, and 
I heard on their reaching the door, the report of two or 
three pistols. After some time they returned, and then 
I succeeded in making my escape. I had sprained my ankle 
in the fall, and it was therefore with great difliculty I 
reached Westminster : but while crossing near Charing 
Cross, a cab dashed round the corner ; and as my ankle 
prevented my running, I was knocked down and the cab 
went over me. On returning consciousness, I found my 
self in the hospital, where I received much kindness. 
Among those who visited me, was a Christian lady, 
whom I instantly recognized as my first customer at the 
railway bridge. She had of course forgotten me: but 
she was the same gentle, kind, sympathizing, loving- 
hearted woman. She brought me little delicacies; seemed 
to understand and feel the difficulty of a youth getting a 
living without a character, told me stories about the 
ragged-school ; read me letters she had received from 
young thieves who had emigrated ; spoke of Jesus as the 
friend and Saviour of the outcast ; prayed by me, shook 
hands with me, and wept over me as if she had been my 
mother ; and last of all led me to the Cross of Calvary, 
where I believe I then found peace, through the blood of 
the Lamb.

I got up from that sick-bed, a new creature. The 
world was before me : the real battle of life was now to 
begin : but by the kindness of the lady to whom I am 
instrumentally indebted for all I am, and all I hope to be, 
I was enabled to reach this colony, where, beneath an un 
clouded sky, and surrounded by flowers, I have written 
to tell my young friends, what I was, what I am, and 
how I became so. E.

HOW TO IMPROVE TRADE.

IT is wonderful what may be done by working-men, for the 
promotion of trade, if they will take care of their money, 
and not spend it at the public-house. The following 
fact narrated by Mrs. Bayly, the authoress of " Mended 
Homes," tells its own story.

" In conversation with a tailor some weeks ago, he said, 
'Since the Workmen's Hall has been opened, I have 
made for the men there forty-four pairs of trousers, be 
sides two suits at £4 4s. and three suits at £3 10s. Fifty- 
five of the men have expended with rne during the past 
year £70. For making heavy garments, I have received" 
£50. Besides this, I have made about 20 suits of clothes 
for the Temperance band. That Hall has been the 
making of me, and the cloth people are very glad to have 
me for a customer ; for, when I take my work home to 
the men at the Hall on Saturday evening, I'm sure of my 
money, and I have not to stand treat for any beer either, 
and so I pay ready-money for my cloth ; which is good 
for me, and good for the people I buy it of, also.' "

THE LORD'S PRAYEK.
To express great and noble thoughts in simple and easy 
language, is a high excellence of literary style. In this, 
as in other respects, the literature of the Bible is un 
equalled.

The Lord's prayer is an admirable illustration of this. 
As given in Matthew, it consists of sixty-six words, 
forty-eight of which are words of one syllable ; and of 
the others, there are few which a child cannot pronounce 
and understand. There are many persons who probably 
cannot remember the time when they could not recite 
this prayer, or when they were puzzled with the meaning 
of any of its words.

Equally simple, natural, and easy is the structure and 
arrangement of its phrases and sentences. Let any per 
son write down these words in which he asks for any 
blessing, or in which he hears another ask for it, and 
compare it with the corresponding petition in this prayer ; 
and he will soon be sensible of the difference. Try to 
put the petition, 'Thy kingdom come,' or ' Give us this 
day our daily bread,' into a form more simple or intel 
ligible. Can you do it ? There is no learned scholar, 
no accomplished writer, or eloquent speaker, who may 
not find improvement in studying the style of this 
prayer.

If it be desirable that we be able to express our 
thoughts and our desires simply and truly, when we come 
before Him who regards not the sound of our wordd, bat 
only their honest meaning, let us study this prayer. So 
best may we learn to address Him in language free from 
all gaudy adorning, and all deceitful ambiguity.
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Relief Committee
THE EAEL OF SHAFTESBURY, President. 
SAMUEL GURNET, ESQ., M.P., Treasurer,
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JUDGE PATNE.
F. CROSSLEY, ESQ., 
II. F. BAKCLAY, ESQ.
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Any of our readers who are disposed to contribute; 
towards the relief of the famishing thousands in our 
manufacturing districts will oblige by remitting to the 
Treasurer, SAMUEL GURNET, ESQ., M.P.> No. 9, 
Paternoster Eow, London. E.G., as above.,

(ggf It is particularly requested that our readers will kindly 
address their letters, with contributions, to THE TREASURER, and at 
the same time write their addresses very legibly, so that in every case 
the Treasurer's receipt for the amount may be forwarded POSSPFREE. 
In many instances we are quite unable to. forward the Treasurer's 
receipt, as no address has been furnished!

The Treasurer acknowledges, with thanks, the receipt 
of the following contributions, up to 2nd October : 

P. Barlow, Esq., 26?. 5s.; Mr. George Barlow, \\l. Us.; 
Mr. W. Barlow, II. lls. ; Samuel Statham, Esq.,' 20Z.; Editor 
of the "British Workman," 10?. 10s.; Mrs. and Misses 
Smithies, 31. ; Family Collection, 11. 3s. lOd.; Mr. R. H. Burdekin, 
II.; Mr. Bywater, 1Z; Mr. Morrell, York, 53. lOd.; Mr. Samuel 
William Partridge, 10s,; Mr. Edis, 6s.; Mr. E. ^dams, 5s.; Mrs. 
Webb, II. 10s.: Mr. C. Trego, IZ.ls. ; Collection at Baptist Chapel, 
Arlington, 4Z. 5s.'; N. S. E. W., 5s. ; M. Clarke, 5s.; Miss M. A. 
Dewar, 11. ; Miss II. Funk, 25s., J. R., 5s.; A Working Woman 
in Scotland, 5s.; For Lancashire Operatives, 5s-; Friends at 
Ventnor, 7s.: Miss Hazedon, 10s.; W. W., 10s.; A Debt of Gra 
titude, 10s.; Messrs. E. and A. Glasson, 10s.; Mr. J. Briggs, 5s.; 
Mrs. A. K. Young, 1Z.; C. D., Thrapston, 51.; Mr. G. Adam, 5s.; 
Mr. J. Hall, 5Z. ; Mr. A. Kemp,'2Z. 17s. 6cl. ; "Anon.," 1Z,; Mr. 
W/G. Haydon, 1Z.,- Result of a Sixpenny Subscription, 10s. ; Mr. 
and Mrs. G. Budd,; 2Z. 2s.; A Welshwoman, 5Z.; M. E. J., 10s.; 
Miss C. Mudge, 1Z. ; Mr. E. Capern, 6s.; W. B. Canning, Esq., 51.; 
Jane Kelly, 1Z. ; The Rev.'F. Connor, 1Z. 15s.; Mr. James Gray, 5s., 
Rev. H. Montgomery, Ss". 2d. ; Mr. F. Eogers, 10s.; C. Gillott, 
Esq., 5Z.; Mrs. Clark, 3Z. 10s. ; Mr. Egleton and his hands,'20s.; 
The Printing Office of the " British Workman," 1Z 9s. lOd.; Fines 

: of an " Early Rising Association," 5s.; Mr. J. Tate, 1Z.; Mr. J. C. 
Brigg, 1Z.; Miss Newell, from members of the Household 1Z. ; Six 

! Readers of the "British Workman," and Five Readers of the 
: " Band of Hope Review,"; 5s. 6d. A {Friend, 10s.; Workmen of 
Messrs. Jones and Son, Leicester, II. 10s.; For Poor of Lancashire, 
10s. 9d.; .Mrs. Walker, 5s.; Workpeople of J. H. Arkwrigut, Esq., 
Hampton Park, 3/. 5s. 3d.; The Saloon, 9, Paternoster Row, II.; 

 Captain Hodgson, 7s. 6d.; Mr. J. Brockie, 17. 10s.; -A Member of 
the Band.of Hope, Gretna, 5s.; Mr. Jas. Alex. Rouse, 7s.; Mr. 
and Mrs. Pilchard Taylor, 2Z.; Mrs. Lloyd Davies, 2Z. 2s.; Mr. D. 
Critchton, Ss.; Mr. J. Jones, 5s. 2d. ; A Friend, QueenstoTm, 5s. ; 
Mr. F. H. Bennett, 5s.; Collected by Mrs. M. A. Seale, !Z.12s. ; A 

.Lady, 2«.; Collected by Mr.-G. Coller, 1Z. 7«.; Members of Mr. 
Reynolds' Bible-Class, 9s.; Collected by Mr. W. Willis, Rocheth,'4Z. 
Contributed by Scholars atNational Schools, Derby,3Z. 7s.; Proceeds 
of a Bazaar from a few little Girls, 1Z. 5s. ;' Mr. W. Owens, 1Z.; 
Contributions per Messrs. Hart and Levy, Leicester, 19s ; For Lan 
cashire Distress Fund, 10s. 6d. ; Two little Girls, by Mrs. Dogg- 
rell, 18s.; Messrs. Horsnaill and Catchpool and their Workmen, 
81. 15s. 9d.; Children of British Schools, Ripley, 17s. 9d.; Collection 
by the Rev. J. N. Cooper, 14s. 6d. ; Mrs. M. Penfold, 8s. 3d ; 
Church of England Young Men's Society, Cambridge, 7s. 6d.; G. S. 
Gibson, Esq., 501. ; Mrs. VV. G- Gibson, 50Z.; Workmen of Messrs. 
Butler and Co., Kingsholm, Gloucester, 18s. 6d.; Collection at 
Blade's vSunday-school, Plumstead, 7s.; Miss Lydia Harris, Peck- 
ham, 10Z.; United Methodist Free Church, Westbury-on-Trymm, 
2Z. 10s.; Miss Roberts, 5s. Collected at a Tea Meeting, Great 
Wigston, 1Z. 10s; The Earl of Shafteibury (weekly), 1Z.; Men of 
No. o Battery, 2nd'Brigade Royal Artillery, Alderney, by Sergeant- 
Major R. Hall, 2Z. 12s. 3d.; Collections at Salisbury Church, by 
the Pev. R. G. Hindon, SZ.; Mr- G. L. Aborn, 1Z.; Mr. J. N. Sel- 
man, 7s.; A Working-man, 10s.; Captain Waller, 2Z.  , Miss "Con 
nor, 5s. Id.; Mr. W. H. Judd, 12s.; Mr. W. Drewitt, collected at 
Lea Farm, Bramley, 3Z. 10s,; For Poor in Lancashire, 5s., Sunday- 
scholars ai Weston-under-Lizard, 5s. 7d.; An Old Sailor, 6s,; Mr. 
Bennett, 6s.; Servants at Bishton Hall, Rugeley, II. ; Miss Dayies, 
10s.; Mr. R. S. Clarke, 5s. 6d.; Small sums under 5s, 12Z. 15s. 6d.

Total Receipts up to 2nd October, £341 : lls. : Od.

.Extracts from Letters.

F. BAULOW, Esq., of Kensington, writes, " I am much concerned 
about the distress in. Lancashire, and willingly contribute a trifle to 
the Relief Fund. If some of the contributors who can afford it, 
will send in a weekly or monthly amount ("even though small), fora 
stated period, the benefit to the poor sufferers, would, I think by 
such a plan, be greatly increased. I purpose sending you £5 5s. a- 
week, for two months. The cheque enclosed herewith, (£1 Is.) 
is for'the first payment, and for a contribution of £1 Is. from each 
of my sons, George and William. They will also give 2s. '6d. each 
per week for two months."

MR. DREWITT, of Lea Farm, 'Bramley, -writes : " I have great 
pleasure in forwarding the sum of 31. IOs in behalf of the dis 
tressed people in Lancashire ; 25s, of the amount is given by five 
working-men, who denied themselves a day at the Exhibition, that 
they might send their money to relieve their.brethren in Lancashire.

AN aged Widow writes, "I enclose Is. worth of stamps, for the Lan 
cashire Cotton Weavers, from an indigent Widow, of fourscore."

J. K., a Servant writes: "On reading the ' British Workman' of 
the amount of distress in Lancashire amongst the weavers, I feel 
.desirous to contribute a mite towards their relief; enclosed I for 
ward a post-office order for £1, payable to you at St. Martin'a-le- 
Grand. I am sorry it is not in my power to send more, as I am 
only a servant, but trust that many a heart may be stirred up 
by the grace of God to do likewise.

SOLDIERS. Battery Sergeant-Major R. Hall, No. 3, Battery, 2nd 
Brigade Royal Artillery, Alderney, writes: " I appealed to the men 
of this Battery, and they have kindly subscribed the sum of 
a?2 12s. 3d.; by this they show that they do not forget the Sub 
scriptions raised by their countrymen for the benefit of the British 
Soldiers when they were suffering in the Crimea. I forward to 
you the amount by Post-office order, and beg you will have the kind 
ness to pay it over to the Committee receiving such Subscriptions 
in London, at the head of which is the noble Earl of Shaftesburv."

l|gf Notice to Booksellers? Schoolmasters, Sfc.—A copy 
of the New Catalogue of Illustrated Books, suitable for 
Christmas Presents, New Year's Gifts, School Prizes, 
fyc., may be had by forwarding a postage-stamp to 
S. W. Partridge, 9, Paternoster Eow, London, E. C.

SHEET ALMANACS FOB 1863. 
Now READY. The "British Workman's Almanac," 
with a very costly Engraving by Harrison Weir. Price 
.One Penny. We hope that our readers will have this 
Almanac posted up in their Workshops, Kitchens,' &c.

The "Band of Hope Alnianac," with Engravings by 
John Gilbert, Henry Anelay, &c. Price One Penny. 
.This Almanac is suitable for Day and Sunday Schools, 
Nurseries, Bedrooms, &c., &c. *^

She Is not afraid'of the snow for her household; for all her household 
are clothed with scarlet. She maketh herself coverings of tapestry; 
her clothing is silk and purple. Her husband is known in the 
gates, when he sitteth among the elders. Prov. xxxi. 21, 22, 23.

THE subject of dress is one that every age, in all civil 
ized countries, has received great attention from women 
There can be no doubt that it sometimes, nay often, has 
been the absorbing topic to which the female mind ha; 
given an incessant and undue attention. The prophe 
Isaiah, writing 757 years before our blessed Lord took 
our nature upon Him and became man, enumerated the 
luxuries of dress and ornaments of the women of Judea 
(see Isaiah chap. iii. ver. 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 23). So 
that vanity and folly in this particular has been a com 
monly besetting sin among women.

But though there is a sinful extravagance to be avoided, 
there is also in this, as in every affair of life, a just dis 
cretion to be employed. The clothing of the whole 
community depends in a great measure upon the female 
half of the human race. It is not for themselves only, 
but for the attire of all the children, and a great portion 
of the garments of men, that women have to arrange. 
So that while thinking constantly and foolishly on this 
matter of dress is to be avoided, yet there must be wise 

1 and just thought, and care about it, for it is a very im 
portant matter, and the home comfort and outward re 
spectability of a family are concerned in it.

It is.not the arranging for good comfortable clothing, 
but the thinking about the ornaments, and changing 
fashions, of dress ; and the vain desire to imitate those 
in a superior station, or the envious wish to excel those 
in our own station, that causes all the vexation, sin, ex 
travagance and sorrow that we so often hear of. 
. \The excellent woman described in the Bible had, just 
as her poorer sisters of the present day have, to think 
about dress. The clothing of her .household included that 
of her ̂ usband, children, and servants ; she had a laudable 
desire that they should be all well clothed. And while 
the mention of " scarlet" gives us the idea of costliness, 
our thoughts are still directed by the mention of " snow" 
rather to comfort. Her plan of dress was that it should 
be warm ; therefore, both in quality and colour, she gained 
that object.

Good comfortable winter clothing the kind wife and 
mother will try to procure for her family. This warm 
clothing is always the dearest, and a vain or foolish 
woman will sometimes spend on the mere trimmings of 
a summer-dress what might, if saved, have bought better 
and wanner winter-clothing. Decency and comfort are 
the too main things to be attained in clothing ; and no 
children can have these who are not well jahod, have 
plenty of strong serviceable under-clothing, and as nice 
neat warm frocks and coats as their parents can possibly 
buy them. It is worth while, if need be, to pinch a little 
in the meals rather than let the clothes get thin, and 
shabby, and cold ; and as to 
rags, a careful mother will 
put on any patch rather than 
let her children go in rags. 
In years gone by we used 
to hear tell of garments so 
patched that it was not easy 
to tellj the original colour 
or fabric ; but in these days 
rags are not thought quite so 
disgraceful as they once 
were. New stuffs and prints 
can be bought cheap, and 
mending, as one of the most
useful domestic arts, is not so well understood. Som 
ladies have wisely set about teaching mending in th 
evening schools and very useful teaching that is, fo 
unless a working man's wife has a very good incom 
indeed, her children must be ragged, if she does no 
know how to mend their clothes.

It is very right that every wife and mother should wish 
her family to have a nice best suit each for Sunday wear 
When the little ones are all dressed in their best, with 
their bright faces, rosy and clean, going off to Sun 
day-school, she has a pleasure in looking at them 
that no words can express. The husband and father too 
takes an honest pride in seeing them, and in thus honour 
ing and enjoying God's holy day. We show our respect to 
earthly friends, by putting on our best clothes to go 
to see them, and if any one in a higher station were to 
invite us we should feel ashamed to be untidy in our 
dress or person, and when the Lord of Hosts gives us 
every week a holyday and invites us to His House, then 
it is a proof of reverence to Him that we put off the 
soiled garb of the week, and wear our best, and keep 
that best carefully so as to pay with all propriety our 
weekly homage.

Rely on it whenever you see a husband and wife with 
their children around them all comfortably .and neatly 
attired, nothing tawdry, and nothing shabby, that is a 
realization of the words of Scripture, " She is not afraid 
of the snow " when it cometh, for all her household are 
clothed with scarlet that is, suitably to the season.

And if the rule of the good matron at the head of a 
household be to buy serviceable rather than fine garments, 
there will not be the need of so very much thinking 
about dress. Serviceable things, with care, last long, 
and will bear to be turned, or dyed, or altered, and will 
wear to the last ; but finery is always dear at any price, 
for it is soon destroyed, or soon out of fashion, and then 
it looks either mean or ridiculous.

As to following the fashions, except that you need not 
look odd or strange, by clothes very unlike other peoples' 
you have nothing to do with them ; they are chiefly de 
vices of trade, to please the rich, and as such, if people 
can afford them, then that is their business ; you have 
to make your family look nice and well-dressed out of a 
small income, and the changes of fashion are therefore 
nothing to you.

There is something peculiarly beautiful in the passage, 
"Her husband is known in the gate." The good con 
duct and wise management of the wife reflects credit on 
her husband. It was so in those ancient times, and it is so 
now. A glance sometimes is enough Ito enable an ob 
server to judge of a man's wife. He may indeed have 
but a coarse coat, but his linen will be white, his stock 
ings and buttons neat; he will be known, and his home 
will be known and, however lowly may be his condition, 
his wife will be respected.

Of course, in thinking about the dress of the husband 
and little ones, the good wife will give her first attention 
to them, she will like that, if there is any difference, they 
shall have the best. But she must not neglect herself.

For their sakes she must keep herself as neat and nice 
as possible, so as to look like what she is, the companion 
of her husband and the guide of her children, and not 
the inere household drudge and slave. The virtuous 
woman described in Scripture made not only coverings 
of tapestry (for her house), but her own clothing was 
" silk and purple." She wore what was suitable to her 
condition as a lady, and you should strive to have what 
is suitable to your station, not aiming above it, for that 
is a sign of a little frivolous mind, but in your dress and 
behaviour adorning your condition. There is no need 
that because people are poor they should be rude and 
coarse, ill-behaved, and ill-dressed ; no, they may be so 
mild and kind in their manners, so orderly in their ways, 
and neat in their dress that the highest in the land must 
respect and honour them. The different stations of life 
are God's wise appointment. No condition that is honest 
is to be despised by any one, and those best fulfil their 
duties who strive, whatever their lot in life, to adorn it 
by industry, cleanliness, and piety.

I must not conclude this without alluding to one very 
common fault in our times the passion for dress for 
it can be called by no-milder name, of many young wo 
men of the working-classes. How many servants leave 
their places either because they will not conform to the 
wishes of their mistresses in the matter of dress, or that 
they are seeking for more liberty than servitude permits 
to display their finery. The beginning of this evil is 
soon seen in the smart dress and gay bonnet, so eagerly 
coveted, but the end who can tell! What is the record 
of the police-court, as to most cases of dishonesty in 
female servants ? love of dress was their temptation. 
What is the testimony of the reformatory and the asylum, 
of those that have miserably fallen from virtue ? love 
of dress. What is the history of many a suicide who has 
rushed frantic into the awful presence of her God ? her 
last act in life the deadly sin of self-murder love of dress.

In all these cases the aim has been not to dress 
suitably to their station, but to aim at dressing be 
yond their condition, the desire to be taken for some 
thing greater and different from what they are. Oh, be 
ware, my dear young sisters, and friends, of the love of 
dress. Correct it in the outset. Spend the little money 
that you earn so hardly on good plain serviceable clothes, 
that may be both neat and pretty as well, and remember 
;here is no ornament a woman has to compare with modesty.

Behold the fowls of the "air; 
for they sow not, neither do 
they reap, nor gather into 
barns; yet your Heavenly 
Father feedeth them. Are ye 
not much better than they?

I MATTHEW vi. 28,

SUCCESS m LIFE.
You should bear constantly in mind that nine-tenths of 
us are, from the very nature and necessities of the world, 
x>rn to gain our livelihood by the sweat of the brow. 
What reasons have we then to presume that our children 
are not to do the same ? The path upwards is steep 
and long. Industry, care, skill, excellence, in the present 
parent, lay the foundation of a rise, under more favour 
able circumstances for the children. The children of 
these take another rise, and by-and-by the descendants of 
;he present labourers become gentlemen. This is the 

natural progress. It is by 
attempting to reach the top 
at a single leap that so much 
misery is produced in the 
world. The education which 
I recommend consists in 
bringing children up to la 
bour with steadiness, with 
care, and with skill to show 
them how to do as many 
useful things as possible to 
teach them to do them all in 
the best manner to set them 
an example of industry, so 

briety, cleanliness, and neatness to make all these ha 
bitual to them, so that they never shall be liable to fall 
into the contrary to let them always see good living 
proceeding from labour, and thus to remove from them 
the temptations to get at the goods of others by violent 
or fradulent means.  William Cobbett.

WHAT IS HONESTY?
" I 'M sure, ma'am, I never was reckoned dishonest you 
had a good character with me for honesty," said a house 
maid who was crying, and talking between her sobs, as 
if she had been injured by the serious reproof her mis 
tress had thought it right to give her.

" What do you consider honesty, Anne ? "
" I 've not stole anything, ma'am."
" You have told me a wilful lie, Anne."
"I know I have, but I 'm not a thief. " ' '.
"Listen to me, Anne, and govern your temper. 

Honesty means being truthful in word as well as in 
action. When I was told you were honest, I understood 
that meant you were an upright, truthful person whom 
I could depend on. I consider telling: a lie quite as bad 
as stealing, and a liar even a more dangerous person than 
a thief. I can lock up from a thief. How am I to be 
secured from a liar? Anne, I wish you well, and I speak 
plainly for your good. If you stay with me after this, I 
shall carefully watch your words, for a lying tongue is 
an abomination. You are crying, and I hope you are 
lorry. You have offended God far more than me. Ask 

Him to pardon you, and to help you to overcome this 
terrible besetment."

"I thought it was only a little fib, my saying I had 
put the collars in the wash. I forgot them and meant 
to have sent them next week I thought no harm."

" It was harm, Anne a sin against your own soul and 
against God. I say nothing about the sin to me. You 
were acting the part of a deceiver. All deceit is dis- 
lonesty. I dislike that word " FIB " very much ; such 
words were invented to hide the guilt of lying. Every 
thing that is not true in word and deed is a^lie. If you 
called all deceiving speeches and ways \lying ' when 
rou thought of them, you would have shrunk from the 
ralseness, and seen its sin. Even now,, while you call it 
; only a fib,' I 'm afraid you do not feel as you should.'? 

" Yes, ma'am, indeed I am sorry." 
" Then, Anne, I will read you the first three verses of 

the 120th Psalm ; the second and third verses first: 
Deliver my soul, 0 Lord, from lying lips, and from a 

deceitful tongue. What shall be given unto thee ? or 
what shall be done unto thee, thou false tongue ? ' We 
vill kneel down, Anne, and read the 1st verse : ' In my 
distress I cried unto the Lord, and He heard me.'"

Years passed on after'that scene. The good mistress 
las gone to heaven. Anne is now a married woman. 
3he told the incident to the writer, saying, "Many do 
not know what is honesty. They think if they are not 
hieves they are honest, and they call lying 'fibs' and 
flams,' and other unmeaning words, till .they confuse 
heir own minds, and the truth is not in them."

AN APPEAL TO BRITISH WORKMEN FOR THE 

LANCASHIRE WEAVERS,

BY THE AUTHOR OF " MOTHER'S LAST WORDS," &c,

INDEPENDENT British Workmen 1
Tender-hearted true ! 

You can feel a brother's sorrow,
We appeal to you.

Well you know that cruel warfare
In a sister land, 

Stops our golden stream of commerce,
Stops the workman's hand,

Stills the busy flying shuttle,
Shuts the cotton-mill, 

Every weaver standing idle,
Sore against his will.

Seeking labour, vainly seeking 
Looking out for light  

Whilst the darkness gathers hourly
Into deeper night.

With heroic patience bearing
All that men may bear    

Unresisting, uncomplaining,
Even in despair.

Earnings, saved through many a summer,
Many a winter's day  

Earnings stored for age, and sickness 
All are swept away.

Present want and want forecasting 
Oh ! what can they do ? 

British Workmen ! in their anguish
They look up to you.

Faithful husbands ! tender fathers !
Your dear children stand 

Smiling round you, strong and healthy,
Now, a happy band.

Could you bear to see them'naked ?
Hear their starving cry ? 

Your poor brother's little children
Unrelieved, must die.

Mothers ! You, who know how many
Things, a woman needs  

Let a gentle woman's pity
Lead to loving deeds.

Little children ! bring your pennies,
Do not stay behind  

Many little hungry children,
Want you to be kind.

Youthful maiden ! gay and happy
What have you to spare ? 

Let the poor young cotton-weaver,
Have at least a share.

Let the rich man give his hundreds,
With a willing heart  ;

Let the workman give his shilling  j 
Every man his part. j

We are many we are able 
Sure, we can afford 

Something weekly from our table,
For our brother's board.

Stand away ye narrow-hearted !
Calculating cold  

True friends, come, and bring together
Silver, pence, and gold.

"Pis to-day, our brother's starving 
Next day, he may die  

And the verdict, ".This man perished,
Needing charity I "

England's pity will not bear it 
Thr.it must ne'er be said  

We are willing, we are able,
And they shall be fed.

Then, when Peace comes back, restoring
Traffic's flowing tide, 

And our brothers spring to labour,
With their hands untied ;

Will it grieve us to remember
In their saddest hour, 

Every hand sprung forth to help them,
E'en beyond its power ?

No and this, your gen'rous pity
Free in heart and deed, 

Will receive a double payment,
In your time of need.

Noble-hearted British Workmen!
Independent true! 

You can feel a brother's sorrow,
He appeals to you !

ILLUSTRATED CHRISTMAS BOOKS.
l®- "With 100 Engravings. The ''Children's Friend," for
1862. In illustrated cover, Is. 6d. Plain cloth, 2s., gilt edges,
2s. 6d. This is a handsome and attractive present for the young.
(Ready Dec. 1st.) < \
6P" "With 7O Engravings. The "Band of Hope Review,"
for 1862. In illustrated cover, Is. parlour edition, cloth, gilt, 2s. ,.
(Ready Dec. 1st.)
®- 'With 14O Engravings. The Volume of the " Band of
Hope Review," (New Series) for 1861 and 1862. Cloth, gilt.

SS^ "With 8OO Engravings. A Complete Edition of the Sand 
of Hope Review, for the TEN YEARS, 1851 to 1860, (Old Series), in 
cloth, 10s., gilt edges, 12s. The Ten Yearly Parts may also be liad, 
separately, in stiff illustrated paper covets, price Is. each.

g^- "With 800 Engravings. ' A complete Edition of the 
British Workman for 1855 1862, twraiii in cloth, price 12s., .gilt 
edges, 14s. The Eight Yearly Parts may also be had, separately, 
in illustrated paper covers. Price Is. Gel, each. (Heady Dec. 1st.
S@f" "With'70 Engravings. -The  " British Workman," for 
1862. Illustrated b: --------- -

Harrison Weir, L
d_. by John Gilbert,, Kri(  £ Foster, Henry Anelay, 
i. Huard, &c. In illiaai ,rated paper cover price__ 

Is. 6d. Superior Edition, cloth, gilt,. 2s.. 6d.
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IN MEMORY OK

THE REV? W u CARUS WILSON

I HAVE FOUGHT A COOD FICHT. I HAVE FXHLSHEP 

MY COURSE: 1 HAVE KEPT THE FAITH J. 

HENCEFORTH THERE IS LAID UP F.OR ME 

A CROWN OF. RIGHTEOUSNESS WHICH THE 

RIGHTEOUS JUDGE SHALL GIVE ME ATTHAT 

DAY AND MOTTO ME ONLY, BUT .UNTO ALL 

THEIV1_ALSO.THAT.L.OVE HIS.APPEARING.L1 
Z-T.IM.,*.VII ..VIII.

ERECTED BY 
THE NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS AND PRIVATES

OF THE BRITISH-ARMV. 
IN TOKEN OF THTtB LOVE 

AND.GRATITUDE.

MONUMENT ERECTED BV SOLDIERS, TO THE MEMORY OF THEIR FRIEND THE LATE REV. W. CAKCS-WILSON, M.A.

GRATITUDE OF SOLDIERS.

FOR many years the late Wm. Cams-Wilson, of Ventnor, 
took a deep interest in the welfare of soldiers. His visits 
to ships with troops about to leave our shores, and his 
kind counsels and liberal distribution of tracts and papers 
for perusal during the long voyages, will long be remem 
bered by thousands. For some years prior to his death, 
he was in the habit of sending by post, monthly, packets 
of periodicals to several hundreds of privates and non 
commissioned officers in India, and other parts of the 
world. He did this at a very considerable outlay of 
money, and labour. Our soldiers have given a substantial 
proof of their grateful remembrance of Mr. Wilson, by ! 
the erection of a beautiful monument in Newport church

most honourable and distinguished position in the scien 
tific world. He is one of the first Botanical authorities 
in England, and is enjoying the rich reward of " evenings 
well spent." Parents ! take a hint from this fact.

ADVICE TO SOLDIERS.

BY MAJOR SAUS, OF THE MILITARY TRAIN, WOOLWICH.

THE bane of our army is drink; therefore take the advice 
of an old soldier and give up all intoxicating drinks. 
You really do not want them ; they will rot make you 
strong, but will often prevent you doing your duty in a 
cheerful and happy manner. Do not mind your comrades
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(Isle of Wight), of which, through the courtesy of Mr. sneering at you because you drink water they would be
-.-•••• ^ .' . _ 1 _ cp *'.... • -.< n»-.r ^.l^J •!.£'« V.SI.T- sis-.«i )/•} .I,-. +li£i onYv\a mil nine I rlririK hnc
Westmacott, the celebrated sculptor, we are enabled to 
give our readers an engraving. We are glad to learn 
that the family of the late Mr. Wilson purpose continuing 
the excellent practice of sending monthly packets of 
periodicals to soldiers, but they require some pecuniary help 
in so doing. We shall he glad to give the necessary ad 
dress to any friend disposed to help in this good work.

SPEND YOUR EVENINGS WELL 1
,., ,, l'<of such men! There 

WE once knew a little bunday-scholar whose regular f -would be few desertions, 
attendance, good-conduct, and clean attire, arrested our [ very little crime, and an

attention. He had '' ~

-very glad if they could do the same, but alas ! drink has 
become so habitual to 
them that they have not 
the courage to leave it off. 
I do hope to see the day
-when there will be very 
many total abstainers in 
the army. What an 
army, comrades, England 

have, if composed

thoughtful, judicious 
parents, who made it 
a matter of prayerful 
anxiety that he should 
be trained up to be 
industrious. Instead; 
of rambling about the 
streets at night, he, 
was encouraged to 
spend his ' spare time ' ; 
in something useful.. 
He was fond of flow 
ers, and loved to read' 
books on botany. He

increased number of 
clever men. Every man 
would have a clear head, 
and a steady hand. I am 
delighted to say that 
drunkenness has de- 
creased of late, and I 
hope in a short time it 
will entirely cease. Why 
not form a society among 
yourselves, with a deter 
mination of giving up 
the drinking of all strong 
drinks ? Do try your
best to prevent this ier-

persevered, and rose , rMe sin of intemperance. 
step by step in the at- ; It destroys both body and 
tainment of useful j soul. It robs the married 

knowledge. The little Sunday-scholar now occupies a j man's wife of all corn-

fort in her home, and eventually of he 
husband, who is generally carried to a pre 
mature grave, leaving his poor children dei 
titute, and in many cases beholden I 
strangers or the parish. I am sure that al 
single men in the army can, if they give u] 
drink, save a little money. This should b 

i placed in the Savings' Bank. If you sav 
a penny or twopence per day, you will be sus 
prised at the amount it will reach in a. shor 
time. Non-commissioned officers might s 
still more. Remember that Id. per day is 
£\ 10s. 5d. per year; 2d. per day is 
£3 Os. lOd. per year ; and 3d. £4 11s. 3d 
per year. This would accumulate to a re 
spectable sum by the timeyouhavecompletec 
your service, and you would find it very 
useful on getting your discharge. Pray also 
remember that 'good-conduct money' follow 
j:ood-conduct, viz., Id. per day at three 
years ; 2d. at eight ; 3d. at thirteen ; 4d 
:ii. eighteen ; 5d. at twenty-three; and 6d. 
iii twenty-eight years. This is an induce 
ment for you to be steady, and well-con 
ducted. Oh, how much better you will be 
in hod if, mind, and pocket, if you give up that 
tern hie bane of the British soldier drink. 
A little courage, my dear comrades, and you 
can conquer drink. By trying water for a 
fortnight, then a month, the grog-shop 
and canteen will, at last, be passed. Try 
pray try ! and you will, in addition to all 
tins, prevent the orderly-room clerk from 
writing as he does on the Sunday, keeping up 
i lie records, copying your courts-martial, 
<M making out charges against disobedient 
and badly conducted men.

r$SjT 11 has given us much pleasure to receive 
letters from officers and soldiers in all parts 
of the British dominions, thanking us for 
the interest we have taken in promoting 
habits of Temperance in the army. We 
shall at all times be glad to receive any sug 
gestions whereby we can still further pro 
mote this desirable object. If officers would 
encourage the opening of " Coffee and Read 
ing-rooms" (similar to the one in the 5th 
Dragoon Guards), we feel assured that they 

i would thereby give a great boon to the army.

j THERE are a thousand things in the life of 
i a Christian for which he will get no direct 
| rule in the Bible, because it is a book of 
i principles and not a book of minute laws.

A Story with a Moral.— Once upon
a time, during a famine in France, a rich 
man invited twenty of the poor children in 
the town to his house, and said to them :

" In this basket is a loaf for each one of 
you ; take it, and come back every day at 
this hour, till God sends us better times "

The children pounced upon the basket, 
wrangled and fought for the bread. Each 
wished to get the largest loaf; and at last 

I went away without thanking their friend. 
j Francesca alone, a poor, but neatly-dressed 
i girl, stood modestly apart, took the smallest 
i loaf which was left in the basket, gratefully 
i kissed the gentleman's hand, and went away 
| to her home in a quiet and becoming manner. 
I On the following day the children, were 
j equally ill-behaved, and Francesca, this time 
j received a loaf which was scarcely half the 
i si/.e of the others. But when she got home, 
! her sick mother cut the loaf, and there fell out 
| of it a number of bright silver coins ! 
| The motherwas alarmed, and said, " Take 

back the money, this instant, for it has, no 
doubt, got into the bread by some mistake." 

Francesca carried it back, but the benevo 
lent gentleman declined to receive it. 

"No, no," said he, "it was no mistake. I had the 
money baked in the smallest loaf, simply as a reward, for 
you, my good child. Alwayrs continue thus contented, 
peaceable and unassuming. The person who prefers to 
remain contented with the smallest loaf, rather than 
quarrel for the larger one, will find throughout life, 
blessings in this course of action still more valuable 
than the money which was baked in your loaf of bread."

A^POOR WOMAN'S CITY GARDEN.
REFERENCE lias been made in our pages to a movement 
which has taken place in London, to encourage the cul 
ture of flowers and plants. We are glad to learn that, in 
consequence of the success that has attended the first 
attempts, efforts are being made in other directions for 
a similar promotion of the means of adding a beauty to 
the homes of the poor. Much is to be done in this way, 

even under the most diffi 
cult circumstances, where 
there is an inclination.

As an instance, we give 
a sketch, made on the 
spot, a few months ago, 
near Cripplegate Church, 
Milton's neighbourhood ; 
which in the poet's day 
was famed for pleasant 
houses and gardens : now, 
the population has become 
dense, and for the most 
part, poor; and the green 
ery has almost vanished 
from the sight. Our view 
shows an attempt to bring

to be found, how pleasant these flowers look by contrast 
with what is around. A large bushy wallflower is 
planted in part of an old butter-tub: in a common wooden 
box, a hollyhock is coming up : in an old cracked red 
jar, obtained from some Italian warehouse, is a lilac,  
small and sickly, it must be confessed : near the window 
is a migmonette-box ; and in a cracked teapot are some 
stocks. There is southernwood, and a creeping plant, 
which shades round the window. " And, sir," said this 
female gardener, " I have, notwithstanding the cold, 
had some primroses this season." A taste similar to 
this might be very beneficially cultivated, particularly 
amongst the children of the national schools. Buildtj.

LOOK OVER YOUR WAKDIIO£I;L!

Window-Garden near Cripplegate Church.

the freshness of the coun- 
! try into a dark and smoky 
! region. The site of this 
| garden is the flat part of 

the roof of a small out 
house or wash-house. A 
window of a room projects 
upon it. This apartment 
is occupied by a woman 
in humble life ; and in 
the spring-time it is sur 
prising to notice, although 
the brightness of Hat- 
field or Blenheim is not

iav

'ATHERS ! Mo- 
Brothers and 

;rs! look over 
  wardrobes, and 
if you cannot 
.some old gar- 

is wherewith you 
clothe the naked 

d" the destitute. 
The distress in 

Lancashire is such, that parcels of old clothes, blankets, 
boots, &c., for the starving cotton-spinners, their wives 
and little ones, will be most 'thankfully received by the 

I Relief Committees. Several of the Rail- 
heerfully offered to convey such 

parcels carriage free. The Lord Mayor of London has,

various Local
way Companies have cheerfully offered to convey such 
3arcels carriage free. The Lord Mayor of London has, 
with his wonted consideration and benevolence, arranged 
for the opening of a depot for such parcels, and is ap 
pointing officers to superintend ;'thc forwarding of them to 
Lancashire. Further particulars will 'be given in our next.

A HINT FOR BOOKSELLERS.
A COUNTRT BOOKSELLER writes ; "I hang a board 
iurside my shop-door on which I paste copies of the 
' British Workman," and the " British Workman's Al 
manac." Since I adopted this plan my sale lias more 
han doubled. I recommend my brother-booRscllcrs to 
•y this mode of extending the circulation. It is astonish- 
ng how many people it causes to stop at the door, and 
ftervvards come in and become customers !"

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.
The Yearly Part of the "British Workman,'" for 1862. 
n illustrated cover. Price'Is, 6d. (i-eady 1st Dec.) 
'he Volume of the " British Workman," forming ilie 

omplete Edition from January, 1855 to Dec. 18G2. 
Vith several hundred engravings by John Gilbert, 
Yarrison Wtir, H. Anelay, Birket Foster, Z. Hvard, 
fc.,^c. Plain cloth, 12s ; y tit edges, 14s. (ready 1st Dcc.j

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

man" to any part of the United Kingdom, Chanrel Islands. Shet 
land and Orkney Isles. France, or Belgium, POSX FUEE, as under ;-* 

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

12   Is.,   12s. 
24   2s. Od.,   24s. 

All orders, (accompanied with remittances), to be addressed to 
SAMUEL W. PARTRIDGE, No. 9, Paternoster Row, London. K.C.; to 
whose care letters for the Editor should also be addressed.
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